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8|wixittBld  RepiaMicaa,  irritiag  from  BbtnouTf  Dm* 

^  ttftrk,  sajB : 

aer«  la  kliowB  n4TQlef:*d  f^ATft,  eridtaUjof  rftthftr 
aodomdate.  Of  thin  a  Chmuia  writer  Mtyt^L  "A 
nor*  atrikioff  homnga  h&g  probably  neTtr  bd«a  paid 
ie  ilif  genlas  of  a  poet  thaa  whan  parti ftolar  burial 

,  plaeoa  are  assigned  even  to  the  c-eatitfaa  of  his  im* 
a^IaatioD/'  whilnan  Sogli^  writer*  who  rOgardg 

'  tho  natter  in  a  more  historloal  point  of  view,  njs : 
**  Anj  heap  of  stonofi  with  Ranic  inscriptions  vpoa 
them,  tied  laid  to  'rnote  Hamlet's  grave,  will  be  in 

«  Taiaeetfebod  for  hero,  orcn  if  the j  ererezliited.  la 

'  faet,  fiamlot's  idAntifloation  with  thii  enchanting 
■pot«  is,  at  bcs^,  but  a  Bbakspercan  floiioa.  Hamlet*s 
eonntrj  wa&  nob  7oaland,  bat  Jutland*    Here  the 

'  name  was  pronoan<)ed  Amlet,  sTgniff ing  madmaB.'^ 

'Ateoidteg  to  iha  Daaish  htotorj  of  old  Saxo-Gram- 
mat&MUy  (ho  wrote  about  the  commenoomant  of  the 
WM  ooatarjr,)  Bamkt  was  not  the  son  of  a  Danish 
klsif  T  bai  of  a  (hmoos  pirate  chief,  who  was  Qorern- ' 
or  of  Jatland  in  eonjascUon  with  his  brother.-** 
Ilamtot'  Tither  is'.rricJ  tbiodaisghtsr  of  the  Danish 
king,  and  the  fsunc  of  tha'iin'irtiap-o  was  Qamlet. 

'BamloVs  At  her  wfts  subsequently  mnrderod  by 
bis  brother,  who  m^nr'i'e:!  the  widow  and  sueoooded 
to  tha  {;o\'«rnment  of  the  wholo  of  JutlaQd.  As  a 
a  Pagan,  it  wa«  Gamlet't  fl.Mt  du'y  to  arepgehU 
lather.  The  bo  tet  to  coaceal  his  purpose  he  feign- 
ed madaeu.  His  ancle  svpeaticg  I.  to  be  feigned, 
seat  him  to  Xbglai  d,  with  a  reqas&t  to  the  king  l%at 
ho  woo^d  put  Hamlet  to  death.  He  was  aeeompa- 
aied  by  two  eresta.es  of  hla  uncle,  whose  letter  to  : 
llio  l^sgliah  King  wa?  carred  np^n  wood,  aeeordiag 
to  iWc  eiutom  of  tliat  period.  1  his.  Hamlet,  dariog 
the  Toyage,  eon  rived  to  get  pftssosslon  of,  and  bo  al* 
tered  the  charae-.ers  a«  to  makd  it  a  loqnest  that  hie 
two  oompanioBs  should  be  .ilaln,  whieh  was-aeeord' 
inglydaaeon  their  art  iral  inXnglavd. 

Mo  afteiwards  married  the  daughter  of  the  Sag- 
lish  klog,  but  snbeeqaent' V  retnmol  to  Jntlaad,  and 
still  feigaicg  flsadaeas,  contrived  to  rarpri^o  aad  slay 
hit  ancle,  after  nphraidiog  him  with  his  vtrions 
crimes.  Hamlet  then  boo  imo  Ckvoraor  of  Jatland, 
was  married  a  second  tauO'to  a  Qneen  of  Seotlaad, 
and  was  eventually  killed  in  battle.  The  w hole  his- 
tory of  Hamlet  la  carofally  and  minutely  detailed: 
bat  these  are  the  leading  historieal  foainrea  upon 
which  Sliakepowe  foundod  his  baaiitiftil  tragedy;  aad 
mdo  aad  disgnstlng  as  many  of  the  iaeidents  of 
Hamlet's  \ii9  were,  the ^ode  in  which  Slmlvpoaia  has 
treated  them  ia  ono  of  the  greatest  proob  of  his 
splendid  genitu.  According  to  Saxo.  Hamlf  t  lived 
about  four  eentuifas  before  Ohrisi." 
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,  Shakspcarv. — A  doomnent  has  been  reeent- 

\t  diflcorered  at  SttatfoTd-cn-Avon,  relatiYelo 

Jbhn  Shakspeare,  the  fitther  of  the  poet.    In 

rfimmaffing  a.  file  of  old  deolarafioos  of*  the 

cburt  of  reoord,  a  parchment  came  to  li^t, 

.  i^hich  proved  to  be  a  writ  oonceming  the  sale 

rofsome  property  by  John  Shakapeare  in  1579. 

,Ip  this  diooument  William  Shakspeare,  the  son, 

fi$  mentioned  as  the  purchaser  of  a  prayer-book. 

'fife  ikot«s  toihe  porerty  of  Shaks|^are'8&ther 

^.coBfimied  by  this  discovery. 
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PREFACE. 


Tat  presaat  eoUeetioii  of  SHAKtPBAAB's  Platb  diflwi  Ito  Mrrugemeiit  from  an^ 
that  hM  bitfaerto  boon  pabliahcd.  Tbo  Trmgedloi,  Comediei,  and  Historieal  Plaji,  are 
diridad ;  and  ia  oaoh  diTiaun,  the  oonaoeotiTe  ordor  of  tiio  pioeea  baa  raforaooe  to  tfa« 
eantry  ia  whidi  tbo  action  ia  laid,  or  to  tbe  opocb  at  wbtob  it  ia  anppoaad  to  bavo  taken 
plaee.  Snob  aa  are  founded  on  Greeian  or  Roman  oocnniBnoaa,  are  diatinotly  acparated 
from  tboae  wbtob  oommenumte  tbe  OToata  of  Britiab  bialorj;  and  ia  oacb  daaa  a  proper 
ahrenalogieal  priority  ia  aa  mnob  aa  poaiible  maintained.  Tboa  tbe  merrj  knigbta  of 
Cbiiatandom  are  not  aaaooiated  witb  tbe  aober  demai^ogaea  of  Rome ;  nor  tbe  bellea  and 
of  Veaioe  oonfooaded  witb  tbe  "  won  and  witbered"  pbantoms  of  a  Soottiab  bealb. 


Tbe  text  baa  been  oritieally  and  laborioaalj  eoDated  witb  tbe  atandard  edition  of  1801, 
and  an  muform  and  jndieiona  metbod  of  ponotaation,  lo  neoeiaary  to  tbe  intellijpbilitj  of 
Ibe  old  Rngliab  writers,  baa  been  adopted  tbrongiumt. 

Lvge  or  nomeroaa  notea  being  laeonaiatent  witb  tbe  design  of  tbe  work,  aaob  onlj 
are  snbjoiaad,  aa  were  neeeaaary  for  explaining  obaolete  worda,  nnosnal  passages,  old 
and  obacnre  allosioBS. 


A  Uterarj  and  biatoiieal  Notioe  b  prefixed  to  eaob  Plaj,  oontaining  a  aoooinot  oriti- 
npoa  ita  merits  or  defects,  tracing  tbe  origin  of  ita  plot,  investigating  tbe  fidelitj 
of  ita  cbaneters,  and  assigning  aa  nearly  aa  possible  tbe  date  of  its  prodaotion. 

In  tbe  preparation  of  tbese,  and  of  tbe  Uogra^cal  portraiture  of  Sbakspeare,  tbo 
ramarka  of  Rowe,  Pope,  llieobald,  Warbortoa,  Haamer,  Jobnson,8teeTens,  Halone, 
Reed,  Peroy,  Tollett,  Warton,  Hadett,  and  otbers,  bsTo  been  oarefoOy  examined,  and 
Beatnsted  with  oacb  otbor. 

Tbe  Editor  feela  tbat  little  praise  can  aooompaay  the  terminatioa  of  his  nadertakiag, 
if  asecfty  of  moffcr  be  tbe  only  oritefion  of  merit ;  but  be  thought  it  more  becoming  t» 
eendeoae  and  re-moold  tbe  aoonmolated  oommenta  of  ao  many  distingoisbed  writers,, 
than  to  revire  apeonlations  which  bare  'become  too  atale  to  be  intereating,  or  to  seaicb 
for  BOW  proofii  of  tbat  wbieb  has  long  bora  an  article  of  belief. 

It  waa  formerly  urged,  as  a  recommendation  of  polite  studies,  tbat  tbey  were  alwaya 
componioaable,  and  nerer  eambersome.  <*-Delectant  domi,  non  impedinnt  foiis,"  says 
Tally.  «<  At  borne  tbey  are  deligbtfol,  and  abroad  tbey  are  not  troablesome."  In  tbe 
■aam  manner,  this  edition  may  coaTcniently  accompany  tbe  traToller  by  a  stage-coach, 
the  toarist  u  bis  efaaiso  or  gig,  and  tbe  pedestrian  in  bis  solitaiy  ramble. 

To  eompriae  tbe  maltq»Ued  and  diffonfo  materials  of  nmny  large,  labonred,  and  costly 
pnUicationa,  ia  oas  eosMMdioas  voIkom,  biS  not  been  nnattended  with  diffioolty ;  bot 
the  tjpe  is  aaffieientlj  large  for  tbe  common  porposes  of  stody,  whilst  the  beantifal 
"meadow  of  aurg^n"  by  whicb  it  is  sorroonded,  seoores  its  bandsomo  appearaner 
ahaa  dotbod  ia  a  proper  biading,  aad  placed  npoo  tbe  abolfot.  of  a  libraiy. 
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£SSAY   ON 

THE    LIFE    AND    WRITINGS 

OP 


William  Sbakspbabb  was  bora  at  Stnlford-apoB-Aroii,  in  Warwiokjbirs.  April  23, 
1664.  His  Hneston  an  BMntioaad  as  *<  ganUemeB  of  good  figure  and  fiuhioo.*'  His 
frtkar  was  a  wmaiderabie  dealer  ia  wool,  and  had  been  the  bigl^bailiff  or  major  of  the 
bod;  eotpetmte  of  Stratfind.  He  bold  also  tbe  ofioe  of  justice  of  tbe  peace,  aad  at  one 
tisM,  it  IB  said,  poaaeesed  lands  and  teneaMots  to  tbe  amount  of  £600 ;  but  be  meat  bave 
bacB  greatly  lodneod  in  the  latter  part  of  bis  life,  as  he  was  exeused  tbe  trifling  weekly 
tax  of  foorpenea,  levied  on  all  aldermen,  and  sobsequeotl  j  resigned  tbe  oiBoe  to  another 
iadiTidaal.  His  wife  was  the  daughter  and  beirese  of  Robert  Arden,  of  Wellingoote,  in 
Warwiekahire,  "  a  gentleman  of  worship."  This  ladj  brought  him  ten  ehildren ;  of 
Willinm,  our  poet,  was  the  eldesL  At  a  proper  age  be  was  sent  to  the  ftee* 
in  StratJRnd,  to  whieh  he  was  indebted  for  whatever  learning  be  maj  bare  pos* 
though  his  father  had  apparently  no  design  to  make  him  **  a  scholar,"  as  he  took 
Urn,  at  an  onriy  period,  into  bis  own  business*  Mr.  Malone,  on  the  ceotrary,  oonjeetures, 
that  ho  WM  placed  in  the  office  of  some  eonntry  attorney,  after  leering  school,  or  with  the 
ssnaaehal  of  aome  manor  court,  where  he  picked  up  those  techaieal  law  phrases  that  so 
fieqnsndy  oecur  in  his  plajs,  and  could  not  have  been  in  common  use  unless  among  pro- 
fcsrional  men.  However  tfiis  maj  be,  be  resolved  to  write  " man*'  earlier  than  utuaJ,  and 
hifeii  he  wna  eighteen,  married  Anne  Hathaway,  eight  jeara  older  than  himself,  the  daugb- 
tar  of  John  Hathaway,  who  is  said  to  bare  been  a  substantia]  yeoman  in  tbe  neighbourhood 
of  Stratford.  Before  the  expiration  of  his  minority  he  became  the  father  of  three  ebildrta. 
a  son  and  two  daughters,  his  wife  prodnoing  him  twins.  Nothing  is  known  of  his  domet- 
tis  eeoodmy  er  profosejonai  occupation  at  this  lime ;  though  Mr.  Capell  supposes  that 
this  uariy  nsarriage  prevented  his  being  sent  to  some  university.  Shortly  after  the  birth 
of  Ua  yom^uat  child,  he  left  Stratford  for  tbe  metropolis :  his  motif  e  for  doing  so,  as  well 
as  his  coamsxioB  and  prospects  in  London,  are  involved  in  considerable  obscurity.  It  is 
aaid  thai  ho  became  acquainted  with  a  gang  of  deer-stealers,  and  being  detected  with  them 
hi  mbhing  lim  park  of  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  of  Chariecoto,  waa  proaecuted  with  so  much 
rigour  as  to  be  obliged  to  toke  shelter  in  liondon ;  having  first  revenged  himself  upon  tbe 
haght  by  vrriting  a  satirical  bidlad«  Tbia  waa  affixed  to  Sir  Thomas's  perk-gates,  and 
being  libonHy  eireuiated  in  the  neighbourhood,  excited  oonsidenble  attention,  though  it 
dace  no  honour  to  our  poet's  genius,  and  was  aunifestly  unjust.  Some  writers  have 
>msilid,  that  Shakspean  esesped  with  impunity  after  his  first  offence ;  but  that,  repeat- 
ing it  audaciously,  be  waa  proaecuted  bj  Sir  Thomas,  whom  he  grossly  lampooned — 
that  to  oncapo  a  prison,  be  fied  to  London,  where,  an  might  be  expeeted  from  a  man  of 
wit  and  humour  in  similar  circumstances,  be  threw  himself  among  the  players,  aad 
Bsade  bin  first  appearance  on  tbe  stage  in, a  very  subordinate  obaraetor.  This  account 
(seeaidiiig  to  a  oMideni  puUioatioo)  is  not  entitled  to  Ml  credence ;  for  though  be  may 
have  aaaociated  with  some  idle  youths,  either  for  tbo  sake  of  oatohiog  deer,  or  for  some 
lees  diCeult  aad  hasardoos  enterprise,  yet  the  slorjr  seems  improbable,  and  comes  in  such 
a  questionable  riiqte,  tfiat  it  ought  to  be  stronglj  corroborated  b^bre  it  be  believed. 
Without  depending  on  Ibis  eironmstanoo,  or  supposing  that  "  he  held  horsee  at  tbe  door 
of  a  theatre  for  his  livelihood,"  a  rational  motive  for  his  visiting  London  may  be  found  in 
the  ciicamstanee,  that  he  had  a  relative  and  townsman  alreedy  established  there ;  Tbomaa 
Oreen,  «■  a  celebrated  comedian."  Tbe  statement  of  John  Aubrey,  a  student  in  tbe  uni- 
versity of  Oxford  oolj  twenty-eix  years  after  our  poet's  death,  strongly  subatantiatee  this 
view  of  the  cose,  tfaoogh  it  dUfers  in  some  particulars  from  the  commonly  accepted  opi- 
niffius  req>ecting  Us  parentage  and  occupation.  "  Hie  father  (says  Aubrey)  was  a  buteber, 
ttd  1  have  bcM  told  heretofore,  by  some  of  the  neighbours,  that  when  he  was  a  boy  he 
cxeroised  his  tether  s  trade,  bet  when  be  kiUed  a  ealfe,  be  would  doe  it  in  e  faigb  stjie, 
and  amke  a  speeehe.  This  William,  (meaning  Shakspeare,)  being  naturally  inclined  to 
poetry  aad  acting,  oame  to  liOndon,  I  guesso  about  eighteen,  and  wae  an  aetor  at  one  of 
the  play-housea,  and  did  act  exceedingly  well.  Ho  began  eariy  to  make  esssjes  at  dra- 
matique  poetry,  which  at  that  time  was  very  lowe,  aad  bis  playes  tooke  well."  This  is 
good  to  a  certain  extent ;  but  tbe  truth  probaUy  ia,  that  some  freak,  or  it  might  be,  felony. 
Shakspeare  promptly  to  embrace  that  profession  to  which  bis  habits  and 
Imd  for  n  long  time  jwevioualy  inclined  him.    Tbe  playful  enthusiasm  of  bis 
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disposition,  when  directed  not  to  the  osefol  parposes  of  life,  bot  to  "  poetrj  and  •eting,'* 
WM  calcnUted  to  encourage  bmbits  of  idleoess  or  improTidence,  with  a  tasta  for  tboae  wild 
and  irregular  associations,  which  commence  by  despising  order,  and  generallj  tarminatw 
in  a  defiance  of  law.  When  he  made  Falstalf  a  deer-stealer,  and  played  the  batteiy  of  bia 
wit  so  keenly  npon  Jastice  SbsUow,  (be  recollection  of  hia  own  adventore  was  probably 
uppermost  in  bis  mind ;  and  if  there  were  any  doobt  on  the  sabject,  the  circnmataBce  of 
bjs  having  giren  to  ShaUow  the  identical  qaarteting §  of  Sir  Thomas  Lncy,  (hia  Warwick- 
ahire  prosecutor,)  would  effectually  set  it  at  rest.  The  balance  of  evidence,  therefore, 
preponderating  greatly  against  "  this  amiable  man  and  anpereminent  author,"  hie  ad- 
mirers may  be  content  to  hsve  him  charged  with  an  act  of  poacAmjr,  aiaoe  it  was  (bo 
apparent  canse  of  bis  producing  those  immortal  dramaa,  which  bare  rendered  him  the 
delight  of  succesaive  ages.  It  is  not  agreed  in  what  aituation  be  was  fint  employed  at  (be 
theatre,  and  Mr.  Rowe  baa  not  been  able  to  discoTor  any  character  in  which  he  appeared 
to  more  advantage  than  that  of  the  ghost  in  Hamlet.  The  in8trae(ioB8  givea  to  the 
player,  and  other  psssages  of  hia  works,  evince  an  intimate  acqnaintanoe  with  the  aeienoe 
of  acting,  and  shew  that  be  studied  nature  in  it,  aa  much  as  in  writing ;  but  lU  this  might 
be  mere  theory.  The  situation  of  aa  aotoi^  neither  deaerved  nor  engaged  hii  atiention,  and 
was  far  from  adequate  to  the  prodigious  powers  of  his  mind ;  he  turned  it  to  a  higher  and 
nobler  use ;  and  having,  by  practioe  and  obaenratiou,  acquainted  himaeir  with  the  me- 
cbanicsl  part  of  a  theatre,  hia  native  genius  inspired  all  the  other  essentially  fuperior 
qualities  of  a  play-wright.  The  date  at  which  hia  6rst  play  appeared  ia  onknown,  and  the 
greateat  uncertainty  prevails  with  respect  to  the  ohronological  order  in  which  the  whole 
aeriea  waa  written,  exhibited,  or  published.  Aa  no  certain  authority  could  be  adduced 
upon  this  point,  recourse  has  been  had  to  internal  evideooe ;  and  by  aearehing  for  thosw 
marks  of  progressive  excellenoe,  which  are  supposed  to  result  from  exeroiae  and  improve- 
ment,  the  dates  of  each  play  have  been  pretty  positively  fixed. 

Though  Shskspeare  eontinued  (o  write  till  the  year  1614,  he  had  probably  declined  ap- 
pesriog  as  an  -actor  long  before  that  period ;  as  no  mention  of  his  name  can  be  found  among 
the  list  of  players  subsequent  to  the  production  of  Ben  Jonson*s  Sejanoa  in  160S.  He 
now  snoeeeded  in  obtaining  a  licenae  from  king  Jamea  to  exhibit  comedies,  tragedies* 
histories,  &o.  at  the  Globe  Theatre  or  elaewhere,  and  was  enabled  to  acquire,  during  bin 
dramatie  career,  property  to  a  eonsiderable  amount  Gildon  (in  bis  "  Letters  and  Easuya," 
1094)  eatimated  the  amoont  at  £S00  per  annum,  a  sum  at  least  equal  to  £1000  in  our 
days ;  bot  Mr.  Malone  thinka  it  could  not  exceed  £200,  which  yet  was  a  coaaiderable  for- 
tune in  tboae  timea.  It  ia  supposed  that  he  might  have  derived  £200  per  annum  from  the 
4heatre,  while  he  continued  on  (he  atage.  Besides  his  thirty-five  playa,  Shakapeare  wrote 
■some  poetical  pieces,  whidi  were  published  separately,  vis.  Venus  and  Adonis,  The 
Rape  of  Lucrece,  The  Passionate  Pilgrim,  A  Lover's  Cmnplaint,  and  a  volume  of  Sonnets. 
Tbe  Eai4  of  Southampton,  with  whom  he  was  a  great  favourite,  ia  aaid  to  have  presented 
•him  with  a  sum  of  £1000,  to  enable  him  to  complete  a  purchase—- an  act  of  munificent 
patronage,  which  has  never  been  exceeded.  He  enjoyed  in  a  great  degree  tbe  peraonal 
favour  of  Queen  Elisabeth ;  and  King  Jamea  the  Firat  "  wea  pleased  with  bis  own  hand  to 
write  an  amicable  letter  to  Mr.  Shakapeare,"  in  return  (aa  Dr.  Farmer  auppoaea)  for  tbe 
compliment  paid'tohim  in  Macbeth;  where  allusion  is  made  to  the  kingdoms  of  England 
and  Scotland  being  united  under  one  monarch,  and  James'a  having  begun  to  touch  for  ik€ 
king's  wvU,  Having  acqoired  aoch  a  fortune  aa  auited  his  views  and  wishes,  be  quitted 
(he  stage  and  all  other  buaintes,  and  passed  the  remainder  of  hia  life  in  an  honourable 
eaae,  at  his  native  town  of  Stratford.  Of  the  exact  time  when  thb  took  plaee,  nothing 
certain  is  known ;  but  Mr.  Theobald  aopposes  he  did  not  resign  the  theatre  before  1610, 
since,  in  hia  Temput,  he  mentiona  the  Bermuda  islsnds,  which  were  unknown  to  the 
Saglish  till  1600,  when  Sir  John  Sumners  discovered  them  on  his  voyage  to  North  Ame* 
rica.  He  lived  in  a  very  handsome  honae  of  bis  own  purchasing,  to  which,  having  re- 
paired and  modelled  it  to  his  own  mind,  he  gave  the  name  of  New  Piece ;  and  ho  had 
the  good  fortune  to  aave  it  from  the  flames  in  the  dreadful  fire  which  ahortly  aflerwarda 
laid  waste  the  town.  During  Shakspeare'a  abode  4n  tbu  house,  bis  wit  and  good-humour 
engaged  him  tbe  aequaintanee  and  entitled  him  to  the  friendahip  of  all  tbe  surrounding 
gentry.  He  waa  (saya  Aubrey)  a  handsome,  well>shaped  man,  verie  good  coropanie,  and  of 
a  verie  ready,  pleasant,  and  smooth  wit  It  is  not  difficult,  indeed,  to  suppose  that  Shak- 
apeare was  a  roan  of  humour  and  a  social  companion,  and  (hat  ho  excelled  in  that  apeoies  of 
minor  wit  not  ill  adapted  to  conversation,  of  which  it  is  to  be  wished  he  had  been  more 
sparing  in  bis  writings.  In  tbe  beginning  of  (he  year  1616  he- made  hia  will,  wherein  be 
testified  his  respect  to  his  quondam  theatrical  partners,  appointing  hia  youngest  daugh- 
ter, jointly  with  her  husband,  his  executors,  and  bequeathing  them  the  bulk  of  his  eststo, 
which  came  into  their  possession  not  lon^  nrterwsrds.  It  ia  inferred  from  this  document, 
4hat  our  poet's  lady  did  not  enjoy  roucb  of  bis  affection,  as  hia  **  second-best  bed,  with  tbe 


WRITINGS  OF  SHARSPEARE.  vit 

foraitnra."  oonstilatod  the  ool?  b^qoett  to  ber.  It  is  not  keowo  what  paHioolar  malady 
lermiiMited,  at  no  very  adraaoed  age,  the  life  and  labonra  of  this  incomparable  geoiua ;  bat 
bt  died  on  the  2Sd  of  April,  1616,  being  tbe  anniveraaiy  of  his  birth-daj,  when  he  exaotly 
onmpleted  his  6ftj-secood  jear.  He  was  interred  among  bis  aaoestors,  on  the  north  aide 
of  tbe  cbanool,  in  the  great  ebweh  of  Stratford,  and  a  handsome  moanment,  bearing  the 
r^i — r —  jjMiii  distich,  was  erected  to  bis  memory : 


Jttdicio  Pjliam,  genio  Sooratem,  arte  Maronem, 
Terrs  tegit,  popolna  moeret,  Oljmpus  habet. 

On  the  grsTe-stone  in  the  pSTsment  aro  the  following  singular  lines* 

Good  friend,  for  Jesas'  take,  forbear 
To  dig  tbe  dust  encloaed  here : 
Blest  be  the  man  that  spares  these  stones. 
And  carst  be  be  that  moves  mj  bones. 

In  tbo  jeor  1741,  another  very  noble  and  beantifol  monvment  was  raised  to  bis 
memory,  at  the  public  expense,  in  Westminster  Abbey,  under  tbe  direotion  of  the  Esrl 
of  Bnriingtoo,  Dr.  Hesd,  Mr.  Pope,  end  Mr.  Martyn.  It  stands  near  the  south  door  o$ 
the  Abbey,  in  wbst  is  called  Poets'  Comer,  snd  was  the  work  of  Sobeemsker,  after  a 
design  of  Kent's.  The  performers  of  each  of  the  London  theatres  gave  a  benefit  to  defrty 
the  expenses,  snd  the  Dean  and  Chapter  took  nothing  for  the  ground. 

Mrs.  Shakspeare  aarvlved  ber  hosband  eicht  years,  dying  in  169S,  at  the  age  of  sixty- 
seven.    Of  Shakspearo's  family,  the  son  died  In  1696 ;  the  eldest  daughter,  Susanna,  mar- 
ried Dr.  John  Hall,  a  physician  of  Stratford,  who  is  said  to  have  obtained  mndi  reputation 
and  praetiee.    She  brought  her  hnaband  an  only  child,  Elisabeth,  who  wss  married,  first 
to  Thomas  Nashe,  Es^.  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard,  of  Abingdon,  in  Northamp- 
tonshire, bat  had  no  iasne  by  either  of  them.     The  second  daughter,  ioditfa,  married 
Thomas  Quinoy,  a  gentleman  of  good  family,  by  whom  she  had  three  children ;  but  as  nono 
of  ibem  reached  their  twentieth  yesr,  they  left  no  posterity.      Heaoo  our  poet's  last 
deseendant  vras  Lsdy  Bsmard,  who  was  buried  at  Abingdon,  Feb.  17, 1669-70.     Dn 
HsD,  her  father,  died  Nov.  85, 16S5,  and  her  mother,  July  11, 1649,  and  were  both  in* 
terred  in  Stratford  church.  '  Our  poet's  heoae  and  landa  oontinued  in  tbe  possession  of  his 
deseeadants  to  tbe  time  of  the  Restorstion,  whsn  they  were  re-purohased  by  the  Clopton 
family,  the  original  proprietora.     Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  who  was  knighted  by  King  6eorg» 
Ibe  i^rst,  died  in  17S1,  and  his  executor  sold  the  estate  to  a  olergymau  of  Isrge  fortune^ 
who  fcdded  in  it  but  s  lew  years,  and  in  consequence  of  a  disagreement  with  his  neigh- 
hours  respecting  a  parochial  assessment,  peevishly  pulled  down  the  house,  sold  tbe  mate- 
rtais,  snd  lefl  Ibo  town.    To  defeat  the  curiosity  of  the  numerous  strangers  who  were  led* 
to  visit  Ibis  dsssio  ground,  he  bad  some  time  before  cut  down  the  mulberry- tree,  whicb 
Shakspeare  ia  known  to  have  planted,  and  bad  piled  it  as  s  stack  of  firewood,  to  the  greab 
vexation,  loss,  and  disappointment,  of  the  inhabitants  of  Stratford.    But  an  honeat  silver- 
smith bought  Ibe  whole  slack,  and  converted  it  into  a  number  of  toys  and  implements, 
which  wcve  eagerly  purdiased  by  the  curious.     Tbe  purpose  to  which  one  of  these  trifles 
waa  applied  gave  rise  to  an  occurrence,  harmless,  and  perhaps  laudaUe  in  itself,  though 
by  aaany  considered  as  verging  on  the  mock-heroic    Tbe  corporation  of  Stratford  having 
presented  Garrick  with  the  freiedom  of  the  town  in  a  box  made  from  tho  wood  of  the  tree, 
this  mddcnt  suggested  to  him  the  idea  of  a  festival  in  commemoration  of  Shakspeare,  upon 
the  very  spot  where  he  wai  bom ;  and  the  plan  was  carried  into  execution  in  the  su tonus 
of  1769.    Temporary  buildings  were  raised — entertainments  suited  to  every  teste  were 
provided — and  oompany  of  all  ranks,  from  the  most  distent  parts  of  the  kingdom,  assem- 
bled to  eelebmte  the  memory  of  the  poet.     The  jubilee  listed  three  dsys  ;  but  the  wea- 
ther was  exccediugly  unfavourable,  and  the  pleasure  enjoyed  was  by  no  moans  equal  to 
that  which  the  eothusisstio  admirers  of  Shakspesro  hsd  snticipsled,  though  Garrick 
exerted  all  bis  tdents  to  gratify  both  the  eye  and  tho  understsndiag.     He  oomposed 
several  songs  for  music,  with  an  ode  of  considerable  length  to  the  honour  of  his  hero ;  and 
having:  expended  a  large  sum  of  money  upon  Tarioas  parts  of  the  entertainment,  took  a 
method  of  reimbursing  himself,  whicb  gives  a  laugbaUe  finale  to  this  overflow  of  enthu- 
siasm :— >the  jubilee  was  converted  into  a  dramatic  representation,  during  the  following 
winter,  in  London,  and  became  so  popular,  that  it  was  repealed  sight  after  night  to  the 
most  crowded  andienceB. 

Tbe  nature  and  extent  of  Sbakspeace's  biblical  leaning  will  form  a  necessary  introduce 
tien  to  the  review  of  his  dramatic  writings  ;  especially  as  there  is  no  question  connected 
with  his  history,  npon  which  more  ingenious  speculation  has  been  hasarded.  There  liaa 
always  prevailed  a  tradition  that  Shakspeare  wanted  learning,  and  Ben  Jonson,  who 
wrote  at  a  time  whep  the  character  and  acquisitions  of  our  ^ oet  were  known  to  multir 
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tades,  ftflirftt  iImI  h%  bad  mbaII  Latio,  tod  lem  Gre«k.  Dr.  Fanner*  ia  ■  eviou  taraj 
vpOB  thU  tabjeet,  bH  proved  tbat  hi*  loia^iBarj  iniUtiona  Iron  omncrDoa  oM  writer* 
were  derived  fron  Bogliah  booka,  to  wbicb  be  bad  easy  aeoeaa.  It  ia  aaipriaiBic  bow 
Boofa  aogrj  arfoment  baa  been  enployed  by  aoeb  aa  are  oppoacd  to  tbia  opiniea.  Mr. 
Vptoo  calla  it  tbe  pride  and  perlneaa  of  dnneea,  wbilat  bo  very  aninatagly  pointa  ovt  Am 
akill  witb  wbicb  Sbakepeare  baa  i(iven  *<  tbo  troebaie^aMler>braeby««aliileetie,  reaiBianiy 
e4iB€d  Ibe  iibypballio  meaaore/'  to  tbe  witcbea  in  M acbetb ;  and  aaya  tbat  now  aad  tben  b 
haltio|P  verae  affords  **  a  moat  beantifal  iDStaoce  of  tbe  pea  proeeleoaoiatieva  1"  Dr. 
Grey  declarea  tbat  Sbakspeare's  koowledj^  of  Greek  and  Latin  eannot  reaaimdUf  be 
dovbted;  and  anotber  writer  doabts  wbetber  Trmtptmmp  "UKkt  not  bo  derived  fiom 
TpVToyov ;  qaoting,  at  tbe  same  time,  witb  naoh  parade,  aa  old  scboliaat  on  Aristo- 
pbanea.  Indeed,  pla^arisms  bave  been  discovered  in  every  nataral  description  and  every 
moral  sentiment ;  a  business  wbicb  may  be  effected  with  very  little  time  or  sagaeity,  as 
Addison  bas  abewn  in  bia  dissertation  on  Chevy  Chase,  and  Wsgstaff  in  bia  comment  on 
Tom  Tbnmb.  To  eito  even  a  portion  of  tbe  passages  which  Dr.  Farmer  baa  proved  to  be 
anggested  by  old  ebronieles,  tranalaliona,  or  hooka  of  poetry,  inatead  of  bebg  tokoa 
directly  from  writora  in  tbe  dead  langnagea,  woidd  be  hnpoeaible ;  hot  one  reanit  of  bia 
ioqniriea  amy  be  addoeed  as  a  apedmen  of  tbe  whole.  "  Dr.  Groy  and  Mr.  Wballey 
aasnre  as,  that  for  the  plaj  of  Hamlet,  Shakspeare  most  have  read  Saxo  Gtammatioos  in 
Latin,  no  tranalation  having  been  made  into  any  modern  langaage.  Bot  tbe  trath  ia,  thai 
be  did  not  Uke  it  from  8axo  at  all ;  a  novel,  called  the  BiaiarU  0/  HmaMti,  waa  bin 
original ;  a  fragment  of  which  in  blade  letter  ia  now  in  my  poaaeaaaon."  Upon  tbe  aame 
principle,  8bakspear**a  allosion  to  the  darto  of  Cnpid  in  A  Midavmmor  Night*a  Dream. 
where  he  aaya  tbat  aome  are  tipped  witb  gold  and  othera  witb  leed,  does  not  prove  bi« 
acqoaintance  witb  Ovid,  any  more  than  bia  allosioos  to  Dido  establish  bis  knowledge  af 
Virgil.  Gower,  Cbaaoer,  and  L^dgate,  bad  already  aong  tbe  fate  of  tbe  love-aiok  qoeea* 
and  Mariowe  bad  even  introduoed  her  on  tbe  atage  ;  whilst  Surrey,  Sidney,  aad  Speaaerv 
bad  defined. in  Amir  aamtoiy  soaaets  every  obaraoteristio  distinction  in  Copid'a  arrows* 
Tbe  Comedy  of  Errara  b  taken  from  tbe  only  play  of  Plaataa  which  was  thee  ia  Baglish  ; 
aad  naleea  thoae  which  were  aot  traeslated  were  iaacoessible  to  him,  there  is  no  siogle 
reasoa  why,  if  bo  eopied  oae,  bo  shoald  aot  bave  copied  more.  He  probebly  bad  learai 
aoiicieol  Latin  to  make  him  acqnainted  witb  oonstroctioo,  thongb  be  never  advanecd  to 
an  easy  perosal  of  tbe  Roman  antbon.  Conoeraiag  bia  skill  in  modem  laagoagea,  aa  ao 
imitations  of  French  or  Italian  antbors  bave  been  diecovered,  tboogh  Itoliaa  poetry  waa 
tben  in  high  esteem,  it  wonld  eeem  tbat  be  read  Bnglia'd  only,  and  ohoae  lor  Ua  fables 
merely  each  talea  aa  he  fooad  traaslated.  Some  Italiaa  words  aad  phrases  appear,  it  ia 
troo,  ia  his  works,  bat  they  are  aot  of  his  owo  importatioa.  With  these  opioioaa,  the 
veader  will  form  bia  own  deeiaioo  apon  tbe  acquired  learaiag  of  oar  poet ;  aad  with  Dray- 
ton, the  coantryman  and  aoqaaintance  of  Shakapeare,  will  probably  attribato  bis  escellenee 
to  *'  the  maiuraU  hraims  only." 

Aa  a  firat  impreasion,  it  natorally  ezcilea  sorprise,  tbat  tbe  dramafio  writings  of 
Sbaksposre,  prodootioos  so  agreeable  to  the  age  that  witnessed  their  birth,  and  die* 
tiagaiabed  by  each  oneqaivocal  marks  of  |iopalar  approbatioa,  were  not  awre  diffnaaiy 
ciroolated  from  time  to  time  throagh  tbe  modinm  of  the  preaa ;  or  at  all  evenia  aeearsd, 
by  the  antbor  bimself,  from  the  direct  ravages  of  piraey  or  ignorance,  the  common  aceom« 
paairoents  of  saccessfal  genios.  It  ia  certain  tbat  Sbakepeare  did  not  bimacif  print  any 
one  of  bis  plays ;  nor  was  a  eoUsdioa  of  them  pobtiabed  ontil  162S,  seven  yeara  aAer  hie 
death,  by  Heninge  and  Coadale,  bia  former  fellow-managera.  From  Ihat  period  to 
1664,  aa  interval  of  forty-one  years,  only  two  edilioos  were  diapoaed  of;  the  nnmerical 
amonat  of  which  did  not  probably  exceed  oae  tkotuamd  copies  /  Different  oommentatoro 
have  assigned  different  reasons  for  this  spparent  retrocession  of  tbe  national  taste ;  hot 
Mr.  Chalmers  has  offered  the  most  simple,  and  conaeqaentiy  tbe  most  saiisfaetory, 
solntioo  of  tbe  cironmstsnoe,  in  a  series  of  statements  which  it  may  be  naefol  tu  laj  before 
the  reader,  thoagh  neoessariiy  in  a  condensed  form.  Shakspeare  was  the  promoter  of  aa 
amusement  just  emerging  from  barbarism,  and  oae,  moreover,  which  has  ever  bad  anob  a 
strong  tendency  to  deriato  from  moral  propriety,  tbat  tbe  force  of  law  baa  been  in  all  ages 
necessary  to  preserve  it  within  the  booads  of  common  decency.  Tbe  chnrch,  in  parti* 
enlar,  bas  at  all  timea  been  nnfriendly  to  the  atage ;  and  at  thia  particoUr  period,  it 
required  all  the  policy  and  oirenmspeotion  of  tbe  ooort,  to  eatabliab  tbe  reformed  lailb 
firmly  in  the  affections  of  tbe  people.  To  this  important  end  the  controversial  afforta  of 
tbe  Paritaos  were  greatly  condadve,  end  nothing  waa  more  obnoxiona  to  their  tenets,  than 
tbo  toleration  of  dramatie  amusements.  Tbos  Elissbeth,  and  her  avocessor,  Jamea« 
though  privately  diftpoaod  to  patronise  and  foater  tbe  atage,  as  a  pleaaing  addilion  to  their 
oonrtly  recreationa,  were  yet  oader  tbe  neceestty  of  loading  it  witb  aome  oneroaa  rea«.ric« 
tions,  whilst  the  bishops  tbemaolves  publtdy  committed  to  tbe  flames  all  tbe  poetrv  ssd 
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ftovds  wkiek  fell  witliia  tbeir  aotioa.  8«T«re  ii^mnetioM  war*  tMieil  agUBftt  lii«  prist- 
bg  of  plays ;  bot  ««r«  mj  allowed  to  bo  pobliabod,  till  ret  itod  aad  approtod  bjt  peraona 
io  aatkoritj.  !■  tho  tompor  aod  fooliag  of  the  tiaiefl,  tbia  may  be  oouidered  a  virtval 
prahibitioB ;  aod  the  publkatioB  of  Shakepeare'e  woriu  waa  therefian  justly  aeooaaled  a 
very  doabtlol  apeealalioB.  For  eetenl  yean  after  his  death,  (he  pabUe  tasie,  ever 
vpoa  Bovelty*  waa  strongly  dirreted  to  the  plays  of  Fletoher,  aad  daring  the 
of  the  aereateeath  eeotary,  the  noble  prodoolioos  of  oar  poet  gave  plaee  to  a 
iea  of  draaalifl  ooapositioB,  eqaaUy  ooospicoooa  for  its  wit  and  its  obsoenity,  and 
whieh  tho  more  ohasteDod  jodgmeot  of  modem  aadieneee  has  driven  with  abhorrenoe 
front  the  stage.  The  works  of  his  rival  and  oootenporary  Jooson,  appear  indeed  to  have 
passed  ihrongh  aevcnl  editions,  and  to  have  been  read  with  ancooinion  avidity,  while 
thooe  of  oar  poet  were  doomed  to  oompsrative  negleot ;  bat  this  is  ohieBy  attribatable 
to  the  paanion  flw  dassieal  literatare  and  ooUegiate  learning,  wbieh  were  then  regarded 
the  chief  criteria  of  merit  Ooly  fifty  years  after  his  death,  Dryden  afiinns  that  he  waa 
heeomo  "  a  little  obsolete ;  aad  Tate»  in  his  dedieation  to  the  altered  play  of  King  Lear* 
apeaka  of  the  original  as  an  obsonre  piece,  recommended  to  his  notice  by  a  frieA.  In 
the  heginadng  of  the  last  centary.  Lord  Shafteabnry  complained  of  <'  bis  mde  anpoliahed 
s^le,  end  hia  aatiqmted  phrase  and  wit ;"  and  it  is  certain,  that  for  nearly  a  bondred 
yean  after  bis  death, — partly  owing  to  the  nbeiliea,  when  the  stage  waa  totally  abo- 
liahed  -partly  from  the  Uoeniiona  taate  eneonraged  ia  the  time  of  Cbariea  II.,  which 
we  have  already  alladed  to-^od  pertly  from  Ibe  iooorreet  atate  of  hia  works,  be  was 
aliMet  entirely  negleoted.  When,  moreover,  in  addition  to  these  facta,  it  ia  recollected 
that  hia  vorka  were  paMisbed  in  a  very  oawieldy  ais^-^that  the  opportnnitiee  of  attraet- 
iag  notaeo  by  advertiaementa  were  then  very  few—that  the  women  bad  not  applied  to 
Lteratnre,  nor  was  every  boose  fnmiahed  with  a  closet  of  books — ^the  limited  sale  of  his 
worke  will  eeate  to  be  a  autter  of  aarpriae,  and  may  fairly  be  attribnted  to  the  character 
ind  predominant  oceopaticna  of  the  timea  which  immediately  followed  bis  decease*  Fur- 
ther evaminetioB  will  eqnally  explain  another  apparent  siognlarity,  and  also  refute  the 
auppoaitioo  that  Shakspeare  was  bimaelf  inaensible  of  the  valae  of  his  works,  or  careleas 
of  any  reward  beyond  present  popnlarity  and  preaeot  profit.  He  wrote  them  for  a  parti- 
enlar  theatre,  acid  them  to  tlie  managers  when  only  aa  actor,  reserved  them  in  mean- 
script  whoa  faimaelf  a  manager,  and  on  dispoaiag  of  his  property  in  the  theatre,  they  were 
■till  preserved  in  mannscript,  to  preveat  their  being  acted  by  the  rival  hoaaes.  Gopiea  of 
seme  of  them  appear  to  have  been  anrreptitioosly  obtained,  aod  pnbliabed  io  a  very 
iacorveet  state  ;  bot  the  managers  were  wise  enoagb  to  overiook  this  frand,  rather  than 
pnUiah  a  correct  edition,  and  ao  deatroy  the  exdnaive  property  they  enjoyed.  It  is  clear, 
therefore,  on  the  one  hand,  that  any  pnblieation  of  hia  playa  by  himself,  wonld  have  inter- 
foied  at  firat  with  hia  own  interest,  and  afterwards  with  that  of  bis  fellow-roanagers,  to 
whom  be  bad  made  over  his  share  in  them ;  and  on  the  other,  that  tboogh  the  fame  wbieh 
he  enjoyed  waa  probably  the  htgheat  which  dnunatio  genios  could  beatew,  yet  that 
dramatio  genina  was  novel  and  nnappreeiated,  or  perfaapa,  not  beard  of  beyond  the  linita 
of  the  metropolia.  It  ia,  indeed,  ^btj  donbtfol  whether  be  would  have  g<lned  mnch  by 
paWiffation,  whilst  the  refinementa  of  eriticiam  were  ao  little  nndentood,  and  the  syaa- 
pathies  of  taste  so  ioadeqaately  felt 

In  1709  an  edition  waa  nadertaken  by  Mr.  Nioholaa  Rowe,  which  had  notbiog  to 
mcemmend  it  bot  aome  biogmphieal  particniara  of  Shakapeare,  commnoioated  by  Belter- 
toe,  the  celebrated  comedian,  who  bad  been  at  the  trouble  of  a  joorney  into  Warwick- 
ahiro  pnrpoeely  to  obtain  tfaem.  Nearly  all  the  faulta  of  the  first  edition  were  perpetoated 
ia  this;  and  according  to  Dr.  Warbarton,  Mr.  Rowe,  thoagb  a  wit,  was  S9  otterly 
nnacqnaiated  with  the  whole  bnainesa  of  eriticiam,  that  he  did  not  examine  or  oonsalt 
the  eariy  copiea  of  the  work  which  he  ventured  to  re-pablisb.  Bot  it  is  now  very 
geeoraily  allowed,  that  he  made  a  number  of  emendationa  which  anooeediug  editors  have 
received  without  acknowledgment.  In  1725  Mr.  Pope  published  hia  edition  in  6  vols. 
4to,  end  gave  the  first  example  of  critical  aod  emendatory  notea.  He  collected  Ibe  old 
copies,  and  restored  many  lines  to  their  integrity ;  his  preface  is  eqaally  celebrated  for 
riegaace  of  eomposition,  and  jnatneas  of  remark  ;  bot,  by  a  very  compendious  criticism, 
he  rejected  whatever  he  disliked,  thinking  more  of  amputation  than  of  care,  and  proving 
himself  a  better  poet  tbsn  dramatic  critic.  Every  anomaly  of  language,  and  every 
expreaaien  at  variance  with  the  accepted  phraseology  of  that  day,  waa  considered  aa  error 
or  eorraption,  and  the  text  was  altered,  or  amended,  as  it  was  called,  at  pleasure.  By 
these  faaeifal  deviations,  the  poet  was  so  completely  modernised,  that  bad  be  "  revisited 
the  glimpses  of  the  moon,*'  he  would  scarcely  have  anderatood  bis  own  works.  In  17S3 
Mr.  Theobeld  veaturad  upon  a  umilar  task,  giving  to  his  work  the  imposing  title  of 
Skakapemn  Rtttored.  Dr.  Johnaon  deacribea  Um  aa  a  msn  of  narrow  eomprehenaioo  and 
small  aeqoirements— restoring  a  stray  comma,  and  then  panegyrizing  bimsoK  for  the 
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ftobievement — as  meui,  potoltnt,  and  oateotatioitf,  and  indebted  for  a  little  rtpulation  ta 
the  oiroaroatance  of  bia  baTing  Pope  for  an  opponent.     Sir  Tfaoniaa  iianmer  waa  the  next 
who  andertook  to  illoatrate  Sbakapeare :  bia  work  waa  pobliahed  in  1744,  in  6  vola.  4to. 
He  ia  generalijr  termed  the  **  Oxford  editor ;"  and,  tbongb  emioentlj  qualified  bj  natvre 
for  aneb  paraaita,  ia  aaid  to  bare  adopted  all  the  innovationa  of  Pope,  in  addition  to  the 
capriciooa  anggestiona  of  bia  own  taate.    In  1747,  Dr.  Warbarton,  Biabop  of  Gloaoeater, 
pabliabed  bia  edition  in  8  vola.  8to.,  and  bj  an  noboanded  lioenae  in  aabatitnting  bia  own 
cbimerioal  oonceita  for  the  plain  text  of  bia  aotbor,  aabjected  binaelf  to  the  impatation  of 
wiablog  rather  to  dtaplaj  bia  own  learning,  than  to  illustrate  the  obacnritiea  of  the  poet. 
It  baa  been  aaid,  indeed,  of  thia  celebrated  critic,  that  be  erected  bia  throne  on  a  heap  of 
atonea,  that  he  might  ha?e  them  at  band  to  throw  at  the  beada  of  all  who  paaaed  bj ;  bat 
though  bb  interpretations  are  aometimes  per?erae,  and  bia  oonjecturea  improlmble — 
though  he  oecasionallj  diaoovera  abaurditiea  where  the  aense  ia  plain,  or  dwella  upoo 
profonditj  of  meaning  which  the  author  never  contemplated,  jret  bia  emendationa  are  fro- 
qoentlj  happy,  and  bia  commentaries  learned  and  ingenioua.     In  1765,  that  diatingniabed 
moralist,  seboJar,  and  critio.  Dr.  Samuel  Jobnaon,  publiabed  ibeae  plajia  with  additional 
criticisms,  accompanjing  tbem  with  a  preface,  which  is  considered  a  perfect  apecimen  of 
hia  own  extraordinary  genina,  and  in  which,  alao,  the  reapectiTc  merita  of  all  the  aboTe- 
named  editors  are  characterised  with  great  candour,  and  with  aiagular  fertility  of  exprea- 
aioo.     It  ia  aaid,  that  be  baa  commented  on  the  writinga  of  Sbakapeare  with  a  aeverity  far 
remoTed  from  accuracy  and  jnatiee,  and  that  be  did  not  fully  understand  the  varied  merita 
of  his  author.     But  Mr.  Malone,  in  the  very  intelligent  and  arooaing  preface  to  hia  edi- 
tion of  our  poet,  pabliabed  in  1790,  vindicatea  the  Doctor'a  happy  and  juat  refvtatioo  of 
Mf.  Theobald  and  Warburton's  falae  gloaaea,  and  asserts  that  hia  Tigorous  and  oompre- 
bensive  underatanding  threw  more  light  on  the  involved  and  difficult  paaaagea  of  many 
playa,  than  the  united  labour  of  all  bia  predeceaaors  had  been  able  to  do.    In  the  edition 
of  1803,  published  by  Mr.  Steevena,  (in  21  vola.  8vo.  commonly  called  Jobnaon  and 
Steevena's  Shakspeare,  and  joatly  eateeroed  the  beat,)  all  Mr.  Malone'a  original  notea 
and  improvementa  are  incorporated.     From  1710  to  1790,  a  period  of  aeventy-four 
yeara,  thirty  thousand  eopiea  of  Sbakapeare  were  circulated  in  England ;  and  aince  that 
time,  the  number  baa  at  leaat  been  doubled.     Some  of  tbem  iaaued  under  the  auapicea  of 
able  and  accompliabed  acholara,  particularly  the  edition  of  180^,  10  vola.  8vo.  by  Alex- 
ander Chalmers,  F.S.A. ;  which  is  distingoiabed  by  a  aketch  of  the  life  of  Sbakapeare, 
founded  upon  die  atatements  of  Rowe,  with  the  additional  and  corrective  remarka  of 
Malone  and  Steevena.     The  generality,  however,  are  mere  repriota,  with  varioua  degree* 
of  typographical  embellishments,  and  in  almost  every  sise  and  shape ;  but  the  magnificent 
copy  published  somo  time  since  by  the  Messrs.  Boydell,  in  large  folio,  enriched  with  the 
most  sumptuous  engravings,  ia  justly  considered  aa  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  ait 
ever  produced  in  this,  or  in  any  other  country. 

Nothing  ia  more  difficult,  in  estimating  the  real  merita  of  a  popular  writer,  than  to 
"  aeaaoo  the  admiration"  by  judicious  roles.  These  can  only  be  learnt  from  the  opmions 
of  such  as  have  made  it  their  particular  business  to  investigate  the  pretenaions  of  authors, 
and  to  define  the  boundaries  of  taste  by  the  best  exaroplea  which  learning  and  experience 
aupply.  Some  useful  information,  applicable  to  thia  pnrpoae,  may  be  gained  from  the 
following  analysis,  exhibiting  the  most  formidable  objections  that  have  been  urged  against 
Sbakspeare*a  dramas,  in  oonjnnotion  with  the  principal  merita  by  which  they  are  aaid  to 
be  distinguished. 

Voltaire,  after  allowing  that  Sbakapeare,  beaidea  possessing  a  atrong  fruitful  genius, 
was  natural  and  aublime,  decidea  that  he  bad  not  one  apark  of  good  taste,  nor  a  single 
dramatic  rule,  and  that  hia  great  merit  has  been  the  ruin  of  the  English  stage.  "  There 
are  (aaya  be)  auch  noble,  anob  beautiful,  sucb  dreadful  aoenes  in  this  Vrriter's  monstrous 
vetses,  to  which  the  name  of  tragedy  ia  given,  thst  tliey  have  always  been  exhibited  with 
great  auccesa.  Time,  which  only  gives  reputation  to  writera,  at  laat  makes  their  very 
fanlta  venerable.  Most'  of  the  whimsical  gigantic  iroagea  of  tbia  poet,  have,  through 
length  of  time,  acquired  a  right  of  passing  for  sublime.  In  Othello,  a  moat  tender  piece, 
a  man  atraaglea  his  wife  upon  the  stage,  and  though  the  poor  woman  ia  atrangliag,  she  criea 
out  aloud  that  ahe  dies  very  unjustly.  In  Uamlet,  the  two  grave-diggera  are  drunk, 
singing  ballade,  and  making  bumoroua  reflecliona  on  the  skulls  which  they  throw  up. 
The  players  have  not  even  struck  out  the  bnftbonery  of  the  ahoemakera  and  cobblen,  who 
are  introduced  (in  Joliua  Caesar)  in  Iheaame  acene  with  Brutua  and  Caasins.*' 

These,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  are  the  petty  cavila  of  petty  minda.  Shakapeare'a  plays  are 
not,  in  the  rii^oroua  and  critical  aense,  either  tragediea  or  comediea,  but  compoaitiona  of  a 
distinct  kind,  exhibiting  the  mingled  good  and  evil,  joy  and  Borrow,  inseparable  from  this 
aoblunary  atale.  That  this  is  a  practice  contrary  to  ancient  dramatic  rulea,  will  be  readily 
allows!  ;  but  tbe/e  is  always  an  appeal  open  from  criticiam  to  nature.     The  end  of  iiritiaf 
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it  to  ioslmet ;  tlM  eod  of  poetrj,  to  iatiroot  bj  pleuiag ;  aad  tb«f«  it  no  r«Moa  whj  lb* 
■bgkd  drami  thovid  not  ooavejr  til  the  pleatore  and  iattnetioa  of  whieb  tragedy  or 
ooBMdj,  ia  Ibeir  tunplo  fom.  are  oapaUe  of  doiog.  The  Eoglitb  aation*  in  tb«  timo  of 
8bakjpeare«  was  yet  ttmjc^iog  to  eaaerge  from  barbarity.  Tbe  pbilology  of  Italy  had 
beea  tiaaaplaated  hither  ia  the  rrigii  of  Heory  VIII.,  and  the  learned  laogaaget  had  been 
weccaefelly  odtivated  by  lilly,  Lioeore,  and  More ;  by  Pole,  Cheke,  and  Gardiner ;  and 
afterwarda  by  Sauth,  Clerk,  Haddoa,  aad  Atohan.  Greek  wat  tanght  ia  the  pablio 
tehooit,  and  aaay  of  the  Italiaa  and  Spanith  poett  were  read  with  great  diligeaee.  Bat 
theee  advaatagea  were  ooafiaed  to  diatiognbhed  rank,  nhiltt  the  pablio  at  large  waa  atill 
grooe  aad  dark*  Plebaiaa  leamiag  was  ooafined  to  giants,  dragons,  aad  eaohantmeots ; 
aad  the  sober  repreeeatotioas  of  eomnoa  life  woald  not  have  been  tolerated  by  a  astioa 
whiefa  deltgfatod  in  the  wonders  of  fiotioa,  in  the  exploits  of  Palmerin,  aad  the  feats  of 
Gay  of  Warwick.  Writing  for  snob  aodieooea  as  tfaeae,  Sbakspeare  was  oompelled  to 
look  aronad  for  itraage  evenU  end  fabaloas  transaotioas ;  and  that  incredibility  by  which 
aatarar  IcBOwledga  is  offeaded,  was  the  chief  recomnendatioo  of  his  writiogi  to  nnskilfal 
esrioeity.  Sach,  indeed,  is  the  power  of  the  manrelloos,  even  orer  those  who  despise  it, 
that  oTeiy  ansn  finds  bis  miad  more  stroagly  seised  by  the  tragedies  of  Sbakspeare  than  of 
aay  other  writer ;  aad  he  has,  perhape,  exeelled  all  bat  HooMr,  ia  tbe  leading  qnalifi- 
catioaa  of  a  writer,  by  the  power  of  'exciting  a  restless  aad  nnqoenohable  cariosity. 
The  necesaity  of  observing  tbe  noities  of  time  aad  place,  arises  from  the  snpposed 
aecessitj  of  mskiog  the  drama  credible ;  bat  it  will  be  foond  that  the  slavish  adberaace 
to  these  principles,  which  Voltaire  and  others  so  rigidly  enforce,  gives  mach  more  troable 
to  the  poet,  thaa  pleasare  to  the  uidienoe.  It  is  false  that  any  representotioa  is  mistaken 
for  realily  ;  for  if  a  spectator  caa  once  be  persnaded  that  hit  old  acqoalntanoe  are  Alea* 
ander  and  Cmsar,  that  a  room  illnminated  with  candles  b  the  pisin  of  Pharaalia,  he  is  in 
a  stato  of  olevation  beyond  the  reach  of  tnith,  and  there  is  no  reason  why,  in  snob  a  stato 
of  eestaayy  he  shoald  coant  the  clock,  or  consider  miaates  and  hours,  as  any  other  than 
days  aad  year*.  Whether,  therefore,  Sbakspeare  knew  the  oaities,  and  rtjeotod  them 
by  design,  or  deviated  from  them  by  happy  ignerance,  it  is  impoasibls  to  decide,  and 
nseiess.to  inqaire;  since  they  an«  not  essential  to  a  just  drsraa,  and  thongh  sometimes 
eeadoeive  to  plessure,  may  always  be  sacrificed  to  tbe  aobler  beaoties  of  variety  aad 


Mr.  Rowe's  was  tbe  first  editorial  commentary  on  tbe  plays  of  Sbakspeare,  and  not* 
withstanding  his  alleged  incapacity  for  criticism,  the  prominent  beanties  of  oar  poet  are 
jadieioaaly  aad  not  inelegantlj  pointed  oat.  like  other  critics,  be  praises  tbe  fertility  of 
Us  invention— ths  historical  fidelity  of  his  charactors — the  atatelinets  of  his  diction— -the 
power  of  Us  mass  in  creating  terror,  or  exciting  mirth — and  tbe  perfection  of  his  writings 
at  a  tiBM  of  almost  nnivertiJ  libense  and  ignorance,  where  there  waa  not  one  play  in 
existeaee  of  safficieat  merit  to  be  acted  at  the  praseat  day. 

With  aa  ardoar,  aa  eloqoeaoe,  aad  a  ditorimiaatioa,  saitod  to  his  Ligbly-gilted  miad,  and 
heeomiag  the  libenlity  of  bis  poetical  character,  Mr.  Pope  enlarges  oa  the  charaeteristio 
exodlenoea  of  oar  immortal  bard.  He  ocnsiders  him  more  origins!  even  than  Homer ; 
■nee  the  art  of  the  latter  proceeded  throogh  Bgyptian  strainers,  and  came  to  him  not 
withoat  eoBM  tiaetore  of  the  learning  of  thoae  that  preoeded  him.  Ia  the  power  of  the 
passaoas,  he  declares  him  to  be  ao  less  adminUe,  than  in  the  ooolnes#  of  reflection  and 
rsaanning ;  aad  (as  thongh  be  had  been  acqaainted  with  tbe  worid  by  iatnition)  that  his 
seatimento  are  tbe  most  pertinent  end  Judicions,  even  on  those  great  and  pablio  scenes, 
of  which  he  ooald  have  bad  no  experience.  One  caose  of  8hakq>eare's  peoaliaritiea  was 
the  profession  to  which  he  belonged.  Players  are  jast  jadges  of  what  is  rigki,  as  tailors 
are  of  what  is  grme€fuL  Living  by  the  msjority,  they  know  no  role  bat  that  of  pleasing 
the  preaeat  hnmoor,  aad  complying  with  the  wit  in  faabion.  Onr  anthor  firat  formed  him- 
aelf  opoB  the  opuions  of  this  class  of  men ;  end  conseqaently  bis  faalto  are  less  to'-be 
ascribed  to  his  wrong  jodgment  ss  a  poet,  than  to  his  right  jndgment  as  a  player. 

Mr.  Theobald,  ia  tbe  midst  of  maay  eomplimmito  to  his  own  acntoneaa,  and  mnch 
irreverent  abase  of  Pope,  whose  wit  (he  says)  is  as  thick  as  Tewkesbary  mastard,  thos 
peaagyiiaes  Sbakspeare :  *'  Whether  we  respect  the  force  and  greatness  of  his  genias, 
the  extent  of  his  knowledge  snd,  reading,  the  power  and  address  with  which  ho  throws 
oat  aad  applies  either  natare  or  learning,  there  is  ample  scope  both  for  oar  wonder  aad 
pleasare." 

Sir  Thomas  Hsnmer  commends  tbe  rich  vein  of  senw  which  runs  throngh  the  entire 
works  of  Sbakspeare ;  and  declares  him  nneqoalled  in  the  two  great  branehes  of  dramatic 
poetry,  by  the  best  writers  of  sny  age  or  eonntry. 

Dr.  Warbnrton,  in  a  paper  replete  with  brilliant  wit  and  energetic  argnment,  tbns 
speaks  of  the  prodactions  of  Sbakspeare :  "  Of  all  the  literary  exercitations  of  specniative 
men,  whether  Aesignod  for  the  ase  or  enterteioment  of  tbe  world,  there  are  none  of  so 
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maoh  impoHnoe  m  thoae  whiob  let  u  into  the  knowledge  ef  our  aatort.  Otben  imj 
exereiie  the  retton,  or  MB«ee  the  inegiMtiea*  bat  these  ooij  can  improTe  the  heert,  end 
fom  the  nbd  to  wisdooi.  Now  in  this  eeieBOe  Shakepeere  coafeiiaedlj  oooopiea  the 
ibremoet  plaoe ;  whether  we  ooaaider  the  amasiog  aagaciijr  with  whiob  be  ioveatigates 
ererj  hidden  apring  and  wheel  of  human  action ;  or  hia  happy  manner  of  oonmanieating 
this  knowledge,  in  the  jMt  md  liTing  paintings  whieh  he  has  gi? en  as  of  all  onr  posaions, 
appetites,  and  parsiitts." 

To  the  reoorded  testimeny  of  these  eaunent  writers,  it  is  soaieelj  neoessarj  that  anj 
other  shonld  be  added ;  hat  the  inquiaitive  reader  will  find  the  nerita  of  Shakspeare  still 
farther  developed  in  the  essajs  of  Mrs.  Montagae,  Dr.  Bicbardaon,  Dr.  Grey,  and  Mr. 
Britton.  Dryden,  whose  own  nocompUshed  genios  was  sallied  and  debased  bj  the 
dramatio  iBporitics  in  wbioh  he  indulged,  sajs  that  Shakspeare  had  the  largeat  and  moat 
oomprebeative  soni  of  sll  modem,  and  pcriwps  ancient,  poets,  and  that,  in  dramatio  com- 
poaitioa,  he  baa  left  no  praise  for  anj  who  oeme  after  him.  In  a  similar  feeling,  and  with 
that  stately  sentiment  which  perTsdea  all  he  bas  written.  Dr.  Yoong  tbaa  exalta  the 
qnalifioations  of  onr  poet :  "  Whatever  other  learning  he  wanted,  he  was  master  of  two 
books  onknown  to  many  of  the  profonndly  read,  thoagh  hooka  which  the  laat  ooa* 
flagratioB  alone  can  destroy :  the  book  of  natore,  and  that  of  man."  Mr.  Malono  calls 
him  the  great  refiner  and  polisher  of  onr  language ;  and  raaka  hia  oomponnd  epitheta» 
his  bold  metaphors,  hia  energetic  expressions,  and  hannenioos  nombers,  amongst  the 
ehief  bennties  of  his  works.  Dr.  Johnson,  whose  opinions  have  already  been  recited  m 
opposition  to  those  of  Voltaire,  declares  that  a  Tslnable  ayatem  of  ciril  and  economical 
pmdenoe  nmy  be  eollected  from  the  plays  of  Shakspeare— that  they  are  filled  with 
praotioal  axioma  and  domestic  wisdom — ^that  almost  every  verse  (as  was  formerly  said 
of  the  writings  of  Eoripides)  is  a  precept ;  bat  that,  at  the  same  time,  his  real  power 
is  shewn  ia  the  progress  of  the  fable,  and  the  tenor  of  the  dialogue— and  that  bo  who 
tries  to  recommend  him  by  seleot  qaotations,  will  aacceed  like  the  pedant  in  nieroclea* 
who,  when  he  offered  his  house  to  sale,  carried  a  brick  in  hia  pocket  as  a  speoimen. 

Thoagh  the  excellence  of  Shakspeare's  prodnclioos  baa  become  an  article  of  literary 
faith  in  England,  and  thoagh  soeh  of  hia  defects  aa  are  too  palpable  to  be  overiookod, 
have  been  grataitooaly  attribated  to  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  it  ia  only  a  necessary 
aapplement  to  the  foregoing  remarks,  and  essential  to  a  right  appreciation  of  hia  cha- 
racter, briefly  to  point  out  what  those  deefcts  are.  In  many  of  bia  playa,  the  latter  part 
la  evidently  neglected ;  when  he  found  himself  near  the  end  of  his  work,  and  in  view  of 
his  reward,  be  ahortened  the  labour  to  snatch  the  profit.  The  plots  are  often  so  loosely 
formed,  that  a  very  alight  consideration  may  improve  them,  and  so  carelessly  pnraued, 
that  he  seems  not  alwaya  folly  la  comprehend  his  own  design.  Ii|  Us  comio  seenai^ 
the  Jeata  are  frequently  graas,  and  the  pleaaantxy  Ucentioos ;  nor  are  hie  ladies  and  gamlo- 
men  aolBciently  distinguished  fVom  olowns,  by  any  appearance  of  refined  manaerSi  Ho 
la  not  long  soft  and  pathetfo,  without  aomo  idle  conceit,  or  contemptible  eqnivooation. 
What  he  does  best,  ho  soon  oeases  to  do.  Let  but  a  quibble  spring  op  before  him,  and 
he  leaves  his  work  unfinished '  be  follows  it  at  all  adventurea,  however  dignified  or  pro* 
foaud,  however  tender  or  pathetic,  the  sabfeet  whiob  engages  hia  attention.  Lastly,  ha 
la  aoensed  of  aacrificiag  virtue  to  oenveaieace,  and  of  being  muoh  more  carafnl  to  ploaso 
than  to  mstruet.  He  that  thinks  reasonably,  must  think  morally ;  but  onr  poet'a  pr»- 
oepta  drop  casually  from  him ;  ho  makes  no  just  distribution  of  good  or  evil ;  and  nftor 
carryiag  ob  penooa  indifferently  through  right  and  wrong,  he  dismiaaea  them  at  the  dean 
withoat  forther  eare,  leaving  their  exemplea  to  operate  by  chance. 

With  thoae  imperfeot  partiealain,  derived  foom  the  united  laboara  of  varioaa  aduiiren 
and  commentatora,  onr  brief  aketch  of  the  life  of  Shakspeare  most  neeessarfly  oonelado. 
On  an  the  topiea  whieh  naoaJIy  conatitnte  the  peraonal  hiatory  of  an  individual,  his  oca* 
temporariea  and  immediate  sueeesson  have  been  equally  silent.  The  meagre  fnata  which 
were  first  Imbodied  in  a  memoir  by  Mr.  Rowe,  and  have  been  moulded  into  so  mnay 
forms  by  the  oaprico  or  Issto  of  aoocossive  writers,  remain  to  the  present  day. 


by  any  accession  of  novelty,  and  unimpoaebed  by  the  ntmost  acutenesa  of  oritioi 
His 


eariy  studies.— the  progress  of  his  pen— hb  moral  and  social  qualitiea— hia  friend* 
ahipa  and  his  erton,  an  eomplotely  bvried  in  oblivion,  as  if  the  homage  whiob  ia  paid 
to  hia  aplendid  poetical  geaiaa,  shonld  be  nnmugled  with  any  recollection  of  hia  fooHa 
and  failinga  aa  a  man.  Nor,  after  an  interval  of  two  oenturies,  ii«  it  probable  that  any 
undiscovered  doe  is  in  existenoo,  by  whieh  the  nKmorio.  of  his  oetiona  can  be  redeemed 
from  ita  prosent  obscarity. 
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Cor.  Let  then  proAoviiee  the  tfrp  Tirp^iAD  ill 
Vugtboad  exJICi  flaying    Pmt  Eu  Ungct 
But  with  1  gnln  ■  day,  I  would  dm  tiuy 
Tbelt  nereTUIIWpdnotoBe  fUr  mnd. 


UT  >«  an*^. '  '«"  ■*"  tl"-™-  My  pnie^'nl^o  i 
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LITBIURT  AND   HIBTORICAL  NOTICE. 

I*  k«f«  Vmm  vflttMi  im  iMtB,  cvayviMW*  •  pmW  af  it*  m  als : 

!•  paf  dMir  iihii  fttMi  p9v«njr«  eo«M^««M  ap**  lib*  iMif  war  ttimai  TM<t»te  i 

«f  VahriiM,  !•  »  ■■■■fia  ■>— i  Ikrt*  mIIm  IVwn  lUwt,  ■ftanratil*  mIM  M*«t 
mm  tktvwa  fatt*  giMt  aUiw  fegr  cilia  iafecfiM,  sa^  MmMsiac,  wk*  i»  Jiicrit«<  w  **  •  vary  i 
mmd  a  gtaat  Matar,"  araa  taaC  wilk  albar  coaiariiaieaaw,  la  brtag  aha«ta  racaac4Haiiaa.    H« 
ik«a  tka  AMa  aftka  bally  mmi  ita  wnrnhtnt  tka  applicatiaa  afwMck  bwl  Mak  a«  afcai,  tkai  tkay 
ta  fallav  kia  kaaa,  wkas  fictaiM  mmi  Jaaiat  Inita*  (««a  ftcUaaa  fallawt)  caaatagly  Jtwaajiag  a  i 

ia  tka  m4  appalataJ  tkaiv  tvikaaet,  vkb  vary  astraaHiaary  pavar.  la  ika  yaar  Mlaw 
I  aa4  CatMaiiaa  {—  caltad  far  kto  ax^aica  at  Cartalt)  wkk  aikar  yaaaf  patri* 
Im  aaaaiy^  «oaatry,  i«taraa4,  laiaa  «ritk  cara.  Piatfaiaa*  alaa  atvtvtaf  fraai 
SicUy,  tka  aaaata  4*nnaiari  apaa  aalltaf  fkaai  at  a  ckaap  rata  la  tka  paar  t  k«l  Corialaaaa  prapami  ika 
akatitias  af  tka  trikaaaakip,  nM  tka  rataatlaa  af  tka  canit  banaM  tka  paapla  hid  abatiaatalj  t^tmmi  f  Jaia 
is  tka  ta»ii<iiiaa  aaat  aat  to  aktata  H.  Tka  axatparateil  papalaca  waaM  lattaalty  kava  tkrawa  Ma  fraai  tka 
,  bat  vara  rapalMrf  by  bU  friaarfs.  Baiaf  amif  aa4  at  ika  prapar  tribaaal,  ka  4aCia4a4  kiaiMlf 
:k  gtaea  aa4  aaariy,  tkat  tka  paai»l*  calic«l  aat  far  bit  arqaitlal  i  wbaraapaa  aaa  af  tka  iribaaaa 
i|y  aad  falaaly  accaslaf  ktai  af  illcf  ally  apprapriattag  tka  •paila  af  war,  k*  was  •»  taMaaly  Maiaacarf  la 
la  a  iriilt  af  ravaaga,  ka  otkfi  kit  wrviraa  ta  tka  Val*riaa««  aad  rarriad  4a«iractii*  ta  tka 
af  Baaa.  Tka  city  was  aa  tka  petal  af  balug  aMaaltad*  wbaa  bit  aather,  wraapattUrf  by  fcU  atfa 
dJuUvaaatkiawkanairatkitlaat,  aarfwarkad  m  nark  apaa  ika  fcaliaf*  af  aaiMia,  tkat  ka  graataria 
witkiliaw  b»  traop*.  Oa  rataraiag  to  Aatiaa,  by  lb«  parlUtaat  aaaagaaaat  af  Tallat*  ka  waa 
ia  piacaa  aia  ka  kail  Uaa  to  dafaarf  Mt  eaa^aai :  kac  iha  Valtci  diMppratt^  ika  aaMaiaaUaa,  bamrf  bia  ba* 
y,  aJaraad  kU  laaib  witb  traphiaa,  aad  th«  Haaiaa  waaMa  ntaaraail  far  bia  twaiva  aaaftka.  Tba  p«at 
vary  daaly  ta  klataiical  la««i.  Mr.  Pa|ia  raaarkt,  tkat  Sbabtpcara  It  foaai  **  to  ka  vary  kaaw 
taf  ia  tka  caataat.  rila««  mi  aaaaata  af  aati^aity.  la  Carialaaat  aad  Jaiiat  Camri  aat  aaly  tka  tpirit,  bat 
tka  awaHara  af  tka  Raaaat  aca  aaactly  4rwra  i  aarf  a  Mill  alcar  divliacttaa  It  ikawa  katwaaa  Raaaa  aaa* 
■ara  ta  tkc  tiaa  «f  tka  faraar  aad  af  tka  lattor."  Maay  af  Ika  priacipal  tpaackaa  ara  cayM  fVaa  Plawrck't 
Ufe  af  C«rtola«ar,  aa  traatlatod  hf  Sir  Tkaaai  Nartk.  Tkaia  ai«  aaa*  glariag  aaackraaiii  la  tkU  play, 
sack  m»  iaaradaciag  aar  aickaaaaa  af  Bak*  Dick*  li«.  ckarck  yartt,  kaallt,  aad  parttcalarly,  tkaatiaa  far  tka 
aakiMtiaa  af  playfl»  wbick  4U  aat  aaitt  mmU  a*  yaan  aAar  ika  dcatk  af  CarWIkaat.  Valaaaia,  alaa,  waa 
af  kia  wifa,  aat  af  ki«  aatkar  i  aad  ika  gaad  ^amiiat  Mad  tkiaa  ar  faar  yaaia  kalkat  kit  ravaaga- 
■a.~-Jlr.  Jakaaaa  aay«  i  Tka  tragady  af  Cartalaaaa  it  aaa  af  tka  mmt  aaatiag  af  aar 
Tka  aU  aaa't  aarriaaat  la  Mcaaaiaai  tka  laAy  lady^t  digwky  la  Valaaalai  tka 
is  Virgilbi ;  tka  palrlciaa  aad  ailitary  kaagktiacat  la  Carialaaat  (  tka  plakaiaa  aaligaity  i 
tatalaaca  ia  Brataa  aadSicialat  aaka  a  vary  plaatiag  aad  latoratHag  variaty  i  aad  tka 
af  tka  kara^  fartaaa  111  tka  alad  witk  aasiaat  cariaaiiy.  Tkara  la, 
ia  tka  fart  act,  and  laa  littla  ia  tka  lart. 


DRAMATU  PERSONA. 


€*iui  MABCiUf  COBIOLANVS,  0  tubU  Romou. 
TiTvs  Labtiss,   I  OtnermU  agMiut  the  Voi- 

MBBBwiot  AoBtPPA,  Friend  to  CarioUniu* 
Tooaa  Mabciob,  Ami  fti  Cbrfofamit. 

A  ROMAlf   HBBA1.D. 

TuLLOk  Aopioiui,  Gtntnt^the  VoUeUmt, 
LimvrmMkMT  to  AnMhis. 
COBSriBATOBS  wUk  Af^Hu. 


A  CiTizBif  of  AnHum^ 

Two  VOLSCUW   OCABM. 

VoLVMNiA,  Afother  of  CoHoUmut, 
ViBoiLiA,  rf{/e  to  CorManus. 
Valeria,  Friend  to  rirgtUm. 
Gbmtlbwoxam,  attendUig  V&gUla. 


Roman  &nd  VoUckm  Senmiort,  PaMeimm, 
MdiUt,  lAetoTo,  Soldiers.  CiHxens,  Mes- 
senf[ers,  Senmmto  to  A^^ius,  and  other 
Attendants, 


BoMMM  I  partly  ia  Rome,  ind  partly  in  tke  terrttorlet  ot  the  Voltdaas  Md  AalUIn* 


ACT  I. 
SCSNS  /.— Amw.— A 


Staves,  Ciubs,  and  other 
1  OU.  BcCmc  W€  pvoceed  aay 


Cii*  Speak,  ipeak. 

1  Cit.  YaaarcaUmolved 


oa,  RcMlad,  Raohie«  I 

1  CU.  Ftnt  yoa  kaow,  Caias 

to  the  people, 
dr.  We  kaow't,  we  knoWt. 


Street, 

ClTIBBlTf,  flpifA 

tFeapons, 
Itarther,  bear  me 

at  once, 
to  die,  tbaa  to 

Mafdaa  b  chief 


1  at.  Let  aa  kill  hlin,  aad  well  have  com  al 
oar  owB  price.    Is't  a  Terdict  t 

CU,  No  more  talUag  on't ;  let  U  he  dooe  t 
away,  away. 

t  at.  Oae  word,  good  citiaeoi, 

1  at.  We  are  accoaated  poor  cltlwns ;  the  pa. 
triclans,  good  :•  What  aathority  turfeiu  oo,  woald 
rellere  as ;  If  they  woald  yidd  aa  bat  the  aa- 
perflaltT,  while  It  were  wboleioifte,  we  might 
gaeia  they  relieved  at  hoataoely ;  but  they  thiak 
we  are  too  dear  :t  the  leaaaeis  that  affllcu  as,  the 
oljlect  of  oar  misery.  Is  as  aa  inventory  to  parti> 

•  Rick 
t  Charga  af  kaaplag  at  aora  tkaa  wa  ara  warth* 


i 


CORIOLANUS. 


Act  L 


ruiarize  their  abaiidance  ;  our  laflTertnoe  u  a  gain 
to  them. — Let  us  revcDge  this  with  our  pikes, 
ere  we  become  rakes  :*  for  the  gods  imow,  I  speak 
this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

1  at.  Wonid  you  proceed  espedaUjr  againat 
Cains  JMarciusI 

at.  Against  him  flrst :  he's  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

9  at.  Consider  yon  what  services  he  has  done 
for  his  country  f 

1  at.  Very  well;  and  could  be  content  to 
give  him  good  report  for'i,  but  that  he  pays  him- 
self with  being  proud. 

s  at.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  at.  1  say  unto  you,  what  he  bath  done 
famously,  he  did  it  to  that  end  ;  though  soft-con- 
ecienc'd  men  can  be  content  to  say  it  was  for  his 
counUy,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be 
partly  prouil ;  which  he  Is,  even  to  the  altitude 
of  his  virtue. 

%  at.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you 
account  a  vice  in  hliu  :  You  must  in  no  way  say 
be  is  covetous. 

I  <7i<.  If  1  must  not,  I  need  not  be  bairen  of 
accusations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire 
In  retietition.  [Sftouts  within.]  What  shouu 
are  these  f  The  other  side  o'the  cit>'  is  risen : 
Why  suy  we  pnUing  )iere  t  to  the  Capitol  I 

at.  Come,  come. 

1  at.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  f 

Enter  Mbnknius  Aorippa. 

t  at.  Worthy  Menenins  Agrippa :  one  that 
hath  always  loved  the  people. 

1  at.  He's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all 
the  rest  were  so ! 

JtfeM.  What  work's,  my  conntrymen.  In  handf 
Where  go  you 
With   huts   and  cIuImI  The  maiu>rY   St>eak,  1 
pray  yon. 

1  at.  Our  business  Is  not  unknown  to  the 
•enate  ;  they  have  had  inkiiiig.f  this  fortniKhl 
what  we  intend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  show  'eiu 
in  deeds.  They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong 
breaths ;  they  sluU  know  we  have  strong  arms 
too. 

>/eM.  Why,  masters,  my  good  friends,  mine 
honest  neighliours, 
'Will  you  undo  yourselves! 

1  Cit.  We    cannot.  Sir,  we  are  undone  al- 
ready. 

Mem.  I  tell  yoo,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  suflering  in  this  dt^rth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift 

them 
Against  tlie  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  thai  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  tlie  dearth. 
The  gods,  not  the  patiicians,  make  it ;  aud 
Your  knees  to    them,   not   arms,    must  help. 

Alack  I 
Yon  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  yon ;  aud  you  slander 
The  helms  o'the  state,  who  care  fur   >ou  like 
When  yon  curse  them  as  enemies.  [fathers, 

1  Cit.  Care  for  ust  True,  indeed  1  They 
ne'er  cared  for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and 
their  store-houses  cranmaed  with  grain;  make 
edicts  for  usury,  to  support  usurers  ;  repeal  daily 
any  wholesome  act  established  against  the  rich  ; 
and  provide  more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to 
chain  up  and  restrain  the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat 
tts  not  up,  they  will ;  and  there's  all  the  love 
thev  bear  us. 

men.  Either  yon  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  von 
A  pretty  tale  ;  It  may  be,  you  have  beard  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  scale't  t  a  little  more. 

I  (it.  Well,  I'll  brar  it.  Sir;  yet  yon  must  not 

*  Tkin  ■•  rakst.        1  A  hiot.  t  Sprtsd  lu 


with  a  tale:  but^ 
aU  the  body'* 


think  to  fob  off  our  disgrace 
au't  please  you,  deliver. 

Men.  There  was  a  time,  when 
members 

RebcU'd  against  Ibe  beUy ;  thus  accns'd  It  :— 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
rthe  midst  o'the  iKMly,  idle  and  laactlv€. 
Still  cnpboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  rest;  where*  the  other 

instruments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And,  mutually  participate,!  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

1  CU,   Well,  Sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly  t 

Men.  Sir,  I   shall  tell  yoo.— With  a  Uud  of 
•mile. 
Which  ne'er  came  fyom  the  lungs,  but  even  dins« 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  bellv  smile 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fitly; 
As  you  malign  onr  senatons,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you — 

1  at.  Your  belly's  answer :  What  I 
The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  onr  soldier. 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  onr  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  onr  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  What  then  1— 
'Fore  me,  this  tellow  speaks  I— what  then  f  what 
then! 

I  at.  Shonld  by  the  connonmt  belly  be  re- 
strain'd, 
Who  Is  the  sink  o'the  body, 

^eM.  Well,  what  thent 

1  at.  The  former  agents.  If  they  did  complain. 
What  could  the  belly  answer! 

Men.  1  will  tell  yon  ; 
If  you'll  bestow  a  small  (of  what  yon  have  little.) 
Patience,  a  while,  you'll  bear  the  belly's  answer. 

1  at.  You  are  long  about  it. 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  friend  ; 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate. 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'd. 
jyne  is  it,  mif  incorporate  friends,  quoth  be, 
Tikat  i  receive  the  general  food  at  flrst. 
Which  you  do  live  upon  :  andftt  it  ie  j 
Because  i  am  the  store-house,  and  the  shop 
(tf  the  whole  boAji :  But  if  pou  do  remember, 
i  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  pour  blood, 
£ven   to  the  court,  the  heart,— 4o  the  seat 

o'the  brain  / 
And,  through  the  cranks  $  and  ^ces  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerves,  and  small  inferior  vetno^ 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competencp 
ir hereby  they  live  •  And  though  that  ail  at 

once. 
You,  my  good  friettde,  (this  nyt  Uk  belly,  mark 
me,) 

1  CU,  Ay,  Sir ;  well,  well. 

Men.  Though  all  at  once  cannot 
See  what  I  do  deiiver  out  to  each  ;  » 

Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  theHour  of  all. 
And  leave  me  but  the  brau.  What  say  yon  to't  f 

1  at.  It  was  an  answer  :  How  apply  yon  this  t 

Men,  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good 
belly. 
And  you  the  mutinous  members  :  For  examine 
Their  connseh  and  their  cares ;  digest  things 

rightly, 
Touching  the  weal  o'the  common  :  yon  shall  Und 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you. 
And  no  way  from    yourselves.— What   do    yon 

think? 
Yon  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  t 

1  CU.  I  the  great  toe  f  Why  the  great  toet 

Men.  For  that,  being  wie  o'the  lowest,  basest, 
poorest 
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Of  this  maul  write  rebdlKMi,  Oos  f  o'«l  foremott ; 
TlM>ii  nscal,  that  tit  worse  In  bhwd  to  mo, 
heaA'u  fint  to  wUi  aome  vantage. — 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bau  and  dabs  ; 
Rome  and  ber  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one   side    moat    have  baU.*     Hail,  noble 
MarcittsJ 

JSkfer  CAioa  MAncius. 

Mar,  Thanks.— What*!  the  matter,  yon  disaea- 

tioBS  rogues. 
That  rabbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yonrselvea  scabs  t 
1  Cii.  We  have  ever  yoor  good  word, 
Mar,  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  tliee, 

will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.    What  wonld  yon  have,  yon 

cnrs,  (you. 

That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  f  the  one  affrights 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  lie  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  gei*se :  You  are  no  surer,  ao. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  Are  upon  the  Ice, 
Of  hailstone  In  the  sun.    Your  virtoe  is. 
To  make  him  worthy  whose  offence  subdues  him. 
And  cnrae  that  Justice   did  It.    Who  deserves 

greatness. 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  ftvours,  swims  with  flns  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rashes.    Hang  yel 

Trust  ^et 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind  ; 
And  call  him  not»le,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vUe,  that  was  your  garland.    What's  the 

matter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  dty 
Yon  C17  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
Vnder  the  gods,  keep  yon  in  awe,  which  else 
Wonld    feed    on   one   another  T— What's    their 

seeking! 
Men,  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof, 

they  say. 
The  City  U  weU  stor'd. 

Mar.  Hang  'em  1  They  say  t 
They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What's  done  i'the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  factions, 

and  give  out 
Gonjcctaral  marriages ;  making  parties  strong. 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking. 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.     They  say,  there's 

grain  enough  f 
Would  the  noblUty  lay  aside  their  mth,t . 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I'd  make  a  quarry  t 
With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick  i  my  lance. 
Mtiu  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  per- 


For  though  abundantly  they  hck  discre  Ion, 
Yet  are  they  passing  cowardly.    But,  I  beseech 
Wkat  says  the  other  troop  t  [you, 

Miar.  They  are  dissolved  :  Hang  'em  i 
Thef  said  they  were  an  hungry :   slgh'd  forth 

proverbs —  [eat ; 

That  hnager  broke  stone  walls ;  that  dogs  most 
That  meat  was  made  for  mouths  ;  that  the  gods 

sent  not 
Gem  for  the  rich  men  only  :— With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complainings ;  which,  being 

answer'd, 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 
<Ta  break  the  heart  of  generositv. 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale)  they  threw  their 


As  they  would  bang  them  on  the  horns  o'the 
Showtbig  their  emulation.!  [moon 

Jfea.  What  is  granted  them  f 

Mar.  Five  tribunes  to  defend   their   vulgar 
wisdoms, 
or  tMr  own  choice :  One's  Junius  Btntus, 
Bldnlas  Velotus,  and  I  know  not— 'Sdeath  t 

t  Co«Masi*i>'    t  Hrap  of  dead.    |  Pitch. 
I  Factiwa. 


The  rabble  sbonld  have  first  nnrooPd  the  clly» 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me  :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing.* 

MeK.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments  1 

Enter  a  MassBNon. 

Met,  Where's  Cains  Marciust 
Mar*  Here :  What's  the  matter  t 
Mes,  The  news,  is.  Sir,  the  Volsces  are  in  arms. 
Mar,  1  am  glad  on't ;    then  we  shall   have 
means  to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity  :— 8ee»  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Comimius,  Titus  Lartius,  and  other 
Sbnators  ;  Junius  BaUTus  atui  SiciMius 
VaLiUTCS. 

I  Sen.  Mardtts,  'tis  true  that  you  have  lately 
told  us : 
The  Volsces  are  In  arms. 

Mar,  They  have  a  leader, 
TnUns  Aufldius,  that  will  put  yon  to^i. 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility  : 
Ai>!l  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

GoM.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar,  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him  :  he  Is  a  Uon 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

1  Sen,  Then,  worthy  Marclox, 
Attend  upon  Cominlus  to  these  wars. 

Cmn,  It  Is  your  former  promise^ 

Mar,  Sir,  It  is ; 
And  I  am  constant.— Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tnllas'  flice 
What,  art  thou  stiff  f  stand'st  outf 

TU.  No,  Caius  Mardns ;  [othf r, 

I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  flf^t  with  ihe 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men,  Oh  I  true  bred  I 

1  Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol ;  where 
I  know, 
Our  greatest  IHends  attend  us. 

THt.  Lead  yon  on : 
Follow,  Comiuius ;  we  must  follow  you  ; 
Rigbt  worthy  you  priority. 

Com.  Noble  Lartius  I 

1  Sen,  Hence  I  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[7h  the  CiTiUNf* 

Mar.  Nay,  let  then  follow : 
The  Volsces   have  much  com ;  take  these  rats 

thither, 
To  gnaw  their  gamers :    Worshipful  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  t  well  forth :  pray  follow. 

[JExeuHt  SsMAToas,  Com.  Mau.  Tit.  and 
MaNKM.    CiTixBNS  Steal  away. 

Sic,  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  Is  tbls  Mar- 
dust 

Bru,  He  has  no  eqnal. 

Sic,  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the 
people, 

Bru,  Mark'd  yon  his  Up,  and  eyesf 

Sic.  Nay^  but  his  taunts. 

Bru,  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird  | 
the  gods. 

Sic,  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him:  he  Is 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant.  [growu 

Sic.  Such  a  natore 
Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  w<mder , 
His  Insolence  can  brook  to  be  conunanded 
Under  Cominlus. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  ain^,— 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd~-<anuot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  altain'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fiudt,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  gludy  censure 

*  For  inaargontt  to  dcUate  a  pan.        f  Shows  lts«lf 


CORIOLANUS. 


Aei  i. 


win  tlMB  cry  out  of  Huclaf,  Ok  /  i/ht 
Had  borne  the  bu9imett  / 

Sie.  Besldcf,  If  ttalan  |o  well, 
Opinion,  ttait  so  stickB  on  Mtrdu,  slnll 
or  his  demerits  *  rob  Cominios. 

Bru.  Come: 
Half  mil  Cominins'  bononrs  are  to  Mardna, 
Tbottgh  Marclos  earn'd  ttaem  not ;  and  all  his 

fmau 
To  Marclos  shall  be  hoDoors,  thoogb.  Indeed, 
In  anf  ht  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
Hoir  the  dispatch  is  made:  and  in  whatfluhlon. 
More  than  in  singnfau1ty,t  he  goes 
Upon  his  present  action. 

Bru»  Let's  along.  ^    [^reiMf . 

SCENE  II.—CbrioH.—Tke  Senate-House. 

Enter  Tcllus  Aufidivs,  and  certain  Bkna- 

tOAS. 

1  Sen.  80.  jronr  opinion  Is,  Anfldins, 
That  thej  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  onr  counsels. 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Auf.  b  it  not  yours  t 
What  ever  hath  been  thoagfat  on  In  this  slate. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  drcamvention  I  %  Tls  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  I  heard  thence— these  are  the  words :  I 

think 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  i»»  [Reade. 
ITtejf   have  prest'd  a  power,   but  it  is  not 

known 
Whether  for  castor  west :  The  dearth  is  great ; 
TTu  people  mutinous :  and  it  is  rumoured, 
Cominitts,  Marcius  your  old  enemy, 
(  Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  you, J 
And  Titns  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  'tis  bent:  most  likely,  'tis  for  you: 
Consider  of  U. 

1  Sen.  Our  army's  In  the  Held : 
We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf,  Nor  did  yon  think  it  foUy, 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  vell'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  shew  themselves ;  which  in  the 

hatching. 
It  seem'd,  appear'd  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery. 
We  shall  be  shorten'd  In  our  aim,  which  was. 
To  take  in  i  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

S  Sen.  Noble  Aufldins, 
Take  yonr  commission ;  hie  yon  to  your  bands : 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioli : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  Sad 
They  have  not  prepar'dfor  us. 

AhA  Oh  I  doubt  not  that : 
I  ^eak  fh>m  certainties.    Nay,  more — 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  yonr  honours. 
If  we  and  Cains  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
Tls  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

All.  The  gods  assist  you  1 

Auf.  And  keep  your  honours  safe  I 

1  sen.  Farewell. 

%  Sen.  Farewell. 

AU.  FaicweO.  iExeunt. 

SCENE  III.—Rome,-^An  Apartment  in 
M^ncius'  House 

Enter  Voluhitia  and  Viuoilia:   7^  sit 
down  on  two  low  stools,  and  sew. 

Vol.  I  pray  yon,  dauchter,  sing ;  or  expreu 
yourself  la  a  more  comfortable  sort :  If  my  son 
were  my  husband,  I  should  f^eeller  rejoice  In 
that  absence  wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in 
the  embracemeats  of  his  bed,  where  he  would 
ahow  most  love.    When  yet  he  was  but  tender- 


•  DMMrita  mad  mmwtt*  had  aadratly  tk* 
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bodied,  and  tl.e  only  son  of  my  woBrt> :  whca 
youth  with  oomdiness  pluck'd  all  gaae  his  way  ;* 
When,  for  a  day  of  kincs'  eatrealaes,  a  mother 
sliould  not  sell  him  an  uour  from  her  beholding ; 
I,-^onsldering  how  honour  would  become  such 
a  person  ;  that  it  was  no  better  than  pIctnre-IIke 
to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  not  stir, — 
wu  pleased  to  let  him  seek  danger  where  he  was 
like  to  find  fame.  To  a  cmd  war  1  sent  him  ; 
from  whence  he  returned,  his  Imvws  bound  with 
oak.f  I  tell  thee,  daughter,  I  sprang  not  more 
in  Joy  at  first  hearing  be  was  a  man-child,  than 
now  in  first  seeing  he  had  proved   himself  a 


Fir.  But  had  he  died  In  the  business,  nndam, 
how  then  1 

Vol.  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been 
my  son :  I  therein  would  have  found  issue. 
Hear  me  profess  sincerely :  Had  I  a  dozen  sons, 
each  in  my  love  alike,  and  none  less  dear'  than 
thine  and  my  cood  Marcius,  I  had  rather  had 
eleven  die  nobly  for  their  country,  than  one 
volnptnonsly  surfeit  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  GiNTi.BWoif  am. 

Cfent.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to 
visit  you. 

Vir,  'Beseech  yon,  give  me  leave  to  retire 
myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  yon  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  dram ; 
See  him  pluck  Anfldius  down  by  the  hair ; 
As  Chi  Idren  from  a  bear  the  Volsces  shunning 

him; 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,~> 
Come  on,  you  cowards,  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  were  born  in  Rome :  His  bloody 

brow    - 
With  his  mall'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes. 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow  I  O  Jupiter,  no  blood  I 

Vol.  Away,  yon  fool  I  it  more  becomes  a  man^ 
Than  gilt  his  trophy  :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  It  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending.— Tell  Valeria 
We  are  tit  to  bid  her  welcome.        [Exit  Gbmt. 

Vir.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  foil  Aufidlus  I 

Vol.  He'U  beat  Aulldias'  bead  below  his  knee« 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-enter  Gbmtlbwoiian,  with  Valuia  emd 
her  UsBsn. 

Val.  My  ladles  both,  good  day  to  yon. 

Vol.  Sweet  madamy 

Vir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

Val.  How  do  you  both  f  yon  are  maalfett 
house-keepers.  What,  are  yon  sewing  here  I 
A  flne  spot,  in  good  faith.— How  does  your  little 
sonf 


Vir.  I  thank  yonr  ladyship ;  well,  good  1 

Vol.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear 
a  dram,  than  look  upon  his  school-master. 

Val.  O'  my  word,  the  father's  son  :  I'll  sw«ar, 
tls  a  very  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  looked 
upon  him  o'Wednesday  half  an  hour  together : 
he  has  such  a  confirmed  countenance.  I  saw 
him  ran  after  a  gilded  butterfly  ;  and  when  he 
caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again ;  and  after  it  again  ; 
and  over  and  over  he  comes,  and  up  again; 
catched  it  again:  or  whether  his  fUl  enraged 
him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth, 
and  tear  It :  Oh  I  1  warrant  how  he  maaunockedf 
Itl  ^ 

Vol,  One  of  his  fVither's  moods. 

Val,  Indeed  la,  'tis  a  noUe  chlM. 

Vir,  A  crack,$  madam. 

Val,  Come,  lay  aside  yonr  atlchery ;  I  must 
have  yon  play  the  Idle  huswife  with  me  tbb  af- 
ternoon. 

Vir,  No,  good  madam  s  I  will  not  onlofdoort* 


•  Attractad  aalvanal  attaaHoa.        t  The  mot.  _ 
omrafcla  cfowa  of  all— flTOB  to  hlM  who  MTod  tha  Ufb 
a  citiioB.       t  Toia  it.       |  Bof. 


Scene  IV. 


GORIOLANUS. 


Vol,  Notootof  dooni 

Voi,  She  ahaU,  ihe  ahidl. 

Fir.  Indeed,  do,  by  jon  patience  :  I  will  aot 
tmr  the  dHeetaold,  till  nqr  Joid  return  fron  tfae 
wan. 

VaL  Fie,  j^m  ooaiBe  ystnelf  moit  mnnm- 
Muably  :  Come,  yoa  mut  |0  vielC  the  good  lady 
that  Iks  in. 

Fir.  I  wtil  wish  her  ipeedy  ilmigtb,  and  visit 
her  witfi  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Ttfl.  Why,  I  pray  yon  1 

VHr.  Tla  not  to  save  lahonr, .  nor  Ihnt  I  want 
love. 

Fml,  Yon  wonld  be  another  Penelope :  yet, 
they  say,  all  the  yam  she  spun  in  Ulysses'  ab- 
sence did  bat  flU  Ithacn  ftill  of  moths.  CMme ;  I 
wofdd  yoar  cambric  were  sensible  as  your  fluf er, 
that  yon  mlfht  leave  pricking  it  lor  pity.  Come, 
yon  shall  go  with  na. 

Vir.  So,  good  madam,  pardon  me ;  Indeed, 
I  will  not  forth. 

r«/.  In  tmth,  la,  go  with  me ;  and  I'll  tell 
yon  excellent  news  of  year  hnsband. 

Fir.  O  good  audam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Fsi.  VerUy,  I  do  not  Jest  with  yon  $  there 
came  news  from  him  last  night. 

Fir.  Indeed,  madam  f 

Fsl.  In  cnmest.  It's  tme ;  I  beard  a  senator 
speah  it*  Thns  it  ts:— The  Volsccs  have  an 
army  forth ;  against  whom  Comlnius  the  ge ne- 
rd Uk  gone,  wlm  one  part  of  onr  Roman  power : 
yonr  lord,  and  Titos  Lartiuf,  are  set  down  before 
their  dty  Corloli ;  they  nothing  doubt  prevailing, 
and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  Tbis  is  tme,  on  mine 
hooonr ;  and  so,  I  pny,  go  with  as. 

Fir.  Oive  we  excaae,  good  madam;  I  will 
obnr  yov  in  every  thine  hereafter. 

re/.  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  Is  now^  she 
will  hot  disease  oar  better  mif  th. 
-  Fml.  In  troth,  I  think  she  would  :~Fare  yoa 
well  then. — Come,  stood  sweet  lady. — Pr'ythee, 
Virgtila,  turn  thy  soiemness  out  o'door,  and  go 
nhNig  with  us. 

Fir.  No,  at  a  word,  madam :  indeed,  I  must 
not.    I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Fai.  Well,  then,  farewelL  [Exatnt. 

SCSNB  IF.—Btfvrt  CoritU. 

BfiUr  with  Jorums,  and  Coiaurs,  Maucius, 
TiTus  Lautius,  Officers  and  Soldiers.  To 
them  m  MBsaaNoan. 

Mfmr.  Yonder  comes  newsz^A  wager,  they 

have  met. 
JLari.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  'TIS  done. 
iMtt.  Agreed. 

Jfar.  Bay,  has  onr  geaeial  met  the  enemy  f 
Mese.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke 

as  yet. 
iMrt.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 
Mar.  I'll  boy  him  of  von. 
Li^rt.  No,  I'll  nor  sell,  nor  give  him :  lend 
you  bim,  I  will, 
Pta-  half  a  haudred  years.'—Snramon  the  town. 
Mar.'  How  Ihr  on  lie  these  armies  f 
Mt»s.  within  this  mile  and  half. 
Mmr.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  laram,  and 
they  onrs. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee  make  us  qnick  in  work: 
That  we,  with  smoking  swords,  may  march  fVom 
hcaioe,  [blast 

To  hdp  onr  fielded  friends  t— Come,  blow  thy 

2^jr  jotmd  a  parlejf.— Enter  on  the  vails, 
seme  SaMATona,  and  others. 

Thlltts  AnOdins,  is  he  within  yonr  walls  t 

I  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  yon  less  than  he. 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.     Hark,  our  drums 

[Alarums  ofar  og. 
Are  brin^nc  forth  onr  yonth :  We'll  break  our 

Rather  than  t&ey  shall  pound  as  up :  onr  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pian'd  with 
rashes ; 


They'll  open  of  thensdves.    Hark  yon,  far  off  i 

\Other  Alarums, 
There  is  Anfldlas ;  list,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  yonr  cloven  army. 
Afar.  Oh  I  they  are  at  it  I 
lAtrt,  Their  noise  be  our  instmction.— Liid* 
ders  hoi 

3nu  VoLsoss  enter  and  foss  over  the  Stage. 

Mar,  Thqr  fear  ni  not,  hut  issue  forth  their 

city.  [fight 

Now  put  your  shields  before  voor  hearts,  aud 

With  hearu  more  proof  than  shlehls.— Advance, 

brave  Titus : 
They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts. 
Which  malMs  me  sweat  with  wrath. — Come  on, 

my  fellows ; 
He  that  retires,  I'U  take  him  for  a  Volsoe« 
And  he  shall  feel  miue  edge. 

Alarum,  and  exeunt  Romahs  and  Volscss, 
JtghtiHg.  1%e  Romans  are  beaten  back  to 
their  trenches.    Jte-enter  Mabcios. 

Mar,  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  litht  on 

you  t  [plagnes 

You  shames  of  Rome  I  yon  herd  of--Doll8  ana 
Plaster  you  o'er  ;  that  )'ou  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !  Yuu  souia  of  geese. 
That  bear   the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  yon 

ran  [hell  I 

From  slaves  that  apes  wonld  beatf  Pluto  and 
All  hurt  behind  ;  backs  red,. and  feces  pale 
With  flight  and  agaed  fear  I  Mend,  and  charge 

home. 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  the  foe» 
And  make  my  irars  on  you :  look  to't :  Come 

oh :  [wives. 

If  you'll  stand   fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  Alarum.'  The  Volscbs  and  Roham* 
re-enter,  and  the  Jight  is  renewed.  The 
Volscbs  retire  into  CorioU,  and  Mabgiui 
follows  them  to  the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope :— Now  prove  good 

seconds : 
TIs  for  the  ftrilowers  fortime  whiens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  make  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates,  and  is  shut  in . 

1  Sol.  Fool-hardiness  I  not  I. 
%  Sol.  Nor  I. 
3  Sol.  See,  they 
Have  shut  him  in.  [Alarum  continues. 

All,  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Labtius. 

Xjart.  What  Is  become  of  Marcius  t 

All.  Slain,  Sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels^ 
With  them  he  enters :  who.  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd-to  their  gates :  he  is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  O  noble  fellow ! 
Who,  sensible,  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,*  standi  up  I    Thou  art  left, 

Marcius : 
A  carbunOe  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  k  Jewel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds. 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  world 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enter  Mabciub  bleeding,  assaulted    6y 
the  enemiff, 

1  Sol.  Look,  Sir. 
Lart.  TIs  Marcius: 
Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[TVbey/gAr,  and  all  enter  the  ciiy, 

•  WhcBUUbsnt. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Aci  L 


SVKSX  r, —Within  the  town^-^A  Street. 

&tier  certain  Rovans,  tt4th  epeile, 

1  Rom.  This  I  will  carry  to  Rome. 
1  Rom,  And  1  this. 

S  Rom.  A  murrain  on't  I  I  took  this  for  sliver. 
^Alarum  contluues  tlUi  a/a^  off. 

Enter  Maicius,  and  Titus    Lartius,  with  a 

trumpet* 

Mar,  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prize 
their  hours 
At  a  cracli'd  drachm  I  Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 
Irons  of  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves, 
Bre  yet  the  light  be  done,  pact  up  :— Down  with 

them. 
And  halt,  what  noise  the  feaeral  makes!  To 

him: — 
There  U  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufldlns, 
Piercini  our  Rumatis :  Then,  valiant  TiCiis,  take 
Couveulent  numbers  to  make  good  the  city ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will 
To  help  Comiuins.  [baste 

lAtrt.  Worthy  Sir,  thon  bleed'st ; 
Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A  second  course  of  flj(bt. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not :  [well. 

My  work  hath  yet  not  wani'd  roe:    Fare   you 
Tiie  blood  1  drop  is  rather  physiiai 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Aulklins  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  A^ht. 

jLart,  Now  the  fair  goddess.  Fortune, 
Fall   deep   in   lo  e  with  thee  :  and  her  great 

charms 
Misgnlde  thy  opposers*  swords  1  Bold  gentleman. 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  I 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less 
Than  tliose  she  placelli  highest !  So  (krewell. 

Lart,  Thou  worthiest  Marcius  ! — 

[Kxil  Marcius. 
Go.  sound  thy  tnimpei  In  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  orilcers  of  the  town, 
Where  they  sliall  know  our  mind.    Away. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  V/.—lVear  the  Camp  of  Coxiwius. 

Enter  Cominius  and  forces,  retreating. 

Com.  Breathe  you,  my  fViends ;  well  fought, 
we  are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  iieitlier  foolish  in  our  stands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire  ;  believe  nie^  Sirs, 
M'e  shall   lie  cbarg'd  again.     Whiles  we  have 
struck,  [heard 

By   interims,    and    conveying   gusts,   we   ha%-e 
I'he  charges  of  our  friends  :— The  Roman  gods 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wi>h  our  own  ; 
That  both  onr  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  en- 
countering. 

Enter  a  Hrssinokr. 

May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice  1— Thy  news  T 

.ifesx.  Tlie  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartiiis  and  to  Marcius  battle: 

saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 
And  then  I  came  away. 

CVm.  Though  thon  speak'st  trnth, 
Methinks,  thou  speak'at  not  will.    How  long  is't 
since  f 

Mete.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.  »Tis  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  heard  their 
dmms : 
How  conld'sl  thon  In  a  mile  confound  *  an  hour, 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late  f 

Mexs.  Spies  of  the  Volsces 
Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  Sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Marcius. 

Com.  Who's  >onder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd !  O  gods! 

*  hxpeod* 


He  has  the  stamp  of  Miidaf ;  aid  I  haet 
Beforetime  seen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  f 
Cons.  The  shepherd  knows,  obt  thunder  froos 
a  tabor, 
More  than  1  know  the  sound  of  Marciiu'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

Mar,  Come  I  too  latef 

Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  la  the  blood  of 
But  mantled  In  your  own.  [others. 

Mar.  Oh  I  let  me  clip  yon 
In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done. 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bcdward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warriors. 
How  b't  with  Titus  Lartlus  t 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile  ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'ning  the  other  ^ 
Holding  Corioll  In  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  la  him  slip  at  wUI. 

(\fm.  Where  Is  that  slave. 
Which  told  me  they  had  lieat  yon  to  yaor  trenches  f 
Where  is  hef  Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  Inform  the  truth  :  But  for  ovr  gentlemen. 
The  common  (lie,  (a  plafue  I— tribunes  for  them  I) 
The  mouse  ne'er  shunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  di4 

bndge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevall'd  yont 

Mar.  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  t  1  do  noi 
thiuk-- 
Where  is  tlie  enemy  f  Are  you  lords  o'tbe  field  f 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so  t 

com.  Marcius, 
We  liave  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Retire,  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar.   How  lies  their  battle  f   Know  yon  mi 
which  side 
They  have  ptac'd  .their  men  of  trust  f 

Com.  As  1  guess,  Marcius, 
Their  bands  in  the  vaward*  aie  the  AntlatM,t 
Of  their  best  trust ;  o'er  them  Autldius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  bottles  wherein  we  have  fonght. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  togetiier,  by  the  ^'owt 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  thai  you  d^ 

rectly 
Set  me  against  AuAdlns  and  his  Antlates: 
And  that  yon  not  delay  the  present ;  but. 
Filling  tiie  air  with  swords  ad vauc'd,  ajid  darts. 
We  pmve  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Thtmgli  I  could  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  Inlms  applit^  to  you,  yet  dare  1  never 
r>eny  your  asking :  take  your  choice  of  those 
Tital  best  can  aid  yonr  action. 

Mtrr.  Those  are  they 
That  most  are  willing  :— If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  paintini 
Wherein  you  see  me  sinear'd  ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  bis  |>erson  tiiaa  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think  brave  death  outweiglu  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  tlian  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thtu  [uaring  his  hand]  to  express  hh 

disposition. 
And  follow  Marcius, 

[Thep  ait  shout  and  wave  their  swords ;  take 
him  up  in  their  arms,  and  cast  up  their 
caps, 

O  me,  alone  I  Make  you  a  sword  of  me  f 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  whicli  of  yon 
But  is  four  Volsces  f  None  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Autldius 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  ceitaln  number. 
Though  tlianks  to  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest 
Shall  bf'ar  the  business  in  some  other  fight. 
As  cause  will  be  obey'd.    FIrase  you  to  mvcfe« 

■  Front.       t  Sotilian  ofAittliiuu 


Scene  IX, 


CORIOLANUS. 


Aad  foar  eliall  quickly  draw  out  my  oomniaiMl, 
Which  mea  are  best  inclin'd. 

CiMN.  March  on,  my  fellows : 
M^e  food  this  ostratatioa,  and  you  shall 
Pivlde  In  all  with  ns.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VJI.-'The  Gmtes  of  CtrML 

Titos  Labtius,  kaiHmg  set  a  ptard  ufwn 
Corioii^  going  with  o  drum  ana  trumpet  to- 
orurd  CoaiNius  artd  Caius  Vkk^c\v%,entera 
tri/Aa  LisuTBMAMTa  m  partpiff  soldiers,  and 
u  scout, 

Lart.  80|  let  the  ports  *  be  gvardcd :  keep  yoor 
duties. 
As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  tend,  despatch 
Those  centnries  t  to  our  aid  :  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  abort  holding :  If  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 

JJeu,  Fear  not  our  care.  Sir. 

iMTt,  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  ns. — 

Oar  gnider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct 

ns.  [Extunt, 

SCENE  rUU—A  field  of  buttle  between  the 
Boaum  and  the  Yotsciun  Camps, 

Alarum,    Enter  Makci us  and  AuriDics. 

Uar,  I'U  ligbt  with  none  bnt  tbee  ;  ior  I  do 
hate  thee 
WoTK  than  a  prcNDise-brcaker 

An/.  We  hate  alike : 
Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
Mote  than  thy  fame  and  envy :  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar,  Let  the  first  bndger  %  die  the  other's  slave. 
And  the  cods  doom  him  after  I 

Auf,  If  I  fly,  Marclns, 
Halloo  roe  like  a  bare. 

Xar,  Within  these  three  bonrs,  Tullns, 
Alone  I  fought  in  yonr  Corioii  wails. 
And  made  what   work  I  pleas'd :  Tis  not  my 

blood. 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd  for  thy  revenge, 
Wrcncfa  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Auf,  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 
That  was  the  whip  of  yoor  brsgg'd  progeny,  ( 
Thou  sboald'st  not  'scape  me  here.~ 

{They  fight  and  certain  Volsees  come  to 
the  aid  of  kvvimvh, 
Ofllcious,  and  not  valiant— ^ou  have  sham'd  me 
In  )e«r  condemned  seconds.  || 

[Exeunt  figkting,  driven  in  bjf  Maboius. 

SCENE  IX.—Tke  Roman  Camp, 

Alarum,  A  retreat  is  sounded.  Flourish, 
Eater  at  one  side,  Covinius  and  Romans  ; 
at  the  other  side,  Mabcius,  with  his  arm  in 
a  *earf,  and  other  Romans, 

Opm.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's 


Tbottit  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  I'll  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shntx, 
Itbe  end.  admire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted, 
And  gladly  qaak'd,f  hear  more  ;  where  the  dull 

Tribunes, 
Ttat,  with  the  fitsty  plebeians,  hate  thine  ho 


[gods, 
Shall  say,  against  their  hearts— ffe  /A«iiitr  the 
ttmr  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  /— * 
Yet  cain'ftt  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast. 
Having  fully  dined  befwe. 

Eater  TtTV»  Labtius,  irith  his  power,**  from 
the  pursuit, 

J^rt,  O  general. 
Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
Hadst  tbon  beheld 

Mar,  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 
Who  has  a  charter  tt  to  extol  her  bloody 

*  RalM.    t  CowpaniM  of  •  linmirvd  men.     t  Stlirvr. 

LThc  VUmmmm  tpninK  rr«ni  Aue«s.    |  In  scmlinjr  tach 
ilf.   5  Tkf9WB  iiii*  grMcrtii  tnpidaiioii.    •*  F«rrci. 
f  iTltilrg*. 


When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.    I  have 

done. 
As  yon  bavc  done,  that's  what  I  csn  ;  induc'd 
As  yon  have  lieeu,  that's  for  my  country ; 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will. 
Hath  overta'en  mine  act. 

Com,  You  shall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deserving  :  Rome  mast  know 
The  i-alue  of  her  own  :  'twere  a  concealment 
Wone  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  tradncemcut, 
To  hide  yonr  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd 
Would  seem  bnt  modest :  Therefore,  I  beseech 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward        [yoa 
What  yon  have  done)  before  onr  army  hear  me. 

Mar,  I  have  some  wounds  upon  uie,  and  they 
smart 
To  bear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com,  Should  tl/cy  not. 
Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude, 
And   tent  themselves  with  death,     of  all  the 

horses, 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,) 

of  all 
The  treasure.  In  this  field  achiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Yonr  only  choice. 

Mar,  1  thank  yon,  general ; 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  cMisent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  1  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  tliose 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  long  fiourish.  They  all  erg,  Harcius  I 
Marcius  I  cast  uv  their  caps  and  lances : 
Covinius  and  Labtius  stand  bare. 

Alar,  May  these  same  lustrumeuts,  which  yon 
profane,  [kIisII 

Never  sound  more  I  When  drums  and  tmmpets 
rthe  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities 
be  [grow* 

Made  all  of   false-fac'd   soothing :    When  steel 
Soli  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  lie  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars  1  No  more,  I  say ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  uiy  nose  that  bled. 
Or  foii'd  some  debile  *  wretch,  (which,  without 

note. 
Here's  many  else  have  done,)  you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hypertwiical ; 
As  if  I  loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sanc'd  with  lies. 

Com,  Too  modest  are  you ; 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  as  that  give  you  truly :  by  yonr  patience. 
If  'gaiiMt  yourself  yon  be  iuceiis'd,  we'll  put  yuu 
(Like   one   that  means  his  proper  t  liarin,)  in 
manacles,  [known. 

Then  reason  safely  with  yon.— Tberefote,  be  it 
As  to  ns,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garland :  In  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  bitn. 
With  ail  bis  trim   belonging;  and,  from  this 

time. 
For  ifrbat  he  did  before  Corloli,  call  bim. 
With  ail  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Mabcius  Cobiolanus. — 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever  I 

[Flourish,    Trumpets  sound,  and  Drums, 

All,  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus  1 

6'or.  I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fliir,  yon  shall  perceive 
Whether   I    blush,  or  no:    Howbeit,    I    thank 

you  :— 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undercrestt  your  good  addition. 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power* 

Com,  So,  to  onr  tent  i 
Where,  ere  we  do  repose  ns,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  onr  success. — You,  Titus  Lartius» 
Must  to  Corloli  back  :  send  ns  to  Rome 
The  best,  $  with  whom  we  may  articulaiej 
For  Ibeir  own  good,  and  ours. 

*  Fecbl*        f  Own.       }  AM  mora  by  Jolnf  nj  Vft- 
i  Cbi«r  mvB.       I  Enter  iuiw  anirtM* 
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Act,  if 


l^art.  I  ihall,  oiy  lord. 

Cor.  The  godf  begin  to  mock  me.    I  that  now 
ileftu'd  most  princely  gifts,  im  bouBd  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  It :  tU  yonn.— What  latt 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay,  here  In  Corloll» 
At  a  poor  man'i  home ;  he  ns'd  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me ;  1  law  him  prisoner ; 
Bat  then  Aufldlut  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwbelm'd  my  pity :  I  reqoeityoo 
TO  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  Oh  I  weU  begged  I 
Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  ion,  he  shoold 
Be  free,  as  Is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  tluw.  ' 

Lart.  Mardua,  his  name  t 

Cor.  By  Japiter,  forgot  :-> 
I  am  weary  ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tlr'dw^ 
Have  we  no  wine  heref 

Com,  Go  we  to  our  tent : 
The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries :  tis  tmie 
It  shonld  be  look'd  to :  come.  {Exemmt. 

.  SCENE  X,-^Tke  Camp  of  the  Votsces. 

A  FlowrUh,    Comet*.   EMer  Tullcs  Aurx- 
DiDS,  bloodjf  wUk  tufo  or  three  SoLnians. 

Auf.  The  town  Is  ta'en ! 

1  Sol.  Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  con- 
dition. 

Auf.  Condition  !~ 
I  would  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot. 
Being  a  Volsce,  be  that  I  am.— Condition  I 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  And 
rthe  part  that  is  at  mercy  t  Five  times,  Mardns, 
I  have  fought  with  thee ;  so  often  hast  thon  beat 
me ;  [coanter 

And,  woaid'st  do  to,  I  think,  ehonM  we  en- 
As  often  as  we  eat.— By  the  elements. 
If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He  is  mine,  or  1  am  his :  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  in*t,  it  had ;  for  where  • 
I  thought  to  emsh  hlra  in  an  eqnal  force, 
(Tme  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  potch  t  at  him  some 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him.  [way ; 

1  Soi.  He's  the  devil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  thoogh  not  so  snbtle :  BIy  val- 
onr's^lson'd. 
With  only  soflerlng  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
Shall  fly  oot  of  Itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctnary. 
Being  naked,  sick,  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prajrers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice^ 
JSmbarquemeuts  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  np 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  cvstom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marcius :  where  1  And  him,  were  It 
At  home,  npon  my  brother's  giard,  t  even  there 
Against  the  hospiuble  canon,  would  I 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  heart.    Oo  yon  to 

the  city; 
Learn  how  tls  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that 
Be  hostages  for  R^me.  [mast 

I  Sot.  Will  not  you  go  t 

Auf,  I  am  attended  fat  the  cypress  grove : 
I  pray  you 

(Tis  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  worid  goes ;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  mav  spur  on  my  jimraey. 

1  Sol.  I  shall.  Sir.  [frewU. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—Rome.^A  Public  Plmce. 
Enter  Msnknius,  Sicinids,  and  Bbdtds. 

Men.  The  angorer  tells  me  we  shall  have 
news  to-night. 

Bru,  Good,  or  bod  f 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  peo 
pie,  for  they  love  not  Mardns. 

Sic.    NiUnre  teaches  beasts  to  know  their 
friends. 

Men.  Pnj  yon,  who  does  the  wolf  love  f 

Sic.  The  lamb. 


•  WhcTCU.        J  Strike. 
pr0t«ctioB.  f  Waited  for 


t  Uadcr  mjbrotkar't 


Men*  Ay,  to  devonr  tatan ;  as  the  hsngry  pi*. 
belans  would  the  noMe  Marcius. 

Bru.  He's  a  lamb  Indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men.  He's  a  bear  indeed,  that  lives  Uke  a 
lamb.  Yon  two  are  old  men :  tell  me  one  thloc 
that  I  shaU  ask  yon. 

Both  TVib.  WeU,  Mr. 

Jlfen.  In  what  enormity  Is  Mardns  poor,  that 
you  two  have  not  In  abundance  t 

Bru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  ftnlt,  hnt  stored 
with  all. 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  othen  In  boasHng. 

Men,  This  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know 
how  you  are  censured  here  in  the  dty,  I  mean 
of  OS  o'the  right  hand  file  t  Do  yon  t 

Both  Trib,  Why,  how  are  we  censured  f 

Men,  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,^WlU 
yon  not  be  angry  1 

Both  trib,  Wdl,  weU,  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why  'tis  no  great  matter;  for  nvery 
little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  ot  a  great 
deal  ot  patience  :  give  your  disposition  the  reins, 
and  be  angry  at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  least, 
if  yon  take  it  as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  hehom  ao. 
Yott  bUme  Marcius  for  being  proud  f 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir. 

Men.  I  know  you  can  do  very  Httle  alone ; 
for  your  helps  are  many ;  or  else  your  actions 
would  grow  wondrous  single :  your  idiilities  are 
too  infhnt-like,  for  doing  much  alone.  Yon  talk 
of  pride  :  Oh !  that  you  could  turn  yoor  eyes  to- 
wards the  napes  of  your  necks,  and  aaake  but  an 
Intertor  survey  of  your  good  sdves  1  Oh  1  that 
yon  oonid  I 

Bru.  What  then.  Sir! 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace 
of  unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates, 
(alias,  ftkols)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Meuenins,  yon  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  1  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patri* 
dan,  and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with 
not  a  drop  of  alhiying  l^ber  •  in't ;  said  to  be 
something  imperfect,  in  favouring  the  first  com- 
plaint: hasty,  and  tinder-like,  upon  too  trivial 
motion :  one  that  converses  nx»e  with  the  but* 
took  of  the  night,  than  with  the  forehead  of  the 
morning.  What  I  think,  I  utter ;  and  spend  my 
malice  in  my  breath  :  Meeting  two  such  wealst- 
men  as  you  are,  (I  cannot  call  you  Lycmfuses) 
if  the  drink  you  gave  me,  touch  my  palate  ad- 
versdy,  I  make  a  crooked  Aux  at  It.  I  cannot 
say,  your  worships  have  delivered  the  matter  well, 
when  I  find  the  ass  In  compound  with  tlw  migor 
part  of  your  syllables :  and  though  I  must  be 
content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you  are  re- 
verend grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deadly  that  tell 
yon  have  good  ftices.  If  you  see  this  in  the  map 
of  my  mycrocosm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too  f  What  harm  can  your  bisson  t 
conspectuities  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be 
known  well  enough  too. 

Bru.  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  you  weH 
enough. 

Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor 
any  tiling.  Yon  are  ambitions  for  poor  knaves' 
caps  and  legs ;  $  yon  wear  out  a  good  wholesome 
forenoon,  in  hearing  a  cause  between  an  oranm- 
wife  and  a  fosset-sdier ;  and  then  r^nm  uie 
controveniLof  three-pence  to  a  seoond  day  of  un- 
dtence.— When  you  are  hearing  a  matter  between 
party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  be  pinched 
with  the  chollc,  you  naake  faces  like  mnmmen  ; 
set  np  the  bloodv  flag  against  all  patience  ;  and, 
roaring  for  a  chamber-pot,  dismiss  the  contro. 
yersy  bleeding,  the  more  enungled  by  your  hear- 
ing :  all  the  peace  yon  make  in  their  cause  is. 
caUing  both  the  parties  knaves :  You  are  a  pair 
of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  yon  arewcU  undentood  to 
be  a  perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  neeea- 
sary  bencher  in  the  Capitol. 


•  W«ttr  of  the  Tllwr.  t  StaiM. 

I  Obeti»BC«. 


t  BUnd  vlawj^ 


Seem  L 


COMOLANUS. 


If  Iter  ikaU  cMontcr  Mch  ridkuloiM  ml^lecls 
m  yim  wn.  Wbca  yoa  wptak  beft  «nto  the  pur- 
pmtt  it  It  not  vwtli  tbe  wiia;iiig  of  yoar  bcanlr ; 
aad  yo«r  beards  ikamc  not  to  kottoanble  a 
grave,  as  to  stuff  a  botcher's  cnaUmi,  or  to  be 
caAombod  ia  an  ass's  parlr.  saddle.  Yet  yoa  mast 
be  sajiac,  Ifardos  Is  prowl ;  wbo,  la  a  cbcap 
fsrtmafton,  is  worth  all  yoor  predecessors,  tUiee 
DcacalloB ;  tbongbf  pciadteutare,  soqm  of  the 
best  of  them  were  hereditary  hanfmen.  Good 
e^cB  to  yoor  wonhlps ;  more  of  yoar  conversa- 
tia«  aroald  lafeet  my  brala,  bdnc  the  herdsmen 
of  the  beaafly  plebciaaa :  I  wUl  be  bold  to  take 
mj  leave  of  yoa. 
f Bao.  mnd  8ic.  reUre  to  tk§  bmeJt  ^the  Scene. 

Al<€r  VOLOMMtA,  ViaaiLiA,  ciitf  VALxaiA,4c. 


r,  mr  as  Mr  u  noble  ladles,  (aad  the 
U  were  she  earthly,  no  nobler)  whither  do 
jfon  follow  yoar  ejres  so  Autt 

Tol.  HoBoarable  Meaentas,  my  boy  Mirdos 
approaches ;  for  the  love  of  Jaao,  let's  go. 

^eii.  Ha  I  Mardas  comtaf  home  t 

Vol.  Ay,  worthy  llenenins;  and  with  most 
prssperuas  approbation. 

Jrea.  Take  my  cap,  Jnplterp  and  I  thank  thee : 
— Hoo  I  Marcitts  comine  home  f 

Tw  Ladles.  Nay,  'tis  trae. 

Vol,  Look,  here's  a  letter  ftrom  him ;  the  state 
hath  aaother;  hb  wife  another;  and  I  think, 
there's  one  at  home  for  yon. 

Jfea.  I  wU  make  my  very  hoase  reel  to-nlgbt : 
—A  letter  for  me  f 

Fhr.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  yon ;  I 
anr  It. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  f  It  gives  me  an  estate 
of  seven  yean*  health ;  in  which  time  I  will 
amke  a  lip  at  the  physician :  the  most  sovereign 
prescription  of  Galea  Is  bat  emplricntlc,  and,  to 
this  preaenratlve,  of  no  better  report  than  a  horse- 
drench.  Is  he  not  wonnded  t  lie  was  wont  to 
eome  home  wonnded. 

Tir.  Oh !  ap,  no,  no. 

Fof.  Oh!  he  is  wonnded,  I  thank  the  gods' 
fort. 

Jfeit.  So  do  I  to,  if  It  be  not  too  mudi  :— 
Irlncs  "a  victory  in  his  pocket?— The  wonnds 
become  him. 

Tei.  Ob's  brows,  HeneBins:  he  comes  the 
third  dme  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Jfeii.  Haahe  dlsdpUned  AufbUns  soundly  f 

To/.  TItas  Lartins  writes,  they  fought  together, 
tmt  Aafidias  got  off. 

Jf<ra.  Aad  twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant 
him  that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  fldiaaed  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli, 
aad  the  goM  that's  ia  them.  Is  the  seaate 
poaseaaed*  ofthtot 

Vei.  Good  ladies,  kfs  go:— Yes,  yes,  yes: 
the  seaate  baa  letters  from  ttie  geaend,  wherein 
he  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war : 
he  hath  la  this  actioB  oatdoae  his  former  deeds 
doahlv. 

FbL  Ib  troth,  there's  wondroui  things  spoke 
afUm 

JfAs.  WoBdroas  f  ay,  I  warrant  yoa,  aad  not 
withoBt  his  trae  parchasiag. 

Fir.  Tbe  gods giaat  them  trae! 

Tal.  Trae  t  pow,  wow. 

Jfea.  Trae  f  111  be  sworn  they  are  trae  :— 
Where  is  he  woaaded  t--Ood  save  yoar  good 
aanMpa  f  [7b  the  TYibunes,  vke  cawte forward.] 
Mardas  ia  comiag  home :  he  has  more  caase  to 
te  Moad.— Where  is  be  woaaded  t 

fei.  Itbe  sboaMer,  and  i^he  left  arm :  lliere 
vil  be  bnge  dcatricea  to  show  the  people,  when 
beihall  staad  for  hJa  place.  He  received  In 
the  repalse  of  Tarqain,  sevca  harts  I'the  bodv. 

Men.  Oae  In  tbe  neck,  and  two  la  the  thigh,-- 
IbatiB  afase  that  I  kBOfW. 

rel.  He  had,  before  thb  bat  cxpedltloB, 
'    apoB  bim. 

•  lof«faM4. 


Men.  Now  Us  lwcaly.a(veB  •  every  cmh  wit 
aa.  eaemy's  grave :       [A  Skent  and  Mourisk 
Hark!  the  trampeta. 
Vol,  These  are  the  ashen  of  Mardaa ;  before 
htaa  [tean; 

He  carries  noise,  aad   behiad  him  he  leaves 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  la's  aervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
Which  being  advaac'd,  decUaes,  and  then  mea 
die. 

A  Sennet.  Trumpets  sound.  Enter  Comatua 
attd  TiTvs  LAariufc ;  6efwee»i  tkem  Coaio 
LANDS,  crowned  with  an  oaken  Garland: 
with  Oaptaine,  Soldiers,  and  a  Herald. 

Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Mardaa  did 
Aght 
Wlthla  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  hath  woa. 
With  ftme,  a  name  to  Cains  Mardas ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Cortolanus  : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanns ! 

[FlourUh. 
Alt.    Welcome  to   Rome,    renowned   Corio* 

lannsi 
Cor.  No  more  of  this.  It  does  offend  my  heart ; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  Sir,  yonr  mother, 

Cor.  Oh! 
Yoa  have  I  know,  petitlon'd  itt  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  iXneels. 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  ap ; 
My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  it  f  Coriolanns,  must  1  call  thee  t 

But  oh  1  thy  wife. 

Cor.  My  gracious  *  silence,  haU  I 
Wottld'st  thou  have  laugh'd,  had  I  come  ooflltt'd 

home. 
That  weep'st  to  see  me  trinmph  1    Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear^ 
And  mothen  that  lack  sons. 
JIfeM.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee  I 
Cor.  And  live  you  yett— O  mv  sweet  lady, 
pardon.  [7b  Valbbia. 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  torn : — O  welcome 
home; 
And  welcome,  general ;— And  yon  are  wdoase 
all. 
Men.  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes :  I  ooald 
weep,  [come : 

And  I  conid  laugh :  I  am  ligbt  and  heavy :  Wel- 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 
That  Is  not  glad  to  see  thee  I— Yon  are  three. 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  fklth  of 

men  ; 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that 

will  not 
Be  grafted  to  yonr  relish.     Yet  welcome  war- 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and  [rion : 

The  Aiults  of  fools,  but  folly. 
Com.  Ever  right. 
Cor.  Menenlus,  ever,  ever. 
Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  <m. 
Cor,  Yonr  hand,  and  yours : 

[7b  his  Wife  and  Mother 
Ere  In  onr  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  patridans  must  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings. 
Bat  with  them  chaage  of  hononn. 

Fbl.  I  have  lived 
To  see  Inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not  bnt 
Onr  Rome  will  cast  npoa  thee. 

Cor.  Kaow,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  In  my  wi^. 
Than  sway  with  them  la  thein. 
Osm.  On  to  the  Capitol. 
{Ftourish.   Coronets.  Exeunt  in  state,  as 
before,    T%e  Tribunes  remain, 
JSru.  AU  tongues  speak  of  him,  aad  the 
bleared  sights 
Are  ipectaded  to  see  htan :  Yoar  pntllng  aane 
Into  a  raptaret  lets  her  baby  cry, 

*  My  b«««tle«t  ittsnce,  or,  mjr  ■llcnl  grac*         t  F^ 
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Wbik  she  duUt  Um :  the  Utcfaen  malkln  •  pint 
Her  richest  lockrani  t  'bout  her  reechjr  1  neck. 
Clambering  the  walla  to  eye  him :  atalls,  bvlka, 

windows, 
Are  smother**!  up,  leads  flll'd,  and  ridfes  bors'd 
With  variable  complexions ;  all  agreeinx 
In   Earnestness   to  see    him:  seld^-shown  fla- 

mens  H 
Do  press  among  the  popalar  throngs,  and  pvff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  IT  oui  veil'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damasli,  in 
Their  nicei^-gawded  **  cheeltSj  to   the   wanton 

sptti 
or  Pbcebus'  bitrntng  kisses :  such  a  pother, 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god  who  leads  him. 
Were  slyly  crept  into  bis  human  powers. 
And  gave  htm  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  siiddtn, 
1  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru.  Then  our  office  may, 
During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Stc.  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  ho- 
nours 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we 
stand. 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Fwet  with  the  least  cause  these  his  new  ho- 
nours ;  [tion 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  little  ques- 
As  he  is  proud  to  do't. 

Bru.  1  heard  him  swear. 
Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  Tthe  market-place,  nor  on  biiii  put 
The  napless  tt  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  showinc  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic.  'Tis  right. 

JUru,  It  was  his  word :  Oh  f  he  would  miss  It, 
rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'the  gentry  to 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles.  [him  ; 

Sic.  I  wish  no  lietter, 
Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Jiru.  'Tis  most  like  he  will. 

Sic.   It  shall   be  to  him  then,   as  our  good 
A  sure  destnictlon.  [wilU  ;  Xt 

Bru.  So  it  must  fall  out 
To  hiui,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
We  niiiat  suggest  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them  ;  that,  to  his  power,  he 
would  "  [and 

Have  made  them  mules,  silenced  their  pleaders, 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms :  holding  them. 
In  buman  action  and  capacity, 
6f  no  more  soul,  nor  tltuess  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  war;   who  ba\e  tbeir 

provand  $$ 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Sie.  This,  as  yon  say,  snggefted 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach   the  people,  (which  time  shall  not 

want. 
If  he  be  pnt  npon*t  and  that's  as  easy, 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sbeep,)  will  l>e  his  dre 
To  kindle  their  dry  stuUhle ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  htm  for  ever. 

E$Uer  a  Mkssenoir. 

Bru.  What's  the  matter  t 
Afess.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.    TIs 
thought, 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see   him,  and  the 
blind  [gloves. 

To  hear  him  speak;  The  matrons   flung  their 
Ladles  and  maids  their  K'arfs  and  handkerchiefs, 

•  M»M.       t  A  kliHl  of  rh««p  IImh.       t  8oiM  with 
•tr««l  and  moke.       (  Seldom.        I  PrimM*.       5  Com  • 
noa  MaiiJiii(-|il««e.       **  AderaH.       ft  Tbixad-bara 
tt      As  •«?  Mfcly  dfaianda."       tl  Protfladcr. 


Upon  hlin  u  be  paia'd :  the  nobles  bended, 
As  to  Jove's  statoe ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,    and   thnoder,  with  their  caps   aM 
I  never  saw  the  like.  [shouts : 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  carry  with  ns  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic.  Have  with  jron.  [£resf«i/. 

SCESE  U.—Th€  same.—Tke  CarUoi. 

Enter  two  OFPicias,  to  lajr  Cushions. 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here : 
How  many  stand  for  consulships  t 

2  Off.  Three,  they  say :  but  'tis  thought  of 
every  one  Corlolanns  will  carry  it. 

I  Off.  That's  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he's  ven- 
geance proud,  and  loves  not  the  comnson  people. 

S  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great 
men  that  have  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er 
loved  ihem ;  and  tliere  be  many  that  they  have 
loved,  they  know  not  wherefore  :  so  that  if  they  love 
they  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  better  « 
ground  :  Therefore,  for  Corlolanns  neither  to 
care  whether  they  love  or  bate  bim,  manifests 
the  true  know1e<^  he  has  in  their  dispo»ltion  ^ 
and,  out  of  his  noble  carelessuees,  kts  them 
olaiinlv  see*! 

1  Off.  If  be  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
love,  or  no,  he  waved  indiffere.ttly  'twixt  doing 
Ihera  neither  good  nor  harm ;  but  be  seeks  their 
hate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render 
it  him ;  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  max 
fully  discover  bim  their  opposite.*  Now,  to  seena 
to  aflfect  the  malice  and  displeasure  of  the  peo- 
ple, is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter 
them  for  tbeir  love. 

S  Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country  ; 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degreea  a» 
those,  who,  having  iiceu  supple  and  courteous  k» 
the  people,  bonnetted,  t  without  any  further  deed 
to  heave  them  at  ail  into  tlteir  estimation  and 
report :  but  he  hath  so  planted  his  honours  In 
thtir  eyes,  and  his  actions  in  their  hearts,  that 
for  their  tongues  to  lie  silent,  and  not  confess 
so  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful  injury :  Us 
report  otherwise  were  a  malic«',  that,  giving  Itself 
die  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  frooa 
every  ear  that  heard  it. 

1  Off.  N<»  more  of  him  ;  he  is  a  worthy  mao  : 
Make  way,  they  are  comiiig. 

A  Sennet.  Enter,  n'ith  Lictors,  6r^ore  fAiw, 
CoMiNius  the  Consul,  Mbnrnius,  Corio- 
LANUS,  wanp  other  Srnators,  Sicinivs. 
and  Bruti's.  The  Sbnators  take  their 
yiaccs;  the  Tribunes  take  theirs  also  bjf 
themselves. 

Men.  Having  determin'd  of  the  Volsoes,  and 
To  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  retiiaius, 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting, 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 

you. 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  woRhy  work  -perform'd 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolaniis ;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thauk,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

I  Sen.  Speak,  good  Comiuiiis : 
Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think* 
Rather  our  state's  defective  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o' the  people 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears  :  and,  atler. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body» 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

Sic.  We  are  convented 
Upon  a  pleasing  veaty ;  and  have  hearts 
liicliual>le  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  onr  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 
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Ve  shall  be  blesB'd  to  do.  If  he  remember 
A  Under  valae  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  priifd  them  at. 

Men.  That's  off,  that's  off,* 
1  woold  yoQ  rather  had  been  silent :  Pleue  yon 
To  hear  Comin&os  speak  t 

Bru.  Most  wttlln^ly : 
Bat  yet  my  cantioa  was  more  pertinent^ 
Than  the  rebnke  yon  give  It. 

Men.  He  lores  your  people ; 
Bat  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.— 
Worthy  Cominins,, speak.— Nay,  keep  yonr  place* 
[ConiOLAMCS  rises,  and  ofer*  to  go  awoff, 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Corioiaaas :  never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Yoar  honoors'  pardon  ; 
1  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  say  how  1  got  them. 

Bru.  Sir,  1  hope 
My  words  disbench'd  yon  not. 

Otr.  No,  Sir  :  yet  oft, 
When  Mows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
Yon  sootli'd  not,  therefore  hnrt  not :   But,  your 
1  love  them  as  they  weigh.  people, 

Ifris.  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head 
ithe  san. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,!  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  nqr  nothings  monster'd. 

{Exit  ConiOLAivus. 

Men.  Ma»ten  o'the  people. 
Tout  maitiplylns  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(Jh^%  thousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  yon  now 


He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour. 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  t— Proceed,  Co- 
minins. 
Cbas.  I  shall  lack  voice  :  the  deeds  of  Corio- 
lanus 
ShonM  not  be  ntler'd  feebly.— It  Is  held. 
That  valour  b  the  chlefest  virtue,  and 
Motf  dignifles  the  haver :  t  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  coiraterpols'd.    At  sixteen  years, 
Wbe«  Tarquin  made  a  iiead  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Bnrood  the  mark  of  others ;  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  bim  flghf. 
When  with  his  Amaionian  chini  be  drove 
The  bristled  g  lips  before  him  :  he  bestred 
An  o'er  press'd  Roman,  and  I'the  consul's  view 
Slew  three  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  be  met 
And  stmck  him  on  his  knee  :  %  in  that  day's  feats. 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,  ** 
He  prov'd  best  man  I'the  fleld,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Man-entered  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And.  in  the  brant  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  Inrch'd  ft  all  swords  o'the  garland.    For  this 
Before  and  In  Corioli,  let  me  say,  [last 

1  cannot  sdeak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  fliers ; 
And,  by  hu  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Tarn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd,        [stamp,) 
And  fell  below  his  stem:    his   sword  (death's 
Where  it  did  matt,  it  took ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion  tl 
Was  timed  ^  with  dying  cries !  alone  be  enter'd 
The  mortal  gate  o'the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shnnlcas  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sodden  re-enforcement  struck 
CorloU.  like  a  ptanet :  now  all's  his : 
When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense :  then  straight  bis  tloubied  q>lrit 
Ke-qaicken'd  what  In  Aesh  was  fotigate,  ||i| 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Rao  reeking  o'er  tlie  lives  of  men,  as  if 
Tweit  i  perpetoal  spoil ;  and,  till  wecaU'd 
fetb  Md  and  city  oara,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 
Men.  Worthy  man  I 


1  .%-/».  rie  cannot  but  with  mcasnre  fit  th€ 
Which  we  devise  him.  [honours 

Com.  Our  spoils  he  klck'd  at ; 
And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o'the  world :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  *  itself  would  give  ;  rewartib 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it. 

Men.  He's  right  noble ; 
Lei  him  be  call'd  for. 

1  Sen.  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 

Re-enter  Coriolamds. 

3fett.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pites'd 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 
My  life  and  services. 

Men.  It  then  remains. 
That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  I  do  beseech  yon,- 
L<et  me  o'erleap  that  custom  ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
For  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage: 

please  yon, 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people 
Must  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  Jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to't : — 
Pray  yon,  go  flt  you  to  the  custom :  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecesMirs  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 
That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru.  Mark  you  that  I 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,— Thus  I  did,  and 
thus; — 
Show  them  the  unacbing  scars  which  I  bhould  hide. 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  : — 

Men,  Do  not  stand  npon't.— 
We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
Onr  purpose  to  them  ;— and  to  our  noble  cousul 
Wish  we  all  Joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  To  Coriobuius  come  all  Joy  and  honour  ! 
[Flourish.    Then  exeunt  Ssnators. 

Bru,  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  peo* 
pie 

Sic.  May  they  perceive  his  Intent  I  He  that  will 
require  them. 
As  if  be  did  contemn  what  be  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  inform  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here  :  on  the  marfcet-pbioe, 
I  know  they  do  attend  us.  {bAeunt, 

SCENE  lit.—  The  same.— The  Forum, 

Enter  several  Citissns. 

1  at.  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we 
ought  not  to  deny  him. 

t  at.  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  will. 

)  (Ht.  We  ba-.e  power  in  ourselves  to  do  IC, 
lint  it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do : 
for  if  he  show  us  bis  wounds,  and  tell  ns  his 
deeds,  we  are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds, 
and  speak  for  them ;  so,  if  be  tell  ns  his  noble 
deeds,  we  must  also  tell  blm  our  nobie  accep- 
tance of  them.  Ingratitude  is  monstrous :  and 
for  the  multitude  to  be  ingratefnl  were  to  make 
a  moiuter  of  the  multitude  ;  of  the  which,  we, 
being  members,  should  bring  ourselves  to  be  mon- 
strous members. 

1  C'If.  And  to  make  ns  no  better  thought  of, 
a  little  help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood 
up  about  the  com,  be  himself  stuck  not  to  caH 
ns  the  many-headed  multitude. 

3  at.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many ;  not 
that  onr  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some 
anbum,  some  bald,  but  that  onr  wito  are  so 
diversly  coloured :  and  trnly  I  think,  if  all  cw 
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wits  were  to  iMoe  oat  of  oae  kbU,  they  noiiM 
dy  cut,  w«8t,  north,  south ;  and  their  oonsent  of 
o&e  direct  way  shoaUl  be  at  once  to  all  the  pollits 
otlie  oompass* 

%  CU,  Thiokyoasof  Which  way,  do  yov  Jodfe 
my  wit  would  fly  t 

3  Clf .  Nay,  yoor  wit  will  aot  so  soon  oaA  as 
another  man's  will ;  'tis  strongly  weditcd  up  in  a 
block-bead:  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould, 
BUie  south  ward. 

a  CU,  Why  that  way  t 

8  Cit.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where,  being 
three  parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the 
fourth  would  retua  for  eonscteDoe'  sake,  to  help 
to  get  thee  a  wife. 

%  at.  You  are  never  wlthont  your  tricks  :— 
You  may,  you  may. 

S  Clt,  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices  f 
Bat  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it. 
I  say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  tlMre 
was  never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  Coriolanos  and  Mbmxnius. 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility ; 
mark  bis  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  alto- 
gether, but  to  come  by  him  where  he  stands,  by 
ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  He's  to  make 
his  requests  by  partlailars :  wherein  every  one 
of  us  has  a  single  honour,  in  giving  him  our 
own  voices  with  our  own  tongues :  therefore 
follow  me,  and  I'U  direct  you  how  you  shall  go 
by  him. 

AIL  Conteitt,  content.  [ExewU, 

Men,  O  Sir,  you  are  not  right :  have  you  not 
known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it  t 

Cor.  What  must  I  sayt~ 
1  pray,  SIr.—Plagne  npou't  I  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pan : ^Look,  Sir ; 

my  wounds  ;— 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drama* 

Men.  O  me,  the  gods  I 
You  must  not  speak  of  that :  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me  t  Hang  'em  1 
I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  them. 

Mfn,  You'll  mar  all ; 
rU  leave  you :  Pray  yo«,  speak  to  them,  I  pray 

yon. 
In  wholesome  manner.  JSxii, 

Enter  two  Citisbhs. 

Cbr.  Bid  them  wadi  their  ftices. 
And  keep  their  teeth  clean.— So,  here  comea  a 

brace : 
Yon  know  the  cause.  Sir,  of  my  standing  here. 
Clt.  We  do,  Sir ;  teU  us  what  halh  brought 
you  tot. 

Cer.  Vine  own  desert. 

t  Vit.  Your  own  desert  I 

cvi*.  Ay,  not 
Mine  own  desire. 

1  Cit.  How  I  not  your  own  desire  f 

Cor.  No,  Sir : 
Twas  never  my  desire  vet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  becglng. 

1  Cit.  You  must  think.  If  we  give  yon  any 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you.  [thing. 

Cor.   Weir  then,   I  pray,  your  price  o'the 
eottsulsblp  t 

1  Clf .  The  prtoe  to.  Sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly  t 
Sir,  I  pray  let  me  hat :  1  have  wounds  to  show 

Which  £lf  be  yours  In  private.— Your  good 

voice.  Sir ; 
What  say  yon  f 

%  Clt.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  Bin 

Cor.  A  match,  Sir  :— 
There  is  In  all  two  worthy  voices  bea'^^ 
I  have  your  alms ;  adieu. 

1  Clt.  But  thto  Is  something  odd. 


a  Cit.  An  'twere  to  give  again,— But  tis  im 
'matter.  \ExemU  two  Citisus. 

Enter  two  other  CiTfzurs. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  It  may  stand  with  the 
tune  of  your  voices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  hava 
here  the  customary  gown. 

S  Cit,  Yon  have  deserved  noMy  of  your  ooan* 
try,  and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  t 

3  Cit.  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  eae. 
mies,  yon  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  yott 
have  not,  indeed,  loved  the  oonunoa  people. 

Cor.  Yon  should  account  aM  the  more  tlr« 
toons,  that  I  have  not  been  common  In  my  love. 
I  will.  Sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people, 
to  earn  a  dearer  estimation  of  them ;  'tto  a  com* 
dition  thev  account  gentle :  and  since  the  wisdon 
of  their  choice  to  r^er  to  have  my  hat  than  my 
heart,  1  will  practise  the  Insinuating  nod,  and 
be  off  to  them  most  counieilSeitly :  that  is.  Sir,  I 
will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  some  popular 
man,  and  give  It  bountifully  to  the  deslrera. 
Therefore,  beseech  you,  I  may  be  consul. 

4  Cit.  We  hope  to  And  you  our  Mend ;  and 
therefore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3  Cit,  You  have  received  many  wounds  for 
your  country. 

(Utr.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  show- 
ing them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and 
so  trouble  you  no  ftirthtt-. 

Both  Cit.  The  gods  give  yon  Joy,  Sir,  hear- 
tUy  I  iExemmU 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices  I — 
Better  It  to  to  die,  better  to  starve. 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  flrst  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woblvish  gown  should  1  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  vouches  :  Custom  calls  me  tot : — 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  dot ; 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  He  onswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  over-peer.— Rather  than  fool  It  so« 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go. 
To  one  that  would  do  tints. — 1  am  h^  through  ; 
The  one  part  suffer'd,  the  other  will  1  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citizbms. 

Here  come  more  voices. — 
Your  voices ;  for  your  voices  I  have  fou^ ; 
Watch'd  for  your  voices  ;  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  docen  odd  ;  battles  thrice  sii, 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of ;  for  your  voices,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  year 

voices: 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

A  Cit.  He  has  done  noMy,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man's  voice, 

0  Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  The  gods 
give  him  Joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  ilie 
people! 

All.  Amen,  Amen, 

Ood  save  thee,  noble  consul  I 

[Exenmt  Citibbms. 

Cor.  Worthy  volcep  1 

Ee-enter  Mbmbnios,  with  Bbutos  and 

SiClMIUS. 

Men.  You  have  stood  your  limitation  ;  and  the 
tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  Remains, 
That,  In  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Is  thto  done  t 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  dto 
charg'd: 
The  people  do  admit  yon ;  and  are  summon'd 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where  t  at  the  senate-house  t 

8ie.  There,  Coriolanus. 

C4tr,  May  I  then  change  these  garmento  1 

Sic.  You  may,  Sir. 

Cor.  That  I'll  straight  do ;  and,  kDowiag  juf 
self  again. 
Repair  to  the  seoBtc-house. 


Setne  L 
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l*U  keep  TM  eonpuiy^— 'WHl  ytn  atom  t 
Brum  We  Hay  bere  for  the  people. 
Sic.  Fare  yiM  well. 

[Exeumi  Coaioi.  mnd  MtHBK. 
He  has  h  now ;  aiid  bjr  Us  looka,  metiilBka, 
Tto  wann  at  hit  heart. 

AriK.  With  a  prowl  heart  be  won 
Hh  hamble  weeds :  WiU  yott  dismiss  the  people  t 

Be-mUtr  Citxsbns. 

Ac.  Bow  now,  my  maslen  f  have  70a  chose 
thbrnaaf 

1  CU.  He  has  our  voices.  Sir. 

Bru.  We  ^ay  the  gods,  he  may  dwtrrt  your 
io^s. 

t  Clf .  Amen,  Sir :  To  oqr  poor  aowortfay  no- 
lle moch'd  OS,  when  he  begg*!!  oar  soloes.  \t^, 

3  CU.  Certainly, 
Heloirted  ns  dowarl(ht. 

1  CU.  No,  'tis  bis  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not 


S  df .  Not  one  amongst  ns  save  yonrseif,  bnt 
says 
He  Bs'd  OS  scomfuDy :  he  sbonM  have  show'd  ns 
His  tnartw  of  merit,  wounds  recehr'd  for  bis 
coiratry. 
Ac.  Why,  so  be  did,  I  am  sure. 
Oi,  No  ;  no  man  mw  'em.     [Sttttrul  tpeak, 
3  CU.  He  mid  he  bad  wounds,  which  be  oouM 
show  in  private ; 
And  with  bis  Int,  thus  waving  it  In  scorn, 
immld  be  eansml,  mys  be :  aged  custom, 
But  Ajr  fowr  voices,  wUi  mot  so  permU  me  ; 
Your  9o4ces  therefore :  When  we  granted  tliat. 
Here  wss,— /  tluaut  po»  for  pour  voices,— thamk 

[your  voices. 


have 


-Wunot 


tUs 


Your  most  sweet  voices  .—-now 
I  kuoe  mo  further  wUh 
mockerrf 

Jlr.  Why,  eitber  yon  were  Ignorant  to  seet  f 
Or,  sed^  it,  of  sach  childish  fkiendlinem 
Tsyldd  yoor  voices  f 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him, 
As  you  were  lesson'd,— When  be  bad  no  power, 
Bat  was  a  petty  servant  to  tlie  slate,' 
He  wns  yoor  enemy ;  ever  spake  against 
Your  lilwrties,  and  the  charters  that  yon  bear 
rthe  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  niaoe  of  potency,  and  sway  0*1110  state. 
If  oe  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Past  fbe  to  the  plebeil,*  your  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves  t    Yon  should  have  said, 
That,  as  bin  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  be  stood  for,  so  bis  gracious  natare 
Woidd  thiulK  npon  you  for  vour  voices,  and 
TTaulafee  his  malice  towards  you  into  love, 
**— ''^  yoar  friendly  lord. 

Ac.  Tbus  to  have  said. 
As  von  were  fore-advis'd,  bad  tooch'd  his  spirit. 
And  tried  his  inclination  ;  from  liim  pinck'd 
Zither  Ms  gracious  promise,  wUeh  von  might, 
As  caase  hnd  call'd  yoo  up,  have  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  It  woold  have  gali'd  bis  surly  nature. 
Which  easily  eodnics  not  article 
Tying  Um  to  anght :  wo,  patting  him  to  rage. 
You  should  have  ta'ea  the  advafl^qee  of  bis  choler. 


Did  yon  perceive, 
He  did  solicit  yoa  In  free  conlenipt. 
When  be  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  yoa  think. 
That  his  oonfeempt  shall  not  be  bmising  to  yon, 
he  hatb  power  to  crash  t  Why,  hud  yonr 


Ho  heart  among  yon  r  Or  had  yon  tongnes  to  ciy 
AgabMt  the  rectorship  of  Jndgnncnt  f 

SU.  Have  you, 
Bre  now,  denied  the  askerl  and,  now  again. 
On  Un,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  sn'd-for  tongnes  T 

3  Gtf .  He's  not  conflnn'd,  we  mtj  deny  him 
vet« 

t  Clf .  And  vrtlldCTy  him : 
f%  hive  Brt  iMBdred  voices  of  tint  MMBd* 


1  CU,  I  twice  Ave  hnndred  and  their  friends 
to  piece  'em. 

Bru,  Oct  yon  hence  Instantly ;  and  tell  thosa 
friends,^ 

They  have  chose  a  oonsnl,  that  will  from  them  take 
Thdr  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic,  Let  them  assemble ; 
And,  on  a  saUrr  indgment,  all  revoke 
Yonr  ignorant  «ecti<m :  Enforce  *  bis  pride. 
And  his  old  bale  nnio  yoa :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  be  wore  the  humble  weed  ; 
How  in  bis  suit  he  scora'd  you :  but  your  loves. 
Thinking  npon  bis  services,  took  from  you 
Tbe  apprebeiulon  of  bis  present  portance,  f 
Which,  giblngly,  nncraveiy  be  did  Ibshion 
After  the  mveterate  bale  he  bears  you. 

Bru.  Lay 
A  fkalt  on  us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  labour'd 
(No  Impediment  between)  but  thai  you  must 
Cast  your  election  00  him. 

Sic,  Bey,  yon  chose  him 
More  after  onr  commandment,  than  as  guided 
By  yonr  own  true  affections :  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre-occuplcd  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  sbodhl,  made  you  against  the 

grain 
To  voice  bim  consul :  Lay  tbe  Ainlt  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  ns  not.    Say,  we  rend  lectures 
to  von. 
How  youngly  be  began  to  serve  bis  country. 
How    long    continued:     and   what    stock   be 
springs  of,  [came 

The  noble  bouse  o'tfae  Mardans ;  from  whence 
That  Ancns  Marcius,  Numa's  daughter's  son. 
Who,  after  great  Hostilias,  here  was  king : 
or  tbe  same  boose  Pnblins  and  Quintns  were. 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither  ; 
And  Censorfnus,  darling  of  the  people. 
And  noMy  nam'd  so,  being  Censor  twice. 
Was  bis  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thus  descended. 
That  bath  beside  weU  in  bis  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place;  we  did  commend 
To  vour  remembrances  :  but  you  liave  found. 
Scaling  t  his  present  bearing  with  bis  past. 
That  he's  yonr  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Yoor  sadden  approbatton. 

Bru.  Sav,  yon  ne'er  bad  dont, 
(Harp  on  that  ytiU,)  but  bv  our  putting  on :  S 
And  presently,  when  you  nave  drawn  yonr  num- 
Renair  to  tbe  Capitol.  [ber, 

VU.  We  wUl  so  :  ahnoat  all  [Several  speak. 
Repent  in  their  election.       [ExeutU  Cithers. 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on : 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hfard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater  : 
If,  as  bis  natare  is,  be  fUl  in  rage 
Widi  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
Tiie  vantage  ||  of  bis  anger. 

Sic.  To  tbe  Capitol :  [pie  ; 

Come ;  we'll  be  there  before  tbe  stream  o'the  peo- 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  paitiy  tis,  their  own 
Which  we  have  goaded  T  onward.         [ExeutU. 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I^^The  same.—A  Street. 

Comets.    Enter  Contoi^MV$,UMnMMiVM,  Co- 
niMius,  Titus  LAmTius,SBMATOBS,mMPA- 

TniOlAMS. 

Cor.  Tallus  Aufldins  then  hnd  made  new 

headf 
Lmrt.  He  bad,  my  lord ;  and  that  it  was,  which 
caas'd 
Onr  swifter  compositioo. 

Cor.  80  then  the  Volsoes  stand  but  as  atSrst ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make 
Upon  us  again.  [rood 


Objsct. 


f  Caniafc. 
I  AdTSUtofe. 


tWflgjM. 
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Com.  Th^  are  worn,  lord  oonbul,  so. 
That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  a^calta. 

Cor,  Saw  you  Aufidius  f 

lAirt,  On  safe-cuard  *  be  came  to  me ;  and 
did  curse 
Aninst  the  Voisces,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  Is  rctir'd  to  Antium. 

Cor.  Spoke  be  of  me  f 

Jjort.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor.  Howf  whatt 

Lort.  How  often  he  had  met  yon,  sword  to 
sword : 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  most :  that  he  would  pawn  his  for- 
tunes 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  call'd  your  vanquisher. 

Mar.  At  Antium  lives  faeT 

Lart.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully. — Welcome  home. 

[7b  Lartius. 

Enter  Sicinios  and  Brutus. 

Behold  f  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  o*the  common  mouth.    I  do  despise 

them : 
For  they  do  prank  t  them  In  authority, 
Against  all  noble  sufferance. 

Stc.  Pass  no  further. 

Cor.  Ha  I  what  is  that  f 

Bru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to 
Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change? 

Men.  The  matter  T 

Com.  Hath  he  not  passed  the  nobles,  and  the 
commons  t 

Sru,  Cominius,  no. 

Cor.  Have  1  had  children's  voices  f 

1  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way  ;  he  shall  to  the 
market-place. 

Bru.  The  people  are  incens'd  against  him. 

Sle.  Stop, 
Or  all  will  faU  in  broil. 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd  f— 
Must  these   have  voices,  that  can  yield  them 

now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  f— What  are 

your  offices  t 
Yon  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

teeth  t 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  f 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  cahn. 

Cor.  It  Is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  pict. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility  :— 
Suffier  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  ral'd. 

Bru.  Call't  not  a  plot : 
The  people  C17,  you  mock'd  them ;  and,  of  late, 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  yon  repln'd  ; 
Scandal'd  the  suppliants  for  the  people  ;  call'd 

them 
Time-pleaaera,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor.  Have  you  infoim'd  them  slifce  t 

Bru.  How  I  I  inform  them  I 

Cor.  Yon  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru.  Not  unlike. 
Each  way  to  better  yours. 

Cor.  Why  then 'should  1  be  consul?  By  yon 
clouds, 
Let  me  deserve  so  111  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic.  Yon  show  too  much  of  that, 
For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  yon  are  bound,  you  must  inquire  your 

way, 
Wbirh  yon  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  Let's  be  calm. 


•  WUh  •  gvtftf. 


t  PliiMt,  deck. 


Act  in 


on.— lliftn 


Com,  The  people  are  abna'd 
palt'ring  * 

Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Dcserv'd  Uiis  so  disbonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely  t 
rthe  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  com  1 
This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again  ; — 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen.  Not  in  this  heat.  Sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.— My  noble  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  X  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves  :  1  say  again, 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  $  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd  and 

scatter'd. 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number  ; 
Who  lack  uot  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggara. 

Men.  Well,  no  more. 

1  Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  yon. 

Cor.  How  f  no  more  1 
As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  mea- 

zels,  11 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  H  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  speak  o'the  people. 
As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  inflrmity. 

Sic.  Twere  well. 
We  let  the  people  know't. 

Men.  What,  what  f  his  choler  1 

Cor.  Choler  f 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  Is  a  mind. 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Ck>r,  Shall  remain  t— 
Hear  yon  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ?  **  mark 
His  absolute  «Aa// /  (yom 

Com.  'Twas  from  the  canon,  ff 

Cor.  Skali! 

0  good  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 

You  grave,  but  reckless  tt  senators,  have  yon  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  shall,  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'the  monsters,  wants  not 

spirit 
To  say,  he'll  tarn  your  current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  channel  bis  t    If  he  have  power. 
Then  veil  your  tenorance :  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned, 
Be  not  as  common  fools ;  If  you  are  not. 
Let  them  have  cnshions  by  yon.    You  are  ple- 
beians. 
If  they  be  senatora :  and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  the   greatest 
taste  [trate ; 

Most  palates  theira.    They  choose  their  magls- 
And  such  a  one  as  be,  who  puts  bis  shallj 
His  popular  shallf  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  1  By  Jove  him^If» 
It  makes  the  consuls  base  :  and  my  soul  akes 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up. 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 
Com.  Well— on  to  the  market-place. 
Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  com  o'the  storehouse  gratis,  as  'twas  us'd 

Sometime  in  Greece, 

Men,  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 
Cor,  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  ab 
solute  power,) 

1  say,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  mln  of  the  state. 

*  Shaflinc.  t  Treackeroatly.  t  Pop«ilac% 

i  Ceckrc  {■  A  weed  which  (row*  up  with  cons. 
I  Leper*.  Tl^-al)^  *•  nietniiUwtflth. 

Tt  AccordiDg  to  law.  it  TboagbtlaM* 


Scene  L 
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3rm,  Wky,  iludl  tlie  people  gff« 
Oie,  thit  wpakM  thiu,  Itelr  voleet 

dr.  I'll  give  my  reaioat, 
H«re  vortfaicf  than  tlMlr  voices.    Tiicy  know, 

tke  com 
Wat  Bot  ow  reeompence ;  reitlaf  well  aunr'd 
TWy  •e'el'  dU  ecrrioe  Ibr^ :  Being  prew'd  to 

the  war, 
BvcB  when  the  navd  of  the  state  was  tmicli'd, 
They  wooM  not  thiead  •  the  gates :  this  kind  of 


Did  not  deserve  eoni  gratis :  heiag  ithe  war, 
Their  matinies  and  revolu,  wherein  they  show'd 
HsiC  Takmr,  spoke  nol  for  them  :    The  aocnsa- 

tion 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate, 
All  canse  aabom,  could  never  be  the  native  ♦ 
or  onr  so  ftaofc  donation.    Well,  what  then  t 
How  ihaU  thte  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy  f  Let  deeds  express 
WkM's  like  to  be  their  words  t—fVedidreouest 

We  mre  tke  grtuitr  poU,  X  and  in  true  fear 
7Vy  gave  m§  our  demands  .-—Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seals,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  In  time  break 


The  locks  o'the  senate,  and  bring  In  the  crows 
To  peck  the  eagles. — 
Jfeii.  Come,  enough. 
Bru,  Enou^,  with  over-measure. 
Chr.  No,  take  more : 
What  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  human, 
8esl  what  I  end  withal  I— This  double  worahlp— 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the 

other  [wisdom 

Insnit  without  all  reason ;  where  lentiy,  tMe, 
Cannot  eoudnde,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance, — ^It  must  omit 
Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  nnslBbie  sl^htncM:  purpose  so  barr'd.  It 

follows. 
Nothing  Is  done  to  purpose :  Therefore,  beseech 

you.— 
Ton  that  will  be  leas  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  iove  the  fundamental  part  of  state. 
More  than  you  doubt  §  the   change  oTt ;  that 

A  noUe  Hfe  before  a  long,  and  wish 

Ts  jump  I  a  body  vrtth  a  dangerous  physic 

That's  sare  of  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck 


The  mnbitudlnons  tongue,  let  them  not  Ildi 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poliou  :  your  dishonour 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  that  Integrity  wbich  should  become  it ; 
Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  It  would, 
For  the  lU  which  doth  control  It. 

3ru,  He  has  laid  enough. 

Sle.  He  hm  spoken  Uke  a  traitor,  and  shaU 


Sen.  4  Pitt*  We'll  sarehr  Mm. 

iMm.  Aged  Sir,  hands  olr. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy 


As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch  I  despite  o'erwhelm  thee  I — 
Wkat  should  the  peo^  do  with  these  bold  trl- 


On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fldls 

To  tte  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 

When  what* s  not  meet,  but  wbat  must  be,  was 

Inw, 
Then  were  they  chosen :  In  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  Is  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet. 
And  thrsw  thdr  power  Ithe  dust. 

Brm.  Manifest  treason. 

Me,  This  a  consul  f  no. 

Brm.  The  .Sdllcs,  hoi— Let  him  be  appro- 


Sle.  Go,  call  the  people ;  [iSrif  Bbutus.]  In 
whose  name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  trmltoroas  Innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee, 
Aad  Mtow  to  thine  answer. 

Gpr.  Hence,  old  gout  1 


•PiAArMfh. 
I"     • 


I  FMr. 


Mr««c,  or,  tb«  cvsm. 
I  To  floloMly  agiuto. 


Out  of  thy  garments. 
Sie.  Help,  ve  dtlsens. 

Be-enttr  Bbutus,  with  the  AoiLgs,  and  a 
Itabble  ^  Citixsns. 

Men,  On  both  sides  more  respect. 

Sie.  Here's  he.  that  woald 
Take  fkom  you  all  your  power. 

Brm.  fleitt  him,  iCdlles. 

at,  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  I 

[Severai  epeak. 

%  Sen,  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons  1 

[Tlkew  all  buttle  about  Couiolanus. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citiaens  I— what  ho  1 
Siclnins,  Brutus,  Coriolanns,  citixens  I 

at.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  peace  I 

Men.  What  Is  about  to  bet— 1  am  out  of 
breath :  [buues 

Conftulon's  near :  I  cannot  speak  :— Yon,  trl- 
To  the  people,— Coriolanus,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinlus. 

Sie.  Hear  me,  people ;— Peace. 

at.  Let's  hear  our  tribune :— Peace.     Speak, 
speak,  speak. 

Sle.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties  : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you  ;  Marclus, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam'd  for  consul. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie  1 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  Uiy  all  flat. 

Sic.  What  Is  the  city,  but  the  people  1 

CU.  True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Brm.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establlsh'd 
The  people's  magistrates. 

CU.  You  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  taiy  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation  i 
And  bury  all,  which  vet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruins. 

Sle.  This  deserves  death. 

Brm.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  It : — We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Sic.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tsrpeian,  *  and  from  thence 
Into  deitmction  cast  him. 

Brm,  /EdUes,  selae  him. 

CU.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 
'Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

.Xdi.  Peace,  peace. 

Men,  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's 
friend. 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violeuUy  redrew. 

Brm.  Sir,  those  cold  ways. 
That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Where  the  ditease  is  violent :— Lay  hands  upon 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [him. 

Cor.  No  :  I'll  die  here.  [Drawing  hU  Suwd, 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fight- 
ing ;  [toe. 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  yon  have  seen 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword,— Tribunes,  with- 
d/aw  a  while. 

Brm,  Lmj  hands  upon  him. 

Men,  Help,  Marclos  I  help. 
You  that  be  noble  :  help  him,  yoimg  and  old  I 

at.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  t 

[In  thU  Mutlnv,  fAeTBiBUNBS,rAe  Adilbs, 
atid  the  People  are  all  beat  in. 

Men,  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ;  be  gone. 
All  will  be  naught  elae.  [eway» 

S  Sen,  Get  you  gone. 


•  Fi 
piece*. 


wlitaco  criBlnab  wen  thrown,  aad  dashed  ta 
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[yoo. 


Cor.  Stand  tet; 
We  ban  at  nuunr  niokto  m 

Men,  ShaUltbeMttottatf 

1  Sen,  Tbefodsfortridl 
I  pr'ytbee,  Doble  friend,  boae  to  thf 
JLesTC  OS  to  core  this  csbk. 

Men,  For  'tis  a  sore  upon  m», 
Ytm  cannot  tent  yoondf :  Be  tone,  'I 

Com.  Come,  8tr,  alouf  with  as. 

Gw.  I  wonid  thqr  wa«  haitariaBa»  (; 
are, 
Tho«|h  in  Rome  littar'd,)  not  Bomaws,  (as  thqr 

are  not, 
TlMMifh  calVd  Ithe  pofch  othe  Ca^Uai,)^ 

Mem,  Be  fone ; 
Pat  not  yoor  amrthj  race  into  jomr  toofne : 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cm*.  On  Air  gronnd, 
I  eonM  beat  forty  of  them. 

JIfen.  I  oonU  mrself 
TAe  np  a  imioe  or  the  hest  of  them ;  jrea,  the 
two  triboncs. 

Gmi.  Bat  now  'tis  odds  beToad  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  ftlling  ftbric— WiU  yon  hence. 
Before  the  tag  *  rctarat  whose  rage  doth  read 
Uhe  Intemplcd  waters,  and  o'eihear 
What  they  are  nscd  to  bear. 

Men,  Pr^y  yon,  be  gone : 
I'll  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  rcnest 
With  those  that  have  hnt  Uttle :  this  mnst  be 
With  cloth  of  any  cokmr.  [pntch'd 

Com,  Nay,  come  away. 

[Bxeunt  Con.  Com.  0ud  others, 

1  Pmt,  This  man  has  marr'd  his  foitane. 

ilfeM.  His  natnre  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 
He  woold  not  flatter  Neptnne  for  his  trfdent. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thander.    His  heart's 
Us  movth  :  [vent ; 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tonjae  mnst 
And  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  beard  the  name  of  death.    {A  noUe  wUMn, 
Here's  goodly  work  I 

t  Pat,  I  would  they  were  a-bedf 

Jfe».  I  would  they  were  inTrber  I— What^thc 
vengeance, 
Conld  be  not  speak  them  fhlrf 

Reenter  Bbotus  tmd  Sicimus,  sirlfA  tie 
BmbbU, 

8le.  Where's  this  viper, 
Hnt  woold  depopalate  the  dty,  and 
Be  every  man  hlmielff 

Men,  Yon  worthy  trlbnnes,— 

Sic,  He  shaU  be  thrown  down  the  Tupeian 
rock 
With  rigorons  hands ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  bim  farther  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  pablic  power. 
Which  be  so  seU  at  nongnt. 

1  at.  He  shall  well  know, 
The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

eif .  He  shaU  sore  ont.  t 

{Several  speak  together. 

Men,  Sir,-- 

Sie,  Peace. 

Men,  Do  not  ay,  b»roe,t  where  you  should 
but  hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic,  Sir,  how  comes  It,  that  yon 
Have  holp  to  make  thto  rescue  t 

Men.  Hear  me  speak :-' 
As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness, 
lo  can  I  name  his  Ihnlts : — 

Sle.  Consal  I— what  consul  t 

Men,  The  consul  Coriotanns. 

Bm.  He  a  consul  I 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours, 

good  people,  

1  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two ; 


The  whkh  shall  tma  you  to  M  tether 
Than  so  much  ls«  of  time. 

Sie.  Speak  briefly  then  ; 
For  we  are  prrpusptory  to  dtsplLh 
This  viperous  traitor :  to  eject  him  hence. 
Were  but  one  dancer ;  and,  to  keep  him  hcR« 
i>ur  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed^ 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  the  nod  gods  foetid 
Ttat  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitade 
Towards  her  deserved  *  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jove's  own  hook,  like  an  unaatnral  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  I 

Sic.  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  out  away. 

Men.  Oh  I  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  It  off ;  to  cure  it,  eaqr. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rouse,  that's  worthy  death  f 
Killiur  our  enemiest  The  blood  he  hath  lost, 
(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  kith. 
By  many  an  onnoej  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  conO' 
And,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country,  [try  : 
Were  to  US  all,  that  dot,  and  sailer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  othe  world. 

Sie,  This  Is  clean  kam.  t 

Bm.  Merely t  awry:    when  he  did  love  hio 
country. 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men.  The  service  of  the  foot* 
Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  It  was  t 

Bru.  We'll  bear  no  more  : — 
Purine  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  tbenoe  ; 
Lest  his  infectioa,  being  of  catching  nature^ 
Spread  farther. 

Men.  One  word  more,  oae  word. 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  And 
The  baxm  of  nnscann'd  i  swiftness,  wlll^  too  late. 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.    Proceed  by  pro> 

cess; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  U  belov'd)  break  oat. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  If  it  were  so,— 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talkf 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  hb  obedience  t 
Our  Adiles  smote  t  ourselves  resisted  t— Come  :— 

Men.  Consider  this  ^-He  has  been  bred  Itho 


Since  he  coald  draw  a  sword,  and  is  in  scbooi'd 
In  bonlted  ||  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leaver 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  feim, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen.  Noble  triboaes. 
It  Is  the  humaae  way :  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius, 
Be  you  then  as  the  people's  oflBcer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market-place :— We'll  ittcod 
yon  there: 
Where,  if  you  bring  aot  Marrhis,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  flrst  way. 

Men.  I'U  bring  him  to  yon  :— 
Let  me  desire  your  company.  [7*0  the  SiiiATont. 
He  mnst  come. 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

1  Sen.  Pray  yon,  let's  to  him. 


SCENE  II.- 


Boom  in  Comioukavs'a 
House, 


Enter  CoaiOLANUS  oiiii  Patricisivs. 

Cor.  Let  them  poll  all  about  mine  ears  ;  pro. 
rent  me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wUd  horses'  heels : 
Or  pile  ten  hiBs  on  the  Tirpelan  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretclL 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  wiU  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 


Th«  !•»•••  sf  tk«  popiiUcc,  Hfc  TW.  Mii  fc€fc«dl.       •  Dm 
TBvransa'k.    s  The sifwaror ito«|kt«rt         I  I 


iM«MM«ntakMt« 


I  FlMly  tOMd. 
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K$titr  VCLVMMU. 

1  Pmi.  Ym  do  the  nobler. 

Ctr,  I  mas^*  my  motber 
Does  mtH  approve  me  further,  who  wia  wont 
To  call  them  wooUeo  vtualt,  tblnp  created 
To  bay  ami  acU  with  groati ;  to  tbow  bare  heads 
la  eoncregalioiub  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  t  stood  ap 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war.    I  talk  of  yon : 

[7b  VOLDKMIA. 

Why  did  yon  wish  me  milder  f    Would  yon  have 


to  my  natnre  f    Rather  s^y,  I  pfaiy 
1  am. 
Tof.  O  Sir.  Sir,  Sir, 
1  would  have  had  yon  pat  yoor  power  wall  on. 
BcCsie  yon  had  worn  it  oat. 
Cor.  Let  go. 

rw.  Yon  might  have  been  eaongh  the  man 
yon  are. 
With  strfrtnc  less  to  be  so :  Lesser  had  ben 
The  thwarttngs  of  jroar  dispositions,  (f 
Yon  had  not  show'd  them  bow  yon  weredispos'd 
Ire  they  tacfd  power  to  cross  yon. 
Otr.  Let  them  hang. 
VHm  Ay,  and  barn  too. 

EkUt  Muranius  and  Sinatobs. 

JTew.  Corned  come,  yon  have  been  too  rough, 
sonmthing  too  rough ; 
Ton  maat  retara,  and  mend  It. 

1  Sem,  There's  no  remedy ; 
Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  poish. 

To/.  Prav  be  connsePd  : 
1  have  a  lieart  as  tittle  apt  as  yours. 
Bat  yet  a  brain,  that  lands  my  ase  of  anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Mem.  Well  said,  noble  woman : 
Before  ha  should  thus  sloop  to  the  herd,  but  thnt 
The  violent  lit  othe  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armoar  on 
Which  1  can  scarody  bear. 

Otr.  What  must  I  dof 

Men,  Jtetani  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 
What  then  t  what  then  t 

Mem.  Repent  what  yon  have  qioke. 

Cvr.  For  them  f— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Mast  I  then  do't  to  thcmf 

VeL  Yon  are  too  absolute ; 
Though  therein  yon  can  never  be  too  noble. 
Bat  when  cxtremitica  speak.    1  have  heard  yon 

ny» 
Hononr  and  policy,  like  anwei'd  friends 
rihe  war  do  grow  together :  Grant  that,  and  tell 


la  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'other  lose, 
That  they  combine  not  tltere. 
Cer.  Tnsh,  tash  I 
Men.  A  good  demand. 
Vel.  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 

yon  are  not,  (which,  for  voor  best  ends, 
t  war  policy,/  bow  is  it  less,  or  worse, 
it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  hononr,  as  la  war ;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  t 
Cor.  Why  force  t  yon  this  f 
Voi.  Because  thiU  now  it  lies  von  on  to  qieak 
To  the  people ;  not  by  our  own  Instruction, 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  promplsyon 

But  ndth  snch  words  that  are  bat  roted  in 

Yonr  tongne,  tliottgb  bat  bastards,  and  syllables 

Of  ao  allowance,  to  yonr  bosom's  truth. 

Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  yon  at  all. 

Than  to  take  ini  a  town  with  gentle  words, 

Which  else  woaM  pot  von  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  haard  of  much  biood«— 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 

My  fortunes,  and  my  fkiends,  at  stake,  requir'4 

I  should  do  so  in  hononr :  I  am,  in  this, 

Yonr  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 


t  liri« 


i  Siibdye. 


And  yon  will  niher  show  onrgcneral  lowta* 
How  yon  can  frown,  than  spend  a  &wn  npoo 

them. 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safegnard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Mem,  Noble  lady  I— 
Come,  go  with  us  ;  speak  fUr :  you  may  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  daageroas  present,  bat  tiie  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

Vol,  I  pr'ythee  now,  my  scni. 
Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 
And  thus  fhr  havinc  stretch'd  it  (here  be  with 

them,) 
Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  for  in  such  busi- 
ness [rant 
Actton  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  tgno- 
More  learned  than  the  ears,)  wuviug  thy  bead. 
Which  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  liean. 
That  hamble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  baudling :  Or,  say  to  them, 
Thon  art  their  soldier,  and,  being  bred  lo  broils^ 
Hast  not  the  soft  way  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  At  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  wlU  fhune 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  £u 
As  thou  hast  power  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done. 
Even  as  she  s|Maks,  why,  all  their  hearts  weie 

yours: 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose* 

Vol.  Pr'ythee  now. 
Go,  and  be  nil'd  :  although,  I  know,  thou  ludst 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  llery  gulf, 
nan  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Comluias. 

Enter  Coxiwius. 

Com.  I  have  been  I'the  market-place:   and^ 
Sir,  tis  fit 
Yon  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence :  all's  in  anger. 

Men.  Only  fair  speech. 

Com.  I  think  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  fhune  his  spirit. 

Vol.  He  must,  and  will  :-- 
Pr'ythee,  now,  say  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor.  Must   I   go   show   them   my   anbarb'd 
sconce  f  f  Must  I, 
With  my  base  tongne,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie  that  it  must  bear  t  Well,  I  will  do't : 
Vet  were  there  hut  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould   of   Marcius,  they  to  dust   should 
grind  it,  [place  :^ 

And  throw  it  against  the  wind.— To  the  market* 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  nevtrr 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com,  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol.  I  pr'ytiiee  now,  sweet  son,  as  thou  liaftt 
said. 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thon  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I  must  do't : 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit  I  Mv  throat  of  war  be  tnrn'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  li^ls  asleep  1  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  {  in  my  cheeks ;  and  school-boy's  tears  take 
The  glasses  of  my  sight  I  A  beggar's  tongue  [up 
Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  artu'd 

knees. 
Which  bow'd  but  In  my  stirrup,  bcml  like  his 
That  hath  reoeiv'd  an  aims  1—1  will  not  dot : 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  tmlfa. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  Inlierent  baseness. 

Vol.  At  thy  choice  then : 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thon  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin :  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  death 
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Wttb  u  big  hetrt  as  tium.    Do  m  tboo  list. 
Tliy  vaUaataeit  wai  mlue,  thon  tudi'dat  tt  flroai 
Bot  owe  *  thy  pride  ttayaelf.  [me  ; 

Cor.  Prmjr,  be  content : 
Mother,  I  tm  going  to  the  onuiLei-pUce ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'll  mountebank  their  lovet, 
Gog  their  hearta  ftom  them,  and  come  home  be- 

loVd 
Of  all  the  trades  In  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  irlfe.    Til  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I'the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol,  Do  your  wUl.  t^^'- 

Com,  Awif,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you :  arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  accusations,  u  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor,  The  word  Is  mildly : — Pray  you,  let  us 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  Inyention,  I  [go : 

Will  answer  In  mine  honour. 

JIfeM.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  WeU,  mildly  be  It  then  :  mildly. 

[Exeunt. 

80£SR  in,—The  same.— The  Forum. 

Alter  81CINIUS  and  Brutus. 

Bru,  In  this  point  chaige  him  home— 4liat  he 
alfects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there. 
Enforce  him  with  his  envyt  to  the  people; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Autlates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed.— 

Enter  an  JEdilb. 

What,  will  he  come  I 

jEd.  He's  comiiig. 

Sru.  How  accompanied  t 

jEd.  With  old  Menenlus,  and  those  senators 
That  always  fkvoor'd  him. ' 

Sie.  Have  you  a  catalocne 
Of  all  the  vuioes  that  we  nave  procui'd 
Set  dowu  by  the  poll  f 

jEd.  1  have :  'tis  ready,  here. 

Sic.  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  T 

Aid.  I  have. 

Sir.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  hear  me  say.  It  ekali  be  so 
rtka  right  and  strength  o^the  commons,  be  It 

either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them. 
If  I  say  One,  cry /fw  ;  If  death,  cry  death  ; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  I'the  truth  o'the  cause. 

jEd.  I  shall  Inform  them. 

Sru.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to 
cry. 
Let  them  not  eanse,  but  with  a  din  oonltas'd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

jfitf.  Very  well. 

Ac.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this 
hint. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give't  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  It.—  [Exit  Xdils. 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  bis  worth 
Of  contradiction :  Being  once  chafd,  he  cannot 
Be  reln'd  again  to  tempermnce  ;  then  he  speaks 
What* s  In  his  heart ;  and  that  Is  there,  which  looks 
With  US  to  break  bis  neck. 

Enter  ConiOLAiiuB,  Mirinids,  Cominius, 
SsNATOBS,  and  Patuiciams. 

Jhc.  Well,  here  he  comes, 
ifeis.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Cbr.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest 
piece 
WIU  bear  the  knave  t  br  the  vplame.— The  ho- 

noor'd  gods 
Keep  Rone  In  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  Justice 

•  0»a.  t  AcTMe  kim  of  hia  k«i«i. 

I  Will  Wttr  bcioK  caU«4  •  kaav*. 


Supplied  with  worthy  men  I  plant  love  auiong  na  1 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  tlie  shows  of  peace» 
And  not  our  streets  with  war  t 

1  Sen.  AmeUranienl 

Men.  A  nol»le  wish. 

Re-enter  JEmle,  wUh  CiTiaaifs. 

Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

jEd,  List  to  your  tribunes :  audience  :  Peace, 
I  say. 

Cor.  Pint,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  TrL  Well,  say.— Peace,  ho. 

Cor.  Shall  I  be  charg'd  no  further  tlian  this 
present t 
Must  all  deteimine  f 

Sic,  I  do  demand  here. 
If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  olHcers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  ihall  be  prov'd  upon  yon  1 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citlsens,  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 
Like  graves  I'the  holy  churchyard. 

On*.  Scratches  with  briers. 
Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men.  Consider  nirther, 
lint  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citisen. 
You  And  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds. 
But.  as  I  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Rather  than  envy  •  you. 

Com.  Well,  wen,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  puss'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
I  am  so  dishonour'd,  that  tlie  very  hour 
You  take  It  off  again  T 

Sic.  Answer  to  us. 

Ckfr.  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so. 

Sic,  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contriv'd  to 
take 
From  Rome  all  season'd  i  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  Howl  Traitor f 

Men.  Nay,  temperately :  Yonr  promise. 

Cor.  The  flres  i'the  lowest  hell  fold   in  the 
people  I 
Call  me  their  traitor.— Hion  liOnrions  tribune  I 
Within  thitae  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clutch'd  X  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  nnmben,  I  would  say. 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  voice  as  ftee 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic.  Maih  you  this,  people  T 

CU.  To  the  rock  with  him !  to  the  rock  with 
him  I 

Sic:  Peace. 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak* 
Beating  your  ofllcera,  cursing  yourselves, 
Opposing  biws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Tnose  whose  great  power  most  try  him ;  eve« 
80  criminal,  and  In  such  capital  kind,        [thU, 
Deserres  the  extremest  deatn. 

Jlrw.  Bnt  since  he  hath 
Senr'd  well  for  Rome, 

Cor.  What  I  do  you  prate  of  service  1 

Bru,  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor.  You  f 

Men.  Is  this 
The  promise  that  yon  made  your  mother  t 

Com.  Know, 
I  pray  you, 

Cor,  I'll  know  no  further : 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpelan  death  • 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying ;  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day ;  I  would  not  boy 
Their  mercy  at  tlie  price  of  one  fUr  word. 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  wliat  they  can  give. 
To  havt  with  saying.  Good  morrow. 

Sic,  For  that  be  has 
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(As  niT^L  M  i>  Mb  Um)  ftwB  ttec  to  tloM 
kanricd  aftloft  iJle  pco^,  MCfclBi  bcaiu 
To  placfc  mwmy  their  power :  as  bow  at  lait 
Given  bostUe  ttnkm,  vU  that  aol  ia  tke  prrtcoec 
Of  tfreofded  jsttice,  but  oa  tkc  aiiablen 

I  dJMribate  it^Ia  tbe  name  o'tbc  people, 
in  the  power  of  at  the  trtbaaca,  we, 
i  tnm  thto  iastaat,  baaiih  Um  oar  cUjr ; 
iB  pail  of  predpitatioa 
FrMB  off  the  rock  Tarpeiaa.  aevcr  OMre 
To  enter  oar  Rome  gatet ;  I'thc  pcopte*!  Banc. 
1  wmf  U  afaall  be  lo. 

€^,  It  ■hall  be  lo. 
It  shall  be  M ;  let  him  away  :  he*s  baaiah'd  ; 
■o  It  ahall  be. 

Hear  aie,  mj  maatert,  aad  mj  common 

friend* 

He'f  •eatcDC'd  :  no  more  hcariac 
CSviW.  Let  me  speak : 
1  hmve  been  ooasal,  and  can  ihow  from  *  Borne, 
Her  enemies'  maits  apoo  bm.    1  do  love 
Mj  oowatry's  food,  with  a  retpect  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profoand,  than  mine  own  lilc, 
Mj  dear  wife's  e8Simat<r,t  her  womb's  increase, 
treaiare  oi  m;  lolas ;  then  if  I  would 


JSe.  We  know  yoar  diift :  Speak  what  t 
Jfrm.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  bat  he  b 
banish*d, 
Am  enemy  to  the  people  and  his  country  :  « 
It  ahaO  be  so. 

at.  U  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 
Cor.  You  ooumou  cry  ;  of  cars  I  whose  breath 
I  hate 
Aa  reok  )  o'the  rotten  fens,  whose  love  I  prlae 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  nnbnried  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
Aad  here  remaia  with  your  oncertaiuty ! 
Let  every  feeble  mmoor  shake  your  hearts  I 
Yoor  enemies,  wftb  noddinf  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  yon  Into  despair  I  Have  the  power  still 
To  baaish  yoar  defenders  ;  till,  at  length, 
Yoor  Ifaoranoe  (which  Onds  not  till  it  feels,) 
Making  not  reeenralion  of  yourselves, 
(Still  yoar  own  foes,)  deliver  yon,  as  most 
Abated!  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  woB  Ton  without  blows  I  Despising, 
For  yon,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
There  to  a  world  elsewhere. 
lEiOuU  Conioi^Mus,  Cohihios,  Hbnbnids, 

Sbnatobs,  amd  Patbicians, 
.Xd.  The  people's  enemy  Is  gone,  is  gone  I 
CU.  Our  enemy's  banish'd  1  he  to  gone  1  Hoo  I 

hoof 
[Tie  peojUe  shout  amd  tkrom  up  their  Cops. 
JUe.  Oo,  see  him  ooi  at  ntcs,  and  follow  Um  I 
Aa  he  hath  foUow'd  yon,  with  all  despite : 
Give  him  deaerVd  veaatloB.    Let  a  gaard 
Altead  w  through  the  dty. 
at.  Come,  oome,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates ; 

oar  BoUe  trlhunes  t— Come. 

iExeunt. 


The  gods  preacfvc 
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ACT  IV. 

ome.^Rt/ore  m  Gote  of  tho 
City. 

Emter   ComoLANos,    VoLonniA,   Viboilia, 
MsKBirios,  CoMinivs,  njMl  seoerml  poung 

pATniClAMS. 

Opt.  Cone,  leave  yoar  tears ;  a  brief  ihrcwell : 
--thebeastf 
With  maay  heads  bniu  me  away.-— Nay,  mother, 
Whoe  to  ynnr  anclcat  eoBiagel  yon  were  Bs'd 
To  say,  esticmity  was  the  trier  of  splrito ; 
Hat  ciammaa  cbances  oomnMMi  men  ooold  bear ; 
That,  when  tlie  sea  was  calm,  all  boato  alike 
Mow'd  mastefship  la  ioatlBB :  fSnrtane's  blows, 
strack  home,  beinff  gcntte  woaadcd. 


I 


t  VsIm. 
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A  Bohfo  canatag:  f 

With  praoents,  ttaft 

The  heart  that  coaa'd  them. 

Vlr.  O  heavens  I  O  heavti 

<t»r.  Nay,  I  pc'ythee. 

Vol.  Now  the  red  pestilcnca'  strike  all  tradei 
IB  Rome, 
And  eccaaalisns  parish  f 

Cbr.  What,  wtat,  whall 
I  shaU  be  lov'd  whea  I  am  lack'd.    Nay,  mother, 
Rcaame  that  spirit,  when  yon  were  wont  to  my. 
If  yon  had  beea  the  wife  of  Uercnles, 
Six  of  hto  tabonn  yon'd  have  done,  and  SBv*d 
Yonr  husband  so  mach  swcal.-'ComiBlas, 
Droop  Bot ;  adica  :~F)ucwcll,  my  wife  I  my  ow 

iherl 
111  do  well  yet^Than  oM  and  trae  Menenlas, 
Thy  tears  are  sailer  than  a  yoan^r  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thina  eyes.~liy  somcUne 

g««al, 
I  have  seen  thee  stom,  aad  thoa  hast  ofl  behdd 
Heart-hard'aiag  spectacles :  lell  these  sad  women, 
Tto  fond  •  to  wall  iaeviahle  strokes,         [well. 
As  tto  to  laagh  at  them.— My  mother,  you  wot 
My  haaards  still  have  beea  your  solace  :  and 
Belle^et  aot  llgfatiy,  (though  I  go  alone, 
Uke  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  hto  fra 
Makes  fear'd)  aad  toik'd  of  awre  than  seen  yov 

SOB 

Will,  or  exceed  the  commoa,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelousf  bulto  aad  practice. 

Vol.  My  first  %  MB. 
Wblther  wilt  thou  go  t  Take  good  Comlalas 
With  thee  a  while :  Deteimine  on  some  coursa» 
More  than  a  wild  exposture  ^  to  each  chance. 
That  suru  I'tbe  way  before  thee. 

C4n:  O  the  godsT 

Com,  I'll  follow  thee  a  moatfa,  devtoe  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  may'st  hear  of 

as, 
Aad  we  of  thee ;  so.  If  the  time  thnut  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  aoc  aehd 
O'er  the  vast  worki,  to  seek  a  slagie  maa ; 
And  lose  advaaiage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'the  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor,  Fare  ye  well :—  [fell 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  than  art  loo 
Of  the  wars'  sarfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  anbruto'd :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate.-> 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,  ||  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  forcwell,  and  smile.    1  pray  yoa,  come. 
While  i  remain  above  the  gronad,  yoa  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  aad  aevcr  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Men.  That's  worthUy 
As  any  ear  caa  hear.—  Come,  let's  aot  weep.— 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
Prom  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  twry  foot. 

(Tor,  Olve  me  thy  hand :"~ 
Come.  [Bxeunt, 


•Im.  t  PMk.  f  y«|M 

^  The  fOvsriuBaitt  af  ths  p««pi«. 


SCENE  II.-^Tht  ume.-'A  Streot  near  f  Aa 

Gmie, 

EiUtr  Sicinius,  Bmtrros,  mmd  mn  £dilb« 

-8ie,  Bid  them  all  home :  he's  gone,  and  we'll 
no  farther.—* 
The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  hto  behalf. 

Bru,  Now  we  have  shown  onr  power. 
Let  as  seem  humbler  after  it  to  done. 
Than  when  It  was  a  doing. 

Sie,  Bid  them  home : 
Say  their  great  enemy  Is  goae,  and  they 
Stand  In  their  ancient  strength. 

Br%,  Dtomiss  them  home.         [EIrIf  iCoiLB. 

Entor  VoLirMMiA,  VinoiLiA,  omd  Mbmbnius* 

Here  comes  his  mother. 
SU.  Let's  not  meet  her. 


•  Pooltoh. 


t  lftskli«afl. 


I  'l>MaMMl. 


tKASImt. 


so 


CORIOLANUS. 


Act.  IV. 


Bru,  Whyt 

Sle.  Tbey  wj,  slie*t  mtd. 

Bru.  They  uve  u'eu  note  of  us  : 
Keep  on  your  wty. 

Vol,  Ota  I  yoo're  well  met  t  The  hotrded  plague 
o'the  godi 
Requite  your  love  I 

Men,  Peace,  peace :  be  not  lo  loud. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  khonld 
bear,— 
Nay,  and  yon  shall  hear  •onie.F— Will  yoa  be  gone  f 

\To  BauTut. 

Hr.  Yon  thall  stay  too;  [TV  Sicin.]  I  would 
I  had  the  power 
To  aay  M  to  my  husband. 

SU,  Are  you  mankind  t 

roi.  kj,  fool ;  Is  that  a  shame  t— Note  hot  this 
tool.— 
Was  not  a  nnn  my  flrthert  Hadst  tbon  foxship  * 
TO  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  f 

Mc.  O  blessed  heavens  I 

Vol*  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thon  wise 
words; 
And  for  Rome's  good.— Ill  tell  thee  what;— 

Yet  go  :— 
Nay  but  tbon  shalt  stay  too  ^— I  would  my  son 
Were  In  Arabia,  and  thv  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  sword  In  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then  t 

Vir.  What  then  1 
H«*d  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vol,  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for 
Rome  I 

JITen.  Come,  ooifte,  peace* 

Sic.  I  would  be  had  oontlnu'd  to  hU  country 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  nnknit  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bru,  I  would  he  had. 

Vol,  I  would  he  had  I  Twas  yon  iBcens'd  the 
rabble : 
Oats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

Vol,  Now  pray.  Sir,  get  yon  gone : 
Yon  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go,  hear 

this: 
As  flu-  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  lu  Rome,  so  fiir  my  son. 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 
Whom  yon  have  banlsh'd,  does  exceed  yon  all. 

Bru,  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic,  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  t 

Vol,  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 
I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Exeunt  Tai  bunks. 
But  to  oonflrm  my  curses  I  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day.  It  would  undog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to't. 

Men.  You  have  told  them  home. 
And  by  my  troth,  yon  have  cause.    Yonll  sup 
with  met 

Vol,  Anger's  my  meat :  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  so  shul  starve  with  feeding.— Come  let's  go  : 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 

Men.  Fie,  He,  He!  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  III^A  higkuwg  between  Borne  and 

AfUium. 

Enter  a  Rohsh  and  a  Volsci,  meeting. 

Bam.  I  know  yon  well,  Sir,  and  yon  know  me: 
jour  name.  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  beo.  Sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 

Bom.  1  am  a  Roman ',  and  my  services  are, 
is  you  are,  against  them :  Know  you  mc  yett 

Vol.  Kicanorf  No. 

Bom.  The  same,  Sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw 

*  Mean  eannlnf 


yon ;  but  yonr  (kvonr*  Is  well  appeared  by  yo«r 
tongue.  What's  the  news  lu  Romef  I  have  m 
note  from  the  Volscian  state,  to  And  yon  out  there  : 
Yon  have  well  saved  nie  a  day's  journey. 

Bom.  There  hath  been  In  Rome  strange  Insur- 
rection :  the  people  against  the  senatora,  patri- 
cians, and  nobles. 

Vol.  Hath  been  I  Is  It  ended  then  f  Our  state 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  pre- 
paration, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  In  the  heal 
of  their  division. 

Bom.  The  main  blase  of  It  Is  past,  but  a  small 
thing  would  make  it  flame  acain.  For  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  bantument  of  that  wor- 
thy Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness 
to  take  all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck 
fkom  them  their  tribunes  for  ever.  This  lies 
glowing  I  can  tell  you,  and  Is  almost  mature  for 
the  violent  breaking  out. 

Vol,  Coriolanus  banished  t 

Bom.  Banished,  Sir. 

Vol.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  Intelll- 
gence,  Nicanor. 

Bom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I 
have  heard  it  said,  the  Attest  time  to  corrupt  a 
man's  wife,  is  wlien  she's  fallen  out  with  hrr 
husband.  Your  noble  Tullus  Aufldius  will  ap- 
pear well  In  these  wan,  his  great  opposer,  Co- 
riolanus, being  now  in  no  request  of  his  coun- 
try. 

Vol.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortunate 
thus  aocidentally  to  encounter  you :  You  have 
ended  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accom- 
pany yon  lumie. 

Bom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  sapper,  tell 
vou  most  strange  things  from  Rome;  all  tend- 
ing to  the  good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you 
an  army  ready,  say  you  t 

Vol.  A  most  royal  one :  the  centurions  and 
their  charges  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
entertainment,  t  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's 
warning. 

Bom.  I  am  joyfol  to  hear  of  their  readiness, 
and  am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  the.u 
in  present  action.  So,  Sir,  heartily  weU  met,  and 
most  glad  of  your  company. 

VoL  Yon  take  my  part  from  me,  Sir ;  1  have 
the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Bom.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV,— Antium.— Before  Au r  i oi o  s'r 

House, 

Enter  Coriolanus,  in  mean  apparel,  dio- 
guited  and  mt{0ed. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antinm :  Cl^. 
'TIS  I  that  made  thy  widows :  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fklr  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones. 

Enter  a  Citizim. 

In  puny  battle  sby  me.— Save  you.  Sir. 

CU.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me,  if  It  be  yonr  will. 
Where  great  Aufldlns  lies :  Is  be  In  Antinm  t 

CU.  He  is,  and  feasu  the  nobles  of  the  state 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  T 

CU,  This,  here,  before  yon. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir :  ftrewell. 

[Exit  CiTiasN. 
O  woild,  thy  slippery  tarns  I    Friends  now  fast 

sworn. 
Whose  doable  bosoms  teem  to  wear  one  heart. 
Whose  houn,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  caer- 

dse. 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  twere«  In  love 
Unseparable,  shall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dissention  of  a  dott,  *  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity :  So,  fellest  foes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  plou  have  broke  thei 
sleep 
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1¥  Hke  the  oM  tlw  other,  I17 

flnae  trick  not  worth  an  en,  shall  now'  dear 

Mead*, 
And  iateijoin  their  Israet.    So  with  me : 
My  Mrth'piace  hate  I,  and  my  love's  apo* 
This  enemy  town.    I'll  enter :  if  he  ifaiy  nie» 
He  does  Ikir  Jostice ,  if  be  give  me  way. 


til  do  hit  country  serrice. 


{SxU. 


SCENE  r.—TU  smme.^A  kmU  In  Aofidiob's 

House, 


Mtuic  within.    Enter  a  SiaTANT. 

1  Serr.  Winr,  wine,  winel   What  senrioe  Is 
I  think  osir  feUows  are  asleep.  {StxU, 

Enter  another  SaaTANT. 

t  Ser,  Where's  Cotus  I  my  master  calls  for 
him.    Cotns! 

Enter  CoaiuL4]ics. 

Otr.  A  foodly  koose :  The  feast  smells  well : 
hot  I 
lihei 


Re-enter  theJlrMt  SaaTAMT. 

1  Serr.  What  would  yon  have,  friend  f  Whence 
are  yoaf  Here's  no  ptaice  for  yon :  Pray,  go  to 
the  door. 

Car.  I  have  deserv'd  no  better  enteitainment 
la  being  Cochrfanns.* 

Be-enttr  second  Slav  ant. 

1  Serv.  Whence  are  yon.  Sir  f  Has  the  porter 
his  eyes  in  hia  bead,  that  he  gives  entrance  to 
••eh  oompasioBs  f  %  Pnr*  fet  you  out. 

Csr,  Away  I 

9  Serv.  Awayt  Get  you  away.' 

Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

t  Serv.  Are  yon  so  brave  f  I'll  have  you  talked 
with 


Emter  a.  third  Sbb  v  ant.    The  first  meets  hbn. 

3  Serv.  What  fellow's  this  t 

1  Serv.  A  stranfe  one  as  ever  I  looked  on :  I 
caawit  get  him  oat  o'the  house :  Pr'ythce,  call 
XMf  master  to  him. 

3  Serv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  t 
Pr^  yon,  avoid  the  house 

C;isr.  Let  me  bat  stund :  I  will  not  hurt  yoor 


3  Serv.  What  are  yon  f 

Ow.  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv.  A  marvelloos  poor  one. 

Cor.  Tne,  so  I  am. 

3  SeTv.  Pray  yon,  poor  gentleman,  take  up 
some  other  statioa  ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray 
yoo,  avoid :  come. 

Ovr.  FoUow  yoor  function,  go  I 
And  batten  4  on  cold  bits.     [Pushes  him  away. 

3  Serv.  What,  will  you  not  r  Pr'ythee  tell  my 
■utrr  what  a  strange  guest  be  has  here. 

[Exit, 

1  Serv.  And  I  shall. 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  f 

Cor.  Uader  the  canopy. 

9  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  t 

Or.  Aj. 

3  Serv.  Where's  that  T 

Cor.  I'  the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3  Serv.  i'the  city  of  kites  and  crows  f— What 
aa  ass  it  is  I— Then  thou  dwdlcst  with  daws  too  f 

Cor.  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

3  Serv.  Hew,  Sir  I  do  you  meddle  with  my 
■sslerf 

Cor.  Ay;  tls  aa   hoaetter  service  than  to 
■Mddle  with  thy  mistieas : 
Tkoaprat'st^andprat'st;  serve  with  thv  trencher, 
hence  I  IBeats  hkn  asoay, 

Atfer  AvFiDius  and  the  second  Sbb v ant. 
i«/.  Where  is  this  fellow  1 

*  Hsf  !•>  Arrived  that  aaiBo  fr«m  CotioU* 
f  r«tl*w».  I  V%U. 


9  Serv.  Here,  Sir :  I'd  have  beaten  bin  like  a 
dog,  bat  for  dlsturUag  the  lords  within. 

Auf.  Whence   comest  thoni   what  wouldest 
thou  t  Thy  name  f 
Whyspeak'st  not?   Speak,  man:    What's  t(iy 
name  f 

Cor.  If,  TuUttS,  [UnmttfUng, 

Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am.  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself. 

Auf.  What  Is  thy  name  I 

rSsavANTS  retire. 

Car.  A  name  nnmnslcal  to  the  Volsciaus'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

Am/.  Say,  what's  thy  name  f 
Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  th)  ^e 
Bears  a  command  in't :  though  thy  tackle's  torn, 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel.    What's  thy  name  T 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :   Know'st 
thou  me  yet  t 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not : — ^Thy  name  f 

Cor,  My  name  is  Cains  Marcius,  who  hath 
done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Volsces, 
Great  hart  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus :  The  painful  service. 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory,* 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me  :  only  that  name 

remaius : 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ; 
And  snffer'd  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Wboop'd  out  of  Rome.    Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth  ;  not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life  ;  for  if 
I  bad  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'the  world 
I  would  have  'voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite. 
To  be  full  quit  of  those  my  banisbers. 
Stand  I  before  tbee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak  t  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop   those 

maims  t 
Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight. 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn  :  so  use  It, 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee  ;  for  I  will  light 
Acainst  my  cankcr'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under «  fiends.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  tnis,  and  that  to  prove  more  for- 
tunes 
Then  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice. 
Which,  not  to  cat,  would  show  tbee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  Mood  out  of  thy  country's  bieast ; 
And  cannot  live  but  u>  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Auf.  O  Marcius,  Marcint, 
Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  fW>m 

my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter  [say. 

Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and 
'7^  frwe,  I'd  not  believe  them  more  tliau  thee. 
All  noble  Mardas.— Oh  I  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters!    Here 

clips 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  eontest. 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  In  ambitions  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thon  first, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married  ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  tbee  here, 
Tbou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  first  iny  wedded  mistress  saw 
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tl .stride  my  thrciboU.    WI17,  Uioa  Mars  I  I  tell 

thee 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  parpoee 
Ouce  more  to  bew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn,* 
Or  lose  mine  arm  forh :  Tbon  hast  t>eat  me  out  f 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
]>reauit  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  together  In  my  sleep 
tubuckline  helms,  ttstiug  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd   half  dead  with   nothing.     Worthy 

Mardnsy 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thon  art  thence  banished,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ; ;  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome, 
LiKe  a  bold  flood  o'er-beat.    O  come,  go  in, 
iind  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  uamls ; 
^Vho  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepared  against  vour  territtiries, 
Thongh  not  for  Rome  Itself. 

Ci»r.  You  bless  me,  gods  I 

ilif/.  Therefore,  most  absolute  Sir,   if  thon 
wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  down — 
As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 
Thy  country's    strength   and   weakness,— thine 

own  ways : 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  In  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  In  : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say  yea  to  thv  desires.    A  tbotisand  welcomes  I 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,  Mardtts,  that  was  much.    Your  band !  Most 
welcome  I 
\BxrHtU  COKiOLANCi  and  Anpioius. 

1  Ser\'.  [Arfpowcifrg.]  Here's  a  strange  altera- 
tion! 

S  StTv,  By  my  band,  I  had  thotight  to  have 
stmcken  him  with  a  cudgel :  and  yet  my  mind 
gave  me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Strv,  What  an  arm  he  has !  He  turned  me 
about  with  bis  fluger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would 
set  up  a  top. 

9  HfTv,  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there 
was  something  In  him :  He  had.  Sir,  a  kind  of 
face,  methonght,— I  cannot  tell  how  to  tenn  it. 

1  Strv,  He  had  so :   looking  as  it  were, 

'Would  I  were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was 
more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

S  Serv,  80  did  I,  111  be  sworn  :  He  is  simply 
the  rarest  man  i'the  world. 

1  Herv,  I  think  he  is :  bat  a  gi-eater  soldier 
than  he,  you  wot^  one. 

\  Serp.  Whof  my  roaster? 
Serr.  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 
Serr.  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Sere,  Nay,  not  so  neither ;  but  I  take  him 
to  be  the  greater  soldier. 

s  Sertf.  *Faiih,  look  von,  one  cannot  tell  how 
to  say  that ;  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  oar  ge- 
urrai  Is  excellent. 

i  •SVrv.  Ay,  and  for  an  aasanit  too. 

Re-enter  third  San v ant. 

3  •'ierv,  O  slaves,  I  can  tell  you  news :  news, 
you  rascals. 

1.  2.  A'ertf.  What,  what,  what  f  let's  partake. 

3  Serr.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  na- 
tions :  1  had  as  lieve  be  a  condemned  man. 

1.  s.  \erp.  Wherefore  1  wberefuret 

3  Xerr,  Why,  here's  he  that  was  wont  to 
thwack  our  general, — Caius  Marcius. 

1  Serv,  Why  do  you  say  thwack  our  general  f 
3  Serv.  I  do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ;  but 

be  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  .Vrrr.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends : 
be  was  ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him 
say  so  himself. 

1  Xerv,  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to 
say  the  truth  on't :  before  Coriuli,  he  scotched 
Aim  and  notched  him  like  a  carbonado.Q 

•  ArM.  *  VnW.  X  Vean  ofaR*.  |  Ksow. 
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s  Serr,  An  be  bad  been  cairelMly  ftvcB^  .^ 
might  have  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But  more  of  thy  newst 

3  Xerv,  Why,  be  Is  so  oiade  on  here  wlthtas^ 
as  if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars  :  set  at  np' 
per  end  othe  table  :  no  question  asked  him  hf 
any  of  the  senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before 
him :  Our  general  himself  makes  a  mistress  of 
him ;  sanctides  himself  with's  hand,  and  tuma 
up  the  i^Ke  o'the  ere  to  his  disconrse.  Bnttbc 
bottom  of  the  news  is,  onr  general  is  cut  i'tbc 
middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  be  was  yester- 
day ;  for  the  other  was  half,  bv  the  entreaty,  and 
grant  of  the  whole  table.  He'll  go,  he  says,  and 
sowie*  the  poner  of  Rome  gates  by  the  ear*  s 
He  will  mow  down  all  before  him,  and  leave  bis 
passage  polled  .f 

t  Serv,  And  he's  as  IMw  to  dot  as  any  mnis 
I  can  imagine.  ^ 

8  Serv.  Dot  1  be  will  do't :  For,  look  voiip 
Sir,  be  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies :  wbicb 
friends,  Sir,  (as  it  were,)  durst  not  (look  yon. 
Sir,)  show  themselves  (as  we  term  It,)  his  friends, 
whilst  he's  in  dlrectitude. 

1  Serv,  DIrecUtude  f  what's  that  T 

3  Serv.  But  when  they  shall  see.  Sir,  bis  crett 
np  again,  and  the  man  In  blood,  X  they  will  out 
of  their  burrows,  like  conies  after  raiu,  and  revel 
all  with  him.  ■ 

1  Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward  t 

3  Serv.  To-morrow;  to-day;  prescvAly.  Yov 
shall  have  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon ; 
'tis,  as  it  were,  a  parcel  $  of  their  feast,  and  to 
be  executed  ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 

S  Serv,  Why  then  we  shall  have  a  sttrriny 
world  again.  This  peace  Is  nothmg,  but  10 
rust  iron,  increase  tailors,  and  breed  ballad- 
makers. 

1  Serv,  Let  me  have  war,  say  I :  It  exceeda 
peace,  as  far  as  day  does  night ;  it's  spritely, 
waking,  audible,  and  full  of  vent.  R  Peace  la 
a  very  apoplexy,  letiiargy :  mulled,  IT  deaf,  sleepy, 
insensible :  a  getter  of  more  bastard  children, 
than  war's  a  destroyer  of  men. 

2  Serv.  Tis  so :  and  as  ware,  in  some  sort, 
may  be  said  to  be  a  ravlsber,  so  it  cannot  be  de- 
nied but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  bate  one  an- 
other. 

3  Serv.  Reason  ;  because  they  then  lest  need 
one  another.  The  wars  for  my  money.  I  hope 
to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Volsdans.  They  are 
rising,  they  are  rising. 

All.  In,  in,  in,  In. .  *     {Bxeuat^ 

SCENE  VL^Rome^A  Public  place, 

EtUer  SiciNius  and  Bbutvs. 

Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
him  : 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'the  present  peace 
And  quietness  otbe  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  his  friends 
Blush,  that  the  wortd  goes  well ;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by't,  behold 
Dissentions  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singhig  In  their  shops,  and  goini 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

J&fler  McNBMiua. 

Bru.  We  stood  tot  In  good  time.     Is  tllia 

Menenius  1 

Sic.  'TIS  he,  tis  be  t  Oh  t  he  U  grown  most 

Of  late.— Hail,  Sir  I  [kind 

Men.  Hail  to  von  both  T 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanns,  Sir,  Is  not  mnrh  miss'd. 

But  with  his  friends ;   the  common-wealth  dotk 

stand; 
And  so  would  do.  were  he  more  angry  at  It. 
Men,  All's  well ;  and  might  have  been  mndi 
better,  if 
He  could  have  temporia'd. 


Pvlt.  ^  Cat  rUar. 

I  Ramnar. 
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Am*.  Where  to  he,  hew  m  f 
Men.  ^fay,  I  hear  moOiag ;  hit  mother  hmI 
hii  wife 
Bar  Dothinf  from  him. 

.Emter  Tluree  or  Four  Citihms. 

fHt,  The  fods  preicrve  yoa  both  1 

Jle.  Good^eo,  oar  nelghhosn. 

£rtu  Oood^ea  to  jam  all,  aood^cB  to  yon 
an. 

1  at,  Oancivct,  our  whrei,  aad  chUdrea,  oa 
oor  kaeeo, 
.  xe  boand  to  pnj  for  70a  both 

iSlr.  Live,  aad  thrive  I 

Brm,  FueiveU,  kind  aetghboart :  we  wiah'd 
CorioiaBas 
Bad  lov'd  jroa  as  we  did. 

at,  fiow  the  pMlo  keep  70a  I 

B^tM  Tri,  Farewell,  fhrewell, 

[JBicmK  Ciriaaat. 

JSc.  This  Is  a  happier  aad  more  eoBMly  time, 
Thaa  when  these  Idlows  laa  iboat  the  streets, 
CiylBf  CoofhsloB. 

Bru.  Cafan  Mardas  was 
A  worthy  odker  ithe  war ;  hot  iasoteat, 
CVereonae  with  pride,  ambhtoas  past  all  thiakiac, 
SelMoviaff. 

Jlc.  Aad  sJfectlng  oae  sole  throne, 
Withoot  amistaace.  • 

Mm,  I  thiak  aot  so. 

Ste.  We  shoold  by  this,  toaU  oar lameatatioB, 
if  he  hadfloae  forth  eoasal,  foaad  it  so. 

Bm.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  It,  aad 
8iis  safe  aad  stiU  wlthoat  hhn.  [Rome 

Enter  SLoihz, 

Md,  Worthy  trtbnaes, 
TiMn  b  a  slave  whom  we  have  pat  In  prisoa, 
Beports,— the  Volsees  with  two  several  powers 
Are  catered  tai  the  Roraaa  tenitorlcs ; 
Aad  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Bertroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Jfea.  Tie  AnMisBr 
Who,  hcariag  of  oar  Mardas'  banishment, 
Thrasts  forth  his  horns  anin  iato  the  world  : 
Which  were  lasheU'd,  when  Marcias  stood  t  for 

Rome, 
Aad  dnnt  not  once  peep  oat. 

ai€.  Come,  what  talk  yoa 
Of  Mardast 

Bm,  Go  see  this  nunoarer  wbipp'd.    It  can- 
not be. 
The  Volsoca  dare  break  with  as. 

Jfen.  Cannot  be  I 
We  have  mord,  that  very  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  eaamfries  of  the  like  have  beea 
WiiUn  my  age.    Bat  reason  \  with  the  fellow. 
Before  y  a  ponlsh  him,  where  he  heard  this : 
Lest  yoa  shonid  chance  to  whip  yoar  information. 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  U  to  be  dreaded. 

Skc,  Tell  not  me  : 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 

JBrw.  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  HissBRCKa. 

JlfcM.  The  nobles.  In  great  earnestness,  are 
foing 
All  to  the  senate  hoase :  some  aews  is  oome. 
That  tann  %  their  coantcnaaces 

Sic.  TIs  this  slave  ;— 
Go  whip  hhB  Yore  the  people's  eyes  v-^Am  rais* 
Nothing  bat  Ms  report !  [Ing  I 

MeMM.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  aad  more. 
More  fearfhl  to  deli\er'd. 

Mr.  What  more  fearftal  T 

Mest.  It  to  spoke  freehr  oat  of  manv  months, 
(How  proliable,  I  do  not  know)  that  Mardas, 
Jola'd  with  Aoildlas,  leads  a  power 'gainst  Rome ; 
Aad  vows  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  yoang'st  and  oldest  thing. 

f  it  sod  up  tn  ill  dfffcBcv.        t  Talk 
«  ChaofVt* 


Sic.  lUs  to  most  Ukeiy  I 

Bm.  Rals'd  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may 
Good  Mardas  home  again.  '■  irisli 

Sic,  The  very  trick  out. 

Men.  Thto  to  anlikely : 
He  and  Anftdias  can  no  more  atone,  * 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

EnUir  another  MassBNoaa. 
Mue.  Yoa  are  sent  for  to  the  seaate : 
A  fearfol  army,  led  by  Caios  Mardas, 
Associated  with  Aalldtas,  rages 
Upon  oar  territories ;  and  have  already, 
O'erbome  their  way,  coasnm'd  with  flre,  aad 
What  lay  before  them.  [look 

EiUer  CoHiNiu». 

Com.  Oh  I  yoa  have  made  good  wort  > 

Men.  What  aewsT  what  newsf 

Cbm.  Yoa  have  hdp  to  ravish  your  own  daa^ 
ters,  and 
To  melt  the  dty  leads  npoa  yoar  pates ; 
To  see  yoar  wives  dtobonoar'd  to  yoar  aoses 

Men.  What's  tbe  news  T  what's  the  news  f 

Com.  Yoar  temples  bam'd  in  their  cement ; 
waA 
Yoar  (hinchlses,  whereon  yon  stood  coafla'd 
Into  an  angre's  bore.  * 

Men.  Pray  aow,  voor  newsl — 
You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me :— Pray, 

yoar  news  T 
If  Mardas  shoald  be  jola'd  with  Votodaas,— 

Com.  If! 
He  Is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thlag 
Made  by  some  other  deity  thaa  aatare. 
That  supes  man  better ;  and  they  follow  him« 
Apainst  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence 
Than  boys  pursolng  summer  batterHies, 
Or  botchers  UlUng  flies. 

Men.  Yoa  have  made  good  work, 
Yoa  and  your  aproa  men  ;  yon  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  X  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eators  t 

Cbm.  He  will  shake 
Yonr  Rome  about  yoar  cars. 

Men.  As  Hercules 
Did  shake  down  mellow  Amlt :  Yoa  have  made 
4Ur  work  I 

Bru.  But  is  this  true.  Sir  f 

Com,  Ay  ;  aad  yoa'll  look  pale 
Before  you  And  it  other.    All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revolt  ;^  and,  who  resist. 
Are  only  mock*d  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  perish  constant  fools*    Who  Is't  can  Mame 

himt 
Yoar  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him.  . 

Men.  We  are  all  andone,  anless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shaU  ask  it  f 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame :  the  people 
Deserve  each  piqr  of  him,  as  tbe  wolf 
Does  of  the  ioepherds  :  for  hto  best  friends,  if 
they  [even 

Shonid  say.  Be  good  to  Borne,  they  charr'd  him 
As  thoM  shoald  do  that  had  deserv'd  his  hate. 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Afeii.  Tit  true : 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  bonse  the  brand 
That  shoald  consume  it,  1  have  not  the  face 
To  say,  'Beseech  jfou,  ceare.~Yoa  have  made 

fair  hands. 
You  and  your  crafts  I  yon  have  crafted  folr  I 

Orni.  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome»  snch  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Trt,  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men.  How!  Was  it  we f  We  lov'd  him  ;  bnf 
like  beasts, 
Aad  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  yoair  dusters 
Who  did  hoot  him  ont  o'  the  dty. 

Com.  But,  I  fear 


•  Viiit«. 
caipcHler's  loot. 
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They'll  roar  him  In  apln*    TuUm  Aafldlos, 
The  teoond  mme  of  men>  obeyt  hit  potnU 
At  if  he  were  his  ofllcer  :— Detperttioa 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  tnd  defence. 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

EiUtr  a  troop  of  CiTiaiNf. 

Men.  Here  comes  the  clusters.— 
And  Is  AaOdlos  with  him  T— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholetome,  when  yoo  cut 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps.  In  hooting  at 
Coriolanus'  exile.    Now  he's  coming ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip  ;  as  many  coxeomhs 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voioes.    'TIS  no  matter : 
If  he  could  bum  ns  all  Into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserv'd  it. 

Clt.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

I  CH»  For  mine  own  part. 
When  1  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

<  at.  And  so  did  I. 

3  Clt*  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  sav  the  tmih,  so 
did  very  many  of  ns :  That  we  did,  we  did  for 
the  best :  and  though  we  willingly  consented  to 
his  banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices  I 

Men.  You  have  made 
Good  work,  yon  and  your  cry  I  *— ^hall  us  to  the 
Capitol  t 

Cmi.  Oh  I  ay  ;  what  else  f 

{Ejeunt  Com.  and  Man. 

Sic*  Go,  masters,  get  yon  home,  be  not  dis- 
may'd : 
These  are  a  side  that  wouhJ  be  Riad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  home. 
And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 

1  at.  The  gods  be  good  to  us  I  Come,  mas- 
ters, let's  home*  I  ever  said  we  were  i'the  wroug, 
when  we  bamlshed  him. 

9  at.  So  did  we  all.    But  come,  let's  home. 

[Exeunt  Citixbns. 

Bru,  1  do  not  like  this  news. 

Sle,  Nor  I. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol  i—'Would  half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie  1 

Sle.  Pray,  let  us  go.  [Ex€u$U. 

SCENE  riL--A  C^amp,  at  a  tmaU  dManee 
from  Home. 

Enter  Auvidius  and  his  Likutbnant. 

Auf»  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  f 

Lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him  ; 
but 
Yoor  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  aft  table,  aad  their  thanks  at  end  ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action.  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  It  now ; 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  Ibot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proodller 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  wonid. 
When  flr)t  1  did  embrace  him  :  Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling ;  and  1  must  exense 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I  wish,  Sir, 

if  mean  for  yonr  particular,)  yon  had  not 
oin'd  in  commission  with  him  ;  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

Auf.  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  betbou  snre. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows 

not 
What  1  can  urge  against  him.    AHhongh  it  seems. 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  Is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  trt,  that  he  bears  all  thinp  fiiirly. 
And  shews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volsclan  state  ; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword ;  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  haiard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

•  Park,  alluitiiig  to  n  pack  of  h«an4*. 


Lieu.  Sir,  I  bcsMch  yov.  think  yon  he'll  cany 

Romet 
Auf*  All  placef  vleld  to  him  ei«  be  sits  dowa  t 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers  ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  M  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think  he'll  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  ospicy  •  to  the  fish,  who  takea  It 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  conM  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  dally  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  Judgenwnlp 
To  fall  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  t  to  the  cushion,  %  bat  eommanrl- 

ing  peace 
Even  with  the  same  ansterity  and  garb 
As  he  controll'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  sfriees  of  them  all,  not  all,  $ 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  fear*d. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  :  But  be  has  a  meiit. 
To  choke  It  in  the  utterance.    So  onr  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  <chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  Are  drives  out  one  tire ;  one  naU,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  d« 

fail. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Cains,  Rome  Is  thtney 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  ait  thon  mine. 

[ExeuHi* 


ACT   V. 

SCENE  L— Rome.— A  Public  Place. 

Enter  Mshbnius,  Cominios,  Sicihios,  Bbo 
Tus  and  others. 


Men.  No,  I'll  not  go :  yon  hear  what  he 
said. 

Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  Iov*d  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  call'd  me,  father  : 
But  what  o'that  f  Go,  you  that  banish'd  him. 
A  mile  before  bis  tent  fall  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  be  coy'd  8 
To  hear  Comlnius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  will  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  yon  hear  f 

Otm.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  mf 
name : 
I  nrg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to  :  forbad  all  names : 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothint,  Utleless, 
TiU  he  had  forg'd  himself  a  name  ithe  lire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  Y  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cbean  :  A  noble  memory  I  ** 

Com.  I  minded  him  how  royal  twas  to  panloa 
When  it  was  less  expeited  :  He  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men,  Very  well : 
Could  he  say  less  i 

Com,  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends  :  His  answer  to  me  w«». 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  mu6ty  chaff:  He  said  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburnt. 
And  still  to  noise  the  offeiice. 

Men,  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  t  I  am  one  of  i^ose ;  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  ar«  tbn 
grains: 

.  ^"  7*'*  ']^'*  P*^;"  •■J*»Jf •  ♦  Helm.!. 

t  Thfl    rhkir   of  cirif  •Mthoritjr.  4  Sot  all   is 
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T«B  in  tiM  Hmlf  ehaff;  anil  yoa  an  unelt 
Above  the  mooa:  We  nraet  be  barat  fiv  you. 
Jle.  If  ay,  pniy»  be  pattent :  1/  yoa  refiiie  your 
aM 
la  Ma  ao  wmtf  fcccded  hdp,  yet  do  aot 
UpbfaM  Hs  witii  oar  dtetien.    Bat  taie,  if  yoa 
Woold   be  yoor  coaotiy'a   pkadet,  your  good 

More  tkaatte  loilant  amy  we  can  maiw, 
Mitlit  stop  oar  ooaatryoBan. 

Mm.  No ;  I'U  aot  meddle. 

Sic.  I  piay  yoo,  |o  to  blm. 

Men.  What  thooM  I  dot 

Brn-  Oaly  asake  trial  what  yoat  love  tarn  do 
For  Room  tonanta  Maicias. 

Mem,  Well,  aad  ny  tbat  Bfardae 
Sctam  BK,  as  Comlaiaa  is  retoro'd, 
Uaheard;  wbat  thc«f— 
Bat  as  a  disooatealed  Mead,  grief^tbol 
With  his  BBktadaessf  Say^  be  sol 

Xie.  Tet  yoar  food  will 
Mast  have  that  thanks  Ihun  Rome,  after  the 


As  yott  iatended  well. 

Men.  WL  aodertalw  It : 
I  thiafc  beni  hear  me.    Yet  to  Mte  his  lip, 
Aad  ham  at  good  Cominias,  moeh  uahearts  me. 
He  HOB  aot  tahea  veil ;  be  had  not  dia'd  : 
The  veins  anBlI'd,  the  blood  U  cold,  and  then 
We  poot  open  the  moreing,  are  anavt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  bat  whca  we  liave  stoff'd 
Thne  pipes  and  these  conveyaoces  of  our  Mood 
With  wiae  aad  feeding,  we  have  soppier  soals 
Hon  in  oor  priest>tthe  AsU :  therefore  I'll  watch 

him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  reqncst, 
And  then  I'll  set  apon  him. 

Bru.  Yoa  know  the  tery  road  Into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  yoar  way. 

Mem.  Good  ftith,  TU  prove  blm. 
Speed  bow  it  will.    I  shall  ere  loag  have  know- 


Of  my  snccess.  'Exit, 

f  Wi.  HeOI  never  hear  him. 

Sle.  Notf 

Cum.  1  tell  9oa ;  he  does  sit  in  gold  his  eye 
Red  as  'twoold  barn  Rome ;  and  bis  injury 
The  Jailer  to  his  pity.    I  kaeel'd  before  blm  ; 
Twas  very  fhintly  he  said,  Rixe;  dlsmlas'd  me 
Thns,  with  his  speechless  hand:  What  he  woold  do. 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  wliat  be  coald  not, 
Bonad  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  Us  conditions  : 
So  that  aU  hope  b  vain, 
Daless  hto  noble  mother,  and  bis  wife. 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 

For  owrey  to  his  coantry ^Therefore,  let's  hence. 

And  witb  oor  fhir  entreaties  haste  them  on. 

[Bxeunt, 

SCENB  It,f^An  mdvamctd  P»H  of  the  Vol- 
$€*mn  Cbmw,  h^ort  Borne,  Tko  Guaud  at 
tketr  BtaUtms. 

Bmier  to  them,  MsMBirius. 

1  G.  Slay :  Whence  are  yont 
S  G.  Stand,  and  g6  back. 

Yoa  goard  like  men ;  tis  well :   Bat,  by 

yoar  leaTe, 

ollleer  of  state,  and  come 
with  Coriolanas. 

From  wlienceT 

ftom  Rome. 

Yon  may  not  pass,  yoa  mast  retam :  oor 

general 

more  hear  from  thence. 
S  G.  Yooll  tee  yoar  Rome  cmbrae'd  with  dre, 

Yoani  speak  with  Coriolanas. 

Men,  Good  my  friends. 
If  yoa  have  heard  yoor  general  talk  of  Rome, 
Aad  of  his  friends  there,  it  Is  Iota  •  to  Mauks, 
My  aoK  hath  toocb'd  your  ears :  it  is  M 
alas. 

•  PriMt. 


To 
1  G. 

Muem 
1  G, 


1  G,  Beitso;  gobMh:theviitMofyoni 
Is  not  here  passable. 
,Mem,  I  tell  thee,  fellow. 
Thy  general  is  my  lover :  *  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  reaO 
His  Ihme  nnpartllerd,  haply,  ampllBed ; 
For  I  have  ever  verided  f  my  friends, 
(Of  whom  he's  chief  J  with  aU  the  sine  that 

verity  t 
Woold  without  lapsing  soiTer :  nay,  sometimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  $  ground, 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw ;  and,  in  his 

praise. 
Have  almost  stamp'd  the  leasing :  |  Therefore, 

fellow,  ^^ 

I  mnst  have  leave  to  pam. 

1  G.  'Faith,  Sir,  ilSou  bad  told  as  maay  lies 
in  his  behalf,  as  you  Iwve  uttered  words  in  your 
owB,  yon  should  not  pass  here :  no,  though  it 
were  u  Wrtaons  to  lie,  as  to  live  chaste^.  There- 
fore,  go  back. 

Men,  Pr'ytbee,  fellow,  remember  my  name 
is  Menenins,  always  ISKikHiafy  on  the  party  of 
your  general. 

S  G,  Howsoever  yon  have  been  his  liar,  (as 
you  say  yoa  have)  I  am  one  tbat,  telling  true 
under  him,  must  my,  you  cannot  pass.  There- 
fore, go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  can'st  thou  telll  for  I 
would  not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  f 

Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  G,  Then  yoa  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  does. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pushed  out  your  gatea 
the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  po- 
putar  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield, 
think  to  front  his  revenges  with  the  easy  groans 
of  old  women,  the  virginal  palms  of  your  daugh- 
ters, or  with  the  palsied  intercessiott  of  such  a 
decayed  dotantH  as  you  seem  to  be  T  Can  yon 
think  to  blow  out  the  iatended  Are  your  city  is 
ready  to  flame  in,  with  such  weak  breath  as  this  I 
No,  yoa  are  deceived ;  therefore  iMck  to  Rome, 
and  prepare  for  your  execution :  yon  are  coa- 
demned,  oar  general  has  sworn  yon  oat  of  re- 
prieve said  pardon. 

Men,  Sirrah,  if  thv. captain  knew  I  were  here, 
he  would  use  me  with  estimation. 

9  G,  Come,  my  captain  knows  yon  not. 

.jlfen.  I  nwan,  thy  general. 

1  G,  My  general  cares  pot  for  yon.  Back,  I 
say,  go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood ; 
—back,— that's  the  utmost  of  your  having : — 
back. 

jlfen.  Nay,  bat  fellow,  fellow,— 

Enter  CoaiOLANUS  and  Aupidius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter  T 

Men,  Now  yon  companion,  **  I'll  say  an  er- 
rand for  yoa ;  you  shall  kaow  now  that  I  am  in 
estimation ;  yon  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  ft 
guardant  cannot  ofllce  me  flrom  my  son  Corio- 
fauns :  guess,  but  by  my  entertainmoit  with  blm, 
If  thon  stand'st  not  I'the  stale  of  haaging,  or  of 
some  death  more  long  In  spectatorsblp,  and 
crueller  in  suffering :  behold  now  presently,  and 
swoon  for  what's  to  come  upon  thee.— The  glo- 
rious gods  sit  ia  hourly  synod  about  thy  particn- 
lar  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy 
old  ftither  Henenlus  does  I  O  my  son  I  my  ton  I 
thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ;  look  thee,  here's 
water  to  quench  it.  I  was  hardly  moved  to  come 
to  thee;  bat  betnc  assured  none  but  mytelf 
could  move  tbee,  I  have  been  blown  oot  of  your 
gates  with  sighs :  and  coi^nre  thee  to  pardon 
Rome,  and  thy  peatlonary  countrymen.  1  he 
good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  aad  turn  the  drega 
of  it  upon  this  varlet  heie ;  this,  who,  like  a 
block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

Ov.  Away  I 

jifen.  How  I  Away  f 

•  Prisna.  t  PraT04  to.  I  Tnitli. 

4  Drcvitrnl.  Lie.  ^  DeUrd. 

••  FvlUw.  tt  J*ck  is  oAc«. 
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Act  V. 


-  Cor.  Wife,  mother,  child,  1  know  not.    My 

aflkirs 
Are  senranted  to  odiers  :  Thoagh  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remUstoii  lies 
la  Volicuui   breiftta.    That  we  have   been  fii- 

millar, 
In«(rate  forKetfulnetf  shall  poison,  rather 
Tlian  pity  note  how  much. —Therefore,  be  fone. 
Miue  ears  agala«t  your  sulu  are  stronfer,  than 
Your  fates  a^amu  my  force.    Yet,  for  *  I  lor'd 

thee. 
Take  this  along :  I  writ  It  for  thy  sake, 

[Gives  a  Letter. 
And  wonld  have  sent  It.     Another  word.  Me- 

nenltts, 
1  will  not  hear  thee  speak.— This  man,  Aofldlns, 
Was  my  beloved  In  Rome :  yet  thou  behoM'st- 
Auf,  You  keep  a  constant  temper. 

{Exeunt  Cobiolands  and  Aufid. 
1  G»  Now,  Sir,  is  yonr  name  Menenlns  f 
S  G.  'TIS  a  spell,  you  see,  of  much  power : 
You  know  the  way  home  again. 

1  G.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent  t  for  keep- 
ing your  greamess  back  t 

2  G.  What  cause,  do  yon  think,  I  have  to 

swoon  t 

Men,  1  neither  care  for  the  worid,  nor  yonr 
general :  for  such  things  as  you.  I  can  scarce 
think  there's  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that 
halh  a  will  to  die  by  himself,  fears  It  not  from 
another.  Let  your  general  da  his  worst.  For 
you,  be  that  yon  are  long ;  and  your  misery 
increase  with  vour  age !  1  say  to  you,  as  I  was 
said  to.  Away  1  {ExU, 

\  G.  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

1  6.  The  worthj  fellow  Is  our  general :  He  Is 
the  roo's  the  oak  not  to  be  wlnd-soaken. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.—The  Tent  of  ConiOLANUS. 

Enter  Cobiolands,  Aurioius,  and  others. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to- 
morrow 
Set  down  our  host.— My  partner  In  this  action. 
You  must   report  to  the   Volsclan   lords,  how 
I  have  borne  tnis  business.  [plainly  X 

dtwT.  Only  their  ends 
Yon  have  respected  ;  stopp'd  yonr  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome  ;  never  admitted 
A  prfrate  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father : 
Nay,  godded  me,  Indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love  1  have 
(Though  I  show'd  sourly  to  him,)  once  more 

offer'd 
The  flnt  conditions,  which  they  did  refuse. 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thouyht  he  could  do  more ;  a  very  liule 
1  have  yielded  too :  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.— Ha  I  what  shout  Is  this  T 

[Shout  within. 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
in  the  same  time  'tis  made  t  I  will  not.— 

Enter  tn  mourning  habits,  Viboilia,  Vo- 
LDMNiA,  leading  jfoung  Mabcius,  Valxbia, 
and  Attbndants. 

My  wife  comes  foremost;   then  the  hononi'd 

mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  In  her  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.    But.  out,  affection  I 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break  I 
Let  It  be  virtuous  to  be  obstinate.— 
What  is  that  curt'sy  worth  f  or  those  doves'  cyea. 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn  1—1  melt,  and 

am  not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others.— My  mother  bows ; 
As  if  OlyiMpiis  to  a  molehill  shotdd 

*  BccasM.       1  KrpriaMUHlc4.       t  Openly. 


In  snppllGatloo  nod :  and  my  yowig  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries,  Den§  not.—hn  the  Votoem 
Plough  Rome  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  hut  staad 
As  if  a  man  were  anthor  of  himself. 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir.  My  lord  and  husband  I 

Cor,  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  1  mo&t  m 
Rome. 

Vir,  The  sorrow,  that  ddlven  ns  thoschaBtM 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 
I  have  forgot  my  put,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  full  disgrace.    Best  of  my  Besh, 
Forgive  my  tyranny  ;  but  do  not  say, 
For  that.  Forgive  our  BoauMs.-'-On,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge  I 
Now  by  the  Jealous  queen  *  of  heaven,  that  kis» 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  Up 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  since.— Yon  gods  I  1  prate. 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  I'the  earth ; 

[KneeU. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  Impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Fol.  Oh  I  stand  up  bless'd  I 
Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  Ohit 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  nnproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  whUe 
Between  the  child  and  parent.   ^  [Emaela 

Cor.  WhatisthUf 
Yonr  knees  to  me  t  to  yoor  corrected  bm 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stan ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  ccdare  'gainst  the  fiery  snn ; 
Murd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Vol,  Thou  art  my  warrior : 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  yon  know  this  hidy  f 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publlcola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  i<^le 
That* s  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hann  on  Dlan's  temple :  D«ar  Valeria  1 

Vol.  This  Is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours. 
Which,  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time. 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  of  soldlere. 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  Infonn 
Thy  thonghu  with  nobleness ;  that  thon  may'«t 

prove 
To  shame  unvntoerable,  and  stick  Ithe  wan 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  Haw,  i 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  I 

Vol.  Your  knee,  Sirrah. 

Cor,  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  yon,  peace  : 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before : 
The  things  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  Mvcr 
Be  hehl  by  you  denials.    Do  not  hid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome's  mechanics  :    Tdl  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :    Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  Oh  I  no  more,  no  more } 
You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  ns  any  thing ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  yon  deny  already :  Yet  we  will  ask. 
That,  If  you  fall  In  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness :  therefore  hear  na. 

Cor,  Aufldlus,  and  yon  Volsces,  mark;   for 

we'll  [qoestr 

Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private.— Yonr  re- 

Vol,  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  onr 
raLnent 
And  state  of  bodies  wonld  bewray  t  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyteli; 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
An  we  come  hiiher ;  since  that  thy  sight,  whicfa 
should 


*  JuB«k 


*  Stonti. 
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tUke  jon  eyes  flow  with  Jojr,  hnrti  dance  with 

com^fort, 
Cotttnliis  ttacm  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 

•oiTow; 
Maktaic  tte  motlier,  wife,  and  child,  lo  Me 
The  aoo,  the  hnaband.and  the  ftther,  tearinf 
His  covntry's  bowcli  oot.    And  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmity'a  most  capital :  tlioii  hair'it  oa 
Oar  prayers  to  the  |ods>  which  is  a  comfort 
That  ail  hot  we  eqjoy  ;  for  how  can  we, 
Alas  (  how  can  we  for  oar  country  pray, 
Whcteto  we  are  bound ;  tofetlier  with  thy  victory, 
Wheteto  we  are  bonnd  t  Alach  I  or  we  must  lose 
The  ooontry,  our  dear  norse ;  or  else  thy  person. 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  most  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Mast,  as  a  foreign  miscreant,  be  led 
WUh  manarifs  through  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  rain ; 
And  bear  the  palm  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  diiMrcn's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine ;  *  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parte. 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  lo  assault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trut  io%  thou  Shalt  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

W^tr.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your 
Uving  lo  tluM.  [name 

B«9.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 
III  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  dght. 

Or.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be, 
Kcquim  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  mt  too  long.  [Rising. 

IV»I.  Nay,  go  not  ftom  us  thus. 
If  It  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  RiMBans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Volsces  whom  yon  serve,  you  might  con- 
demn us. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is  thut  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Volsces 
May  say,  TTiis  murcf  tee  have  skaw'd;   the 


This  are  rteHtfd  ;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  aU-haU  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  btes**d 
#hr   wamJtiMg  vf  thU  peaett    Thou  fcnow'st. 


The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  thou  cominer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name, 
Whooe  repetition  will  be  dogg^l  with  curses : 
Whose  chronicle  thus  wrU,—Tke  mmm  teoi  nobie. 
But  wUh  kl$  Uut  attempt  he  u>lp*d  it  out; 
Destn^ed  his  eouutnf  *  undhls  name  remain* 
TV  tte  ensuing  age,  abkorr'd.     Speak  to  me, 

sfMi: 
nou  hmt  affected  the  fine  strains  t  of  honour, 
T»  Imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'the  air, 
ABd  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not 

speakt 
Think'st  thou  it  hoooniaMe  for  a  noble  man 
ami  to  remember  wrongs  f— Daughter,  speak  von ; 
He  cares  not  for  your  weepina.— Speak  thou,  boy : 
Fei^apt  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  our  reasons.— There  Is  no  man  In  the 

world  [pnte 

Mere  bound  to  his  mother ;  yet  here  he  lete  me 
Uhe  OB^  I'the  stocks.   Thou  hast  never  in  thy  Ufe 
Show«d  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  ; 
When  shi  (poor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  clnck'o  thee  too  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  ^oooor.    Say,  my  requeu's  va^nai. 
And  spurn  me  back :    But,  If  it  be  not  so, 
Hen  art  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  wiU  plagne 

thee 
Ttat  thou  rcMin'st  from  rae  the  doty,  which 
To  s  OMCher's  purt  belongs.— He  torus  away  : 
Down,  bdks ;  let  us  shame  faUn  with  oar  knees. 


•  C««*lMdc. 


1   I'ha  dIccUcb. 


Tb  his  surname  Corlolannt  'kings  more  pride. 
Than  pitv  to  our  prayers.    Down ;  an  end : 
This  Is  the  last ;— So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.— Nay,  behold  ns  i 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  be  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands*  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  den>  t.— Come,  let  ns  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volsclan  to  his  mother  ; 
His  wife  U  In  CorioU,  and  his  child 
Like  bim  by  chance  : — Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
I  am  hnsh'd  until  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  I'U  speak  a  little. 

Cor,  O  mother,  mother  I 
[Hotding  VoLUMMU  6jr  the  Hands,  silent. 
What   have   you   donef     Behold,   the   heavens 

do  ope, 
The  cods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
Tbey  faiugh  at.    O  my  mother,  ^mother  I  O  l 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son, — believe  It,  oh  I  believe  It, 
Most  dangerously  von  have  with  him  prevail'd. 
If  not  most  moital  to  hiih.    But,  let  It  come  : 
Anfidlus,  though  1  cannot  make  true  wars, 
ril  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Au- 

fidius. 
Were  yon  In  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  granted  less,  Aufidlns  t 

An/.  I  was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor.  I  dare  be  swora  you  were : 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  Sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  pait, 
ril  not  to  Rome,  I'll  buck  with  you ;  and  pray 

you. 
Stand  to  me  In  this  cause.    O  mother  I  wife  I 

AuJ.  I  am  glad  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and 
thy  honour 
At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  1*11  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune.  [Aside, 

[The  ladies  uuUce  signs  to  Couiolanus. 

Otr.  Ay,  by  and  by : 

[7b  VOLOIINIA,  VinoiLiA,  4^. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  aud  you  shall  bear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  wblch  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  couater-seai'd. 
Come,  enter  with  ns.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Exewnt. 

SCENE  ir.—Bmne.^A  public  Place. 

J^Uer  Mbnemius  and  Sicimius. 

Men.  See  you  y<md'  coign*  o'the  Cq»ilol: 
yond'  corner  stone  f 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  t 

Men.  If  It  be  possible  for  yon  to  displace  it 
with  your  little  linger,  there  is  some  hope  the 
ladles  of  Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  pre- 
vail witir  him.  But  I  say,  there  Is  no  hope  In't ; 
our  throats  are  sentenced,  and  stay  t  upon  execu- 
tion. 

Sic.  1st  possible  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  roan  T 

Men.  There  is  differency  between  a  grab  and 
a  butterflv ;  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grab.  This 
Mardns  is  grown  from  roan  to  dracun :  he  ha 
wings  1  he's  more  than  a  creeplna  thing. 

Sic.  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me  :  and  he  no  more  remero- 
bcn  his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old 
horse.  The  tartness  of  his  face  soon  ripe  grapes. 
When  he  walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the 
ground  shrinks  before  his  treading.  He  is  able 
to  pierce  a  coralet  with  his  «re ;  talks  like  a  knell 
and  his  hum  Is  a  battery.  He  site  in  his  state,  t 
as  a  thing  made  §  for  Alexander.  What  he  bids 
be  done.  Is  finished  with  bb  bidding.  He  wanu 
nothing  of  a  god  but  eteraity,  and  a  heaven  to 
throne  in. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy.  If  you  report  bIm  traljr. 

*  A..gU.  *  bunr  but  for  H.  S  Chair  af  Male* 

I  To  reaeabU. 
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Men,  I  ptlnl  him  in  the  character.  Mark.what 
mercy  hiB  mother  abaU  briag  from  him :  lliere 
is  uo  more  mercy  in  him,  Uian  there  is  milli  in  a 
male  tiger ;  that  shall  our  poor  city  flad  :  and  all 
that  is  Mong  of  you. 

Sic,  The  gods  be  good  onto  as  I 

Men,  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  nnto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  res- 
pected not  them  :  and,  he  returning  to  break  our 
neclis,  they  respect  not  u«. 

Enter  a  Mksskngkr. 

MeMs,  Sir,  if  you'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your 
house : 
The  plebeians  have  got  yonr  fellow-tribune, 
And  hale  him  up  and  down  \  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home. 
They'll  give  him  death  by  Inches. 

Enter  another  Mbsssnosb. 

.Vc.  What's  the  news  ? 

MetM,  Good  news,  good  news :— The  ladles  have 
prevail'd. 
The  Volsces  are  dislodg'd,  and  Marclus  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Home, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarqnins. 

Sic,  Friend, 
Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  t  is  it  most  certain  f 

Mets,  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  Are  : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  f 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.    Why  hark 

you; 
\Trumpetg  and  Hautboys  sounded,  and  Drums 

beaten,  all  together.    Shouting  also  within. 
The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  flfes. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  you  I 

[Shouting  again. 

Men.  This  Is  good  news  : 
I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  Volnmnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full :  of  tribunes  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pray'd  well  to-day ; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  doit.    Hark,  how  they  Joy  1 

[Shouting  and  Music. 

Sic,  First,  the  gods  bMss  you  for  their  tidings : 
Accept  my  thankftainess.  [next. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  have  aK 
'  Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks, 

Sic.  They  are  near  the  city  ? 

Mess.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  We  will  meet  them. 
And  help  the  Joy.  [Going. 

Enter  the  Ladies,  accompanied  fry  Senators, 
Patriciajis,  and  People.    They  pass  over 
the  Stage. 

1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  yunr  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  flres ;  strew  flowers  before 

them  : 
l/nshont  the  noise  that  banish'd  Marcius, 
Repeal*  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
Cry,— Welcome,  ladies.  Welcome  I — 

AH.  Welcome,  ladies  1 
Welcome  1 

[A  flourish  with  Drums  and  Trumpets. 

[Exeunt. 

SOEtfE  r.—Anthm.^A  Public  Pl^e. 

Enter  Tullus  Auvidius,  with  Attendants. 

Auf,  Oo  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read  It, 
Bid  them  roiair  to  the  market-place  ;  where  I, 
Even  In  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  trath  of  it.    Him  I  accuse. 
The  city  ports  t  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  puife  himself  with  words  :  Despatch. 

[Exeunt  Attendants, 


•  Rvcall. 


t  Gatet. 


Enter  Three  or  Four  Conspirators  ^  Aspi* 
Dins's  Faction. 

Most  wdoomel 

1  Con.  How  Is  it  with  our  general  f 

Auf.  Even  so. 
As  with  a  man  by  his  own  ahms  empoisoa'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

a  Con.  Most  noble  Sir, 
If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  yoa 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Auf.  sir,  I  cannot  tell : 
We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  And  the  people. 

S  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
Twixt  you  there*!  dlflerence ;  but  tlie  foil  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 

Auf.  I  know  it ; 
And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  construction.    I  raiis'd  him,  and  I  pawn'd 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  heigh- 

ten'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends ;  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  free, 

8  Con,  Sir,  his  stoutness. 
When  he  did  stsnd  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping, 

Auf.  That  I  womd  have  spoke  of : 
Being  banish'd  for't,  he  came  nnto  my  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat ;  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  Joint-servant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  flies,  his  prefect  to  accomplish. 
My  best  and  fyeshest  men  ;  •erv'd  his  designmen'.s 
In  mine  own  person  ;  holp  *  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong  ;  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  connienance,!  as  If 
I  had  beoi  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 
The  army  marvell'd  at  it.    And,  In  the  last. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome,  and  that  we  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil  than  glory, 

Auf,  There  was  it  ;— 
For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretch'd  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,  \  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  lahonr 
Of  our  great  action  :  Therefore  shall  he  die 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  his  fail.    But,  hark  I 

[Drums  and  Trumpets  sound,  with  grt^ 
shouts  of  the  People, 

1  C^m,  Your  native  town  yon  enter'd  like  a  post. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns, 
SplitUng  the  air  with  noise. 

%  Con.  And  patient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throata 

tear. 
With  giving  him  glory. 

S  Con.  Therefore,  at  your  vantue. 
Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword« 
Which  we  will  second.    When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounc'd  shall  bnnr 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

A^f.  Say  no  more : 
Here  come  the  lords. 

J&iter  the  Lords  of  the  City. 

Lords.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

Auf.l  have  not  deserv'd  it : 
But,  worthy  lords,  have  yon  with  heed  ptras  d 
What  I  have  written  to  yon  t 

Lordit.  We  have. 

1  Lord.  And  grieve  t5  bear  It. 
What  fimlts  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  flnes :  but  there  to  end. 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  as 
With  our  own  charge ;  $  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding ;  This  admits  no  excuse. 

*  Helped  t  Thought  me  rtnrardad  with  jood  Itioh* 

I  Tcan.  f  lUwsrdiag  ni  «\th  our  own  aviMaM*. 
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Am/.  He  apprMcbct,  jron  ihall  hear  him. 

EkUr  Cobiolah  vs,  teith  Drwms  and  CoUmn  ; 
a  Crowd  ^  CiTiuirs  with  Aim. 

Cbr.  Hall,  lords  I  I  am  retamed  yoor  loldler  ; 
No  onre  infected  with  my  coaaCrT's  love, 
Tbaa  whem  I  parted  heaee,  but  itill  saMstiBC 
Umler  yov  freat  oommand.    Yoa  are  to  know, 
Ttat  proapenMiiy  I  have  attempted,  and. 
With  bloody  panage  led  your  wart,  even  to 
The  fates  of  Rome.    Our  ^oils  we  have  broaght 


Do  more  than  coanterpoise,  a  /uU  third  part. 
The  charces  of  the  actioa.    We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  boooor  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans  ;  and  we  here  deliyer, 
Snbacrib'd  by  the  consuls  and  patricians, 
Tofether  with  the  seal  o'the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Auf.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 
Bat  tell  the  tractor  In  the  highest  degree 
Be  hath  abas'd  yoor  powers. 

Cot.  Traitor  1 — How  now  f 

Anf.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcina. 

Ct.  Maidnsl 

Auf.  Av,  Mafdna,  Calna  Mardaa :  Dost  thoa 

m  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
CoriolaBBs  in  Corioll  t— 
Yoo  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  pofldionsly 
He  has  betiay'd  yoor  bosiaess,  and  given  up 
Far  certain  dropa  of  salt  *  voar  city  Rome 
(I  say,  yoar  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother  t 
Breafciag  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk :  never  admitting 
Cooaael  othe  war ;  bat  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  wMn'd  and  roai'd  away  your  victonr ; 
That  pages  blasb'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'st  Ooa,  Marsf 

A^f.  Name  aot  the  god,  thoa  boy  of  tears^- 

Cor.  Ha  I 

Anf.  No  more,  t 

€}or.  Measardcsa  liar,  thoa  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy  i  O  slave  I— 
Pardoa  me,  lords,  'tto  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  liorc'd  to  scold.    Yoar  Jadgments,  my  grave 

lords. 
Mast  give  this  car  the  lie :  and  hl«  owa  action 
(Who  wears  mf  stripea  impresa'd  oa  him  that 


My  beatiag  to  his  grave,)  shall  Join  to  thrnst 
The  lie  aalo  him. 

1  Lord.  PMoe,  both,  and  hear  me  apeak. 

Cor.  Cat  aie  to  pieces,  Volsces :  men  and  lads, 
tain  all  yoar  edges  oa  me.— Boy  1  False  hound  1 
If  yoa  have  writ  yowamnls  trae,  'tis  there. 


tWo 


Ihaa  a  kof  of  iMnb 


That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutler'd  your  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.--Boy ! 

Auf.  why,  noble  lords. 
Will  vou  be  put  in  mind  of  bis  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  brag^vt^ 
'Fore  your  own  eves  and  cars  f 

Cm.  Let  him  die  for't.  \Several  speak  mt  once. 

at.  [Speaking  promUewotui]f.i  Tear  him  to 
pieces,  do  It  presentlv.  He  killed  my  son  :— my 
daughter ;— He  killed  my  cousin  Marcius ;— He 
killed  my  father.— 

1  Lord.  Peace,  ho ;— no  outrage  : — peace. 
TIm  man  is  noble,  and  bis  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  onhe  earth.  •    His  last  olTenoe  to  as 
SbaU  have  Judidoust  hearing.— <Stand,  AuiMius, 
And  trouble  not  tlie  peace. 

Cor.  Oh  I  that  I  had  him. 
With  six  Anfldiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawful  sword  I 

Amf.  Insolent  villain  I 

Cos.  KiU,  kiU,  Uil,  kill,  Ull  him  I 

[AupiDius  and  the  COMSpiaAToas  draw,  and 

kill  CoaiOLANUs,  wko  falls ,  and  At2Fiuir« 

stands  on  him. 

Lords.  Hold,  bold,  bold,  hold  ! 

Auf.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lord.  OTullusI— 

1  Lord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour 
will  weep. 

3  Lord*  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters,  all,  be 
Put  up  your  swords.  [quiirt : 

Auf.  My  lords,  when  yon  shall  know  (as  in 
this  rage, 
Provok'd  by  him,  von  cannot,)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  yoar  hommra 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  hoiviest  censure. 

I  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 
And  mourn  you  for  bim :  let  bim  l>e  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

S  Lord.  His  own  impatience 
Takes  from  Anfidlns  a  great  part  of  Mame. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  it. 

Auf.  My  rage  is  goae. 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.— Take  him  up : 
Help,  three  o'the  chiefest  soldiers ;  I'll  be  one.— 
Beat  thoa  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully  : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  ho 
Hath  widow'd  and  nnchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  iiOury, 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory. 

lExeumt,  bearing  the  bodff  of  CoaioLii. 
Mus.    A  dead  March  sounded. 


*  Hia  fOBM  «v«npi«ada  tk«  world. 


t  Jadidol. 
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LITERARY  AND'HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

ABOUT  lh«  fluiddlc  of  Ftbronrj,  A.U.C.  7O0(  •  riotovt  fiiBtival  Mcrcd  to  Pan,  and  entlad  LnpercaUa,  w§  bcl2  ^  a 
honoar  of  CctaTf  when  the  regal  crown  wae  offered  him  by  Antony.  In  the  middle  of  the  fellowinf  Marela 
ho  waa  ateaaaiaatcd.  NoTemli«rS7«7M,  the  TriumTtra,  Antony,  Lcpidna,  and  Octaviaa,  net  at  a  email  ialaittl 
tormrd  by  the  rirer  Rbenua,  near  Bouonia,  and  there  agreed  upon  the  cruel  proacriptiou  introdaiad  in  Ae« 
IV.— In  711,  Brntna  and  Caarint  were  totally  defeated  at  Philippi. — Shakapearc  appear*  to  have  produced  tlais 
play  about  the  pnr  IW  t  one,  npon  the  aame  anbject,  had  b#en  written  by  a  young  Scotch  Nobleman,  the  Earl 
of  Sterline  ;  and  in  many  paaaaget  of  each,  a  atrong  aimilarity  may  be  traced  i— thia  waa  probably  occaaioaed 
by  both  authoui  drawing  their  materiala  from  the  lame  tource.— A  Latin  play  on  this  aubjcct,  by  Dr.  £edea,  of 
Oxford,  who  ia  anamcrated  amongat  the  beat  tragic  anthora  of  that  ncra,  was  publiahod  in  15SS.>«-Dr.  Johuavca 
aaya  of  thia  tragedy  !•••**  Many  particular  paaaagea  deaenra  regard,  and  the  contention  and  rerencilcmonl  of 
Brntna  and  Caaaina  are  nniveraally  celebrated  ;  but  I  have  never  been  atrongly  agitated  in  pcmaing  it,  aaMl 
think  it  aomewhat  cold  and  nnaffecting,  compared  with  aena  other  of  Sbakapaara'a  playa  i  hie  adHeicaca  tm 
C«e  real  acory,  and  to  Aoman  manners,  aaema  to  have  impeded  thn  natMal  ▼ifemr  of  hia  g«nina." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJB. 


Julius  Cbsar. 

Ogtatius  Cksar,      1   Triumvirs    after   the 

Marcos  Anton lus,    >       Death     of     Julius 

M.  Amii..  Lkpidus,  J       Cesar, 

CicKRO,  PuBLius,  PopiLius  LiNA,  SenatoTS, 

Marcus  Brutus, 

Cassius, 

Casca, 

Trbbonius, 

LlOARlUS, 

Dkcius  Brutus, 

MRTRLLUS  ClXBBR, 
ClNNA, 

Flatius  aad  Marullus,  TribuMes, 


Qmsptrators    against 
Julius  Cesar* 


Artbmidorus,  a  Sophist  qf  Cnidos* 

A  SOOTHSAYBR* 

ClNNA,  R  Poett— Another  Poet* 

LUCILIUS,  TiTINIUS,  Mbssala,   YoHng   Cato, 

Rud   VoLUMNius,  Friends  to  Brutus   anti 

Casslus, 
Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius^ 

Dardanius,  Servant*  to  Brutus. 
PiNDARUs,  Serpant  to  Cassltu* 

Calpburnia,  H^i/e  to  Cesar. 
Portia,  iVife  to  Bruius, 

Senators,  Citizens,  Guards,  Attendants,  4r. 


BccNB :  the  Ant  tlirae  acts  at  Rome :  afterwards  at  an  Island  near  Mutina,  at  Sardis ;  and  nemr 

PhUlppi. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  1.— Borne,— A  Street. 

Enter  Flatius,  Marullus,  and  a  Babble  of 
Citixbns. 

Flan.  Hence  I  bome,  you  Idle  creatures,  set 
you  home ; 
Is  this  a  holiday  f  What  I  know  yon  not, 
Be'ng  mechanical,  vou  ought  not  wallt 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  t— Speak,  what  trade  art  thon  t 

1  Clf .  Why,  Sir,  a  carpenter. 

d/iar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  mle  Y 
What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  f— 
You,  Sir ;  what  trade  are  you  t 

S  Cit,  Truly,  Sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman  t 
I  am  twt,  as  yon  would  say,  a  cobler. 

Mar,  But  what  trade  art  thont  Answer  ibe 
directly. 

%  CU.  A  trade.  Sir.  that  I  hope  I  may  nse  with 
a  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed.  Sir,  a  mender 
of  tad  soals. 

Mar.  What  trade,  thou  knave  1  thon  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  f 

t  Cit,  Nay,  I  beseech  yon.  Sir,  be  not  out  with 
me :  yet,  If  yon  be  out.  Sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  that!  Mead  me, 
thou  saucy  fellow  f 

S  Cit,  Why,  Sir,  cobble  yon. 

Ftav.  Thuu  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  t 


9  Cit,  Tmly,  Sir,  all  that  I  live  by  U,  with 
(he  awl :  I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  matters^ 
nor  woman's  matters,  but  with  awl.  I  am, 
indeed.  Sir,  a  surgeon  to  old  shoes  ;  when  th^ 
are  in  great  danger,  I  recover  them.  As  pn^M-r 
nben  as  ever  trod  npon  neats-letther,  have  gone 
upon  my  handy-work. 

Flav,  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-diy  t 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  m«i  about  the  streets  ff 

%  Cit,  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to 
get  myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed.  Sir, 
we  make  holiday  to  see  Cesar,  and  to  rejoice  iu 
his  triumph. 

Mar,  Wherefore  rejoice  t  Whatoonqneitbrinfa 
he  bome  t 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  charic  t  wheels  f 
Yon  blocks,  yon  stones,  you  worse  than  senseleas 

things  t 
O  yon  hard  hearts,  yon  cmel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  f    Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  yon  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation, 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Rome  ; 
And  when  yon  saw  bis  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks 
To  hear  the  replication  of  yonr  foundvj 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  Y 
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Aad  do  fM  BOW  pot  oa  7«Nir  bctC  attite  t 
Aad  do  yon  BOW  call  oat  s  bolfatay  t 
Aad  do  700  BOW  ttrew  flowcn  in  hit  way, 
flat  cooiea  la  triompb  over  Pompejr's  blood  t 
Begoael 

Ibb  to  jomr  hovaet,  tUl  bdob  joor  kncci, 
Pny  to  the  iodt  to  iBtennlt  the  planie 
That  Bceds  Mut  light  on  this  iafrautude. 

nmv.  Oo.  go,  t^  oovtttrvmen,  aiid,  for  this 
AncB^le  all  the  poor  men  or  yoar  lort ;    [fiuilt, 
Drav  theoi  to  Tytorr  taniu,  iBd  weep  7our  teari 
lalo  the  chaaael,  till  the  lowest  iticBoi 
Do  Um  the  most  exalted  shorea  of  all. 

[Ereunt  C in aBM. 
Bee,  wfae'r  their  baaeit  metal  be  aot  mov'd ; 
TVr  vanish  toBgae-tied  in  their  guiltincM. 
Go  }««  dowB  tint  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
TUs  way  will  1 :  Disrobe  the  Images, 
If  yoB  do  flBd  them  deck'd  with  ceremonies.  * 

Mmt,  May  we  do  ao  f 
Ton  kBow  it  is  the  feast  of  Lnpercal. 

/far.  It  is  BO  Blatter ;  let  mo  images 
le  hBBK  with  Cesar's  trophies,  t    I'll  aboni, 
Aad  dnve  away  the  nUgar  from  the  streets  : 
So  do  yoa  too  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  gcowiag  feathers  pliick'd  from  Cesar's  wiog, 
W'dl  BOfce  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  : 
Who  else  woald  loar  above  the  view  of  men, 
Aad  keep  as  all  In  servile  fcarfuliiess. 

[Exeuui. 

SCENE  JI^—Tkt  same.— A  jmbllc  Place. 

Bmter,tM  Proeesaion,  with  Mwtlc,  Cas4a  ;  An- 
rourt/ar  the  course  ;  CkvrHVHniik,  Pobtia, 
Dacios,  Cfcxao,  Brutus,  Cassius,  and 
CsscA,  m great  Crowd folUwiug,ttatang  tkem 
m  Sootbsaybb. 

Ces,  Calphamla, — 

CSsaca.  Peace,  ho  1  Cesar  q»eaks. 

lAfusIc  ceases. 
Ces.  Calp!mnila, — 
Vol.  Herr,  my  lord. 

Ces.  Staad  yoa  directly  la  Antonius'  way, 
Whca  he  doth  raa  his  coarse.  X — Antouias. 
Aaf.  Cesar,  my  lord. 
Ow.  Foffet  Bot,  la  yonr  speed,  Antonlos, 
To  teach  (^pharnla :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barreB  toached  in  this  holy  chase, 
Ahake  odT  their  eteril  cnise. 
Ant.  i  ahall  remember : 
Whca  Cesar  aays.  Do  this.  It  is  perform'd. 
Ou.  Bet  on ;  aad  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

[Music. 
Seoih.  Cesar! 
tks.  Ha  I  who  calls  f 

Casca.  Bid  every  aoise  be  still :— Peace  yet 
agaia.  [Music  ceases. 

Ces.  Who  Is  It  in  the  press  that  calls  on  me  f 
I  hear  a  toBgae,  shriller  than  all  the  music. 
Cry,  Cemr  I— Speak ;  Cesar  is  turned  to  bear. 
JfeoU.  Beware  the  Ides  of  March. 
Oee.  What  maa  Is  that  t 
Bru.  A  soothsayer  bids  yoa  beware  the  ides  of 

March. 
Grf.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  bis  face. 
Chf .  Fellow,  cane  from  the  tfaroag :  Look  apon 

Cesar. 
Ots.  What  say's!  thoa  to  me  nowt  Speak  once 

again. 
Jboa.  Beware  the  Ides  of  March. 
Ces.  He  Is  a  dreaawr :  let  ns  leave  him ;— pass. 
[Seunet.  $   ExeunS  all  but  Bau.  attd  Cab. 
Cos.  Will  yoa  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  t 
Bru.  Not!. 
Cos.  I  pray  yoa,  do. 

Bru.  I  am  aot  gamesome :  I  do  lack  some  p^ 
Of  that  qakfc  spirit  that  Is  In  Aatony. 
let  nw  not  hinder,  Caaalns,  your  desires ; 
niktvayon. 

ts  t  laktas  sT  rmptt. 
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Cos.  Bratas,  I  do  observe  yoa  now  of  late  t 
I  have  not  ftom  yonr  eyes  that  gentleness. 
And  show  of  love— as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
Yon  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  yon. 

Bru.  Cassias, 
Be  not  decelT'd  :  If  I  have  veU'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myielf.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference  ;  * 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  give   some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  beba- 

vioars: 
Bat  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd : 
f  Among  which  numlier.  Cassias,  be  you  one) 
Nor  construe  any  further  uiy  n^lect. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  wai'. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cos.  Then,  Brutus,  1  have  much  mistook  your 
passion,  t 
By  means  whereof,  this   breast  of  mine  baib 

buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  eooo  Biutns,  can  vou  see  your  face  T 

Bru.  No,  Cassius  :  fur  the  eye  sees  not  itself, 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas.  Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  turn 
Yonr  bidden  worthiness  into  your  e>e. 
That  you  might  see  yonr  shadow.    1  have  heaid. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Home, 
(Except  immortal  Cesar)  speakinc  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  sge's  yuke. 
Have  wish'd  Ibat  noble  Bnitus  had  his  eycs« 

Bru.  into  what  dangers  would  yuu  lead  uie, 
Cassius, 
That  yoa  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  tliat  which  is  not  in  met 

Cas.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  he  prepai'd  to 
hear: 
And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
80  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  yonr  glass. 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  whicJi  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  Jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus  : 
Were  1  a  common  laughter,  or  did  use 
To  stale  X  with  ordinary  oaihs  my  love 
To  every  new  protester  ;  if  you  know 
That  1  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 
And  after  scandal  tliem  ;  or,  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banquecing 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[Flourish  and  shout. 

Bru.  What  means  this  shouting  1  I  do  fear,  tite 
people 
Choose  Cesar  for  their  king. 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  itt 
Then  mast  1  tliiuk  yon  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  I  would  not.  Cassias ;   yet  I  love  him 
well : — 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long  1 
What  is  It  that  you  would  Impart  to  me  1 
If  It  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'Uie  other. 
And  1  will  look  on  bcth  Indifferently : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  or  honour  more  tban  I  fear  death. 

Cas.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story. — 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  soch  a  thing  as  I  myself. 
I  was  bom  free  as  Cesar ;  so  were  yon : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber  cbaflng  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me,  Dmr*st  thou,  Caulus,  nom 
Leap  in  u?ith  aie  iuto  this  angrpjlood, 

.     ^  Difcerdut  opinions  f  The  iialaia  at  jon 
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And  tntUm  to  fonder  point  f  Upon  ttae  word, 

Accooter'd  u  1  i|ru,  1  plonfed  In, 

And  bade  him  foUow :  to,  indeed,  he  did,    , 

rbe  torrent  rou'd ;  and  we  did  bnlfet  It 

With  lusty  tinewi ;  throwing  it  aaide 

And  fttemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy. 

Bot,  ere  we  coaid  arrive  the  point  propos'd, 

Cesar  cried,  Help  me,  Cassius,  or  I  tink. 

I,  as  £neas,  oar  great  ancestor. 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  npon  his  shonlder 

The  old  Anchisea  bear,  so,  fl:om  the  waves  of 

Tyber 
Did  I  the  tired  Cesar :  And  this  man 
Is  now  berome  a  god  ;  and  Cassiits  is 
A  wretched  creature,  and  must  l»cnd  Us  body. 
If  Cesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 
He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 
And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shake  :  'lis  true,  this  pod  did  shake  : 
His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 
And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  the 

world. 
Did  lose  Its  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 
Ay,  and  that  toagne  of  his,  that  bade  the  Ro- 
mans 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
Alas  I  it  cried.  Give  me  some  drink,  TUinius, 
As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  go6%,  it  doth  araaae  me, 
A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  *  should 
So  get  the  start  of  the  niiO^^<^  world. 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.      [Shout.    Flourish. 

Bru,  Another  general  shout  I 
I  do  believe  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cesar. 
Cos.  Why,  man  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow 
world 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  And  ourselves  dishonourable  craves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 
The  ftuilt,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars. 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  nnderlings. 
Bmtns  and  Cesar:     What  shonid   be  In  that 

Cesarf 
Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than 

yonrsf 
Write  them  together,  yours  Is  as  fair  a  name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  coi^nre  them, 
Bmtns  will  start  a  spirit *as  soon  as  Cesar. 

[Shout. 
Now  In  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once, 
U^n  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  T  Age,  thou  art  sbam'd  f 
Rome,  thon  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods  I 
When  went  tliere  bv  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fiun'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  f 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of 

Rome, 
That  her  wide  walks  encompass'd  but  one  man  t 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  b  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
Oh  I  you  and  I  have  beard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Brttust  once,  that  would  have 

brook'd 
The  eternal  devU  to  keep  his  state  In  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 
Bru.  That  yon  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  Jea- 
lous: 
What  yon  would  work  ne  to,  I  have  some  aim : 
H<iw  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 
I  shall  rceoant  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  I  might  entreat  yon. 
Be  any  ftirther  mov'd.    What  you  have  said, 
I  will  consider ;  what  yon  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear :  and  flnd  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  snehhigh  thbip. 
TIU  then,  my  noble  fHend,  chew  upon  this : 
Bmtns  had  rather  be  a  villager,  % 
Thaa  to  repnte  himself  a  son  of  Rmne 
Under  such  hard  condMou  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  ns. 


*  Tsip<M—iie 
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Cos.  I  am  ffhMl,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  strack  but  thus  much  show  of  Are  fmm 
Bmtns. 

Ee-enter  Cbsab,  and  his  trmin^ 

Bru.  The  fames  are  done,  and  Cesar  is  r^ 
taming. 

Cos.  As  tb^  pass  hsr,  plnck  Caaca  by  thn 
sleeve; 
And  be  will,  after  his  sonr  fiMhion,  tell  yon 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so  : — But,  look  yon,  Caasin^ 
The  angry  4>ot  doth  glow  on  Cesar's  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train  : 
Calphnmia's  cheek  te  pale ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret  *  and  soch  flery  eyea» 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  senators. 

Cos.  Casca  will  tell  ns  what  the  matter  is. 

Ces.  'Autonius. 

Ant.    Cesar. 

Ces.  Lest  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fot ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleq>  o'nights  : 
Yond'  Cassias  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  snch  men  are  daageions. 

Ant.  Pear  him  not,  Cesar,  he's  not  danferoMs ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Ces.  'Would  he  were  fattar :— But  I  fear  him 
not: 
Yet  If  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  roan  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  much  ; 
He  is  a  great  ob&erver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no 

plays. 
As  thon  dost,  Antony ;  he  hears  no  music  : 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  aud  scom'd  his  spirit 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he,  be  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  lear'd, 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Cesar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thon  think'st  of  him. 

[Exeunt  Cesar  and  his  TYain.    Casca 
stays  behind. 

Casca.  You  pull'd  me  by  the  cloak ;  Wonld 
you  speak  with  me  t 

Bru.  Ay,  Casca;  tell  ns  what  hath  cbanc'd 
to-day. 
That  Cesar  looks'so  sad. 

Casca.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  yon  not  T 

Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  bad 
dianc'd. 

Casca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  olTer'd  him  : 
and,  beinc  offer'd  bim,  he  put  it  by  with  the 
back  of  his  hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell 
a  shouting. 

Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  fort 

Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Cos.  They  shouted  thrice ;  What  was  the  last 
cry  for  t 

Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  ofler'd  him  thrice  f 

Casca.  Ay'  marry,  was't ;  and  he  put  it  by 
thrice :  every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  at 
every  putting  by.  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cos.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  t 

Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  It,  gentle  Casca* 

Casca.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the 
manner  of  it :  *  it  was  mere  foolery.  1  Vlld  not 
mark  it.  1  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ; 
—yet  'twas  not  a  crown  neither,  'twas  one  or 
these  coronets  ;--and,  as  I  told  yon,  be  put  it  by 
once :  but,  for  all  that,  to  my  thinking,  he  wonld 
fain  have  had  it.  Then  he  offered  it  to  blm 
again ;  then  he  put  It  by  again  :  but,  tomy  think- 
ing, he  was  very  loath  to  lav  his  flagers  ofT  It. 
And  then  he  offered  it  the  third  time ;  he  put  it 
th«  third  time  by :  and  sttU,  as  he  refused  i\ 

*  A  f«mt  kM  i9i  tfts. 
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the  labMcmcBt  teoCed,  *n*  dapped  tbelr  chap- 
ped haadt*  aad  threw  ap  tb^  cwealy  night-capf , 
aad  atlered  sach  adeal of  iliakiac bicath bccanae 
Cear  icftved  the  croini.  that  it  had  almoct 
choked  Cear;  for  he  iwooaed,  aad  fell  doim 
ai  It :  Aad  for  auae  owa  part  1  dant  aot  laafh, 
for  fiear  ot  opeaiac  any  Upa,  and  raeeiviac  the 
air. 

Gnl  Bat  aoft,  I  pray  yoa :  Wbatl  did  Gcaar 
avooQt 

Guec  He  fell  down  ia  the  martct^ace,  and 

laaied  ut  OKNrth,  aad  «aa  cpeecUeM. 

Mrm.  Tto  my  lihe :  he  hath  the  fcUiac-ikk- 


Gcr.  No,  Ceear  hath  It  not ;  bat  yon,  and  I, 
Aad  honeit  Caica,  «e  have  the  fUUng-akkneM. 
Casern^  I  know  not  what  yoo  mean  by  that ; 
t,  t  am  anre,  Ce»ar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-ra; 
did  not  clap  him,  and  bU5  hUn,  according 
as  'he  pleaaed,  and  dtopleaaed  them,  aa  they 
aic  to  do  the  pbyert  in  the  theatre,  1  an  no 
tme  man- 
Bra.  What  laid  he,  when  he  came  anto  him- 
tdff 

Ctejcw.  Manyf  before  he  feU  down,  when  be 
peitciv'd  the  conunon  herd  was  eilad  be  refnied 
the  Clown,  he  placfced  me  ope  his  dooblet,  and 
efcred  them  Us  throat  to  cut.— An  I  bad  been  a 
man  of  nay  nccapatioa,  *  if  I  would  aot  have 
him  at  a  word,  1  would  1  miKht  go  to  bell 
the  rogaes:  aad  so  he  fell.  When  he 
to  hAmacIf  again,  he  said.  If  be  had  done, 
or  mid,  aay  thing  amim,  be  desired  their  war* 
ihip4  to  think  it  was  his  inflrmiUF.  Three  or 
foo-  wenches,  where  I  stood,  cried,  A/«#,  g^od 
amU  /—and  fof^ave  him  with  aU  ihelr  bearU : 
Bat  therc*s  no  heed  tobc  taken  of  them ;  if  Cesar 
had  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  wovid  have  done 


Mru.  And   after  thai,  he  came,  tbnt  sad, 
swayl 

Cms.  Did  Ciocio  say  any  thiag  t 

Casrc.  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Oas.  To  what  effect  f 

Casea.  Nay,  an  I  tell  yon  that,  rU  ne'er  look 
yea  l^be  face  again :  Bat  those  that  nnderstood 
him  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  beads ; 
bat,  for  mlae  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I 
cenid  tell  yoa  more  news  too  :  Marallus  and 
Flafffaa,  for  palling  scaift  off  Cesar's  images,  are 
pat  to  silenoe.  Fare  yon  well.  There  was  more 
faolety  yet.  If  I  coald  remember  it. 

Cat.  Will  yoa  sap  with  me  to-nigbt,  Cascat 

Cojcw.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Ctet.  Will  yoa  dine  with  me  to-morrow  t 

C«sr«.  Ay,  if  1  be  alive,  and  yoar  mind  hold, 
aad  year  dinner  worth  eating. 

Cta«.  Good  :  I  will  expect  yoo. 

Ouca.  Do  so :  Farewell,  both. 

ISxtt  Casca. 

Bru.  What  a  Want  fellow  is  this  grown  tobe  T 
He  was  ^nick  mettle,  when  be  went  to  school. 

Ob«.  8o  Is  he  now  In  eaecation 
Of  any  bald  or  nohie  enterprise. 
However  he  pats  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  mdcnem  is  a  saaoe  to  hto  t«<id  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  bis  words 
With  belter  appetite. 

Bru,  And  so  it  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave 
yoo: 
Tomorrow  if  yoa  please  to  speak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  yoa  ;  or,  if  you  will, 
Come  home  with  me,  aad  I  will  wait*  for  yoa. 

Cms.  I  win  do  so :— till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

lEsit  Bawva. 
WcU,  Brains,  than  art  noble ;  yet,  I  see 
Iky  honoarable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  It  is  dispoa'd :  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  aoMe  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
For  who  M  Arm,  that  cannot  be  sedac'd  t 
Ceiar  deih  bear  me  hard  ;  t  bat  be  loves  Bmtaa : 
If  1  vere  Bmtas  now,  and  be  were  Cassius, 


He  shonld  not  bamoar*  me.    t  will  tMs  ulgLt, 
In  seveial  haads,  t  In  at  the  windows  throw. 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citlscna. 
Writings  all  tending  to  the  great  optokm 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name;  whaeia   ob 

acarely 
Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at : 
And,  alter  this,  let  Cesar  seat  him  snre ; 
For  wt  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endpre. 

[iErlf. 

SCEXB  fll.—Tke  same,— A  Street, 


Tkunder  and  LightHing.  Enter ,  from  ojj^* 
site  sides,  Cjlsca,  wUahis  sward  drawn,  uKd 
Cicaao. 

Cc.  Good  even,  Casca:  Bronght  yoa  Cesar 
borne  t 
Why  are  yoa  breatUem  t  aad  why  stare  yoa  so  t 

Casea.  Are  jroM  net  mov'd,  whea  all  the  swa>  s 
of  earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  nnllnnt  O  Cicero, 
1  have  seen  tompests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
Have  rlv'd  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitions  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  tbreat'niag  clouds : 
Bat  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest-dropping  Are. 
Either  there  Is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven. 
Or  else  the  world,  too  sancy  with  the  gods. 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cic.  Why,  Mw  yon  any  thing  more  wonderfii!  t 

Casca.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  w«(i 
by  sight) 
Held  np  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
Like  twen^  torches  Join'd ;  and  yet  bis  hand. 
Not  sensible  of  Are,  remala'd  unsoorch'd.^ 
Besides,  {I  have  not  since  put  np  my  swordj 
Against  tne  Capitol  I  met  a  lion. 
Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  sariy  by. 
Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghatUy  women, 
Trsasformed  with  their  fear  ;  who  swore  they  raw 
Men,  HI  in  Are,  walk  up  and  down  the  strtils. 
And  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 
Even  at  noon-day,  apoa  the  market-place, 
Hooting,  aad  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  coiyolntly  meet,  let  not  men  say 
TTUse  are  their  reasons , — 7%ey  are  natural ; 
For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cie.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-disposed  time : 
But  men  may  constme  things  aflier  their  fashion. 
Clean  ^  lyom  |he  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
Comes  Cesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  t 

Casca.  He  doth ;  for  be  did  bid  Antonlns 
Send  word  to  yon  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Casca :  this  disturbed  »ky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca.  Farewell,  Cicero.  [Exit  Ctcsao. 

Enter  Cassius. 

Cas.  Who's  there  f 

Casca.  A  Roman. 

Cas.  Casca,  by  yonr  voice. 

Casca.  Your  ear  is  good.    Cassius,  what  night 
it  this  I 

Cas.  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 

Casca.  Who  ever  knew  the  oeavens  menace  so 

Cas.  Those,  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full 
of  (knits. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  nigbt ; 
And  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  vou,  see. 
Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone :  || 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  It. 

Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens t 
It  ia  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 


•A 


f  Hm  «a  onfavMraUs  wpiaion  of  ai*. 


•  Ci^*1«.      t  HaM-wriilnfi. 
of  th«  irtobt.       I  AlugMhvv. 
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Act  rt. 


Wbm  ilw  most  mlthty  coda,  by  token*,  aend 
Such  dretdlttl  henJds  to  astonish  us. 

Cat*  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want,     [life 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaae, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  flres,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds,  and  beasb,  ftrom  quality  and  kind ;  * 
Why  old  men  fools,  and  children  calculate  ;t 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinance. 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality— why,  you  shall  And, 
That  heaven  hath  infus'd  them  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fetr  and  wanting. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  dreadful 

night ; 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roan 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
In  personal  action ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptioiu  are. 

Ca»ea.  Tis  Cesar  tliat  you  mean :  Is  It  not, 
Cassius  Y 

Cas,  Let  it  be  who  it  Is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes  X  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But,  woe  the  while  I  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  govem'd  with  our  jnothers'  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 

Casca,  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-mor- 
Mean  to  establish  Cesar  as  a  king  :  [row 

And  he  shall  wear  his  crown,  by  sea  and  laud. 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cat.  I  know  where  1  will  wear  this  dagger 
then ; 
Cassins  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cas&iiis  : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong ; 
Therein,  ye  gods,  yon  tyranu  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
€  I  know  tills,  know  ail  the  world  besides. 
That  part  of  tyranny  that  J  do  bear, 
1  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Caaca,  So  can  I ; 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

CW.  And  why  should  Cesar  be  a  tyrant  then  Y 
Poor  man  I  1  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hiuds.  $ 
Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  niighly  Are, 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws  :  What  trash  is  Rome, 
What  rubbish,  and  what  oflTal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cesar  1  But,  O  grief! 
Where  bast  thou  led  me  1    I,  perhaps,  speak  this 
Before  a  willing  bondman  ;  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  1  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  Indlffereul. 

Casca.  You  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a 
man. 
That  Is  no  fleering  tell-tale.    Hold  |  my  hand : 
Be  (actions  H  tor  redress  of  all  these  crlefs ; . 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  Ur, 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cas,  There's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Casca,  I  have  mov*d  already 
Some  ceruin  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable  dangerous  cousequence; 
Ind  I  do  know,  by  tills,  they  stay  for  me 
to  Pompey's  porch :  for  now,  this  fearful  night 
There  is  no  stir  or  walking  In  the  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  eledient. 
Is  favour'd  **  like  the  work  we  have  In  hand. 
Most  bloody,  flery,  and  most  terrible. 

*  Why  the*  drrimt*  fron  nstar*.  f  ProDhMr. 

t  Matrfc*.     I  0««r.      I  Ucr«'«  my  hanil.      1  Active. 

••  RcwnblM. 


Emter  Cinma. 


Casca,  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comes  ob« 
in  haste. 

Cas.  "Tit  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait  ; 
He  is  a  friend. — CInna,  where  haste  yon  so  t 

CiH,  To  And  out  you  :   Who's  tfaati   Metetlua 
CUnberf 

Cas,  No,  it  is  Casca ;  one  incorporate  * 
To  our  attempts.    Am  1  not  staLd  for,  Cinoa  f 

Cin.  I  am  glad  on't.    What  a  fearful  ul^ht  is 

this  f  [sighu. 

There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  sren  stnms* 

Cos,  Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  f  Tell  me. 

Cin,  Yes, 
You  are.    O  Cassins,  If  yoa  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party 

Cas.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  tbia 
paper. 
And  look  yoa  lay  It  In  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  And  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  Ills  window  :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  tills  done. 
Repair  to  I'oinpey's  porch,  where  yon  shall  find 

us. 
Are  Declus  Bmtus  and  Trebonius  there  T 

Cin,  All  but  Metellus  Cimber ;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  bouse.    Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  liade  me. 

Cas.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

[ExU  ClKNA. 

Come,  Casca,  von  and  t  will,  yet,  ere  dav. 
See  Brutus  at  bis  house :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  oura  already  ;  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  neat  encounter,  yields  him  oun. 
Casca.  Oh  1  he  siu  high  in  all  the  peitplt-'s 

hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  appear  oflTence  in  as. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthiness. 
Cas,  Him^  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need 

of  hini. 
Yon  have  right  well  conceited,  t    Let  nt  go. 
For  it  Is  after  midnight ;  and,  «re  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him. 

{Exe»nt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  L—Th£  fOMe.— Bbutus'  Orchard. 

Enter  BauTus. 

Bru,  What,  Lucius  I  ho  I — 
1  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stan. 
Give  guess  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  I  sav  I — 
I  would  It  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soondly.— 
When,  Lucius,  whentt    awake,  I  say:  what, 
Lucius  I 

Enter  Lcciui. 

//Me.  Call'd  yon,  my  lord  t 
Em.  Get  me  a  Uper  in  my  study,  Ladnt ; 
When  It  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 
lAtc,  1  win,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Bru,  It  must  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my 

part, 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  bim. 
But  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crown'd  :— • 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  thf 

question 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder  ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.    Crown  him  t— 

That  ;— 
And  then,  I  grant,  we  pot  a  sting  In  him. 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abase  of  greatness  Is,  when  it  disjolni 
Remorse  (  from  power :  And,  to  spcu  truth  ci 

cent, 
I  have  not  known  when  his  affections  away'd 
More  than  his  reason.    But  'tis  a  common  proof,  | 
That  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber  upward  turns  his  f!ic« : 


•  tmgiLifd  i«.       4  CoBcflvcd.        t  A«  •iclsaiMiM  of 
ivpaiieuc*.       |  Mcrcv.       |  Tmtk. 


Scene  /. 
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ke  oBce  attams  0ie  oymott  roond, 
He  then  mrto  tkc  ladder  tarns  his  back. 
Look*  la  tke  cknida,  icorniag  the  bate  dcficet 
9f  which  he  did  atoeiid :  So  Cesar  laay  ; 
"nca,  lest  he  may,  preveaU     Aad,  shwe  the 

^aanel 
Win  bear  no  oolMir  for  the  thtaf  he  to, 
ftshioa  it  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  anffinented, 
W«aM  nni  to  these  aad  these  extremities? 
Aad  therefore,  think  him  as  a  serpent's  en, 
WUcfa,  hatch'd,  woald,  as  his  kind,  grow  mts- 
And  kU  Mm  tai  the  sheU.  tchlevoiu ; 

Re-tmier  Lucius. 

Lmc^  Th«  taper  hameth  in  yoar  doeet.  Sir. 
Scareiiing  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
TMs  paper,  thns  seai'd  np ;  and,  I  am  sure. 
It  did  not  lie  there  when  t  went  to  bed. 

Bru^  an  yoa  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
Is  not  M  morrvw,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  t 

Jjme.  I  know  not.  Sir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

Xmc.  1  wiU,  Sir.  [Kxit. 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whisciag  in  the  air, 
eive  so  mnch  light,  thnt  I  may  read  by  them. 

[OpeiM  Me  Letter,  and  reads, 
Rntims,  thorn  steef^tt ;  atrake,  and  see  ihfself, 
Shaii  Roau,  Ac.    Sveak^strikt—rtdress  ! 

Brmins,  tkam  steepest  ;  anrmke. 

tach  Instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Whcic  I  have  took  them  ap.    • 
Aotf  iZome,  4re.    Thus,  most  I  piece  it  out ; 
Shall  Rome  staad  andcr  one  man's  awe  f  What  t 

Ronet 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  TWqoin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  iilng. 
Speak    strike — redress  /—Am  I  entreated  then 
To  speak,  and  strike  t    O  Rome  I    1  make  thee 


If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  receivest 
Ihy  fall  petition  at  the  hand  of  Bmtas  I 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Zmc.  Sir,  March  to  wasted  fonrteen  days. 

[Xnoek  witMn. 
TIs  good.  Oo  to  ^  gate ;  somebody 
knocks.  [Exit  Lucius. 

Cassfais  first  did  whet  me  against  Cesar, 
not  slept. 
the  acting  of  a  dreadfal  thing 
the  flrrt  motion,  all  the  inieriin  Is 
a  phanlasma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
genlas,  and  the  mortal  iiistranients, 
tiMn  in  council ;  and  the  state  of  man, 
to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
of  an  insarrcction. 


I 


Lite 


Are 

Like 

Tie 


Re-enter  Lucius. 


iMC.  Sir,  *tto  your  brother  Casslus  at  the  door> 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  yon. 

Mru.  Is  he  alone  t 

Xivc.  No,  Sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

Bm.  Do  yon  know  them  t 

Mmc.  No,  Sir ;  their  haU  are  plttck*d  about  their 
And  kntf  their  ihees  buried  in  their  cloaU,iears, 
That  \ff  no  means  1  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  teronr.  * 

Bru,  Let  them  enter.  [Exit  Lucius. 

They  are  the  Ihction.    O  conspiracy  I 
Sham'st  Oon  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  nigbt. 
When  evils  are  most  free  I    Oh  f  then,  by  day. 
Where  sriit  thon  And  a  casern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  f    Seek  none, 
Hide  in  It  smiles  and  aflkbility :  [spiracy ; 

Per  if  thon  path  f  thy  native  semblance  on,  con- 
NsC  Erchnst  itself  were  dim  enough 
Ts  hide  Ibce  lirom  prevention.  $ 

Bitter  Csssius,  Casca,  Dkcius,  Cinna,  Ma- 
TBLLVs  Cinnan,  and  Tnaaonius. 

Cos.  I  think  we  ar*  too  bold  apon  your  rest : 
r,  BrntttS ;  Do  we  trooMo  ybit  t 


iHcii. 


t  Walk  !■  Ibf  jtraa  for* 


Bm,  I  have  been  up  tbto  hoar;  awake,  alt 
nigbt. 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  yoa  t 

Cos.  Yrs,  every  man  of  tbem  ;  and  no  inin 
here. 
But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wUh 
You  bad  but  that  opinion  of  yourself. 
Which  e\'ery  noble  Roman  bears  of  yon. 
This  is  Trebonlus. 

Bru,  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cos,  This  Declits  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  to  welcome  too. 

Cas,  lliis,  Casca  ;  ibis,  China ; 
And  thto,  Metellus  Ciniber. 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  nigbt  t 

Cas,  Shall  t  entreat  a  word  f  [Thejf  whisper. 

Dee,  Here  lies  the  east :   Doth  not  the  day 
break  here  f 

Casea.  No. 

Cfn.  Oh  I  pardon.  Sir,  It  dolh ;  and  yon  grey 
lines. 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 

Casea,  You  shall  confess,  that  yuu  are  both 
deceiv'd. 
Here,  as  f  point  my  sword,  the  sim  arises ; 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  )onthrnl  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  mouths  hence,  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  flnt  presents  bis  Are ;  and  the  high  cast 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by 
one. 

Cas.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolntlon. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face  of  \nri\. 
The  sufferance  of  our  sonis,  the  time's  abii^c,— 
If  these  be  motives  mesk,  break  off  betimes. 
And  every  man  bence  to  his  Idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.    But  If  these, 
As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  lire  einragh 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  women ;  then,  cou:itrymrn, 
What  need  we  any  spur,  hut  oar  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redress  f  what  other  bo«id, 
Thau  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 
And  will  not  palter  t    And  what  other  oath. 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  It  f 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous,  * 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  snuls. 
That  welcome  wronp ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  dodbt :  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprine. 
Nor  the  insnppressl^'e  mettle  of  our  spirits, 
To  think  that  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Did  need  an  oath  i  when  every  drop  of  blood 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass'd  from  bin. 

Cas.  But  what  of  Cicero  1   Shall  we  sound  him  t 
I  think  be  will  stand  very  strong  with  ns. 

Vasca.  Let  vs  uot  leave  him  onu 

CJm.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  Oh !  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  \-oices  to  commend  onr  deeds : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  Judgment  rui'd  onr  bands  ; 
Onr  youths,  and  wildness,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bm,  Oh !  name  him  not ;  let  ns  net  break 
with  bhu :  t 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 
Cas.  Then  leave  him  out. 
Casca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  flt. 

Dec,  Shall  no  man  else  be  touch'd,  but  only 

Cesar  f 
Cas,  Decius,  well  urg'd  :— I  think  it  is  not  meet 
Mark  .intony  so  well  belov'd  of  Cesar, 

•  Warjr,  drciiat|i«fl«.  f  Braak  ibt  aailvr  t«  Wm 
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Act  II. 


Should  osUnrt  Ccnr  i  We  tball  Had  of  blm 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 
If  he  improves  them,  may  well  stretch  so  fiur. 
As  to  annoy  as  all :  which,  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony  and  Cesar  fall  together. 
Bru,  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caina 
Cassias,  * 

To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  Ihnbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cesar. 
Let  us  be  saeriflcers,  but  no  butchers,  Cains. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cesar ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood  : 
Oh  I  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cesar's  spirit. 
And  not  dismember  Cesar  1  But,  alas, 
Cesar  must  bleed  for  it  1  And,  gentle  fri(;nds. 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfuUy ; 
Let's  carve  bim  as  a  dish  At  for  the  goAi, 
Not  hew  him  as  a  ourcass  tit  for  hounds : 
And  let  our  hearU',  as  subtle  masters  do. 
Stir  up  their  senranta  to  an  act  of  rage. 
And  after  seem  to  chide  them.    This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious  : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 
We  shall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  tlian  Cesar's  arm. 
When  Cesar's  bead  is  off. 

Cos,  Yet  I  do  fear  him : 
For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Cfsar, 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Casslus,  do  not  think  of  him  : 
If  he  love  Cesar,  all  that  he  can  do 

is  to  himself ;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cesar  : 
Lad  that  were  much  he  should  ;  for  be  is  given 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  compfliy. 

TVeb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  :  let  bim  not  die ; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[Clock  striket. 

Bru.  Peace,  connt  the  clock. 

Cos,  The  clock  hath  stricken  three. 

Treb.  Tis  time  to  part. 

Cos.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Whe'r  Cesar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is  superstitions  grown  of  l.tle  ; 
Quite  ttom  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies  ;  • 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigits, 
The  unaccustom'd  terror  of  this  night. 
And  the  persuasion  of  his  augnrers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Ihe.  N^er  fear  that :  if  he  be  so  resolv'd, 
1  can  o'ersway  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear 
That  unicorns  may  be  betray'd  wiUi  trees, 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephauU  with  holes, 
Uons  with  tolls,  and  men  with  flatterers : 
But,  when  1  tell  him  he  hates  flaltereis. 
He  says,  he  does ;  being  then  most  tUUcicd. 

Let  me  work :  .^  ..    .    ' 

For  1  can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Cajiitol. 

Cos.  Nay,  we  wiU  ail  of  us  be  there  to  fetch 
him. 

Bru,  By  the  eighth  hour  :   U  that  the  utter- 

C<fi.  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Calus  Ligarius  doth  bear  Cesar  hard. 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Poni|n>y  ; 
I  wonder  none  of  you  have  thought  of  hiai. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by  liim  :  t 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  alven  him  reasons ; 
Send  him  but  hltU,  and  I'll  fashion  Jmii. 

Cat,  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  We'll  leave 

you,  Brutus :—  .  ^  [member 

And.  friends,  disperse  yourselves:   but  all   re- 

What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  true 

Romans.  .    .  *     ..     j         n 

Bru.  Good  genaemen,look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  notour  looks  put  out  our  purposes: 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do. 
With  untlr'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy ; 
And  so  good  morrow  to  you  every  one. 
mua  w»  iwvM  lExeuHt  all  but  BnuTOS. 


Boy  I  I«acinsl~fast  tsleepl  It  la  no  uaacr  i 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slnmber : 
Thou  liast  no  figures,  *  nor  no  fiuitasies, 
Which  tmsy  care  draws  in  the  brain*  of  luen  ; 
Therefoic  tbon  sleep's!  so  sound. 


Muter  PoBTiA. 


Por,  Brutus,  my  lord  I 

Bru,  Portia,  what  mean  you  f  Wherefore  ris« 
you  uow  t 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Por.  Nor  for  your*!  neilber.    You  have  nn- 
geatly,  Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed  :  And  yesternight,  at  anpper» 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about. 
Musing,  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across  : 
And  when  I  ask'd  you  what  the  matter  u^as. 
You  fttar'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
I  nrg'd  you  further :  then  yon  scntch'd    yoar 

head. 
And  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  I  iusisted.  yet  you  answer'd  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand. 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you  :  So  I  did  ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience. 
Which  seem'd  tow  much  enkindled ;  and,  witbnt 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  bf  humour. 
Which  sometime  hath  bis  hour  with  every  maiM 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  uor  sleep ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condition,  t 
I  bhuuld  not  know  yon,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 
Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 
Por.  Brutus  Is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  healthy 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 
Bru.  Why,  so  I  do :— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
Por.  Is  Brutus  sick!  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning  t  W  hat,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  tlie  night  t 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  uupurged  air 
To  add  iiuto  his  sickness  i  No,  my  Brutus  ; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  withiu  your  mind, 
Wliich,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of :  And  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  %  you,  by  my  once  commended  beanty^ 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you  :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  facet 
Even  from  darkness. 
Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 
Por.  I  should  not  need,   if  yon  were  gentle 
Brutus.  . 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brntua, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you  t  Am  1  yourself. 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort,  or  limitHtion ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes  1    Dwell  I  but  in  itae 

suburbs 
Of  your  good  pleasure  Y  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wi  e  ; 
As  dear,  to  me,  as  are  the  mddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 
Por,  If  this  were  true,  then  ahonld  I  kuow 
this  secret. 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  look  to  wife : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  well-reputed ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 
Bflug  so  falher'd,  and  so  nusbanded  f 
Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them 
I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  coiutaucy. 
Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 


Otncni  »«  •»^rific«i.  t  Bj  hii  ho«t«. 

t  Show  our  dcrifM. 


I 
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Here,  IB  the  iMffe:  Cut  t  bear  that  witli  paUence, 
Aid  not  ay  hmtkaaA'B  tccrett  t 

Bru.  O  ye  foda. 
Reader  aa  wwtky  af  tlili  Bokle  wifel 

\Kn9cMng  within. 
Hut,  bark  I  one  knocks  :  Portia,  (o  in  a  whUe ; 
Aad  by  and  by  thy  boaom  ibaU  partake 
Tbe  iccreu  of  my  heart. 
All  my  entaf  ements  I  will  eoBstrne  to  thee, 
AU  tbe  charactery  *  of  my  nd  brows  :— 
Leave  me  with  haste.  lExit  Pobtia. 

Bmier  Lociva  mttd  LieABiua. 

Lacins,  who  Is  that,  knocks? 

hme.  Here  is  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak 
with  yon. 

Bru,  Cains  Ligarlns,  that  Metellus  lipake  of.— 
Hoy,  stand  aftide.— Oios  Ligarliu  t  bow  f 

Ug.  Vouchsafe  cood   morrow  from  a  feeble 
U»gue. 

Bru.  Oh  t    what  a  time  have  yon  chose  ont, 
brave  Cains, 
To  wear  a  nbercbicf  f  'Would  you  were  not  sick  I 

JJg.  I  am  not  sick.  If  pmtus  have  in  hand 
Aay  ctplolt  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Rrn.  Socb  an  eiotoit  have  I  In  band,  Ligarins, 
Had  yon  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Ug.  By  all  the  fods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome  I 
Vnve  son,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins  I 
Thon,  like  an  exorcist,  bast  conjnr'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit.    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible  ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.    What's  to  do  t 

Bnt.  A  piece  of  work  that  will  make  sick 
men  whole. 

Ug.  Bat  are  not  some  whole  that  we  must 
make  rick  1 

Bru,  That  mast   we   also.    What   it   is  my 
Cains, 
1  shall  unfold  to  tbee,  as  we  are  going, 
Ts  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new  flr'd,  1  follow  yoa, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  bat  it  suffloeth. 
That  Bmtns  leads  me  on. 

Bru.  fbUow  me  then.  [££reiM/. 

SCENE  IL-^The  tame, —A  Boom  in  Cksab's 

Paiaee, 


UgkttUng.    Enter  Cksab,  in  Ms 
Nighi-gowm. 

Ces.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 
to-nif  ht : 
Thrice  hath  Calpbamla  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
Hdp,  hoi  they  mardtr  Cesor  /—Who's  within t 

Emtor  •  SiavANT. 

.Sero.  My  lord  t 

Cff.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
And  bring  me  their  opinloos  of  snocess. 
Serp.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Enter  CALPHoaNis. 

Cmi,  What  mean  yon,  Cesar  T    Think  you  to 
walk  forth  f 
Yon  fthall  not  stir  ont  of  yoor  bonse  to-day. 

Cis,  Cesar    shall   forth:     Tbe    things   that 
threatened  me. 
Ne'er  look'd  hot  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see 
The  face  of  Cesar,  they  are  vanished. 

f '«/.  Cesar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies.f 
Yet  now  tbey  fright  me.    There  is  one  within. 
Besides  tbe  things  that  we  have  beard  and  seen. 
Recounts  most  horrid  sitbts  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  In  the  streets ; 
And  gtaves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their 

dead : 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  tbe  clouds. 
In  ranks  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  uf  war, 
\^bich  driziled  blood  upon  tbe  Capitot : 

*  All  that  U  ehtraettrti  on. 
t  On  profit  t«t  •r  mbmb*. 


rhe  noise  of  battle  hartletf  •  In  the  air. 
Horses  did  Beich,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And  gbosU  did  shriek,  and  sqneal  t  alxnit  the 
streets, 

0  Cesar  I  these  things  are  beyond  all  ase. 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Ceo,  What  can  be  avoided, 
Wboae  ead  Is  purpoa'd  by  the  mighty  gods  t 
Yet  Cesar  shall  go  forth  :  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Cesar. 
Coi.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  cornels 

seen: 
The  heavens  tbcmsehrca  bbne  forth  the  death  of 

princes. 
Ou,  Cowards  die  many  tinea  before  their 

deaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  «mce. 
Of  all  tbe  wonders  that  I  yet  have  beard. 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  shonkl 

ftar; 
Seeing  that  dea:b,  a  necessary  end, 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Re-enter  a  SaavANT. 

What  say  the  augnrers  f 

Serv,  Tbey  would  not  have  yon  to  stir  forth 
to-day. 
Plucking  tbe  entrails  of  an  offering  forth, 
Tbey  could  not  And  a  heart  within  the  beast. 

Vet,  Tbe  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice : 
Cesar  should  be  a  beast  without  a  heart. 
If  be  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  wdl. 
That  Cesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litter'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  tbe  eider  and  more  terrible ; 
And  Cesar  shall  go  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  lord, 
Your  wi&dom  is  consnm'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  yonr  own* 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  scnale'bonse ; 
And  be  sliall  say  yon  are  not  well  lo-day  : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Cet,  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Dicius. 

Here's  Decins  Brvtns,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 
Dec,  Cesar,  all  bail  I  Good  morrow,  worthy 
Cesar: 

1  come  to  fetch  yoa  to  the  senafte-honse. 
Ces.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 

To  bear  my  greeting  to  tbe  senators, 
And  tell  them  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  fUse ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  fkiser ; 
I  will  not  come  to-day  :  Tell  them  so,  Dedns. 

Cal,  Say,  he  is  sick. 

C€»,  Shall  Cesar  send  a  lie  t 
Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  flir, 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  greybeards  the  truth  T 
DeciuB,  go  tell  them,  Cesar  will  not  come. 

Dec,  Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  me  know  somtf 
cause. 
Lest  I  be  laugh'd  at,  when  1  tell  them  so. 

Cea,  The  caase  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come ; 
That  is  eiioogh  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  yonr  private  satisfaction. 
Because  I  love  yon,  I  will  let  yoa  know. 
Calphnmla  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home  : 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fonatain,  with  a  hundred  spouts, 
Did  run  pure  blood  ;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  In  it. 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  portents* 
And  evils  Imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  1  will  stay  at  home  to^ay. 

Dec,  This  dream  is  all  amiss  Interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Yonr  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes, 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bstn'd. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  »uck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 


*  BBcottiiierfd. 


t  Cry  «iib  pain. 
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For  tioctom,  ilaiiis,  relics,*  and  cogaizauMe. 
This  by  Calpbuinia'a  dream  la  slcnifled. 
CtM,  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 
Dee,  I  have,  when  you  have  heafd  what  I  can 

•ay; 
And  know  it  now :  The  senate  have  conduded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cesar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word  you  wUl  not  Gome^ 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  It  were  a 

mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  say. 
Break  up  the  senate  tilt  another  time. 
When  Cesafawije  shuU  meet  wUh  better 

dreamt* 
If  Cesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
Le,  Ceaar  is  afraid  f 
Pardon  me,  Cesar ;  for  my  dear,  dear  lovt 
To  yonr  proceeding  bids  me  tell  yon  this ; 
And  reason  to  my  love  is  liable,  t 
Ces,  How  foolish  do  yonr  fears  seem  now, 

Calphumia  I 
1  am  ashamed  1  did  yield  to  them. — 
Give  roe  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— 

£SllfCr,PVBI'IVS*BRUTUS,LlOARIU8,METKLLUS, 

Casca,  Trkbonius,  and  Cinna. 

And  look  where  Publlus  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub,  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

(Jes.  Welcome,  Publins. 
What,  Bratns,  are  yuu  stlrr'd  so  early  too  t 
Good  morrow,  Casca.    Cains  Ligarios, 
Cesar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy. 
As  thai  same  ague  which  hath  made  yon  lean. — 
What  is't  o'clock  t 

Bru.  Cesar,  'tis  stmcken  eicht. 

Ces,  I  thank  yon  for  yonr  pains  and  courtesy. 

Enter  Aktony. 

See  I  Autuny,  that  revels  long  o*nights. 

Is  notwithstanding  up : 

Good  morrow,  Antony. 

Ant,  So  to  most  noble  Cesar. 

Ces.  Bid  them  prepare  within  : — 
1  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. — 
Now,  Ctnna :— Now,  Metellus : — What,  Treboolusl 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  In  store  for  yon ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  me,  that  1  may  remember  yon. 

TWb,  Cesar,  I  will :— and  so  near  will  I  be. 
That  )our  best  friends  shall   wish  1  had   been 
farther.  [Aside. 

Ces,  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine 
with  me; 
And  we,  like   friends,  will  straightway  go  to- 
gether. 

Bru,  That  every  like  Is  not  the  same,  O  Cesar, 
The  heart  of  linitus  yearns  X  to  think  upon  I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— The  same.— A  street  near  the 
Capitol. 

Enter  Artxmidorus,  reading  a  Paper, 

Art,  Cesar,  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  head  of 
Casslus ;  come  not  near  Casca  ;  have  an  eye  on 
Cinna ;  trust  not  Trebonlus ;  mark  well  Me- 
tellus Cimber  ;  Decius  Brutus  loves  thee  not  ; 
thou  hast  wronged  Cains  LIgarins.  7%ere  is 
but  one  mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent 
against  Cesar.  If  thou  be*st  not  imsnortal, 
look  about  you :  Security  gives  way  to  conspi- 
racy' The  mighty  gods  d^end  thee/  Thy 
looer,  $ 

Artbhidorcs. 

Here  will  I  stand,  till  Cesar  pass  along. 

And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 

My  heart  lamenU,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  o(  the  teeth  of  emulation.  \ 

If  thou  read  this,  O  Cesar,  thou  may's!  live ; 

If  not,  the  fhtes  with  traitors  do  contrive. 

[Exit, 


■  Aft  t*  «  nint,  fur  relmnrf 
t  (iri«r«t.  i  rric«4 


f  SabordiaM*. 

I  B"»y. 


SCENE  ir,—ThM  ssnne^— Another  pmrt^thm 
same  Street  b^ore  the  House  iff  Brvtu*. 

Enter  Portia  and  Lvciua* 

Por,  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-horn*  ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone  s 
Why  dost  thou  stay! 

Iaic.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

PH',  1  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here 
again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thon  shoutd'st  do  there. — 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  ay  side  I 

Set   a   huge   mountain   'tween  my   heart   umI 
tongue  1 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman*^  miglR. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counnel  I — 
Art  thou  here  yet  I 

Luc,  Madam,  what  shoold  I  do  f 
Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else  f 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else  f 

Por,  Yes,  bring   me  word,  boy,  if  (fay  lord 
look  well. 
For  he  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  giK>d  note. 
What  Cesar  doth,  what  suitors  prcas  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  I  what  noise  Is  that  f 

Luc,  1  hear  none,  madam. 

Por,  Pr'ythee,  listen  well ; 
I  heard  a  bustling  rumour  like  a  ftay. 
And  the  wlud  brinp  It  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc.  Sooth,  madam,  1  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsatbr. 

Por,  Come  hither,  fellow : 
Which  way  hast  thou  been  t 

Sooth,  At  mine  oWn  house,  good  lady. 

Por,  What  Ist  o'clock  f 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Por,  Is  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Csfiitol  I 

Sooth,  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand. 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol. 

jP^r.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Cesar,  hast  thoa 
notf 

Sooth,  That  I  have,  lady :  If  It  wtU  plenat 
Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  as  to  hear  me, 
I  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por,  Why,  knowest  thou  any  harm's  Intended 
towards  him  f 

Sooth,  None  that  I  know  will  be,  mocfa  that  I 
fear  may  chance. 
Good-morrow  to  vou.    Here  the  street  Is  nanow : 
The  throng  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels. 
Of  senators,  of  prsetors,  common  suitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  then 
Spesdi  to  great  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.    [Bxtt. 

Por.  I  must  go  In.— Ah  me  I  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  I  O  Brntns  I 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enteqirisc  I 
Sure,  the  boy  neard  me :— Brutus  hath  a  salt. 
That  Cesar  will  not  giant.—Oh  1  I  grow  ^nt  :«* 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say,  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  dice 

[Exeuta. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I,— The  same.— The  Cayitoij 
Senate  sitting, 

A  Croud  ^  People  in  the  Street  leading  to 
the  Capitol;  among  them  Artbmidorus, 
and  the  Soothsatbr.  Flourish.  Enter 
Cbsar,  Bruti's,  Cassius,  Casca,  Dbcids, 
Mbtsllus,  Tkbbonius,    Cinma,  Antony, 

LbPIDI/S,   POPII.IUS,  PUBLIUS,  und  OthtTSn 

Cex,  The  ides  of  March  are  oome. 
Sooth,  Ay,  Cesar  ;  but  not  gone. 
Art,  Hall,  Cesar!  Read  this  schedule. 
Dec.  Trebonlus  doth  desire  you  to  o'cr-read. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit. 


Sttne  /. 
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» 


4rf •  O  Cciar,  read  ntac  fnl ;   fw  miac'a  a 

mH 
loaches  Cctar  acaicr :  Read  11,  great  Casitf. 
Ou.  What  toaehet  at  aanelf,  shall   he  Iwt 

ienf'da 
Art.  Delaj  aot,  Cesar;  read  It  lastautly. 
CV#.  What,  U  the  fellov  and  f 
Pub.  Sirmh,  (fve  place. 
Com,  What,   ar|e  yoa  yoar  peUtioaa  m  the 


ONne  ta  the  Capltel. 

Csaia  enters  the  Ctrpitel,  the  rent  feUeming. 
Ail  the  SBNAToas  rUe, 

Pep.  I  widi  yoarcaterprise  to-day  nnj  thrive. 
€k«.  What  eaterpriee,  PoplUas  t 
Pern.  Fare  joa  irell.       [AHvemeee  U  CasAa. 
Mru.  What  said  Popilias  Uaat 
Cm.  He  wish'd,  to-dajr  our  eaterprlse  mlirht 
I  fear  oar  parpoee  Is  discovered.  [thrive. 

Bru.  Look,  hoar  he  makes  to  Cesar :    Mark 

him. 
Cas.  Casca,  be  saddea,  for  we  fear  prevea- 


Bntas,  what  ihaD  be  doae  t  If  this  be  kaoara. 
Cassias  or  Cesar  aevrr  sh^U  tarn  back» 
r«r  1  vUl  slar  aiyself. 

Bm.  Cassias,  be  coastaat : 
PopUias  Leaa  ipeaks  aot  of  oar  parpoees  \ 
For»  look,  he  smiles,  aad  Cesar  doth  aot  chanfe. 

Cms*  Tleboaias  kaows  Us  tiaie  •  for,  look  yoa. 


Me  draws  Maifc  Aatoay  oat  of  the  way. 

[Exemmi  Amtont  amd  TasaoNivs.    Cissa 
mmd  the  Sbmators  take  their  Seats. 

Dec.  Where  Is  MeleUus  Cimber  t  Let  bim  go, 
Aad  presently  prrler  bis  suit  to  Cesar. 

Bra*  He  Is  address'd  :*  press  aear  and  second 
bim. 

CiM.  Casca,  yoa  are  the  first  that  rears  yoar 
haad. 

fTts.  Are  we  all  ready  f    what  is  now  amiss. 
That  Cesar  and  bis  seaate  must  redress  I 

Uet.  Hoit  bffb,  most  mighty,  aud  most  puis- 
aant  Cesar, 
MrteHas  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
Aa  bamMe  heart:—  {Kneellmg. 

Ces.  I  mart  preveM  thee,  Cimber. 
These  cooeUags,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Miidkt  lire  the  Mood  of  ordinary  mtrn  ; 
And  tara  pre-ordinaace,  aud  Orst  decree, 
laia  the  law  of  children.    Be  aot  fond 
To  tfaiak  that  Cesar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  wiU  be  thaw'd  from  the  tme  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  1  mean,  sweet 

wonts,  - 
Law-crook'd  curt'sles,  and  base  spaniel  fanning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished  ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fiiwa  for  him, 
Ispara  thee  like  a  car  out  of  my  way. 
Ka«»w,  Cesar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor,  witbont  cause, 
Will  be  be  satisfied. 

Mtet.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my 
own. 
To  soami  more  sweetly  In  great  Cesar's  ear, 
rar  the  repeallttc  of  my  banisb'd  brother  1 

Bru.  I  kiss   thy  haad,   but   aot   la   flattery, 
Cesar; 
DeslHag  thee,  that  PaMlas  Cimber  may 
Have  aa  immediate  fkeedom  of  repeal. 

Ou.  What,  Bmtas  I 

Cos.  Pardon,  Ceiar;  Cesar,  pardon : 
ai  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Caarius  (bll. 
To  beg  cafrancBlsemeat  f<»r  PuMias  Cimber. 

a*.  I  eooid  be  well  moVd,  If  I  were  as  yoa ; 
if  1  ooald  pray  to  move^  prayers  woaM  move  me : 
let  I  am  eoastant  as  the  northern  star, 
or  whose  tme-fla'd  and  restlag  qadlty 
There  is  ao  fellow  la  the  flrmaaMnt. 
The  ikies  are  painted  with  aanamberM  sparks, 
Tbrj  are  all  ire,  and  eirery  oae  doth  shiae ; 
•at  tiM're's  bat  one  ia  all  doth  hoM  bis  pUce : 
So,  ia  the  wwrld ;  Tis  f^iraish'd  well  with  men, 

•  iu«4r. 


And  mca  are  flesh  aad 

sive;* 

Yet,  la  the  number,  I  do  kaow  bat  oae 
That  aaasaailable  holds  on  bis  raak, 
Unsbak'd  of  motion  :  t  aiul,  that  I  am  he, 
Let  me  a  little  show  it,  evea  la  this ; 
That  I  was  eoastant  Cimber  shoald  be  baaish'd, 
Aad  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Cifa.  O  Cesar 

ces.  Hence  I  Wilt  thoa  lift  Olympas  t 

Dec.  Great  Cesar, 

Ces.  Doth  not  Brntus  bootless  kneel  t 
Casea.  Speak,  bands,  for  me. 

[CssoA  stabs  Cassa  in  the  neek,    Cass  a 
eatehen  hold  of  Us  arm.    He  is  them 
stabbed  bg  several  other  Conspirators, 
and  at  last  bjf  MAaciJS  BauTUS. 
Ces.  Et  tu.  Brute  ft—'nien,  fall,  Ceur. 
iJHes.    The  Senators  and  People  retire 
in  confnsion. 
dm.  Liberty  I  Freedom  I  Tyraaay  is  dead  1^ 
Run  hence,  prochiim,  cry  it  about  the  itreets. 

Cos.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  oat, 
lAbertjf,  freedom,  and  enfranchisement  I 

Bru.  People,  aad  senators  I  be  not  aUHghted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still  :~ambitlon's  debt  Is  paid. 
Casea.  Go  to  the  palplt,  (  Bratas. 
Dec.  And  Cassius  too. 
Bru.  Where's  Publiusl 
Cin.  Here,  qnlte  confooaded  wUh  thto  mallay. 
Met.  Staad  fost  together,  lest  some  friend  of 
Cesar's 
Shoald  chance 
Brvu  Talk  not  of  standing— Pabllas,  good 
cheer; 
There  is  ao  harm  Intended  to  voar  person. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  else :  so  tell  them,  PuMias. 
Cas.  And   leave   us,   Publius ;  lest  that  the 
people,  [cliief. 

Rusbiag  on  us,  sbould  do  your  a?e  some  mis> 
Bru.  Do  so ; — and  let  ao  nuiu  abide  this  deed, 
But  we  the  doers. 

Bo-enter  Tnafeonius. 

Cas.  Where's  Antony  f 

7Vr.  Fled  to  bis  bouse  amaz'd : 
Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  oat,  aad  nm« 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.  Fates !  we  will  know  your  pleasares  :— 
That  we  shall  die,  we  koow  ;  'tis  but  the  Ome, 
Aad  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cti*.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life 
Cuts  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  aad  tbea  Is  death  a  beaeflt : 
So  a>-e  we  Cesar's  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  feariag  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  stoop. 
And  let  US  bathe  our  beads  in  Cesar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  e'en  to  the  market-place ; 
And,  wavlag  our  red  weapons  o'er  oar  heads, 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace  !  Freedom  !  and  lAbertf  I 

Cas.  Stoop  then,  aad  wash.  |  How  many  ages 
hence. 
Shall  this  oar  lofty  scene  be  acted  o'er. 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unkaiown  I 

Bru.  How  maay  times  shall  Cesar  bleed  ia 
sport. 
That  aow  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  dust  I 

Cat.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 
So  often  shall  the  kaoC  of  as  be  cali'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Dec.  What,  shall  we  forth  t 

Cas.  Ay.  every  maa  away : 
Bratus  shall  lead  ;  and  we  will  grace  bis  beela 
With  the  most  boldest  aad  best  hearts  of  Rone. 

EMer  a  SaavsNT. 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  t   A  friead  of  Aa- 
tuay's. 

•  CaD»bl«  of  «pprc1iending.  t  Djr  cotNaty. 

t  Am!  thoa,  Bfsiaa  f  (la  Ike  fat  •m,  the  plM« 

•f  kaff«a|a«.  f  Sucp  i  ••  tra^Wrf  «r«lA  tsU. 


\ 
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Serif,  Tbna,  Bratni,  did  liir  mster  bid  me 
kuevl; 
Ttiiis  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  Ikll  down ; 
And,  beliiK  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  lue  say : 
'  Brutus  U  noMe,  wise,  valiant,  and  bourat ; 

*  Cesar  was  michtjr,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
'  Say,  I  love  Bnitns,  and  I  bonoar  bim  ; 

'  Say,  I  fcar'd  Cesar,  bonour'd  him,  and  lov'd 
'  ir  Bmtus  will  vouclisare,  that  Antony        [hhu. 
'  May  safely  coine  to  bim,  and  be  reaolv'd 
'  Mow  Cesar  hath  deserv'd  to  lie  tn  death, 
'  Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Cesar  dead 
'  So  well  as  Bnitns  living  ;  but  will  foUoir 

*  The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 

*  Thorough  the  liaiards  of  this  untrod  state, 

'  With  aU  tme  Dilth.'    80  sayt  my  msbtcr  An- 
tony. 

Bru,  Thy  master  Is  a  wise  and  valiaut  Roman  ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
TeU  him,  so  please  bim  come  mito  this  place, 
lie  shall  be  satisfied  ;  and,  by  my  bouonr, 
Ui'part  untouched. 

Serv.  ril  fetch  him  presently.      [Sxit  Serv. 

£ru.  1  know,  that  we  shall  have  bim  well  to 
friend. 

ras,  I  wUh  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind, 
Tliat  fears  falm  much  ;  and  my  uiisgi%iug  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purposp. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Brm.  But  here  comes  Antony.— Welcome,  Mark 

Antony. 
Ant.  O  miglUy  Cesar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  lowf 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
.Siirunk  to  this  little  im';i.».ure  t   i'are  thee  well.— 
1  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  inteuil, 
^Vho  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank :  * 
ir  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
Ai  Cesar's  death  hour ;  nor  no  Instrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  tbose  your  swords,  made 

rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  beseech  ye,  If  you  hear  me  hard. 
Now,  whiibt  your  pur|iled  hands   do  reek   and 

smoke. 
Fulfil  your  pleasure.    Uve  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  find  myself  so  a)»t  to  die  : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  Cesar,  aud  by  you  cut  off, 
'i'he  choice  aud  master  spirits  of  this  age< 

Br«,  O  Autony  1  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  mu&t  ap^iear  bloody  aud  cruel. 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act. 
You  see  we  do ;  yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  bnsiness  they  have  done  : 
Our  hearts  yon  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  Are  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
I  lath  done  this  deed  on  Cesar.    For  your  part. 
To  yon  our   swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark 

Antony : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  t  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers*  temper,  do  receive  you  In 
With  all  kind  love,  f^ood  tliotigbts,  and  reverence. 
Ctu»  Yuur  voice  shall  be  as  htiong  as  any  man's. 
In  tlie  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Urti.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appcas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Cesar  when  I  struck  him, 
iluve  thus  proceeded. 

Ant.  I  doubt  not  of  yonr  wisdom. 
I.f  t  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
rtJ6t,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :— 
NVxt,  Caius  Cassias,  do  1  take  your  hand  ;— 
N'aw,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ;— now    yours,   Me- 

tellns : 
Yours,  Ciuna ;— and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  ;— 
Ihough  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Trc- 

bonlus. 
ciititlemen  all,— alas  !  what  shall  1  say  f 
M\  credit  now  sunds  on  such  slippery  ground, 

•  Crown  t*o  rnwrrrul  for  thr  pnblK  Bafcty. 
t  'rhwugh  fftru.i^  lu  Ibr  tlcKii  jiu:  [>irfbriurd. 


That  one  of  two  bad  ways  job  rnntt  cuuoeU*  m^ 

Either  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. — 

That  i  did  love  thee,  Cesar,  oh  t  *tis  tme : 

If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  how. 

Shall  It  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  deatb. 

To  see  thy  Antony  making  hta  peace. 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foet, 

Most  noble  I  In  the  preaenoe  of  thy  oorae  t 

Had  1  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wouiids» 

Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood. 

It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close 

In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  nic,  Julius !— Here  wast  thou  ba)'d,  brave 

hart : 
Here  didst  thou  (hit ;  and  here  thy  haalert  stand 
Sign'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crlniaon'd  In  thy  letbe.  t 

0  world  f  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  heart ; 
And  this.  Indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee. 
How  like  a  deer,  strtcken  by  many  prlneec. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  ? 

Cas,  Mark  Antony, 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius  1 
The  enemies  of  Cesar  shall  say  this ; 
Then,  in  a  friend.  It  is  cold  modesty. 

Cas,  I  blame  yon  not  for  praising  Cesar  to  ; 
But  what  com|)*ct  mean  you  to  liave  with  us  t 
Will  you  be  prick'd  In  number  of  our  frieiida  ; 
or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  1 

Ant.  Therefore  1  took  your  hands ;   bnt  was 
liKleed, 
8way*d  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  }oh  all ; 
L'pou  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons, 
Whv,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

Pru.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  sitectacle  : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  yon,  Antony,  the  son  of  Cesar, 
Yon  should  be  satisfied. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  seek: 
And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place  ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Bru.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cat.  Brutus,  a  word  with  yon. 
You  know  not  what  yon  do  ;  Do  not  consent. 
That  Antony  speak  In  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov*d 
Dy  that  which  he  will  utter  I  Aside» 

Bru.  By  your  pardon  ; — 

1  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 

And  show  the  reason  of  our  Cesar's  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
lie  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission : 
A  lid  that  we  are  contemed  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  as  wrong. 

Cas.  1  knojv  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Cesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar ', 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission  ; 
Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  s})eak 
lu  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  speedi  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  it  so  ; 
I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  ail  but  Antony 

Ant,  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding 
earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butcbor*  I 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hamd  that  shed  this  costly  blood  : 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  1  prophesy, 
(Which,  like  dulnb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  li(»s  ) 
To  beg  the  voice  aud  utterance  of  my  tongue — 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men  : 
Domestic  fury,  and  tierce  civil  strife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  : 
Blootl  and  destruclion  shall  be  so  in  use, 

*  !>u|  potc  III*.  t  L'mJ  by  oM  MriUrB  fair  d(«lA» 
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That  motbm  sball  bat  smile,  when  tbejr  behold 
Tbdr  laAato  ^nartefd  frWi  Ike  hinds  of  war ; 
All  pity  dwik'd  witb  castom  of  Ml  deeds : 
Aod  Gem's  spirit.  raBciiif  for  revenfe, 
With  Alt  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell, 
Steil  in  theac  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry  ifawr,*  and  let  slip  the  dofs of  war ;  f 
That  this  foal  deed  shall  smell  aboTC  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  croaning  for  borial. 

Enter  «  Sbetaht. 

Ton  serve  Octavtns  Cesar,  do  yon  KM? 
Strp,  1  do,  Nartt  Antony. 
Ant.  Cesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 
Sert.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  com- 

And  Md  me  aay  to  yon  by  word  of  mmrth.--- 
O  ceaar ! [.fcefii^  the.  Body, 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  bif ,  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion.  1  see,  is  eatehtnc ;  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeiac  tfause  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
lk-«an  to  water.    Is  thy  master  coming  t 

Serv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven  leagues  of 

**>«»*•  ... 

Ant,  Post  back  wtth  speed,  and  tell  him  what 

hath  chanc'd : 

Here  b  a  monrning  Rome,  a  dan^roiM  Rome, 

?lo  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 

Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet,  6tay  a  while ; 

Thon  Shalt  not  bncfc,  IHI  1  have  Iwrne  this  corse 

into  the  market-place :  there  shall  1  try, 

In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 

The  crvei  iasoe  of  these  bloody  men ; 

Accoidittg  to  the  which,  tboa  shalt  discourse 

To  yonug  Octavins  oi  the  stale  of  things. 

Lend  me  your  hand.  .    «   . 

lBx€unt  ttith  CaSAR'a  Body. 

SCENE  II.—Tke  same—The  Fomm. 
BnUr  Bnirrof  and  C*ssivs,ajc<<  a  throng 

of  CiTISBNS. 

at.  We  wai  be  saUsfied  ;  let  ns  be  satisfled. 
Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 
Castas,  go  you  into  the  other  street. 
And  part  the  nambers. —  [hrre  ; 

Those  that  will  bear  me  speak,  let  thetii   suy 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassias,  go  with  him  ; 
And  poblic  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cesar's  death. 
1  at.  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 
1  CU.  1  will  bear  Cassias ;  aud  compare  their 
reasons. 
When  severally  we  bear  them  rendered- 

{Erit  Cassivs,  with  some  of  the  Citizins. 
Bfti;TDS  gO€t  into  the  Rostrum. 
3  CU.  The  noble  Brutus  Is  ascended :  Silence ! 
Brv.  Be  patient  tUl  the  last. 
Romans,  cottutomen,  and  lovers !  hear  me  for 
my  cause,  and  be  silent,  that  >ott  may  bear :  b^ 
Brre  me  for  mine  honour,  and  have  respect  to 
mine  hoooor,  that  you  may  believe  :  censure  me 
ia  your  wisdom,  aud  awake  your  senses,  that  you 
nay  the  better  judge.  If  there  be  any  In  this 
aMemMy,  any  dear  friend  uf  Cesar's,  to  him  1 
ay,  That  Brutus'  love  to  Cesar  was  no  less  than 
his.  If  then  that  friend  demand,  why  Brutus 
rose  against  Cesar,  this  is  my  answer :— Not  that 
I  loved  Ceaar  leas,  but  that  1  loved  Rome  mote. 
Had  |oa  rather  Cesar  were  living,  and  die  all 
•laves,  than  that  Cesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  Aree- 
OKn  t  As  Ceaar  loved  me,  I  weep  for  him  ;  As 
he  was  lortunale,  I  rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  va- 
llMt,  1  honour  him ;  but,  as  he  was  ambitious, 
I  slew  him  :  There  are  tears  for  his  love ;  Joy 
for  his  fortune ;  honour  for  his  valour ;  aud  dr^th 
for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  base,  that 
vo«dd  be  a  bondman  f  If  any,  speak ;  for  him 
have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude,  that  would 
aa  be  a  Roman  f  If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  1 

•  The  »tffital  for  givinf  m  q«artcr. 


olTended.  Who  Is  here  lo  vile  that  would  not 
love  his  country  1  if  any,  speak ;  for  him  have 
I  offended.    I  pause  for  a  reply. 

CU.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

\Severai  sfeakHtg  at  Mice. 

Bm.  Then  none  have  1  oflTended.  I  have 
done  no  more  to  Cesar,  than  you  should  do  Co 
Brutus.  The  ipiestion  of  his  death  is  enrolled 
in  the  Capitol :  his  glory  not  extenuated  wherein 
he  was  worthy ;  nor  his  offences  enforced,  for 
which  he  suffered  death. 

Enter  Anrottr  astd  etJkare  with  CnSAB't  Bedf. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony : 
who,  though  he  had  no  band  in  Us  death,  shall 
receive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the 
couimonwealth :  as  which  of  youshaU  not  t  With 
this  1  depart ;  That,  as  I  slew  my  best  lover  *  for 
the  good  of  Rome,  I  iiave  the  same  dagger  for 
myself,  when  it  sinll  please  my  country  to  need 
my  death. 

CU.  Live,  Brutus,  live!  live  I 

1  Cit,  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  nnlo  bit 
house. 

S  CU.  Give  him  a  statue  with  hit  aDcctton. 

3  Cit.  Let  him  be  Cesar. 

4  <:u.  Cesar's  better  partt 
Shall  now  be  crown'd  in  Brutnt. 

1  CU.  We'll  briuK  him  to  hit  houtu  with 
sliouts  aud  clamours. 

Bru,  My  countrymen, 

a  Cit.  Peace  1  silence  1  BruUu  speaks. 

I  CU.  Peace,  ho  I 

Brn.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone* 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cesar's  corse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Teiuliug  to  Cesar's  glories ;  which  Maik  Antony, 
By  uur  permission,  b  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.         [ExU. 

I  Lit.  Stay,  ho  t  aud  let  us  hear  Mark  Autouy. 

3  CU.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair  ; 
We'll  bear  him  :~Nobie  Antony,  eo  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beboMen  to  you. 

4  CU.  What  does  he  say  of  Brututt 

3  CU.  He  savs,  for  Brutus'  sake. 
He  lliids  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  CU.  Twere  best  he  speak  no  hann  of  Bratut 

here. 

I  CU.  This  Cesar  was  a  tyrant. 

3  CU.  Nay,  that's  certain : 
We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

s  CU.  Peace  ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 

Aut.  You  gentle  Romans,—*— 

CU.  Peace,  ho  Met  us  hear  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  eonntryaen,  lend  me 
your  ears; 
I  come  to  bury  Cesar,  not  to  pialse  hha. 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones. 
So  let  it  be  with  Cesar.    The  noble  Bmtnt . 
Hath  told  yon  Cesar  was  ambitious: 
If  it  were  so.  It  was  a  grievout  faalt. 
And  grievously  bath  Cesar  antwer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus  and  the  rctt« 
(For  Brutus  Is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  tbey  all,  all  honourable  men }) 
Come  I  to  speak  In  Cesai's  Inneral. 
He  was  my  friend,  fakbfnl  and  Just  to  me : 
But  Brutus  says  be  was  ambitious  s 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  captives  bone  to  Rome, 
Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coflfers  flU : 
Did  this  in  Cesar  seem  ambitious  t 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesar  hath  wept  t 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious  ; 
And  Brutat  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  see  that,  on  the  Lupercal, 
I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refiiM      Was  thU  aabUton 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  wzs  ambitious ; 
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And  fare  be  It  an  bononrable  imii. 
I  speak  not  to  dUprove  wbtt  Bnitas  tpoke, 
But  here  1  am  to  speak  what  1  do  know. 
You  all  did  love  hlin  once,  not  without  came ; 
What  cause  withholds  yon  then  to  mourn  for  him  f 

0  judfment,  thon  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts* 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason  I^Bear  with  me ; 
My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cesir, 

And  1  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

Cit.  Methiuks,  there  is  much  reason  in  his 
savings. 

at.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
.Cesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  at.  Has  he,  masters  f 

1  fear  there  will  a  worse  come  In  his  place. 

4  CU.  Mark'd  ye  his  words  1  He  would  not 

take  the  crown ; 
Therefore,  'tis  certain  he  was  not  ambitions. 

1  at.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 

2  at*  Poor  soul  I    his   eyes  are  red  as  fire 

with  weeping. 

8  at.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome, 
than  Antony. 

4  at.  Now  mark  him,  he  bcgfais  again  to  speak. 

Ant.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cesar  might 
Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there. 
And  none  so  poor  *  to  do  him  reverence. 
U  masters  I  if  I  were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 
I  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong. 
Who.  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men  : 
I  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choose 
To  wrony  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you. 
Than  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar ; 
I  found  It  in  his  closset ;  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 
And  tlicy  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood. 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills« 
BequeathiuK  it  as  a  rich  legacy 
Unto  their  issue. 

4  at.  We'll  hear  the  wiU  :  Read  it,  Mark  An- 
tony. 

at.  The  will  f  the  wlU  I  we  will  hear  Cesar's 
will. 

Ant,  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
reud  it ; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  bow  Cesar  lov'd  yon. 
Yuu  are  not  wood,  yon  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And.  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  Will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
'Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  bis  heirs ; 
For,  If  yon  should,  oh !  what  would  come  of  it  f 

4  at.  Read  the  will :  we  will  bear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shaU  read  us  the  wUI ;  Cesar's  will. 

Ant,   Will  yon  be  patient  f    Will  yon  stay  a 
I  have  o'ershot  f  myself  to  tell  you  of  it.  [while  f 
I  fear  1  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  Cesar :  I  do  fear  it. 

4  at.  They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men  I 
at.  The  will  I  the  tesUment  1 

5  at.  They  were  villains,  murderers  :   The 
will  I  read  the  wiU  I 

Ant,  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the 
wlUf 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corse  of  Cesar, 
And  let  me  show  yon  him  that  made  Uie  will. 
Shall  I  descend  f  And  will  you  give  me  leave  t 
CU.  Come  down. 
S  at.  Descend. 

[He  comet  doum  from  the  Pulpit, 

3  at.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  at,  A  ring  ;  stand  round. 

1  at.  Stand  from  the  herse,  stand  from  the 
body. 
SI  at.  Room  for  Antony; — most  noUe  Antony. 
Ant,  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me  ;   stand  tu 

oflT. 
at.  Sland  buck !  room  I  bear  back  I 


*  All  »rr  Ion  pronil  iq  tk««  bioi  mmj 
t  H^iii  more  ilian  1  iiitcuUMl. 


Aut.  If  yon  hnvelcuay  pnpan  to  alMd 


Yon  all  do  know  tbb  mantle :  I  rcmembet 

The  flrst  time  ever  Cesar  pot  it  on : 

'Twas  00  a  summer's  evening,  in  hia  tent« 

That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii : — 

Look,  in  this  place  ran  Cassius'  dagger  tbroofii  s 

See,  what  a  rent  the  envloua  Casca  naade : 

Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutas  sUbb'd, 

And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 

Mark  how  the  blood  of  Cesar  foUow'd  it ; 

As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 

If  Brutus  so  unkindly  kuock'd  or  no ; 

(For  Bmtns,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel) 

Judge,  O  yon  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov'd  him  I 

This  was  the  ohm>  nnklndest  cut  of  ail : 

For,  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab. 

Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  iralior's  amt. 

Quite  vanqulah'd  him:  then  bunt  hia  nugbfy 

heart; 
And,  in  his  mantle  mnlBing  np  bis  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statna  * 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  t  great  Ceanr  fell* 
Oh  I  what  a  fail  was  there,  my  countrymen  I 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourlsh'd  over  ns. 
Ob !  now  you  weep :  and  I  perceive  yon  fed 
The  dint  of  pity  :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  yon,  when  yon  but  bchn*4 
Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded  t  Look  you  here. 
Here  is  himself,  marr'd  as  yon  sec,  with  trai- 
ton. 

I  at.  O  piteous  spectacle  i 

3  at,  O  noble  Cesar  I 

3  at,  O  woeful  day  I 

4  at,  O  trailora,  villains  I 

1  at,  O  most  bloody  sight  I 

t  at.  We  will  be  revenged  :  re\'enge  ;  abovC, 
—seek,— burn,— Are,— kill,— slay  1— let  not  a  tral 
tor  live. 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  at.  Peace  there :— Hear  the  noble  Anlonr. 

5  at.  We'U  hear  him,  we'U  follow  him,  wcHJ 
die  with  him. 

Ant,  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  aot 
stir  you  up 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They  that  have  done  this  deed  are  honourable ; 
What  private  griefs  t  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not. 
That  made  them  do  it :  they  are  wise  and  bo- 

nourable. 
And  will  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yon, 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  n6  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  alt,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend :  and  that  they  know  ftiU 

weU 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Show  you  sweet   Cesar's   wounds,   poor,   poor 

dumb  mouths. 
And  bid  them  qieak  for  me :  But  were  I  Bratos^ 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruflle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

at.  We'll  muUny. 

I  at.  We'll  bum  the  house  of  Bmtns. 

8  at.  Away  then,  come,  seek  the  conspirators. 

Ant.  Yet  hear  me,  conntrymen ;  yet  hear  mo 
speak. 

at.  Peace,  ho  I  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  An- 
tony. 

Ant,  Why,  friends,  yon  go  to  do  yon  know  not 
what: 
Wherein  hath  Cesar  thus  deserv'd  your  lovea  t 
Alas,  you  know  not :— I  must  tell  yon  then  :— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

.V****'?* J?*  "l*?.**  *•  *»«»«■«»■  •■©■It  the  •\4  wriUN. 
1  C*Hr'.  blMdrtU  vpon  ih«  UMmt,  mL  UicklMlfM  i  . 

t  ilvBoga. 
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GiC  ll<Mt  trae  ^-tte  win  ;-4erf  i^,  and 

bear  the  irill. 
A»t,  Here  is  the  wUI,  and  ander  Ceaar't  seal. 
To  every  Rmnan  citiaen  he  gives, 
Tb  etcry  aeveral  man,  leventy-fire  drachmas.  • 
t  CU,  Most  noMe  Cesar  I-^e'U  reveugc  his 
death. 

3  CU,  O  royal  Cemr  I 
iln/.  Hear  me  with  yatienoe. 
CU.  Peace,  bo  I 

Amt.  Monwtr,  he  bath  kft  voa  all  bis  walks. 
His  private  arboars,  and  oew-pbated  orcbards, 
Oa  this  aide  Tyber ;  he  bath  left  them  you. 
And  to  yoar  heirs  for  ever;  conmioo  picasaresyt 
To  walk  ^road,  and  recreiUe  yoorsehres. 
Here  was  a  Cesar :  When  comes  sach  another  f 

1  Cff .  Never,  aever :— Come,  away,  away : 
Weni  bara  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 
And  with  the  brands  Ore  the  traitor's  booses. 
Tlhe  ap  the  body. 

1  CU,  Go^  fetch  Are. 

1  CUo  Placli  down  benches. 

4  CU.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  anything. 

[JBxeuMt  CiTiaans,  wUht/U  Body. 
Ami.  Now  let  it  work :  Miachlef,  tbon  art  afoot, 
TUe  tbon  what  coarse  thon  wilt  I— How  now, 
fellow  f 

Enter  a  SanvsMT. 

Ser9.  Sir,  Octavlas  Is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Amt.  Where  is  he  f 

.Vfrr.  He  and  Lepidos  are  at  Cesar's  bonse. 

Amt.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
Hi  comes  upon  a  wish.  %  Fortnne  b  merry, 
Aad  in  this  mood  will  give  as  aay  thing. 

Serv.  1  heard  him  say,  Bmtus  and  Cassins 
Are  rid  like  madmen  throngh  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Amt.    Belike,   they  had  some  notice  of   the 
people, 
How  I  had  nMn''d  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavins. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIi.—7%e  eame.—A  street. 
Enter  C in Kk,  the  Poet, 

Cin.  I  dreamt  to  night,  that  1  did  feast  with 
Cesar, 
Aad  things  vnluckUy  charge  my  fantasy  :  i 
I  kave  no  will  to  wander  foitb  of  doors. 
Yet  something  Rads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citixins. 

1  at.  What  Is  yoar  name  f 

2  CU.  Whither  are  jron  going  t 
1  VU.  Where  do  you  dwell  1 

4  at.  Are  yoB  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  f 
1  int.  Answer  every  man  directly. 
I  Cit.  Ay,  and  briefly. 
4  CU,  Aj,  and  wisely. 

3  CU.  Ay,  and  truly,  yon  were  best. 

tnn.  What  is  my  name  f  Whither  am  I  going  f 
Where  do  |  dw«ll  t  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 
bachek»r  f  Then  to  answer  every  man  directly, 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  troly.  Wisely  I  say.  I 
sm  a  bachelor.  ' 

t  Cit.  That's  as  moch  as  to  say,  they  are  fools 
that  Inarry :— Yea'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  1 
fcar.    Proceed ;  directly. 

fT*.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Cesar's  funeral. 

1  CU.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  f 

rim.  As  a  friend. 

9  CU,  That  matter  Is  answered  directly. 

i  CU.  For  your  dwetiing,— briefly. 

Cin.  Brielly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3  at.  Your  name.  Sit,  tinly. 
am.  Tmly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

1  at.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 
Cim.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the 
poet. 

4  at.  Tear  him  tor  his  bad  verKs,  tear  him 
>>r  Us  bad  verses. 

3  CU.   It  is  no  matter,  bb  name's  Cinna; 


pluck  hot  Us  name  ont  of  hb  heart,  aad  Ian  hlai 
going. 

3  (Hi.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brandi, 
bo  I  flre>brands.  To  Bnitas',  to  Cassias' ;  bom 
all.  Some  to  Declus'  bonse,  and  some  to  Cas- 
ca's ;  some  to  LIgarius' :  a««y ;  go.      [Exeunt, 


room  in  Aktoht's 


*  A  draHiaa  it  74.  kl*rfiiir;~-Sf.  St.  id.  t  PIcMsr*. 

gt—ttU.       t  Hi*  coaina  >•  (havtrv  thiaf  I  wished  for. 

I  Hf  Miad  b  opprvMad  wus  iH'oaitM. 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same.— A 

House. 

Amtomt,Octavios,  and  Lapioos,  seated  atm 

7\tbte. 

Ant.  These  many  then  shall  die ;  their  names 
are  prick'd. 

Oct,  Your  brother  too  mast  die ;  Consent  yon, 
Lepldus  t 

Lep.  I  do  consent. 

Oct.  Prick  *  him  down,  Antony. 

Ijep,  Upon  condition  Publlas  shall  not  live. 
Who  b  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

ilnf .  He  shall  not  live ;   look,  with  a  spot  f 
damnf  him. 
Bat,  Lepidtts,  go  you  to  Cesar's  house ; 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  determine 
llow  to  cut  olf  som^:  charge  in  legacies. 

Jjep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here  t 

Oct,  Or  here,  or  at 
The  Capitol.  [ExU  Lapiovi. 

Ant,  Thb  b  a  slight  nnmerltable  man. 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  flt. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  t 

Oct.  So  you  thought  him  ; 
And  took  hb  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ant.  Octavins,  I  iiaVe  seen  more  days  than  yon ; 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  this  roan; 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads, 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold ; 
To  groan  and  stveat  nuder  the  business. 
Either  led  or  drivru,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And,  having  brought  oar  treasure  where  we  will 
Then  take  we  dowu  hb  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  hb  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct,  You  may  do  your  will ; 
But  he's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant,  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 
1  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  1  teach  to  ttgbt. 
To  wind,  t<i  stop,  to  run  directly  on ; 
His  corporal  motion  goveru'd  by  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepldus  but  so ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  traiu'd,and  bid  go  forth  ; 
A  barren-spirited  lellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objecb,  arts,  and  imiutions  ; 
Which,  out  of  use,  and  stai'd  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property.  X    And  now,  Octavius, 
Listen  great  things.— Brutus  and  Cassias, 
Are  levying  powers :  we  mpst  straight  make  head  : 
Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  couibiu'd. 
Our  best  friends  made,   and   our   best   meaus 

stretcb'd  out ; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  be. best  disclos'd. 
And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so :  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay'd  )  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearU,  I  fear 
Millions  of  mlKhief.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— Before   BauTus'  7V«r,  fn  the 
Camp  near  Sardls. 

Drum.— Enter  Bbutus,  Lucilius,  Lccius, 
aifd  Soldiers  :  Titim i us  and  PwDAaua 
meeting  them. 

Bru,  Stand  here. 


*  N»u.         t  Candenui.     |  Aj  ■  thing  ct  vur  iupcM 
i  Surrvuwiad. 


44 


JULIUS  CESAR. 


Act  IV. 


/jue.  GiT«  ttie  word,  ho  I  and  itnd* 

Jiru,  What  now,  Luclliusf  is  Cauliis  nearf 

Jjmc*  He  la  at  hand ;  and  Plndarua  Is  eome 
To  do  yuv  salutation  from  his  mailer. 

[Pin DAnoa  gives  a  letter  to  Bbotos. 

Bru,  He  greets  me  well.— Your  master.  Pin- 
III  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officen,         Tdarus, 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  with 
Thlnss  done,  undone :  but.  If  he  be  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt 
But  that  my  noble  master  wilt  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doabtcd.— A  word,  Luclllns : 
How  he  received  you,  let  roe  be  lesoiv'd.  * 

Luc.  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ; 
But  not  with  such  fimlliar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference 
As  he  bath  nsed  of  old. 

Hru.  Thou  hast  describ'd 
A  liot  friend  cooling :  Ever  note,  Lucilios, 
U  lu>n  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay. 
It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  trlclts  in  plain  and  simple  faith  : 
But  liullow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand, 
Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  ihelr  mettle  : 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur, 
Ihey  f^ll  their  crests,  and  like  deceitful  jades 
Sink  in  the  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  f 

Luc.   They  mean  this  night  In  Sardis  to  be 
quarter'd ; 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  gent'ral. 
Are  come  with  Cassiiis.  [March  uithin. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd  :-^ 
March  gi^ntiy  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassius  and  Soidlers. 

Cat.  Stand,  ho ! 

iiru.  Stand,  ho  I  Speak  the  word  along. 

n  itkin.  Stand. 

It  tthin.  Stand. 

U  ithln.  Stand. 

Vas.   Most  noble 
wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me, 
enemies  t 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother  T 

Chs.  Bmtns,  this  sober  form  of  yours  bides 
And  when  you  do  them ^wrongs  ; 

Hru.  Cassins,  be  content, 
Speak  your  griefs  •  softly,— I  do  know  yon  well :  ~ 
Hefure  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  l«)ve  f^om  us. 
Let  us  not  wrangle  :  Bid  them  move  away ; 
1  hen  in  my  tent.  Cassias,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
A  nd  1  will  give  yon  audience. 

^Uls.  Pindarus, 
Bi  I  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

AVm.  Lucilius,  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Cunie  to  our  tent  till  we  have  done  our  confer- 

ence. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinins  gnard  our  door. 

[KlfKH/. 

Sf  h:\B  ilT.—Jnthln  the  trnt  of  Bat  its.— 
l.tcii's  a»d  TiTiMit's  at  some  diita:*ce jrotH 
it. 

Emter  Bkutub  mnH  Cassios. 

Cus.  That  you  have  wroag'd  me,  doth  appear 
in  this  : 
You  have  condemn*d  and  noted  t  Lur Ins  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardlan^ ; 
M  herein,  my  letters,  pnytng  on  his  side, 
Bi  cause  I  knew  the  man,  were  sliichted  off. 
//I'M.  Yon  wruDg'd  yourself,  to  write  in  such  a 

case, 
f '««.  In  such  a  time  as  this,  It  Is  not  meet 
Thai  e^ery  nice  9  offeaTe  should  bear  his  com- 
ment. 
Rru.  Let  me  tell  yon,  Caasiaa,  yon  yowself 


brother,  yon  have  done  me 
yon  gods  I    Wrong  1  mine 


t  I'^i  o.t.«l. 


An  niach  oondcmn'd  to  have  an  itching  pnin 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  nndcsenrers. 

Cos.  1  an  itching  palm  f 
Yon  know  that  you  are  Bmtns  that  speak  tbia. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  fpecch  were  else  your  last. 

Bi  m.  The  name  of  Cassins  honours  ihia  cor« 
niption. 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  taewl. 

Cos.  Chastisement  I 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  idea  of  March  re- 
member 1 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  Justice'  sake  t  • 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  Unt  did  stab. 
And  not  for  justice  f  What,  bImII  one  of  as. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  supporting  robbers — shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  lingers  with  base  bribes. 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  onr  large  honoara. 
For  so  much  trash  as  may  be  grasped  tiraaf— 
I'd  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay*  the  moon. 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Car.  Brntns,  hay  not  me, 
I'll  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in ;  I  am  a  soldier,  1 
Older  In  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions,  t 

Bru.  Go  to ;  you're  not,  Cassiiu. 

Cat.  1  am. 

Bru.  I  say,-  yoa  are  not. 

Cas.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myself; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  far- 
ther. 

Bru.  Away,  slight  man  I 

Cas.  U't  p«>ssiblet 

Bru.  Heat  me,  for  I  will  speak. 
Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler  f 
Shall  1  t>e  friuhted,  when  a  madman  stares  t 

Cat.  O  gods  1   ye  gods  1    Must  I   endure  nil 
tht»T 

Bru.  All  this !  ay,  more :  Fret  till  your  prond 
heart  break ; 
Go,  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 
And  make  your  b«)ndnien  tremble.     MuM  1  bud«e  f 
Must  I  observe  you  f  Must  1  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humtturt  By  the  gods. 
You  shaUi  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen. 
Though  it  do  split  you :  for  from  this  day  ft»rtb, 
I'll  use  yon  for  niy'minh,  yea,  for  my  laughter 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Cas.  Is  ii  come  to  thist 

Brm.  Yon  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier : 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  \aunting  true, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part 
i  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  nobler  men. 

Cat.  You  wrong  me  every  w^y,  yon  wrong  me, 
Brutus ; 
I  said  an  elder  S4»ldier  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say,  belter  f 

Bru.  if  yon  did,  1  care  not. 

f  *«&.  When  Cesar  liv'd  be  durst  not  thus  have 
mu\'d  me. 

Bru.    IVace,  peace ;  yon  durst  not  so  iia\e 
tempted  him. 

Cas.  I  durst  not  t 

Brtt.  No. 

C*ts.  What  T  dunt  not  tempt  him  t 

Hru.  For  your  life  yon  durst  not. 

f  Vr.«.  Do  not  presume  loo  much  npon  my  love, 
1  ni:)y  do  that  1  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru.  Yuu  have  done  that  yon  should  be  sorry 
for. 
1  liere  is  no  terror,  C-4««ius,  in  ytrar  thieata  : 
Tor  I  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  iLey  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  win  f, 
Av  hich  I  respect  not.    I  did  send  to  yon 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me ; — 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means ; 
B>  heaven  1  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
Frum  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  tiaab 
By  any  iudirection.    I  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions* 


•  l'«iA  jt. 


t  Tv  ti'i.rcrtbc  oflUtf  at  my  dJft|»uB«]. 


i 


Setne  III, 


JULIUS  CESAR. 


15 


Wfekk  TM  deali!«   mt :— Wm  thM  done  like 


I  banc  ■■■mi'il  Galas  CaMiat  m  t 
Whea  Marcaa  Bnilas  groart  to  covelcNu, 
Ta  lack  Mch  nacal  eoaaten  fraai  bl«  friends, 
Be  rc«d7,  gods,  with  all  yoar  thaadertiota. 
Oath  hiaa  to  ple«eal 

Cos.  I  denied  yon  not. 

Bru,  Yob  did. 

Oat.  I  did  not :— lie  was  bat  a  fool. 
That  teooght   my   aafwer   badi«~llnitBs  kath 

rtv'd  *  my  bcart : 
k  fricsd  shoald  bear  bit  friend's  ladrmhics. 
Bat  Bmtns  malies  mine  greater  than  ttaey  are. 

Mru.  I  do  not,  till  yoa  practiie  tbam  on  me. 

Cu,  Yon  love  roe  not. 

Rm.  I  do  not  like  yoar  Ikidts. 

Cm.  a  friendly   eye  conid  never   see   sncb 
AaliSf 

Bru,  A  llatterer'B  would  aot  though  they  do 


As  fange  as  high  Olympos. 

Ccs.  Come,  Antony,  and  yonnc  Octavias,  come. 
Revenge  yonrseWes  alone  on  Cassias  I 
For  Cassfeas  is  aweary  of  the  world  : 
Hated  by  one  lie  loves ;  brav'd  by  bis  brother ; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  faults  observ'd. 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  cast  Into  my  tc«thi.    Oh  I  I  conld  weep 
My  iBirit  from  mine  eyes  1 — ^There  is  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plotas'  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
if  that  thon  be'it  a  Roman,  take  it  forth ; 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cesar  ;  for  1  know. 
When  thon  didst  bate  him  worse,  thoa  lovd'st 

him  better. 
Than  ever  thon  lov'st  Cassias. 

Bru.  Sbeath  your  dagger : 
Be  angry  when  yon  wili,  it  shall  have  scope  ; 
Do  what  yon  wUt,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassias,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire  ; 
Which,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark, 
And  stialgfat  is  cold  asain. 

CSas.  Hath  Casaius  liv'd 
To  be  bat  mirth  and  laughter  Ui  his  Bratus, 
When   grief,    and   blood    Ul-teraper'd,    vexeUi 
himt 

Bm.  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd 
too. 

GSas.  Do  yon  confess  so  mncht  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Com.  O  Bmtos  I — 

Bru.  What's  the  matter? 

(^s.  Have  yoa  not  love  enough  to  bear  with 
me,  [me. 

When  that  rash  faamonr  which  my  mothei  gave 
Makes  me  forgetfal  1 

Bru,  Yea,  Cassias  I  and,  henceforth, 
When  yoa  are  over-earnest  with  your  Bratns, 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  yon  so. 

{NoUt  ufUhin, 

P9€t,  WUMn,']  Let  me  go  In  to  see  the  ge< 
■ends; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  tls  not  meet 
They  he  alone. 

Lmc.  riPtfJUis.]  Yon  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poei.  [JTUhin.}  Nothing    but  death    shall 
stay  me. 

Bkter  Post. 

Cu.  Hoar  noar  T  What's  the  matter  f 
P0et,  For  ilHHie,  yon  generals :  What  do  yon 
meanf 
Lave,  and  be  friends,  as  two  snch  men  should  be ; 
For  I  hava  seen  more  years,  I'm  sure,  than  ye. 
Cms.  Ha,   ha;   bow  vilely  doth    this   cynic 

rhyme  I 
Bru.  Get  yoa  hence,   Sirrah :    sancy  firilow. 


Gsr.  Bear  with  him,  Bnrtds ;  'Us  hla  thshion. 


Bru.  Ill  know  his  hnoMNirf  when  he  knows 
his  time  t 
What  shoahl  the  wm  s  do  with  the  jigging  •  fools  f 
Companion,!  hence. 
Cos,  Away,  away,  be  gone. 

[Kxit  P6rr. 

Smier  Lugilius  amd  Titinios. 

Bru,  Lncilins    and    Titinius,   bid  the   com- 
manders 
Prepare  to  kMlge  their  oMnpaaies  lo-night. 
Cat,  And  come  yourselves,   and  bring  Mcs- 
mfai  with  you 
Immediately  to  us. 

[Exeunt  Luc  i  lids  and  Tin  mi  us. 
Bru,  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 
Cos,  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  to 

angry. 
Bru.  O  Cassias,  I  am  sick  of  maay  gricfu. 
Cos,  Of  your  philosophy  yua  make  no  use, 
If  yon  give  ptau»  to  accidental  evils. 
Bru.  No   man  bears  sorrow  better: — Portia 

Is  dead. 
Cos.  Hal  Portia t 
Bru,  She  is  dead. 

Cos,  How  'scap'd   I  killing,  when  I  cros^Ui 
you  so  t — 

0  insupportable  and  touching  loss  !<• 
Upon  what  skkaessf 

Bru,  Impatient  of  my  absence  ; 
And  grief,  that  young  Octavlos  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong  \^4br  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swaliow'd  fire. 

Cas.  And  died  sof 

Bru,  Even  so. 

Cos.  O  ye  immortal  gods  1 

Enter  Lucius,  M;ith  Wine  and  Taper*. 

Bru,  Speak  no  more  of  her  .—-Give  m«  a  bowl 
of  wine  : — 
In  this  I  bury  all  ankindness,  Cassina. 

[Drink  X, 
Cos,  Mv   heart    Is    thirsty   for    that    noble 
pledge : — 
Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup ; 

1  cannot  drink  too  mach  of  Bmtns'  love. 

[Drinks. 

Be-tnter  Titinius,  tcith  MasssLA. 

Bru.   Come    in,    Titinius  ^Welcome,    good 
Messala. 
Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here. 
And  call  In  question  our  necessities. 

Cos.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  f 

Bru,  No  more,  I  pray  you. — 
Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Phuippi. 

M€u,  Myself  have  lettera  of  the  seif^same 
tenonr. 

Bru.  With  what  addition  f 

Mess,  That  by  proscription,  and  biUa  of  oat- 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepldus,  [lawry. 

Have  put  to  deiUh  a  hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 

Cos,  Cicero  one  t 

Mess.  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  proscription, — 
Had  you  vour  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  f 

Bru.  No,  Messala. 

Mes,  Nor  nothing  In   yonr  letters    writ  of 
hert 

Bru,  Nothing,  Messala. 

Mess,  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bru,  Why  ask  you  t    Hear  you  angbt  of  her 
in  yours  t 

Mest.  No,  my  lord. 

*  Jia,  sigBiflad  ■  ■•trlnl  compMiaMi* 
t  A  ttna  sf  ivpvMch. 
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Sr%.  Now,  as  yoti  are  a  Roman,  t-lt  me  true. 

Mes,  Then  like  a  Roman  birar  Uie  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  she  Is  dead,  and  by  strance  manner. 

Bm.  Why,  farewell,  Portia.— We   must  die, 
Messala : 
With  meditating  that  she  mast  die  once,* 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

ii€9»  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should 
endure. 

Com,  I  have  as  much  of  this  In  art  f  as  you, 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

Bru,  Well,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  you 
think 
Of  marching  to  Phillppl  presently  T 

Vm$.  I  do  not  think  It  good. 

Brn,  Your  reason! 

Cas,  This  it  is : 
'Tis  belter  that  the  enemy  seek  us : 
So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiers, 
DolhH  himself  offence  ;  whilst  we,  lying  still. 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  nimbleuess. 

Bru.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place 
to  lietter. 
The  people,  'twixt  Phillppl  and  this  ground. 
Do  stand  but  in  a  fi»rc'd  affection ; 
For  they  have  gnidg'd  us  contribution  ; 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up, 
Come  on  refreshed,  new-added,  and  enconrag*d  : 
From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  off*, 
If  at  Phiiippi  we  do  Ace  him  there. 
These  people  at  our  back. 

Cat,  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru,  Under  your  pardon — Yon  must  note  be- 
side. 
That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  our  friends, 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  Is  ripe : 
The  enemy  Increaseth  every  day. 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  sen'efl, 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Ou,  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on  ; 
We'll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Phi- 
llppl. 

Bru,  Tne  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity  ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say  f 

Cat,  No  more.    Good  night ; 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 

Bru,  Lucius,  my  gown.  [£rif  Lucius.]  Fare- 
well, aood  Messala ; — 
Good  night,  Tilinius :— Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cat,  O  my  dear  brother  I 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night ; 
Never  come  snch  divbion  'tween  our  sonls  i 
Let  It  not,  Brutus. 

Bru,  Every  thing  Is  well. 

Cat,  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit,  Met,  Good  night,  lord  Brutns. 

Bru»  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Bituni  Cas.  Tit.  a$i4  Mia. 

Be-enter  Lucius  tvith  the  Gown. 

Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  initmment  t 

lAic,  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru,  What,  thou  speak'st  drowsily  f 
Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not ;  thon  art  o*er- 

watch'd. 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
I'll  have  them  sleep  on  cnshlons  In  my  tent. 

Jjue*  Varro,  and  Claudlns  f 

JSmt€r  Vabbo  and  Claudius. 
Far,  Calls  my  lord  f 


*  Ai  t»wc  tia«  «r  othcn 


t  In  tktorjr. 


Bru.  I  pray  yon.  Sirs,  lie  in  my  teat, 
sleep; 

It  may  be  I  shall  raise  von  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Casslns. 
Far,  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watch 

your  pleasure. 
Bru,  I  will  not  have  it  so ;  lie  down,  food 
Siis; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so : 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Servants  lie  down, 
Isuc  I  was  sure  your  lordship  did  not  give 

it  me. 
Bru,  Bear  with  me,  good   boy,  I  am  much 
forgetful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instruiiieut  a  strain  or  twol 
Lue,  Ay,  iny  lord,  an  it  please  you. 
Bru,  It  does,  my  boy  : 
I  trouble  thee  loo  mucb,  but  thou  art  willing 
Lue,  It  is  my  duty.  Sir. 
Bru,  I  should  not   urge  thy   duty  past   thy 
might ; 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest. 
JjUc,  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 
Bru.  It  is  well  done;  and  thou  shalt  deep 
again; 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee. 

[Jifutie,  and  a  Song. 
This  Is  a  sleepy  tune :— O  murd'roits  slumber  I 
Lay'st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  *  upon  my  boy. 
That   plays   thee   music  t—<3euUe  knave,  good 

...     **^^^ » 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 

If  thou  dost  iiod,  thou  break'»t  thy  instrument ; 

I'll  take  it   from  thee;    and,  good    boy,  good 

night. 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see ;— Is  not  the  leaf  tum'd 

down. 
Where  1  left  reading  T    Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[//e  *itt  down. 

Eater  the  Ghost  of  Cesar. 

How   111   this   taper   bums!— Hal    who  comes 

beset 
I  think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  ej'es 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  :— Art  thou  any  thing  t 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak'st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  atnre  t 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 

Ghost.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Bmtos. 

Bru.  Why  coni'st  thou  t 

Ghott.  To  tell   thee,  thon   shalt  see  ne  at 
Pbllippi. 

Bru.  Well ; 
Then  I  shall  see  thee  again  t 

Ghott.  Ay,  at  Phiiippi. 

[Ghost  vanUkft, 

Bru,    Why,   I   will    see   thee     at     Phiiippi 
then. — 
Now  I  have  taken  heart  thon  vanishest : 
III  spirit,  1  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boyl  Lucius  I— Varro  I  Claudius  I  Sirs,  awake  I— 
Claudiitt  I 

Lue,  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru.  He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  instnmiettt.— 
Lndns,  awake. 

Luc,  Mv  lord  I 

Bru,  Didst  thou  dream,  Lndns,  that  thon  so 
cry'dst  out  t 

Luc,  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  co*. 

Bru,  Yes,  that  thou  didst :  Didst  thon  sec  any 
thing  t 

Lue.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lndns.— Sirrah,  dandlnal 
Fellow  thon  1  awake. 

Far.  My  lord. 

Ciau.  Mv  lord. 

Bru.  Why  did  yon^so  cry  ont,  Sirs,  la  yow 
•leept  * 

•  Scrpln. 
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Var. 


CUm.  Did  we,  my  lord  f 
kf  :  Saw  yoa  any  thine  t 
No,  my  l»rd,  I  nw  nothing. 
Nor  I,  my  lord. 
Go,  and  eommend  me  to  my 


hrodKf 


him  act  on  bii  powers  Mimes  liefore. 
And  «c  vUl  Iblloir. 
f«r.  dtm.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 


ACT  V. 
SOSNE  I^Tke  Plains  •/  PMllppi. 

Emier  Octatios   Aktomt,  amd  their  Armf, 

(M.  Nov,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  : 
Yoa  said,  the  enemy  wootd  not  come  down. 
Bat  keep  the  hlUa  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so ;  tlieir  bsUtles  are  at  band ; 
They  mean  to  warn  *  as  at  Philippi  here. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Amt.  Tat,  I  am  in  tJietr  bosoms,  and  I  know 
Wherelbfse  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
T»  vistt  ether  places ;  and  eome  down 
With  fearfal  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  (bee. 
To  faien  In  onr  thonghts  that  they  have  oomage  ; 
BnttisBotaa. 

JEnter  a  Mssssugbb. 

Mtas.  Prqiare  yon,  generals : 
The  csemy  comes  on  in  gidlant  show ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  is  hong  out. 
And  MMsetblng  to  ht  done  immediateiv. 

Am.  Octavias,  lead  your  battle  soray  on. 
Upon  the  left  band  of  the  even  Oeld. 

Oef .  Upon  the  right  band  I,  keep  thou  the 
left. 

Ani,  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  thu  exigent  T 

Oct.  1  do  net  cross  yon ;  but  I  will  do  so. 

[ilfarcA. 

Ami.  Enter  BnvTcs,  Cassius,  and  their 
mrwuf:  LuciLitrs,  TiTiJiius,  Mkssals,  and 
eihers* 

Bru,  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 

Cm.  Stand  Ibst,  Titinins:  We  must  out  and 
tnlk. 

€tef.  Hark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  bat- 
tle t 

AM.    No,    Cesar,   we   will  answer  on  their 


Make  Ibrth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
tkt.  SHr  not  until  the  signal. 
Bru,  Words  before  blows  :  Is  it  so,  conntry- 

Oet.  Noc  that  we  bve  words  better,  aa  yoa  do. 

Bru.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 
Octovins. 

Ami,  In  yonr  bad  strokes,  Bmtns,  yon  give 
good  words: 
Whaeas  the  hole  yon  made  in  Cesar's  heart, 
Ciyhig,  Long  Uoe!  haU,  Cesar! 

Cos.  Antony, 
The  noatare  of  yoor  bhnrs  are  yet  unknown ; 
Bat  for  yonr  words,  they  rob  the  Hybia  beeik 
/ad  leave  them  honeyless. 

Ant.  Not  stlnglets  too. 

Brm.  Oh  I  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 
Far  yoa  have  stoPn  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  yon  sting. 

Aaf.  Villains,  yon  did  not  so,  when  yonr  vile 


^i'd  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Cesar : 
Yea  ihoWd  yonr  teeth  like  apes,  and  fbwn'd  like 


Ant  biw*d  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cesar's  feet  i 
VMlBt  damned  Caaca,  like  a  cur,  behind, 
iciucfc  Ceatf  oa  the  neck.    O  flatterers  I 
Cat,  PiaiteRrs  I^Now,  Bmtns,  thank  your- 
self: 


This  tongue  had  not  oieaded  so  to<day. 
If  Cassius  might  have  nil'd. 
Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  mUa 
ua  sweat. 
The  proof  of  U  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look; 

I  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators ; 
When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  f^ 
Never,  till  Cesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng'd ;  or  till  another  Cesar 
Have  added  slaaf  hter  to  the  sword  of  traitors, 
Bru.  Cesar,  thou  caa'st  not  die  by  tiaitorit. 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  60  1  hope  ; 
I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Bratus'  sword. 
Bru.  Ob  I    if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy 
stiain. 
Young  man,  thou  conld'st  not  die  more  hon- 
ourable. 
Cat.  A  peevish  school-boy,  worthless  of  such 
honour, 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 
Ant.  Old  Cassius  still  I 
Oct,  Come,  Antony  ;  away. — 
Defiance,  traitors,  buri  we  iu  your  teeth  : 
If  you  dare  flght  to-day,  come  to  the  Held  ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

lExeunt  Octavics,  Amtokt 
and  their  Armjf. 
Cos.  Why  now,  blow,  wind ;  swell,  billow ; 
and  swim,  bark  I 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bru.  II0I 
Lacilins ;  bark,  a  word  with  you. 
lAtc.  My  lord. 

[Brutus  and  Lccilius  converse  apart, 
Cos.  Messala, — 
Afes.  What  says  my  general  t 
Cos.  Messala, 
This  is  my  birth-day ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  bom.    Give  me  thy  band,  Messala : 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  corapell'd  to  set 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong. 
And  his  opinion  :  now  1  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  ensign  * 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers'  hands. 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  t  us, 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  and  gone  ; 
And,  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites,. 
Fly  o'er  our  beads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  roost  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 
Afes.  Believe  not  so. 
Cat.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 
For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolv'd 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 
Bru.  Even  so,  Lucilius. 
Cas.  Now,  most  noble  Bratus, 
The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly  ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age  I 
But,  since  the  aflhirs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain^ 
Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  Is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together ; 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  f 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rale  of  that  philosophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  be  did  give  blmseir— <l  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  flnd  it  cowardlv  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall*  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life)— arming  myself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers. 
That  govern  as  below. 

Cas.  Then,  If  we  lose  this  battle. 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  In  triumph 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome  t 
Bru,  No,  Cassius,  no  :  think  not,  thon  oobla 
Roman,    - 
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Tliat  ever  BnitM  will  go  boand  to  Rome : 
He  bears  too  great  a  miad.    Bat  this  sane  day 
Must  end  tbat  work  tlie  Ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again,  1  know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlasllnc  Ikrewell  take  i^- 
For  evCT,  and  for  ever,  farewell.  Cassias  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Cos.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brotns  I 
If  we  do  meet  agidn,  we'll  smile  indeed  I 
If  not,  'tis  tme  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.— Oh  I  that  a  man 
might  know 
The  eud  of  this  day's  business  ere  It  come  t 
But  it  sufllceth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  -to  known.— Come,  ho !  away  I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  same.— The  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarum. — Enter  BauTcs  and  Mbssala. 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 
bills* 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side  : 

[Loud  Alarum. 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  iu  Octavius'  wins^. 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the  overtlirow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  11  I, —The  same.— Another  part  of 
the  Field. 

Alarmm,— Enter  Cassius  and  Titinius. 

Cas.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villains  fly  I 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  tom'd  enemy  : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  tuck  ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

TKf .  O   Cassius,  Brutus  gave   the    word   too 
early; 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eargerly  ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  euclos'd. 

Enter  Pindakus. 

Pin,  Fly  fbrther  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off ; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,. my  lord ! 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  off. 

Cas.  This  hill  is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Ti- 
tinius ; 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  t 

Tit,  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cas.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me. 
Mount  thon  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in 

him. 
Till  be  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again  ;  that  1  may  rest  assur'd. 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemv. 

TU,  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 

[ExU. 

Cas,  Go,  PIndams,  get  higher  on  tbat  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick ;  regard  Titinias, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field. — 

[ExU  PlNDAUOS. 

This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  round. 

And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 

My  life  has  run  his  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news  f 

/»te.  MAove.]  O  my  lord! 

Cas,  What  news 

Phi,  Titinius  Is  f 
Endoeed  round  aboot  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ; — yet  he  spurs  on. — 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  now,  Titinius  I— 
Now  some  'light:— Oh  I    he  'lights  too:— he's 
ta'eu  ;— and,  hark  I 

[Shout. 
They  shoat  for  Joy. 

Cas.  Come  down,  behold  no  more. — 
O  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long, 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  fkce  I 

•  Btllcti  contsialBf  directions. 


Enter  PmoAaus* 


Come  hither,  Sirrah : 

In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 

And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 

That  whataoever  I  did  bid  thee  do, 

Thon  should'st  attempt  it.     Codm   bow,   keep 

thine  oath  I 
Now  be  a  freeman :  and,  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  tfarongh  Cesar's  bowds,  search   tliis 

bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer ;  Here,  take  thon  the  hilti  ; 
And,  when  my  fiice  is  cover'd  as  'tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword.    Cesar,  thon  art  reveiig*d« 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee. 

[Dies. 
Pin.  So,  I  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  so  ha\e  been. 
Durst  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Cassius ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarns  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  iiim. 

[Kxit, 

Re-enter  Titinius,  with  Messala. 

Mcs.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavias 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  l)y  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tidinp  will  well  comfort  Cassias. 

Mes.  Where  did  yon  have  him  1 

Tit.  All  disconsolate. 
With  Piudarus  bis  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes.    Is   not   that    be,   that  lies   u|»on   the 
ground? 

Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart  I 

Mes.  Is  not  that  he  t 

TU.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 
But  Cassius  Is  no  more.— O  setting  sun  I 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to  niglit. 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius'  day  is  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set  I  Our  day  is  gone  ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come  ;  our  deeda  are 

done  1 
Mistrust  of  my  success  bath  done  this  deed. 

Mes.   Mistrust   of   good   success   bath    done 
this  deed. 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  I 
Why  didst  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  mrn 
The  things  tliat  are  not  1    O  error,  soon  cou< 

ceiv'd, 
Thon  never  com'st  unto  a  bappy  birth. 
But  kiirst  the  mother  that  eugender'd  theo. 

Tit,  What,  Pindarns  1   Where  art  tliou,  Pln- 
darusf 

Mes.  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears  :  I  may  say,  tnrustiug  it : 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed. 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Messala, 
And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarns  the  while. 

[Exit  MassALA. 
Why  didst  thon  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  t 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  t  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  givet  thee  t   Didst  thou  not  hear 

their  shouts  f  • 

Alas  I  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  carland  on  thy  brow  } 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.— Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  regarded  Caius  Cas6iu8^— 
By  your  leave,  gods  :— This  is  a  Roman's  part : 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

[Dies, 

Alarum,     Re-enter  Messala,  tvith  Brctos, 
yofpii;  Cato,  SraATO,  Voluxnius,  and  Lti. 

C1I.IU*. 

Bru,  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body 

liet 
Mes.  Lo,  yonder ;  and  Titinlns  mouruuas  '^ 
Bru.  Titinlns'  fkoe  is  upward. 
Cato,  He  Is  slain. 
Bru.  O  Julius  Cesar^  thon  art  mighty  yet  I 
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ny  i^rtt  wiUui  abrotd,  aad  tunit  our  iwords 
li  Mr  own  proper  *  eiitralis. 

Cn*.  Brafc  Tltlniw  I 
Laakf  wbc'r  he  bave  not  crown'd  dead  Cawlot  I 

Mm*    Are   yet    two  BomaMi  living  Mich  ;u 
theaet>> 
The  iMC  oC  all  Che  HonuuM,  fare  thee  well  t 
It  b  tapoesiblc  that  ever  Rouie 
Sheaht  breed  thy  fellow.— Frieitdi,  i  owe  morr 


To  tUs  dead  maa,  than  yoa  shall  see  uie  pay.— 
I  shall  And  time,  Cawins,  1  ihaU  And  time- 
Cone,  therefore,  and  to  Thasioi  send  his  body  ; 
His  faacral  shall  hoI  be  In  our  camp, 
Lert  it  discomfort  us. — Ludllus,  come  ;~~ 
And  come,  yoang  Calo ;  let  us  to  the  fleld. — 
I  iheo,  and  navias,  s«rt  our  battles  on : — 
nis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  e*er  nifht 
We  shall  try  foiuuic  in  a  second  fight. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir. —Another  pert  of  the/ield, 

Hmrwm^— Enter,  Jlgktlng,  Soldiers  of  both 
Armies:  then  BauTi)s,CATO,  LuciLii'S,aN<l 
others. 

Mrm.  Tct,  oowitrymen,  oh  I  yet  hold  up  yoor 

heads  I 
CnU.  What  bastard  doth  not  t  Who  will  go 
with  mef 
I  win  proclaim  my  name  aboot  the  fleld  :— 
1  urn  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  I 
A  foe  lo  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend: 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  bo  1 

[Ckin^es  the  Enemf. 
Mrm.  And  I  am  Bmtus.  Marcus  Bmtns,  I ; 
Bnitas^   my    country's   iriend  ;    know   me   for 
Bratns. 

lExit,  charging  the  Enemf.    Cato  is 
oceryvutred  and  foils. 
Jm€.    O   young  and   noble  Cato,  art   thon 
downf 
Why,  now  thou  dieat  as  bravely  as  Titinins  ; 
A!id  may'st  be  bonour'd  being  Cafe's  son. 
1  Said.  Yield,  or  thou  diest. 
Lac.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 
There  la  so  much  that  thon  wilt  kill  me  straight ; 

[Offering  Monef. 
KiB  Brataa,  and  be  bonour'd  in  his  death. 
1  Said.  We  nnatnoL— A  noble  prisoner  1 
t  Soid.   Room,  bo  I  Tell  Antony,  Bmtus  is 

ta'ea. 
1  Sou.  vn  tell  the  newa.— Here  comes  the 


Enter  Amtort. 

ia  ta'ea,  Bmtna  ia  ta'en,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  ia  he  t 

iMC.  Safe,  Antony ;  Bmtns  Is  safe  enough  : 
1  dare  assure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
ttall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Bmtna : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame  I 
When  yon  do  And  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  win  be  fDawl  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

Ami.  Thia  to  not  Bmtna,  friend ;  but,  I  aa- 
sare  yon, 
A  prise  no  less  In  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  1  had  rather  have 
Inch  men  my  frieada  than  enemies.    Go  oiit 
Aad  sec  vhe'r  Bmtna  be  alive  or  dead : 
Aad  bring  na  word  unto  OctaviBtf*  tent. 
How  cv«f7  thing  la  chaac'd.  [Exemii. 

SCENE  r^Anathar  part  of  the  Field. 

^lUr  BaoTva,  DAEDANiva,  Clitus,  Stsato, 
and  VoLDMRiva. 

Am.  Cooe,  poor  remaina  of  Menda,  real  on 
thtoroch. 


•  IMO 


Cli^  Siatilina  abow'd  the  torch-light ;  but,  nqr 
lord, 
lie  came  not  back ;  he  to  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 
Bru.   Sit  thee  down,  Clitus:   Slaying  to  the 
word; 
It  to  a  deed  In  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

[H  hisjtering. 
Cil.  What,  I,  my  lord!  No,  nu  for  aU  the 

world. 
Eru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
Cli.  I'll  rather  kill  myself 
Eru.  Hark  thee,  Dardaniusl 

[Whispers  him. 
Dor.  I  do  such  a  dcadf 
Cii.  Q  Dardauiua  I 
JJar.  O  Clitus  I 
Cli,  What  ill  request  did   Brutus  make  to 

theef 
/ter.  To  kill  him,  Clitus :   Look,  he  metli- 

Utes. 
Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief. 
That  it  rans  over  even  at  hto  eyes. 
Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnlus;   likt  a 

word. 
Fol,  What  says  my  lordt 
Bru.  Wbv,  this,  Volumnlus : 
The  ghost  of  Cesar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardls,  once ; 
And  tbto  last  night,  here  in  Philippi'  fields. 
I  know  my  hour  to  come. 
Vol,  Not  so,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  It  Is,  Volumnlus. 
Thou  see'st  the  world,  Volumnins,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than   tarry  till    they  push  us.     Good  Volum. 

nius, 
Thon  know'st  that  we  two  went  to  school  toge- 
ther; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old.  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-liilts,  whilst  I  ran  on  it. 
Vol,  Ttiafs  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Alarum  still. 
Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord ;   there  la  no  tarrying 

here. 
Bru,  Farewell  to  you ; — and  yon ;— ana  you 
Volumnlus. — 
Strato,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep: 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato.— Countrymen, 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  ia  all  my  life, 
1  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day 
More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Autony, 
By  this  vile  conquest,  shall  attain  unlo. 
So,  fare  you  well  at  once :  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  hto  life's  htotory : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes  ;  my  bones  would 

rest; 
That  have  but  tobour'd  to  attain  tbto  hour. 

[Alarum.    Cry  within;  Fl),  Ay,  fly. 
Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 
Bru.  Hence ;  I  will  follow  thee. 
[Exeunt  CLiTva»  Daudanivs,  and  Volum- 
Mioa. 
I  pr'ythee,  Strato,  stay  thon  by  thy  loidt 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  It : 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  fiice, 
While  1  do  mn  upon  it.    Wilt  thon,  Strato  T 
Stra.  Give  me  your  hand  flrst :  Fare  you  well, 

my  lord. 
Bru,  Fftrewell,  good  Strato.— Cesar,  uow  be 
still: 
I  kUl'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  i  will. 

[He  runs  on  his  Svord  and  dies* 

Alarum,  Betreat.  Enter  Octavius,  ANTOMf, 
MsssALA,  LuciLius,  and  their  Armg. 

Oct.  Whatman  to  that  t 

Afes.  My  master's  mau.— Strato,  where  Is  thy 

master  f 
Stra.    Free   from  the  bondage  yon  are  liip 

Messato; 
The  oonqneron  can  bat  make  a  flie  of  htaa  i 
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For  Bnitnt  only  oTerctmelilmMlf. 

Aod  no  man  else  hatli  honour  by  bU  death. 

JAte,  So  Bnitns  should  be  found. — I  thank 
thee,  Brutus» 
That  thou  hut  prov'd  Lacilios'  saying  true. 

Oet»  All  that  serv*d  Brutus,  1  will  entertain 
them.* 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  met 

JStra.  Xy,  if  Messala  will  prefer  t  me  to  you. 

Oct.  Do  so,  Messahu 

lf(M.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  f 

Stra,  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on 
it. 

Mes,  Octavlus,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  hoest  service  to  my  master. 


•  Tkk«  thMB  lot*  wer  Mrrlet. 


Ant,  This  was  the  BoUest  Roman  of  them  all  i 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he. 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cesar : 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mlx'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up. 
And  say  to  all  the  world.  This  was  a  m,m ! 

Oct,  According   to   his  virtoe    let    as 
him. 
With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie^ 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest :  and  let's  away. 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 


antong  anb  CTbopatni. 


AmUnf.  Kgnrt  I  thou  kiww-M,  loo  «ll,  a™.  Thou  lacbat  likg  ■  tool,  tht  VB]r  tf 

My  hoR  an  u  Ihy  nidder  tied  by  the  uringi,  ^^ 

Aiid  thnu  ihouLd^  loiv  nu  4n>rT  O'er  my  iplril* 
Thy  1^11  luprenucy  Iboa  kneir'it- 


Wb*  I  the  wesrer  ot  ABto 

Lfp-  Your  ipcech  li  puel 
But  pnj  you,  ttli  no  eaba 


gm.  Wh),  thFre  then :  [Mb  m  Mt  iKW^.}  Thue  do  am.  Fean,  pno  I 

or  AnWBjl  deatiL  ThU  hnIu  Ibe  nunc  ulecp  I 


UTBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

4         • 

THB  play  k  wpp  ml  to  ham  kaaa  wrtttra  in  Ik*  y««r  ItOi;  mmi  9om»  tiiu  iwMmmtt  may  hmn  bMabon«w«4 
•  pff«daie«iM  oT  DuJal's,  cmllad  •*  Tk«  TngadM  vT  CUopatva,"  wMck  wm  •Btond  oB  tkc  beoka  af  Um 
C— pMiy  in  tk«  7«>r  1M9.    It  rmpUlj  comicttaM  tk*  •«••!■  of  ■  coBBi4«ffmbl«  parted,  eomaiaaciaf 
Ik*  kfflpla  pa*tltl*a  af  Ika  aapiva  at  tka  4a«tk  af  BratM,  B.  C.  41,  aad  laimiaaliBt  witk  tka  fiaal  avar- 
ui  tka  PMlaMaaa  dynaaty,  B.  C.  kS.    lu  kiatorieal  faat«f«a  ara,  apoa  tka  wkala,  accantaly  draws  i 
I  ut  maay  ef  tka  ekaractara  ata  litarmlly  eopiad  froM  Platarvk  and  atkar  blo|Tapkan.-~Aii' 
'a  ilUcu  cMucctioB  witk  Cleopatra,  kia  bratal  traataant  af  tka  aaiaUc  Octaria,  and  kit  akaard  aaaaaap- 
•f  daapotic  p««ar  in  ba^neatkiaf  tka  Robmb  previBcai  to  a  defiadad  pragaay,  wara  tka  eatcBaibla 
I  af  tka  raptara  wkick  eadad  ia  kia  dratk,  aad  aaitad  tka  wkala  aztaBt  of  Roaiaa  coBqecat  vadar  abb 
aceptra.    Tka  ckaracter  of  Cl^patra,  tka  fMciaatiag,  daataroBa,  aad  iBCBBtiaaat  Egyptiaa,  akoaada 
baaaty ;  aad  tka  roagk  •oldicr's  daacriptioa  of  kar  paaaaga  dawa  tka  Cydaaa,  kat  aver  kaaa  ceaai* 
.  s  laxBTiaac  apcciaMa  of  glowiag  oriaatal  daacriptioa.    Bot  it  ia  ia  tka  portrait  of  Aatoay  tkat  tka  dia- 
will  ekiafly  diacavar  tka  paacil  of  a  ataatar.    It  ia  a  ckoica  fiaiak  to  tka  oatliaa  of  kit  cka- 


,  aa  givea  ia  tka  play  af  Jaliaa  Caaar.  Ha  wa«  tkaa  *'  a  maakar  aad  a  ravaller,"ef  coaialy  paraoa,  liraly 
wh,  aad  iaaiaaatiag  addraaa  i — bat  tka  Are  of  yoatk,*aad  tka  dtetataa  of  aaibitioa,  raatraiaad  kia  licaatioBa 
€tB«iaga  witkia  tolcrabla  boaada.  Ia  tka  dacltaa  of  lifa,  aad  ia  tka  lap  of  rolaptaoaaaaaa,  witk  waaltk  at  kia 
waiaad,  aad  Moaarcka  at  kia  footatoal,  wa  fiad  kiai  altarnately  play  tag  tka  fool,  tka  karo,  or  tka  batbartaB, 
tnJiag  away  tka  traaaaraa  of  tkc  Eaat  ia  aaaaaality  aad  iadolaaca,  aad  daatroyiag  a  aobla  amy  by  evwardiea 
Still,  tka  raya  of  iakaraat  groataaaa  occaaioaally  glaaa  tkroogk  a  cload  of  igaebla  propaa- 
gliBaariaga  of  Romaa  graataeaa  partially  raclaiai  a  caraar  of  tka  aieat  dotiag  affaatiaacy.  T^a 
af  kia  fltiad,  aad  tka  cool  aapariority  of  matarar  yaara,  ara  admirably  poaRrayad  la  tkt  flrat  ra- 
I  witk  Octaviaa  Caaar,  wko,  aotwitkitaadiagtka  flattery  of  kiateriaaa,  *'  wa»  deceitful,  Biean« 
I,  aad  ravaagafal."— Dr.  JokaaoB  aaya  t  **  Tkia  play  kcapa  cerioaity  alwaya  ba«y,  aad  tka  paa 
i  alwaya  iataraatad.  Tka  coatiaaal  karry  ef  tka  actioa,  tka  variety  of  iacidcota,  aad  tke  quick  eucceaaioB 
af  o«a  paaaagt  to  aaotber,  call  tka  «iiad  forwarda  wilkoat  iatenaistioa  fron  tke  firat  act  to  tke  laat.  Bat 
ika  pawar  af  daligktiag  ia  derived  priacipally  ftvai  tke  fteqaaat  ckaBgaa  of  tka  aceae  i  for,  except  tka  faml« 
Itmrn  of  wkick  era  tea  lew)  wkick  diatiagaiak  Cleopatra,  ao  ckaracter  ia  vary  atroagly  diacriaii* 
Uptaa,  wko  dU  aot  eaaily  aaiaa  wkat  ke  doaired  to  flad,  kaa  diacovered  tkat  tka  laagaaga  of  Aatoay 
ia^  wkfc  gtaat  akill  aad  loaraiag,  aiada  pospoaa  aad  aaparb,  accordiag  to  kia  real  practice.  Bat  I  tkiak  kia 
I  aac  diaijagaiakakia  fraatkat  af  atkan  i  tka  Boat  tB«id  tpoeck  is  tka  play  Is  tkat  wkick  Caaar  i 


M.  Aaroair, 

OCTATIV*  Cksak, 
M.  M.UIL.  Lkpidos, 
Sjarcg  PoMPBics, 
DOMITlUt  Emobabbvi, 

VSBTIOIUI, 


'•  } 


DRAMATIS  PER80NJE. 


THumvirt, 


•eABOi, 

DmCXTAA, 
DSBBTKIVS, 


Friends  ^  Antony, 


DOLABBLLA, 
TmOCVLMtVM, 

TUtbicb, 


Fhriends  to  Cesar, 


Ubnas,  Mbnbcratm,  Vabbius,  FrUmds  of 

Pompejf. 
Taukuii,  LUuttnont-generai  to  Ctsar* 
CANiDiut,  Ijieutenant-generai  to  Antony, 
SiLiDS,  an  Qficer  in  fentidius'  Army. 
EuPHBONius,  an  Ambassador  from  Antony  to 

Cesar. 

ALBXAS,  MaBDIAN,  8BLBDCUS,a«Mf  DlOMBDBSy 

Attendants  on  Cleopatra, 

A  BOOTHSATBB.— A  ClOWN. 

Clbopatba,  Queen  of  J^gypt, 

OcTAY  IA,  Sister  to  Cesar,  and  vrife  to  Antony, 

CuABMiAifyamf  ImkrktAtttndasUson  Cleopatra, 

Qfieers,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other 
Attendants, 


fioBMB,  dnafM  to  leveral  Piru  of  tbe  Roman  Empire. 


ACT  I. 

MCESE /.-^Alexandria^-^A  Room  in  Clbo- 
PATBA't  Palace, 

Enitr  Dbubtbivi  and  Pbilo. 

PMI.  NaT,  but  this  dotage  of  oar  general's 
VdK9mm%  tbe  meaaore ;  tboie  bla  goodly  eyes, 
n^  o'er  the  files  and  mnitert  of  tbe  war 
Hafc  gloiv'd  Bke  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn, 
Ikt  atfccand  devotion  of  Oelr  view 


Uiton  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  scnflles  of  great  flghls  bath  burst 
The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneges*  all  temper; 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  a  gypsy's  Inst.    Look  where  they  cornel 

Flourish,  Enter  Antdnt  onif  Clbopatba  unUi 
their  Trains:  Ecndobs  fanning  her. 

Take  bnt  good  note  and  yon  shall  see  In  hlaa 
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The  triple  *  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
CUo,  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much  t 
Ani.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 

reckon'd.  ,    ,^ 

Cleo.  I'll  set  a  bonrn  t  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 
Ant.  Then  must  thou  needs  And  out  new  hca* 
veil,  new  earth. 

Enter  an  Attsmdant. 

Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome— 

Ant,  Grates  me :— The  sum  t— 

Cteo,  Nay,  hear  them,  $  Autony : 
Fulvia,  perchance  is  augry ;  or,  who  knows 
if  the  scarce-bearded  Cesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you,  Vo  this,  or  this : 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that  : 
Perform* t,  or  else  toe  damn  thee. 

Ant,  How,  my  love  I 

Cleo,  Perchance,— nay,  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cesar ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony.— 
Where's   Fulvia's  process  I U   Cesar's,   I  would 

say  t— Both  t— 
Can  in  the  messengers.— As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  blushest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Cesar's  homager ;  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame, 
When  shriil-loiigu'd  Fulvia  scolds— The  mes- 
sengers. 

Ant.  Let  Rome  In  Tyber  melt  I  and  the  wide 
arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall  I    Here  Is  my  space  : 
Kingdoms  are  clay  :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
\%p  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

[Embracing. 

And  such  a  twain  can  do't.  In  which,  I  bind 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet,  % 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

CUo.  Excellent  falsehold  I 
Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  1— 
I'll  seem  the  fool  I  am  not :  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant.  But  stlrr'd  by  Cleopatra.— 
Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  **  and  her  soft  hours. 
Let's  not   confound  the  time  with  conference 

harsh: 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some   pleasure  now:   What  sport  to- 
night f 

Cleo,  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  t 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep  ;  whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself.  In  thee,  fair  and  admir'd  I 
No  messenger ;  but  thine,  and  all  alone, 
To-night  we'll  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  It :— Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exeunt,  Ant.  and  Clko.  with  their  Train, 

Dem,  Is  Cesar  with  Antonius  priz'd  so  slight  T 

Phi,  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  gi«at  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem,  I'm  full  sorry. 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  H  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Rest  you  happy  I 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  Same.—Another  Roam. 
Enter 


Act  1 


AUx,  Soothsayer. 

Sooth.  Your  Willi 

Char.  Is  this  the  man  t— Is't  yon.  Sir,  thaA 

know  things  f 
Sooth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 
AUx.  Show  him  your  hand. 


Charmian,  Iras,  Alixas,  and  a 
Soothsay BR. 

Char.  Lord  Akxas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any 
thing  Alexas,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas, 
Where's  the  soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to 
the  queen  f  Oh  I  that  I  knew  this  husband, 
which,  yon  say,  most  charge  his  horns  with  gar- 
lands 1 

•  Om  •€  the  triantTirfl  i  tlic  three  mutcn  «rthe  world. 

t  B«aud.  X  GiTe  ac  the  tubstanc*.  4New« 

WW  fomerly  •  plaral  boub.       |  SnmiBODt.       ^  Ku«w. 

••  Or,  of  V«ii«t.  tt  F«ai«> 


Enter  Enobarbus. 

Sna.  Bring    in    the    banquet   quickly ;    wine 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink.  enough. 

Char.  Good  Sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 
Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 
Char,  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 
Sooth.  Yon  shall  be  yet  far  ftirer  than  yon  are. 
Char.  He  means,  in  flesh. 
Iras.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  oM. 
Char.  Wrinkles  forbid  1 
Alex.  Vex  not  his  prescience :  be  attentive. 
Char.  Hush  I 
Sooth.  You  shall  be  more  beloving  than  be> 

loved. 
Char.  I  bad  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 
Alex,  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune  I 
Let  me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon, 
and  widow  them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  flay, 
to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry  *  may  do  homage  :  flud 
me  to  marry  me  with  Octavius  Cesar,  and  com- 
panion me  with  my  mistress. 
Sooth,  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  yon 

serve. 
Char,  O  excellent  I  Hove  long  life  better  thaa 

flgs.  t 
Sooth,  You  have  seen  and  proved  a  lUrcr 
former  fortune 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Char.  Then,  belike,  my  children  shall  have  no 
names :  {  Pr'ythee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches 
must  I  havet 

Sooth,  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a  wooib. 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 
Char,  Out  fool  I  I  forgive  thee  for  a  wltcta. 
AUx,  You  think  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy 
to  your  wishes. 
Char,  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  her's. 
AUx,  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 
Eno,  Mine,  and  most  of  our  foitnnea,  to-night, 
shall  be— drunk  to  bed. 

iras.  There's  a  palm  presages   chastity.   If 
nothing  else. 

Char.  Even  as  the  overflowing  Nilnr  preaageth 
famine. 

Iras,  Go,  yon  wiUl  bedfellow,  yon  canimt 
soothsay. 

Char,  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fhiltfU 
prognostication,  I   cannot   scratch  mine   ear«— 
Pr'ythee,  tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 
Sooth,  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 
Iras,  But  how,  but  how  t  give  me  partlcnlan. 
Sooth.  I  have  said. 

Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than 
she! 

Char,  Well,  if  yon  were  but  an  Inch  of  fortiue 
better  than  I,  where  would  yon  choose  it  t 
Iras,  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 
Char,  Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend! 
AlexM,— come,  his  fortune,   his   fortone. — Oh  I 
let  him  marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet 
Isis,  i  I  beseech  thee  1    And  let  her  die  too,  and 
give  him  a  worse ;  and  let  worse  follow  worse, 
tiU  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  lauching  to  his 
grave,  fifty-fold  a  cuckold  1    Good  lus,  hear  me 
this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a  matter  of 
more  weight :  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee  I 

Iras.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer 
of  the  people !  for,  as  It  is  a  heart-breaking  to 
see  a  handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  Is  a  deadly 
sorrow  to  behold  a  foul  knave  nncnckolded. 
Therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortnne 
him  accordingly  1 


•  ▼■1g«r1r  MtMBMd  tli«  flercaat  aaA  provdart  ■msbnIi 
oTaDtiquitjr.  t  A  comnioB  provsrb.  S  Sha 

b«  bMUnla.  |  Ab  EorptUa  godcM. 
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Alex,  Lo,  BOW,  If  it  lay  In  their  band«  to 
•ukc  me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  tlieiiMelvea 
wborea  but  they'd  do't. 

A«.  Hash  I  hen  cornea  Antony. 

Ckmr.  Not  be,  tlie  queen. 

&iter  CLSorATsa. 

CIm.  Saw  yon  my  lord  f 

Emo,  No,  lady. 

Ci«».  Was  be  not  bercT 

Ckmr.  No,  madam, 

CUo,  He  waa  dbpoi'd  to  mirth ;  bat  on  the 


A  Roman  thoncbt  hath  •truck  bim.— Enobarbus,— 
Em».  Madam. 
Cfeo.  Seek  htm,  and  bring  blm  hither.  Where's 

Alexaaf 
Alex,  Here,  madam,  at  yoor  •crvice.— My  lord 


AvTOMT,  ttlth  a  MsMiNoxB,  and  At- 
tendantt. 

€3m.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with 

us. 
[Exettmt  Clxopatba,  Enobarbus,  Alzxab, 
iBAs,  Chaemian,  Soothsater,  atid 
Attendants, 
Mess.  Fttlvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 
Ani.  AKainit  my  brother  Lucius  t 
Mess,  Ay : 

BOB  that  war  bad  end,  and  the  time's  state 
Made  friends  of  them.  Joining  their  force  'gauut 

Cesar; 
Wboae  better  Issue  in  the  war,  f^om  Italy, 
VpoB  the  Ant  enconuter,  drave  them. 

Ami.  Well, 
What  worset 
Mess.  The  nxtare  of  bad  news  infects  the 

teller. 
Ami.  When  It  concerns  the  fool  or  coward.— 
On :  [tliub ; 

ThinfB  that  are  past,  are  dune,  with  me. — 'V'u 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  In  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  Urn  as  be  fiatter'd. 

Jfesf.  Labienus 
rnis  Is  stiff  news)  bath,  with  bis  Parthian  force. 
Extended  *  Asia  from  Euphrates '; 
HJs  coBqoeriag  banner  shook,  from  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  to  louia ; 

Whilst 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  would'st  say,— 
Mess.  O  my  lord  I 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home ;  mince  not  the  ge- 
neral tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  cali'd  In  Rome ; 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia'B  phrase  ;    and  Unnt  my 
fanlts  [lice 

With  such  fttil  licence,  as  both  truth  and  ma- 
power  to  utter.    Oh  I  then  we  bring  forth 

weeds, 
our  quick  winds  t  lie  still ;  and  our  Ills  told 

■»> 
Is  as  our  earing.  |    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 
Mess.  At  yoor  noble  pleasure.  [Exit, 

Ant.   From    Sicyon  bow  the   newsf     Speak 

there. 
1  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— Is  there  such 

a  one  t 
S  Att,  He  stays  upon  your  will. 
Ant.  Let  him  appear,— 
nese  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break. 

Enter  another  Mbssengke. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotEge.— What  are  you  t 
S  Jlfr>^.  FnlTla  thy  wife  to  dead. 
Ant  Where  died  the  t 
S  Mess.  In  Sicyon  : 
Bci  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  sen- 
loaoiteth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  [ous 

[Gives  a  letter. 
Am.  Forbear  me.—  [Bxit  Mxssxmoxb. 


•Spind. 
tTiUMcpi««i«ff> 


t  By  MHM  nmi  mMt. 
•  VB  to  pr«d«c*  gooi 


There's  a  great  spirit  gone  I  That  did  I  desire  It  $ 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wish  it  oar's  again  ;  the  present  pleasure. 
By  revoiuUon  loweriuc,  does  become 
The  opp  ftiteof  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  band  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shov'd  her 

on. 
I  must  from  thto  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  barms,  more  than  the  ilU  I  know. 
My  idleness   doth  hatch. — How  now  I  Enobar- 
bus I 

JEmer  Bnobabbdb. 

Eno.  What's  your  pleasure.  Sir  f 

Ant.  I  must  with  baste  from  hence. 

&IO.  Why,  then,  we  k.d  all  our  women  :  We 
see  how  mortal  an  uukinduess  to  to  them ;  if 
tb^  suffer  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  tbem  away  for  notbiug : 
though,  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they 
bbould  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly  :  I  have 
Men  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  mo- 
ment :•  I  do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which 
commits  some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  such 
a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  Sir,  no :  her  passions  are  made 
of  nothing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  we 
cannot  call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears ; 
they  are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  alma- 
nacks can  report :  thto  caunot  be  cunning  in  her ; 
ii*  it  be,  she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as 
Jove. 

Ant.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  won- 
derful piece  of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been 
blessed  withal,  would  have  discredited  your 
travel. 

Ant.  Fnlvia  to  dead. 

Eno.  Sirt 

Ant.  Fnlvia  to  dead. 

Eno.  Fuiviaf 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  Sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankibl  sacri- 
fice. Wbeit  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  the 
wife  of  a  man  from  him.  It  shows  to  man  the 
tailors  of  the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that 
when  old  robes  are  worn  out,  there  are  members 
to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more  women  but 
Falvto,  then  had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case 
to  be  lamented  :  thto  grief  is  crowned  with  con- 
solation— ^your  old  smock  brings  forth  a  new  pet- 
ticoat :— and  Indeed  the  tears  live  in  an  onion, 
that  should  water  thto  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broached  In  the 
Cannot  endure  my  absence.  [state 

Eno.  And  the  business  yon  have  broached 
here  cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of 
Cleopatra's,  which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  ofltcers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  t  to  the  oueen. 
And  get  her  love  t  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fiilvto,  with  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  Bea  t  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  iink'd  to  the  deserter. 
Till  bis  deserto  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  son ;  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  In  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
Foi  the  mam  soldier  :  whose  quality,  going  on. 
The  sides  othe  world  may  danger:   Much   Is 

breeding, 
Which,  like  ine  courser's  $  hair,  hath  yet  but  life, 

*  Upon  fir  leM  r«HO«.       «  VsfMaitioo.       i  L««v«. 

i  Hone's  hair,  aropt  into  potrid  wur,  wu  svppvMd 

to  turn  into  so  sulnial* 
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And  not  a  terpent's  poison.    Sajr,  oar  pteatnre. 
To  ancb  wboM  place  is  under  as,  reqolrea 
Oar  qaick  remove  from  hence. 
JBm.  1  shall  do't.  [AreiMit. 

8CSSE  III. 

Bnitr   Clsopatba,   Cbabmian     Ibas,    and 

Alkxas. 

Cleo.  Where  Is  he  t 
Char.  1  did  not  see  him  since. 
CUo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what 
he  does : — 
I  did  not  send  Ton  ;  *— If  yon  And  him  sad, 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick  :  Qaick,  and  retnm. 

[Exit  A  Lax  AS. 
Ckmr.  Madam,  methinks.  If  yon  did  love  him 
dearly, 
Yoa  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  ft-om  him. 
Cieo.  What  shoald  I  do,  I  do  notf 
Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  croM  him 

in  nothing. 
deo.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to 

lose  him. 
Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  fkr :  I  wish  for- 
bear: 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

EHter  Antont. 

But  here  comes  Antony. 
Cleo.  1  am  sick,  and  snllen. 
Ani.  1  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  pnr- 

CUo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmlan,  I  shall 
Ikll; 
It  cannot  be  thas  long ;  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  qnecn,— 

Cleo.  Pray  yon,  stand  further  from  me. 

Ant.  What's  the  matter  t 

Cleo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some 
good  news. 
What  says  the  married  woman  t— Yon  may  go  ; 
'Would,  she  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  I 
Let  her  not  say  'tis  1  that  keep  you  beref 
I  have  no  power  upon  you  :  her's  yon  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  best  know, 

CUo.  Oh  I  never  was  there  queen 
So  mighUly  betray'd  I    Yet,  at  the  first, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra,— 

CUo.  Why  shoald  1  think  yon  can  be  mine, 
and  true. 
Though  you  In  swearing  shake  the  thronged  gods, 
Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia  t    Riotous  mad- 
ness, 
To  be  entangled  with  those  month-made  vows, 
Which  break  themselves  tai  swearing  I 

Ant,  Most  sweet  queen, — 

CUo.  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  yonr 
going,  [ing, 

Bnt  Md  farewell,  and  go :  when  yon  sued  stay- 
Then  was  tne  time  for  words  :  No  going  then  ;— 
Eternity  was  In  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  In  oar  brows'  bent ;  t  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a  race  %  of  heaven  :— They  are  so  still. 
Or  thou  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world. 
Art  tum'd  the  greatest  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady  I 

CUo.  I  would,  I  had  thy  inches  tho«  shonldst 
know. 
There  were  a  heart  In  Egypt. 

Ant.  Hear  me,  queen  : 
The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  a  while  ;  but  my  lull  heart 
Remains  In  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Sbmes  o'er  with  civil  swords ;  Sextns  Pompelns 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  $  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 


•  U#k  u  if  I  dM  Ml  fltarf  7««. 
I  A  tut*. 


10jr«ye-br«wt. 


Breeds  scrupulous  Cutlon  :  The  hated,  grown  to 
strength,  [Pompey. 

Are   newly   grown   to  love  :    the    condeioa^l 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  ct  snch  as  have  not  thrlv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threnten  i 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change :  My  more  particular^ 
And  that  which  most  with  yon  ahoold  sale  *  my 

going. 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 

CUo.  Though  age  frmn  folly  could  sot  ghre 
roe  freedom. 
It  does  from  childishness :— Can  Fulvia  die  f  t 

Ant.  She's  dead,  my  queen  : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garbolls  she  awak'd ;  t  at  the  last,  bea : 
See,  when  and  where  she  died. 

CUo.  O  most  fklse  love  I 
Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  should'st  All 
With  sorrowful  water  t  Now  I  see,  1  see. 
In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  receiv'd  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice  :  Now,  by  the  Bra 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  soldier,  servant ;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  affect'st. 

CUo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmlan,  come  ;— 
But  let  it  be.— I  am  quickly  lU  and  well ; 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 
And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

CUo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  pr'ythee  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Tnen  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  tbe  bars 
Belong  to  Egypt :  Good  now,  play  one  tctnt 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant,  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

CUo,  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

Ant,  Now,  by  my  sword, — 

CUo,  And  target,— Still  he  mends ; 
But  this  is  not  the  best :   Look,  pr'ythee.  Char- 

mian. 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
I'be  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ant.  I'll  leave,  you,  lady. 

CUo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  yon  and  I  must  part,— but  that's  not  It : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  iov'd,— but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  would,— 
Oh  I  my  oblivion  f  Is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant,  Bnt  that  your  royalty 
Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  \oa 
For  idleness  Itself. 

CUo,  'TIS  sweating  labour. 
To  bear  such  Idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  Sir,  forgive  me ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you  :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence  ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  mv  unpltied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  I  upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel'd  victory  I  and  smooth  success 
Be  striw'd  before  your  feetl 

Ant.  Let  us  go.    Come : 
Our  separation  so  abides,  and  Ales, 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Ejiemnt. 

SCENE  ir,^Rome.^An  apartment  te 
Cksab's  House. 

Enter  Octavius  Cesab,  Lbpidos,  and  Atten- 

dante, 

Ces,  Yon  may  see,  Lepidna,  and  beaoefotth 
know, 
It  Is  not  Cesar's  natural  vice  to  bate 
One  great  competitor :  |  from  Alexandria 

.  S^*^^^  ""r  f «**V  aavMsbU.    1  Can  FnWift  be  dM«  t 

t  The  cvMiiMiM  tlis  occMloacd.    )  Obli*  •••  mvwamf 

I  AisoctaM  •T  pmnumr. 
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TUa  ift  (be  oewB— He  Ibbct,  drUUti,  uid  wastM 
The  laoipt  of  nl^t  ia  itrvd :  It  not  more  mia- 

Uke 
Thia  Cleopatn ;  nor  the  qveen  Ptolcnjr 
More  woiiuuily  than  he :  hardly  gav€  audieiioe,  or 
VovduaTd  to  think  he  had  partnen :  You  thall 

flDd  there 
A  ana,  who  ia  the  ahttract  of  all  fluilts 
That  all  men  follow. 

Z<p.  I  moat  not  think  there  are 
BtIU  eaoDf  h  to  darken  all  hia  Koodneaa  z 
HI*  Ihnlta,  In  him,  aeem  aa  the  apota  of  heaven. 
More  llery  bj  nJght'a  blackneaa ;  heredharj. 
Rather  than  porchaa'd  *  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  chooaea. 
CcM.  Yon  are  too  indulgent :  let  na  gnnt,  U  la 

not 
Amiaa  to  tnmble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  give  a  kiogdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  ait 
And  keep  the  tarn  of  tippling  with  a  alave  ; 
To  red  the  atreeta  at  noon;  and  atand  the  bafTet 
With  kaavea  that  ameU  of  aweat :  lay,  thla  be 

comea  him, 
(Aa  hia  eompoanre  mnat  be  rare  indeed, 
whom  theae  thinp  cannot  MemiahJ  yet  mnat 

Antony 
No  way  excnae  hia  aoUa.  when  we  do  bear 
80  great  weight  in  hia  llghtneaa.  t    If  he  llll'd 
Hia  vacancy  with  hia  voluptoooaueaa, 
FnO  anrfdu,  and  the  dryneaa  of  hia  bonea 
Call  on  him  X  fbr't :  but,  to  coufonnd  S  'ach  time. 
That  drama  him  from  hia  aport,  and  apeaka  aa 


Aa  hia  own  atate,  and  oora,— 'tla  to  be  chid 

Aa  we  rate  boya,  who,  being  mature  in  know- 

'  -  ■-  - 
leoge. 

Pawn  tiwir  experience  to  thdr  preaeot  pkaanre, 

And  ao  rebel  to  judgment. 

BiUer  a  MisaiNcan. 

Lep.  Here'a  more  newa. 

Mess.  Thy  biddinga  have  been  done;   and 
every  hour. 
Moat  noble  Cetar,  abalt  thou  have  report 
How  tia  abroad.    Pompey  ia  atrong  at  aea ; 
And,  it  appears,  he  la  beloVd  of  thoae 
That  only  have  fcar'd  Ceaar :  to  the  porta 
The  dlaoootenta  |  repair,  and  men'a  reporu 
Give  him  mach  wrong'd. 

Ces.  1  ahoald  have  known  no  leaa  :" 
It  hath  been  taaght  aa  fh»n  the  primal  atate. 
That  he,  which  la,  waa  wiah'd,  antil  he  were ; 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  knr'd,  till  ne'er  woith 
love  [body, 

Comea  dcnr'd,  by  being  tack'd.  V    Thla  coouion 
Like  a  vagabond  flag  apon  the  atream, 
Goea  to,  and  back,  tackeylng  the  varying  tide. 
To  rot  itaelf  with  motion. 

Mtess,  Ceaar,  1  bring  thee  word, 
MfUffniffi  and  Menaa,  Aunoaa  plratea. 
Make  the  aea  aewe  them :  which  they  ear  **  and 

wound 
WHh  keela  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroada 
They  make  la  Italy ;  the  bordera  maritime 
Lack  hlood  n  to  think  on't,  and  fluah  tt  youth 

revolt : 
No  vcMci  can  peep  forth,  but  'tie  u  aoon 
Taken  aa  aeen  ;  for  Pompev'a  name  itrikea  more 
Than  oonid  hb  war  realated. 

Ces.  Antony, 
Lave  thy  laadvioaa  waaaala.  4$  When  thou  once 
Waat  beaten  Aom  Modena,  wkcre  thoa  aleWat 
BlrHna  and  Panaa,  oonaala,  at  thy  heel 
Did  ftmlne  follow ;  whom  thou  fought'at  agalnat. 
Though  daintily  brought  op,  with  Mtiencr  more 
Thaa  aavagea  coald  aufl'cr  :  Thou  didat  drink 
The  atale  of  honea,  and  the  gilded  paddle 
Which  beaata  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then 

did  deign 
The  raogheat  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 


•P 


I  M»lM«l 


.^ffvdbrhUowarult. 

mU  pmmUk  kia  tw  it. 

ntmmn*.  ^  1  ».-, 

ft  Tara  pale 
II  FaM«ias». 


t  Lnity. 

^     tl  R«*iy. 


Yea,  like  the  atag,  when  mow  the  paataie  ihecta^ 
The  barka  of  treca  thoa  browKd'at ;  on  the  Al|»a 
It  U  reported,  thoa  did'at  eat  atrange  fleah. 
Which  Bome  did  die  to  look  oa :  And  all  thla, 
(It  wouada  thine  honour,  that  I  apeak  it  now^ 
Waa  bome  ao  like  a  aoldier,  that  thy  clieek 
So  much  aa  lank'd  not. 

Lip.  It  ia  pity  of  him. 

Ces,  Let  hia  riamea  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'Tla  time  we  twain 
Did  ahow  onraelvca  i'the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 
Aaaemble  we  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  Idleneaa. 

Len.  To-morrow,  Ceaar, 
I  ahall  be  Ihmiah'd  to  Inform  yon  rightly 
Both  what  by  aea  and  land  I  can  be  able. 
To  'Aront  thla  preaent  time. 

Ces.  Till  which  eaooonter. 
It  is  my  bnaineaa  too.    Farewell. 

Lep.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  yon  ahaH  know 
mean  time  . 
Of  atln  abroad,  I  ahall  beseech  yon.  Sir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ces.  Doubt  not.  Sir ; 
I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  *  [Eseumt. 

aCSNB  r^AUxMdrla.—A  Boom  in  tke 
PaUtee. 

Enter  Clbopatba,  Cbabhian,    In^a,    and 

MAnoiAii. 

Cleo,  Chatmianr-' 

Char.  Madam. 

Cieo.  Ha,  ha  1— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragoim.  t 

Char.  Why, madam; 

Cteo.  That  I  might  aleep  out  this  great  np  of 
My  Antony  ia  away.  [time. 

Char,  Yon  think  of  him 
Too  much. 

CUa,  O  treason  I 

Char,  Madvn,  I  trust,  not  so, 

Cieo,  Thou  eunuch  I  Mardian  1 

Mar,  What* s  your  highness'  pleasure  t 

Cieo,  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;  1  take  no 
pleasure 
In  aaght  a  eunuch  has :  'TIS  well  for  thee, 
That,  being  nnaeminaiM,  t  thy  fteer  thoughta 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Bfjpt.    Haat  thou  aire6> 
Uonat 

Mar,  Yea,  grMions  madam. 

Cieo.  Indeed  t 

Jfar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  no- 
thiag 
Bat  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done . 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affections,  and  think 
What  Venas  did  with  Mars. 

Cieo,  O  Cbarmian, 
Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now  t  Stands  he,  or 

sluhet 
Or  does  he  walk f  or  b  he  on  his  horsef 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony 
Do  bravely,  horse  I  for  wot'at  thou  whom  thou 

mov'at  f 
The  deml-Atba  of  thla  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet^  of  men.^HCa  apcaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  Where's  mf  ^erpen^  ^  old 

NUet 
For  ao  he  calla  me  :  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  moat  delicloua  polaon  ^-Tbink  on  me. 
That  am  with  Ph«bua'  amoroua  pinchea  black. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  timet     Rroad-fronted 

Cesar, 
When  thou  waat  here  above  the  ground,  1  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  iUnd,  and  make  bis  eyes  grow  in  my 

brow; 
There  would  he  anchor  hb  aspect^  and  die 
With  looking  on  bb  life. 

Enter  Alixas. 
Aiez.  Sovereign  of  Egypt»  hail  1 


•  Mv  hoandcQ  datj. 

t  UlkB«BB«ll 


"•Ti^utZ 


66 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Act  U. 


Ciio,   How  much  aullke  art  tlioa  Mark  Aii> 
touy  I 
Yet,  coming  fh>m  him,  that  grett  ncdlcloe  hath 
WWi  his  tinct  gilded  thee.— 
How  foes  It  with  my  brare  Mark  Antony  1 

Alex,  Last  thing  he  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiss'd,— the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses,— 
This  orient  pearl. — His  speech  sticks  iu  my  heart. 

Cleo.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Alex.  Good  friend,  quoth  he, 
8ay,  ike  firm  Roman  to  great  Ejgyft  tend* 
This  treasure  of  an  of/ster  ;  at  whose  foot 
To  mend  the  jtettif  present,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  tkrone^with  kingdoms;  All  the 

east. 
Buy  thou,  shall  eall  her  mistress.   So  he  nodded, 
And  soberly  did  mount  a  termagant  *  steed, 
Who  neigh'd  so  high,  that  what  I  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dumb'd  by  him. 

Cleo,  What,  was  be  sad,  or  merry  t 

Alex.  Like  to  the  time  o'ihe  year  between  the 
extremes 
or  hot  and  cold ;  he  was  nor  sad,  nor  merry. 

Cleo,  O  welMivlded  disposition  I— No*e  him. 
Note  him,  good  Charmlan,  tis  the  man ;  but 

note  him : 
He  was  not  sad  ;  for  he  would  shine  on  I  hose 
That  make  tMeir  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  bis  joy  :  but  between  both : 

0  heavenly  mingle ;  Be'st  thou  sad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else.— Met'st  thou  my  posts  t 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messengers  : 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  t 

Cleo.  Wbo's  bom  that  day 
When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Charmlan.— 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.— Did  1,  Charmlia, 
Ever  love  Cesar  sot 

Char.  O  that  brave  Cesar  I 

Cleo.  Be  cbok'd  with  such  another  emphasis  I 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  ir-aliaut  Cesar  I 

Cleo.  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  Cesar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  king  but  after  you. 
Cleo,  My  sallad  days. 

When  I  was  green  In  Judgment :— cold  in  blood. 
To  say  as  I  said  then  I— But,  come,  away  : 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  shall  have  every  day 


A  several  greeting,  or  1*11  unpeople  Eg)i>t. 


Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  J.—BUuina.—A  Room  in  Poxpit's 

house. 

Enter  Pompbt,  Mbricbatbs,  ttnd  Mimas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  Just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  Jnstest  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
That  what  ttiey  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom,  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne, 
Th"  thing  we  sue  for.  [decays 

Mene.  Vft,  Ignorant  of  ourselves, 
Brg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good  ;  so  find  we  profit. 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

Pom.  t  shall  do  well : 
The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  Is  mine : 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  It  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egjpl  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  Cesar  gets  money,  where 
He  loses  hearU :  Lepidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  ;  but  be  neither  krvet» 
Mor  either  cares  for  him. 


Men,  Cesar  and  Lrpldni 
Are  lu  the  field  ;  a  mighty  strength  they  carry 

Pom,  Where  have  >ou  this  t  tis  false. 

Men,  From  Silvlus,  Sir. 

Pom,  He  dreams :  1  know  they  are  hi  Home 
together. 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  charms  of  lovc^ 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd  *  lip  1 
Let  witchcraft  Join  with  beauty,  lust  with  boUi  t 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts. 
Keep  his  brain  Aiming  ;  Epicdrean  cooks. 
Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  bononr^ 
Even  till  t  a  Lethe'd  dullness  1— How  now,  Var- 
riuat 

Enter  VAnaiuf. 

Var,  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  delifcr : 
Mark  Antony  Is  every  hour  In  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  'tis 
A  •pace  for  further  travel. 

Pom,  I  could  have  given  less  matter 
A  better  ear.— Menas,  I  did  not  think 
This  amorous  surfelter  would  have  donM  t  hia 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership       [bdai  ( 
Is  twice  the  other  twain  :  But  let  ns  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  oar  stirring 
Can  ft'om  the  lap  of  Ef^pt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope, 
Cesar  and  Antony  sinll  well  greet  together : 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cesar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  hlm^  although,  Itiiink, 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom,  I  know  not,  Menas, 
Huw  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
'Twere  pregnant  they  should  square  ||  betwiun 

themselves ; 
For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
To  draw  their  swords ;  but  how  the  fear  (^  at 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  1>iud  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it  I  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  tends. 
Come,  Menas.  [JCrcsmt. 

SCENE  II.— Rome.— A  Room  in  the  komso  ^ 

LXPIDOS. 

Enter  ENOBAniua  and  Lbpiuui. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  cap- 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech.  [t^ 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 
To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  move  him. 
Let  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  head. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonlus*  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  to^Iay. 

Lep.  'TIS  not  a  time 
For  pri^-ate  stomaching. 

Emo.  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  la  then  bom  In  it. 

Lep.  But  small  lo  greater  matters  noit  gii« 
way. 

Eno.  Not  If  the  small  come  first, 

Lep.  Your  speech  Is  passion  : 
But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  np.    Here  comet 
The  noble  Antony. 

fitafer  Aktont  and  Vbntidiob. 
Eno,  And  yonder,  Cesar. 

Enter  Cassn,  Mbcanas,  and  Aaaim. 

Ant.  If  we  compose  f  well  here,  to  Parthla : 
Hark  yon,  Ventidins. 

Ce.s.  I  do  not  know, 
Mecsenas ;  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep.  NoMe  friends. 
That  which  combin'd  w  waa  moat  great,  and  let 
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A  leaser  acaon  rend  m«    Wtat't  amtos, 
Mar  U  b«  xently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Oar  trivial  diflerence  load,  we  do  conmiit 
Mndcr  la  iMaHiic  wounds :  Tbca,  noble  pnrtncrv, 
(The  rather,  for  I  camettly  befcech,) 
Tench  ]Foa  the  aourett  points  wtth  sweetest  terms, 
Kor  cantncss  *  grow  to  tlie  matter. 

Amt.  Tis  spoken  well : 
Were  we  before  oar  armies,  and  to  flfht, 
I  shonM  do  thus. 

Cr«.  Weloomc  to  Rome. 

Am,  Thank  you. 

0«.  Sit. 

Ami,  Sit,  Sir  I 

0«.  Nay, 


Ami.  I  learn,  yon  take  thlufs  111,  whkh  are 
not  so ; 
Or,  being,  concern  yon  not. 
Cm.  1  must  be  laugb'd  at. 
If,  or  for  nothlne,  or  a  little,  I 
ShonM  say  myself  olTended  ;  and  with  yon 
Chiedy  ithe  world:  more  laugh'd   at,   that    I 

sbonld 
Once  name  yon  drrogately,  when  to  sonnd  your 


n  not  concern'd  me. 

Ani.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Cesar, 
What  wast  to  yo«i  t 

C^j.  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Home 
Mi«ht  be  to  yon  In  Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Pid  practi&e  t  on  my  state,  yo«tr  being  in  Egypt 
Might  lie  my  qvettion.  t 

Ant.  How  iutcnd  you,  praclls'd  t 

Cw.  Yon  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine 
iiitrnt,  [ther. 

By  what  did  here  beial  me.  Yoor  wife,  and  bro- 
Mnde  wars  upon  nie ;  aiid  ibeir  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Amt,  Yon  do  mi»ukc  yoor  btuineu;'my  bro* 
titer  nevtrr 
DM  nr^e  me  In  bis  act :  1  dM  eiM|ulrc  It ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  sttine  true  re|yM-ts,  $ 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.    Did  he    »ot 

rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours  ; 
ind  make  the  wars  alike  a^inst  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  t  Of  this,  my  letters 
Scfore  did  satisfy  yon.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  yon  have  not  to  make  It  with. 
It  mast  not  be  with  this. 

Ces.  You  praise  vourself 
By  faiying  defects  of  Judgment  to  me ;  hut 
Yon  pnlch'd  up  your  excuses. 

Amt,  Not  so,  nut  so ; 
I  know  yon  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  out 
Very  necessity  of  thb  thought,  that  I, 
Tonr  partner  In   the   cause   'gainst   which   he 

fought, 
ConM  not  with  grateful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  fronted  |  mine  own  peace.    As  for  my 

wife, 
I  wonM  yon  liad  her  spirit  In  such  anotlier ! 
The  third  o'tbe  world  is  yours ;  which,  with  a 

snaHle  V 
Yon  m^  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Emo,  'Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the 
■en  might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  I 

Amt,  So  much  Incurable,  her  garboils,  Cesar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  1  grieving  grant, 
DM  yon  too  much  disquiet :  for  that,  you  must 
But  say,  I  could  not  help  it. 

Ces.  I  wrote  to  you. 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria  s  you 
DM  pocket  op  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
DM  gibe  my  missive  **  out  of  audience. 

Amt.  Sir, 
He  Ml  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  1  had  newly  feasted,  and  dM  want 

•  Let  MS  ill-huuimT  W  OdM.  1  Um  mww- 
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Of  what  I  was  i'the  morning ;  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself ;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  If  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question  *  wipe  him. 

Cks.  Yon  have  broken 
The  article  of  yoor  oath  ;  which  yon  ahdl  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Ley.  Soft,  Cesar. 

Amt.  No,  Lepldus,  let  him  speak  : 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now. 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it :  But  on,  Cesar ; 
The  article  of  my  oatln— 

Cm.  To  lend  mt  arms  and  aM,  when  1  re 
onir'd  them ; 
The  whicn  you  both  denied. 

Amt.  Neglected,  rather ; 
And  then,  when  poison'd  honrs  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  ma>, 
I'll  pfaiy  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatneu,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  It :  Truth  Is,  that  Fulvla, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here ; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  Ihr  ask  pardon,  as  bellts  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Jjep,  'TIS  noMv  spoken. 

Alee.   If  It  might  please  yon  to  enforce  no 
further 
The  griefs  t  between  ye,  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
S|ieaks  to  alone  X  y<»i. 

Ley.  Worthily  spoke,  Mecsiuu. 

Eno.  Or,  If  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for 
the  Instaut,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
words  of  Pompey,  return  It  again :  you  shall 
have  lime  to  wrangle  in,  when  yon  have  nothing 
else  to  do. 

Amt.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more. 

£mo.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot. 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak 
no  more. 

JS^to.  Qo  to  then  ;  your  considerate  stone. 

Ce».  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech  :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  In  friendship,  our  conditions 
So  ditfering  in  their  acts.    Yet,  If  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hoM  us  staunch,  from  edge  to 

edge 
O'tbe  world  I  wonid  pursue  It* 

Agr.  Give  me  leave,  Cesar,-^ 

CV«.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Thou  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  slde^ 
Aduiir'd  Ocuvia  :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Ves.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa ; 
If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  well  deserv'd  of  rashness. 

Amt.  I  am  not  married,  Cetar :  let  me  bear 
Agrippa  further  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  yon  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  uuftlipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Oc*avia  to  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  beet  of  men  I 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  uUer.    By  this  mar- 

riage. 
All  little  JeaJoHsies,  which  now  seem  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  Import  their  dan- 
gers. 
Would  then  be  nothing :  truths  would  be  but  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  bulh 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  liave  spoke  : 
For  'tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Amt,  Will  Cesar  speak  f 

C'tM,  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch  A 
With  what  Is  spoke  already. 

Amt,  What  power  Is  in  Agrippa, 
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If  I  woald  Mjt  AgHfpat  be  U-  so. 
To  make  this  food  t  . 

Ces,  Tbe  power  of  Ceaar,  and 
His  power  BOto  Octavla. 

Ani,  May  I  never 
To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fUrly  shows. 
Dream  of  impediment  1— Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hoar. 
The  lieart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  ioves. 
And  sway  onr  great  designs  I 

Cm.  Tlicre  is  my  hand. 
A  sister  i  boqneath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly  :  Let  her  live 
To  Join  onr  kingdoms  and  onr  hearts ;  and  never 
Fly  off  onr  loves  again  I 

Z<ep.  Happily,  amen  I 

Amt*  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst 
Pompey, 
For  he  bath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  lale  upon  me :  I  must  thank  biiii  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  lU  report : 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep,  Time  calls  upon  us : 
Of  ns  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  he  f 

Ces.  About  tbe  mount  Misenum. 

Atti.  What's  bis  strength 
By  land  f 

Ces.  Great,  and  increasing :  but  by  sea 
He  Is  an  alMoiute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 
•Would  we  had  spoke  together !  Haste  we  for  It : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Ce.r.  With  most  gladness ; 
And  do  invite  yon  to  my  sister's  view. 
Whither  straight  I  will  lead  yon. 

Ani.  Let  ns,  Lepidus, 
Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 
Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

{FiourUh.    Exeunt  CasAn,  Autoht,  and 
Lbpidus. 

jifee.  Welcome  ftxmi  Egypt,  Sir. 

Eho.  Half  the  heart  of  Cesar,  worthy  Mecae- 
■as  f  'fliy  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  1— 

Agr.  Oood  Enobarbtts  I 

Mee.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters 
are  so  ^ell  digested.    Yon  staid  well  by  it  in 


"^ 


},  Ay,  Sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  coun- 
tenance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drink-' 
Ing. 

Mee.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a 
breakfast,  and  bnt  twelve  persons  there.  Is  this 
tmet 

Eno.  This  was  bnt  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we 
bad  much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which 
worthily  deserved  noting. 

Mee.  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report 
be  square  *  to  her. 

£iic.  When  she  first  met  Mark  .Antony,  she 
pursed  np  hb  heart  upon  tbe  river  of  Cydnus. 

Agr.  There  she  appear'd  indeed ;  or  my  re- 
porter devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bnmlsh'd  throne, 
Bnm'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them :  the  oars 

were  silver : 
Which  to  the  tnne  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
Tbe  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  per- 
son. 
It  beggar'd  aU  descrlpUon :  she  did  tie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'erplctnring  that  Venus,  where  we  see, 
The  fancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  side  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  diverse-colour'o  fans,  who^e  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 

8«ltt  wMb  \er  uMritSi 


And  what  they  undid,  did,* 

Apr.  Oh,  rare  for  Antonv  I 

Eno.  Her  gentiewomen,  like  the  Nerddea, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  I'the  ejes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  t  at  the  htibm 
A  seeming  Mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touclies  of  those  flower-soft  bands 
That  yarely  frame  }  the  oflke.    From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  p6rflime  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adiacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
Enthroned  in  the  market-irtaoe,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Afr.  Rare  Egyptian  I 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  befp 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied. 
It  should  be  better  he  became  her  gnest ; 
Which  she  entreated  :  Our  courteous  Antony , 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  No  woman  heard  speak. 
Being  bart>er'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast  g 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr,  Royal  wench  t 
She  made  great  Cesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed 
He  plongh'd  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

&IO.  I  saw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  tbe  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  pjmted^ 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mee.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 

Eno,  Never ;  he  will  not ; 
Age  cannot  widier  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety  :  Other  women 
Cloy  th'  appetites  they  feed:  but  she  make* 

hungry 
Where  most  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  prleus 
Bless  her,  when  she's  rigglsh.  H 

Mee.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  setU« 
Tbe  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him, 

Agr.  Let  us  go. — 
Good  Enobarbus,  make  yonrsdf  my  gnest. 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Eno.  Humbly,  Sir,  1  thank  you,        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IJI^^Tke  same^^A  Room  in  CssAn's 

House, 

Enter  CasAB,  Amtont,  Octavia  bettoeen  them  ; 

Attsnoamts,  and  a  Sooth satbk. 

Ant.  The   world,  and  my  great  oflkce,   will 
sometimes 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Octa.  All  which  time. 
Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night.  Slr.~Mv  Octavia, 
Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  drar 
lady.— 
Octa.  Good  night.  Sir. 
Ces.  Good  night. 

[Exeunt  Cbsar  and  Octavia. 
Ant.  Now,  Sirrah  I  yon  do  wish  yourself  in 

Egypt  t 
Sooth.  Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence, 
nor  you 
Thither  I 
Ant.  If  yon  can,  your  reason  t 
Sooth.  I  see't  in 
My  motion,  H  bavc  tt  not  In  my  tongue :  Bnt  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant.  Say  to  me, 
Whoae  fortunes  shall  rise  higher;  Cesar's,  or 
minel 

*  lactvMed  tb«  |t«w  ikcy  wn  Intended. to  diaialih* 

t  Made  even  haoiiliation  become  tbeni 

I  Bcndily  perfom.  ^  WanMn. 

I  i.  e  thedivinilory  iffitMion. 
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Saoth,  Ccaar'c. 
Thacfore,  O  Aatoiiy,  alay  not  br  hit  tide : 
Thj  dciDOB,  tliaf  t  thv  iplrit  wbich  keept  tbec,  b 
^loMe,  eoorafeout,  btfb,  vonurtdiable. 
Where  Ccstf't  It  not ;  but,  nev  him,  thy  aniel 
Pccomct  a  fear,  at  being  o'erpower'd :  therefore 
Mafee  tpnce  enough  between  yoo. 

Ami.  Speak  tblt  no  more. 

Sooihm  To  none  bat  thee ;  no  more,  but  when 
to  thee. 
If  tiion  doit  pbtj  with  liim  at  any  game, 
Ttea  ait  rare  to  lote ;  and,  <^  that  natural  lock. 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds ;  thy  lustre  thickens. 
When  he  shines  by :  I  say  aindn,  thy  spirit 
Is  ail  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  liim ; 
But,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Jun#.  Get  tlwe  gone : 
aay  to  Ventidiat,  1  woold  ipeak  with  him : 

[Exit  SOOTHSATSK. 

He  than  to  Partfaia.— Be  it  art,  or  liap, 
He  hath  spoken  true :  Hie  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  iietter  cannmg  (aintt 
Under  hit  dmiee :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds : 
His  oockt  do  win  the  bottle  still  of  mine. 

it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  aualls  *  ever 
Bine,  inhoop'd,  t  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  tlioagh  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace. 

Enter  Vsmtidivs. 

Pihe  east  my  pleasure  lies  :— O  come,  Ventldlns, 

to  Parthia  ;  your  commission's  ready : 

me,  and  receive  it*  lExeunt, 

SCENE  ir^T%e  Mme,--A'^Street, 

Enter  Lnriovs,  MacjBNAt.  and  AoairpA. 

Mjtf,  TroaMe  yoonelvet  no  brther :  pray  yoo, 
hasten 
Yonr  generals  after. 


Atr.  Sir,  Mark  AntMiy 


Will  e'en  but  kite  Octavia,  and  we'll  foUow. 

X<ep.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  drett, 
Whlcn  will  become  yon  both,  fareweU. 

Mte.  We  shaU, 
As  I  conceive  the  Jonra^,  be  at  mount  t 
Before  yoo,  Lepidns. 

Lep»  Yonr  way  is  shorter. 
My  pui  poses  do  draw  me  much  about : 
tmnk  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Jfer.  Agr,  Sir,  good  tnooeat  I 

Xep.  Farewell. 

SCENE  r.—AUxandrta.—A  iloom  1st  the 
Palace. 

Enter   Clxopatba,    CBAnMuii,  Ieas,    and 

ALBXAt. 

dee.  Give  me  tome  matk ;  mutic,  moody  \ 
Of  ut  that  trade  In  love.  [food 

Attend.  The  music^  ho  I 

Enter  Masdian. 

Clea.  Let  U  alone ;  let  ns  to  billiardt :  | 

■ne,  Charmlan. 

Char.  My  arm  It  tore,  lictt  play  with  Mar- 
dian. 

Clea.  At  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd. 
At  with  a  woman  ;--Come,  you'll  play  with  me, 
Sirf 

Mar.  At  wdl  at  I  can,  madam. 

Clet.  And  when  good  will  it  thow'd,  though 
it  come  too  thort. 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    I'll  none  now : 
Give  me  mine  angle ;  we'll  to  the  river :  there. 
My  mmic  playing  fkr  olf,  I  wUI  betray 
Ttwny-Snn'd  lltbet ;  my  bended  hook  thall  pierce 
Thdr  tlimy  Jawt ;  and,  at  I  draw  them  up, 
rn  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  tay.  Ah,  ha  !  pov're  caught. 

Ckmr*  Twat  merry,  whoi 
Ten  wager'd  on  yonr  angling ;  when  yonr  diver 


*  Tbc  •■cfcBCf  SMd  to  ■•tek  •■•{!>  u  «•  ■Mtck  c«cha. 

t  hdswi.     _  1  Mmim  MimiiK.         |  Atelaacholj. 

I  Billiardt  w«f«  aakBown  iImb. 


Did  hang  a  salt-flsh  on  hit  book,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

eieo.  That  time  I— O  times  I— 
I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
1  laugh'd  him  into  patience ;  and  next  mom. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  hlro,  wbiUt 
I  wore  hit  tword  Philippan«    Oh  I  from  Italy  ; 

EnUr  a  Mxttanosn. 

Ram  thon  thy  fruitftil  tidings  in  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Mf*.  Madam,  madam,— 

Clto.  Antony's  dead  t— 
If  thon  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'U  thy  mistress : 
But  well  and  free 

If  thon  so  yield  falm,  there  it  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veint  to  kiss  :  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  llpp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

MeM.  First,  madam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  Why,  there's  more  gold.  But,  Sirmb, 
mark :  Wc  use 
To  say  the  dead  are  well ;  bring  it  to  that, 
The  gold  I  give  thee  will  I  melt,  and  ponr 
Down  thy  ilJ -uttering  throat. 

Mtts,  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Cleo.  WeU,  go  to,  I  wUI ; 
But  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  fhce :  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful,  whv  so  tart  a  fiivour  * 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  f  If  not  well, 
Thon  should'st  come  like  a  fiiry  crown'd  with 
Not  like  a  formal  man.  [snakes, 

Mt»».  Wlll't  please  yon  hear  me  t 

Ciee.  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thon 
speak'st : 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  Cesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Meat.  Madam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  WeU  said. 

Meat,  And  friends  with  Cesar. 

CUa.  Tbou'rt  an  honest  man. 

Mtaa.  Cesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than 
ever. 

Cleo,  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Meaa.  But  yet,  madam, — 

Cieo.  I  do  not  like  hut  yet;  it  does  alby 
The  good  precedence ;  t  He  upon  but  yet : 
But  yet  Is  as  Jailer  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Pr'vthee,  friend, 
Ponr  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  bad  together :  He's  friend  with 
Cesar ;  [free. 

In  state  of  health,  thon  say'st :  and,  thou  say'st, 

Meaa.  Free,  madam  I  no  ;  I  nuuie  no  such  re- 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia.  [port : 

Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  t 

Meaa,  For  the  best  turn  i'the  bed. 

Cleo,  I  am  pale.  Cbarmian. 

Meaa,  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  The  most    infections   pestilence  upon 
thee!  [Strikea  him  doom. 

Meaa.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  lay  you  t— Hence, 

[Strikea  hUn  again. 
Horrible  villain  I  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eyet 
Like  ballt  before  me  ;  I'll  unbair  thy  bead  ; 

[She  httlea  him  ujt  and  down. 
Thon  Shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 
Smarting  in  lingering  pickle.  [brine, 

Meaa,  Gracious  madam, 
I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  matrh. 

Cleo.  Say  'tis  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give 
thee,  [badkt 

And  make  thy  fortunes  proud ;  the  blow  thou 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  wiU  boott  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thv  modesty  can  beg. 

Meaa.  He's  married,  madam. 

Cleo.  Rogue,  thou  hast  llv'd  too  long. 

[Drawa  a  Dagger. 

*  So  toar  a  eoaotenance. 
t  Tb«  good  Mwi  yOB  hawa  told  ai«.  |  RccootpcniW 
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MetM,  Nay,  tlwD  111  ran : — 
What  mean  yoa,  madam  t  I  have  made  no  fantt. 

{ExU» 

Char.  Good   madam,  keep   yonnelf   within 
The  man  is  innocent.  [yourftelf ; 

CUo,  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunder- 
bolt.— 
Melt  Ecypt  into  Nile  I  and  UndW  creatnies 
Turn  all  to  serpents  I — Call  the  uave  again  : 
Though  1  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him :— Call. 

Char,  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  I  will  not  hurt  him  : — 
These  hands  do  laclL  nobility,  that  thnr  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself ;  since  I  myself 
Have  given  myself  the  cause.— Come  hither.  Sir. 

tU-tnter  MassaNosa. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  message 
A  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  teU 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 

Mttt.  1  have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  he  married  t 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thon  again  say.  Yes. 

AUtt.  He  is  married,  madam. 

CUo*  The  gods  confound  thee  I  dost  thon  hold 
there  stUI  t 

MtM,  Should  I  lie,  madam  t 

CUa.  Oh  I  I  would  thou  didst ; 
So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerged  and  made 
A  dstera  for  acal'd  snakes  1  Go,  get  thee  hence  ; 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thon  wonld'a  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  t 

Mets.  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

CUo,  He  is  married  t 

Meu.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  not  oIKmd 
you : 
To  pnnbh  me  ftu-  what  you  make  me  do. 
Seems  much  unequal :  He  is  married  to  Octavla. 

Vl€9.  Ob  1  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave 
of  thecp 
That  art  not  I— What  t  thon'rt  sure  of'tt— Get 

thee  hence : 
The  merchandise  which  thon  hast  brought  from 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me ;  Lie  tbey  upon  thy  band. 
And  be  undone  by  'eml        [Exit  MisskNoaa. 

Char,  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

CUo.  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  disprais'd 
Cesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  for't  now. 
Lead  me  from  hence, 

I  fkint ;  O  Iras,  Charmian,-''Tls  no  matter : — 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature*  of  Octavia,  ho-  years. 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quick- 
Iv.—  [BxU  Albxas. 

Let  him  for  ever  go :— Let  him  not— Cbarmlan, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
T'other  way  he's  a  Mars  :— Bid  you  Alexas 

t7b  MAnDiAN. 
'ity  me.  Char- 
>  mian. 

Bat  do  not  speak  to  me.— Lead  me  to  my  cham- 
ber. iJSxeum. 

SCENE  ri^lfear  MUmum, 

Enter  PourzYand  Mbnas,  at  ame  tide;  with 
J)rum  and  Trumpet:  at  another,  Cssau, 
LapiDcs,  Amtont,  EnoBAnans,  MsCiBMAs, 
with  SoUiers  tnarching. 

Pom,  Your  hostages  I  have,  so  have  yon  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  light. 

Ces.  Most  meet, 
That  first  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ;  [we 

Which,  If  thon  hast  consider'd,  let  us  know 
If  tirill  tie  np  tlqr  discontented  sword, 


Ad  a. 

And  carry  back  to  SicUy  mnck  tdl  •  yovth 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three. 
The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  Cactors  for  the  gods,— I  do  not  know. 
Wherefore  my  father  should  revengers  want^ 
Having  a  son  and  friends ;  since  Julius  Cesar, 
Who  at  PbUippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted,  f 
There  saw  you  labooring  for  him.    What  was  1^ 
That  mov'd  pale  Casslus  to  conspire  t    And  what 
Made  the  ali-hononr'd,  iMmest  Roman,  Bmtna, 
With  the  arm'd   rert,  ooortiers   of   beanteoas 

freedom, 
TO  drench  the  Capitol ;  bat  that  tbey  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  t    And  that  Is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy ;  at  wiiose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noMe  father. 

Ces.  Take  your  time. 

Ant,  Thou  canst  not  feart  ns,  Pompey,  with 
thy  sails. 
We'll  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land  thon  know'st 
How  much  we  do  o'er-connt  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed. 
Thou  dost  o'er-oount  me  of  my  Atber's  bouse : 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself. 
Remain  in't  as  thon  may'st. 

Lep.  Be  irieas'd  to  tdl  ns, 
(For  this  is  from  the  present,  i)  how  yon  lake 
The  offers  we  have  sent  yon. 

Ces.  There's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  bnt  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embnur'd. 

Ce#.  And  what  may  follow. 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You  have  made  me  offer 
Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  'greed  npon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe  undiuted. 

CVj.  Ant.  Lef,  That's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know  then, 
1  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prrpar'd 
To  uke  this  offer :    But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  Impatience  :    Though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  It  by  telling,  yon  must  know. 
When  Cesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  Wows, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 
And  am  well  studied  for  a  Ubetal  thanks* 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom,  Let  me  have  your  hand  : 
I  did  not  think.  Sir,  to  have  met  yon  here. 

Ant,  The  beds  i'the  east  are  soft ;  and  thanka 
to  yon. 
That  call'd  me,  timelier  than  my  pwpoie,  hither ; 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  It. 

Ce*.  Since  I  saw  you  last. 
There  is  a  change  upcm  yon« 

Pom,  Well,  1  know  not 
What  counts  U  harsh  fortune  casts  npon  my  ttati 
But  in  my  bosom  shidi  she  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

ijep.  Well  met  here. 

Pms.    I    hope   so,   Lepidns.— Thus   wc    art 
agreed : 
I  crave  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

Ces,  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom,  We'll  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and 
let  us 
Draws  lots  who  shall  be^n* 

Ant.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  bnt,  first 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fiune.    I  have  heard,  that  Jnlias 
Grew  fkt  with  feasting  there.  [Ceear 

Ant.  You  have  heard  much. 

Pom.I  have  fair  meanings.  Sir. 


vaset 


...  ^  Hnatai. 

I  ForaifBteths  paiai. 
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Ant.  And  Mr  words  to  tbem. 

#*(M*.  Tbcfi  to  much  htve  I  heard  : 
Amd  I  have  heard,  Apollodonis  carried* 

iOio.  No  more  of  that :— He  did  to. 

/V«.  What,  I  pray  yoa  f 

Aw.  A  certtin  aoeen  to  Cenr  la  a  mattrets. 

iV»»  1  know  tare  now: — How   Ihr'tt  thoa, 
•oldlert 

Aw.  WeU : 
And  wdl  am  like  to  do :  for,  I  percehe, 
Fo«r  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom.  Let  me  shaite  thy  hand  ; 
I  aerer  bated  thee :  I  have  leen  thee  flfht, 
Whc«  I  hate  esTicd  thy  behaviour. 

Aw.  Sir, 
I  sever  lov'd  yoa  moch  :  bat  I  have  prais'd  yoo. 
When  yoa  have  well  desenr'd  ten  times  as  mnch 
As  I  have  said  yoa  did. 

Pwm.  Emoy  thy  plainness. 
It  Bothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all  t 
WiU  yoo  lead,  lords  t 

(^.  Ant.  Lep.  Shew  ns  the  way.  Sir. 

Pom.  Come. 

lEttunt  PoMPaT,  CasAB,  Aktont,  La- 
riDVs,  Sotdiers,  and  Attendants. 

Men.  Thy  fiather,  Pompev,  would  ne'er  have 
made  this  trmty.— {XH^.J— You  and  I  have 
known,*  Sir. 

Aw.  At  sea,  I  think. 

Mtn,  We  have.  Sir. 

Aw.  Yon  have  done  well  by  water. 

Jfeit.  And  yon  by  land. 

Aw.  I  wiU  praise  any  man  that  win  praise 
■c :  thooEh  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done 
by  tend. 

Jfeji.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

Aw.  Yes,  something  yon  can  deny  for  yonr 
own  safety :  yoo  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Jfni.  And  you  by  land. 

Aw.  There  I  deny  my  land  service.  Bat  give 
mt  yow  hand,  Menas :  If  our  e}'f  s  had  aotliority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

Mtn.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Aro.  Bat  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a 
tree  f^ce. 

Jfeit.  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 

Aw.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men,  For  my  part,*l  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to 
a  drinlLing.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laagh  away 
his  fortone. 

Aw.  If  he  do,  sure,  be  cannot  weep  It  back 
again. 

Men.  Yoa  have  said.  Sir.  We  looked  not 
for  Maik  Antony :  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopotiat 

Aw.  Cesar's  sister  b  call'd  Octavta. 

Jfins.  Trve,  Sir ;  she  was  the  wife  of  Cains 
Marcdlns. 

Aw.  Bnt  she  Is  now  the  wife  of  Ifarcus  An- 


Jfeis.  Pray  yoo.  Sir  f 

Aw.  Tls  tme. 

Men.  Than  is  Cesar,  and  he,  for  ever  knit 
together. 

•  Aw.  If  1  woe  bonnd  to  dMae  of  thlsmilty,  1 
woold  not  prophesy  so. 

Jfen.  I  think  the  policy  of  that  pnrpose  made 
In  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the 


I  think  so  too.    Bat  yon  shall  And  the 

that  seems  to  tie  their  fHendsMp  toge- 

ttcr,  will  be  the  very  strangler  of  their  aml^ : 

is  of  a  holy,  cold,  and  itill  ooaver- 


Jfeii.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so  t 
Aw.  Not  he  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is 
Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish 
apia :  then  shall  the  aigha  of  Octavia  blow  the 
Ire  np  In  Cesar:  and,  as  I  said  before,  that 
which  Is  the  strength  of  their  amity,  shaD  prove 
the  hnrntdtatf  author  of  their  variance.    Ahtony 


will  nse  his  affection  where  It  is :  he  married  bet 
his  occasion  here. 

Men.  And  thns  It  raav  be.  Come,  Sir,  will 
yon  aboard  t  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Bne.  I  shall  take  it.  Sir :  we  have  nsed  oar 
throats  In  Egypt. 

Men.  Come,  let's  away.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI J. —On  Board  PoMPav's  Galley, 
lying  near  Mitenum. 

Muile.    Enter  two  or  three  San v ants  with  m 
Banquet.  * 

1  Serv.  Here  theyll  be,  man  :  Some  o'their 

{»buitst  are  ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind 
the  world  will  blow  them  down. 

9  Serv.  Lepidus  Is  high-coloured. 

1  Serv*  They  have  made  him  driak  alms- 
drink. 

t  Serv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
position, he  cries  out,  no  mitre :  reconciles  than 
to  bis  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

I  Serv.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  his  discretion. 

S  Serv.  Why,  this  Is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowship ;  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that 
wiU  do  me  no  service,  as  a  partian  X  I  could  noC 
heave. 

1  Serv.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and 
not  to  be  seen  to  move  In't,  are  the  holes  where 

3es   should  be,  which  pitlAiIly   disaster   the 
leeks. 

A  Sennet  sounded.  Enter  Cssab,  Antomt, 
POMPar,  LapiDOs,  Aonipps,  Mbc>«nas, 
EnoaAaaos,  Mbnas,  vith  other  Captains. 

Ant.    Thns  do  they.  Sir :  [To  Cksab.}    They 
take  the  flow  o'the  Nile. 
By  certain  scales  i'the  pyramid  ;  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  (  If 

dearth. 
Or  fotaoB,  V  follow ;    The  higher  Nllns  swells. 
The  more  it  promises  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grala. 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  Is  bred  now  of 
your  mud  by  the  operation  of  yoor  san :  so  Is 
your  crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  so. 

Pom,  Sit,— and  some  wine.— A  health  to  Le- 
pidus. 

Lep.  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  I'll 
ne'er  out. 

Eno.  Not  till  yon  have  slept;  I  fearme,you'U 
be  in,  till  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  1  have  beard  the  Ptole- 
mies' pyramlses  IT  are  very  goodly  things ;  with- 
out contradiction,  I  have  heard  that. 

ilfe».  Pompey,  a  word.  [Aside, 

Pom.  Say  in  mine  ear:  What  Istt 

Men.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  fhee, 
captain,  [AtMe. 

And  hear  me  speak  a  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  till  anon.— 
This  wine  for  Lepidns. 

Lep.  What  manner  othing  Is  your  croeodfle  t 

Ant.  It  is  shaped.  Sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as 
broad  as  it  bath  breadth :  it  is  Just  so  high  as  It 
is,  and  moves  with  its  own  orians :  It  Uvcs  by 
that  which  nourlsheth  it ;  and  the  elements  oiioa 
ont  of  it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep.  What  coloar  is  it  oft 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  'Tls  a  strange  serpent. 

Ant.  'TIS  so.    And  the  tears  of  It  are  wet. 

Ces.  Will  this  description  satlsiy  him  t 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him, 
else  he  Is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom,  [7b  Man  AS  aside.^  Go,  hang.  Sir,  hang 
Tell  me  of  that  1  away  I 
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Act  III. 


I  am  the  man 


Po  at  I  bid  jim,r-y9hae§  tbU  cap  I  call'd 

'•'*  .    .        ..    ^ 

Men,  If  for  the  aakc  oC  martt  ttaoa  wilt  luar 

me. 
RlM  inm  thy  rtool.  [A#We. 

Pom.  1  think  thoa'ii  inad.    The  matter  t 

[Rises,  and  walks  aside. 
Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  for- 
tunes. .  ^ . .. 
Pom.  Thou  bast  terv'd  me  with  mnch  faith : 
What's  eiae  to  say  f 
Be  Jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  qnick-sands,  Lepidos, 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink. 
Men.  Wilt  thon  be  lord  of  aU  the  wortd  t 
Pom.  What  say'st  thou  f 
Men.  Wilt  thon  be  lord  of  (he  whole  world  t 

That's  twice. 
Pom,  How  should  that  be  t 
Men.  But  entertain  it,  and. 
Although  thoa  think  me  poor. 
Will  five  thee  all  the  world. 
Pom.  Hast  thou  drank  well  t  ,        ^.. 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  1  have  kept  me  from  the 

cop*  ..    . 

Thon  art,  if  thou  dar'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 

Whste'er  the  ocean  pales,  •  or  sky  inclips,  t 
|s  thine,  if  thon  wilt  have't. 
Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 
Men.  These  three  world-sbaren,  these  com- 
petitors, t 
Art  la  thy  vessel :  let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fUl  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thon  should'st  have  done. 
And  not  have  spoke  on't  I  in  me,  'tis  viUany ; 
In  thee  it  had  been  food  service.    Thou  must 

know,  .     ^ 

'TIS  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour  it.    Repent,  that  e'er  th)  tongue 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unknown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
But  must  condemn  It  now.    Desist  and  drink. 

Men.  For  thU,  [Aside. 

I'll  never  follow  thy  pall'd  $  fortunes  more.— 

Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  v*en  once  'ds 

Shall  never  And  it  more.  [offer'd. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Upldus.  ^    ^ , 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore.— I'U  ptcdge  it  for  hhn, 

Pompey. 
Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 
Jlfen.  Knobaibus,  welcome. 
Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 
Am.  There's  a  strong  follow,  Menas. 
[i»ointing  to  the  Attendant  who  carries  og 

LapiDus. 
Jffcii.  Whyt 
Jftio.  He  bears 
Hie  third  part  of  the  world,  man :  See'at  nott 
Iffii.  The  third  part  then  is  dmnk :  'Woald  it 
were  all. 
That  It  might  go  on  wheels  I 
Baa.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reds. 
.  Come. 

.  This  Is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast 
It  ripens  towards  It.    Strike  the  vessels,  I 
acre  U  to  Cesar.  [hoi 

Oes.  I  couM  wcU  forbear  it. 
It*s  monstroos  labour,  when  I  wash  my  bnin« 
It  grows  fouler. 
Ant.  Be  a  child  othe  time. 
Cos.  Foaacasf  It,  I'U  nnke  aMwer :  bntlhad 

raOMcr  fost 
'rom  aU.  four  days,  than  drink  so  HMKh  In  one. 
Ha,  my  bratve  emperor  I     ITb  Autoiit. 


Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud 

The  whUe,  I'U  place  yon:  Then  the  boy  akal 

sing : 
The  holding  •  every  man  shall  bear,  as  load 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 
[MusUftai$s.    EMOtkWiavM  places  them  kmmd 
in  hand. 

Bona. 

Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Plmnp9  Bacchus,  with  pin*  egnef 
In  thy  vats  our  cares  he  drown* d  : 
With  thg  grapes  our  hairs  he  eroom'd 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  round; 
Cup  us,  tiU  the  world  go  round  I 

Ces.  What  would  you  more  t— Pompey,  good 
night.    Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  off :  our  g/aver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  part ; 
Yon  see,  we  have  burnt  oui  cheeks :  strong  Eno- 

barbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine  \  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks:  the  wild  disgulM  hath 

almost 
Antick'd  us  all.    What  needs  more  words  t  Goo« 

night.— 
Good  Antony  vnar  hand. 
Pom.  I'll  tr/  you  o'the  shore. 
Ant.  And  shall.  Sir :  give's  your  hand. 
Pom.  O  Antony, 
You  have  my  father's  house.  But  whatf  we  are 

friends: 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
Eno.  Take  heed  you  All  not.— 

[Exeunt  Pompit,  Cbsab,  Ahtont,  and 
Attendants. 
Menas,  I'll  not  on  shore. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin.— 
These  drums  I— these  trumpets,  flutes  I  what  I— > 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  forewell 
To  these  great  fellows :  Sound,  and  be  hang'^ 
sound  out. 
[A  Flourish  of  Trumpets,  trtth  Drums* 
Eno.  Ho,  says  'a  1— There's  my  cap. 
Men,  Ho  1— noble  captain  1 
Come.  iExemti* 


-.J 
■-1 


now  the  Egyptian 
And  odehrate  onr  drink  t 

Pout.  Lcfs  hart,  good  soldier. 

Ami  Come»  let  ns  aB  take  hands ; 
TIM  thd  the  CMnnerli^  wine  hath  steepMonr 
to 


to 


■'.^ 
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ACT  HI. 

SCENE  L—A  plain  in  Syria. 

Enter  Vshtidids,  as  after  conquest,  with 
SiLiDS,  and  other  Eomans,  Officers,  and 
Soldiers  j  the  dead  bodp  qf  PAconus  bom^ 
before  him. 

Ten.  Now,  darting  Paithia,  art  thon  stmcfc  ; 
and  now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassos*  death 
Make  me  revenger.— Bear  the  king's  son's  body 
Before  oar  army  ^-Thy  Paooras,  Orodcs,  t 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Cranns. 

SU.  NoMe  Ventldius, 
Whilst  yet  vrith  Parthian  blood  tty  sword   la 

[Medin, 
The 


be  fogitive 
esopocsmla. 


Parttlans  follow;   .|.» 
and  the  shelters  whltiher 


The  routed  i^ :  so  thy  grand  captain,  Antony, 
ShaU  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ten.  O  SiUns,  SlUns, 
I  have  done  enough  :  A  lower  plaee,  nole  wdl. 
May  make  too  great  an  act:  Ftorlcnmthis,8llins; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  oar  deed  acquln 
Too  U^  a  feme,  vrhen  him  w 
Cesar,  and  Antony,  hatve  ever 
More  In  their  oBlcer  than  pen 
One  of  my  place  In  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  f^r^—'iNrttw^  of  renown, 
Whl^  he  achieved  by  the  mlnme,  loat  his  fovonr. 
Who  doca  i*the  wan  mete  than  his  captain 
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bit  lapialD't  oqitain ;  and  ambition. 
The  •oldier's  virtue,  ntber  malies  cboloe  of  low, 
Tiaui  (Bin,  wliicb  dartens  bim. 
I  conid  do  more  to  do  Antonius  tood. 
But  *twoold  offend  bim  ;  and  in  bis  <menoe  . 
fibouid  my  performance  periab. 

SU.  Tbon  bast,  Vesttdius, 
Tbat  wltboot  wbicb  a  soldier,  and  liis  swoid, 
Gnuata  scarce  dIstinctlMi.    Tlioa  wilt  write  to 
Antony  t 

Vtn»  ru  bnmbN  signify  wbat  in  bis  name, 
Tbat  magical  word  of  war,  we  bare  effected ; 
How,  with  liis  banners,  and  his  well-paid  rante. 
The  ■e'er-yct-beaten  horse  of  Partliia 
We  Ittfc  Jaded  ont  otfae  Held. 

&l.  Where  is  be  now  f 

Vm,  He  porposetb  to  Athens :  whither  with 
what  iiaste 
The  weWrt  we  must  conrey  with  ns  will  permit. 
We  shall  appear  before  bim.--On,  there ;  pass 

[Exeunt, 


aOENE  JI.—Romt.—Am  Antechamber  in 
CnsAB's  house. 

BUer  AoBiFFA,  and  ENOaAnaos,  meeting. 

Aft,  What,  are  the  l>rottaers  parted  t 

&o.  They  have  dcspatch'd  with  Pompey,  he 
b  gtme; 
Ite  ether  urce  are  sealing.    Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome  :  Cesar  is  sad ;  uid  Lepldns, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  sajrs,  is  troubled 
With  tlwjrcen-sickness. 

Agr,  lis  a  noble  Lepidos. 

Ae.  A  very  One  one :  Ob  I  bow  be  loves  Ce- 
snrl 

Agr,  Nay,  bat  bow  dearly  he  adores  Mark 
Antony! 

Ao.  Cesar  1  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Jjr.  What's  Antony  1  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Foe,  ^ph»  yon  of  Cesar t  Howl  tbe  nonpa- 

Agm,  O^  Antony !  O  tbon  Arabian  bird  I  * 


WooM  yon  praise  Cesar,  say, 
— fo  no  Csitlwr. 
Agr.  Indeed,  he  piled  them  both  with  exod- 

lent  praises. 
JBiO.  Bat  he  loves  Cesar  best ;— Yet  he  loves 
Antony: 
Ho  I  hearts,  tougncs,  llgares,  scribes,  bards,  poets. 


nink,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho,  his 
To  Antony.    Bat  as  for  Cesar,  [love 

Kned  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Both  be  kwct. 

JEao.  Tliey  are  his  shards,t  and  he  their  bee< 
tie.    So,—  \TrumpeU, 

Thb  is  to  horse.— Adieu,  noble  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Good  fortnne,  worthy  soldier ;  and  &re- 

wcn. 

EaUr  CttAB,  Aktoiit,  Lbpidus,  and  Oc- 

TaVIa. 

Aiif.  No  fiffther.  Sir. 

Cet,  You  take  tnm  me  a  great  part  of  my- 
self; 
Dse  me  well  in  lU— Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  tlioiq(bts  make  thee,  and  as  my  farthest 


ShaO  pnas  on  thy  approof.— If ott  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  tbe  piece  of  virtne,$  which  is  set 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 
Ts  keep  It  boildcd,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortresa  of  it :  for  better  might  we 
Have  kv'd  without  this  mean.  If  on  both  ports 
This  he  not  cberisb'd. 

Ant,  Make  me  not  offended 
la  low  distrust. 

ves.  I  have  said. 

Ant.  Yob  shall  not  Had, 
Aough  yon  he  therein  curious,!  tbe  least  cause 


*  Thm  Pbanix. 


t.WlBRfc 

|0»«MU. 
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Baad  mad 


For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep 

yon. 
And  make  tbe  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends  I 
We  will  here  part. 

Cee,    Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fbre  thee 
well ; 
Tbe  elements  •  be  kind  to  tbee,  and  make 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort  I  hxe  tbee  well. 

Oct,  Mv  noble  brother  I — 

Ant,  The  April's  in  her  eyes :  It  Is  love's  spring 
And  these  tbe  sbowen  U>  bring  it  on.— Be  cbeer- 
fbl. 

Oct.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house  \ 
and— 

Oee,  What, 
Octavia  t 

Oct.  I'll  tell  yon  In  your  ear. 

Ant,  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue :  the  swan's  down 

feather. 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eho.  Win  Cesar  weepT    [AtUte  to  AonirrA. 

Agr,  He  has  a  cloud  in's  face. 

Sno,  He  were  tbe  worse  for  that,  were  he  a 
So  Is  he,  being  a  man.  [horse 

Agr,  Why,  Enobarbns  t 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Cesar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roarina :  and  lie  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Ene,  That  year,  indeed  be  was  troubled  with  a 
rbenm ; 
Wbat  willingly  he  did  confound,  t  be  wall'd  : 
Believe  it,  till  I  weep  too. 

Cet.  No.  sweet  Octavia, 
You  shall  hear  ftom  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant,  Come,  Sir,  come ; 
I'll  wrestle  with  yon  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  yoa ;  thus  I  let  you  go 
And  give  yon  to  the  gods. 

Cet,  Adieu  :  be  happy  I 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  tbe  stan  give  light 
To  thy  Air  wav  1 

Cet.  Farewell,  Farewell  t     [Klstei  Octavia. 

Ant,  Farewell  I    [Trumpets  sound.    Exeunt, 

SCENE  Iir,—Alexandria.-^A  Room  in  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Cliopatka,  CBAUHiAir,  Ibas,  and 
Albxas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  the  fellow  t 
Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 
Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to :— Come  hither,  Sir. 

Enter  a  Mbssbnobb. 

Alex.  Good  nuOesty, 
Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleu'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  bead 
I'll  have :  Bat  bow  t  when'  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it.— Come  tbon 
near. 

Jfec«.  Most  gracious  mi^esty,— 

Cleo.  Didst  thou  beboU 
Octavia  f 

Mess,  Av,  dread  qneeo. 

Cleo.  Where  t 

Mess,  Madam,  In  Rome. 
I  look'd  her  in  the  hce :  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo,  Is  she  as  tall  as  met  t 

Mess.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  bear  her  speak  T   U  she  shrlll- 
tongu'd,  or  lowt 

Mess.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak ;  she  it  low^ 
voic'd. 

deo.  That* s  not  so  good :— he  cannot  like  her 
long. 


• 


•  Of  air  audi  watar.  t  Dtumf, 

This  Naaa  ii  larallad  at  Qaaaa  Eilsabath'a 
«r  bar  ciTalt  Maiy,  Qaaaa  of  Scats. 
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Ckar.  like  bert  O  liisi  'tli  Impossible. 

Vteo.  I  think  so,  Chjumim :   Dull  of  tongue 
and  dwarfish  I— 
What  nuOestv  Is  in  her  gait  t  Remerabeff 
If  e'er  thou  kxA'st  on  majesty. 

Mess*  She  creeps  ; 
Her  motion  and  her  station  *  are  as  one  : 
She  shows  a  body  rattier  than  a  life : 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo,  Is  this  certain  t 

Mess,  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  perceiv't ;— There's  nothing  In  ber  yet  :— 
The  fellow  has  good  Judgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

€Heo.  Guess  at  ber  years,  I  pr*ythee. 

Mess,  Madam, 
8be  was  a  widow. 

Cleo,  Widow  f— Cbarmlan,  bark. 

Mess,  And  I  do  tliliik,  site's  thirty. 

CUo,  Bear'st  thon  ber  face  In  mlndt  Is  It  long 
or  round  f 

Mes^,  Round,  even  to  faultlness. 

CUo,  For  the  most  part  too,  [lonr  t 

Tbey  are  foolish  that  arc  so.— Her  hair,  what  co- 

Mess.  Brown,  nadam  :  And  ber  forehead  is  as 
low 
la  she  would  wish  It. 

CUo.  There  is  gold  for  thee. 
Tbon  must  not  take  my  fonner  sharpness  III :~ 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again  ;  I  And  thee 
Most  lit  fur  business :  Go,  make  tliee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepared.        ^ExU  MassaNGKa. 

Ckmr.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo,  indeed,  he  is  so :  I  repent  me  mnch. 
That  so  I  harry'd  t  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him, 
This  creature's  no  such  thlug. 

Char,  O  nothing,  madam. 

Cleo,  The  roan  hath  seen  some  mi^csty,  and 
should  know. 

Char,  Hath  he  seen  miyesty  t  Isis  else  defend. 
And  serving  you  so  long  I 

Cleo,  1  have  one  thing  more  to  ask  bim  yet, 
good  Charmian  :— 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  thou  shalt  bring  blm  to  me 
Where  1  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  {Kjieunt, 

tCBKE  JF.'^tkens^^A  Rotn  in  Antony's 

Uouse. 

Muter  Antont  emd  Octavu. 

AfU.  Nay,  luy,  Octavia,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
or  aemMable  Import,  t— but  be  bath  wag'd 
Nar  wars  'gainst  Pompey ;  made  his  will,  and 

read  it 
To  pnbllc  ear : 

Spoce  scantly  of  mt  t  when  perforce  he  conld  not 
B«t  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  \  them  *,  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took't. 
Or  did  It  from  bis  teeth.  | 

Oct.  O  my  good  lord. 
Believe  not  all ;  or.  If  yon  must  believe. 
Stomach  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 
Praying  for  both  parts : 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  I  shall  pray,  O  bless  mg  lord  and  hus* 

band  I 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 

0  bless  mat  brother !  Husband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant,  Gentle  Octi^a, 
Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  It :  If  I  lose  mine  bonour, 

1  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours. 

Than  yonrs  so  bnuchlesa.    But,  as  you  requested. 


I 


tRaflM. 
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Yourself  shall  go  between  as :  The  mcao  tiUM, 

lady. 
T\\  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain  your  brother ;  Make  yow  soonest  haste  % 
So  yotir  desires  are  yours. 
Oct,  Thauks  to  my  lord. 
The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most 

weak,  [be* 

Yovr  reconciler  I    Wars  'twist  yon  twain  would 
As  If  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  wea 
Should  solder  up  the  rift.  * 
Ant.  When  it  appears  to  }\)n  where  this  be- 

gins, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  ovr  ftuilts 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with    them.      Provide   yonr 

going ;  [coat 

Choose  your  own  company  ;  and  command  what 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.-^The  same.^Another  Room  in  tka 

same, 

&tter  BNOBARBDa  and  Enos,  meeting. 

Eno,  How  now,  friend  Eros  t 

Eros.  There's  strange  news  come.  Sir. 

Eno.  What,  man  t 

Eros,  Cesar  and  Lepidos  have  made  wars  npoa 
Pompey. 

Eho,  This  Is  old  :  What  Is  the  success  1 1 

Eros,  Cesar,  having  uiad«  use  of  blm  In  the 
wars  'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  hliu 
rivality  ;  ;  would  not  let  him  paitake  in  the  glory 
of  the  action :  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  biin 
of  letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey  ;  upon 
his  own  appeal,  §  seizes  hiui :  So  poor  the  third 
is  up,  till  death  enlarge  his  conAne. 

Eno,  Then,  world,  thou  bast  a  pair  of  chapt ; 
no  more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  bast. 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  An- 
tony f 

Eros,  He's  walking  In  the  garden— 4bus  :  and 
spurns  [rius ! 

The  rush  that  Ues  before  him  ;  cries.  Fool,  Lepi. 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  marder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigged. 

Eros,  For  luly  and  Cesar.    More,  Domltlos ; 
My  lord  desires  you  presently :  my  news 
1  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno  'Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be.~Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros,  Come  Sir.  {Extumt, 

SCENE  VI.—Rome.—A  Room  in  Cssan'a 
Jiouoe, 

Enter  Cbsan,  Aaaipra,  and  Mbobnas. 

Oes.  Contemning  Rone,  he  has  done  all  this  i 
And  more ; 
In  Alexandria^— here's  the  manner  of  lt.-> 
I 'the  market  place,  on  a  tribunal  sllver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  In  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthron'd  :  at  the  feet,  sat 
Csesanou  whom  they  call  my  father's  son  ; 
And  all  the  nnlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  bath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'subllshment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  oueen. 

JIfec.  Tnis  in  the  public  eye  t 

ds*  I'tbe  common  show-place,  where  tbey 
exercise. 
His  sons,  be  there  proclaim'd  The  kings  of  kinp : 
Great  Media,  Parihia,  and  Annenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  aaalgn'd 
Syria,  Cllicla,  and  Phoenicia :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  tbe  goddess  Isis       (eiioc» 
That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  andl- 
As  tis  reported,  so. 

•  Op«utiic.  t  What  roll«««  P         t  Bqari 
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jjfec.  Let  Rmm  be  thns 

Afr.  Who,  queasy  *  with  bis  lofoleBce 
JUrcady,  will  tbeir  good  tiMmxfau  call  from  bin. 

Ces.  The  pco|4e  know  it ;  aad  luve  now  re- 
Bla  aeciuatiou*.  [ceiv'd 

Agr.  WbofD  does  he  aociise  f 

CV4.  C«sar  :  aad  that,  haviBC  is  Sicily 
ficxtw  PoibkIm  ipofl'd,  we  bad  uot  rated  «  blin. 
His  part  o^e  Isle :  then  does  he  say^be  lent  me 
Soaae  sldppiaf  nareslof'd :  lastly,  be  firels 
That  Lepidus  of  the  trinmvinue 
Shoald  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  dcUin 
^li  bis  revenne. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  shoald  be  answer'd. 

Ces-   Tis  done  already,  and  tiM  aessenfer 
gooe« 
I  have  md  bim,  Lepldas  was  grown  too  cnwl ; 
That  be  bis  bigb  antbority  abos'd, 
Amd  did  desene  bis  change ;  for  what  I  have 

coaquer'd, 
I  gnnt  him  rait ;  hot  then,  In  bis  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Afee.  He'll  never  yleU  to  that. 

Ces.  Mor  mast  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octatia. 

Ort.  Hail,  Cesar,  and  my  brd  1  bail,  moat  dear 

Cesarl 
Ces.  That  ever  I  sbonid  call  thee,  cast-away  I 
Oef .  Yon  have  mot  catt'd  me  to,  nor  have  yoo 


CV«. 
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Why  have  yon  itol'n  npoa  as  thns  t 
conM  not 

Like  Cesar's  sister  :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Shoald  have  an  army  for  an  nsber,  and 
The  neigfas  of  taoifae  to.  lell  of  her  apprancfe. 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way, 
Sbonid  have  borne  mea  ;  aad  cipectation  fainted. 
Longing  for  wbal  it  had  not :  najr,  the  daat 
Sbodid  have  asecnded  to  the  rooi  o(  heaven, 
Hai*'d  by  yow  popnloas  troops:  But  yon  are 

come 
A  mafbet*oiaid  Co  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
The  osteat ;  of  onr  love,  which,  left  nnsbowu, 
Is  often  left  nnlov'd :  we  shoald  have  met  yon 
By  sea,  and  land  ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  aofmented  meeting. 

Orf .  Good  ray  lord. 
To  come  tbna  was  1  not  eaaitnln'd,  bat  did  It 
On  ray  free-will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  yoa  proiar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg'd 
His  pardoa  for  retam* 

Ces.  Which  soon  he  granted, 
•eiag  an  obetract^  'tween  bis  lust  and  him. 

Oct.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Ces.  1  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  hb  affairs  coote  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  be  nowf 

Oct.  My  lord.  In  Athens. 

Ces.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister  :  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  bath  given  bis 

empire 
Up  to  a  wbore  ;  who  now  are  levying  [bled 

The  klaga  o'ihe  earth  for  war :  He  bath  assem- 
Bocchns,  the  king  of  Lybia ;  Arcbelaus, 
Of  Cappa'tocia  ;  Philadelpbos,  king 
Of  Papblagonia ;  the  Thiadan  kins,  Adallas  : 
King  Malchns  of  Arabia ;  king  of  Pont ; 
Herod  of  Jewry  ;  Mitbrtdates,  king 
Of  Comagene ;  Polemoa  and  Amintas. 
The  kinfs  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oct.  Ah  me,  most  wretched. 
That  have  my  heart  parted  betwiat  two  friends. 
That  do  afflict  each  other  I 

Cet.  ^  elcome  bitber : 
Your  leuers  did  withhold  onr  breaking  forth  ; 
Tin  we  perceiv'd.  both  how  yon  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  la  m^igent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 


♦  DlriJt4. 
I  Barrier. 
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Be  yoa  not  Iroabled  with  the  lime,  which  drivea 

0*er  >-onr  content  these  straae  aecesslties ; 

Bat  let  determined  ihlnp  to  destiny 

Hold  anbewail'd  their  way.    Wclcoow  Co  Home : 

Nothing  more  dear  to  me.  Yon  are  alMn'd 

Beyond  the  mark  of  th<Miehl ;  and  the  high  goda, 

To  do  you  Ju&tice,  make  them  ministers 

Of  ns,  and  those  that  love  yoo.    Best  of  comfort ; 

And  ewr  weicome  to  ns. 

Apr.  Wctcome,  lady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  amdam. 
Each  heart  In  Rome  does  Wte  and  pily  yon : 
Only  the  aduiteroMs  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  tarns  yon  off. 
And  gives  his  potent  regimeat*  to  a  trail,  f 
That  noises  t  H  tgalnn  ns. 

Oct.  I«  it  so,  SI  ft 

Ces.    Most  certain.     Sister,  weicome  <    Piajr 

Be  evtt  known  to  pnlleacc :  My  dearest  slMer  f 

[hut  Httt, 

SCESE  r//.— A  WTO  NY's  Ciimp,  near  the 
PromoHtprjf  of  Aetium. 

Enter  CLaorAvaA  and  EKOBAaits. 

Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 

Ena.  But  why,  why,  why  f 

Cleo.  Tbon  bast  fotespoke  $  my  being  in  tbi  — 
wars; 
And  my'st,  it  is  not  At. 

Eno.  Well,  to  it,  is  it! 

Cteo.   Ist  nott    Denounce  against  ns,  nby 
should  not  we 
Be  there  in  perM>n  f 

Eno.  [AsUte.]  Well,  I  could  reply  :~ 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  to. 
getber,  {lirar 

The  horse  were  merely  |  loat ;  the  inarca  would 
A  soldier  and  his  horse. 

Cteo.  What  is*t  you  uy  f 

Eno.  Yoor  presence  needs  mnst  pniile  An. 
tony  ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  frt*m 

bis  time. 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  'Us  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinns  a  ennuch,  and  your  maids, 
Manace  this  war. 

Cteo.  Sink  Rome ;  and  their  tongues  rot, 
That  speak  against  us  I  A  chaife  ire  bear  Itlie 

war. 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  agaluM  it } 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  i  have  done  : 
Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Canidics. 

Ant.  Is't  not  strange,  Canidius, 
That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brunduslnm, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  mlT  Toryaet— Yon  have  lieard  ou't 
sweet  1 

Cteo.  Celerity  la  never  mom  admlr'd. 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  men, 
To  tannt  at  slackness.— Canidius,  we 
Will  flght  with  him  by  sea. 

Cleo.  By  sea  I  What  else  T 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  sot 

Ant.  For**  be  dares  us  to't. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  btan  to  single 
flght. 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pbarsalis, 
Where  Cesar  fought  with  l^mpey:   But  tbcse 

offers, 
Which  serve  not  for  hi*  vantage,  he  shakes  off  { 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno,  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd  : 

•  Pow*r  aad  tnpire.  t  HtTlot.  t  Thi»«l«as, 

i  Forbid.  I  AfMoluirly  5  S«U«s. 
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l^««iSr!!**'*  ***  nmM««n,  •  nmpen,  people 
ySrSl?.  ^y  •^^  Impress  ;  t  in  Cesar's  fleet 
r^,"?Jf .  »*«t  oAen  iMve  'gaiasc  Poniper  rb«jli«  : 
■■•"'  ""P*  ««  y«re  ;  J  yow*  heavy.     No  d'*- 

frace 
Stall  fall  j-ou  for  reAtsinx  taiin  at  aea, 
Beintc  prepVd  for  laiMl. 

Amt.  By  sea.  by  sea, 

Kmo.  Moa  worthy  Sir,  yon  therein  throw  a-^Mjr 
The  abaolute  aoldierthlp  yon  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  jonr  array,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mari'd  footmen ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  iinowledge  ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  Arm  securl^. 

Ant,  I'll  light  at  sea. 

€Uco,  I  have  sixty  sails.  Cesar  none  better. 

Ami.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  bum  ; 
And,  with  the  rea  fnll-mann'd,  from  the  head 

of  Actium 
Jeat  the  approaching  Cesar.    But  if  we  fail. 

Enter  a  Mcssbngbr. 

We  then  can  do't  at  land.— Thy  business  t 

JUess.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  Is  des- 
Cesar  has  talieu  Toryne.  [cried  ; 

Ant,  Can  he  be  there  in  penon  t  'tis  tmpos- 
•iUe: 
Strange,  that  his  power  should  be.^Caiiidius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse :— We'll  to  our 
ship; 

Enter  a  Soldi kb. 

Away,  my  Thetis  t  $— How  now,  worthy  soldier  t 

Sold,  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  tight  bv  sea  : 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks  :  Du  you  misdoubt 
The   sword,   and   these  my  wounds?    Let   the 

Egyptians, 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  nsed  to  conquer  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant,  Well,  well,  away. 

lExeunt  Antony,  Clbofatra,  and 
Enobabbus. 

Sold,  By  Hercules,  I  think  I  am  IHhe  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art  :  but  his  whole  action 
grows 
Not  In  the  power  ont :  So  onr  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sou.  Yon  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  yon  not  f 

Can,  Marcns  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  Cselius,  are  for  sea :  Tsar's 

But  we  keep  whole  bv  land.    This  speed  or  Ce- 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold,  While  be  was  yet  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  ont  in  such  distractions  ;| 
Beguil'd  all  spies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  bear  yon  t 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can,  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  m  Mbbsbrgbb. 

Mess,  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidlus. 
Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour ;  and 
throes  forth. 
Each  mlnnte,  some.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VUI,-~A  Plain  near  Acttum. 

Enter  Cbiab,  Taubus,  Qficers,  and  othere, 

Cee,  Tanms,— 

Taur,  My  lord. 

a*.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  wiM>le : 
provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Onr  fortone  lies  upon  this  Jump.  Y 

[Exeunt. 

•  Mala  Mwert.       t  PrcMcd  in  hutc.       t  MaDtM«bl«. 
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Jmt.  Set  we  our  squadrons  oo  yon'  side  othd 
bill 
In  eye  *  of  Cesar's  battle  ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold. 
And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Can i di us,  marching  uHth  kU  LandArmf 
one  tray,  over  the  Stage ;  and  Taubus,  tht. 
IJeutenant  of  Cbsab,  t'ne  other  way,  Ajtfr 
their  departure,  is  heard  the  noiee  of  a  Seu' 
Jight. 

Alarum,    Re-enter  Exobabbds. 

Eno,  Naught,  naught,  all  naught  I  I  can  behold 
no  longer : 
The  Antoniad,t  the  Eg>-ptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  radder  s 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

• 

Enter  Scabus. 

Scar,  Gods,  and  goddesses. 
All  the  whole  synod  of  them  1 

Eno,  What's  thy  passion  f 

Scar,  The  grea(er  cantle  *  of  the  world  b  lost 
With  very  Ignorance  :  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  t 

Scar,  On  our  side  like  the  token'd  S  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  sore.     Yon'  ribald-rid  nag  I  of 

Egypt, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake  I  Itbe  midst  onbe  fight,— 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appeard. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder. 
The  briieV  upon  her,  like  a  cow  In  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno,  That  I  beheld :  mine  eyes 
Did  sicken  at  the  sight  ont,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar,  She  once  being  looPd,  ** 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony,         [lard 
Claps  on  hif  sea-wing,  and  like  a  doting  mal- 
Leaving  the  flght  in  belgbt,  flies  alter  her : 
I  never  saw  an  action  or  such  shame ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  abKk  1 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can,  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  Is  out  of  breath 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.    Had  onr  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  bad  cone  well : 
Oh !  he  has  given  example  for  our  fl^bt. 
Most  grossly,  by  bis  own. 

Eno,  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  T  Why  then,  good 
night 
Indeed.  J^jlrfr. 

Can,  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  *Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  furiber  comes. 

Can,  To  Cesar  will  1  render 
My  legions  and  my  horse  ;  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno,  I'll  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  ft  of  Antony,  though  my 

reason 
Sits  In  the  wind  against  me.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX,'-AUxandria,'-A  Room  in  tka 
Palace, 


Enter  Antony  and  Attbmoants. 

Ant,  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more 
upon't. 
It  Is  asbani'd  to  bear  me  1— Friends,  come  bitbcr» 
I  am  so  lated  tt  In  the  worid,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever : — I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold  ;  take  that,  divide  It ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 


Sicht. 


t  Nan*  of  Clcopotro'k  skip. 
I  Cemmon  Mrompet. 
•flf  that  ttlnf*  cattle. 

tothewlad. 
1 1  Thi  Vrokao  fofftoaW^  t  S 


I  S^ttad. 


*Co 


Scene  XL 
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(^ 


AU.  FI7 1  not  we. 

AtU.  1  bave  fled  inytdif ;  aad  have  taiCracCed 
cowards 
To  ran  and  show  tlieir  •bouklert.— Friands,  be 

gone; 
I  tave  myself  resoWd  npoB  a  course, 
Wbich  h^  BO  need  of  you  ;  be  gone  : 
My  treasure's  to  tbe  harbour,  tale  it.^Ob  I 
I  foUow'd  that  I  bloah  to  look  npoii : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  white 
Beprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
for  fear  and  dolinf . — Friends,  be  cone :    yon 

shall 
Ibve  letters  fimn  me  Co  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.    Pray  you,  look  not 

sad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  tlial  be  left 
Which  Ifares  itself :  to  the  sea  side  straif  hlway  : 
I  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treuure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  'pray  yon  now  :— 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command , 
Therefore  1  pray  yon :— I'll  see  you  by  and  by. 

[SU*  down, 

£nter  Enot ;  «mf  Cliofatra  fotf  ftf  CBAnKian 
and  I  a  AS. 

Ens,  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  :— Comfort 
him 

Iras.  Do,  oiost  dear  ^neen. 

a^.  Do  f  Why,  what  else  f 

Cie0,  Let  me  sit  down.    O  Juno  f 

Ant,  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

JErsiS.  See  yon  here.  Sir  f 

Ant.  O  He,  fle.  He. 

Char,  Madam, — 

iras.  Madam  ;  O  good  empreu  I^ 

Eros.  Sir,  Sir, — 

Amt.  Yes,  my  lord,  yas  :— He,  •  at  PhiUppl, 
kept 
Ris  sword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassias ;  atid  'twas  I 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  00  lienteaantry,  t  and  no  practice  had 
lu  the   brave  sqvares  of  war :  Yet  now— No 
matter. 

CU9.  Ah  I  stand  by. 

Eras.  Tbe  qveen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  biro ; 
He  is  nnqnalified  %  with  very  shame. 

Ct€».  Well  then,— SnsUin  me  :— Oh  1 

Eros.  Most  noble  Sir,  arise ;  the  queen  ap- 
proftcbes; 
Her  head's  dedin'd,  and  death  will  seize  her :  but  $ 
Yonr  comfort  makes  tbe  rescue. 

Ant.  I  have  olTraded  reputation ; 
A  mort  muioble  swerving. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O  wbither  hast  thou  led  me,  Egypt  t 

How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Strcy'd  la  dishonour. 

Cleo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  I 
Forgive  my  fearful  sails  1  I  little  thought 
Yoo  woold  have  ftdlow'd. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thou  knew'st  too  well 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rodder  tied  by  the  strin«!9, 
And  thon  sbonld'st  tow  me  after  :  O'er  uiy  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew'st :  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  litMn  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  Ob  I  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  must 
To  the  yooDg  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowiiess  ;  who 
With  half  tbe  bulk  o*tbe  world  play'd  as  1  pleat'd. 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.    Yon  did  know 
How  mneb  yon  were  my  eonqneror ;  and  that 
My  sword  made  weak  fay  my  affection,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  cause. 

Vteo.  Ob  I  pardon,  pardon. 

•  Ctmt,  t  Fonjcht  br  proxy.  t  BcwiM«rcd. 

ft  UuUm. 


Amt.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  ny :  oae  of  them  ratet  • 
AU  that  Is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  school-master. 
is  he  come  back  t— Love,  I  am  full  of  lead  :— 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands :— For* 

tune  knows. 
We  scorn  her  most,  wImu  moat  she  ^tkn  blows, 

{Extunt, 

SCEXB  X.— CstAa'a  Ctmp  <«  J^ypf- 

Enter  Cbsas,  Dolabslla,  Tbtiiqs,  astd 

others. 

Ces.  Let  him  appear  that* a  come  fttmi  An. 
Know  you  him  f  [tony.— 

Hoi.  Cesar,  'tis  bis  schoolmailer :  f 
An  argument  thai  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  anperfhuns  kings  for  measagen, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  EuPBaonics. 

Ces,  Approach,  and  speak. 

E»p,  Such  M  I  am,  I  come  fh>m  Antony  x 
I  was  of  late  as  netty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myitle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

Ves.  Be  it  so:  Declare  thine  office. 

Euv,  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  In  Egypt :  which,  not  granted. 
He  lessens  bis  requests  ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe   between  the  heavcna  and 

earth, 
A  private  man  In  Athens:  Thia  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  cravea 
The  circle  t  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ces,  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  request.    The  qneen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disfiraced  friend,  ( 
Or  take  his  life  there  :  This  If  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  Ihem  both. 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  I 

Ces,  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  EUPHRONIUS. 

To  try  Ihy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra:  promise. 


[To  THTaaus. 
ilres:  add  nioie. 


And  In  onr  name,  what  she  rcqnl 
From  thine  invention,  offers  :  women  are  not. 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong;   but  want  will 
perjure  [Thyrcus ; 

The    ne^er-tonch'd   vestal :    Try   thy   cunning. 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thjfr,  Cesar,  I  go. 

Ces,  Observe  bow  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ;  | 
And  what  thou  think'st  bis  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Tl^yr.  Cesar,  I  shall.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  XI.^Alexanaria,—A  Room  in   the 

Palace, 

Enter  CLSOpATaA,   ENOBAaairs,   Cbarmian, 
and  inAS. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Euobarbns  t 

Eno,  Think,  and  die. 

C7eo.  Is  Antony,  or  we.  In  fault  for  this ; 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.    What  although  you  fled 
From   that   great   face   of   war,  whose  several 

ranges 
Frighted  cacn  other,  why  shonid  he  follow  t 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  %  his  captainship  ;  at  snch  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  be  being 
Tbe  mered  question,  *•  twas  a  shame  no  less 

*  It  wenh.  t  Empktmlnut  M-lioolmMter  to  As- 

toity't  rhiMren.  t  I>>mI«D(  th»  crown. 

\  Pnr.iinour.        |  Drnra  his  mtafortnnaa.         ^  Combc4 

•'«t«»t«J.  ••  Tb*  M>l«  ocvAtMn  of  the  »w 
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Act  III. 


his  lorn,  to  0OV8C  yoar  flyiaf  Haft, 
And  leave  hh  navy  (asiog. 
C/«0.  Pr'ytliee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony,  iciM  EurBBOicius. 

ilitf .  Is  this  his  answer  T 

^tf.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen 
Shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Us  up. 

Eup.  He  says  so. 

Ant,  Let  her  know  lt.-~> 
To  the  boy  Cesar  send  this  crlzled  head. 
And  he  will  All  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 

CUo.  That  head,  my  lord  t 

Ant,  To  him  again :  TeU  him,  he  wears  the 

rose  [note 

or  yonth  upon  him ;  from  which  the  world  shoaM 

Something  particular :  his  coin,  si)ips,  legions. 

May  he   a    coward's ;    whose   minister   would 

prevail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'the  command  of  Cesar :  I  dare  him,  therefore. 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  *  apart. 
And    answer    me,    dcclin'd,t    aword    against 

sword. 
Ourselves  alone :  111  write  it ;  follow  mc. 

{Exeunt  Amtomt  and  EcrHRomus. 

Bno»  Yes,  like  enough,  bigb-battled  Cenr  will 
Unstate  his  happiness,  and  be  stag'd  to  the  show. 
Against  a  swordcr.— I  see,  men's  jndgmenU  are 
A  parcel  X  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
To  draw  the  inward  qualitv  after  them, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream, 
Knowinc  all  measures,  the  ftill  Cesar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness  I — Cesar,  thou  hast  subda'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attindant. 

Alt,  A  ntessenger  from  Cesar. 

Cleo,   What,  no  more  ceremony  t — See  my 
women  I— 
Against  the  Mown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
Th«t  kiieel'd  unto  the  buds. — ^Admit  him.  Sir. 

Eno,  Mine  honesty  and  I  begin  to  square.  ( 

[Aside, 
The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly :— >Yet,  he  that  can  en  lure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer, 
And  earns  a  place  i'the  story. 

Enter  Tbtrsus. 

deo.  Cesar's  will  t 

7%fr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo,  None  but  friends :  laiy  boldly, 

Thyr,  So,  haply,  |i  are  tb^  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many.  Sir,  as  Cesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Cesar  please,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  bis  friend  :  For  us,  you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's  Cesar's. 

Tkyr,  So.— 
Thus  then,  thou  most  renown'd  I  Cesar  entiata. 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st. 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 

Cieo,  Oo  on  :  Right  royal. 

Tkpr,  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  An- 
tony 
As  yon  did  love,  but  as  yon  fcar*d  him. 

Cleo.  Oh  I 

79kyr.  The  scars  upon  yonr  honour,  therefore. 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes,  [he 

Not  as  deserv'd. 

Cleo,  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 
What  is  most  right :  Mine  honour  wu  not  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Eno,  To  be  sure  of  that,  [Aside. 

I  will  ask  Antony.— sir.  Sir,  thon'rt  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  Emobarbds. 

*  Tb«  coHparlMBS  in  whleli  h«  lad  ll|r^•  on  RTiewlaf 
kU  foltane  and  roi««.  f  That  am  roHca. 

1  Of  apMc*  with.  I  QuwmI.  |  Perbapa. 


Thyr,  Shall  I  say  to  Cesar 
What  yon  require  of  him  t  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  please 

him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  yon  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon  :  Imt  it  wonid  warm  his  splriu. 
To  hear  from  me  you  liad  left  Antony, 
And  put  younelf  under  his  shroud. 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cleo,  What's  your  name  t 

7%jrr.  My  name  is  Thyrens. 

Cleo.  Most  kind  messenger. 
Say  to  areat  Cesar  this,  In  disputation  * 
1  kiss  his  Gonqa'ring   hand ;  tell  him,   I  an 

prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him,  from  his  ali-ob<ryingt  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

7%jfr.  Tis  your  noblest  course. 
Wisdom  and  fortune  comlmtiug  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  grace  to  lajr 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Your  Cesar's  father 
Oft,  when  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in» 
Bestow'd  bis  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  losses. 

Re-enter  Anton t  and  Enobarbus. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  I— 
What  art  thou,  fellow  f 

Tkjfr,  One,  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno,  Yon  wUl  be  whipp'd. 

Ant.  Approach,  there:— Ay,  yon  kite!— Now 

gods  and  devUs  1  {ho  ! 

Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  I  cry'd. 

Like  boys  unto  a  muss,  t  kings  would  start  furtii. 

And  cry.  Your  will  f  Have  you  no  cars  t  I  atu 

Enter  Attbmdants. 

Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,  \  and  whip 
him. 

Eno,  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  Hob's  whelp. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars  I  [botaries 

Whip  him :— Were't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tri- 
That  do  acknowledge  Cesar,  should  1  And  ttaera 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here,  (What's  her 

nanye. 
Since  she  was  Cleopatra  t>— Whip  him,  fdlows. 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  fhce. 
And  whine  doud  for  mercy :  Take  him  hence. 

Tkyr,  Hark  Antony,— 

Ant,  Tug  him  awav ;  being  whipp'd. 
Bring  him  again :— This  Jack  of  Cesar's  shall 
Bear  ns  an  errand  to  biro. — 

[Exeunt  Attbnd.  sirifA  Trtebvs. 
Yon  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  yon :— Ha  1 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawftil  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abna'd 
Hy  one  that  looks  on  feeders  1 1 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever : 
But  when  we  in  our  vieionsneas  grow  hard, 
^O  misery  on't  I)  the  wise  gods  seel  our  eyes ; 
In  oor  own  fllth  drop  our  clear  Jodgmcuts; 

make  ns 
Adore  onr  enon ;  langh  at  na^  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo.  Oh  I  is  it  come  to  this  t 

Ant,  I  found  yoc  as  a  morsel  cold  opon 
Dead  Cesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  n  fraf- 

ment 
Of  Cneins  Pompey's ;  besides  what  hotter  ho«n» 
Unregister'd  in  vulgar  ftune,  you  have 
Luxuriously  pick'd  out :— For  I  am  sure. 
Though  you  can  guess  what  tcmpcnace  shonid  bt 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 


•  Sbmow4  to  b«  an  error  for 
i  Brnth  which  all  cbay. 
I  A  term  or  contcoipt. 


I   bCffOMU* 

I  Scrruaa. 
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Ati.  Fir !  not  we. 

AHi.  I  have  fled  myielf ;  and  baTe  iostracted 

cowards 
To  ma  and  show  their  shoulders. — Friends,  be 

cone; 
I  have  myself  resoWd  opon  a  course, 
Which  has  no  need  of  yea  ;  be  goue  : 
My  treaftnre's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.— Ob  1 
I  follow'd  tbat  I  blush  to  look  upon  : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  while 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
for  fear  and  doting. — Friends,  be  gone :    yon 

afaail 
Have  letters  from  roe  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.    Pray  you,  look  not 

sad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself :  to  the  sea  side  straightway  : 
1  will  pmsess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  'pray  yon  now  : — 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command. 
Therefore  1  pray  you :— I'll  see  you  by  and  by. 

[Sits  down, 

Bnier  Emos ;  «iMf  Cleopatiu  led  by  Chabm ian 
and  IBAS. 

1>M.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  :— Comfort 
him 

Iras.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

Chsr.  Do  I  Why,  what  else  f 

CUo.  Let  me  sit  down.    O  Juno  I 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.  See  yon  here.  Sir  f 

Ant.  O  lie,  fie,  fie. 

CTtar.  Madam, — 

Jras.  Madam  ;  O  good  empress  I— 

^-os.  Sir,  Sir, — 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord,  yes  :— He,  *  at  Philippi, 
kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  dancer  ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassins ;  and  'twas  I 
nat  the  mad  Bmtus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,  t  and  no  practice  had 
la  the   brave  squares  of  war;  Yet  now— No 
matter. 

CUo.  Ah  I  stand  by. 

Eras.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him ; 
He  is  uiqualilted  {  with  very  shame. 

Cleo.  Well  then.— Sustain  me :— Oh  I 

Eros.  Most  noble  Sir,  arise ;  the  queen  ap- 
pnncfaes; 
Her  bead's  declin'd,  and  death  will  seize  her :  but  $ 
Yoar  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I  hare  offended  reputation ; 
A  most  annoble  swening. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O  whither  bast  thou  led  me,  Egypt  t 
Bee, 
How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Strcy'd  in  dishonour. 

deo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  I 
Forgive  my  fearful  sails !  I  little  thought 
You  would  hare  follow'd. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thon  knew'st  too  well 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  striufrs. 
And  tho«  shonld'st  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thon  knew'st :  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  ijrom  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  Oh  !  my  pardon. 

Amt.  Now  I  must 
To  the  young  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness  ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'the  world  play'd  as  I  pl«at'd, 
Makit^  and  marring  fortones.    Yon  did  know 
How  mocli  yo«  were  my  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword  noade  weak  by  my  alTectinn,  would 
Obey  It  on  aU  cause. 

CUo.  Oh  r  pardon,  pardon. 

•  CcMV.  t  Fvnyht  br  proxy.  t  BcwiM«rcd. 

i  Uiilaii. 


Ant.  Fail  not  a  tear,  I  say :  one  of  them  rates  * 
AU  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  school-master. 
Is  he  come  back  f — Love,  I  am  full  of  lead : — 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands : — For- 
tune knows, 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  the  offers  blows, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  X.— CUAB's  Camp  in  Eevpt, 

Enter  Cbsab,  Dolabblla,  Tbybxds,  and 

others. 

Ces.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  flrom  An< 
Know  you  him  t  (tony.— 

Dol.  Cesar,  'tis  bis  schoolmaster :  t 
An  argument  that  he  Is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  EurBBONiDS. 

Ces.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eup.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  ft-om  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

Ces.  Be  it  so :  Declare  thine  ofllce. 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which,  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe   between  the  heavens  and 

earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  or  thee  craves 
The  circle  |  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ces.  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  request.    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  Sail;  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend,  i 
Or  take  bis  life  there  :  This  if  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  1 

Ces.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  EUPHBONIUS. 

To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise, 

[To  THTBacs. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires :  add  more. 
Prom  thine  invention,  offers  :  women  are  not. 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong;   but  want  will 
perjure  [Tbyreus ; 

The    ne'er-tonch'd   vestal :    Try   thy   cunning. 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Cesar,  I  go. 

Ces.  Observe  bow  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ;  ^ 
And  what  thou  thiuk'st  bis  very  action  speaks 
lit  every  power  that  moves. 

Thyr.  Cesar,  I  shall.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  XI.-'Alexandria.^A  Room  in   the 

Palace, 

Enter  Clxopatba,   Enobabbvs,   Cbabmian, 
and  iBAs. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Euobarbus  f 

Eho,  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo,  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this ; 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.    What  although  yon  fled 
From   that  great   face   of  war,  whose  several 

ranges 
Frighted  each  other,  why  should  he  follow  T 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  %  his  captainship  ;  at  such  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  mered  question,  **  'twas  a  shame  no  less 

*  !■  worth.  t  g»y>rmliM,  wboelmMtpr  to  Aa> 

totiy'i  children.  t  Diadem,  th«^crowu. 

\  PHrAinour.        |  Bran  his  mltfortunM.        If  CoMiiml 

>Ut«»tetl.  *•  Th*  ittlc  occHsioa  of  the  ww 
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Au  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  lervioe, 
80  good  as  you  baiTe  done. 

Jferv.  The  gods  forbid  i 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  fdlows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 
Sr«nt  not  ray  cops ;  and  malie  as  mncb  of  me. 
At  when  mine  empire  was  yonr  fellow  too. 
And  BofTer'd  my  command. 

Cleo,  What  does  he  mean  t 

£ho.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to-night: 
May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,  *  you  shall  not  see  me  more  :  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  to-morrow 
You'll  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  yon. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  yon  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death  : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more, 
And  the  gods  yield  t  yon  for*!  I 

Eno.  What  mean  you,  Sir, 
To  give  them  this  discomfort  t  Look,  they  weep  ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  an  onion-ey'd — for  shame  I 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant,  Ho,  bo,  holt 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  I 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall  I  My  hearty 

friends. 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense : 
1  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort :  did  desire  yon 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches:   Know,   my 

hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  Til  expect  victorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  supper ;  come 
And  drown  consideration.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— The  tame.-'Be/ore  the  Palace. 

Enter  two  Soldi brs,  to  their  Guard, 

1  Sold,  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the 

day. 

2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  yon 

well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets  t 

1  Sold,  Nothing  :  What  uewsl 

2  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour  : 
Good  night  to  you. 

1  Sold.  Well,  Shr,  good  night. 

Enter  two  other  Soluikrs. 

ft  Sold,  Soldiers, 
Have  careful  watch. 
J  ^Id,  And  you :  Good  night,  good  night. 
[Thejlrst  two  place  themselves  at  their 
Posts. 
4  Sold,  Here  we :    [They  take  their  Posts.] 
and  if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive.  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

3  Sold,  'TIS  a  brave  army. 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Jlfusic  of  Hautboys  under  the  Stage, 

4  Sola,  Peace,  what  noise  t 
1  Sold.  List,  list  I 

5  Sold,  Hark  1 

1  Sold,  Music  i'the  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold,  It  signs  $  well, 
Does't  notf 

3  Sold,  No. 

1  Sold,  Peace,  I  say.    What  shonid  this  mean  T 
/  S  Sold,  'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

loVd, 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold,  Walk ;  let's  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[77^  advance  to  another  Post. 
9  Sold,  How  now,  masters  1 
Sold,  How  nowt 
How  nowt  do  you  hear  thlst 

[Several  speaking  together. 


•  Prrhaf«. 


t  Re«tard, 
f  Bode*. 


S  D«»iit. 


1  Sold,  Ay  I  Is't  not  strange  t 
3  Sold,  Do  yon  bear,  masters  f  do  you  hear  t 
1  Sold,  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  wc  haw 
quarter ; 
Lef  s  see  how't  will  give  off. 
Sold.    [Several  speaking,]  Content   :     'Tis 
strange.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.^The  samc—A  Boom  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Antony  emd  Clbopatra  ;  Charmiam, 
and  others,  attending. 

Ant.  Eros  I  mine  armour,  Eros  I 
Ch'o.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant,  No,  my  chuck. — Eros,  come  ;   mine   ar- 
mour, Eros  I 

Enter  Eros,  with  Armour. 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  : — 
If  fortune  be  not  om-'s  to-day.  It  is 
Because  we  brave  her. — Come. 

Cleo,  Nay,  I'll  help  too. 
What's  thU  for  f 

Ant,  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  I  thou  art  [this. 

The  armourer  of  my  heart : — False,  false  ;    this, 

Cleo,  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help :  Thus  it  must  be. 

Ant.  Well,  weU ;  [fellow  t 

We  shall  thrive  now.— Sce'st  thou,   my   good 
Go,  pnt  on  thy  defences. 

Eros.  Briefly,*  Sir. 

Clio,  Is  not  this  buckled  well! 

Ant.  Rarely,  rarely : 
He  that  unbuckles. this,  till  we  do  please 
To  doff't  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. —   . 
Thon  fumblest,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  squire 
More  tight  t  at  this,  than  thou :   Despatch.— O 
love,  [knew'st 

That  thon  conld'st  see  my  wars  to-day,   and 
The  royal  occupation  i  thon  should'st  see 

Enter  an  Opticbr,  armed. 

A  workman  In't. — Good  morrow  to  thee  ;  wel- 
come :  [charge  : 
Thon    look'st   like  him  that   knows  a   warlike 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  riae  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 
1  Off.  A  thousand.  Sir, 
Early  though  It  be,  have  on  their  rivetted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  you. 

[Shout.    Trumpets.    Flourish. 

Enter  other  Oppicsrs,  and  Soldisrs. 

S  Of.  The  mom  is  fiiir.— Good  DU>rrow,  ge- 
neral. 
All.  Good  morrow,  general. 
Ant.  Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. — 
So,  so ;   fx>me,  give  me  that :  this  way  ;    well 

said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  Is  a  soldier's  kiss  :  rebukable, 

[Kisses  her. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— You,  that  will  Aght, 
Follow  me  close ;  I'll  bring  you  to't. — ^Adieu. 
[Exeunt  Antony,  Eros,  Oppicrrs«  and 
Soldi  RRS. 
Char.  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber  T 
He  goes  forth  gallantly.   That  be  and  Cesar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  I 
Then,  Antony,— Bat  now,— Weli,  on. 

[Exeut^ 

SCENE  F.— Antony's    Camp   near  Alex- 

andria. 

Trumpets  sound. — Enter  Antony  and  Eros  * 
a  SoLDiRR  meeting  them. 

Sold.  The   gods    make  this  a  happy  day  to 
Antony. 


•  Sliortlr. 
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Of,  Wherefore  it  thtot 

Ami.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  reward#, 
haA  My,  G9d  quU  yMi/  be  bmUiar  with 
M/  playfellow^  your  band  ;  thb  kisf  ly  acal. 
And  plif  hter  of  high  hearts  I— Oh  I  that  1  were 
Upon  ihe  hill  of  Basaii,  to  oatroar 
The  honied  herd  I  for  1  have  savage  eaase : 
And  to  proclaiiu  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halicf'd  Beck,  which  does  the  haagiiian  tbaak 
For  beittc  yare  *  about  him.— Is  be  wbipp'd  f 

Bt-enMtr  Attbmdaiits,  with  THTaics. 

1  AU.  Soaadly,  my  lord. 

AiU,  Cry'd  he  f  and  befs'd  he  pardon  T 

1  Att.  He  did  ask  favonr. 

Ami.  If  that  thy  Ihther  live,  lei  blm  repeat 
Thon  wast  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  Im  thou 
To  follow  Ccaar  in  his  triumph,  since         [sorry 
Thou  hast  been    wbipp'd   for   following   him : 

henceforth, 
Tht  while  hand  of  a  ladv  fever  thee. 
Shake  thon  to  look  on't.— Get  tbee  hack  to  Cesar, 
Tell  him  thy  cntcrtaiumeat :  Look  thon  say, 
Ue  ankes  me  angnr  with  him,  for  he  teems 
Pro«d  and  disdainnil,  harping  on  what  I  am, 
Vol  what  he  knew  1  was :  He  makes  me  aiigry ; 
And  ai  this  tlnie  most  easy  'tis  to  do't ; 
When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  gnldes. 
Have  empty  left  their  ortw,  and  shot  their  fb-et 
Into  the  abism  of  hell.    If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done ;  tell  him,  he  hat 
Hipparchtts,  my  enfrancbis'd  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
At  he  shall  like,  to  quit  f  me  :  Urge  it  thou  : 
UcBoe,  with  thy  stripes,  begone. 

[ExU  Tar  a  tut. 

Cie0.  Htfve  yon  dene  yetf 

Am,  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 
It  now  edips'd ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  Ml  of  Antony  I 

Cie9.  I  most  ttay  hit  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Cesar,  would  yon  mingle  eyes 
WMi  one  that  ties  bit  poinU  t 

CVm.  Not  Know  me  yetf 

AtU,  CoM-hcarted  toward  mc  I 

CZeo.  Ah  1  dear.  If  t  be  so. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  Arst  btone 
Drop  in  my  iietk ;  as  It  determines  X  so 
Dissolve  my  life !  The  neat  Cesarton  %  smite  1 
Tm,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb. 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  the  dlscandying  I  of  this  pelleted  storm, 
lie  gnvdets ;  till  the  met  and  gnau  of  Nile 
Have  bnricd  them  for  prey  I 

Ani.  I  am  satlsAed. 
Cesar  dtt  down  in  Alexandria  %  where 
I  will  oppote  his  fate.    Onr  force  by  land 
Hath  BoMy  held  :  our  lever'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  a|aln,  and  fleet,  Y  thrcat'ning  most 

tealike. 
Where  hast  thon  been,  my  heart  f—Doii  thoa 

hear,  lady  t 
If  from  the  fleld  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  kist  thtse  llpt,  1  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  tword  will  earn  oar  chmiicle ; 
There  It  bepe  in  it  yet. 

Ctot.  That* t  my  brave  lord  I 

Ami.  I  wlU  he  trehle-sinew*d,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  flght  malicionsly :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  Incky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  Jetto :  bat  aow,  I'll  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  ta  daffcneat  all  that  stop  me.— Come, 
Lef  s  have  one  other  gaady  aigbt :  call  to  me 
All  my  tad  captaint,  flU  onr  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

CUo.  It  It  my  blrth^dtT : 
I  had  thought  to  have  held  it  poor ;  bat,  tinoe 

my  lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  aeopatra. 

Ami.  We'U  yet  do  well. 

•  Hudr-  1  '^l-itt.  t  DU»pUe«. 

I  Ilcriooln  luli««  CcMr.  |  Meltitif. 


CUo.  Call  all  hit  noUe  cmilaint  to  my  hwd. 
Ami.  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them  (  and  to-uight 
I'll  force 
The  wine  peep  thiwagh  their  scars.— Come  oo» 

my  queen ; 
There's  tap  iu't  yeL    The  next  tiate  X  do  fight, 
ril  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

{Extumt  Amtomy,  Ci«bopatba,  And 
AtiemdmmiM, 
Emo.  Now  he'll  out^tlare  the  lightning.    To 
be  fariont. 
Is,  to  be  frighted  oat   of  fear :    and,  hi  that 

mood. 
The  dove  wUI  peck  the  cttrid«e ;  •  and  1  sc€  sUU, 
A  diminution  in  onr  captain's  biaiu 
Restores  his  heart  :    Wliea   valour  preys   on 

reason. 
It  eato  the  sword  it  fighto  with.    I  wUl  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  ££U-i/> 


ACT  IV. 

SCBNE  /.— CxsAt's  Oimf^  mi  Alexandria. 

Bnter  Cebawl,  remdiug  m  Letters  Aoairra, 
MacANAs,  amd  others. 

Ces.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had 
power 
To  beat  me  oat  of  Egypt ;  my  anesseng er 
He  hath  whipp'd  tvith  rods ;  dares  me  to  per- 
sonal combat ; 
Cesar  to  Antony :— Let  the  old  mfllan  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  bis  challenge. 

Mec.  Cesar  mnst  think. 
When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  fallina.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  t  of  his  distraction :  Never  auger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

Ces.  Let  our  best  heads 
Know,  that  to>morrow  the  last  of  many  baltlet 
we  mean  to  fight  {—Within  our  filet  there  are 
Of  those  that  serv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.    See  It  be  done  ; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  do't. 
And  they  have  eam'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  I 

[Exeuut. 

SCENE  IL—Alexandria.^A  Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Emter  Amtokt,  CLioPATaA,  ENOBiatus, 
Chabmiam,  laAS,  AiiBXas,  mmd  others. 

Ant.  He  will  not  flght  with  me,  DomiUos  t 

Eno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  should  be  nott 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  timet  of  better 
fortune. 
He  Is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier. 
By  sea  and  land  Til  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    Woo't  thon  fight  well  t 

Eno.  I'll  strike ;  and  cry,  Take  all. 

Ant.  Well  said  ;  come  on.— 
Call  forth  my  household  servants ;  left  to-night 

Emter  SiavANTt. 

Be  boonteoos  at  our  meal.— Give  me  tby  hand. 
Thou  bast  been  rightly  honest ;— so  hast  thou  ;— 
And  thou,— and   thon,— and  thon:— you   have 

serv'd  me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellowt. 

Cleo.  What  means  this  f 

Eno.  Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks,,  which  sor- 
row shoots  {Aside, 
Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 
I  wish,  I  conld  be  made  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  yon  cfaipp'd  up  together  in 


•  Octrlch. 
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Ad  kwtUamy ;  Ont  I  migbt  do  jroa  Mrviec, 
So  cood  at  700  kfve  dooc. 

/ierv.  The  gods  forbid  1 

Ant,  Well,  nijr  good  fcUom,  wait  oa 
niflit: 

flfvit  not  my  cops ;  aad  make  as  mach  of  mx. 
As  when  miiic  enptre  was  jroor  fellow  too. 
And  solTer'd  my  command. 

CZeo.  What  does  be  mean  t 

Kno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to-nlgbt ; 
May  be,  it  Is  the  period  of  yoor  daty : 
Haply,  *  yon  shall  not  see  me  more :  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  lo-morrow 
Yon'll  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  yoo, 
As  one  that  takes  bis  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  tnm  yon  not  away ;  bat,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  suy  till  death  : 
Tend  me  to^olgbt  two  bonrs,  I  ask  no  UKM^e, 
And  the  gods  yield  t  yon  for^  1 

Eno.  What  mean  von,  Sir, 
To  give  them  (his  discomfort  1  Look,  they  weep  ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  an  onion-ey'd— for  shame  I 
Tnuisform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho,  ho  1 1 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  It  tbns  I 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall  I  My  hearty 

friends, 
Yoo  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense ; 
I  spake  to  you  for  yonr  comfort :  did  desire  yon 
To  burn  this  night  with  torches:   Know,  my 

hearu, 
1  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  I'll  expect  victorious  life, 
Thau  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  supper ;  come 
And  drown  consideration.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni<r-Tht  t9mt.-^B«/ore  the  Palace. 

Enter  two  Soldi  ins,  to  their  Guard. 

1  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the 

day. 

2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  yon 

well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets  t 
1  Sold.  Nothing  :  What  news  1 

3  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour : 
Cood  night  to  yon. 

1  Sold.  Well,  Sir,  good  night. 

Enter  two  other  Soldiies. 

S  Sold.  Soldiers, 
Have  careful  watch. 
$  Sold.  And  you :  Good  night,  good  ni{ht. 
[The^ret  two  place  thenuelvee  at  their 
Posts. 

4  Sold.  Here  we :    [Tfiejf  take  their  Posts.] 

and  if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

3  Sold.  Tis  a  brave  army. 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Music  qf  Hautboys  under  the  Stage. 

4  Sold.  Peace,  what  noise  t 
1  Sold.  List,  list  I 

9  Sold.  Hark  I 

1  Sold.  Music  i'tbe  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold.  It  signs  $  well, 
Does't  not  f 

a  Sold.  No. 

1  i^ld.  PeKt,  I  say.    What  should  this  mean  ? 
/  %  Sold.  'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

loVd, 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk ;  let's  see  If  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[They  advance  to  another  Post. 

2  Sold.  How  now,  masters  1 
Sold.  Huw  nowf 

How  now  t  do  yon  hear  this  f 

[Siieral  speaking  together. 


1  Sold.  Ay  !  Est  not  stnaget 
3  Sold.  Do  yon  bear,  masters  f  do  yon  hcne  t 
1  Sold.  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  wc  linvw 
qaarter; 
Let* s  see  boWt  wUI  give  off. 
Sold.    [Several  speaking.}  Content   :     'Tia 
strange.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.—The  same.— A  Boom  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Amtomt  and  Clbopatra  ;  Chakmiak, 
and  others,  attending. 

Ant.  Eros  I  mine  annoor,  Erosl 
CUo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chuck. — Eroa,  come  ;   mine  ar- 
,  Erosl 


•iVriMp«. 


t  Rpward. 
(  B«4ct. 


t  Detiit. 


Enter  Enos,  with  Armour. 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  : — 
If  fortune  be  not  oof's  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her. — Come. 

CUo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too. 
What's  thto  for  f 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  I  thou  art  [ibis. 

The  armourer  of  my  heart : — False,  false  ;   this, 

Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help :  Thus  it  must  be. 

Ant.  Well,  weU ;  {fellow  t 

We  shall  thrive  now.— See'st  thou,   my    good 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences. 

Eros,  Briefly,*  Sir. 

Clio.  Is  not  this  buckled  wellt 

Ant.  Rarely,  rarely : 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  dotrt  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. —   . 
Thon  fnmblest,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  squire 
More  tight  t  at  this,  than  thou :   Dc5patch.-^0 
love,  [knew'ftt 

That  thou  contd'st  see  my  wars   to-day,   and 
The  royal  occupation  I  thon  should'st  see 

Enter  an  Ofpicie,  armed. 

A  workman  in't.— Good  morrow  to  thee  ;  wei. 
come :  [charge  : 

Thon   look'st  like  him  that   knows  a   warlike 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  rise  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 
1  Of.  A  thousand,  Sir, 
Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  rivcttcd  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  you. 

[Shout.    Trumpets.    Flourish. 

Enter  other  Officers,  and  Soldikbs. 

S  Of.  The  mom  is  fhir.— Good  morrow,  ge- 
neral. 
All.  Good  morrow,  general. 
Ant.  Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes.—- 
So,  so ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  wa^  ;    well 

said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss  :  rebukable, 

[Kisses  ker. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  It  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— Yon,  that  will  fighl. 
Follow  me  close ;  I'll  bring  you  to't. — Adieu. 
[Exeunt  Antony,  Enos,  Officbbs,  and 
Soldi  BUS. 
Char.  Please  von,  retire  to  your  chamber  T 
He  goes  forth  gallantly.   That  he  and  Cesar  mitbt 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  1 
Then,  Antony,— But  now,— Well,  on. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  K.— Anton T's    Camp    near   Alex- 
andria, 

Tirumpets  sound.-^Enter  Antony  and  Enos  ' 
a  SoLDiBR  meeting  them. 

Sold.  The   gods    make  this  a  happy  day  to 
Antony. 


•  Shortlj. 


t  Adr*iu 
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Ant.  Wq«Ut»  iboa  aad   thow  tby  Mtn  bid 
once  prevaUrd 
To  make  me  lisbt  at  land  ; 

JMtf.  Uad'it  tboo  done  lo. 
The  Uiis>  tlivi  liave  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
Tliat  bas  this  luoniing  led  ibee,  would  bave  still 
Kollow'd  tby  beds. 

Ast,  Who's  cone  this  morning  t 

Jtanl.  Wbot 
One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  shall  not  bear  thee ;  or  Troui  Cesar's  canp 
haj,  I  am  none  of  thine. 

Ant,  What  say^st  thou  t 

SSoU,  Sir, 
lie  Is  with  Cesar. 

Ero$.  Sir,  bis  chests  and  trcasnre 
He  bas  ooc  wiib  binu 

^ar/.  Is  be  irooe  f 

Soid,  Most  certain. 

Ani.  Gn,  En»s,  send  bis  treasure  after ;  do  It ; 
Detain  no  jot.  I  cbar^e  thee :  write  to  blm 
(1  will  sabscnbe)  gentle  adieos  and  greetings : 
Sajr,  thai  1  wish  be  nerer  find  more  cause 
To  rbauge  a  master. — Ob  I  my  fortunes  bave 
Cormpted  honest  men :— Eroo,  despalcb. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE  r/.~CBS.4a's  Omp  b^ore  Alex- 
amdrim. 

Flomrisk.-^Enter  Cas&n  with  Aokippa,  Eno- 
BSBBDs,  nnd  others, 

Cu.  Go  forth,  Af  rIpfM,  and  beyin  the  tlgbt ; 
Oar  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Hake  It  so  known. 

Agr.  Cesar,  1  shall.  [Exit  Aorippa. 

Ves,  11»e  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  tbree-nuok'd 
BhaU  bear  the  olive  freely.  [world 

Enier  a  Husbkosr. 

Mess.  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cet,  Go,  charge  Agrlppa 
Plant  those  that  bave  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  bis  fury 
Upon  lilmself. 

i  Exeunt  Cbsab  and  Ms  TVain. 
id  revolt:  and  went  to  Jewry, 

On  aflTalrs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  Incline  himself  to  Cesar, 
AAd  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  bis  pains, 
Cesar  hath  baag'd  blm.    Canidius,  and  the  rest 
Tbat  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  iMBoniBblc  trast.    I  have  done  111 ; 
Of  which  I  do  accnse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  Ivlil  Joy  no  more. 

JBsfer  «  Soldi BB  qf  Cbsab's. 

SoU,  Eaoharims,  Antony 
Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
Hto  honnty  ovetplna :  The  messenger 
Came  oo  my  gnard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
UnhMdlng  of  his  males. 

JEm.  1  give  It  yon. 

Hold,  Mock  me  not,  Endbarims. 
Ildl  yon  tme :  Beat  ibat  you  saTd  the  brtnger 
Ont  or  the  boot :  I  must  attend  mine  office. 
Or  wonid  bave  dono't  myself.    Your  emperor 
CoBtinncs  stUI  a  Jove. 

\ExU  SOLDIBB. 

JBio.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
Tboo  mine  of  bounty,  bow  wonld'at  tboo  bave  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Ibon  dost  so  crown  with  gold  I    This  btows  *  my 

heart. 
Mswin  thought  break  It  not,  a  swlRer  mean 
ShaU  ootstrike  tbongbt:  but  thonglitt  will  do't, 

1  feel. 
I  aght  againU  thee  I—No  :  I  wiU  co  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die ;  ibe  fourst  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  {Exit, 


•  S«v«nt. 


t  C«iiBciciK«. 


SCENE  VJJ.^Field  of  Bmttle  between  tho 

Camps, 

Alarum,-^ Drums  and  trumpets, '—Enter 
AORIPPA,  and  others, 

Agr,  Retire,  we  bave  enga^d  ourselves  too  far  ^ 
Cesar  bbnsrlf  bas  work,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [Exeunt, 

Alarum,— Enter  Antony,  and  Scabvs 
wounded. 

Sear,  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fougbl  in* 
deed! 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  bad  driven  them 
With  clouts  about  their  heads.  [b(»uie 

Ant,  Tboo  Mced'st  apace. 

Scar,  I  bad  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'lis  made  an  H. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Sear,  We'll   beat  'em   into   bench-boles;    I 
bave  yet 
Room  for  six  scotches  *  more. 

Enter  Eaos. 

Eros,  They  are  beaten.  Sir ;  and  oar  advantage 
For  a  fUr  victory.  [serves 

Scar,  Let  ns  score  their  backs. 
And  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  bam,  behind  ; 
Tis  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant,  1  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  ten  fold 
For  thy  good  valour.    Come  thee  on. 

Sear,  I' U  halt  after.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  Vm.'-Under  the  walls  of  Alex- 
andria, 

Alarum,    Enter  AKrottr,  marching ;  Scabi'S, 
and  Forces, 

Ant.  We  bave  beat  him  to  bis  camp ;  Run  one 
liefore.  [row, 

And  let  the  qneea  know  of  our  guests.— To-mor- 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we'll  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-dav  escap'd.    I  tbank  }'ott  all ; 
Fur  doughty  f-handed  are  you  :  and  bave  fought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  bad  been 
Each  man's   like  mine;    you    bave   shown  all 

Hectors. 
Enter  tbe  city,  dipt  your  wives,  your  friends, 
Tell  tbem  your  leau ;  whilst  Uiey,  with  Joyful 
tears,  [ki»s 

Wash  the  congealmeat  from  your  wounds,  and 
Tbe  iMttOtu'd  gashes  whole.— Give  ni«  thy  band ; 

[To  Scab  vs. 

Enter  Clbopatba,  attended. 

To  this  great  fairy  $  I'll  commend  thy  acts. 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee.— O  thou  day  otbe 

world. 
Chain  mine  ariii'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart  and  there 
Ride  ou  the  pants  tridmphing. 

CVeo.  Lord  of  lords  I 
O  infinite  virtue  1  ooro'st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaiightT 

Ant,  My  nightingale. 
We  bave  beat  tbem  to  their  beds.    What,  girl 
though  grey  [^e 

Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown ;  yet  have 
A  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  gaol  for  gaol  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Ctimmend  unto  bis  lips  tby  favour!  ug  hand  ;^ 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior :— He  hath  fotight  to-day. 
As  if  a  god,  in  bate  of  luaukind,  bad 
Destroy'd  in  such  a  shape. 

CUo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend, 
An  annour  all  of  gold  :  it  was  a  king's. 

Ant.  He  has  descrv'd  it,  were  It  curbnnclcd 
Like  boly  Pb<sbus'  car. — Give  me  tby  hand  ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  Jolly  marcb ; 

•  Can.  ♦  Br«»«.  t  Einbr«r«. 

(  Ifeauiy,  uuilcd  wilb  pn.tcri  «u  the  cbaraticriMir  •# 
fairici. 
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Iktr  oar  Inck'd  taifrU  Hto  tkt  men  tkat  ewe 

tlwiD:* 
Had  oar  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  caoip  tfaii  boft,  we  all  woold  rap  tofethei'. 
And  driak  carooses  to  tbe  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promiies  royal  peril. — ^Trunipeten, 
With  bfaaen  din  blast  yoo  tlie  city's  ear  ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  laiUing  taboarinea ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 

together, 
4pplanding  oar  approach.  [Exeunt* 

SCEXE  /X.— Cbsar's  Camp, 

SaXTiNKLs  an  their  Post.    Enter  ExoBAaacs. 

1  Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour. 
We  mukt  retom  to  the  court  of  guard :  t    The 

night 
Is  shiny ;  and,  they  say,  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  hour  i'tbe  mom. 

S  Sold.  This  last  day  was 
A  shrewd  one  to  us. 

JSno.  O  bear  me  witness,  nisht  I — 

3  Sold.  What  man  is  this  f 

S  Sold.  Stand  close,  and  list  to  him. 

Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon. 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  £nobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent  1— 

1  Sold.  Enobarbusl 

3  Sold.  Peaces 
Hark  further. 

Eno.  O  sovereign  mistress  of  tme  melancholy. 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge  %  upon  me; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me  :  Throw  ray  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,   will   break   to 

powder. 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamoas. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  tank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive : 
O  Antony  I  O  Antony  1  [Dies. 

«  Sold.  Let's  speak 
To  him. 

1  Sold,  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
May  concern  Cesar. 

3  Sold.  Let's  do  so.    But  he  sleeps. 

1  Sold.  Swoons  lather ;  for  so  lad  a  prayer 
as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

S  Sold,  Go  we  to  him. 

3  Sold,  Awake,  awake.  Sir ;  speak  to  us. 

8  Sold.  Hear  you.  Sir. 

1  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught^  him. 
Hark,  the  drums 

[Drums  afar  off. 
Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.    Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  ne  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

3  Sold.  Come  on  then ; 
He  may  recover  yet. 

[Exeunt  with  the  Body. 

SOENE  X.-^B€tweem  the  tw^  Camps. 

Enter  Antont  and  Scarus,  with  Forces 
marching. 

Ant,  Their  preparation  is  to*day  by  sea } 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they'd  flght  i'the  Hre,  or  In  the 
»ir; 
We'd  flght  there  too.    But  this  it  is :  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  suy  with  us  ;  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven  :  Further  on, 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeu/il. 

*  A«  become*  tha  warrior*  thnt  own  them.  t  Th« 

g«*rd>rwom.  t  Pour  out,  ••  atpoiife  when 

H««M«I«  \  Tl»«  aavicnt  preterite  teiiM  of  rr«cA. 


Enter  Csbas  with  his  Fareet,  mtmxhJMg. 

Ces.  B«t  being  chaig'd,  we  will  be  still  by 
land. 
Which,  as  I  take't,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
la  forth  to  man  his  gallies.    To  tbe  vairs. 
And  hold  our  best  ad\-antage.  [Erennt, 

Se-enter  Artony  and  Scacus. 

Ant.  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonnder 
pine  dues  stand, 
I  tfaall  discover  all ;  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Straight  bow  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Sear.  SwaUoa'S  have  buttt 
In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  angurers 
Say,  they  know  cot,-— they   cannot   lell ; — look 

grimly. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.    AntoiQ 
Is  valiant  and  dejected  ;  and,  by  starts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has  and  has  not. 

Alarum  afar  off,  as  at  a  Sea  Fig^t. 
Re-enter  Antomt. 

Ant.  AU  Is  lost  I 
This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  fleet  have  yielded  to  the  foe  ;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friends  long  lost. — ^Triple-tum'd  whore  I  * 

tistboa 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — bid  them  all  fly : 
For  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all :— Bid  them  all  fly,  begone. 

[£a-i/  ScARCs. 
O  sun,  thy  uprise  shall  I  see  no  wore : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands.— All  come  to  this  1— Tbe 

hearts 
That  spaiiicl'd  me  at  heds,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discanJy,  melt  their  sweeU 
On  blossoming  Cesar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  overtopp'd  them  ail.    Betray'd  1  am  : 
O  this  false  soul  of  Egypt !  this  grave  charm,  t 
Whose  eye  beck'd|  foiih  my  wars,   aud   call'd 

them  home ; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end. 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  looee,  ^ 
Beguil'd  me  to  llie  very  heart  of  loss.— 
What,  Eros,  EroeJ 

Enter  Clkopatra. 

Ah  1  thou  spell  I  Avannt. 
Cleo,  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  bii 

lovet 
Ant,  Vanish  ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  desenb^ 

ins. 
And  blemish  Cesar^  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians  : 
Follow  bis  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  moat  monster-like,  be  shown 
For  poor'st  diminutives,  to  dolts  :  |]  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.  [Exit  Ci.so.]  'Tia  well 

thou'rt  gone. 
If  It  be  well  to  live :  But  better  'twere 
Thou  fell'at  into  my  ftiry,  for  one  death 
Night  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho  I— 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me  :  Teach  me, 
Alcidea,  %  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage  : 
Let  me  lodge  Llchas  **  on  the  boras  o'the  moon  j 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp'd  the  beavieat 

dab, 
Siibdne  my  worthiest  self.    Tlie  witch  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  i  Call 
Under  this  plot  i  she  dies  lot'i.— Eros,  ho  I 

[Exit, 

•  Cleopatra  iint  beloBRed  to  Julius  Cesar,  then  ts 
Antony,  and  now,  ai  Antony  gappotca,  to  Aiiructns. 

t   I  bit  majc»tic  beauty.  j  ColIrJi  forth. 

I  A  cbeatiiijK  ram*,  at  nreaent  named  prickiuff  mt  #te 
W".  I  I'or  tbe  •molleit  piece  of  money  to  riown 

5  Herrulei.  **  The  boj  that  brcucltt  tb« 

poitonad  ahlrt  tallrrralei. 


Scene  XIL         ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

SCEXE  XL—AU*amirU,^A  Room  im  tk€ 

Palace. 

Ater  Clkopatra,  Crarmian,  Iras,  ontf 
Mardian. 

Geo.  Help  me,  ray  womeR  1  Ob,  Iw  if  m»9 
mad 
Thaa  TctauiHMi*  for  kis   ^leld;  flw   boRr  of 
Was  never  bo  eraboss'd  t  [TboBRly 

Cktrr.  To  the  roonument ; 
nere  lock  jounelf,  and  send  hftm  word  yon  are 

dead. 
The  mmI  and  body  rivet  not  more  Ir  partiug, 
ThaR  (rcatnesa  going  off. 

Cleo,  To  the  moaument  :— 
MardtaD,  go  tell  bim  I  bave  slain  myself; 
Say,  tbat  the  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony ; 
And  word  it,  pr'ytbee,  piteously :  Hence, 
Mardlaa ;  and  briag  me  bow  ke  lakes  wy  death.— 
To  tbe  moBoment.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  XII^The  sttme.— Another  Eeem, 

Enter  Amtont  and  Esos. 

Ant.  Eros,  tboR  yet  bebold'st  me  f 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  Sometime,  we  see  a  doud  that's  dra- 
goni«h; 
A  vapovr,  sometime,  like  a  betr,  or  Uoa, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  muuBtain*.  or  blae  promontory 
Witb  trees  npont,  that  nod  unto  tlie  world. 
And  mock  oar  eyes  with  aif  :   Thoa  bast  seen 

Ikese  signs ; 
Tney  are  black  vesper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Tbat,  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a 
tboaffat, 
Tbe  rack  4  dislirobs ;  and  makes  It  indistinct. 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eroa.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant,  My  good  knave,  ||  Eros,  now  thy  captain 
Efrn  socb  a  body :  here  I  cm  Antony ;  [is 

Yet  cannot  bold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt;  and  tbe  4|ueeu,— 
Whose  heart,  I  thought.  ■  had,  lor  the  had 
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(Whicb,  whilst  it  was  mine,  bad  annex'd  nnto't 
A  million  more,  now  lost>>-she,  Eroa,  has 
Pack'd  caids  with  Cesar  and  false  pl^y'd  my 
Unto  an  enemy's  triunphw—  felnry 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros  ;  there  is  left  us 
Oarseivea  to  cad  onraelves.-^h  I  thy  vUe  lady  ( 

Enter  Hardiax. 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony  $ 
My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  hor  fortnnea  mingled 
With  thine  entU  ly. 

Ant.  Hence,  sancy  emroeh  {  peace : 
She  bath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  tbe  death. 

Mar.  Death  oi  one  person  can  be  paid  but 


And  that  she  has  discharg'd :  What  dion  would'st 

do. 
Is  done  nnto  thy  hand ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony  I  mmt  noble  Antony  1 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  reader'd  life, 
Thy  name  so  boried  in  her. 
Ant,  Dead  then  f 
Mar.  Dead. 

AsU.   Eros,  nnarm  :  tbe  long  day's  task  is 
done. 
And  we  mnst  sleep  ^-That  thon  depnrt'st  hence 

•fe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly;   Q04 — Off,  pluck 
off; —  [Exit  Mardiatc. 

Tbe  seven-fold  shield  of  AJas  cannot  keep 
The  battery  from  my  henrt.    O  cleave,  my  sides  I 

•  AjuTclmiM  tw  lb«  ablcM  of  Aekille*. 
t  Ilb»n,  is  huating,  u  whan  the  animal  roams  at  ika 
■•«th.  t  %fMt.       i  The  track,  ar  fern,  dcttrvyt. 

I  Santaut. 


Heart,  onoe  be  stronger  than  thy  eoattaient,* 
Crack  thy  fhill  case  i— Apace,  Eros,  apace.- 
No  more  a  soldier : — Braised  pieces,  got 
You  have  been  nobly  borne.— Prom  me  awhile.— 

[ExH  Eros. 
I  will  o'ertakc  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  It  roust  be,  for  aow 
All  length  is  torture  :~Since  the  torch  is  out« 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  Anther  :  Now  aU  labour 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:   Seal  tbon,t  and  aU  Is 

done. — 
Eros !— I  comr,  my  qneen  '.—Eros !— Stay  for  me  . 
Where  souls  do  couch  on  fowers,  we'll  band  In 

band, 
And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  Aneas  shall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  oars.-<€ome,  Eros,  Eros  1 

He-enter  Eaoa. 

Eros.  What  woald  my  lord  t 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 
I  have  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quartered  tbe  world,  and  0^  green  Neptune's 

back 
With  diips  made  cMes,  condemn  myself^  f o  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman  ;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  ber  death,  onr  Cesar  tells, 
J  asn  conquer er  qf  myself.    Thon  art  sworn, 
Eros,  [now 

That,  when  tbe  exigent  should  come,   (which 
Is  come  indeed)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  Inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'st  kill  me :  do't ;  the  time  is 

come: 
Thon  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Cesar  thon  defeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me  ! 
Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim  and  could  not  t 

Ant.  Vina,  [see 

Would'st  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome,  and 
Thy  master  thus  with  pieach'd)  arms,  bending 

down 
Hia  corrigible  %  neck,  his  Awe  subdued 
To  penetrative  |  shame ;  whilst  the  wbeel'd  scat 
Of  fortunate  Cesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  f 

Eros.  I  would  not  seet. 

Ant.  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wonnd  I  must  be 
cnr'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thon  halt  worn 
Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eros,  O  Sir  I  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thon 
not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  t  Do  it  it  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  unpnrpos'd.    Draw  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  conatc* 
nance 
Wherein  tbe  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo  thee.  ITurning/rom  biau 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it 

Eros.  My  dear  master. 
My  captain,  and  my  emperor  I  let  me  sav. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 

Ant.  'Tis  said,  man  ;— and  farewell. 

Eros.   Farewell,  great  chief.     Shall  1  strilbt 
nowt 

Ant.  Now,  Eros. 

Eros,  Why,  there  then  :— 

[Falls  on  his  Sword* 
Thus  do  1  escape  the  sortow 
Of  Antony's  death.  {Dies. 

Ant.  Tbrice  nobler  than  myself  1 
Thou  teadicst  luc,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 

*  Than  tha  body  which  contain*  tkeo.  t  A  m(v 

taphor  borrowed  irom  riril  contracto.  t  Folda^ 

1  CorracteiL  |  Corrodinf. 
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Act  IV. 


I  Bbottld,  md  thou  conld'st  not*    Uy  queen  and 

Eros 
Have,  by  tbeir  brave  InttmcUonp  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  In  record :  bat  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  mn  into't 
At  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Tby  master  dies  thy  scholar :  to  do  thus 

iFalliHg  on  hi*  Sword, 
I  leam'd  of  thee.    Howl  not  yet  deadt  not 

deadt— 
The  guard  1— ho  i—Oh  1  despatch  me. 

Enter  Dbbcktas  and  Ouabd. 

1  Guard.  What's  the  noise  t 

Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  Ob ! 
make  an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

S  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  Is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe  I 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Guard,  Nor  any  one.        [Exeunt  Guasd. 

Der,  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers 
fly. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  this  tidings. 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

JS^ter  DiOMiDBS. 

jyUt,  Where's  Antony  T 
J)*r,  There.  DIomed,  there. 
Dio,  Lives  he  1 
Wilt  thou  not  answer,  roant    [Exit  Dbrcktas. 
Ant.   Art  thou   there,  Diomed  1    Draw  thy 
sword,  and  give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 
Dio.  Most  absolute  lord. 
If  y  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  roe  to  thee. 
Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee  t 
JTio,  Now,  my  lord. 
Ant.  Where  Is  she  % 

Dio,  Lock'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a 
prophesying  fear 
Of  what  hath  come  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  should  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  disposed  •  with  Cesar,  and  that  your 

rage' 
Wonld  not  be  pnrg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 

dead ; 
But,  fearine  since  how  it  miKht  work,  bath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth  ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 
Ant,  Too  late,  good  Diomed  :— Call  my  guard, 

I  pr'ythee. 
Dio,  What,  ho!  the  emperor's  gnard!    The 
guard,  what  ho  1 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  some  of  the  Guabd. 

Ant,  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra 
bides : 
Tls  the  last  service  that  1  shall  command  yon. 
1  Guard,  Woe  are  we.  Sir,  you  may  not  live 
to  wear 
All  yonr  true  followers  out. 
All,  Most  heavy  day! 

Ant,  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please 
sharp  fhte 
To  grace  It  with  yonr  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  ns,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  It  lightly.    Take  roe  up  : 
I  have  led  you  oft  ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt,  bearing  Antony. 

SCEIVE  XIII,— The  same.-^A  Monument. 

Enter ,  above,  Clbopatba,  Cmabmian,  tmd 

Iras. 

CUo.  O  Charmlan,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 
Cliar,  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 
Cleo,  No,  I  will  not : 

*  Madt  tcrat  witit 


All  stianac  and  terrible  events  are  welcoone. 
But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
ProportlMi'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diombdbi. 

As  that  which  makes  it.— How  now  f  is  he  dead  f 

I^,  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'the  other  side  yonr  monument. 
His  guard  hath  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  borne  bj/  the  Guabd. 

Cleo.  O  thou  sun. 
Bum   the  great  sphere  thon  mov'st  in  I— dark. 

ling*  stand 
The  varying  shore  o'the  world  I— O  Antony  ( 
Antony.  Antony  I — Charmlan,  help ;  help.  Ins : 
Help,  Iriends  below  ;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

Ant,  Peace; 
Not  Cesar's  valour  bath  o'erthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itself. 

Cleo.  So  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony  :  bat  woe  'tis  so  I 

Ant.  I  am  dyins,  E^^pt,  dying ;  only 
I  here  imp6rtune  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips. — 

Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear 
(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperloos  show 
Of  the  fuU-fortnn'd  Cesar  ever  shall 
Be  brooch'dt  with  me:  If   knife,  drugs,  ser- 
pents, have 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  safe : 
Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes. 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Demnring  upon   me. — But  come,   come,    An« 

tony,— 
Help  me,  my  women,  we  most  draw  thee  up : — 
Assist,  good  friends. 
Ant.  O  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 
Cleo.  Here's  sport,  indeed  l—How  heavy  weight 
my  lord  1 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness. 
That  makes   the   weight:  Had   I  great  Jnno't 

power. 
The  strong-wlng'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up. 
And   set   thee   by   Jove's    side.      Yet   come   a 

lltUe,— 
Wisl^rs  were  ever  fools  :—0  come,  come,  come ; 

[i%ew  dram  Amtomt  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome  I  die  where  thon   hast 

UVd: 
Qnlcken  with  kissing ;  had  my  Upi  that  power. 
Thus  would  1  wear  them  out. 
All.  A  heavy  aight  I 
Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying : 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 
Cleo,  No,  let  me  speak ;  and  let  me  rail  to 
high. 
That  the  fyse  housewife  Fortune  break    her 
Provok'd  by  my  offence.  [wheel 

Ant,  One  word,  sweet  queen : 
Of  Cesar  seek  yonr  honour,   with    yonr   safe- 
ty.—O I 
Cleo,  They  do  not  go  together. 
Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  : 
None  about  Cesar  trust,  but  Proculeios. 

Cleo.  My  resolution,  and  my  hands,  I'll  trust  s 
None  about  Cesar. 

Aut.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  yonr  thongbts* 
In  feeding  them  with  those. my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  I  llv'd,  the  greatest  prince  othe  world. 
The  noblest ;  and  do  now  not  basely  die. 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman  ;  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman, 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.    Now,  my  spirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more.  [Dioa* 

CUo,  Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die  f 
Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  T  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  In  thy  absence  Is 
No  better  than  a  stye  t— O  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  o'the  earth  doth  melt :— My  lord  1— 


•  Witbottt  ligki. 


1  Adsriicd. 


Scene  I. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 
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Ob  I  iritker'd  is  the  cariand  of  the  war. 

The  Mddier's  pole  *  li  fallen ;  yoang  boys,  and 

Are  level  now  with  men  :  the  odds  Is  gone. 

And  ttiere  is  nothing  left  remarkable, 

Benesuh  the  visiting  moon.  [Ske/ainis, 

Oiar.  O  quietness,  lady  1 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  onr  sovereign. 

Ckar.  Lady,— 

Jras,  Madam, — 

Ch&r.  O  madam,  madam,  madam  I 

Iras.  Royal  Egypt  I 
Eai|»essl 

Ckar.  Peaoe,  peace,  Ins. 

CXeo.  No  more,  hot  e'en  a  woman ;  and  com 
mandcd 
By  saeh  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  chares,  t  —It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  injnrioos  rods  ; 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  eqnal  theirs, 
TiU  they  bad  stolen  onr  jewel.    All's  but  naught ; 
Patience  la  sottish  ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad  :  Then,  is  It  sin. 
To  rmh  into' the  secret  honse  of  death. 
Ere  death   dare   come   to   nst— How   do   you, 

wiiment 
What,    whatT    good   cheer  t     Why,   how  now, 

Channianf 
My  noble  girls  I— Ah,  women,  women  I  look, 
Onr  lamp  is  spent,  it's  out :— Good  Sirs,  take 
heart: — 

[7b  the  GvAnn  below, 
weu  hnry  blm  :  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 

notrfe. 
Let* s  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  ftshlon» 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away ; 
This  case  at  that  hnge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  I  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
Bat  icsoiotion,  and  the  briefest  end. 

££nnm/ .-  those  above  bearing  off  Artont's 
JSod^, 


ACT  V. 

SCEXB  /.— CBSm's    Camp    before  Alexan- 
dria. 

Enter  Cxsar,  Aonim,  Dolahlla,   Mbcji- 
aiAS,  GA1.LUS,  PaocDLBics,  and  tthers. 

Ce$.  Go  to  hiro,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  so  Inistrate, }  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
The  pause*  that  he  makes. 

Dol.  Cesar,  I  shall. 

[Exit  DOLASBLLA. 

Eater  Djhcbtab,  wlih  the  sword  iff  Antont. 

Cos.  Wherefore  is  thatt   and  what  art  thou, 
that  dar'st 
Appear  thns  ^  to  ns  1 

Der.  1  am  call'd  Dercetas : 
Mark  Antony  1  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv'd  :  whilst  he  stood  up  and  spoke. 
He  was  my  master ;  and  1  wore  my  life. 
To  spend  npcm  his  haters :  If  thoa  please 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
m  be  to  Cesar ;  if  thoo  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  thee  np  my  life. 

Ces.  What  Is't  thou  uy'stT 

Der.  I  say,  O  Cesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Ces.  The  bicaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should 
make  [shook 

A  greater  crack :  The  ronnd  world  should  have 
lions  into  dvil  streets. 

And  eUiaens  to  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  siMle  doom  ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  <»  the  world. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  Cesar ; 
Not  by  •  public  minister  of  justice, 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife  :  but  that  self  hand. 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, 

•  Tk*  MUier't  object  of  aaaslntlon.        f  Tuk>work. 
I  Fr«Mr«led.  (  Witb  Antony '•  blood jr'twerd. 


Hath,  with  the  connge  which  the   heart  did 

lend  it, 
Splltled  the  heart.— This  is  his  sword, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it :  behold  it  staiu'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 

Ces.  Look  you  sad,  friends  t 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Agr*  And  strange  it  is. 
That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
Waged  equal  with  him. 

Agr.  A  rarer  spirit  never 
Did  steer  humanity  :  but  you,  gods,  wiD  give  ns 
Some  faults  to  make  ns  men.     Cesar  is  touch'd. 

Mec,    When  such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  be- 
fore him, 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Ces,  O  Antony  I 
I  have  foliow'd  thee  to  this :— But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies  :  I  must  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a  decliuiug  day. 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world  :  But  yet  let  me  lauient. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
iQ  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
Fnend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine   his*  thoughts   did   kiudle,— that 

our  stars, 
Unreconcileable,  should  divide 
Our  equainets  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 
But  1  wUi  tell  yon  at  some  meeter  season  ; 

Enter  a  Mbssbngks. 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are  you  t 

Mess,  A  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my 
mistress, 
Confln'd  in  ail  she  has.  her  monument. 
Of  Uiy  intents  desires  instruction  : 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forced  to* 

Ces,  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 
She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  how  kludly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Cesar  cannot  live  y 

To  be  ungentle. 

Mess.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee  I  [  A'j  i/. 

Ces.  Come  hither,  Proculeius:  Go,  and  b4>. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame  :  give  her  what  C4>ui- 

forts 
The  qnality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us  ;  for  her  life  in  Rome, 
Would  be  eternal  in  onr  triumph  :  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  how  you  And  of  her. 

Pro,  Cesar  I  shall. 

[Exit  Proculeius. 

Ces,  Gallus,  go  yon  along.— Where's    Dula- 
bella. 
To  second  Procnlelusf 

[Exit  Gallus. 

Agr.  Mec,  Dolabella! 

Ces,  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employed  :  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent,  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II,— Alexandria,— A  Boom   in   the 
Monument. 

Enter  Clbopatba,  Chasmain,  and  Iras. 

Cleo,  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life  :  *Tis  paltry  to  be  Cesar ; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  kuavr.t 


•  Its. 
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A  miauter  of  her  will ;  And  It  Is  great 
To  d«  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shaclileB  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dang. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Cesar's: 

E$Uer,  to  tte  Gates  <)f  the  Monument,  Pkocd- 
LKius,  Gallus,  and  Soldiers, 

Pro.  Cesar   sends   greeting  to  the  queen  of 
Egjpt ; 
And  bids  thee  study  on  n^at  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'ftt  to  ha«e  him  grant  thee. 

Cieo.  [  Hlthin,]  What's  thy  name  t 

Pro.  My  name  Is  Procnlelus. 

Cieo.  [fVithin.]  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you  ;  bat 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  decelv'd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him. 
That  nujesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  If  be  please 
To  give  me  conqner'd  Egypt  for  my  son, 
He  gives  me  so  much  ormlne  own,  as  I 
WUr  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro*  Be  of  good  cheer  : 
You  are  fallen  Into  a  prinoiily  hand ;  fear  no- 
thing; 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  Is  so  full  of  grace,  that  It  flows  over 
On  all  that  need  :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependancy ;  and  yon  shall  And 
A  conqueror,  that  will  pray  In  aid  for  kindness. 
Where  he  for  grace  Is  kneel'd  to. 

Cieo.  [Within.]  Pray  you,  tell  him 
1  am  bis  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.  *    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience,  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  I'the  face. 

Pro,  This  ril  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort :  for  I  know  yoar  pllf^t  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

G€U.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  snr- 
priz'd ; 

[Here  PaocuLaiua,  and  two  of  the  Guard, 
ascend  the  Afonument  bp  a  Ladder  placed 
against  a  Window,and  having  descended, 
come  behind  Clkopatra.  Jwme  of  the 
Guard  unbar  and  open  the  Gates. 
Onard  her  till  Cesar  come* 

[7b  Proculkius  and  the  Guard,    Exit. 
Gallus. 

Fras.  Royal  queen  I 

(^ar.  O  Cleopatra  I  thoa  art  taken,  queen  1— 

Cieo,  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  Dagger, 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  : 

[Seize*  and  disarms  her. 
Do  not  yonrself  such  wrong,  who  are  in  thia 
Iteliev'd,  but  not  betray'd. 

Cieo.  What,  ot  death  too 
That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  t 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 
Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself :  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cieo.  Where  art  thou,  death  t 
Come  hither,  come  I  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  begj^rs  1 

Pro,  O  temperance,  lady  1 

Cieo,  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat.  111  not  drtnk. 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary,  [Sir ; 

I'll  not  sleep  neither:  This  mortal  house  1*11 

ruin, 
Do  Cesar  what  he  can.    Know,  Sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  plnion'd  t  at  your  master's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  diAstis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
Aad  show  me  to  the  shouUug  varletrv  t 
Of  censuring  Rome  T  Rather  a  ditch  In  Egji)! 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me !  rather  on  Nilos'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flles 


*  TIm  crown  which  he  hat  woo. 
I  lUbble. 


fin  b«Bdit 


Biow  me  into  abhorring  1  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramids  my  gibbc^ 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains  I 

Pro.  You  do  extend 
Tliese  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
Find  cause  in  Cesar. 

£nter  Dolarslla. 

Dol.  Proculeius, 
What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Cesar  kuow«» 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
I'll  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 
It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her.— 
To  Ceaar  I  will  speak  what  you  shall  please. 

[7)s  Claofatra^ 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 
Cieo,  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exeunt  PROcuLRiva,  and  Soldiers, 
Dot,  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  hard  of 

me? 
Cieo,  I  cannot  tell. 
Dol,  Assuredly,  yon  know  me. 
Cieo,  No  mailer.  Sir,  what  I  have  henrd.  or 
known. 
You   laagb,  when  boys,  or  women,  tefl  their 

dreams; 
Is't  not  yonr  trick  f 
Dot,  1  understand  not,  madam. 
Cieo.  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  An- 
tony ;— 
Oh  f  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  such  another  man  I 
Dol.  If  it  might  please  you, — 
Cieo.  His  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  aad  thereiA 
stuck 
A  sun  and  moon  ;  which  kept  their  coarse,  attd 

lighted 
The  little  O,  the  earth. 
Dol,  Most  sovereign  creature, — 
Cieo,   His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  rear'd 
arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends  ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail*  and  shake  the 

orb. 
He  was  as  ratling  thunder.    For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  iu't ;  an  autumn  twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like  ;  they  show'd  his  bock  aboive 
The  element  they  Kv'd  in :  lu  his  livery 
Walk'd  erowns  and  crownets ;  reoima  n«d  Ulanda 

were 
As  plates  f  dropp'd  from  his  pocket. 
Dol.  Cleopatra, — 

Cieo,  Think  you  there  was,  or  might  be,  such 
a  man 
As  this  I  dream'd  oft 
Dol,  Gentle  madam,  no. 
Cieo  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  tlie  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such. 
It's  past  the  size  of  drauuing :    Nature  wante 
stuir  [Kin« 

TO  vie  strange  forms  with  fancy ;  yet,  to  Ihmi* 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fiincy. 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Dol,  Hear  me,  good  madam  : 
Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great ;  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  wdgfat:  'Would  I  might 

never 
O'ertake  pnrsu'd  success,  but  I  do  feel, 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cieo.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 
Know  you  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  me  t 
Dol.  I  am  loath  to  tell  yon  what  I  wonld  yoa 

knew. 
Cieo.  Nay,  pray  you.  Sir,— 
Del,  Tliongh  he  be  honourable,— 
Cieo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  t 
Dol.  Madam,  he  will : 
I  know  It. 
Within.  Make  way  there,— Cesar. 


•  Criith. 
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Emter  Cbsak,  Oallus,  PiioooLBiut,lf  iCiCNAt 
Sblbocui,  tmd  Attendants. 

Ces.  Which  it  the  queen 
Of  E«yptt 
Dot.  Tis  the  emperor,  mtdam. 

[Clsopatba  kneeU 
f^s.  Arise : 
T4M  dnll  not  kaeel :— — 
I  pnjr  yoo,  rise :  rise,  Egypt. 

CUo.  Sir,  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
1  mast  olKy. 

Cfx.  Take  to  von  no  liard  tliouKhts  : 
The  record  of  what  Injaries  yon  did  us, 
Thon^h  written  in  our  flesh,  we  slialt  remember 
As  thmgs  bat  done  by  chauce. 
rieo.  Sole  Sir  o'the  world, 
I  cannot  project  *  mine  own  caose  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  to  confess,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailUes,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Ces.  Cleopatn,  know. 
We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce : 
If  yon  apply  yourself  to  onr  intents, 
(Which  towards  yon  are  most  gentle,)  yon  shall 

find 
A  benefit  in  this  change :  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cmelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destmction  which  I'll  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  yon  rely.    I'll  take  my  leave. 
Cleo^  And  may,  through  all  tlie  world :  'tis 
yours:  and  we 
Tear  'scutcheons,  and  yonr  signs  of  conqnea, 
sSall  [lord. 

Hang  In  what  place  yon  please.    Here,  my  good 
Ce*.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
Cfoo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 
Jewels, 
I  am  possess'd  of :  'tia  exactly  valued  ; 
Not  petty  things  admitted^— Where's  Seleucust 
Sei.  Here,  madam. 

C<e».  This  Is  my  treasurer :  let  him  speak,  my 
lord, 
Vpon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserv'd 
To  myself  notUag.    Speak  the  truth,  Seleucns. 

Sel.  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel  t  my  lipa,  than,  to  my  peril, 
•peak  that  wUch  is  not. 
cue.  What  have  1  kept  back  t 
8eL  Eaongh  to  purchase  what  yon  have  made 


Cu.  May,  blush  not,  Cleopatn ;  I  ^»prove 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Oteo.  See,  Cesar  I  O  behold 
Bow  pomp  is  folloWd  I  mine  will  now  be  yours  ; 
And,  shoald  we  shift  estates,  yoars  would  be 

mine. 
The  Ingratitude  of  this  Seleucns  does 
Even  make  me  wild : — O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than   love  that's   hir'd  I— What,    goest    thou 

back  l—tbon  shalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  soulless  villain, 

dog! 
O  lardyt  base  I 
Ce*.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  von. 
CUo,  O   Cesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is 

this; 
That  than,  vonchsaflnrhere  to  visit  me, 
IMng  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  shonld 
Fucel  %  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  hU  envy  !  Say,  good  Cesar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  we  greet  modem  |  friends  withal ;  and  say. 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  LhiaY  and  Octavia,**  to  iadnce 
TMr  BMdiatloB ;  must  I  be  unfolded 

•  State.  t  Sew  ap.  t  UareinBimlj. 
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With  one  that  1  have  bredt  The  gods  1  It  smites 

me 
Beneath  the  fall  I  have.    Pr*)>thee,  go  hence ; 

[7b  Selbocus. 
Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance  :~Weit  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  would'st  have  mercy  on  me. 
€kt.  Forbear,  Seleucns. 

[Exit  SKLiucrs. 
CUo.  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  are 
mlsthonght 
For  things  that  others  do  ;  and,  when  we  fall, 
We  answer  others'  merits  *  in  our  names. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Ces.  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  have  reserv'd,  nor  what  ackuow- 

ledg'd, 
Put  we  i'the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  yours. 
Bestow  It  at  your  pleasure,  and  believe, 
Cesar's  no  merchant,  to  make  priae  ivilh  you 
Of  things  that  merchanU  sold.     Theretore  be 

cheer'd  ; 
Make  not  your  thoughU  your  prisons :   no,  dear 

queen  ; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel.    Feed,  and  sleep  : 
Our  care  and  pity  Is  so  much  upon  yuu. 
That  we  remain  your  IVieud  ;  And  so  adieu. 
CUo.  My  master,  and  my  lord  t 
Ces.  Not  so  :  Adieu.  # 

Exeunt  CasAU,  ofiif  Ms  Train. 
CUo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that 
I  shonld  not 
Be  noble  to  myself :  bnt  hark  thee,  Channian. 

{Whispers  Charmian. 
Iras.  Fmish,  good  lady :  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dait. 
CUo.  Hie  thee  again  : 
I  have  spoke  already,  and  It  Is  provided  ; 
Go,  put  It  to  the  haste. 
Char.  Madam,  1  will. 

Re-enter  Dolabella. 

Dot.  Where  Is  the  queen  T 

Char.  Behold,  Sir. 

[EIxt  Charuiam. 

CUo.  Dolabellat 

J>ol.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 
mand. 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  vou  this  :  Cesar  through  Syria 
Intenas  his  Journey ;  and,  within  three  days. 
You  with  your  children  will  be  send  before  : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  1  have  perfonn'd 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 
I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dot.  I  your  servant. 
Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Cesar. 

CUo.  Farewell,  and  thanks. 

[Exit  DOL. 
Now,  Ins,  what  Ihlnk'st  thout 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves. 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view ;  In  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  endonded. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Jras.  The  gods  forbid  I 

Cleo.  Nay,  'tis   most  certain,  las  :    Ssucy 
lictora  t  f  mers 

Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets  I  and  scald  %  rhy- 
Ballad  US  out  o'tnne  :  the  quick  comedians 
Extemporallv  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Onr  Alexandrian  revels :  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  sea 
Some  sqneakinc  Cleopatra  boy  $  my  greatuess 
I'the  posture  of  a  whore. 
Iras.  O  the  food  gods  I 

CUo.  Nay,  that  Is  certain. 

*  Merits  or  denieriti.  t  Bei4I«t. 

}  A  term  of  contempt.  S  Fcnale  cboi«rf«n 
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iras.  I'll  never  for  It;  for,  I  am  sve,  my 
Daila 
Are  fttrooxer  than  mine  eyes. 

Cleo.  Why  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  cooqner 
Their  most  absurd  intents.— Now,  Charmian  t— 

Enter  Chakmian. 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ;— Go  fetch 
My  best  attires ; — I  am  a^in  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony  :— Sirrah,  Iras,  fo. — 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  despatch  indeed : 
Aqd,  when  tbon  bast  done  this  chare.  Til  K^ve 

thee  leave 
To  play  till  doomsday.— Brine  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noise  t 

IKxit  Iras.    A  Noise  within. 

Enter  one  of  the  Gusao. 

Guard,  Here  Is  a  rnral  fellow. 
That  will  not  be  denied   yonr  highness'  pre- 
sence : 
He  brings  yon  flgs. 

fJleo,  Let  him  come  in.    How  poor  an  instru- 
ment {ExU  Guard. 
May  do  a  noble  deed  I  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble-constant :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
N  >  planet  is  of  mine. 

Be-tHter  OufaD,  vith  a  Clown  bringing  a 
Btuket. 

Guard,  This  Is  the  man. 
Cleo,  Avoid,  and  leave  him. 

I  Exit  Guard. 
Ins  there,  ' 
That  kills  and  pains  not  f 

Clown,  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be 
the  partv  that  should  desire  yon  to  touch  him, 
for  his  biting  Is  Immortal :  thoke  that  do  die  of 
it,  do  seldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo,  Remembers't  thou  any  that  have  died 
on'tf 

Cloum,  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I 
beard  of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday — 
a  very  honest  woman,  but  somethina  given  to 
He  as  a  woman  should  not  do.  but  in  the  way 
of  honesty — how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it, 
what  pain  she  felt, — Tmly,  she  makes  a  very 

Eood  report  o'the  worm :  But  he  that  will  be- 
ieve  all  that  they  say,  shall  never  be  saved  by 
half  that  thev  do :  But  this  is  most  fallible,  the 
worm's  an  odd  worm. 

Cleo.  Get  thee  hence :  farewell. 

Cloum,  I  wish  yon  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Cleo,  Farewell. 

[Cu>wif  $et*  down  the  Basket. 

Clown,  Yon  must  think  this,  look  you,  that 
the  worm  will  do  his  kind,  t 

Cleo,  Ay,  ay  ;  farewell. 

Clown.  Lfook  you,  the  worm  Is  not  to  be 
trusted,  but  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people ;  for, 
indeed,  there  is  no  goodness  In  the  worm. 

Cleo,  Take  thou  no  care :  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clown,  Very  good:  give  It  nothing,  I  pray 
yon,  for  it  Is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

Cleo,  Will  it  eat  met 

Clown,  Yon  must  not  think  I  am  so  'simple, 
but  I  know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a 
woman  :  t  know  that  a  woman  Is  a'  di«h  for  the 
gods.  If  the  devil  dress  her  not.  But,  tmly, 
these  same  whoreson  devils  do  the  gods  great 
barm  In  their  women  ;  for  in  every  ten  that  they 
make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Cleo,  Well,  get  thee  gone :  farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth  ;  I  wbh  you  Joy  of  the 
worm.  {Exit. 

He-enter  Iras,  with  a  Robe,  Crown,  ^c. 

Cleo,  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I 
have 


•  ^rpttBt. 


\  Act  tccorJlBf  to  hli  BtlaM. 


Immortal  loncings  in  me  :  Now  no  more 

The  Juice    of   Egypt's  grape  shall    moUt   this 

lip  :— 
Yare,  yare, *   good   Iras;   quick.— Methlnks,  I 

hear 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  hlm<elf 
To  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  h'tp  mock 
The  luck  of  Cesar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath  :  Husband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  pcove  my  title  I 
I  am  fire,  and  air  ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baber  life.  —So, — have  you  done  Y 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  mj 

lips. 
Farwell,  kind  Charmian  ;— Iras,  long  fiirewell. 

{Kisses  them.    Was. falls  and  dies. 
Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  1 1  Dost  fell  t 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part. 
The  stroke  of  death  Is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts  and  is  desir'd.    Doft  thou  lie  still  t 
If  thus  thou  vaniftbest,  thou  tell'st  the  world 
It  Is  not  worth  leave-taking. 
Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud  and  rain ;  that  1 

may  say 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep  I 
Cleo.  This  proves  me  base : 
If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He'll   make  demand  of  her;   and  spend  that 

kiss. 
Which  18  my  betven  to  have.     Come,  mortal 

wretch, 

[7b  fAe  Asp,  which  she  applies  to  her 
Breast, 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie  :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry,  and   despatch.     Oh  I    could'st  tbon 

speak  I 
That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cesar,  Ass 
UnpoUcied  I X 
Char,  O  eastern  star  I 
Cleo.  Peace,  peace  I 
Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  t 
Char,  O  break  I  O  break ! 
Cleo.   As  sweet  as  balm,   is  soft  as  air,  as 

gentle,— 
O  Antony !—  Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  :— 

(Applying  another  Asp  to  her  Arm. 
d  1  stay— 

[Falls  on  a  Bed  and  Dies, 
Char,   In   this   wild   world  T— So    fkre   the« 
well. — 
Now  boast  thee,  death  I  In  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unparallel'd. — Downy  windows,  close  ; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal  I  Yonr  crown's  awry  * 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play.  H 

Enter  the  Goard,  rushing  in. 

1  Guard,  Where  Is  the  queen  T 
Char,  Speak  softly,  virake  Aer  not. 
1  Guard,  Cesar  hath  sent— 
Char,  Too  slow  a  messenger. 

{Apvlies  the  Asp, 
O  come ;  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  feel  tbee. 
1  Guard,  Approach,  ho  I  All's  not  well :   Ce. 

sar's  bei{uil'd. 
S  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent   tiom   Ce- 
sar :— call  him. 
1  Guard.  What  work  Is  here  f— Charmian,  is 

this  well  done? 
Char.   It  Is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  prin- 
cess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  Ungs. 
Ah,  soldier  I 

[Dies. 

Enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here  T 
8  Guard,  All  dead. 

*  Make  hnate. 
t  Arc  my  Iip«  already  pnitoucd  by  the  aipic  t 
t  An  att  nitbout  common  policy*  thua  to  ic«v«  mt  St 
Biytelf.  (  Fiav  m>-  part  in  ibit  iraigeily. 


Scene  II. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 
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JDtl,  Genr,  thy  thoucMs 
ToKii  their  effects  in  thto  :  Thjnelf  art  coining 
1\»  wet  perform'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  longht'st  to  hinder. 

WUktM.  A.  way  there,  way  for  Cesar  I 

MUtier  Cbsab,  and  Attendants, 

DoL  O  Sir,  yon  are  too  rare  an  augiirer ; 
Thai  yon  did  fear,  is  done. 

(Ms.  Bravest  at  the  tost : 
Sh?  levcll'd  at  onr  (Nirposes,  and,  beins  royal. 
Took  her  own  way  .—The  manner  of  their  deatlu  t 
I  do  BOt  see  them  bleed. 

JM.  Who  was  last  with  them  f 

1  Gmard.  A  simple  conntryman,  that  brought 
her  flgs: 
This  was  his  basket. 

Oct.  Polson'd  then. 

I  Guard.  O  Cesar, 
TUs  Cfaannian  lived  tint  now ;  she  stood,  and 

spake: 
I  fBQBd  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sadden  dropp'd. 

Ois.  O  noble  weiduiess  I-** 
If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twould  appear 
1^  eitemnl  iwelling  ;  but  she  looks  like  sleep. 


As  she  would  eatch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Doi,  Here,  on  her  breast. 
There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown,  * 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

1  Guard.  This  is  an  aspic's  trail :  and  these 
flg-leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

(ks.  Most  probable. 
That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me. 
She  bad  purra'd  conclusions  t  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument  :^- 
She  -shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  t  In  It 
A  pair  BO  famous.    High  events  as  Uiese 
Strike  those  that  make  them,  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  bis  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 
in  solemn  show,  attend  the  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome. — Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity. 

[Exeunt. 

*  Soma  part  of  th«  fictk  puflcd. 
i  Tried  expcriaontt.  I  EafoU. 


TZTVS   ANDROirXCVS. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

AS  U  !■  Intendad,  la  the  prtscnt  collection  of  Sh*V»pcu«'a  Drammric  Works,  to  present  in  regnUr  tncccMion  nil 
•■ck  ••  have  the  •conerjr,  ch»r«ctert,  or  m»nn«rty  drown  from  tkc  tame  conntry,  the  Mngnianrj  •additfwuinK 
Trafodftof  Tittt*  Andrauicu*  tt  placed  in  iinnediatB  ■eqiienco  to  thoM  that  arc  csscntiallj  of  Reman  tiigia* 
Tho  arentSf  however,  ar«  not  of  historical  occnrrencc,  but  were  prnbablj  borrowed  from  an  old  ballad  en- 
tered on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  in  the  year  U9S,  abont  which  period  it  majr  also  havo  beea 
written.  Its  identity,  howerer,  as  one  of  Shakspeart's  prodnctioas,  rests  on  •  very  dovbtftil  fonndation.  Dv. 
Percy  snpposes  it  only  to  have  been  corrected  and  re-touched  by  aim  }  bat,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  **  I  do  not  fia4 
hia  touches  very  discernible."  It  is  devoid  ol  any  striking  scniimcat—  it  hae  none  of  the  philosophic  state* 
lincss  which  cencrally  distiofnishcs  hit  plays— the  anachronisms  aie  (roes— Hke  langaago  threof hout  Is  as 
taaiid  and  laboured  as  the  plot  is  horrid  and  unnatural ;— and  the  only  approach  to  energy  dlsceraibie  ia  tlM 
play,  occurs  in  the  scene  between  Aaron,  the  nurse,  and  Demetrius.  Indeed,  there  is  iaieraal  crideacw 
enough  (ia  the  Tortidcation,  the  character  of  the  composition,  the  total  dlffcreace  of  ceaduct,  laagnage,  ukA 
■cntiment,  and  also  in  its  resemblance  to  several  dramas  of  much  more  ancient  daf)  to  prove,  with  iirtsia^ 
ible  force,  that  it  has  been  erroneously  ascrilicd  to  Shakspcare.  Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  All  the  editors  and  cri- 
tics agree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  supposing  this  play  spurious.  1  see  no  reason  for  differing  from  them  ;  for 
the  colonr  of  the  style  is  wholly  different  from  that  of  the  other  plav,  and  there  is  aa  attempt  at  regular  ver- 
sificatioa  and  artificial  closes,  not  always  inelegant,  vet  seldom  pleasing.  The  barbarity  of  the  apectacle,  and 
the  gcneml  maseaiere  which  are  here  exhibited,  can  scarcely  be  conceived  tolerable  to  aay  aadieaee  (  yet  wo 
are  ttld  by  Jonsoa,  that  they  were  not  only  home  but  applauded.  That  Shakspcare  wrote  any  part,  thoagh 
Theobald  declares  It  tecea(er(t6I<,  I  see  no  reason  for  believing." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONi£. 


8AT0ii!iiM0fl,  San  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome, 

and    afterwards    declared    Emyeror 

himseif. 
Bassianus,  Brother  to  Saturninus:  in  love 

uith  Lavinia, 
TiTCf  Andronicus,  a  noble  Raman,  General 

against  the  Goths. 
Mabcus  Andronicub,  Tribune  of  the  People  ; 

and  Brother  to  JHtus, 
Lucius,     n 

Martiu!',  \  *^  ^^  '^^  Andronlcus. 

You  MO  Lucius,  a  Bop,  Son  to  Lucius, 
PvBuv^g  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 

8c ENS :   Rome,  and 


iflsiLius,  a  noble  Roman, 

Alarbus,      ) 

Chiron,       >  Sons  to  Tmnora, 

Dbwktrius,  ) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloved  bg  Tamora, 

A  CArTAiN,TRiBUMX,BiKsssNCKR,  ttMd  Clown; 

Romans, 
Goths  and  Romans. 


Tamora,  Oueen  of  the  Goths, 

Latinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus, 

A  NuRSR,  and  A  Black  Cuilu. 

Kinsmen  of  Titus,  Senators,  TYibunes,  Qfi' 
cers.  Soldiers,  and  Attendants, 

the  Coontry  near  lu 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I,--Rome,—B^ore  the  Capitol. 

l^e  tomb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  the 
Tribunes  and  Senators  aloft,  as  in  the 
Senate.  Enter,  belotv,  Saturmnus  and 
his  Followers,  on  one  side  ;  and  Bassianus 
and  his  FoUowers  on  the  other  ;  with  Drum 
and  Colours. 

Sat,  Noble  palrldans,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  Justice  of  my  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  conntiyroen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title  *  with  your  swords : 
I  am  his  flrst-born  son,  that  was  the  last 
That  wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome, 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  In  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Bas.  Romans, — ^friinds,  followers,  favourers  of 
of  my  right, — 
If  ever  Bassianus,  Cesar's  son, 
Were  gncious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 

*  Mv  title  to  the  successiea. 


Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol : 

And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 

The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate. 

To  Justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 

But  let  desert  in  pore  election  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  light  for  freedom  in  your  cholee. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  al^,  with  the 

Crotvn, 

Mar,  Princes,  that  strive  by  ftctlMif  anil  by 

friends. 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery, — 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  «• 

stand 
A  specltl  party,  have,  by  their  common  voice. 
In  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  snmamed  Pius 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior, 
LIvex  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls  : 
He  by  the  senate  is  accited  *  home. 
From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Gotha, 

*  SammenML 


Zitva  ZrSinnimi. 
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Scene  IL 
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That,  with  hia  sou,  a  tenor  to  our  foes. 
Hath  foi'd  a  aatioA  ititMigp  tnin'd  «p  la  arras. 
Ten  yean  are  spent,  since  first  be  andertook 
Thu  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Oar  enemies'  pride :  Five  tioMS  be  batta  retam'd 
Mceding  to  Rome,  bearint>hls  valiaut  sous 
la  o^Kns  from  tte  field  ; 
iind  now,  at  last,  laden  with  bononr's  spoils, 
Retoms  tbe  good  Andronicas  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titas,  fionrtsbing  in  arms. 
Let  as  entreat,— Bjr  bonour  of  Us  name, 
WbcHD,  wortiitlf,  yon  would  have  now  siaocecd. 
And  in  tbe  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Wbom  you  pretend  to  bonour  and  adore," 
Ttaat  70U  frttbdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strengib : 
Dismiss  yonr  lisUowefs,  and,  as  suitors  sbouM, 
Plead  yonr  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sat»  How  fidr  tbe  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
Chongbta! 

Btu»  Marcus  Andronicas,  so  I  do  ally  * 
la  tby  oprigtatness  and  integrity. 
And  so  I  love  and  bononr  tfaee  and  tbine. 
Thy  noMer  bro«ber  Titus,  and  bis  sons. 
And  ber,  to  wbom  my  tbonchts  are  bumMcd  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  ticb  ornament, 
nat  I  will  bere  dismiss  my  ItMng  friends. 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  tbe  people's  ftEvour, 
CoflDmit  mj  cause  in  balance  to  be  welgb'd. 

^Exeunt  the  Followers  0/  Ba*sia.kvb. 

Sai,  Friends,  that  have  been  tbus  forward  iu 
my  rigbt, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  bere  dlmiss  yon  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  l^voar  of  my  country 
Commit  nqrielf,  my  person,  and  my  cause. 

[E^eumt  ike  FbUowtrt  ^SsTonNiMOS. 
Rome,  be  u  jnst  and  gvacious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  coafldent  and  kind  to  tbee.r— 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  iu. 

Bos.  Trilmnes  I  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

{8at.  and  Bas.  go  into  the  Capitol,  and  ex- 
eunt with  SxMATons,  Maucus,  4ec» 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 
Enter  a  Captain,  and  other Sn 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way— The  good  Andro- 
nicas, 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion, 
SocoesafttI  in  tbe  battles  that  be  fights. 
With  bononr  and  with  fortune  is  return'd. 
From  where  be  circumscribed  witb  bis  sword. 
And  brooght  to  yoke,  tbe  enemies  of  Rome. 

ftourish  of  TVwmpetSf  S^c.  Enter  Uvrivs  and 
Marti  us  :  after  them,  two  Men  bearing  a 
Cojin  covered  with  black;  t/ten  Qdjntus 
and  Lccios.  After  them,  Titus  Anoboni- 
CDS ;  and  then  Tamoka,  with  Alahbus,  Chi- 
noK,  Dbwbtbius,  Aabon,  and  other  Goths, 
priwnett;  Soldiers  and  People  following. 
The  Bearers  set  down  the  Cqiin,  and  Titus 
speaks. 

Tit.  HaU,  Rome,  victorious  In  thy  mourning 

weeds! 
Lo,  as  tbe  bark  thai  bath  discharged  her  fraught,  t 
Retunis  witb  predons  lading  to  tbe  bay. 
From  wbenoe  at  first  she  weigb'd  her  anchorage, 
Cometb  Andronicus,  bound  inth  laurel  boughs. 
To  le-satarte  bis  conntnr  with  bis  tears ; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome. — 
Tbon  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,  t 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rights  that  we  Intend  I — 
Romans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Half  of  tbe  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  tbt^oor  remains,  alive,  and  dead  I 
these,  timt  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  : 
These,  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home. 
With  burial  amongst  tbeir  ancestors : 
Here  Qotbs  have  given  me  leave  to  sheaib  my 

swuid. 
TStas,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own. 
Why  snffcr'st  thou  tby  sons,  unburled  yit, 

•  CmM».  t  Tnifhu 

Jsflttr,  to  wb«v  tn«  Capitol  wa«  Mrrcd. 


To  hover  on  the  dreadAd  shore  of  Styx  t— 
Make  way  to  lay  tbem  by  their  brethren. 

[The  Tfmb  is  opened, 
Tbere  greet  In  silence,  as  tbe  dead  are  wont, 
And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  want 
O  sacred  receptacle  of  my  Joys, 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  sons  of  mine  bast  thou  in  store. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more ! 

IjUc.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  tbe 
Goths, 
Tbat  we  may  btv  his  limbs,  and.  on  a  pile 
Ad  manesfratrum  sacrifice  faU  flesh, 
Before  this  earthly  prison  of  ibelr  bones : 
Tbat  so  tbe  shadows  be  not  nnappeas'd, 
Nor  we  distnrbM  witb  prodigies  on  earth.* 

Ttt.  I  give  him  you ;  tbe  noblest  tbat  sarvlves, 
Tbe  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen. 

Tarn.  Slay,  Roman  brethren-Gracions  con- 
qneror. 
▼ictortoas  Titus,  me  the  tears  T  sbe d, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion  for  ber  son: 
And,  if  tby  sons  were  ever  dear  to  ibee, 
Ob  I  think  my  son  lo  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sttfflceth  not,  tbat  we  are  brought  to  Rome 
Td  beautify  tby  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaughter'd  in  tbe  streets. 
For  vaUaat  doings  in  tbeir  country's  caiiMt 
Oh  1  if  to  fight  lor  king  and  common  w^ 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  tbes«. 
Andronicas,  stain  not  thy  tomb  witb  blood  : 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  tbe  nature  of  tbe  gods. 
Draw  near  tbem  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  l>adge~ 
Tbrice-noble  Titus,  spare  my  first-bom  son. 

THt,  Patient  yoursdf,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  tbeir  brethren,  wboui  you  Goihs  be* 

held 
Alive  and  dead  ;  and,  for  tbeir  brethren  shun. 
Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this  your  son  is  mark'd ;  aiul  die  be  must. 
To  appease  tbeir  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Imc.   Away   with   him  I    and    make    a    fire 
straight  : 
And  with  )-ottr  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  bis  limbs,  till  tliey  be  clean  consumed 
Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  Mabtius,  and 
MuTius,  with  Alarbus. 

Tam^  O  crael,  irreligious  piety  I 

Chi.  Was  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbarous  t 

Dem,  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  aiui  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolv'd :  but  hope  withal, 
Tbe  self-same  gods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Ti  oy 
Witb  opportunitv  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thradan  tyrant  in  his  tent, 
Mav  fovour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goth, 
(When   Goths   were    Goths,    and   Tamora   uas 

aueeii,) 
le  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Re-enter  Lucius,   Quintus,   Hsbtius,  and 
MuTius,  with  their  Swords  bloody, 

£mc.  See,  lord  and  fother,  bow  we  have  pcr- 
form'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire, 
Wiiose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  lond  'larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

THt.  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Audronicus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Trumpets  sounded,  and  the  Cojins  laid 
in  the  Tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  yon  bere,  my  sons. 
Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps  I 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells, 
Here  grow   no   damned    gradges,  bere  are  no 
storms. 

*  It  wai  fupnoted'thal  tb«  ghosts  of  anbiiii  ed  p«9plc 
app«arc4i  to  teiictt  the  rights  of  luueral. 
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Act  L 


No  noise :  bttt  tlleiice  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  L«tinU; 

111  peaoe  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sous  I 
Imo,  lu  peace  and  honour   live   lord   Titus 
lonx ; 
My  nohle  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  1 
1^  I  at  this  tomb  uiy  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies ; 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome : 

0  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  baud, 
Wliose  fortunes  Koine's  best  citizens  applaud. 

Tit,  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  re- 
serv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  aite  to  glad  my  heart  I~ 
Lavinia,  live ;  outlive  ihy  father's  days. 
And  fame's  eternal  datc^  for  virtue's  pnuse  1  * 

Enier  Marcits  AjvoaoMicuSp  SATUKMiiiua, 
BAsaiAMus,  and  others. 

Mar,  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  tri^impber  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  f 

TU,  Thanks,   genUe   tribune,  noble  brother 
Marcus. 

Mar,  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  suocetsful 
wars. 
Yon  that  survive,  and  yon  that  sleep  In  fvint. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all, 
That  In  your  country's  service  drew  your  swoids : 
But  safer  triumph  is  this  fnneial  pomp, 
That  hath  aspir'd  to  Solon's  happiness,  t 
And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour's  bed. — 
Tilus  Audronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
Whose  friend  in  Justice  thou  hast  ever  been. 
Send  tliee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust. 
This  palliament  %  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire, 
With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor's  soiu : 
Be  candMatuM  then,  and  put  it  on. 
Ami  help  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit.  A  beUer  bead  her  glorious  body  ilu, 
Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What!  should  1  don$  thU  robe,  and   trouble 

yout 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day : 
ro-morrow,  yield  np  rule,  resign  my  life. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  for  yon  all  ( 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years. 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Knl«;bted  In  field,  slain  manfully  in  anus, 
In  right  and  service  of  their  nol>le  country : 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  a^e. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world. 
Upright  be  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou   sbalt  obtain   and  ask  the 
empery. 

Sat,  Proud  and  ambitioua  tilbune,  canst  thou 
tell  f — 

7*if.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

iSat,  Romans,  do  me  right : — 
Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them 

not 
Till  Satuniinus  be  Rome's  emperor  :^ 
Audronicus,  'would  thon  wert  shipp'd  to  bell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc,  Proud  Saturnine,  iuternipter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  1 

Tit,  Content  thee,  prince ;   1  will  restore  to 
thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  them- 
selves. 

Bas,  Audronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  1  die  : 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 

1  will  most  thankful  be  :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  hononrable  meed. 

Tit,  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes 
here, 

*  H*  wifllim  (kal  her  tit*  maj  b«  Imiccr  than  hU,  sad 


Iff*  •?■{•*  Inafcr  than  fama 
t  Tha  M 


lamim  Nllncled  to  it,  that  no  man  aaii  be  pra 
■••imcad  b;i|>pv  U'Cora  hu  ileath* 

t  A  rabe.  |  Put  it  on. 


I  ask  )-our  voices,  and  vonr  tnflhigcs 

Will  yott  bestow  them  friendly  on  AndrONicns  f 

Trib,  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulafee  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

TU,  Tribnnea,  I  thank  you :  and  this  salt  I 
malie. 
That  yon  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son^ 
Lord  Saturnine,  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope. 
Reflect  on  Rome  as  Titan's  *  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  Justice  in  this  cummon-wenl : 
Then,  If  yon  will  elect  by  my  advice. 
Crown  him,  and  say, — Mjong  live  our  emperor.' 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applanae  of  every  M>rt^ 
Patricians  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Siituminus,  Rome's  grett  emperor ; 
And  say,  LtOHg  Uoe  our  emperor  Jfatumimus. 

[A  long  FlouHMh„ 

Sat,  Titns  Androniais,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  tn  mir  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness : 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titns,  to  advantx 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  keart. 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse : 
Tell  me,  Audronicus,  doth  this   motion  please 
theet 

Tit,  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;    and.   In    tlus 
matcb, 
I  hold  me  highly  liouottr*d  of  your  grace : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Satnmine,— 
Ring  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — tlo  1  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners  ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  Imperial  lord  : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  1  owe. 
Mine  honour's  eiuigns  humbled  at  thy  fe«K. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life  ( 
How  proiul  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gitls, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romaiu,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tii,  Now,  madam,  are  yoq  prisoner  to  an  em- 
peror; [Tb  Tajkmia. 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 
Will  nse  you  jiobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat,  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choose,  were  1  to  choose  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance  : 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrunght  this  chanse 

of  cheer, 
Thon  coni'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  In  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all   your  hopes.    Madam,  be  comfwris 

you. 
Can   make    yon   greater  than   the    queen    of 

Goths.— 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  t 

JLav,  Not  1,  my  lord ;  sith  t  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat,  Thanks,    sweet    Lavinia. — Romans,    lek 
us  go 
Ransonricas  here  we  set  onr  prisoners  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and 
drum. 

Bos,  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  Is 
mine.  [Seizing  Lavinia. 

THt,  How,  Sir  f  are  you  In  earnest  then,  my 
lordt 

Bae.  Ay,  noble  Titns ;  and  resolv'd  withal^ 
To  do  myself  tills  reason  and  this  right. 

['/%€  Emperor  court*  TsMoaA  in  dumb 
show. 

Mar.  Suum  cuique  is  our  Roman  Justice : 
This  prince  in  Justice  seizeth  but  bis  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  shall.  If  Lnclva 
live. 

Tit.  Traitors,  avaimt  I    Where   Is   the   empr. 
ror's  guard  T 
Treason,  my  lord  !  Lavinia  is  surpti»'d. 


•  Tlie  «un. 
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Sat.  Smpris'd  1  bf  wiMin  T 
Bos.  Bjr  him  that  Jnstly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  aiJ  the  world  avay. 

{Exeunt  Mabcl's  and  Bassiancs,  with 
Latinia. 
M»t.  Brothers,  bdp    to  convey   her   hence 
away, 
lad  with  mt  sword  111  keep  this  door  safe. 

{JBxeunt  Ldcids,  Qcintos,  and 

MkKTlVB. 

Tit.  Follow  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her 

back. 
Mut.  My  lord,  yon  pass  not  here. 
TU.  What,  vUlain  boy  1 
Ban'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  f 

{Titus  kilU  liuTiua. 
Mat.  Help,  Luclns,  help. 

lU-tnUr  LcciVB. 

Lae.  My  lord,  ymi  are  vnjost ;    and,  more 
than  so. 
In  wnMigfnl  qnarrel  yon  have  slain  yoar  son. 
TU.  Nor    thou,    nor   he,    are    any   ions   of 
mine: 
My  sons  woaU  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor* 
Lae.  Dead,  if  yon  will :  but  not  to  be   his 
wife. 
Ttet  is  anodicr*s  lawful  promls*d  love. 

C£ri/. 
JW.  No,  Tttns,  no;  the  emperor  needs  her 
not, 
Kot  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock  : 
ru  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once  : 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons. 
Confederates  ail  thus  to  dishonoor  me. 
Was   there    none   else    in   Rome   to    make  a 

stale  *  of 
But  Saturnine  f    Fnll  well,  Andronlcos, 
Agree   these    deeds  with    that   prood    brag   of 

thine, 
Thid  said'st,  I  begg'd  tlie  empire  at  thy  hands. 
TU.  O  momtroosl    what   reproachful   words 

are  these  t 
Sat.  But  go  thy  ways :  go,  give  that  changing 
piece 
To  him  that  flonrish'd  for  her  with  his  sword  : 
A  valiant  sun-in-law  thou  shatt  enjoy  ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons. 
To  ruAe  t  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 
TU.  These  words  are  ranrs  to  my  wounded 

facarL 
Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of 
Goths, — 
That    like    the    stately    Phoebe    'mongst     her 

nymphs. 
Dost  overshine  the  eallant'st  dames  of  Rome,— 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  th,f«  my  sudden  choice. 
Behold,  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  wUl  create  thee  eniperess  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  tbon  applaud  my 

choice  f 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,— 
Sitb  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 
And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stand. — 
I  will  not  re-salnte  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  dlmb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
1  lead  capoos'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 
Tins.  And  iMre,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome 
I  swear> 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 
Sat.  Ascend,   fair  queen.  Pantheon :— Lords, 
accompany 
Tonr  aoMe  emperor,  and  bis  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 
[Extnnt  Sat  o  b  n  i  n  vs  and  his  foWnetrs  ; 
Tamoua  and  her  sons;   AAaon  and 
Goths. 


TU,   I  am   not   bid*    Ut   wait    upon    this 
bride  :— 
Titos,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
Dibhouour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  t 

Re-tnter  UAnctis,  Lucius,  Qvintus,  and 
Martius. 

Afar.  O  Titus,  see,  oh !  see,  what  thou  hast 
donel 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 
TU.    No,   foolish    tribune,   no;   no   son   of 
mine, — 
Nor  thoo,  nor  these,  confederates  In  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family  ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons  I 

Luc.  Bat  let  us  give  him  burial  as  becomes ; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

TU,  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  momiinent  Ave  hundred  yeara  hath  stood. 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edlfled : 
Here  none  but  soldiere,  and  Rome's  servitors, 
RepoNe  in  ftime :  none  basely  sfaJn  in  brawls  :— 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  liere. 

Mar,  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  vou : 
My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  do  plead  for  him  : 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 
Quia.  Mar.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  ac- 
company. 
TU.  And  shall  Y  What  villain  was  it  spoke  that 

word  t 
Quin.  He  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  but 

here. 
TU.  What,  would  yon  bury  him  in  my  de< 

spite  f 
Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 
TU,  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my 
crest. 
And,  with  these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 
Mjr  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one;     [wounded : 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  yon  gone. 
Mart.  He  is  not  with  himself ;  let  us  with- 
draw. 
Quln.  Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  o/*  Titus  kneel. 
Mar.  Brotlier,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature 

plead. 
Quin.  Father,  and  In  that  name  doth  nature 

speak. 
7^t,  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will 

speed. 
Mar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my 

soul, — 
JAte.  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us 

all.— 
Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  In  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax, 
That  slew  himself ;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  Us  Minerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  Joy, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

TU.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise : — 
The  dismall'st  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw,— 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  I — 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[Mutius  is  jntt  into  the  Tbmb. 
Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with 
thy  friends. 
Till  wc  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  I— 
AU.  No  man  shed  tean  for  noble  Mutius : 
He  lives  in  funt  that  died  In  virtue's  cause. 
Mar,  My  lord,-— to  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps,— 
How  comes  it,  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  In  Rome  f 

TU.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but,  1  know,  it  is : 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell  s ' 
Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  fur  this  high  guod  turn  so  fiirt 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 


*  A  al«)kiBg  k9t*e. 


t  A  ni flier  was  ■  b«llj. 


•  lovited. 
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FUuHsh,  tU-enter,  ai  one  tide,  Satobr invb, 
attended;  Tamoki,  ChikoNp  DtuMrmiv», 
and  Aabon  :  At  the  other,  Bamiamo*,  La- 
▼iiiiA,  and  others. 

Sat.  So,   Btasianiu^  yon  have   plajr*!!  joor 
prixe: 
God  give  you  Joy,  Sir,  of  yonr  gallant  bride. 

Bos.  And  yoa  of  yoor'i,  my  lord,  I  Bay  no 
more. 
Nor  wish  no  leu  ;  and  m  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat,  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
power, 
Tboo  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  thU  rape. 

£as.  Rape,  call  yon  it,  my  lord,  to  seixe  my 
own. 
My  trne-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  f 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  detennine  all : 
Mean  while  I  am  possesi'd  of  what  is  mine. 

Sat.  Tls  good,  Sir :  Yon  are  very  short  with 
Bnt.  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  sharp  with  yon.  (lu ; 

Mae.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I 
may, 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thns  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know— 
]^  all  the  duties  that  1  owe  to  Rome, 
lliis  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titns  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd  ; 
That,  in  the  rescne  of  Lavtnia. 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 
In  seal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  control'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Receive  him  then  to  favour.  Saturnine ; 
That  hath  express'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  tether  and  a  friend  to  thee  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince   Bassianus,  leave  to  plead   my 
deeds ; 
Tls  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dlshonour'd  me  ; 
Rome  and  the  rigbteous  heavens  be  my  Judge. 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honour'd  Saturnine  1 

7)am.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Xamora 
Were  gracious  In  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sat.  What  I  madam  I  be  dishonoured  openly. 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  f 

Tam.  Not  so,  my  lord :  The  i^>ds  of  Rome 
forefend,  * 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  you  I 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  In  all. 
Whose  Airy,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs : 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him  ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  bis  gentle  heart.— 

[Aside. 
Mv  lord,  be  ml'd  by  me,  be  won  at  last. 
Dissemble  all  your  griefs  and  discontenu : 
Yon  are  bnt  newly  phmted  in  your  throne ; 
Lest  then  the  people  and  patricians  too. 
Upon  a  just  survey,  take  Titus'  part. 
And  so  supplant  us  for  ingratitude, 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin  J 
Yield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
I'll  And  a  day  to  massacre  them  all. 
And  rue  their  faction,  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  Ihther,  and  his  traitorous  sons. 
To  whom  1  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life  ; 
And  make  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  a  queen 
kneel  in  the  streets,  and   beg  for  grace  in 

vain.— 
Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,--€ome,  Andronlcus, 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  In  tempest  of  thy  angry  A-own. 

Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise  s  my  empress  hath  pre- 
vail'd. 

THt.  I  thank  yonr  mijesty,  and  her,  my  lord ; 
These  words,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  me. 

Tam.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  lor  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronlcus : 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reoncii'd  your  friends  and  you.— 

•  Forbid. 


For  yon,  prince  Bassianus,  I  have  pass'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor, 
ThiU  von  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.— 
And  fear  not,  lords,— and  you,  Lavinia ; 
By  my  advice,  ail  humbled  on  yonr  knees. 
You  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 

Lne.  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his 
highness. 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour  and  our  own. 

M€tr.  Wiat  on  mine  honour  here  1  do  protest. 

Sat.  Away,   and   talk    not:    trouble    ua    uu 

more- 
Tom.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all 
be  friends : 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace  : 
I  will  not  be  denied.    Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's 
here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Tunora's  entreats, 
I  do  remit  these  young  men's  helaons  Iknita. 
Stand  up. 

Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  chnri, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and  sure  as  death  I  swore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 
Come,   if  the   emperor's   court  cam  feast  two 

brides. 
Yon  are  my  gnat,  Lavinia,  and  yonr  friends  ; 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

THt.  To-morrow,  an  It  please  your  mi^^s^^ 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me. 
With   horn   and   bound,  we'll  give  your  grace 
bot^our. 

Sat.  Be  it  so,  Titus,  and  gramercy,*  too. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L^The  seme.— Before  the  Paiace. 

Enter  Aauon. 

Aar.  Now  cUmbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot :  and  sits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning's  flash : 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And  having  gOt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  glistering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  highest-peering  hills: 

So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  eariy  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  ber  ftown : 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  lit  thy  tlKMights, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress. 
And  mount  her  pitch :  whom  tlion  in  triumph 

long 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains ; 
And  faster  bound  lo  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Awav  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thooghu ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  peari  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  emperess. 
To  wait,  said  I T  to  wanton  with  this  qneen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semlramis  ;— this  qneen. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  commonweal's. 
HoUal  what  storm  is  tblst 

Enter  CRiaoir  and  Dbxktrius,  braving. 

Dem.  Chiron,  thy  yean  want  wit,  thy  wit  waou 
edge. 
And  manners,  to  intmde  where  I  am  grac'd  ; 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 

CM.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  o'erween  In  all ; 
And  so  in  this  to  tN»r  me  down  with  braves. 
Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two. 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  thee  more  fortunate  * 
I  am  as  able  and  as  fit  as  thou. 
To  serve  and  to  deserve  mv  mistress'  grace  :  • 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavlnla's  rave. 


Orand  merti — (rc«t  thanks. 


i  FavMfk 


Scene  IT. 
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Amr*  CtalM,  claht  I  •  ikcM  lovort  wiU  act  keep 

Dem*  Why,  boy,  altlMmch  «ur  OMillier«  ond- 

vte'«U 
G«ve  yo«  a  dasdnc-npier  f  Iqr  yoar  tide. 
Are  70*  w  desperate  grown,  to  threat  your  friendsf 
Go  to  I  have  your  lath  glued  within  yoar  iheath, 
TUl  yoa  know  better  bow  to  handle  it.  . 

CU.  Mean  whUe»  Sir,  with  the  Uitle  tkiU  1  have. 
Foil  well  ahnit  tboii  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 
Dtm,  Ay,  boy,  (row  ye  to  brave  t 

[71b^  dram, 
Amr.  Why,  bow  now,  lords  f 
So  near  the  empcrof't  palace  dare  yon  draw. 
And  maintain  inch  a  quarrel  openly  f 
Fall  well  1  wot  t  the  sroand  of  all  this  gnidge ; 
I  woold  not  for  a  milUon  of  cold. 
The  canae  were  known  to  th^  it  most  ooncems : 
Nor  wonM  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  ao  diaboBoar'd  in  the  oonrt  of  Rome. 
For  fthame,  put  up. 

Dem,  Not  1,  till  I  have  ihcatb'd 
Ify  rapier  in  hit  boaom,  and,  withal, 
Thraat  thete  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat, 
rhat  be  hath  hrcath'd  in  my  dishonour  here. 
C%i.  '  For   that   I  am   prepar'd  and  full  re- 
solv'd^ —  [tongue, 

Fool -spoken  coward  1    that  thnnder'st  with  thy 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perform. 

Jisr.  Away,  I  say. — 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 
This  petty  Iwabble  will  undo  us  all.^ 
Why,  lords,— «nd  think  yon  not  how  daagerons 
It  is  to  jut  npoD  a  prince's  right  t 
What,  is  Laviaia  then  become  so  loose. 
Or  Bigsianns  ao  degeneratr. 
That  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd. 
Without  controlment.  Justice,  or  revenge  t 
Yonng  lords,   beware  I— an  should  the  empress 

know 
Tkia  discord's  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 
Cki.  I  care  not ;  I,  knew  ahe  and  ail  the  worid ; 
I  love  Lavluia  more  than  all  the  world. 
Dtm,  YouogUttg,  learn  thou  to  make  some 
meaner  choice: 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 
Amr.  Why,  are  ye  mad  1  or  know  ye  not,  in 
Rome. 
How  furiou  and  Impatient  thev  be. 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  t 
I  tell  yon,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 
Would  1  propose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love. 
Car.  To  achieve  her  I— How  f 
Dem.  Why  makeat  thou  it  ao  atiaoge  T 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
Mie  b  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  most  be  lov'd. 
What,  man  I  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of  ;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cat  loaf  to  ateal  a  shive,  $  we  know : 
Though  Bassianna  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan'a  badge. 
Car.  Ay.  and  as  pwd  as  Satumlnas  may. 

[A$id«. 
Vtw^.  Then  why  shoald  be  despair,  that  knows 
to  oonrt  it 
With  words,  fair  looks  and  liberality  f 
What,  hast  thou  not  full  oOen  atruck  a  doe, 
Aad  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nosef 
Car.  Why  then,  it  aeems,  some  certain  snatch, 
or  ao. 
Would  aerve  your  turns. 
au.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  serv'd. 
Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  bit  it. 
i!sr.  'WoaM  you  had  hit  it  too ; 
Then  should  not  we  be  tlr'd  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  >e,  bark  ye,— And  are jrou  such  fools. 
To  aquare  |  for  this  7  Would  it  oflend  you  then 
That  both  shoald  speed  1 

*  Tkit  «^  th*  — al  MilciT  f«r  aMUtanra,  wkcn  mvj 
n««  1i«rp*>e^  t  A  tword  ««ra  in  d«iirm(. 

t  KiiM.  t  Slim.  I  tti»rr*l. 


au.  rfUth,  not  me. 

Dtm.  Nor  me, 
So  I  were  one. 

Amr.  For  shame,  be  fkicm|s ;  and  join  for  that 
you  jar. 
'TIS  policy  and  stratagem  mast  do 
That  yon  aflTect ;  and  ao  must  you  resolve  i 
Tliat  what  you  cannot,  as  yon  wonld,  achieve. 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Take  thto  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  langaishmeat 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  Is  In  hand ; 
There  wUl  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  aad  apaciona, 
Aad  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind  *  for  rape  and  villainy  : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  strike  her  home  by  force.  If  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  aacrcd  t  wit. 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  conaecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  Intend : 
And  she  ahaii  flle  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  anfler  you  to  aquare  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
Tbe  emperor's  court  la  like  the  bouae  of  fame. 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  eara : 
Tbe  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf  and  dull : 
There  speak,  and  atrike,  brave  boya,  and  take 
your  turns :  [eye. 

There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 

Chi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  amella  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  SUfas  out  nefas,  till  I  And  the  stream 
To  cool  this  hot,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fits, 
Per  Stifga,  per  manet  vehor.  {£Ueu.it. 

SCENE  II.— A  Forest  near  Rome.— A  Lodjse 
seen  at  a  distance.  Moms,  and  crjf  of 
Hounds  heard. 

Enter  Titos  ANDnonicos,  tPith  Hunters,  4r> 
Msacus,  Locins,  Qumrvs,  and  Msbtiis. 

TU.  Tbe  bant  is  np,  the  mom  is  bright  and 

-.  «^»      ^  .     .  [green: 

The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the   woods  are 
Uncoupled  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  hia  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince  ;  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noiae. 
Sona,  let  it  be  your  charge,  aa  it  ia  oiira. 
To  tend  the  emperor's  peraou  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  In  my  aleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hatb  luapir'd. 

Horns  wind  a  Peal.  iTMferSsTuaNiKVs.TA- 
MORA,  Bassianus,  Lavinia,  CHiaoN,  Da- 
MXTUius,  and  attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  miO<^ty  i— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  u  good  I— 
I  promUed  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords. 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladles. 

Bas,  Lavinia,  how  say  yon  t 

Lav.  I  say,  no  : 
I  bave  been  broad  awake  two  bonrs  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  let  us 
have. 
And  to  oor  sport :— Madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [7b  TAMoas. 

ilfor.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 
Will  rouse  (be  proudest  panther  In  the  chase. 
And  cUmb  the  bigbest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  1  have  horse  will  follow  where  the 
game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  tbe  plalB. 

Dem.  Chiron,  we  hnot  not,  we,  with  horse  nor 
bound. 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground. 

\ExeuHt. 

*  By  natnrr. 
f  tecred  h«r«  •tsmfictscnirtMl'  ■  LaiiaiM*. 
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TITUS  AN1>R0N1CUS. 


Act  II. 


SCENE  II1,--A  descri  Part  •/  the  F&rest» 

Enter  Aaron,  wUh  a  Bag  iff  Gold, 

Aar,  He  that  had  wit,  would  tfaiok  that  I  had 
none. 
To  bary  so  ninch  sold  nnder  a  tree, 
Aiitl  never  after  to  inherit  *  it. 
Let  bliii  that  thinks  of  me  so  al^ectly. 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem  ; 
Whlcli,  cunnin^iy  effected,  wiH  be^et 
A  ver)'  excellent  piece  of  villany ; 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  nsrest,  t 

{Hides  the  Hold, 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  euipresb'  chest. 

Enter  Tasioha. 

Tarn,  Hj  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thoa 
sad, 
When  every  thing  doth  malie  a  gleefkil  boast  f 
The  birds  cbatiut  melody  on  every  Inish  : 
The  snalie  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  witli  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a  cheqiicr'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit : 
And — whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  bounds, 
Replring  shrilly  to  the  welUuu'd  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once, — 
Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 
And — after  conflict,  such  as  was  soppos'd 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy'd, 
When  with  a  happy  storm  I  bey  were  surprised. 
And  curtainM  with  a  counsel-keeping  cave,— 
We  may,  estch  wreathed  in  tlie  other's  arms. 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumlier ; 
Whiles  hounds,  and  boms,  and  sweet  melodious 

birds, 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullaby,  to  briirg  her  babe  asleep. 
Aar,  Madam,  tbouj^h  Venus  govern  your  de- 
sires, 
Saturn  Is  dominator  over  mine  : 
What  signifies  my  deadly  standing  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  ciondv  melancholy. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  tnat  now  uncurls. 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroU 
To  do  same  fatal  execution  t 
No,  madam,  tliese  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand, 
VIood  and  revenge  are  hammering  In  my  heaid. 
Hark,  Tainora— the  empress  of  my  soul. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  iu 

thee,— 
This  Is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus  : 
His  Philomel  f  must  loose  her  tongue  to-day  : 
1  hy  sous  make  pillage  of  her  chastity, 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianus'  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  f  Take  it  up,  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  tills  fatal-plotted  scroll  :— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel  $  of  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  destruction. 
Turn,  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 

life  I 
Aar,  No  more,  great  empress,  Ba!«sianns  comes: 
Be  cross  with  him  ;  and  I'll  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels  whatsoe'er  they  be. 

{Exit. 

Enter  Babsiarus  and  Lavinia. 

Bas,  H  ho  have  we  here  f  Rome's  royal  em 
peress, 
Unfurnish'd  of  her  well-beseeming  troop  t 
Or  is  it  Dian,  halilted  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
I'o  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest  T 

Tarn,  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps  I 
Had  I  the  power  that  some  say,  Oian  had, 
'''hy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns,  as  was  Actaeon's ;  and  the  bounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  trausfonued  liuihs : 
Lfnniaunerly  Intruder  as  thou  art ! 

Lav,  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperest. 


Tit  titonght  yon  have  »  goodly  gift  ia  honring  ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  siuitled  forth  to  try  experiments ; 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  hounds  vhdac$  i 
'Tis  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 

Bat,  Believe  me,  queen,  your  twarth  rimmr 
riaii 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hne. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  from  all  yoor  train  ff 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed* 
And  waiider'd  hither  to  an  abscure  ph>ty 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foal  desire  had  not  conducted  yon  t 

Lav,  And,  being  intercepted  in  yoor  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciness. — I  pray  you,  let  ns  hence. 
And  let  her  'Joy  her  raven  oolonr'd  love ; 
This  valley  Ots  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Bas,  The  king,  my  brother,  •ball  have  Dole 
of  this. 

Lav,  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted 
long : 
Good  king  I  to  be  so  mightily  abns'd  I 

7\inu  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  f 


*   PttMC«t.  1    DilTNtCC 
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Enter  CHiaOM  and  DKas-mivs. 

Hem.  How  now,  dear  so\-erelgn,  and  oor  cr»> 
clous  inotlier. 
Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  t 
Tarn,  Have  1  not  reason,  think  you,  to  look 
paleT 
These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place« 
A  Ijarreii  detested  vale,  you  see.  It  is : 
The  trees,  tliough  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'eicome  with  moss,  and  baleful  mi&letoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun  ;  here  nothing  breeds. 
Unless  the  nightly  owl,  or  fatal  raven  ; 
And,  ivhen  they  show'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  me,  here^  at  dead  time  of  the  uigbt» 
A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins,  * 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 
Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  bad  they  told  this  hellish  iale. 
But  stRilght  they  told  me,  they  wouhl  bind  me 

here 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  cali'd  me.  foul  adulteress. 
Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  ooane. 
Tills  vengeance  on  me  bad  tliey  executed : 
itcveuge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  lllie. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  cali'd  my  children. 
i^eiM.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

{Stabt  Bassianvo. 
Chi,  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show 
my  strength. 

[Stahbing  Mm  ttkewUe. 
Jmv,  Ay,  come,  Semiramis,— nay,  harharmss 
Tamora  I 
Fur  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  I 
Tam,  Give  me  thy  poniard  ;  you  shall  know 
my  boys. 
Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  inother*a 
wrong. 
Dem,  Slay,  madam,  here  Is  more  belongs  to 
her; 
First  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bnm  thettraw: 
This  million  stood  upon  her  ciiastity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty. 
And  with  tliat  painted  hope  biaves  your  mighti- 

iiess. 
And  shall  she  cany  this  unto  her  grave  t 

CM,  An  if  she  do,  1  would  I  were  a  euirach. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  bole. 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  Inst. 
Tam,  But  when  you  have  the  honey  yon  d» 
sire. 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  ns  both  to  sthig 

*  ii<id(«-b«ff*« 
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Mm4  §tr  chew  Mtler  tcui,  wUcb  now  jroo  tea 

niliac  the  afed  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 

■e  pidfnl  to  mf  eoodomed  mm, 

Whose  soals  are  not  €UfiB|»fa<  h  tte  thoofht  I 

F«r  two  wMl  tvcntj  sons  I  ncter  wept, 

■  iriew  they  died  in  honovr's  loftjr  bed  : 

fm  these,  these,  Irtbnnes,  in  the  dust  I  write 

ITkrowimg  kimseif  am  the  Ground. 
My  heart's  oeep  ianfoor,  and  my  seal's  sad  tears. 
Let  WBj  tears  stanneh  tlM  earth's  dry  appetite : 
liy  sens'  sweet  Mood  wUl  make  k  shame  and 
Unsh. 

iMxtmmt  Snr ATOMS,  TaiaoMis,  ie. 
wUA  the  Frit^mm't. 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
Thsft  shall  dtetii  ftom  these  two  aacleiit  ams, 
Xkm  yowthlU  AprU  shall  with  ail  bb  showers  : 
la  ■MHMWi's  droofht,  I'll  drop  upon  tbee  still : 
la  whiter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  snow, 
Asd  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  fiice. 
So  thon  refnse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Enter  Lcci  OS,  with  his  Smord  drawn, 

O  reverend  trlhnnes  f  gentle  aged  men  t 
Vabind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Ime.  O  noble  Ikther,  yon  lament  in  vain ; 
The  trtbones  bear  yon  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  yon  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah  I  Lncios,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 
Grave  tribanes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Lmc.  My  gradons  lord,  no  tribune  bears  yon 
speak* 

Tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  tliey  did 


Thry  woold  not  mark  me ;  or  if  tbey  did  mark. 
All  bootless  to  tbem,  they'd  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
Who,  dwogh  tbey  cannot  answer  my  dittrest. 
Yet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  tbe  Uibunes, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  : 
Wbrn  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Keoeive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 
And,  were  tbey  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  conld  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 
A  Ptone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  bard  than 

stones: 
A  stfloe  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not : 
And  tribanes  with  their  tongues  doom  meo  to 

death. 
Bat  wherefore   itand'st  tbon  with  thy  weapon 

drawn  Y 
iMc.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their 

death: 
for  which  attempt,  the  Judges  have  pronoune'd 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man,  they  have  befriended  tbee. 
Why,  foolish  Uicius,  dost  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers  Y 
Tlfers  must  prey ;  and  Rome  affurds  no  prey. 
Bat  me  and  mine :  How  happy  arc  tliou  then, 
From  these  devourers  to  be  banished  t 
hit  who  conies  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  t 

EtUer  MsBcos  and  Lavinu. 

.If«r.  Titos,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
1  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tii.  Will  it  consume  me  f  let  mc  see  It  then. 

Mmr.  This  vras  thy  danchter. 

Tii.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Ime.  Ah  I  me,  tbis  object  kills  me  I 

TU.  PUnt  hearted  ttag,  arise,  and  look  upon 
her : — 
Speak,  my  Lavlnln,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father's  sight  f 
Wkat  fool  hnlh  added  water  to  the  sea. 
Or  bfoMht  a  fiiggot  to  bright  burning  Troy  f 
My  giiefwas  at  the  heicbt  before  thoa  cam'st, 
Asd  now,  like  Nilus,  *  it  disdaincth  bounds, 
Oire  me  a  sword,  I'U  chop  off  my  hands  too ; 
I'sr  they  har«  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain  ; 

•  The  rircr  Nil*. 


And  they  have  nors'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life  i 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  np. 
And  thev  have  servM  me  to  effectless  use  t 
Now,  ail  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
'Tis  well,  LavinUL  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  valu. 

/.tfc.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyi'd 
theet 

Mar.    Oh  I   that  delightful  engine  of    her 
thonghu. 
That  Mabb'd  tbem  with  snch  pleuing  eloqnence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage  : 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  snag 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear  1 

liuc*  Oh  I  say  thon  for  her,  who  hath  done  this 
deedf 

Mar.  Oh  I  thus  I  found  her,  staying  in  the 
park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  dolh  the  deer. 
That  hiith  recelv'd  some  unrecuriug  wouud. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he  that  wounded 
her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  hekiU'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Eaviron'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Bxpecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  ill  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  biiu. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone  ; 
Here  stands  my  other  sou  a  banisb'd  man  I 
And  here,  my  brother,  weepiug  at  my  woes ; 
But  tliat  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn. 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  soul. — 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in.  this  plight, 
It  would  ha\'e  madded  me ;  What  shall  1  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  so  t 
Thon  hast  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears  ; 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  has  martyr'd  thee : 
Thy  husband  he  Is  dead  :  and,  for  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'U  and  dead  by  thi*  :— 
Look,  Marcus  f  ah  I  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  ber  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gather 'd  lily  almost  wither 'd. 

Mar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kili'd 
her  huMband : 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  Joy 
All, 
Because  the  law  hath  la'en  revenge  on  them. 
No,  no,  ibey  would  not  do  so  foul  m  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  sister  makes.— 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  1  may  do  tbee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  tbon,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountaiu  ; 
Looking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain'd ;  like  meadows,  yet  not 

dry 
With  miry  slime  left  on  tbem  by  a  flood  T 
And  in  the  fountain  shall  we  gaze  so  long. 
Till  the  f^sh  taste  be  taken  from  that  clearness^ 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  t 
Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  bauds,  like  thine  T 
Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  In   dumb 

shows 
Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  da>-s  f 
What  shall  we  do  Y  let  us,  tliat  have  our  tongties. 
Plot  some  device  of  further  misery. 
To  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 

Imc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears  ;  for,  at 
your  grief. 
See  how  my  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 

Jfcr.  Patience,  dear  niece  :— good  Titus,  dry 
thine  tytA. 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcnsi  brother,   well   I 
wot,» 
Thy  napkin  t  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 
For  thov,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine 
own. 

Luc.    Ah  I    my    Lavinia,    I    will    «ipc    Ihy 
cheeks. 


*  Know. 
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Mart.  We  know  oot  where  yoa  left  bim  all 
alive. 
But,  out  alas  I  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Eater  Tamora,  with  Attendants  ;  Titus  An- 
DSONicDs,  and  Locius. 

Tam,  Where  it  my  lord,  the  king  f 
Sat.  Here,  Tamora ;  though  grtev'd  with  kill- 
ing grief. 
T\un,  Where  is  tbjr  brother  Basslanus  t 
Hat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my 
wound : 
Poor  Basslanus  here  lies  murdered. 
Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  1^1  writ, 

\GiiiHg  a  Letter. 
The  complot  of  this  timeless  *  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  lace  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 
Sat.  [Reads.]  An  if  ue  miss  to  meet  hhn 
handsomely, — 
Sweet  huntsman.  Basslanus  'tis,  tte  mean, — 
Do  thou  so  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 
Thou  know* St  our  meaning  ;  Look  for  th$  re- 
ward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree. 
Which  over  shades  themoulh  of  that  same  fit. 
Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Basslanus. 
Vo  this,  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  friends. 

0  Tamora !  was  ever  beard  the  like  f 
This  is  tbe  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree : 
Look,  Sirs,  if  yon  can  find  the  huntsman  out. 
That  should  have  murder'd  Basslanus  here. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  tbe  bag  of  gold. 

[Sliowlng  it. 
Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [7b  Tit.]  fell  curs  of 
bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  "fe  :— 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  tbe  pit  unto  the  prison  ; 
There  \:t  them  bide,  until  wc  ba\c  devib*d 
Some  never-beard-of  torliirbig  pain  for  them. 
Tarn.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  f  O  wondrous 
thing  I 
How  easily  murder  Is  discovered  I 
Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 

1  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons. 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them, 

Sat.  If  it  be  prov'd  I  yon  see,  it  is  appa- 
rent.— 
Who  found  this  letter  t  Tamora,  was  It  you  T 
Tarn.  Andronicos  himself  did  take  it  up. 
Tit,  I  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  uie  be  tlieir  bail : 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow. 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  highness'  wiU, 
To  answer  theii  suspicion  with  their  lives. 
Sat.  Thou  Shalt  not  bail  them  :  see,  thou  fol- 
low me.  rderers : 
Some  bring  the  innrder'd  body,  some  tne  mur- 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than 

death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Andronicus,  1  will  entreat  the  king : 
Fear  not  thy  sonn,  they  sball  do  well  enough. 
Tit.   Come,  Lucius,  come  :   stay  not  to  talk 
with  them. 

{Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  v.— The  samt. 

Enter  Dbmetrius  and  Chiron,  with  Lavinu, 
ravished;  tier  Hands  cut  off,  and  her 
Tongue  cut  out, 

JJem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can 

speak, 
Who  twas  tliat  cot  thy  tongue,  and  ravish'd  thee. 
Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  liewray  thy  mean- 

in"  so  * 
And  If  thy  "stumps  will  let  thee  play  the  scribe. 
Dem,  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  she  can 

scowl. 
CM.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy 

hands. 


Jfem.  She  bath  bo  lenglM  to  adi,  nor  haud 
to  wash ; 
And  io  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
Chi.  An  'twere  my  case,  I  sbonld  go  bang 

myself. 
Dem.  If  thou  had&t  hands  to  help  thee  kuic 
the  conl. 

lExeunt  DixaTRius  and  Cbibom. 

Enter  Hakcu*. 

Mar.  Who's  thto^-HBy  nclce^  that  flies  awai 

so  fastt 
Cousin,  a  word  ;  Where  b  yonr  knsband  t — 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  aU  ny  wealth  wonid  wake 

me  I 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  etemd  sleep  I— 
Speak,  gentle  nieoe,  what  st^n  ungaiUe  handa 
Have  iopp'd,  and  bew'd,  and   made  thy   bodj* 

tare 
Of  her  two  branches  t  those  sweet  oraamenta. 
Whose  circling  shadows  kiags  have  songbt  to 

sleep  In ; 
And  might  not  gain  ao  great  a  happiness. 
As  half  thv  love  t  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me  f — 
Alas,  a  crtmson  river  of  warm  blood, 
like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rise  and  fhll  between  thv  rosed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But  sure,  some  Tereus  hath  deflowered  thee ; 
And«   lest   thou  shoold'st  detect  him,  cot  thy 

tongue. 
Ah  I  DOW  thou  tumcst  away  thy  fkce  for  shame^ 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood, — 
As  from  a  conduit  vrith  three  issuing  sponts, — 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face. 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  1  shall  I  say,  'tis  so  f 
Oh  1  that  I  l(new  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beast. 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind  ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd 
Doth  bum  tbe  heart  to  cinders  where  at  Is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  kwt  her  tongue. 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  Is  cat  from  tbce ; 
A  craftier  Tereus  hast  toon  met  withal. 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  Angers  olT, 
That  eonid  have  better  sew'd  tbui  Philomel. 
Oh  1  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  tokissthem* 
He  would  not  then  have  tonch'd  then  for  bto 

life; 
Or,  had  be  heard  the  heavenly  bann<Hiy, 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 
He   would    have   dropp'd    bis   knife,  and  fell 

asleep. 
As  Ceriierus  at  tbe  Tbracbin  poef  s  *  feet. 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye :  ■ 
One  hour's  stonn  will  drown  tlie  fragrant  meads  ; 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  fktbct'o 

eyest 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  tbee  ; 
Oh  I  cotdd  our  moumiug  ease  thy  miser>  1 

[^IresfNf. 


*  U  nil  met  jr. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I^nome.—A  Street. 

Enter  Sbmators,  Tribomes,  and  Oj^crrs  of 
Justice,  with  Martius  and  QuiNTUB,6o«j»if, 
passing  on  to  the  Place  of  Execution  :  Ti- 
tos going  before,  pleading. 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers  1  Boble  trlbnae* 
stayl 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  yontb  was  spent 
In  dangeroos  wars,  whilst  yon  securely  slept ; 
For  all  my  Mood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  abed  a 
For  all  tbe  frosty  nights  that  I  have  watch'd  i 

*  Or|>hcH«. 
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Tai  aO  tfwce  mischleft  be  retmn'd  again, 

1b    tiaeir  throato   tJnt   have   ooounltted 


e,  let  me  aee  what  task  I  have  to  do.— 
Y<m  heavy  people,  circle  ne  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  yoo, 
Aad  swear  onto  any  soul  to  rif  ht  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  la  uiadCir-Coaie,  brother,  take  a  bead ; 
Aad  hi  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear : 
U%laia,  tfaoa  ahalt  be  empiojred  In  these  things ; 
■ear  tboo  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 

taeth. 
As  for  thee,  bojr,  go,  got  tiice  from  my  sight ; 
Tboo  art  an  exile,  and  thoo  most  not  stay  : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
And,  if  yow  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let's  kiso  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[^Exeunt  Trros,  Mabcos,  and  Lavinis. 
Lme.  Rwewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father ; 
The  woefol'st  man  that  ever  Uv'd  in  Rome  i 
Flrewell,  proud  Rome !  till  Lucius  come  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lxvinia,  my  noble  sister ; 
Ok !  would  thou  wert  w  tlioa  'tofore  hast  been ! 
tat  new  nor  Ladua  nor  Lavtnla  lives, 
Ket  ita  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lacfau  live,  be  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
And  make  proud  Sataminos  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarqnin  and  his  queen. 
Now  win  1  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power. 
To  he  levcng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine. 

[ExU. 

80ENE  IJ^—A  Room  tm  Titos'  Bout,-- 
A  Banquet  set  out. 

Emter  Titus,  Msncus,  LAViNri,  and  goung 
Lccius,  a  boy. 

TU.  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look,  you  eat  no 
more 
Tlnn  will  preserve  just  so  mnch  strengtii  in  us 
A«  will  revrnfe  these  bitter  woes  of  oars. 
Marcus,  nnknit  that  sorrow-wreathen  knot ; 
1  ky  nieee  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  oar  hands. 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.    This  poor  right  banJ  of  mine 
b  left  to  tyrannise  iqion  my  breast ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 
Br-ats  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh. 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down. — 
Ihou  map  of  woe  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs  i 

~  [To  Lavimia. 
When  thy  poor   heart  heats    with   outrageous 

beating. 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  U  with  sighing,  giri,  kill  It  with  groan ^ ; 
Or  get  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth, 
Aod  Just  against  thy  heart  make  thon  a  bole ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eves  let  fall. 
May  run  Into  that  sink,  ud  soaking  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  foiri  in  seaosait  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fle  I  teach  her  not  thus  to  by 
Socb  vioient  bands  upon  her  tender  life. 

7*af.  How  now  I  has  sorrow  made  thee  dote 
already? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  I 
Ah!  wherefore  dost  thou  urge   the   name  of 


To  bid  Aaeas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 

How  Tioy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  mlaenMel 

0  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands  ; 
Lrrt  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.—  . 
Re,  fle,  how  frantlckly  I  sooare  my  talk  I 

A«  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands, 
I'  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  I— 
Come,  letfs  foil  to  ;  and,  gentle  gIri,  eat  this  :— 
Here  is  no  drink  I    Hark,   Marcus,  what   she 
savs  *~~ 

1  can  interpret  aU  her  martyr'd  signs ; — 

Kbe  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  trart, 
BreWd  with   her   aorrows,  mesh'd   a|?ou    her 


Aa  «'i      •■  t«  brtwing. 


SpocchleM  oomplaiuer,  I  will  learn  thy  thought ; 
In  Iby  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  beg^ug  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers  : 
Thoo  shah  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to 

heaven. 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign« 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphaliet. 
And,  by  BtiU  •  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  mean- 
ing. 
Boy.  Good  grandfiire,  leave  these  bitter  deep 
laments: 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Mar.  Alas  1  the  tender  boy.  In  passion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  see  bis  grandsire's  heaviness. 
Tit.  Peace,  tender  sapling ;  thou  art  made  of 
tears, 
And  tears  wUi  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.— 

[Marcus  strikes  the  Dish  with  a  k'nife. 
What  dost  thou   strike   at,   Marcus,   with   thy 
knife  f 
Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kUl'd,  my  lord ;  a 

fly. 
Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer !  thon  kiU'st  my 
heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  oo  the  innooeut, 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother :  Get  thee  gone  ; 
I  see  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 
Mar.  Alas  I  my  lord,  1  have  but  kill'd  a  fly. 
Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  uio> 
thert 
How  would  he  bang  his  slender  gilded  wings. 
And  bui  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  t 
Poor  harmless  fly  I 

That,  with  his  pretty  biuilng  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  ba&( 
klll'd  him. 
Mar.  Pardon  me.  Sir ;  'twas  a  black  ili-fo< 
vonrM  fly. 
Like  to  the  empress'  Moor ;  therefore  1  klU'd  him. 

Tit.  Oh  1  oh  I  oh  I 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thon  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him  ; 
Ffatfterlng  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me. — 
There's  for  thyself,  and  that's  for  Tamora.— 
Ah  I  sirrah  I  f— 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brought  so  low. 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly, 
That  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-blacii  Moor. 
Mar.  Alas  I  poor  man  I  grief  has  so  wrouglit 
on  him. 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  sob^tauices. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away*~Lavinla,  go  with  me  : 
I'll  to  thy  closet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. — 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  sight  is  yousig. 
And  thou  Shalt  readyWhen  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.—The  same.— Before  Titus' 
Iio$ue. 

Eater  Titus  and  Marcus.    Then  enter  young 
Lucius,  Latinia  running  after  him. 

Boy.  Help,  grandsire,  help  1  my  aunt  Laviuia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why : — 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes  I 
Alas  I  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius  ;  do  not  fear  thine 

aunt. 
Ttt.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee 

harm. 
Boy.  Ay,  when  my  fhther  was  In  Rome,  she 

did. 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
signs  t 

*  CenstMnt  pructlc*. 
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71/.  Far  ber  not, 
■he  man: 
See.  Lodns,  tee,  bow  aiacii  die  mfca  9t 
SomewtaUlier  wouM  the  have  thee  c^  with  Jwr. 
Ah  I  boy.  Cornelia  never  with  more  are 
RcsmI  to  ber  ■ooa.  than  ibe  bath  read  to  Ibee, 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tolly's  Orator.  * 
Caut  thou  not  gneM  wtaetcliMe  >ha  plia 
thosf 

Bp9»  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I.  nor  an  1  gncH, 
UnleM  lome  It  or  freniy  do  paieat  ber : 
For  I  have  heard  my  f  mdalre  say  AiU  oft. 
Extremity  of  itriefa  woald  make  men  mad  ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecate  of  Troy 
lUtt  mad  tbroagh  lorniw :  That  made  me  to  fcnr ; 
AltbouKh,  my  lord,  I  know  my  nobie  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dar  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  bat  In  fnry,  frlfbt  my  yovtb  : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  nnd 

Causeless,  perhaps :  Bat  pardon  me,  sweet  aant : 
A  lid,  madam,  if  my  node  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  wiUinlfy  attend  yoor  faidysblp. 

Mar,  Lucius,  I  will. 

[Lavinia  turns  •ver  the  b^okt  whtek 
Lucios  has  let /mil* 

TU.  How  now,  Lavinlal—Hareus,  what  means 
thist 
Some  book  there  Is  that  she  dalres  to  see  x — 
Which  Is  it,  girl,  of  these  t— Open  them,  boy.— 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skill'd ; 
Come,  and  take  cbola  of  all  my  library. 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  havens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.~ 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence  t  thus  t 

mar.  I  think  she  means,  tbat  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  ftct :— Ay,  more  theie  was  :— 
Or  else  to  haven  she  hava  them  for  revenge.  - 

TU,  Lucius,  what  book  Is  that  she  tosseth  so  t 

Bojf,  Grandslre,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphosis ; 
My  mother  gave't  me. 

Mar,  For  love  of  ber  thafs  gone, 
Perhaps  she  cull'd  it  fkrom  among  the  rest. 

Tit,  Soft !  sa,  how  busily  she  tarns  the  leava  I 
Help  her : 

What  would  she  And  f— Lavinia,  shall  1  read  t 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  trats  of  Terens'  treason  and  bis  rape ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar,  See,  brother,  see !  note,  bow  she  quota  X 
the  lava. 

71/.  Lavlnla,  wert  thou  thus  sarpris'd,  sweet 
giri. 
Ravished  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Korc'd  in  tlie  rutliless,  $  vast,  and  gloomy  woods  f-- 
Sec,  see  I^— 

Ay,  such  a  phu»  there  is,  whae  we  did  bunt, 
(Oh  I  bad  we  never,  neva,  huoted  there  t) 
Patlem'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describa. 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapa. 

Mar,  Oh  I  why  should  nttnre  build  so  foul  a 
den. 
Unlas  the  gods  delight  In  tragcdia  I 

Tit,  Give  signs,  swat  girl,— for  here  are  none 
but  friends, — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Satamine,  as  Tarqoln  erst. 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  iu  Lucrece'  bed  t 

Mar,  Sit   down,   swat  nlea  ;->brotber,   sit 
down  by  me.— 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercnry, 
Inspire  me,  that  I  may  this  trason  find  f— 
My  lord,  look  here ,— Look  here,  Lavinia  i 
Ibis  andy  plot  is  plain  ;  guide,  if  thou  canst, 
I'his  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name 
Without  llie  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  writes  his  name  with  hi*  staff,  and 
guides  it  with  his  feet  and  mouth, 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  ns  to  thte  »hift  I— 
Write  thon,  good  niece ;  and  here  display,  at 
lat, 

*  Tnlly't  TrvaliM  on  Rl»i|nencc    entitled  OrttUr, 
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Act  IV. 


What  Qod  wiU  hmw  dianwi'd  fa 
lUnuui  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrowa  pteia 
That  we  may  know  the  traiton  and  the  truth  < 
iSheUdststke  stuff  te  Aer  mmUh^ustd  gwUl€s 
it  with  her  stumps,  mud  writes. 
Tit.  Oh  I  do  yon  rend,  my  lord,  what  abe  faath 
Stuurwm    CSMr>»— HaietHtu.  [writ  t 

Mmr*  What*  whatl-4be  InstfU  soiu  of  Tk- 


Perfbnnen  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  t 

Tit.  Mugme  JJmmtmutnr  fuU, 
Tarn  ientus  uudis  sceleru  t  turn  leutms  vides  f 

Mur.  Oh  I  otan  thee,  gentle  latd  I  altlwiicii* 
1  know. 
There  is  enough  written  npea  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infhnts  to  adnima. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me;  Lavinia, 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  i 
And  swar  wMh  me,— as  with  the  woefbl  feerc,  • 
And  Ihtha,  of  that  chasto  dishonew'd  daow. 
Lord  Junins  Bmtus  sware  fa  Xacreo^  rape,— 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  iwcnge  upon  thew  taitorons  Oothn, 
And  sa  their  Uood,  a  die  with  tkAs  repronch. 

THt*  'TIS  sure  enough,  nnd  yon  knew  kow. 
But  if  yon  hurt  tliew  bar>whelpe,  then  beware  ; 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and,  if  slie  wind  ywi  oace. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  slUl  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  her  bnrk. 
And,  wha  be  sleeps,  will  she  do  what  >be  list. 
Yon'a  a  young  huntsman,  Marcus  ;  let  it  aloii« ; 
And  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass. 
And  with  a  gad  t  of  steel  will  writo  these  umrts. 
And  by  it  by  :  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sybil's  laves,  abr««nd. 
And  Where's  your  lesson  tha  1— Boy,  whM  ay 
•  yout 

Bojf.  I  say,  my  l<wd,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-cbamber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad>bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar.  Ay,  tiiat's   my  boyi    tby  ftUber   bath 
full  oft. 
For  this  nngrateful  conntry  done  the  like. 

/ley.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 

TV.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  annoniy  ; 
Lucius,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  emprea'  sons 
Preants,  that  1  intend  to  and  them  both : 
Come,  come ;  thon'it  do  tby  message,  wilt  tlson 
nott 

Boif.  Ay,  with  my  dagga   in   their  bosoms, 
grandsire. 

71/.  No,  boy,  not  so ;  I'll  teach  tha  anotber 
aune. 
Lavinia,  come  : — Marcus,  look  to  my  hoow  : 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  aurt ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we.  Sir :  and  we'll  be  wmlted 
on. 
[Exeunt  TiTua,  LAirmiA,  saitf 

Mar.  O  havens,  an  yon  hear  a  food 
groan. 
And  not  relent,  a  na  compassion  htan  t 
Marcn,  attend  him  in  his  eatacy  ; 
That  bath  more  scan  of  arrow  in  his  bart. 
Than  fa  men's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield  : 
But  yet  M  Just,  that  he  will  not  raage  :-^ 
Revnge  the  havens  lor  old  Andronicas  1~« 

iJExit. 


SCENE  II^The 


.—A  Reem  im    tha 


Enter  AAnon,  CBinon,  und  DaMnrnxun,  ai 
one  Door  ;  at  another  Door,  foung  Locivs, 
and  an  Attendant,  with  a  Bundle  qf  Hen,- 
pons,  and  Verses  writ  upon  them. 

Chi.  Demetrins,  hen's  the  son  of  Lnckm  $ 
He  bath  wme  message  to  deliver  to  a. 
Aar.  Ay,  wme  mad  message  tnsa  Un  nmi 

grandlbther. 
Bog,  My  lords,  with  all    the  huableaea  | 

may. 


flui 


t  The  point  of  •  opoor 
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1  greet  your  bononp  Irom  AndroDicns  ;— 
Ami  pnj  the  Roman  fods,  eonfoosd  jfou  both. 

[AsUe. 
Ota^,  Qtwmenj,  lovety  Laciat :   Wkat't  the 

newaf 
B99.  T%>t  jrou  are  both  deciphered  that's  the 


Far  villains  mark'd   with   rape.  {AsUie.^  May 

it  please  yoo. 
My  fraadsire,  well-advis'd,  hath  lent  hy  me 
The  (ooilliest  weapont  of  his  armonry. 
To  snt'ty  yow  bonovraUe  yonth. 
The  hope  of  Rome  ;  for  so  he  bade  roe  say  ; 


iDd  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gUls  preseat 
Tov  lordatiips,  that  whenever  yoo  have  iieed« 
T««  naf  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
lad  so  I  leave  you  both,  lAtide.]  like  bloody 
vUlaiBS. 

[Exeunt   Bor   mnd  Attendant. 

Dem.   What^s   heret  A  scroll;   and  written 
round  ahovtf 
Let's  see: 

tuteger  Htit,  teekrisque  jwrne, 
Nen  eget  Mmmrijaemiis,  nee  4ireu, 

CU.  Oh  I  *tla  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  know-  it 
I  read  It  In  the  grammar  long  ago.  [well : 

Amr.  Ay,  Inst !— «  verse  in   Honoe  :— right, 
yon  have  iLr^ 
Kov,  whnt  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass  I       lAtide, 
Here's  no  sound  Jest  I  the  oM  man  hatn  fonnd 

their  rvUt ; 
And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  abont  with  Hoes, 
That  wonad,  bevond  their  Iceilng,  to  the  ^lek. 
hat  were  onr  willy  empress  well-a-foot, 
She  wonld  applaad  Andronlcus'  conceit, 
lot  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile.— 
And  now,  young  lotds^  wast  not  a  happy  star 
Led  ns  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  f 
it  did  me  good,  before  the  Palaee  gate. 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  Bat  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  MMrd 
Baidy  tnsinnate,  and  send  us  gifts 

Aer.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrlns  t 
Did  yon  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  f 

itan.    I  woirid  we  had  a  thousand   Roman 


At  sn^  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  Inst. 
OiU  A  charitable  wish,  and  fuU  of  love. 
Aar.  Here  lachs  but  your  moihcv  for  to  my 


Cki.  And  tint  wonld  She  for  twenty  thousand 


Dem,  Come,  let  ns  go ;  and  pray  to  ail  the 

Fsr  onr  belovod  motlier  in  her  pains.  [gods 

Aar,  Pray  to  tlie  devils ;  the  gods  have  given 

ns  o'er.  [Aside.    Flourish, 

Dan.  Why  do  the  empesor's  trumpets  flourish 

thus? 
Cki,  Belfhe  for  joy  the  emperor  huh  a  son. 
Dem,  Boft ;  who  comes  here  t 

Enter  m  Nunan,  spKA  «  black-a^moor  ChUd  in 

Aer*  twrns, 

Nur,  Good  mofTow,  lords  : 
Oh!  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor. 

Astr,  Well,  more  or  lem,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at 
all. 
Here  Aaron  Is :  and  whnt  wMih  Aaron  now  t 

Vnr.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  I 
liaw  help  or  woe  bcthle  thee  evermore  I 

Amr,  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  than 
kccpl 
What  dost  thou  vrrap  and  fnmUe  In  thine  aimsf 

JVar.  Oh  I  that  which  I  wonUt  hide  from  hea- 
ven's eye,  [grace  ;— 
Oar  empress*  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  dis- 
Ske  is  dellver'd,  lords,  she  is  deliver'd. 

ilnr.  To  whom  t 

iVnr.  I  mean,  she's  broaght  to  bed. 

Anr,  Wdl,  Ood 
6ive  her  good  rest  I  What  hath  he  sent  hert 

JVwr.  A  devil. 

Amr,  Why  timi  she's  the  devil's  dam  ;  a  Joy* 
Ihl  issue. 


Nur.  A  joylem,  dismd.  Mack,  and  sorrowfu. 
issue : 
Here  is  Uie  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Ammigst  the  fairest  breeden  of  our  clime. 
The  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal. 
And   bids  thee  christen  it  with   tiiy  dagger's 
point. 
Aar,  Out,  out,  you  whore  I  is  bhck  so  ba5e 
a  hoof— 
Sweet  blowse,  yoa  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 
Dem,  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  t 
Aar,  Done  I  that  which  thon 
Canst  n  t  undo. 
Chi,  Thou  hast  undone  our  motlier. 
Aar,  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 
Dem,  And   tlierein,  IwUish    dog,   thou   hast 
undone. 
Woe  to  her  cbance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed 

choice! 
Accnrs'd  the  offspring  of  so  foal  a  flead  1 
CM,  It  shall  not  live. 
Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nur,  Aaron,  it  must ;  the  m<rther  wills  It  so. 
Aar,  What,  must  it,  nurse  1  then  let  no  man 
but  I, 
Do  execution  on  my  desh  and  blood. 
Dem,  rii  broach  *  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's 
point :  [it. 

Nurse,  give  it  me  ;  my  sword  sh^  soon  despatch 
ilar.   Sooner    this   sword   shall   plough   tliy 
bowels  up. 

[Takes  the  Child  frmn  the  Nuasa 
and  draws. 
Stay,  murderous  villains  I   will   you   kill   your 

brother t 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky. 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  tbis  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  point. 
That  loaches  this  my  first-born  son  and  heir  1 
1  tell  yon,  younglings,  not  Enceladus,  t 
With  all  his  threaf  aing  band  of  Typhon's  brood. 
Nor  great  Alcides, }  nor  the  god  or  war. 
Shall  setae  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what,  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys  ( 
Ye   white-tim'd   walls  I    ye  alehouse    painted 

signs  1 
Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hue. 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  empress  from  me,  1  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  ;  excuse  it  how  she  can. 
Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  t 
Aar,  My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this  my- 
self; 
The  vigour  and  the  picture  of  my  youth  : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This  maugre^  all  the  world,  will  1  keep  safe, 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 
Dem,  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 
Chi.  Rome  will  despise  iter  for  this  foul  escape. 
Nur,  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 

death. 
Chi>  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  lgnomy,n 
Aar,  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty 
bears  : 
He,  treacherous  hue  I  that  wilt  betray  with  blush- 
ing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart  I 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer :  Y 
Look,  how  the  black  stave  smiles  upon  the  fa- 
ther; 
As  who  should  say,  Otd  lad,  I  am  thine  own. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-Wood  that  first  gave  life  to  you  ; 
And,  fh>m  that  womb  where  you  iraprisou'd  were. 
He  is  enfranchised  and  oome  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 
Nur.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  emprcsst 


•Spit. 
I  Heresies. 
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Dem.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  Is  to  be  dooe» 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice  : 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  ail  be  safe. 

Aar,  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  con« 
suit. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  yon : 
Kei'p  there  :  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 

[They  sit  on  the  Ground. 

Dem.  How  many  woincu  saw  this  cbild  of  his  f 

Aar.  Why,  so,  brave  lords  :  When  we  all  join 
in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms.'^ 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  f 

JVur.  Cornelia  the  mldtvife,  and  myself. 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  delivered  empress. 

Aar,  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  yourself : 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third's  away : 
Go  to  the  empress ;  tell  her,  this  I  said  : — 

[Utabbipg  her. 
Weke,  weke  I— so  cries  a  pig  prepared  to  the  spit. 

Vem,  What  mean'«t  thou,  Aaron  1  Wherefore 
didst  thou  this  ? 

Aar.  O  lord.  Sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy : 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  ^ullt  of  ours  1 
A  long-tou^'d  babbling  gossip  1  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Mulileus  lives,  my  countryman. 
His  wife  hut  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed. 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are  : 
Go  pack  *  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanced 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  In  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords,  ye  see,  that  I  have  gi\>en  her 
physic,  [Pointing  to  the  Nubsi. 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near  and  yon  are  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  send  tlie  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladles  tattle  what  they  please. 

Chi.  Aaron,  1  see,  thuu  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herself,  and  her's,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  Dkm.  and  Cui.  bearing  off  the 

NURSX. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow 
llies  ; 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  In  mine  arms. 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends. — 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you 

hence; 
For  It  Is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts  : 
I'll  make  yon  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave  ;  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.    [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— The  same.-^A  Public  Place. 

Enter  Titvs,  bearing  arrows,  with  litter* 
at  the  ends  of  them;  with  him  Marcus, 
young  Lucius,  and  other  Gentlemen  with 
bows. 

Tit,  Come,  Marcus,  come ;   Kinsmen,  this  Is 

the  way  :— 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery : 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there  straight: 
Terras  Astrtea  reliquit : 
Be  you  remember'd,  Marcos,  she's  gone,  she's 

fled. 
Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.    You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets  ; 
Happily  you  may  And  her  in  the  sea ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  Justice  as  at  land  :— 
Ko  i  Publias  and  Sempronius,  you  roust  do  It  ; 
'Tis  you  nmst  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spade, 


And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth  : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
1  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition  : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  Justice  and  for  aid. 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome. — 
Ah  I  Rirme  I— Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miserable 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  sutfragea 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  o'er  me. — 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pray  he  careful  all» 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unaearcb'd  ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp'd  her  hence. 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  Ju«tice. 

Mar,  O  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case. 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distract  t 
Pub,  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  con- 

cems, 
By  dav  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully ; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Mar»  Kinsmen,  his  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 
Tit.  Publius,  bow  now  f  how  now,  my  mas  • 

tersi  What, 
Have  you  met  with  herf 
Pub.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  but  Plutot  sends  you 

word. 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  shall : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ'd,         [else. 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  In  heaven,  or  somewhere 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a  Uuie. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  de- 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below,  [lnys« 

And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we  ; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclop's  slxe : 
But  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  back  ; 
Yet  wrung  *  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs 

can  bear : 
And  sith  t  there  is  no  Justice  in  earth  nor  hell. 
We  will  solicit  heaven ;  and  move  the  gods 
To  send  down  Justice  for  to  wreak  X  our  wrongs  : 
Come,  to  this  gear.  4    You  are  a  good  archer, 
Marcus,    [he  gives  them  the  arrowt. 
Ad  Jovem,  that's  for  yuu  :— Here,  ad  ApoUi- 
Ad  Afartem,  that's  for  myself ; —  [nem .— ~ 

Here,  boy,  to  Pallas  :  Here,  to  Mercury  : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine, — 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— 
To  it,  boy.    Marcus,  loose  when  1  bid ; 
O'  my  word,  I  have  written  to  eflect ; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Mar.  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  Into  tli« 

court : 
We  will  afllict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 
Tii.  Now,  masters,  draw.  [Tkey  shoot.]    O, 

well  said,  Lucius  1 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  hip ;  give  It  Pallas. 

Alar.  My  lord,  I  aim  a  mile  beyond  the  moun  ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 
Tit.  Hal    Publius,  Publius  what  hast  thoa 

dune  I 
See,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 
Mar.  This   was   the  sport,  my  lord:    wfaen 

Publius  shot. 
The  bull  being  gali'd,  gave  Aries  snch  a  knock 
That  down  tell  both  the  ram's   horns  in  tbe 

court ;  [villain  I 

And  who  should  find  them  but  the   empress* 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  he  sboiUd  not 

choose 
But  give  them  to  his  master  for  a  present. 
Tit.  Why,  there  it  goes  :   God  give  your  lord- 
ship Joy. 

Enter  a  Clown,  with  a  basket  and  tuv  pigeons. 

News,  news  from  heaven  I   Marcus,  tbe  post  is 

come. 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  t  have  you  any  letters  t 
Shall  I  have  justice  t  what  says  Jupiter  1 


*  Baritaiu  with. 


I 
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C^te.  Ho!  the  fi^^'iBakirr  t  he  says  that  be 
faaih  taken  them  do«ra  again,  for  the  mau  must 
■ot  be  banfeJ  till  the  next  week. 

77/.  Bat  what  cava  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee  T 

IK*.  Alas,  Sir,  1  know  not  Jupiter ;  I  never 
drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit,  Wh),  villain,  art  not  thon  the  carrier! 

Cl0.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons.  Sir  ;  nothing  else. 

TV.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  t 

CS«.  From  heaiveti  f  alas.  Sir,  1  never  came 
there :  God  forbid  I  shoald  tie  so  bold  to  press 
to  heaven  in  my  >ottng  days.  Why,  I  am  going 
with  my  pigeuus  to  the  tribunal  plebs,  *  to  take 
■p  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one 
«f  tiie  emperial's  men. 

Mimr,  Why,  Sir,  that  is  aa  fit  as  can  be,  to 
Bene  for  yoar  onuion  ;  and  let  him  deliver  the 
paeons  to  the  emperor  from  you. 

Tii.  Tell  roe,  can  yon  deliver  an  oration  to 
the  emperor  with  a  grace  T 

Cttf.  Nay,  truly.  Sir,  1  conld  never  say  grace 
in  all  my  life. 

Tif .  Sirrah,  omne  hither :  make  no  more  ado. 
Bat  give  yonr  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
By  me  thoa  shalt  have  Justice  at  his  bands. 
UoU,  hold— mean  while,  here's  money  for  thy 

clorges. 
Cive  me  a  pen  and  lnk.-~  [tion  ? 

Strrafa,  am  you  with  m  grace  dellvei  a  snpplica- 

Cfo.  Ay,  Sir. 


Tii,  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.    Aiu^  'Shall  1  endure  this  monstrous  villany  1 


when  yoa  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
must  kneel ;  then  kiss  his  foot ;  then  deliver  up 
yoar  pageo  s ;  and  then  look  for  yonr  reward  ; 
I'll  be  at  band.  Sir :  see  you  do  it  bravely. 

CU.  I  wmrrant  you.  Sir  ;  let  me  alone. 

T^t.  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife  f  Come,  let  roe 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration  ;        [si-e  it. 
For  thoa  bast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppli- 
ant: — 
And  when  thon  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  aud  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Clo,  God  be  with  you.  Sir;  I  will. 

Tht.  Come,  Marcus,  let's  go:— Publios,  fol- 
low me.  [Hxeunt. 

SCEXE  jr.— The  same,— Before  the  Palace. 

Diter  SsTDUKiKCJ,  Taxora,  Chiron.  Dkmr- 
Tairs,  Lonoa,  and  others  :  Saturn  inus  with 
the  arrows  in  his  hand,  that  Titus  shot. 

Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these  t  Was 
ever  seen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  overborne, 
TraoMed,  confronted  thus :  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  e|!9l  t  justice,  u»'d  in  such  contempt  t 
My  lords,  yon  know,  as  do  the  migbtfui  gods, 
However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Boi  in  the   people's   ears,   there   nought  bath 

pnss'd. 
Bat  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Attdronicus.    And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  ovcrwbelm'd  his  wits, 
fihall  we  be  thus  alBicted  in  bis  wreaks, 
Hi4  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitemess  T 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  bis  redress  : 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Merciry  ; 
Tkb  to  Apollo  ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Svect  scrolls  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Rome  ! 
What's  this,  but  libelliu]!;  against  the  senate, 
Aad  htazoning  our  injustice  every  where  t 
A  {oodly  hwmonr.  Is  it  not,  my  lords  T 
As  who  wo«ld  say.  In  Rome  no  justice  were* 
Bit,  If  I  live,  bis  feigned  ecstacies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
Sot  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  lives 
in  Satarninus'  health  ;  whom,  if  the  sleep. 
He'll  so  anake,  as  she  in  fury  bhall 
Cat  off  the  proud'st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tom.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
1  ord  of  my  life,  comutauder  of  my  Uiunghts, 
«^in  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 

*  IV  Cl*va  Mcau  c*  Mf  pl«M««  trihrnimt,  i.  e.  tri- 


The  effects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sonji. 
Whose  loss  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  acan  *d 

his  heart ; 
And  rather  comfort  his  distressed  plight. 
Than  prosecute  the  meanest,  or  the  best, 
For  these  contempts.    Why,  thus  it  shall  bccomo 
High-witted  Tamora  to  glow  •  with  all : 

{Aside. 
But,  Titus.  I  have  tonch'd  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  life-blood  out :  If  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.— 

JSinfer  Clown. 

How  now,  good  fellow  t  would'st  thon  speak  with 
ust 
Cto.  Yes,  forsooth,  an  yonr  mistership  be  Im- 
perial. 
Tarn.  Empress  I  an,  but  yonder  siu  the  em- 
peror. 
Clo.  Tis  he.— God  and  saint  Stephen  give  yon 
good  den  :— I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  aud  a 
couple  of  pigeons  here. 

[Saturn  IN  us  reads  the  Letter. 
Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  uid  hang  him  pre* 

sently. 
Ch.  How   much  money  must  I  bavet 
Tarn.  Come,  Sirrah,  you  must  be  hang'd. 
do.  Hang'd  I  by'r  hidy,  then  I  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [Exit  guarded 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  I 


I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  hornet— as  if  bis  traitorous  sous, 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully.— 
Go,  drag  the  viihin  hither  by  the  hair ; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege  :— 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  staughiernian  ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  ine  gresU, 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 

JE^tfer  iEniLius. 

What  news  with  thee,  Auiilius  f 

JEmU.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  Rome  never  had 
more  cause  1 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head  ;  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  condtnct 
Of  Lucius,  sou  to  old  Aiidronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolauus  did. 

Sat,  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  t 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I  hang  the  bead 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with 

storms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach  : 
'Tis  he  the  common  people  love  so  much ; 
Myself  hath  often  over-heard  them  say, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wisb'd  that  Lucius  were  their  em- 
peror. 

Tarn.  Why  shoald  you  feart  is  not  your  city 
strong  f 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius  ; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  blni. 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  Imperious,  t  like 
thy  name. 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  t 
The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wings, 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  %  their  melody : 
Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know  thou,  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  liouey-stalks  $  to  sheep  ; 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sat.  But  Jie  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tam.  If  tamora  entreat  liim,  then  be  will : 

*  Flatur  1  Imperial.  S  Stop. 
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For  I  caa  Mnootby  and  ffil  bb  aged  ear 
With  fuldea  proiniiet ;  that  arere  hi«  heart 
Almoftt  Inprcfiuble,  hto  old  ear*  deaf. 
Yet  fthoaM  both  ear  and  heart  obey  aiy 
Go  thou  before,  be  oar  ambanartor ; 

[7b  £aii.ics. 
Say,  that  the  em|>qoi  reqaesta  a  parley 
Oi  warlike  Ludas,  and  aiipolnt  the  DMctinf 
Eren  at  his  lblher*t  hoaae,  the  old  Andronicoa*. 

Sat.  iEmiUui,  do  thU  inesn^  hoaoarably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hottage  for  bU  lafety. 
Bid  biin  demand  what  pledfe  will  please  him  best. 

jEmU.  Your  Mddlot  shall  I  do  effpctaally. 

[Erii  X.UIVIVM, 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicns  ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  1  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Locins  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  sweet  ennperor,  be  blithe  afaia. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

ilmt*  Then  |o  sncceitfully,  aad  plead  to  him. 

[Sxeumi, 


ACT  V. 

SCSyE  I.^PUitu  ne«r  Borne. 

Bnttr  Lvcius  and  Goths,  irlrA  drum  amd 
€oimwM, 

Lmc.    Approved    warriors,  aad   my  ftithfhl 
friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rmae, 
Wblch  signify,  what  bale  tbey  bear  their  em- 
Aad  how  desiroas  of  our  sight  they  are.     [peror. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  yonr  titles  witness. 
Imperious,  aad  Impatient  of  jour  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  yon  any  scalh,  * 
Let  him  make  treble  satlsfactioa. 
1  GotA.  Brave  slip,  sprang  ftom  the  great  An- 
dronicns, [foit« 
Whose  name  was  onee  onr  terror,  now  our  com- 
Whose  high  exploits,  aad  honourable  deeds, 
lagretefnl  Ronte  requites  with  fonl  contempt. 
Be  bold  In  us :  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'rt,— 
Like  stinging  bees  in  honest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  ddds, —   - 
Aad  be  aveag'd  mi  cursed  Tamora. 
Goths.  And,  as  he  saith,  so  ny  we  all  with 

him. 
Lue.  I  hnmMy  tbaak  him,  aad  I  thaak  you 
all. 
Bat  who  cornea  here,  led  by  a  laity  Gothf 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  AAaoN,  with  hit  child 
in  hU 


%  Goth,  Reaowned  Lados,  from  oar  troops  I 
stny'd, 
To  gaae  apoa  a  ralaons  monastery ; 
Aad  as  I  earaestly  did  fix  mlae  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  uaderneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  coauoli'd  with  this  disconne : 
Peace,  tawnjf  slave  ;  hay  me,  and  ha^f  thjf 

dam! 
Did  not  thy  hue  hewraw  vhose  brat  thou  art. 
Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thjf  wtother's  look. 
Villain,  thou  might'st  have  been  an  emperor  .* 
But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk- 
white, 
TVy  never  do  beget  a  coal-black  ca^. 
Peace,  villain,  peace  /—even  thus  he  rates  the 

babe,— 
For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress* 

babe. 
Wilt  hold  thee  diorlyfor  thy  mother's  sake. 
With  this  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rash'd  apoa  him, 
Saiprto'd  him  saddealy,  aad  brought  him  hi- 
ther, ' 
To  ase  as  you  think  aeedfnl  of  the  man. 

*  llaroii 


I.UC.  O  worthy  Goth  1  this  is  the  incaraatc 
devil 
That  robb'd  Aadroaicas  of  his  good  haad ; 
This  is  the  peart  that  plcas'd  your   empress* 

eye;* 
Aad  here's  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust. — 
Say,  wall-ey'd  shfc,  whither  woulU'at  thou  con- 
vey 
This  growing  inuige  of  thy  flead-like  fhce  f 
W'l^  dost  aut  speak  t  Whatl  deaft  Ko:aota 

wordt 
A  halter,  soldiers :  haag  him  oa  this  tree. 
And  by  hb  side  hb  fruit  of  bastardy. 
Aar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  b  of  royal  blood . 
Lmc.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  good. — 
First  haag  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl 
A  sight  to  vex  the  Ihther's  soul  withal. 
Get  me  a  ladder. 

£A  ladder  brought,  which  Ajluou  is 
obliged  to  ascend, 
Aar.  Ludus,  save  the  child  ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empereas. 
If  thou  do  this,  I'll  show  thee  wondrous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  bear  : 
If  thou  wUt  not,  befaU  what  may  befaU, 
I'll  speak  no  mwe— But  vcageance  rot  you  all 
Luc,  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thoc 
speak'st. 
Thy  child  shaU  Uve,  and  I  will  see  It  nonrish'd. 
Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee  t  why,  assure   thee 
Lndas, 
Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak  ; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  mas- 
sacres. 
Acts  of  Mack  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason  ;  villauies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perform'd ; 
And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  death. 
Unless  thou  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 
Lue.  Tell  on  thy  miud :  I  say,  thy  child  th-Al 

live. 
Aar.  Swear  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will 

begin. 
Luc.  Who  shouU  I  swear  by  T   thoa  belie>'»t 
no  god : 
That  granted,  how  canst  thoa  believe  aa  oath  t 
Aar,  What  if  I  do  aot  f  as  indeed,  I  do  uot : 
Yet,— for  I  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  hast  a  tUag  withia  thee,  called  ooaacience. 
With  tweaty  popish  tricks  aad  ceremoaiea. 
Which  I  have  seea  thee  careful  to  observe- 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath :— For  that,  I  know. 
An  idiot  holds  hb  bauble  tor  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  be  swcara  ; 
To  that  I'll  arge  him :— Therefore,  thoa  shalt 

vow 
%r  that  same  god,  what  god  loe'er  it  be. 
That  thou  ador'st  and  hast  ia  reverence, — 
To  save  my  boy,  to  nourbh.  and  bring  him  ap  ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  Bought  to  thee. 
Luc,  Even  by  my  god,  I  swear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Aar.  First,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  oa  the 

empress. 
Luc.  O  most  insatiate,  luxurious  t  woman ! 
Aar,  Tut,  Lucius !  this  was  but  a  deed  of 
charity. 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  bear  of  me  anon. 
Twas  her  two  sous  that  murder'd  Basslanns : 
Tbey  cut  thy  sbtei's  tongue  and  ravisb'd  her. 
And   cut  ber  hands,  and  uimm'd  her  as  thoa 
saw'st. 
Luc,  Q  detestable  villain !  call'st  thou  that 

trimming  t 
Aar.   Why,  she  was   wash'd,  and  cut,   aad 
trimm'd ;  and  'twas 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  bad  the  doing  «f  It. 
Luc.  O  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thy- 
self I 
Aar,   Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct 
them ; 
That  codding  spirit  had  they  fh>m  their  mother. 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set ; 

■  AlUdiiiK  to  tbc  preverb,  **  A  bl«eh  man  ta  •  p«arl  >■ 
•  Tmtr  «r«Bi«u'i  cjr«.''  t  L««cttt««s. 
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Moody  mlBd,  I  thiak,  uwjr  leaiVd  of  ae, 
As  irae  m  ik^  a*  ever  foagihc  mt  head.— • 
Well,  kc  my  deed!  ke  wtncM  of  mjr  wwtk. 
1  tniB'd  thy  brethrai  to  that  KuUefid  hole. 
Where  the  dead  eorpte  of  BawiBaat  lay : 
1  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  foaad, 
lad  Ud  the  gold  withia  the  letter  meatloa'd, 
Coofederate  with  the  qoeea,  and  her  two  iods  ; 
Aad  what  Bot  doae,  that  tboa  hut  caaae  to  me, 
WhereiB  I  had  do  itrafee  of  mlachief  ia  it  f 
i  piiv'd  the  cheater  for  thy  tetber'i  hand ; 
Aad,  whcB  I  had  it,  drew  nyMlf  apart, 

hfwte  mt  heart  with  extreoM  laafh- 


I  pfy'd  me  throagh  the  cievirt  of  a  wall, 
Wheo,  for  hie  hud,  he  had  bio  twoioas' 
Beheld  hto  teara,  aad  hragh'd  m  heartily, 

mine  eyea  were  lalay  like  to  Ua ; 
I  told  the  eovicaa  of  thia  mort, 
almoal  at  my  picaalag  taw, 
my  tidlaga,  g^ve  me  tweaty  Utaea. 
Gelh.  What  I  mnat  thoo  aay  aUthb,aiidoever 

Mmhf 
Am-,  Ay,  Uhe  a  Mack  dog,  «  the  a«ylog  la. 
Art  thoa  Bot  aorry  far  thcae  hdnova 
dcedaf 

Ay,thatlhadaotdoae  a  thooaud  more. 
I  cone  the  day,  (and  vet  I  think 
Few  oome  within  the  compasa  or  my  ciirae,) 
Wherda  I  did  not  aome  aotorloaa  Ul : 
Aa  UU  a  Mm,  or  elae  devlae  hla  death  ; 
Saviih  a  amid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 

Bet  deadly  emwty  between  two  frienda  \ 
Make  poor  mes'a  cattle  brmk  their  necka ; 
aa  toe  «■  hana  and  bay-atacka  ia  the  aight, 
lad  bid  the  ownen  qaench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  have  I  digg;*d  ap  dead  men  fkom  their  gravea, 
And  aet  them  nrigbt  at  their  dear  frienda' doora. 
Even  whcB  thev  aorrowa  dmoat  were  forgot ; 
Aad  OB  their  aUaa,  m  «■  the  bark  of  treea. 
Bate  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  lettera. 
Lei  »0i  yowr  sorrom  dig,  tkamgk  J  mm  dead. 
Tat,  I  hBpe  doaa  a  Ihanund  dnwUhl  thinga, 
Aa  wUttncly  m  one  woaM  kiU  a  dy ; 
And  BotkiBg  grievca  me  heartily  indeed, 
•m  that  I  caomot  do  ten  thoafaad  more. 

£jme.  BriBg  dowB  the  devU ;    for  he  maat  aot 
dte 
do  amu  a  death  w  haaglag  picaently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devila,  'woaU  I  were  adevU, 
To  bve  and  ban  fai  everlaattag  Are ; 
••  I  might  have  year  oompaay  ia  hell, 
im  to  lotment  yon  with  my  bitter  tongae  f 

iMc.  Sin,  atop  hia  raoatli,  aad  let  him  apeak 
BO  more* 


£Mter  a  Goth. 
My  latd,  there  la  a  BieaaeBger  from 


Geo. 


Dteirca  to  be  adnilltwl  to  yoor  presence. 
Lai  him  cobm 


Smter  JEHiLiiia. 

Aalllaa,  what* a  the  newa  from  Rome  f 
L«rd  Lncina,  and  yon  prinoea  of  the 


The  Roman  empcrw  greeta  yon  all  by  me : 
Aad,  tor  he  midrratandi  yon  are  in  anna. 
He  cravea  a  parley  at  yonr  ftther'a  honae, 
Williag  jroa  to  dcmaad  yonr  boatagea, 
Aad  they  abaU  be  ImoMdiatoly  deliver'd. 

1  Getk,  What  mya  oar  general  t 

Lme.  jBmiUna,  let  the  emperor  give  hia  pledgea, 
Calb  my  firthcr  and  my  node  Marcoa, 
Aa«  «c  wiU  oome.— March  away.'  •      [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.—Bome.'^Be/ore  Titub'  Hou»e, 

Enter  Takoba,  Cribon,  and  Dbbbtbioi, 
dUguiaui. 

Tern.  Tbaa,  In  tbia  atrange  and  aad  habiliment, 
i  «iil  eacoaater  wi^  Andronlcua ; 

•  fm^vf  ihto  to  •  rtaga  diMctloa,  mpc  lato  Ik*  taxi. 


And  aay,  I  am  Revenge,  aeat  tnm  betow, 
To  Join  with  him,  and  right  hia  helnooa  wronga. 
Knock  at  bla  atndy,  where,  they  my,  be  keepa. 
To  ruminate  atrange  plota  of  dire  revenge  ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  la  come  to  join  with  biui. 
And  work  confnalon  on  hia  eoemiea. 

[Tlcy  knock. 

Enter  Tirua,  uhove. 

Tit.  Who  doth  moleat  my  cootemplntion  t 
la  it  yonr  trick  to  aaake  me  ope  the  door  f 
That  ao  my  aad  decreea  may  dy  away, 
Aad  all  my  atndv  be  to  no  eUcct  1 
Yoo  are  deceiv'd :  for  wiiat  I  mean  to  do» 
See  here.  In  bloody  linM  I  have  aet  down ; 
And  what  ia  written  ahaU  bo  execnted. 

Tmn.  Tltua,  I  am  oome  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No  s  not  a  word :  How  ckn  1  grace  my 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  actton  t  [talk, 

Thoa  baat  the  odda  of  oie,  therefore  no  morp. 

Tarn.  If  than  didat  know  me,  tbon  woaWat 
talk  with  me. 

TU.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  well  enoagh : 
Witaem  tbia  wretahed  itnmp.  tbeae  crimaon  line* ; 
Witacaa  tbeae  tiencbea,  made  by  grief  aad  care ; 
Witneaa  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night : 
Witnem  all  aorrow,  that  1  know  thee  well 
For  oar  prond  emprew,  mighty  Taowra  : 
la  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  1 

Tarn.   Know  thoa,  aad  maa,  I  am   not  Tft* 
She  ia  thy  eitemy,  and  I  thy  friend  :         [mora ; 
I  am  Reveage,  aent  from  the  iafemal  kingdom. 
To  eaae  the  gnawing  vnltnre  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakfal  vengeance  on  thy  foe*. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  tbia  wurld'a 

light: 
Confer  with  nut  of  murder  and  of  death, 
There'a  not  a  boUow  cave,  or  larkiag-plaoe  ; 
No  vaat  obacarity,  or  miaty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder',  or  defeated  rape. 
Can  concb  for  fear,  bat  I  will  And  them  ont ; 
And  in  their  eara  tell  them  my  dreadful  name. 
Revenge,  wbkh  makea  the  fool  offender  quake. 

Tit.  Art  tbon  Revenget  and  art  tbon  aent  to 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  eneniea  f  [ne, 

Tarn.  I  am :  therefore  oome  down,  ud  wel- 
come me. 

Tit.  Do  hm  aome  aervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee* 
Lo,  by  tby  aide  where  Rape  and  Murder  atand ; 
Now  give  aome  'auranoe  mat  tbon  art  Revengr : 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheels ; 
And  then  TU  come,  and  be  tby  waggoner. 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globea. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfriea,  black  aa  Jet, 
To  hale  tby  vengefal  waggon  awift  away. 
And  dnd  out  murderera  in  their  guilty  cavea  *. 
And.  when  thy  car  la  loaden  with  their  heada* 
I  will  diaraount,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  aervile  footman,  all  day  long  1 
E'en  from  Hyperion'a  riaing  in  the  eaat. 
Until  bla  very  downlbi  in  the  aea» 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  tbia  heavy  taak. 
So  thott  deatroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tarn,  Tbeae  are  my  miniatera,  and  come  with 


THt.  Are  they  tby  mlnlatera  f  what  are  they 

caU'dt 
Tarn.  Rapine  and  Murder ;  tberefcre  called  so, 
'Cauae  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kiud  of  men. 
THt.  Oood  lord,  how  like  the  empresa'  aona 
they  are! 
And  you  the  empresa  I  But  we  worldly  men 
Have  mlaerable,  mad,  miataking  eyes. 

0  aweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee  : 
And.  if  one  ann*a  erabracement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

[Exit  TiTua /rom  aboit. 
Tarn.  Tbia  doaing  with  blni  flta  bla  lunac>  : 
What'er  1  forge,  to  feed  bis  brain-aick  flu. 
Do  yon  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  apeechet . 
For  now  be  flrmiy  takes  me  for  Revenge ; 
And  being  crediiloua  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  sou ;    . 
And,  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  bold  him  sure, 
I'll  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  baud, 
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To  scatter  aud  dlipene  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  tomes,  and  1  must  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 
TU.  Lone  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for 

Welcome,  dread  ftiry,  to  my  woftu  honse  ;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  Welcome  too  :-* 
How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are  I 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  ;— 
Coold  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a  devU  T— 
Por,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wa«s. 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  dot 
TVns.  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do,  Aa- 

dronlcus  f 
Dem.  Show  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 
CM,  Show  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tom.  Show  me  a  thousand   that  bath   done 
And  I  wUl  be  revenged  on  them  all.    [thee  wrong, 
TYf.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of 
Rome,  .    .   ,,.    ,.      ,- 

And  when  thou  flnd'rt  a  man  that's  like  thyself, 
Good  Murder,  slab  him  :  he's  a  murderer.— 
Go  thou  with  him  ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him  !  he  is  a  ravlsher.— 
Go  thou  with  them  I  and.  In  the  emperor's  court. 
There  is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
Well  may'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  pro- 
portion, ^,     . 
For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee  : 
1  pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death. 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 
JVun,  Well  hast  thon  lesson'd  us ;  this  shall 
we  do. 
Bat  would  it  please  thee,  good  Andronlcus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  ^'aliant  son. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths, 
And  bid  him  come  aud  banquet  at  thy  house : 
When  he  Is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
I  will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons. 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes. 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  sbalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
What  says  Andronlcus  to  this  device  t 
Ttt,  Marpus,  my  brother  I— 'Us  sad  Titus  calls. 

Enter  Maecus.  . 


Aci  T 


Go,  genUe  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius  \ 
Thou  Shalt  Inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  add  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chlefest  princes  of  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are  : 
TeU  him,  the  emperor  and  «*»«.  ^raP**"  *^.  ._ 
Feast  at  my  house  :  and  he  shall  feast  with  them. 
This  do  thon  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 
Mar,  This  will  1  do,  and  soon  return  anin. 

[Exit* 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  business. 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

Tit.  Nay,  nay,  lei  Rape  and  Murder  stay  with 
Or  else  I'll  call  my  brother  back  again,  •  [me ; 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tam.  What  say  you,  boyst  will  von  abide 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor,  [with  him. 
How  I  have  govem'd  our  determin'd  jest  1  ' 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  speak  him  fair, 

[Aside. 
And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  eome  again. 
71/.  1  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose 
me  mad. 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  In  their  own  devices ; 
A  pair  of  cursed  hell-honnds,  and  their  xlam. 

[Aside. 
Dem.   Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us 

here. 
Tam.  FareweH,  Andronlcus :  Revenge  now  goes 
Tb  faur  a  oomplot  to  betray  thy  foes. 

[Exit  Tamora. 


TU>  I  know  thon  dost ;  and,  tweet  Reveage* 

Hureweil. 
CM.  Tell  us,  old  man,  bow  shall  we  be  eni- 

ploy'd. 
Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  yon  to  do.— 
Publltts,  come  hither,  Cains,  and  Valentiac  I 

Enter  Poblids,  and  others. 

Pub.  Whaf  s  your  will  T 
TU.  Know  you  these  two  f 
Pub.  Th'  empress'  sons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
Tit.  Fie,  PublittS,  lie  I  thon  art  too  much  de- 
ceiv'd ; 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  Is  the  other's  name  :■ 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publins ; 
Cains  and  Valentine,  hiy  hands  on  them : 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hoar. 
And  now  I  find  U :  therefore  bind  them  sure ; 
And  stop  their  months,  if  they  begin  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus.— PcBLi  us,  Ac.  tof  koUt  am 

Chiron  and  Dxvbtrius. 

Chi.  Vlllains,forbear :  we  are  the  empress'  ion*. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  c«>m- 

manded. —  [word  i 

Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a 

b  he  sure  bound  T  look  that  you  blud  them  fast. 

Re-enter  Titus  Akdronicus,  with  Latin ia; 
she  bearing  a  basin,  and  he  a  knije. 
Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia  i  look,  thy  foes  are 

bound ; — 
Sirs,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me  ; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.— 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius  I 
Here   stands  the  spring  whom  yon  have  stam'd 

with  mud  j 
This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mla'd. 
You  klll'd  her  husband ;  and,  for  that  vile  fjiiilt^ 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemn'a  to  death ; 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  Jest  •, 
Both   her   sweet  hands,   her  tongue,  and  that, 

more  dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  yon  constrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  yon  speak  t 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  yon. 
This  one  hand  yet  U  left  to  cut  your  throaa  ; 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  guilty  Mood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  calls  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,-^ 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  I'll  make  a  paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  *  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  Is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  thit-  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  thau  Philomel  yon  ns'd  my  daughter. 
And  worse  than  Progue  1  will  be  reveng'd  : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats,— Lavinia,  come, 

[He  cuts  their  Thnwt*. 
Receive  the  blood,  and,  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  amaU, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
Aud  in  this  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  ofHcioos 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  ^ew 
More  stern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur's  feast. 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook. 
Aud  see  them  ready  'gainst  their  mother  con  e«. 
[Exeunt,  bearing  tkt  dead  bodies* 

SCENE  m.—The  same.— A  Pavilion,  uHth 
Tables,  4<^* 


Enter  Lucius,  MARcua,  and  Goths,  uith 
Aaron,  prisoner. 

Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  'tis  my  Ihtber'a  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content. 

•  Cratt  of  •  raiac4  p)r«* 
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1  G9tk,  And  our*!,  with  thine,  he&ll  what 
foitaae  wUl. 

Imc*  jGood  nnde  take  you  in  thli  barbaroiu 
Moor, 
This  ntvenotis  tiger,  this  accnned  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  MiBtenuiM,  fetter  him. 
Till  he  be  brought  onto  the  empress'  fiKe, 
For  testimony  of  lier  fonl  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  ^Hir  friends  be  strong  : 
I  fear  tlie  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Attr.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  veaomons  malice  of  my  swelling  heart  I 

Ime.  AwMf,  inhuman  dog  I  unhaiiow'd  slave  !— 
Sirs,  hdp  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.«~ 

IBxeunt  Goths,  with  Aabon.    Flourish. 
ne  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Satukninui  and  Tamoba,  with  Tri- 
bunes, Setuttors,  and  others. 

Sat.  Wiiat,   hath  the  firmament  more  suns 

than  one  f 
X4te.  What  booto  •  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a 

sunt 
Jf«r.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  brealct 
the  parie; 
niese  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feast  is  ready  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hsih  ordain'd  to  an  bonoundMe  end. 
For  peace,   for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to 

Rome: 
Please  yon,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will. 

{Sautbojfs  sound.    The  Company  sit  doum 
at  table. 

Mater  Titvs,  dressed  like  a  cook,  Lavinia, 
veiled,  noung  Lucius,  and  others.  Titus 
fdaees  the  dishes  on  the  table. 

Tit.  Wdcome,  my  gracious  lord:    welcome, 
dread  queen : 
Wckorae,  ye  warlike  Goibs :  welcome,  Lucius  : 
And  welooine,  all :  although  the  cbeer  be  poor. 
Twill  fill  your  stomachs  ;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attlr'd,  Andronicns  f 

Tit.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  y<Kir  highness  and  your  empress. 

Tim.  We  are   beholden   to  yon,   good   An- 
dronicus. 

Tit.  An   if  your  highness  knew   my  heart, 
yon  were. 
My  lord  tlie  emperor,  resolve  me  this ; 
Was  It  well  done  of  rash  Virginias, 
To  day  hia  daughter  with  his  own  rigbi  hand, 
Becaaae    she   was  enforc'd,  stain'd,   and   de- 
flowcr'dT 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronieus. 

TU.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  I 

Sat.  Because  tiie  girl  should  not  survive  her 


And  by  iwr  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Tit.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  cflectual ; 
A  patten,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretdied  to  perform  the  like : — 
IHe,  die,  Lanrtnlat  and  thy  shame  with  thee ; 

[He  kiUs  Lavinia. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  tether's  sorrow  die  I 
Sat*  What  haat  thou  done,  unnatural,   and 

unkind  t 
7tr.  KUPd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made 
I  am  as  wofhl  as  Vlrginlus  was :         [me  blind. 
And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage  ;  and  it  is  now  done. 
Sat.  What,  was  the  ravish'df  tell,  who  did 

the  deed. 
TU.  Wiim  please  you  catf  wtU't  please  your 

highness  feed  f 
Thus.  Why  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  danghter 

thnsT 
TU.  Not  I.  'twaa  Chiron  and  Demetrius : 
Ihey  nvish'd  her,  and  cut  awav  her  tongue. 
And  they,  twaa  they,  that  did  her  all  thu  wrong. 


\  B«tiath«  niley. 


Sat.  Go,  fetch  tlmn  hlthet  to  nft  presently. 
Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both  baked  in  that 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
TU  true,  'tis  true ;  witness  my  knife's  sharp 

point.  [KUUng  Ta Moa a  . 

Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch^  for  this   accursed 

deed.  [KiUku  Titus 

£««ic.  Can  the   son's  eye  behold  lus  father 

Meedf 

There's  ineed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

IKiUs  Saturn  IN  us.    A  great  tumult.    The 

People  in  confusion  disperse.    Mabcu^, 

Lucius,  and  their  Partisans,  ascend  the 

steps  be/ore  Titus'  house. 

Mar.  You  sad-fac'd  men,  people  and  sons  of 

Rome, 
By  uproar  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuoos  gusts, 
O  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scatter'd  com  into  one  mutual  sheaf. 
These  broken  limbs  again  Into  one  body. 
Sen.   Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  uuto  her- 
self: 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  cnrt'sy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away. 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  of  age. 
Grave  witnesses  of  fhie  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, — 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend ;  [7b  Lucius.]  as  erst 

our  ancestor. 
When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse 
To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear. 
The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  ni^ht. 
When   subtle   Greeks    su/pris'd   king    Priam's 

Troy; 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bemtch'd  our  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  ^ives   our  Troy,  our  Rome,    the    civil 

wound. — 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  steel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance  :  even  i'the  time 
When  it  shoiUd  move  you  to  attend  me  most. 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration  : 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale  ; 
Your  hearu  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him 

speak. 
ZfUc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  y)u. 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother ; 
And  they  it  were  tliat  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded  ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd  ;  and  *  twsely  cozeu'd 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  'Rome's  quarrd 

out. 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished, 
The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out. 
To  bea  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears^ 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend  : 
And  I  am  the  tum'd-forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preserved  her  welfhre  in  my  blood ; 
And  fh>m  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas ;  yon  Imow,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are. 
That  my  report  is  Just,  and  full  of  truth. 
Put,  soft :  methlnlis  1  do  digress  too  mucb,    - 
Citing  iny  worthless  praise :  O  pardon  me ; 
For  when  no  Arlends  are  by,  men  praise  then- 

selves* 
Mar.  Now  Is  my  turn  to  speak :  Beheld  this 

child, 
[Pointing  to  the  child  in  the  arms  of. am 

attendant. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  ; 
The  issue  of  an  Irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  aud  plotter  of  these  woes ; 

•  Read  JU. 
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Tb«  villain  li  tlivc  In  TItn'  honw, 
Damn'd  is  he  it,  to  witncM  tlilt  to  tme. 
Now  Jadte,  what  caoae  had  That  to  revenge 
These  wroufs,  nnspeakkble,  past  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  llviiif  man  could  bear. 
Now  jon  have  heard  the  tnith,  what  say  yon, 

Romans  1 
Have  we  done  anght  amiss  f  Show  as  wherein. 
And,  from  the  place  where  von  behold  as  now, 
(The  poor  remainder  of  Andnmici) 
We'll  hand  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  ns  down. 
And  on  the  nfged  stones  beat  forth  oar  brains. 
And  oufce  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
SpcAk,  Romans,  speak;   and«  if  you  say 

shall, 
Lo,  hand  In  hand,  Lndw  and  I  will  lUl. 
.JEmI/.  Come,  come,  thon  reverend  man  of 

Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gentiv  In  thy  hand : 
Lucius  our  emperor :  for,  well  I  know 
The  common  voice  do  crv,  it  siall  be  so. 
Bom*    [^verai  tyeak,]     Lncius,  all  hail; 

Rome's  royal  emperor  I 

Lccius,  4*.  descend. 

Mmr,  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowfal  bonse ; 

[7b  an  Attendant, 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  some  dlrefnl  slaughtering  death. 
As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 
Jlom,    [^verai   speak.]   Lucius,  all    hall ; 

Rome^  gracious  governor  I 
Zmc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans ;  May  I  govern 
•o, 
To  heal  Rome^  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  I 
Brt,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,— 
F<**-  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ;~ 

'1  aloof :— but,  uncle,  draw  yon  near, 

*'  obsequious  tearv  upon  this  trunk  :— 

'  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  Hps, 

[Kisses  Titos. 
These  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  Mood-stain'd 

face. 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noble  ton  I 

Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  and  lovinc  kiss  for  hiss. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 
Oh  f  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  inflnite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  f 
Jmc*  Come  hither,  boy;  come,  come,  and 
learn  of  us 
T»  nelt  In  showers  t  Thy  gnndalre  lov'd  thee 
fiell: 


Many  a  time  he  danc*d  thee  on  hb  knee. 

Sung  thee  asleep,  his  toving  breast  thy  pillow  ; 

Many  a  matter  hath  be  told  to  thee. 

Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy ; 

lu  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  chnd. 

Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy   tender 

Sring, 
nd  nature  doth  reonire  it  so :     [i 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief 
Bid  him  fhrewdl ;  commit  him  to  the  gra««  ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  lake  leave  of  him. 
Mojf,  O  grandstre,  grandslre  I  even  with  all  nqr 
heart 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  yon  did  live  again  1—*. 

0  lord,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping  i 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  moatlu 

Enter  Attendants,  with  AAaoir. 

1  Rom.  You  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with 
woes ; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 
iMc.  Set  him  breastnleep  in  earthy  and  fa- 
mish him ; 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food  ; 
If  auv  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offimce  he  dies.    This  is  onr  doom ; 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  futen'd  In  the  far*  . 
Aar.  Oh  I  why  should  wrath  be  mnte,  and  fnry 
dumbi 

1  am  no  baby,  I  that,  with  base  prayers, 
I  should  repent  the  evils  1  have  done  : 
Ten  thousand  worse  that  ever  yet  I  did 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  migbt  have  my  will ; 
if  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  f  did, 

I  do  repent  it  from  mv  very  soul. 
iMc.  Some  loving  uiends  convey  the  emperar 
hence. 
And  give  hhn  burial  In  his  Mher's  grave : 
My  Atber,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  onr  household's  monumcm 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  Aineral  rite,  nor  man  in  monmfhl  wceda. 
No  monmfnl  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beaMs  and  birds  of  prey^ 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity  ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  Justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damn*d  Moor, 
By  whom  our  heavy  baps  had  their  beginiilMf : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  slate ; 
That  like  events  luy  ne'er  it  ralnafte. 

(£rrsmf. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THIS  ttafaJy  wu  #Httm  aboM  tk«  ytmr  1M|  umi  Sbmkfp«ii«  is  t«py«M4  to  kav«  IsIma  Mm  gwtiil  part  •#  us 
Material*  fraai  ih«  7V»yt  fi«fe«  of  Ljiigol*,  •■  ontkor  wko  dsrivod  aiaay  of  hto  panicalan  ft««  a  Hliiorjr  of 
Tray,  ia  LaUm,  by  ObUo  of  Colaapaa.  Chaacar  had  pnrieaalj  ralobraiad  tka  lovaa  of  Trollaa  aad  Ctoaay^ 
Im  •  traaalaUoa  tnm  a  Lads  poaa  of  aaa  Lolliaa,  aa  oM  Laaibard  aathor.  Tha  chavactan  la  this  piqr 
(wkich  waa  aoc  origiaally  dIvMad  iato  acct)  ara  ■tfiklagly  aatlailtatad  to  tka  pottraita  wbkh  bitlarj  baa  pi«> 
OTTPod  of  tfwi  tba  ag«d  leqaacitj  of  Naator — tba  ianaaadaf  eloqaaaeo  of  Ulyaaaa— tba  boaaclnf  coafldaaca 
aff  Aiax— Hba  aallaa  aalAlaiportaaca  af  AcbUla^—tbt  coaacioa*  dig aity  of  Afaaaaiaoa,  and  tba  aaoakiaf  ta- 
■tgaUlcaaca  of  tbo  caekold  MaaaUat,  ara  ascallaally  dbplaycd  ia  tba  davalopBaal  of  tba  ptaca  i  wbilM  tba 
atari  Ho  aaligalty  af  Tbanitaa  aoat  baaorooaly  aad  iufftaioatly  advaacaa  ito  lataraat  tbroafboat.  Tba 
af  Uacta*^  daatb  ia«  bowoTary  at  Tariaaco  wiib  biMoriaal  racord*  aad  waa  arabably  accompaatad  arith 
baaaaaaa  oa  tba  pan  af  Acbillata  to  parbct  tba  aaUabla  attribatas  ia  vblcb  tba  poot  cboaa  ta  iavaat  tbo 
'  of  bia  Trojaa  appoBoat.  Treilaa,  tha  bare  of  tba  play,  baa  littla  to  raeeBBead  bia  hayoad  par> 
laMopadl^t  aad  tba  aiaoaiity  af  a  yoatbfal  attacbaaat— aoaa  aathora  raak  bla  ajaoof  tba  aldav  af 
I  aaaa  t  athara  (aad  aaMag  tbaa  Virgil,  who  daacribaa  la  tba  lat  boob  of  tba  Saaid,  Uaa  474,  tba  aaaaar 
■f  Ma  daath  bf  tba  baad  of  Achilloa)  call  bia  tba  yoaagaat.  Aaacbroaiiau  ara  of  fVoqacat  accartaaca  la 
thi*  play  I  a^b  aa  Bador'a  cUlag  Arialaila,  aad  Ulyuaa  alladiag  to  tba  ••  ball-baarlag  Milo,**  who  did  aat 
till  aa^y  yaan  aftar  tba  Tk<aiaa  war.  U  aaat,  aavartbalaaa,  ha  raaaabarad,  that  tba  graatar  part  af 
^a  Ubraiy  caaaiatad  af  aacioaa-raaaacaa  i  aad  aacbiag  coald  ha  laaa  eorract  tbaa  tbair  coapatadaa 
laagaago  af  tha  piaaa  la  graialy  tiaccarad  with  tha  pacallaritlaa  af  tba  aga  ia  which  ha  livad  i 
Ibr.  Jab  aaaa  aoaaidaia  H  aaaa  aarractly  wrlMaa  tbaa  aaay  of  ita  ceapaaioaa,  ha  axaapta  il 
af  vlavor  alaaadoa  af  fcacy.  <*Thc  vidoaa  charactara'  (aaya  that  diacriaiaatiaf  critic) 
•t  caaaot  cartapt  i  Ihr  both  CraaaMa  aad  fcadaraa  ara  dataaiad  aad  coadoaaad.  Tbo 
cbaractara  aaaa  ta  bate  baaa  tba  fbroaritaa  of  tba  writer  i  thay  ara  of  tba  aaparfldal  kiad*  aad  aa- 
liMt  aof«  af  aaaaaaa  tkaa  aataaa }  bat  Ihay  aia  copiooaly  ailad«  aad  powaaAdly  iaapraaaad.** 


IHIAMATIS  PERSONA. 


PnthM,  Kimg  ^  TVvy. 

HxcTOii,  TsoiLUt,  Pahs,  \  nt,  SMkm 

DSIPHOBUt,  HSLBNUI,     |  «n^» 

MmxhA^  Amtikob,  Tr^imm  Commanders^ 
Calchas,  «  7V^«<t  Priesit  taking  pmrt  »ieh 

tka  GrtMtu, 
Pavoasoa,  UneU  to  Orusida, 
llAa«ABBLoir,  a  Amttard  S&n  of  Prianu 
AoaasaiioH,  tko  Grecimm  Gontrai. 
Mbmbi^ds,  hia  Brotkor. 

ACUlLtM,  AJAX,    U1.THBB,  >    QreciOM 

Nbstob,  Diombdbs,  >  ^HOtSors 

PAVmOCLMM,  J        wwwiior*. 


TuBBSiTBS,  a  dtfortmd  and  tcurriiout  Gnh 

dan. 
Albxamdbb.  ifirrMM/  to  OrosHda, 
Servant  to  tyoUus, -'Servant  to  Parl»»*^Ser- 

vant  to  Diomedot* 

Hblbn»  Wife  to  Menelane, 
Anubomachb,  wye  to  Hector  % 
Camamoba,   Daughter   to  Priam  i   a  Pro- 
phetess, 
CBBggiDAf  Daughter  to  CeUehas, 

lytifan  amd  Greek  Soldiers,  and  Attendants, 


SoaNB :  Tnj,  and  the  OrcIm  Camp  iMfwv  Ic 


PROLOOUB. 


I»  Tray  fScre  Hm  tbtf  loaie.    Fram  lalea  of 

Greece. 
Tte  prteces  orfnlooB,  *  tlMlr  hifh  blood  cbaTd, 
Hate  to  tko  port  ot  Atheaa  tent  their  •bipt, 
flitlii  vlch  the  niiiiatert  and  iDstnoneats 
Of  crvri  war :  Sixty  aad  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crovneU  rml.  from  the  Athenian  hay 
Pot  ihrth   toward  rhrysia:  and  their  vow  fi 


To  ranaach  Troy ;  within  whose  ttrong  Immnres 

The  nnrlah'd  Helen,  llenelau*'  queen, 

With   wanton    Paxia   ilcepa:     And  tbat'a   the 

aaanrel. 
To  Tcaedoa  they  come : 


And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  dti 
""         varUke 
plains 


isgorge 
Their  warlike   ftanfblace;t   Now  on   Dardan 

plains 
Tka  Crcah  aad  yet  4uihnilsfd  Greeks  do  pitch 


•  Aaad,  diadalafal 


t  Freight. 


Their  brate  pavilions :  Priam's  six-gated  d(y, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria.  Ilias,  Cbetas,  Trojan, 
And  Aatenorides,  with  massv  staples. 
And  corresponsive  and  foUUling  bolts* 
Sperr  *  np  the  sons  of  Troy. 
Now  expectation,  ticbling  skittish  spirits. 
On  one  and  other  side,  Troian  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  on  hanud :— And  hither  am  I  come 
A  prologue  arm'd,— but  not  in  confidence 
Of  author's  pen,  or  actor's  voice  ;  but  suited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,— 
To  tell  you,  Air  beholders,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  t  and  firstlings  of  thosa 

broils, 
'Ginning  tai  the  middle ;  startlog  thence  away 
To  what  mav  be  digested  in  a  play* 
Like,  or  find  fkult ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are  t 
Now  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  ot  war. 


•  Shat. 


t  Avaaa    «bat  waat  bcfart* 


109 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSID.\. 


Act  r. 


ACT  I. 


SCJSSE  L—Trc/g.-^B^ore  PniAii'f   Palact, 

Enter  Tboilds  arm*d,  and  Panoabus. 

7V«.  Call  here  my  varlet,  *  I'll  aurm  axain  : 
Why  tbould  1  mr  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  And  lach  cruel  battle  here  within  T 
Bach  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  Held  :  Triolus,  alas  I  bath  none. 

Pan,  Will  this  gcer  ne'er  be  mended  T 

TVo.  The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to 
their  strencth. 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  tbelr  fleiteneM  va- 
liant; 
But  1  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Imner  than  sleep,  fonder  f  than  ignorance ; 
Less  Taliant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night. 
And  skllless  as  nnpractis'd  infancy. 

Pan,  Well,   I  have  told  you  enough  of  this ; 
for  my  part.  Til  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further. 
He  that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat  must 
.  tarnr  the  grinding. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  f 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding ;  bot  yon  must  tarry 
the  bolting.  • 

Tro,  Have  I  not  tarried  T 

Pan,  Ay,  the  bolting ;  but  yon  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Tro,  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan,  Ay,  to  ^e  leavening ;  but  b'ere's  yet,  In 
the  word,  hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making 
of  the  cake,  (the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the 
baking  :  nay,  yon  must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or 
yon  may  chance  to  bom  your  lips. 

TVo.    Patience   herself,    (what  goddess   e'er 
she  be) 
Doth  lesser  blench  %  at  sufferance  than  I  do 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit. 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  Into  my  thouKlits,— 

So,  traitor  !— when  she  comes  I When  is  she 

thence  i 

Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
ever  I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro,   I  was   about  to  tell  thee,— When   my 
heart, 
A-s  wedged  with  a  slab,  would  rive  $  in  twain, 
Lest  Hector  or  mv  lather  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  snn  doth  light  a  storm,) 
Burled  this  sigh  In  wrinkle  of  a  smile  : 
But  sorrow  that  Is  oouch'd  in  seeming   glad- 
ness. 
Is  like  that  mirth  Ate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker 
than  Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more 
comparison  between  the  women,— But,  for  my 
part,  she  is  my  kinswoman  :  I  would  not,  as  they 
term  it.  praise  her,— But  I  would  somebodv  had 
heard  her  talk  yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not 
dispraise  yonr  sister  Cassandra's  wit ;  but— 

Tro.  O  Pandarus  I  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus,— 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drowu'd. 
Reply  not  in  bow  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  Indrench'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  aiu  mad 
In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer'st,  she  is  fair ; 
Ponr'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  salt,  her  voice  ; 
Handiest  In  thy  discourse,  oh  I  that  her  hand. 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink, 
Writing   tbelr   own   reproach ;    To  whose  soft 

seizure 
>  The  cygnet's  down  Is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Haul  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen  i    This  thou 

tell'st  me. 
As  true  thou  ull'st  me,  when  I  say— I  love  her ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  In  everv  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan*  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

TVtf.  Thon  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'FaiUi,  I'll  not  meddle  tn't.  Ut  her  be 
M  the  is :  If  she  be  fair,  'Us  the  better  for  her  ; 


*  A  wnraa;  •»  knight. 
I  «hriuk 


t  Mora  fMlwb. 
i  Split. 


an  the  be  not,  she  hat  the  mends  in  h«r  owm 
hands. 

TVo.  Good  Pandarus  I  How  now,  Pandaras  f 

Pan,  1  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  111- 
thougbt  on  of  bei,  amd  111-thoogbt  on  of  you: 
gone  between  and  between*  bat  small  thanks  for 
my  labour. 

TVo.  What,  art  thon  angry,  Pandarus  f  what, 
with  met 

Pan,  Because  she  Is  kin  to  ue,  therefore, 
she's  not  so  fair  as  Helen  :  an  she  were  not  kia 
to  me,  she  would  be  as  Air  on  Friday,  as  Helcs 
Is  on  Sunday.  But  what  care  IT  I  care  not, 
an  she  were  a  black-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro,  Say  I,  she  is  not  fairt 

Pan,  1  do  not  care  whether  yon  do  or  no. 
She's  a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father  ;  let  her  to 
the  Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  the  ne&t  time  I 
see  her :  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no 
more  in  the  matter. 

TVo.  Pandarus,— 

Pan.  Not  1. 

TVo.  Sweet  Pandarus,— 

Pan.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me  ;  I  will 
leave  all  as  I  found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Extt  Pamuauus.    An  Alarum, 

Tro,  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours  1  peace, 
^rtide  sounds  I 
Fools  on  both  sides  I  Helen  mnst  needs  be  fair. 
When  with  your  blood  you  dally  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  flgbt  upon  this  argument ; 
It  Is  too  starv'd  a  subject  for-my  sword. 
But  Pandarns— O  gods,  how  do  yon  plague  me  1 
I  cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Paudar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  Is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Cressid  Is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  wc 
Her  bed  Is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium  and  where  she  resides. 
Let  it  be  cali'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  : 
Ourseir,  the  merchant;  and  this   sailing  Pan 

dar, 
Onr  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Alarum,    Enter  MLmea*, 

JEne,  How  now,  prince  Trollust  wherefore 

not  afleld  f 
TVo.   Because  not  there.    Ilils  woman's  an- 
swer sorts  * 
For  womanish  it  Is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  Aneas,  from  the  field  to-day  t 
A:ne.  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 
TVo.  By  whom,  Aieas  f 
jKne,  TroiUis,  by  Menelans.   . 
TVo.    Let   Paris  bleed :    'lis   bnt   a   scar  to 
scorn ; 
Paris  Is  gor'd  with  Menelans'  bom.     [Alarvm. 
jEne.  Hark  I  what  good  sport  is  out  of  toirn 

to-day ! 

Tro,  Belter  at  home.  If  tconld  I  might,  were 

may,—  [tber  T 

But  to  the  sport  abroad ;— Are  you  bound  Ihi- 

Aine,  III  all  swift  haste. 

TVo.  Come,  go  we  then  together.      [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II,— The  saau,—A  Street. 

Enter  Cbbssida  and  Albxamdbr. 

Ores,  Who  were  those  went  bv  T 

Alex,  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

.Cres.  And  whitlier  go  they  f 

Alex.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 
Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale 
To  see  the  battle.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is  as  a  virtue  flx'd,  to-day  was  mov'd  : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  sun  rose  he  was  barness'd  light, 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  Bower 
Did  as  a  prophet  weep  what  It  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  hto  cause  of  anger  t 

*  !■  Iwcoming. 
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AUx,  Tbe  QObe  goa,  this :  Tkcre  b  ■mong 
the  Greek* 
1  lofd  of  TroJaD  Mood,  nepbew  to  Hector ; 
Tbey  ctU  biiDa  At»* 

Cret.  Good  ;  AJid  what  of  hin  f 

Alex.  Thtf  ny  he  to  m  wery  nan  jmt  se,  * 
AaA  ftsMto  aloDC. 

CVcs.  80  do  all  moi ;  ubIcm  they  are  drunk, 
■ck«  or  k&ve  no  left. 

Aiex.  Thfo  man,  lady*  latb  robbed  many  beasts 
of  their  pnrticolar  additions :  t  be  is  as  valiant 
as  tte  lion,  chnrllsh  as  tbelMar,  slow  as  the  ele- 
ihaat :  a  naar  Into  whom  natnre  hath  so  crondcd 
hamows,  tha  bto  raloor  to  crashed  t  Into  folly. 
Us  lolly  saaeed  with  discretion :  there  is  no  man 
htth  a  virtae  that  he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of ;  nor 
any  man  an  attaint,  but  be  carries  some  stain  of 
h:  he  to  nselancholy  withoat  canse,  and  merry 
agahMt  the  hair :  $  He  hath  the  iolau  of  every 
tUag;  bat  every  thing  so  oat  of  joint,  that  he  to 
a  goaiy  Briareus,  many  hands  and  no  nse  ;  or 
parbllad  Argos,  all  eyes  and  no  sight. 

Cru,  Bnt  how  shoald  fhto  man,  that  makes 
■K  smile,  aaake  Hector  angry  T 

Aiex.  Itey  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  aad  stnck  blm  down  ;  the  disdain  and 
shame  whereof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hector  fiut- 
lag  aad  waklBf . 

JStUr  Pahdabus. 

Oct.  Who  comes  here  f 

Alex.  Madam,  yoar  nnde  Paadaras. 

Crtt.  Hcetoi*s  a  gsllant  man. 

Alex.  As  may  be  in  tbe  world,  lady. 

/*«•.  What's  thatt  whafs  thatf 

Ovs.  Good  morrow,  nncle  Pandaras. 

Pom.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid  :  What  do 
yoa  talk  of  T— Good  morrow,  Alexander.— How 
do  yoa,  coasln  f  When  were  yon  at  Ilium  f 

Cres.  Thto  morning,  nnde. 

Pmm.  What  were  yon  talking  of  when  I  came  t 
Was  Hector  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came,  to 
Ifiam  f  Helen  was  not  up,  wa^"  she  t 

Cres,  Hector  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  np. 

iPais.  E'en  so  ;  Hsctor  was  stirring  early. 

Cirts,  Timt  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  bto 


"K. 


I.  Was  he  angryt 

Cres.  Bo  he  says  here. 

Pmm.  True,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ; 
hcHI  lay  about  him  to^toy,  I  can  tell  them  that : 
aad  there  to  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind 
him :  let  them  tike  heed  of  Troilus  ;  1  can  tell 
them  that  too. 

Cres.  vnat,  to  he  angry  too  T 

Pmm.  Who,  Troilnsi  TroUus  to  the  better  man 
of  the  two.  ' 

Ctes.  O  Jupiter  I  there's  no  comparison. 

Pmm.  What,  not  between  Troilas  and  Hector  t 
Do  yoa  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  t 

dies.  Aj ;  if  ever  1  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him. 

Pmm.  Wen,  I  ay,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

CVcs.  Then  yon  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure 
he  to  aoc  Hedoi. 

Pmm.  No,  nor  Hector  to  not  Troilus,  In  some 


(Yes.  Tto  Just  to  each  of  them  ;  he  to  bioiself. 
Pmm.  Himself  r  Alas,  poor  Troilus  I  I  would, 
be  wtre,  ■ 
Cres.  80  he  to. 
Pmm. ^CoadltioB,  I  have  gone  barefoot  to 


Cres.  He  to  aot  Hcctmr. 
Pmm.  Himself  T  no,  he's  not  hlmsdf.-^Woold 
a  were  himself  1    Well,  the  gods  are  above 


frlead,  or  end  :  Well,  Troilus,  welK 
—I  would  my  heart  were  tai  her  body  i— No, 
Hector  to  aot  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 

Cres.  Excuse  me. 

Pmm.  He  to  elder. 

Ctes.  Pardon  me,  paidon  me. 


trhhBMtf. 


f  CkavBctan. 
I  GraiB. 


t  MisfM  vUk. 


Pmm.  The  other's  not  come  lot ;  >cu  shall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  othei's  come  to't. 
Hector  shall  not  have  bis  wit  thto  year. 

Cres.  He  stasll  not  need  It,  if  he  have  hto  own. 

Pmm,  Nor  bis  qualities ; 

Cres.  No  nntter. 

P«M,  Nor  hto  beaaty. 

Cres.  Twould  aot  beeone  him,  hto  owii*s 
better. 

Pmm.  Yon  have  no  Judgmeat,  niece:  Helea 
besself  swore  tbe  other  day,  that  Troilus,  fot 
a  brown  Ihvoor,  (for  so  'tis,  I  must  confess^- 
Not  brown  neither. 

Ores.  No,  bat  browa. 

Pmm,  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  aad  not 
brown. 

Cres.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prato'd  bis  complexion  above  Parto 

Cres*  Why,  Parto  hath  coloar  eaough. 

Pmm,  80  he  has. 

Cres.  Then,  Troilus  should  have  too  much : 
if  she  praised  him  above,  his  comfdexiim  to 
higher  than  hto  ;  he  having  colour  enough,  and 
the  other  higher,  to  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a 
good  complexion.  I  bad  as  lief  Helen's  golden 
toagae  had  conunended  Troilus  lor  a  copper 
nose. 

Pmm,  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres,  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  fndecd. 

Pmm,  Nav,  I  am  sure  kbe  does.  She  came  to 
him  the  other  day  into  a  compassed  window,  • 
—and,  you  know,  be  has  not  past  three  or  four 
hairs  on  hto  chin. 

Cres,  indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  bto  particalars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pmm,  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  vet  will  he, 
within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  hto  brother 
Hector. 

Cres,  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a 
llftertt 

Pmm,  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves 
him ;— she,  came,  and  puto  me  her  white  hand 
to  his  cloveif  chin,' 

Cres,  Juno  have  mercy  I— How  came  It  clo- 
ven t 

Pmm,  Whv,  you  know,  'tto  dimpled :  I  thiak, 
hto  smiling  beoNues  him  belter  than  any  man  in 
aU  Phrygto. 

Cres.  Ob  I  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pmm.  Does  he  not  t 

Cres.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  doud  in  autumn. 

Pmm.  Why,  go  to  then :— But  to  prove  to  you 
4liat  Helm  loves  Troilus,—— 

Cres,  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you'll 
prove  It  so. 

Pmm,  Troilus  t  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cres.  U  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  yon 
love  an  Idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  I'the 
shell. 

Pmm,  I  cannot  choose  but  langb,  to  think  bow 
she  tickled  his  chin  ; — Indeed,  she  has  a  mar- 
vdlous  white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cres,  Without  the  rack. 

Pmm.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white 
hair  on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pmm.  But  there  was  such  laughing ; — Queen 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cres.  With  mllLstones.  t 

Pmm.  And  Cassandra  toughed. 

Cres.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  Are 
under  the  pot  of  her  eyes ;— Did  her  eyes  tun 
o'er  tool 

Pmm,  And  Hector  tonghed. 

Cres,  At  what  was  all  this  toughing  T 

Pmm.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Hden  spied 
on  Troilus'  chin. 

Cres.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should 
have  laughed  too. 

Pmm.  The  J  toughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair, 
as  at  hto  pretty  answer. 

*  Bow  wia4«w*       t  Thl«f.       |  A  pr«f •rliial  isir^jif- 
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Crts,  What  «m  bis  intiier  f 

Pan,  Oaoth  slie,  Here*  but  one  and  Jlfip 
hairs  an  pour  eMn,  and  one  ef  MeM  U  if^il«. 

Crtt,  TUt  to  ber  questioo. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that. 
One  and  fiftjf  kairt,  quoth  be,  and  one  wklie : 
That  white  hair  it  mn  father,  and  all  the  rest 
are  his  sons,  Jupiter  I  quoth  sbe,  which  of 
these  hairs  is  Paris  My  husband  T  The  forhed 
one,  quoth  he ;  pluek  ii  out  and  give  ii  him. 
Malt,  there  was  such  lanchingl  and  Helen  so 
blushed,  and  Paris  so  chafed,  and  all  the  test  so 
laofbed,  that  it  passed.* 

Ores.  80  let  it  now ;  for  it  hat  be&  a  great 
while  foluf  by. 

Pan.  Weil,  cousin,  I  told  yon  a  tblog  yealer- 
day ;  think  on't. 

Ores.  80  I  do. 

Pan.  ru  be  sworn,  'tis  true ;  be  will  weep 
you,  an  'twere  t  a  num  born  in  April. 

Ores.  And  Pll  spring  up  in  bis  tears,  an 
twere  a  nettle  afaftnst  May. 

{A  Retreat  sMsmded. 

Pan,  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  deid : 
Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  sec  them  as  they 
poai  toward  Ulan  f  food  niece,  do ;  iweet  nieoe 
Cresslda. 

Cret.  At  your  picafare. 
Pan.  Here,  here,  here's  a6  excellent  place } 
here  we  nmy  tee  most  bravely  :  I'll  tell  you  them 
all  by  their  names  as  they  pass  by :  but  mark 
TroUns  abof  •  the  rest« 

JEmxas  j^asses  over  the  stage. 

Ores.  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan.  That's  Ancaa  ;  Is  not  that  a  brave  man  t 
he's  one  of  the  dowers  of  Troy,  1  can  tell  yon ; 
Bnt  mark  Troilns ;  you  shall  see  anoo. 

Cres.  Who's  thatt 

Antbnob  passes  over. 

Pan,  Tint's  Antraor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit, 
I  can  tell  you ;  and  he's  a  man  good  rnongh ; 
he's  one  o'tbe  soundest  judgments  In  Truy, 
whosoever,  and  a  pn^ter  man  of  person  :— 
When  comes  Troiiusf— I'll  show  you  Troilus 
anon :  If  he  sec  me,  yon  shall  see  him  nod  at 
me. 

Cres,  Will  he  give  yon  the  nod  f 

Pan.  Yon  shall  see. 

Cres,  If  he  do,  tbe  rich  shall  have  more. 

HacTOB  passes  over. 

Pan,  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  yon,  that ; 
There's  a  fellow  l~-Oo  thy  way.  Hector  ;— There's 
fl  brave  man,  niece.— O  brave  Hector f^-Look, 
how  he  looks  I  there's  a  countenance :  Is't  not  a 
brave  man  f 

Cres.  Oh  f  a  tntve  man  I 

Pan,  is  a  not  t  It  does  a  man's  hcait  good- 
Look  you  what  hacks  are  on  bis  helmet  f  look 
you  yonder,  do  yoo  see  f  look  yon  there  I  There's 
no  Jesting  :  there's  laying  on  ;  taket  off  wim 
will,  as  they  say  t  there  be  hacks  1 

Cree.  Be  those  with  swords  t 

Pabis  passes  over 4 

Pan.  Swords  f  anv  thing,  he  cares  not  t  an 
the  devil  oooie  to  hfan,  if  s  all  one :  By  god's 
lid,  it  does  one's  heart  good :— Yonder  comes 
Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris:  look  ye  yonder, 
niore ;  Is't  not  a  gallant  man  too,  tst  not  t— 
Wny^  this  Is  brave  now.— Who  said  he  came 
hart  home  to^layf  he's  not  hurt :  why  this  will 
do  Helen's  heart  good  now.  Hal  'woold  I 
could  see  Troilus  now  t— yoo  shall  set  Troilus 
anon. 

Ores,  Who's  thatt 

Hblbrds  passes  over* 

Pan.  Thaf  s  Helenas,— I  marvel,  where  Troi- 
as  Is :— That's  Helenus ;— I  think  be  went  not 
.'^Ntb  to  day :— That's  Helenus. 


*  BBvMdH  •!!  b*ttna« 


4  At  if  IwflW. 


Ores.  Can  Helenus  fight,  nndet 

Pan   HHenbsT  no;— yes,  he'U  fight  tndiflfer 
eat  well :— I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is  l->HartiL  1-^ 
do  yon  not  hear  the  people  cry,  TroUns  t — ^U^ 
leans  Is  a  priest. 

Cres,  What  sneaking  fellow  conws  yonder  t 

TaoiLvs  passes  over. 

Pan.  Where  T  yonder  t  that's  Ddpbobns  : 
TIs  Troilns  I  there's  a  man,  niece  i— Hem  1 — 
Brave  Troilus  1  the  prince  of  chlvali7 1 

Cres.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  1 

Pan.  Mark  him ;  note  him ;— O  brave  Troi  - 
Ins  f— look  well  upon  bira,  nleee ;  look  yon,  how 
his  sword  Is  bloodied,  and  his  hehn*  more 
hack'd  than  Hectoi  k ;  And  bow  he  looks,  and 
how  he  goes  I— O  admirable  yonth  I  he  ne'er  saw 
three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way,  Troilns,  go 
thy  way ;  had  I  a  sister  were  a  grace,  or  a 
dangbter  a  goddess,  he  thouM  take  his  cboicr. 
O  admirable  man  I  Paris  1— Paris  is  dirt  to  blm  } 
and  I  warrant,  Helen,  to  change,  would  ghre  ui 
eye  to  boot. 

Perees  pass  over  the  otage. 

Cres,  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  Asses,  fools,  dolts  I  chaff  aad  bran,  chaff 
and  bian  I  porridn  after  meat  I  1  could  live  and 
die  i'tbe  eyes  of  Trx>llns.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  } 
the  eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and 
daws  1  1  had  rather  be  snch  a  man  as  TkoUns, 
than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 
.  Cres.  There  is  among  the  Orecka,  AchiUet ;  a 
better  man  than  TroUns. 

Pan.  Achilles  t  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very 
camel. 

Cres.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  WeU,  weUt— Why,  have  you  any  dis- 
cretion f  have  you  any  eyest  Do  yon  know  what 
a  man  Is  t  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  dis- 
course, manhood,  ieaminc,  gentlenem,  virtue, 
yonth,  Uberality,  and  sudt  like,  the  s»loe  aiid 
salt  that  season  a  man  f 

Cres.  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be 
baked  with  no  datct  in  the  pyv-<br  then  the 
man's  date  Is  out. 

Pan.  Yon  are  such  a  wonna  I  one  knows  not 
at  what  ward  %  yon  lie. 

Cres.  Upon  my  hack,  to  ddend  my  belly  s  npon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecy, 
to  defend  mine  honesty ;  my  mask,  to  defend 
my  beauty ;  and  yon,  to  defend  all  these :  and 
at  all  these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  yoor  watches. 

Cres,  Nay,  I'U  watch  you  for  that ;  aad  that's 
one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too :  if  1  cannot 
ward  what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  yon 
for  telling  how  1  took  the  Mow ;  uulem  it  awcH 
past  biding,  aad  then  it  Is  past  watching. 

Pan,    Yoo  are  snch  another  I 

Enter  TnoiLVB*  Bop, 

Bop,  Sir,  my  h>rd  would  InstanUy  speak  with 
yon. 

Pan.  Where  f 

Bop,  At  your  own  houses  there  he  nnarmo 
him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come:  [JSrif 
Boy.]  I  doubt  he  be  hurt. — Fare  ye  well,  good 
niece. 

Cree,  Adien,  nnde. 

Pan.  I'll  be  with  yon,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Ores.  To  bring,  nncle,— 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  tnm  Treilns. 

Ores,  By  the  same  token  yon  are  a  bawd. 

[JSxit  PAMnAncs. 
Words,  vows,  grielk,  tears,  and  lovea  fuM  »». 

orifice. 
He  offers  iu  another's  enterprise  : 
But  more  In  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  sec 
Than  In  the  glass  at  Pandar's  pnia^noy  be ; 

*  Halacl.  t  Ad  ingrHlciit  !■  all  •Mi«ai  vaMry. 

t  A  nitapkor  from  iIm  ul  vT  rfcfeiic** 


nj. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


105 


Yet  toU  I  •IT.    Wonen  arc  anfrift,  wooing : 

PMi  ai«  done,  joj's  aool  liet  In  the  doing : 
ske  bdov'd  knows  nongirt,  tint  knows  not 


lltn  friae  tbc  thing  nnnln'd  noic  tkcn  It  U : 
Tkat  she  was  nner  yet,  thM  ever  knew 
La«e  got  so>sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  ont  of  loive  I  teach, — 
AcUerement  is  cooiaaand ;  ongain'd  bcaeeeh : 
tbongh  my  heart's  content  Arm  love  doth 


Nothing  of  that  shall  lh>m  mine  eyes  ifpear. 

[Krtt. 

SCENE  iU.—Tk9  GrweUtn  Cmavp^^Befof 


ts.    Enter  Aoahsmkon,  Nsstob, 
Ui.TssBS»  Mnnsiavs,  mtuL  oikert, 

Agam.  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  Jaandlee on  your  chceksf 
1W  amnle  nrnnnsJHwi  tJiA  hone  ni«h— 
In  aH  designs  iMgnn  on  earth  below. 
Mis  in  the  prainis'd  laigcncss ;  checks  and  dis- 


Craw  in  the  veins  of  netions  highest  rear'd; 
As  knots,  by  the  oonddx  of  meetlM  sap, 
latet  the  aonnd  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  ernust  *  from  his  course  ^  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  ns. 
That  we  come  diort  of  onr  suppose  so  fkr, 
nat.  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  walls 


Sith  t  every  action  tint  hath  none  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
ttm  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  dnre  of  the  thought 
That  gavt  surmised  shape.     Why  then,  you 


Do  yon  with  checks  abash'd  behold  onr  works; 
And  thing  them  shamcs»  which  are.  Indeed, 

nought  else 
Bat  tlK  protractive  trlab  of  sreat  Jove. 
To  And  persistive  constancy  la  men  f 
The  JnrnfM  of  which  metal  Is  not  fonnd 
In  iartnnc^  love;    for    then,  the 


The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  lolt,  teem 'all  aflln*d  X  and  kin : 
•at,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  ,of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  with  a  brand  and  powerfni  fhn, 
Pnfling  at  all,  winnows  the  lignt  away ; 
And  what  haih  mass  or  matter,  l>y  itself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 
iV'csf.  With  dne  oboeivance  of  thy  fsdilke 
aeat,^ 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  taicst  words,    la  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  tlw  tme  proof  of  men :   The  sea  being 


ly  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  noble  bnlk. 
Int  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  fentler  Thetis,  I  and,  anon,  btoold 
The  atrank  ribh'd  hark  through  liquid  monn- 


the  two  moist  elements, 
like  Perseus*  hone;  Where's  then  the  saucy 

Whose  weak  imtlmber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rival'd  greatness  t  either  to  harbour  fled, 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.    Even  so 


Doih  valonr's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide. 
In  storms  of  foitnne:    For,  In   her  r^  and 


The  held  hath  more  annoyance  lir  the  briae,  IT 
Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  «pUtling  wind 
llihes  BaiUc  the  knees  of  knolbvl  oaks. 
And  flics  fled  under  shnde,  why,  then  the  thing 

ef 


f  Slan. 
i  TIm  tkr»ii«. 
4  Tb«  gW-fly. 


*  Twitud  and  raaibllBf . 

Iiatacd  W  aflhiily. 
CrtSm  mt  tb«  •€■. 


As  rons'd  with  iagc»  with  tagc  doth  sympnthiac. 
And  with  an  accent  tura'd  in  selfsame  key,' 
Retoms  to  chiding  fortune. 

Vigss,  Agamemnon,— 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve,  and   bone  of 

Greece, 
Hctrt  of  onr  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Sbonid  be  shut  ap,— hear  what  Ulysses  spaiks 
Besides  the  appbuse  and  i^probatlon 
Tlw  which,— most  mighty  for  thy  place  and 

sway,r—  [7b  AaAnanMoii, 

And  thou  most  reverend  Ibr  thy  strctcb'd-out 

life,—  [TV  NasTuu. 

I  give  to  both  your  speachesr-^vblca  were  such. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  In  brass ;  and  snch  again. 
As  veiicnble  Nestor,  haleh'd  in  silver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  at  the  axto- 

.  tree 
On  which  heaven  rides,}  knit  all  the  Oreekish 

can  [bnthf— 

To  his  experienc'd   tongue,— yet  let  it  please 
Thou  grcnt,r-and  wise,— to  hear  UlysMs  speak. 
Agam,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  be't  of 

less  expect* 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips ;  than  we  are  oonfldent. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  oMstliT  Jaws, 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 
Ufits,  Troy,  yet   upon   his   bnsis  had  been 

down,  [ler. 

And  the  great  Hector's  sword  hnd  Inck'd  a  mas- 
But  for  these  Instances. 
The  speciality  of  rule  t  hath  been  neglected  ; 
And,  look,  how  many  Orectan  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  mnny  hollow  be- 

tions. 
When  that  the  general  Is  not  like  the  hhc. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey   is  expnctedt    Degree  being  via. 

arded,t 
The  nnworthicst  shows  as  Airly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  thenuelves,  the  plancu. 


Observe  degree,  priority,  and  plnoc, 
Inslstnre,  4  course,  proportion,  season,  form, 
Oflloe.  ann  cnslom,  in  all  Una  of  order : 
And  therefore  Is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noMe  eminence  enthron'd  and  spher'd 
Amidst  the  other ;  whose  med'cinaUe  eye 
Corrects  the  Hi  aspects  of  planets  evil. 
And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king, 
Sans  I  check,  to  good  and  bad:   But  when  the 

planets* 
In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents  1  what  mutiny  t 
What  raging  of  the  seal  shaking  of  earth  t 
CommoUon  in  the  winds  f  IHghts,  changes,  bor. 


Divert  and  cnek,  rend  and  deracinate  f 

The  unity  and  married  cafan  of  stat«!s 

Quite  Iran  tlwir  flxtnre  f    Oh  I  when  degree  is 

shak'd. 
Which  Is  the  taulder  of  all  hlch  designs. 
The   enterpriae  la  slckl    How  could  conum* 

nlties. 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  •*  In  cities, 
Peacefttl  commerce  ftom  dividalrie  tt  shores. 
The  primogenltlve  and  dne  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  hinrels. 
But  by  degree,  stand  In  antheotic  place  f 
Take  but  de^w  away,  untnno  that  string. 
And,  harii,  what  discoid  follows  I  cnch  thing 


In  mere  tt  oppngnancy :  The  bonnded  waters 
Should  lin  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  make  a  sop  of  ail  this  solid  globe: 
Strength  should  be  lord  of  iBshedUty, 

'   the   mde  son  should  strike   hb   fttber 


*  Bjtpacutioa.  f  Rigkttof  npnaM  ■•Ikority. 

1  MwlMd.  I  CsDttaacj.  I  Witbaut. 

H  Tsar  up  by  tb«  reoit.  **  Ccrpontian. 

'  '  DiTid«4.  tt  AbMluM. 

P 


tt 
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Force  ihookl  be  right;  or,  rttiier,  rlgbc  and 

wroBf, 
(Between  wboie  endleit  Jar  Jnstlce  resides,) 
Sbonld  lose  ttaelr  names,  and  so  sbould  Jnstlce 

too* 
Tben  ereiy  tbing  indndes  Itself  in  power. 
Power  Into  will  will  Into  appetite ; 
And  appetite,  a  nnlveraal  wolf, 
80  dottblf  seconded  with  will  and  power, 
Must  make  perforce  a  nnlTersal  prer. 
And,  last,  eat  np  himself.    Great  Agamfmnon, 
This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate, 
Follows  the  choking. 
And  this  negkctlon  of  degree  it  is, 
That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 
It  bath  to  climb.    The  general's  disdiin'd 
Bv  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 
That  neat,  by  him  beneath  :  so  every  step, 
Exampled  by  the  flrst  pace  that  Is  sick 
Of -his  superior,  grows  to  an  envions  fe?er 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emnlation ; 
And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 
Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy   In   our   weakness    stands,    not   in   her 

strength. 
Negi,   Most  wisely  hath   Ulysses  here  dls- 

cover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  oar  power  *  is  sick. 

Agmm.   The  nature  of  the  sickness  found. 

What  is  the  remedy  t  [Ulysses, 

Uipu.  The  great  Achilles,— whom   opinion 

crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  hoat^— 
Having  his  ear  fhll  of  his  airy  flune. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs  :  With  him  PaUodas, 
Upon  a  laay  DOd  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scnrril  Jests ; 
And  with  rtdicnioos  and  awkward  action 

i Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calU,) 
le  pageants  t  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  topless  X  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  pbyer,— whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
lldxt  bis  strctch'd  footing  and  the  scaffold- 

8neh  to-be-pitied  and  o>er-wrested  I  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greamess  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'tis  like  a  chime  a  mending ;  with  terms  un- 
squar'd,  f    .  [dropp'd. 

Which,   firom   tlie  tongue  of   roaring   Typhon 
Would  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fustv  stuff. 
The  large  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling. 
From  his   deep   chest  laughs  out  a  loud  ap- 
plause ; 
Cries— is!ree//eit/  /— 'f  ii  Agamemnon  Just.— 
Kow  pktjf  me  Nestor  i—htm,  and  stroke  tky 

beard. 
As  he,  being  dress'd  to  seme  aratiest. 
Thafs  done  .'«-«s  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels  :'  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife. 
Yet  good  Achilles  «till  cries.  Excellent  i 
'Tie  Nestor  right  I  Now  plajf  Mm  me,  Patro- 

clus, 
Armtmg  to  mnsicer  in  a  night  tiiarm. 
And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth  ;  to  cough,  and  q»it. 
And  whh  a  palsy-Ausbllng  on  his  gorset. 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet :— and  at  this  sport. 
Sir  Valour  dies;    cries,    Cl—enougk,   Fitro- 

clus ; — 
Or  give  me  ribs  of  steel  I  I  shall  sptU  all 
In  pleasure  of  my  spleen.    And  in  tnis  fhshion, 
AU  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Beverals  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce. 
Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  to  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest*  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(M'hom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 


•  Aran. 
Tka  caJltriM 


t  Minict  «ff. 
•f  w«  ib««tre. 
^  Caailaptvd. 


I  B«y«Bdtbe  nith. 


With  an  imperial  voice,)  many  are  Infect. 
AJax  to  grown  self-will'd ;  and  bears  hto  bead 
la  such  a  reign,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles  :  keeps  hto  tent  like  him  ; 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  raito  on  our  state  of  war 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  sets  Thersltes 
(A  stove,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mlntj 
To  matdi  us  in  comparisons  with  diit ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 
UI9SS,  They  tax  our  policy,  and  oQl  it  cow- 
ardice; - 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  band :  the  still  and  mental  parts,-^ 
That  do  contrive  how  numy  liands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  call  them  on  ;  and  know,  Iqr  mea- 
sure 
Of  their  observant  toll,  the  enemies*  wd|^t,-^ 
Why,  thto  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this— bed-work,  mappeiy,  closet-war  : 
80  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  tlie  great  swing  and  ni('eness  of  his  poioe. 
They  place  before  hto  hand  that  made  the  ca- 

glne; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineneas  of  tbdr  soola 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 
Nest,    Let  thto   be   granted,   and    AchlUca* 
horse 
Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.      [Trumpet  bounds. 
Agam,  What  trumpet  f  look,  Menelaus. 

Emter  iEHBAS. 

Men.  From  Troy. 

Agam.  What  would  yon  'fore  our  tent  t 

ASne.  U  thto 
Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  t 

Agam,  Even  thto. 

j£ne.  May  one,  that  to  a  herald  and  a  prtacc. 
Do  a  fUr  message  to  bis  kingly  ears  f 

Agam.  With  suretv  stronger  than  AchUIes'  arm, 
'Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  oue 

voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

JEne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.    How  nay 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  ttom  eyes  of  other  mortato  t 

Agam,  Howf 

jEne.  Ay; 
I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phoibus : 
Which  is  that  god  In  ofllce,  guiding  men  t 
Which  Is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  t 

Agam.  Thto  Trojan  scorns  ns  ;  or  the  men  of 
Troy, 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

JBne,  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  nnann*d. 
As  bending  angels ;  that's  their  fiune  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have 

galls. 
Good   arms,  strong   Jolnto,  true  swords;  and, 

Jove's  accord. 
Nothing  BO  flill  of  heart.    But  peace,  Aneas, 
Peace,  Troian ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  I 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distalns  hto  worth. 
If  that  the  piato'd   himself  bring   the   praise 

forth: 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fkme  follows ;  that  praise,  sole  pare, 
transcends. 

Agam.  8lr,  yon  of  Troy,  call  yon  yoorsrtf 
^east 

jEne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  to  ray  name. 

Agam,  What's  your  aflkir,  I  pray  yon  t 

JKne,   Sir,  pardon ;    tto  for   Agamemaoa's 
ears. 

Agan.  He  hears  nought  privately,  that  oomca 
from  Troy. 

jEne,  Nor  I  from  Ttoy  cMae  not  to  wktopcr 
him : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent,    . 
And  thealo  speak. 
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speak  fiaakl  J  •  a*  tke  wind ; 
4g«imwmnr»  BVcping  hour : 
telt  know,  lYuJaii,  he  is  mwake. 
He  teito  tkee  lo  hiniMir. 

Tnuspct  Mow  load, 
thy  braM   voke   ihroagk   all   tbeic 


IMT 


Aad  every  Greek  of  BMttle,  let  bin  kaow, 
What  Troy  meaaa  fUrly  shall  be  tpoke  aload. 

We  have,  (rcat  AgaoMnaoOy  here  in  TroVf 
A  prince  cali'd  Hector,  (Priam  Is^his  fiither) 
Who  in  this  doll  and  long-coutlttiied  trace 
b  raaty  grown ;  he  bade  oie  take  a  trampet, 
Aai  to  this  parpose   speak.      Unp,  prlnoes, 

lords  1 
if  there  be  one  amoog  the  lUr'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  bis  honoar  higher  than  hb  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  omm*  than  he  fears  his 

peril; 
That  knows  his  valoar,  and  knows  not  to  fear ; 
That  loves  bis  mistreas  more  than  In  confession, 
(With  trnant  tows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
Aai  dare  avow  her  beaoty  and  her  worth, 
la  other  arou   Ukan   hen,— to  him  this  chal- 


He 


,  In  view  of  Tr^lans  and  of  Greeks, 
nake  tt  good,  or  do  bis  best  to  do  it 
hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fakrtr,  trver, 

Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms ; 
will  to-morrow  with  his  trampet  call, 
wwf  betoutn  yonr  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
a  Grecian  that  fs  trne  in  love  : 
Dame,  Hector  shall  bonoor  him  ; 
,  he^  say  in  Troy,  when  be  retires, 
Grecian  dames   are   sun-bnm'd,   and    not 


If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  sach  a  kind. 
We  kft  them  all  at  home.    Bat  we  are 


The  apUmer  of  a  lance.    Even  so  mach  : 
Aimm,  This  shall  be   told  our   lovers,  lord 


sol. 


lad  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  Is  not  ia  love  I 
II  ttea  one  U,  or  hath,  or  mesas  to  be. 
That  one  nMets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 
Nt»i.    Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  n»s 


When  Hector's  graadslre  sack'd  ;  be  is  old  now  ; 
lal  if  there  be  not  in  oar  Grecian  host 
Oae  noble  man,  that  bath  one  spark  of  Are 
To  answer  for  bis  love,  tell  Mm  from  me,«~ 
III  hide  my  tHver  beard  In  a  gold  beaver. 
Aad  in  my  vantbracef  pot  this  wttfaer'd  brawn ; 
Aad  meeting  him,  will  tell  blm,Tbat  my  lady 
Wa  lUrer  than  his  graadame,  and  as  cbute 
As  may  be  inihe  world  :  His  youth  In  flood, 
in  prove  this  Irath  with  my  three  drops  of 
Mood 

JEar. '  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of 
yontbl 

Ulfu,  Amen  I 

Af,mm.   Fair  lord  Aieas,  let  me  toocb  your 


To  oar  pavilion  shall  I  leaJ  yon.  Sir. 
Achillea  shall  have  word  of  this  Intent : 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yonrself  shall  feast  with  as  before  yoa  go, 
Aad  Had  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Extumt  9ll  but  Ultssbs  and  NssTon. 

Wfw.  Nestor, 

Nest.  What  says  Ulysses  t 

tijTM.  1  have  a  young   conception   in   my 
brain, 
he  yo«  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Nett.  What  Ut  t 

Vt^tt.  Thb  'tis : 
Mnt  wedges  rive  bard  knots  :  The  seeded 
ThA  haih  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
la  rank  Achilles,  mint  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  overhalk*  as  all. 


pride 


Ntsi,  Well,  and  how  t 
'    C/ffM.  This  challenge  that  the  gidlant 

sends. 
However  It  is  spread  In  gtneral  name, 
Relatea  In  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

N€9t*  The  porpoee  is 
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Hector 


FlMlf  . 


t  AraaihrM  i  snooar  far  tlM  mra. 


little 

And,  in  the  pnbUcation,  make  no  strain,  • 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Ubyar-thoagh,  Apollo  knows, 
'TIS  dry  enoogh,— will,  with  what  great  speed  of 

Judgment, 
Ay,  with  celerity.  And  Hector's 
Pointing  on  him. 
UI999.  And  waka  him  la  the 

yoat 
NtMt.  Yes, 
It  is  most  meet;  Whom  may  yon  else 
That  can  Ikom  Hector  bring  those  honours  of. 
If  not  Achilles  f  Thoogh't  be  a  sportfhl  eamhat. 
Yet  In  the  trial  mach  opiuloo  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Tni>|ans  taste  our  dearest  rcpnCe 
With   their  fln'st  palate:    And   trust   to  me, 

Ulysses, 
Onr  Imputation  shall  be  oddly  pols'd 
In  this  wild  actioh :  for  the  success. 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling  f 
Of  good  or  bad  Into  the  general ; 
And  In  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks  X 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  baby  flgure  of  the  giant  mam 
Of  things  to  oome  at  large.    It  Is  soppos'd. 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choice : 
Aad  choice,  being  matual,  act  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boll. 
As  'twere  from  forth  as  all,  a  man  dlstUrd 
Oat  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying. 
What  heart  receives  from  hence  a  conquering 

part. 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves  t 
Which  entertained,  limbs  are  bis  insuumentSa 
In  no  less  working,  tban  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Uiyts.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;--> 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  mercbuiti,  show  our  foulest  wares* 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell :  If  not. 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  enceed. 
By  showing  the  worse  first.    Do  not  oohseat. 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  oar  shame.  In  this. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  sb^nge  followers. 
Nut,  I  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  what 

are  tbeyf 
Utif$i.  What  glory  our  Achilles  shares  from 

Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  blui : 
But  he  already  Is  too  Insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sun, 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  bis  eyes. 
Should    he    'scape   Hector   fair:    If    he    wrre 

foii'd. 
Why,  then  we  did  oar  main  opinion  S  crash 
111  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery , 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  AJax  draw 
The   sort  D  to  light  with  Hector :    Among  our 

selves. 
Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man. 
For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applause ;  aad  make  bim  rui 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainless  AJaa  oome  safe  off. 
We'll  dress  htm  up  In  voices :  If  he  fhii. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  sUll 
That  we  have  better  men.    Bat,  bit  or  rolss^ 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assum< 
Ajaa,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumca* 

Nest.  Ulysses, 
Now  1  begin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
Aad  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  forthwith 


•  DIAcaltf .  t  SiM* 

S  Small  points  cooiparsd  wiih  ik*  volai 
\  CkaracMff.  I  Uf. 
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To  AgameiiiaoB  t  go  i»e  to  bim  ■tralfht. 
Two  »n  aliall  tame  etck  other ;  Pride  tlone 
MuaC  tirre  *  ttae  mutUTs  on,  as  'twere  tbeir  bone. 

[Exemmi. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-^Auotker  part  ^  th§  Gr§cian 
Campm 

Bnier  AiAX  and  TBkBfiTis. 
4/a'«  TbenUes,- 


Tner.  Agamemnoa— kow  if  he  bad  boils  t  fidl, 
■11  over,  geiieralljr  T 
'fax.  Tliersites,- 


AJi 
Tin 


rher.  And  thoee  bolls  did  rvn  f-~8asr  so^rHlid 
not  the  general  mn  then  t  were  not  that  a  botchy 
coret 

AJmx.  Dog,— 

Tner.  Then  would  eome  some  matter  fhim 
blra;J  see  none  now. 

Jljax.  Thon  bltch-woirs  son,  canst  thon  not 
hcarf  Feel  then.  {Strikes  Mm, 

Tfker,  The  plagne  of  Greece  upon  ihce,  thon 
mongrel  beef-witted  lord  I 

AJax.  Speak  then,  thon  nnsaUed  leaven  1  speak : 
I  will  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Hker,  1  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  ho- 
liness :  but  I  think  thjr  horse  wHl  sooner  con  an 
oration,  than  thon  levn  a  prajer  withont  book. 
Thon  canst  strike,  canst  taoat  a  red  mnnain 
o*  thy  Jade's  tricks  1 

JUax.  Toads-stool,  leara  me  the  proclamatioa. 

7%tr,  Dost  thoo  think  I  have  no  sense,  tlion 
strikert  me  thus  f 

Aiax.  The  proclamation,— 

Tker.  Thon  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

.^Mx.  Do  not,  porcnpine,  do  not ;  my  fingers 
Itch. 

7%er.  I  would  thon  didst  iteb  from  head  to 
foot,  and  I  had  the  scratching  of  thee ;  I  would 
make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When 
thon  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strlkest  as 
•low  as  another. 

4/Mr.  I  say,  the  proclamation, 

.  Tner.  Thou  niuiblest  and  railest  every  hour 
on  AchUles ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty ; 
ay,  that  thon  barkest  at  him. 
'  imx.  Mistress  Thersttes ! 
ier,  Thon  sbonldest  strike  him. 

Aiax.  Cobloafit 

Tktr.  He  would  pnn  t  thee  into  shivers  with 
bis  fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

Aiax,  Yon  whoreson  curl         iBeatUtg  Mm, 

iTher.  Do,  do. 

Ajax.  Thoo  stool  for  a  witch  I 

Ther.  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou  sodde^-wltted  lord  t 
thou  hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  In  mine 
elbows;  an  assinego^  may  tutor  thee:  Thou 
scurvy  valiant  ass ;  thoo  art  liere  put  to  thrash 
Trojans  J  and  thou  art  bought  and  sold  among 
those  of^  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  slave.  If  thon 
use|  to  beat  me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and 
tell  what  thon  art  by  Inches,  thon  thing  of  no 
bowels,  ihou  I 

JJor.  You  dog  I 

Tner.  Yon  scurvy  lord  t 
•    Ajax.  You  cur  I  [Beating  Aim. 

T^er.  Mars  his  idiot,  do  f  mdeoess ;  do,  camel ; 
do,  do. 

iDifer  AcHiLLRS  oisd  Patboclvs. 

AekU,  Why,  how  now,  A|u  f  wherefore  do 
you  thus  f  ^ 
How  now,  Thersites  t  what's  the  matter,  nan  f 
T%er.  You  see  blra  there,  do  yon  t 
AeML  Ay ;  what's  the  matter  1 
Tker.  Nay,  look  upon  Um. 

*  PrtTok*.  t  A  ttmatj  «««t«ii  loaf. 

t  Pmib4.  I  A  cut  urai  for  a  foglitk  ftlUw. 

I  CviKiaaa. 
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ilcAtf.  So  I  do  i  Whafs  the  matterf 

Tker.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

ilcAM.  Well,  why  I  do  so. 

T)ker.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him ;  for 
whosoever  yon  take  him  to  be,  he  is  iyax. 

AekU.  I  know  that,  fool. 

TVr.  Ay,  bnt  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Ajax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

T»er.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  nsodicnme  of  wit 
be  utters  i  his  evastons  have  ears  thus  long.  I 
have  bobbed  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat 
my  bones :  I  wiU  boy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny 
and  his  pla  mater  *  is  not  worth  the  ninth  port 
of  a  sparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  AiM%,—wh9 
wekrs  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  bis 
head,--ril  tell  you  what  1  say  of  him. 

AckU.  Whatt 

T%er.  I  say  this,  Ajax— 

AckU.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

[Ajax  offers  to  strUM  Alas,  Achillbs 
4nterffoses, 

f%er.  Has  not  so  much  wit^— 

AcMl.  Nay.  I  must  hold  yon. 

TAer.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  be  comes  to  fight. 

AckU.  Peace,  tool ! 

T%er.  I  would  have  peace  and  oclctncaa, 
but  the  fool  will  not :  he  there  ;  that  be ;  look 
jron  there. 

jUax.  O  thon  damned  cur  I  I  shall 

AekU.  Will  yon  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's  1 

T%er.  No,  I  warrant  yon;  for  a  fool's  wilt 
shame  it. 

Patr.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

AckU.  Wbafs  the  quarrel  t 

Ajax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  kam  me  tb« 
tenonr  of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

TTker.  I  serve  thee  not. 

Afax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

TW.  I  serve  here  voluntary,  t 

AckU.  Your  laet  service  was  snflhiance,  twna 
not  voluntary ;  no  man  Is  beaten  volnntUY ; 
Ajax  was  here  the  voluntary,  and  yon  as  nnder 
an  impress. 

Tker.  Even  so  !—«  great  deal  of  your  wit  too 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  nars.  Hector 
shall  have  a  great  cateb.  It  he  knock  o«t  either 
of  your  bratais ;  a'  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut 
with  no  kernel. 

AckU.  What  with  me  too,  Thersites  t 

Tker.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— vboae 
wit  was  mouldy  ere  your  grandalres  had  nails  oa 
their  toes,— yoke  yon  like  draught  oxen,  and 
make  yoa  plougb  op  the  wars* 

AckU.  What,  whatt 

TTker.  Yes,  good  sooth;    To,  AchUles t 
iljaxi  to  I 

Afax.  I  shall  cut  out  yonr  tongue. 

Tker.  'TIS  no  matter;  I  shall  speak  as 
as  thon  afterwards. 

Pair.  No  man  words,  Thersites ;  peace. 

Tker.  I  wUl  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles* 
brach  t  bids  me,  shall  I T 

AckU.  There's  for  yon,  Patrodus. 

TTber.  I  wiU  see  you  hanged,  like  deCpoles, 
ere  I  come  any  more  to  your  tonU ;  I  will  keep 
where  there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leave  the  foctton 
ot  fools.  [Exit. 

Patr.  A  good  riddance.  ^      _ 

AckU.  Marry,  this.  Sir,  Is  prodalm'd  ihrongL 
all  our  host : 
That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  son,  _ 
WiU,  wiUi  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  mominc  call  some  knight  to  arma. 
That  hath  a  stomach  ;  and  such  a  one,  that  dare 
MaUitain— I  know  not  what ;  'tis  trash :  FBre- 
weU. 

Ajax.  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  him  t 

AckU.  1  know  not  it  U  put  to  lottery ;  other- 
He  knew  bis  man.  [«!••• 

Ajax.  Oh  I  meaning  yon:— 111  go  lean  more 
of  it.  [  AesMf. 

•  Tk«  aMMbntM  thai  prelMtt  th*  }>niu 
t  VolaBUriljr.  t  Bitck. 
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SCENE  U^Tr§9^A  R$mm  In  Pbiam*^ 
Paimct, 

A/tfr  PmiAV,  HscTOR,  Tkoilds,  Pakia,  mtd 

UXUBMCS. 

Rri.  After  ■•  nmjr  boon,   ttves»  ipaechei 

■peat* 
Tbw  oBce  ania  t^B  Nenor  ftom  tke  Oradu : 
DeUwer  BtUm,  and  mU  dmmmgt  eUe^ 
A*  k0M0mr,  iMt  «/*  Ume,  trmvei,  cxvenor, 
Wommd*^  frUrndSt  mmd  whmt  eUe  Oemr  thmt  is 

cotunm'd 
In  hoi  digestUm  cf  tkU  cormorant  tear,— 
Skmii  bo  struck  of:—Ho«tat,  wtet  My  ymi 

toHt 
Htet.  Tboofh  no  mm  leMer  foMn  tbe  Gicdu 

tban  I, 
As  ftr  M  toacfacdi  nqr  partkidar,  yet, 
DiCMl  Prfam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spaagy  to  sack  In  the  sease  of  fnir. 
More  ready  to  cry  oat— f^bo  knows  lokot  foi- 


Hector  Is :  Tbe  woand  of  peace  Is  larety, 
ow«.y  secare :  bat  modest  donbc  is  call'd 
Tbe  bcacott  m  the  wise,  the  tent  that  scaichet 
To  tbe  bottom  of  the  worst.    LetHeleafO! 
Mace  tbe  flnt  sword   was  drawn  aboot 


Bfcry  tUbc  loal,  'moagst  maay  thoasaad  dismes,* 
Halh  beea  as  dear  as  Helea ;  I  meaa,  of  ours : 
V  we  have  lost  so  maay  tenths  of  oars. 
To  gaaid  a  thing  not  oan ;  aot  worth  to  as. 
Had  ic  oar  aame,  the  iralae  of  one  tea ; 
What  nwrits  la  that  reason,  which  denies 
Tbe  yiebliBf  of  her  ap  t 

TVs.  ¥te,  te,  my  brother  I 
Weigh  yoa  tbe  worth  and  boaoar  of  a  king, 
fit  great  as  oar  dread  Ikthcr,  in  a  icale 
Of  nnminiin  onnces  t  wHl  yon  with  counters  sam 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  t 
And  bocfcel-in  a  waist  most  Athomless, 
With  spans  and  tnctaes  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasoas t  lie,  for  godly  shame! 

BeL  No  marvel,  tlioagh  yoa  bite  to  sharp  at 


Tea  are  so  eavty  of  them,    fibonld  not  oar 

Ihther  [soas, 

the   great  sway  of  hto  aiUrs  with   rea> 

yoor  speech  hath  aoae,  that  Idls  him  so  f 
Tro.  Yoa  are  for  dreams  aad  tiamben,  bro^ 

tber  priest, 
Yoa  tu  your  gloires  with  reasMi.     Here  are 

yoar  reasons: 
Yoa  kaow,  aa  eaemy  iateads  yoa  bairn  i 
Yoa  kaow,  a  sword  employ'd  is  pcilhMS, 
Aad  reason  dies  the  object  of  all  harm  : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenns  beholds 
A  Greciaa  aad  his  sword»  if  he  do  set 
Tbe  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
Aad  fly  like  chMdea  Mercury  ftom  Jove, 
Or  like  a  star  disorb'd  f-^ay,  if  we  talk  of  tea- 

soB,  [hoQonr 

Let* s  shirt  oar  gates*  and  sleep :  Manhood  and 
SbonU  have   hare   hearts,  would  they  bat  At 

their  thougbta 
With  this  cramm'd  reason :  reason  aad  respect  t 
Make  livers  pale,  aad  lasUbood  deject. 
Btect.  Brother,   she   is  not  worth  whM   she 

doth  cost 
Tbe  boldiag. 
7W.  What  Is  aufbt,  bat  aa  lis  valacdt 
Sect.  Bat  valae  dwells  aot  In  particalar  will ; 
It  holds  his  esttamrte  and  digni^ 
At  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  hi  the  ariaer :  tis  mad  Idohitry, 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god  t 
Aad  tbe  wUI  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  Itself  alTecU, 
Without  some  imace  of  the  affected  merit. 

7Vo.  I  lake  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  electioa 
b  led  on  in  tlie  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 


Traihfc 


t  Csottoa. 


TWO  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  daagerons  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid* 
Altbouah  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wife  I  chose  1  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench  *  ftom  thb,  and.to  stand  firm  by  b  i* 


We  tarn  not  bad  the  silks  upon  the  merchant 
When  we  have  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder 

viands 
We  do  not  throw  In  nnrespective  sieve,  f 
Because  we  now  are  Ml.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  fall  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
Tbe  seas  and  winds  (old  wmaglers)  took  a  trace* 
And  did  him  service :  be  toach'd  tbe  ports  de- 
sir'd ;  [captive. 

And,  for  an  old  nnntt  whom  tbe  Greeks  held 
He  broaght  a  Gredan  yicen,  whose  youth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  aad  makes  pale  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her  t  tbe  <Meclans  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeplngT  why,  she  is  a  pearl 
Whose  price  hath  taumch'd  above  a  tbonsaiid 

ships. 
And  tum*d  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avouch  twas  wisdom  Paris  went,  • 
(As  yoa  must  needs,  for  yon  all  cried— Co,  go,) 
If  you'll  confess,  be  broaght  home  aoble  priae, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  yon  all  dapp'd  your 

hands. 
And  cried— /wesfhtarbfg  !J  why  do  yoa  aow 
The  imue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  Ibitnne  never  dM, 
Beggar  tbe  estimation  a^lch  you  prti'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  t  O  theft  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolea  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  I 
Bat,  thieves,  anworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  countnr  did  them  that  disgiace* 
We  fear  to  warfant  m  oar  mrtlve  place  I 
Cos,  [fntkinJ]  err,  Tra^t,  cry  I 
Pri,  What  noise  f  what  shriek  is  this  f 
7Vo«  TIs  our  mnd  sister,  I  do  know   her 

voice. 
Cos,  [WUkht.]  Cry,  Trojans! 
Heet.  It  is  Cassandra. 

BHter  Cassandua,  ravi$ig. 

Cos.  Cry,  Trojans,  cryl  lend  me  ten  thonsaai 
eyes, 
And  I  will  flU  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

Hect.  Peace,  sister,  pence. 

Oas.  Virgins  aad  boys,  mM-age  and  wrinkled 
oraers. 
Soft  failbncy,  that  aotbinc  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  damoars  I  let  as  pay  betiaMs 
A  moiety  of  that  taam  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojnns,  cry  I  psaotlse  vonr  eyes  with  tears  1 
Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Uion  stand  ; 
Our  flre-biand  brother.  Parte*  $  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  Tr^)ans,  cry !  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry  1  Tnnr  banu,  or  else  let  Helen  go. 

[Exit. 

Sect.  Now  yoothfU  TroUns,  do  not  these  bltb 
abalns 
Of  divination  in  onr  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  lemmaet  or  is  yonr  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  dlscoarse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  saecem  In  a  bad  caase. 
Can  qaaliiy  the  same  I 

TVv.  Why,  brother  Hector,  « 

We  amy  not  think  the  Justness  of  eacb  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it 
Nor  once  delect  tbe  courage  of  oar  mlads, 
Becaase  Cassandra's  mad :  her  braia-sick 

tares 

Cannot  distaste  |  the  goodnem  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  onr  several  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  It  gradoas.  %    For  my  private  part, 
I  am  ao  more  toach'd  tban  all  Priam's  sons : 
Aad  Jove  forbid,  there  shoald  be  done  amongst 
as 

*  Sbrink.  t  J^'>  •  cemnoa  reiiler. 

t  Priaa's  fllMar.  Hailan*.  |  Hit  mother^ 

Hecaba,  drautt  M«  ikoaU  briaf  fofftli  a  flN-braiMj. 
I  Carrapt,  chasaa  ta  a  vana  a«a*a.    ^  To  giv«  it  arlaS. 
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Koch  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
Itf  flght  for  and  maintain  I 

Par,  Else  might  the  world  convince  *  of  levity 
As  well  ray  undertakings,  as  your  counsels : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenslon,  and  cut  off 
Ail  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  I 
What  propugnatlon  t  Is  In  one  man's  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  T    Yet,  I  protest* 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  Mnt  in  the  pursuit. 

Pri,  Paris,  yon  speak 
Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
You  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  pr^se  at  all. 

Par*  Sir,  1  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  witb  it ; 
But  1  would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack*d  queen. 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now-  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  f  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this  [soms  1 

Should  once  set  footlnc  in  your  generous  bo- 
TherCs  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party,' 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  noble. 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestowed,  or  death  nnfam'd, 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject ;  then,  I  say. 
Well  mav  we  flght  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Hect,  Paris  and  Trollus,  you  have  both  said 
well: 
And  on  the  cause  and  qnesflon  now  In  hand 
Have  gloz'd,— but  superflclailv  ;  {  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unflt  to  hear  moral  philosophy  : 
The  reasons  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distemper'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 
"Twixt  right  and  wrong ;  For  pleasure  and  re- 
venge 
Have  hears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves 
All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners :  Now 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  t  If  this  law 
Of  natuip  be  corrupted  through  affection ; 
And  that  great  minds,  of  $  partial  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  H  wills,  resist  the  same  ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order'd  nation, 
To  carb  those  raging  apnetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  remictory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king';— 
As  it  is  known  she  is,— these  moral  laws 
Of  natore,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  bock  retum'd  :  Thus  to  persist 
Jn  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
Bnt  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opi- 
nion 
b  this  In  way  of  tmth :  yet  ne'ectheless, 
My  q>ritely  brethren,  I  propend  IT  to  yon 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  'tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

Tr6,  Why,  there  yon  tonch'd  the  life  of  oor 
deslgn: 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affected 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  biood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hec- 
tor, 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown  ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds  ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  fiune,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  ns ; 


*  Convict. 
I  Rpokea  ■ophittlcttlljr. 


t  Fere*. 
\  Threufh. 
lacliDc  tw. 


Foi,  I  presume,  hrave  Hector  wonld  not  lose 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promis'd  dory. 
As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  actimi. 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Htct.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  oApring  of  great  Prlamua. 
I  have  a  roistling  *  cl^dlenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factions  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amazemrnt  to  their  drowsy  spirits  : 
I  was  advertised  their  great  general  slept. 
Whilst  emulation  t  in  the  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.  iEitunt, 

SCENE  III,— The  Grecian  Camp.—Befare 
AcuiLLBS'  T^ent. 

Enter  Tubrsitxs. 

Ther.  How  now,  Thersltes  f  what,  lost  in  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  furyf  Shall  the  elephant  Ajav 
carry  it  thus  t  he  beats  me,  and  I  ia)l  at  him  : 
O  worthy  satisfaction  1  'would  it  were  otberwiae  ; 
that  I  could  heat  him  whilst  he  railed  at  me : 
'Sfoot,  I'll  learn  to  coiyure  and  raise  devils,  but 
I'll  see  some  issue  of  my  spiteful  execrations. 
Then  there's  Achlltes,— a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy 
be  not  t^ken  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the 
walls  will  stand  till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O 
tlion  great  thunder-darter  of  Olympus,  forget  tliat 
thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods ;  and,  Mercury, 
lose  all  the  serpentine  craft  of  thy  Cadueeus  j  % 
if  ye  take  not  that  llule  little  less-than-littie  wit 
from  them  that  they  have  I  which  short-anncd 
ignorance  itself  knows  is  so  abundant  scarce,  it 
will  not  In  circninvention  deliver  a  fly  from  i 
spider,  witliout  drawing  their  massy  ircms,  tad 
cutting  the  web.«  After  this,  the  vengeance  on 
the  whole  camp  I  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache  I  for 
that,  methlnks,  is  the  curse  dependent  on  those 
that  war  for  a  placket.  I  have  said  my  prayers  ; 
and  devil,  envy,  say  Amen.  What,  bo  I  my  lord 
Achilles  I 

Enter  Patroclcs. 

Patr,  Who's  there  t  Thersites  t  Good  Tbenttes. 
come  iu  and  rail. 

Ther,  If  1  could  have  remembered  a  gilt 
counterfeit,  thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  oot 
of  my  contemplation :  but  It  is  no  miUter :  Thy- 
self upon  thyself  I  The  common  curse  of  man- 
kind, folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  re- 
venue  I  heaven  bless  thee  fh>m  a  tutor,  and  disci- 
pline come  not  near  thee  I  Let  thy  blood  $  be 
thy  direction  till  thy  death  I  then  if  she,  that 
lays  thee  out,  says— thou  art  a  fair  corse,  I'll 
be  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  she  i^ever  shrouded 
any  bnt  lazars.  ||  Amen.— Where's  Achilles  f 

Patr,  What,  art  thou  devout  t  wast  thon  in 
prayer  t 

Tiier.  Ay ;  The  heavens  bear  me  I 

EtUer  AcBiLLKS. 

AchU,  Who's  there  t 

Patr.  Thereites,  my  lord. 

AchU,  Where,  where t— Art  thou  comet  Why» 
my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  nut 
served  thvself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals  T 
Come ;  wtntt's  Agamempon  t 

Ther,  Thy  commander,  Achilles  :—Tbea  tell 
me,  Patroclns,  what's  Achilles  t 

Pair,  Thy  lord,  Theniles ;  Then  tell  me,  I 
pray  thee,  what's  thyself  T 

Ther,  Thy  knower,  Patrodus ;  Then  tell  me, 
Patroclns,  what  art  thou  t 

Patr.  Thou  mayest  tell,  that  knowest. 

ilcAl/.  Obi  tell,  tell. 

Ther,  I'll  decline  the  whole  question.    Aga- 
memnon  commands  Achilles;    Achilles  Is  mj 
lord ;  I  am  Patrodus'  knower ;  and  Patrodus  is 
a  fool. 
'    Patr.  Yon  rascal  I 

Ther.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

*  Blntterinir.  f  fcavv^ 

t  T1i«  wand  of  Mercury  wte«tfced  with  terptBla. 

I  I'sMioui.  I  Lrpraut  pcrMua. 
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AckU.  He  b  a  prhrUefed  man.— Proceed, 
ThenUet. 

Tier.  AfUDemnoB  la  a  fool :  AcfalUeslsafool; 
Tbenites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforenld,  Pauoclnt 
ii  a  fool. 

AehU.  Derive  tUs ;  come.  •    . 

f%er.  Anmeouioa  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  com- 
Achllles;  AcUUet  is  a  fool  to  be  com- 
of  AcamenuMm ;  Tberaites  is  a  fool  to 
^_^  cb  a  fool ;  and  Patrodus  is  a  fool  po- 
sitife. 

Pmir.  Wliy  am  I  a  fool  T 

Tier.  Hake  Una  demand  4tf  tbe  prover. — ft 
seOcca  me,  tbon  tit.  Look  yon,  who  conies 
terel 

EkUt  AoAHaMnon,   Ultssxs,   Nisroa, 
DlOMDStf,  ojmI  Ajaz. 

AekU.  Pitroclns,  I'U  speak  with  nobodr:— 
Ceae  in  with  me,  Tberaites.  [Exit, 

Tier.  Here  is*  such  patchery,  such  Joggling, 
■ad  mdi  knaicry !  all  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold 
aad  a  whore ;  A  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  * 
foctiona,  and  Meed  to  death  upon  I  Now  the 
dry  tetytgo  t  on  the  aabject  1  and  war  and  le- 
chety  Gonfoand  an  I  [Exit* 

Agmm.  Where  is  Achilles  f 

Patr.  Within  his  tent;  but  ill  dispos*d,  my 
lord. 

Jfam.  Let  It  be  known  to  him  that  we  are 
here. 
He  ahent  X  out  messengers :  and  we  lay  by  ' 
On  appertainments,  i  visiting  of  Urn : 
Let  hhn  be  told  so  ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  qnertton  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pmir.  I  shall  aay  ao  to  him.  {ExU. 

Ul9*$.  We  aaw  him  at  the  opening  of  hla 
teat :  He  la  not  stck. 

Ajmx.  Yea,  llon-aick,  alck  of  proud  heart :  you 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the 
ana ;  but*  by  my  bead,  'tia  pride :  But  why, 
wbyt  let  him  show  na  a  caaae. — A  word,  my 
hwd.  [Takes  AoAHaHHOM  aside. 

Nest.  What  movea  Ajax  thua  to  bay  at  him  T 

Uiffss.  Achillea  hath  inveigled  hU  fool  from 
him. 

Nest.  Who  t  Tberaites  t 

Ulgss.  He. 

Nest.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have 
est  bis  argument.  Q 

l/ijfss.  No  you  see,  be  la  hla  argument,  that 
hla  hla  argnment ;  Achillea. 

Nest.  All  tbe  better ;  their  fraction  ia  more  our 
wish,  than  their  foction  :  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
paanre,  a  fool  could  diannlte. 

l/tfss.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knita  not,  folly 
nay  easily  aatle.    Here  comea  Patrodua. 

Re-enter  Patboclus. 

Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him. 
Uijfss.  The  elepfaant  bath  Joints,  but  none  for 
coBiteqF :  his  legs  are  kgs  for  necessity,  not  for 


Pmtr.   Achilles  bids   me   aay— he  is   mnch 

If  WT  thing  more  than  your  sport  aad  pleasure 
Did  move  yoarjp-eatoess,  and  this  jioble  state. 
To  call  upon  him :  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
Bat  for  yoor  health  and  your  digestion  ssAe, 
Aad  after-dinner's  breath.  5 

Agmm.  Hear  7<m»  Patrodus  ; — 
We  aie  too  well  acquainted  with  these  anawera : 
Bat  hia  evaaion,  wing'd  thus  awift  with  acorn, 
Caimot  ootfly  oar  apprehenaiona. 
H ach  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reason 
WI7  we  ascribe  It  to  him :  yet  all  hia  viitnea,— 
Boc  virtBoosly  on  hia  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  In  oar  eyes,  begin  to  loae  their  gloaa  ; 
Yea,  like  folr  frnit  In  an  nnwholeaome  diab, 
Are  like  to  rot  antasted.    Go  aad  tell  him. 

•  Emw^tm».  i  Tetter,  Mak.  t  R«bnk*4. 

I  Omrvumk  maid  dignity.  |  Subject. 

5  Bnathfag •rnarclM. 


We  come  to  apeak  with  him  :  And  you  shall  uoC 

sin. 
If  yon  do  say— we  think  him  over*proBd, 
And  ander-honest ;  in  self-assnmptioa  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  Judgment ;  and  worthier 

than  himself 
Here  tend  *  the  savage  atranaenesa  f  he  puta  on ; 
Dlaguiae  the  holy  atrength  of  their  command, 
And  underwrite'  (  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humourous  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lanes,  $  hia  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
Tbe  passage  and  whole  carrtege  of  this  action 
Rode  on  hia  tide.    Go,  tell  hm  this ;  and  add. 
That,  If  he  overbold  hla  price  ao  modi. 
We'll  none  of  him  ;  but  let  htm,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  thia  report- 
Bring  action  hither,  thia  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  |  give 
Before  a  aleeplng  giant :— Tell  him  ao. 

Patr.  I  ahall ;  and  bring  hia  anawer  preaeiitly. 

[Exit. 

Agam.  In  aecond  voice  we'll  not  be  aaUstlcd, 
We  come  to  apeak  with  him.— Ulyaaes,  enter. 

[Exit  ULYssKa. 

Ajax.  What  la  he  more  than  another  1 

Agam.  No  more  than  what  he  thinka  he  ia. 

Ajax.  Ia  he  ao  much  f  Do  you  not  think,  be 
thinka  himaelf  a  better  man  than  I  am  f    . 

Agam.  No  queation.  ^  . 

Ajax.  Will  yon  aubacribe  hla  thought,  and  aay 
—he  iat  * 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajax ;  yon  are  aa  atrong, 
aa  valiant,  aa  wlae,  no  leaa  noUe,  much  mom 
gentle,  and  altogether  more  tractable. 

Ajax.  Why  ahould  a  man  be  proud  f  How  doth 
pride  growt  1  know  not  what  pride  ia. 

Agam.  Yoor  mind'a  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and 
your  virtoea  the  fadrer.  He  that  ia  proud,  eata 
up  himaelf:  pride  la  his  own  glaaa, *hia  own 
trumpet,  bia  o>vn  chronicle  ;  and  whatever  praiaea 
Itaelf  but  In  the  deed,  davoura  the  deed  in  the 
praise. 

Ajax.  I  do-  hate  a  proud  man,  as  1  hate  tha 
engendering  of  toada. 

Nest.  And  yet  he  lovea  himaelf:  la  It  not 
atrange  t  [Aside, 

Re-enter  ULTaaxs. 

Ulyss,  Achillea  will  not  to  the  fleld  to-mor- 
row. 

Agam.  What'a  Ma  excuae  f 

Ulyss,  He  doth  rely  on  none  ; 
But  carriea  on  the  atream  of  hla  diapoae. 
Without  obaervance  or  respect  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  aelf-admiaslon. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  onr  fair  re. 
oneat, 
Untent  bis  peraon,  and  ahare  the  air  with  us  f 

Ulyss.  Thlnga  amall  aa  nothing,  for  requcat'a 
aake  only,  [greatneaa ; 

He  makea   important:    Pmaeaa'd   he   ia   with 
And  apeaka  not  to  himaelf,  but  with  a  prid<$ 
That  qaanela  at  aelf-breath  :  imagln'd  worth 
Holds  in  hla  blood  anch  awoln  and  hot  dla- 

courae. 
That,  'twixt  hia  mental  and  hia  active  parts, 
Klagdom'd  Achilles  In  commotion  rages, 
And  batters  down  himself :  What  should  I  say  t 
He  ia  ao  pfawuy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  01  it 
Cry—Ne  recovery. 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 
Dear  lord,  go  yon  and  greet  him  In  hia  tent : 
lla  said  he  holds  von  well :  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  request,  a  little  tiom  himself. 

Ulyss.  O  Agamemnon,  let  It  not  be  so ' 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  A^  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achillea :  aball  the  proud 

lord. 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam,1[ 
And  never  auffera  matter  of  tbe  wor!d 
Enter  his  thoughte,— save  such  aa  do  revolve 
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And  nimiiMte  himself,— shmll  be  be  wonhipp'd 

Of  that  we  bold  ui  idol  more  than  hef 

No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  ritht  Tsliant  lord 

Must  not  so  stale  bis  palm,  nobly  acqair'd. 

Nor,  by  my  will,  assabtlafate  bis  merit. 

As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is. 

By  going  to  Achilles  : 

That  were  to  enhml  his  Ait-already  pride ; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  •  when  he  burns 

With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  him  I  Japlter  forbid ; 

And  say  in  tbnndtt-'AehiUe;  go  to  Ains. 

J^esi,  Oh  I  this  Is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of 
him.  [Aside* 

J}lo,  And  how  his  silence  drinks  np  this  ap- 
plause 1  [Aside. 

AJax,  in  go  to  him,  with  my  nrm'd  fist  I'U 
pasht  him 
Over  the  flwe. 

Ag«m.  Oh  I  no,  yon  shnll  not  go. 

AJax.  An  he  be  proad  with  me.  Til  pheeie  t 
his  pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Ufyss.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our 
quarrel. 

AJax.  A  paltry,  insolent  fieUow, 

Nest.  How  he  describes 
Himself!  [Aside. 

AJax.  Can  be  not  be  sociable  f 

Uiifss.  The  raven 
Chides  bhuUmess.  [Aside. 

AJax,  I  will  let  his  hnmonrs  blood. 

Agam.  He'U  be  physician,  that  should  be  the 
patient.  %  [Aside. 

AJax.  An  all  men 
Were  o'  my  mindt— 

Ulyss.  Wit  would  be  ont  of  Ikshlon.    [Aside. 

AJax.  He  should  not  bear  It  so. 
He  should  eat  swoids  first:  Shall  pvMe  carry 

Nest.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half.     [Aside. 
Vlyss.  He'd  have  ten  shares.  [Aside. 
AJax.  I'll  knead  him,  1  wiU  make  him  sup- 
ple t 

Nest.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm:  forced 

lilm  with  praises : 

Pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  Is  dry.    [Aside. 

Uljfss.  My  lord,  yon  feed  too  much  on  this 

dislike.  [7b  Aoamminok. 

Nest.  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.    You  must   prepare   to   fight  without 

AchlLes. 
Ulfss.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  docs 
him  barm. 
Here  Is  a  man— Bat  'tis  before  his  face ; 
I  will  be  sUent. 

Nest.  Wherefore  should  von  sot 
He  Is  not  emnloasll  as  Achilles  Is. 
Ulpss.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  Is  as  va- 
liant. 
AJax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shaU  palter  %  thw 
with  nsi 
I  would  he  were  a  Tr9}an  I 
Nest,  What  a  vice 

Were  It  In  Ajax  now 

Uljfss.  If  he  were  proud  f 
JHo,  Or  covetous  of  piulse  f 
Ui^ss.  Ay,  or  snrly  borne  i 
JHo.  Or  strange,  or  self-affected  f 
Ulgss.  Thank  me  heavens,  lord,  thon  art  of 
sweet  composure ; 
Pitke  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee 

suck: 
Tam'A  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice-fam'd  beyond  all  erudition : 
But  he  that  discipUn'd  thy  arms  to  fight. 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain, 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour. 
Ball-bearing  MUo  hU  addition  ••  yield 
To  sinewy  AJax.    1  wiU  not  praise  thy  wisdom. 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  tt  m  pue,  a  shore,  confines 

•Th*  tin  In  tha  «odi«c  Into  which  the  •an  (IlyperioB) 
%nt«nalMi<isaram«r.  t  Strike.        . 

1  Comb  or  curry.  *  Stnff.       ^1  E"»i»««' 

■  k  Trido.  ••  Tillee.  tf  Bo«»ltry. 


Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :  Here's  Nestor,^ 
Instructed  by  the  antiquary  times. 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise ; — 
But  pardon,  mher  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  AJax',  and  your  brain  so  temper'd 
You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  hlffl. 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

AJax.  Shall  I  call  you  fiUherf 

Nest,  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Vio.  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  AJax. 

Ultfss,  There  is  no  tarrying  here;  the  hart 
Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  It  oar  great  genenl 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Trov :  To-morrow, 
We  must  with  all  our  main   of  power   stand 

flut: 
And  here's  a  lord,— cune  knights  from  east  to 

west. 
And  cull  their  fiower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 

Agam.  Go  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  sleep : 

Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  draw 

deep*  [Exewtt, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  J.-'Troy.—A  Eoom  In  Pbiah's 
Palace. 

Enter  Panoirus  and  a  Sbuvskt. 

Pan.  Friend  I  you  I  pray  you,  a  word  :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Puis  T 

Serv.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  go«  before  me. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  npon  him,  I  mean  f 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depoid  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  Yon  do  depend  upon  a  noMe  geatl«< 
man ;  I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Serv.  The  lord  be  praised  I 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  yon  not  t 

Serv.  'Faith,  Sir,  superficially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  an  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv.  I  hope,  I  shall  know  your  honour  bet- 
ter. 

Pan.  I  do  desire  it. 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[Music  tritkin. 

Pan.  Grace  1  not  so,  friend  ;  houonr  and  loid- 
ship  are  my  titles  :— What  music  Is  this  t 

Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir ;  It  is  music 
in  parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  musicians  1 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  f 

Serv.  To  the  bearers.  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  t 

Serv.  At  mine.  Sir,  and  tbeir's  HM  love 
music.  . 

Pan.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv.  Who  shall  I  commahd.  Sir  t 

Pan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  ttiolher  ; 
I  am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  ennnlng :  At 
whose  request  do  these  men  playl 

Serv.  That's  to't.  Indeed,  Sir :  Marry,  Sir  at 
the  request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  Is  there  in 
person ;  with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the  henrt- 
blood  of  beauty,  love's  invisible  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin  Cresslda  t 

Sfrv.  No,  Sir,  Helen  ;  Could  yon  not  find  ont 
that  by  her  attribates  T  ..^  .^      .„  . 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thon  Inst 
not  seen  the  lady  Cresslda.  I  come  to  speak  with 
Paris  from  the  prince  Troiins :  I  will  osake  a 
compUmental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  bnslBcce 

seeths.*  .     ^      ^  ». 

Serv.  Sodden  business  i  there's  a  stewed  phrase, 

indeed  1 

Enter  Paris  aii<f  Heifer,  attended. 
Pan.  Fair  be  to  yon,  my  lord,  and  to  aU  thh 
fkir  company  I  fair  desires,  in  all  nir  measure, 
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I  tiiHclal^toyM.  Mr  ^MMl 
Mr  ikM^ht*  b«  WW  Mr  pUtoirl 
H*Um.  D«v  lonl,  yM  m  f all  «f  iUr  iMrds. 
Pmm.  Ym   apeak  yoor  Mr  pIcMaw^  •wmI 


tafood 

P^r.  Yoa  tave  ferohe  It,  coMia ;  aad,  bgr  anr 

yott  •taall 


MiMmi  tbaUn^e  It 

^6 1^  oac  «Mi  a  fiaoe  «f  joar 
• 


i^«#  tkM  it  awawrfi 
Art  IkJfciM  aUl  tk»  mrt. 


I,  ke  to  Ml  of 
/>«•.  xraly,  Mr.  ■©. 

Jfelfli^  O  8lr^ 

Pmm*  Rade,  laMMth  :  la  good  tooth,  tcryrade. 
Pmr»  Wdl  Mid,  ny  lord  I  wdl,  jfoa  mj  m  In 

Pim.    I   kavo  batiaeM   to  my  loid,  dear 


Mj  lord,  arill  jroa  iPoadiMfe  me  a  woidf 
Meimu  Niy,  tMiihaUaothodfeasoat;  wVU 
yoa  dm,  certrialf. 

Well,  eiveel  wieea,  yoa  ■»•  pieanat 
»  (■arty)    thai,  av  loi 
lord,  lad  moet  eiteemed  tncad. 


lora,-~lff   dear 


\ 


9mm.  4to  to,  iwMt  qfaeen,  fo 
hiaiiel/  BMWt  affcctloaatcljr  to  foa. 

HOetu  Yoa  akall  set  Ml  ae  o 
My;    If  joa  do, 
head!  

Pmn*  owcct  oaeea, 
fwcet  4M«,  I'Mtk. 

HtUn.  Aad  to  anke  a  tweet  Mf  tad,  to  a 


I 


your 
thaft  a 


Pmm.  Nay,  tkat  ihaH  not  terve  y«ar  tnra; 
ikat  tkaU  It  aot,  la  truth,  la.  Mkwf,  I  oare  not 
M  aach  WMdt;  ao,  no.— Aad,  my  told,  he  do- 
•Ilea  yoa,  that.  If  the  kiaf  call  for  hUa  at  tap- 
per, yoa  .arUI  make  kto 

iiefoi:  My  lord 

What  taya  ny  airett 


wiy  tw 
Pmr. 


What  eaplairt  la  hahdt  «hara  m^  be 


Jfeitji*  Ht^t  kM  my  lord^ 
Pmm*  Wkattaptaiy 


will  MI  oaa  with  yoa.    Yoam 
ho  tape. 
Pmt,  rn  toy  nty  Ufa,  with  my  dtopoter  Crat- 

Pmm,  No,  BO,  no  taeh  matter,  yon  are  wlde;t 
otam,  yoar  dtopoear  to  tick. 

Put    W^HtU^^Ab  auBio. 

PmC  Ay,  food  my  loid.  Why  tboald  yoa  tay 
— Crenidaf  no,  year  poor  dtopotefa  ttofc. 

Pm,  1  tpy. 

Pmu  Toa  tpy  I  what  do  yon  tpy  f— Gome, 
give  me  an  Inttrament^-^lfow,  mrael  qatea. 

JMtm,  Why,  thto  to  kladly  done. 

Pm.  My  nteeotohorrtkly  In  lovowltb  atUag 
yon  have,  twoeC  ^aeea. 

HHmu  fha  thaM  hate  It,  my  bid.  If  It  be  not 
my  lord  Parte. 

Pan.  He  I  no,  thaOl  none  of  him  ;  they  two 
tie  twain. 

BOen,  Fanint  In,  after  MUng  ont,  maymaka 


TktM  l9v«rs  erf— Ok  t  ok/  tkej/  dU  f 
Yet  thmt  which  stewu  the  wmmd  U  kiii. 

Dathtmm  ohi  oh/  to  An/  An/  ho/ 
So  daimg  lore  Hoes  UiUs 

Ohi  oh/  awhilo»bMths/  ha/  h^! 

Ok  oh/gromuomt/orha/h0ihmt 


Hey  hoi 


kiom.  In  km,  I'Mth,  to  the  tery  tip  of  the 


Pen.  Come,  coatc.  III  hear  no  more  of  thto ; 
m  ling  yon  a  toag  now. 

Beien.  Jky,  ay,  pi'yiheo  now.  By  my  trath, 
tn«et  toi«,  then  hatt  a  Me  forehead. 

Pnn.  Ay,  yo«  may,  yon  may. 

Botaa.  Let  Iby  tang  be  kto:  thto  looa  wlU 
nidooeaH.    O  CapM,  Gapid.  Oapld  I 

Paw.  Lorel  ay,  that  It  ttodLHUfh. 

Pf .  Ay,  9tod  noW|  tore,  lore,  nothing  hot 


Pan.  in  paod  ttnOi,  It  bcglnt  m  : 
Por,  ok  Ito^r  totr 


tWitoaf 


Par,  He  eato  nothing  bat  dovm.  lore;  and 
that  breed*  hot  Mood,  and  hot  Mood  begeto  hel 
thooghto,  and  hot  thonghto  beget  hot  decda,  and 
hot  jffHit  to  lore- 
Pan,  to  thto  the  generation  of  love  t  hot  bkMd* 
hot  thoagbu,  and  hot  deedi  t— Why,  they  are  vi 
pen :  to  lore  a  generation  of  vlpert  f  tweet  lord, 
who^ta-toU  to-day  t 

Par.  Hector,  Delphohat,  Uelcoot,  Anteaor,  and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  arm- 
ed to^ught,  bat  my  Nell  wonU  aot  have  It  to. 
How  chaace  my  brother  Troilat  went  not  f 

JBoiom,  He  hangt  the  Up  at  lomelhlng ;— yon 
know  all,  lord  Paadarnt. 

Patu  Not  I,  honey-tweet  qoeenr-I  long  to 
hear  how  they  tped  tO'day---Yon'u  remember 
yoar  brother't  excute  f 

Par,  To  a  hair. 

Pan,  Farewell,  tweet  faeea. 

J9elcn.  Commend  me  to  yoar  niece. 

Pom,  I  wUI,  tweet  qaeen*  [JErif. 

[A  JUtreat  tounded. 

Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  let  ut  to 
Priam'ofaaU, 
To  greet  the  warrtort.    Bweet  Helen,  I  mnit  woo 

yoa 
To  help  anarm  oar  Hector :  hto  ttabbora  hoc- 

Uet, 
With  these  yoar  white  enchanting  fln|ere  tottch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  tleel. 
Or  force  of  Greekith  tiaewt ;  yoa  ihall  do  more 
Than  all  the  iiUnd  Ungi,  diMurm  great  Hector* 

Molen,  'Twill  make  at  prond  to  be  hto  ter- 
rent.  Parte: 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receire  of  at  in  dntv, 
Oire  at  nmre  palm  In  baaniy  than  wo  have ; 
YoL  overahlnet  oartelfi 

Par.  Sweety  abore  thongbt  1  love  thee. 

[Bieouni^ 


SCRNBII.—Thotamo.   pAMDAnvB*  Orchard, 

Bnier  pAWDAnut  and  a  BinTasn',  aiwIiNf . 

Paa,  How  now  t  whew't  thy  matter  f  at  my 
coatin  Crettida't  f 

Serv.  No,  Sir}  he  tlaya  ftr  yoa  to  condaet 
hhn  thither. 

Jtofer  Tnoitot. 

Patu  Oh  I  here  he  oomet.~Ho«r  now,  hov 
nowt 

TVn.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  USxit,  Snaran. 

Pan*  Have  yoa  teen  my  cousin  I 

Tro.  No,  Pandamt :  I  ttolk  about  her  door« 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  bankt 
Stoyina  for  waftaae.    Oh  he  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  twift  trantportance  to  thote  Aeldf* 
Where  I  may  wallow  to  the  lily  bedt, 
Propoi'd  for  the  dreerver  1  O  gentle  Pandarnt, 
From  Capld't  tboalder  pinck  hte  painted  winaa. 
Aim!  fly  with  me  to  Crettid  1 

Pnn.  Walk  here  i*the  orchard ;  ril  biiag  her 
■Kaight.  {Bstt  pAnpAaua. 

Tro.  I  am  giddy:  expectation  whtob  nte 
The  imaginary  reUth  to  so  tweet  irooadt. 

That  it  enchaato  my  tente :  What  will  It  he. 
When  that  the  watery  patote  tattet  indeed 
Love*!  thrice-reputed  nectar f  death,  I  fear  me; 
Swoonint  dettraetKm ;  or  tome  joy  too  fine. 
Too  tabUe-potent,  tan'd  ioo  tharp  in  ti 
For  the  capacity  of  my  rnder  powen: 

Q 
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Act.  IL 


I  fear  U  moch  ;  and  I  do  fear  besidea, 
Tbat  I  aball  Iok  dl»aoetion  in  my  joya ; 
Aa  doth  a  tnUle,  when  they  charge  on  beapa 
The  eoemy  flying. 

Bi-€Hter  PANoanua. 
Pafu  She's  mailing  her  ready,  ahe*!!  come 
atraigbt :  yon  muat  be  witty  now.  She  doea  so 
bluab.  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  If  she 
were  frtyed  with  a  sprite  :  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is 
the  pretUest  villain :— she  fetches  her  breath  as 
short  aa  a  new-ta'en  sparrow.  ^  _  ^^  „ 

[ExU  Panoabos. 

TVo.  Even  such  a  paaaion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom : 
My  heart  beato  thicker  than  a  fevorons  polae ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowinc  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  enconnf  ring 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Enter  Pamdaeus  and  Crissida. 

Pan,  Come,  come,  what  need  yon  blush  f 
ahame's  a  baby.— Here  she  is  now :  swear  the 
oaths  now  to  her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me. 
—What  are  you  gone  again  1  you  must  be  watch- 
ed ere  you  be  made  tame,  must  yon  t  Come  your 
ways,  come  your  ways :  an  you  draw  backward, 
w?il  put  you  ithe  fills.  •— Why  do  you  not  speak 
to  her  f— Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  let* s  see 
your  picture.  Alas  the  day,  bow  loath  you  are 
to  offend  daylight  I  an  'twere  dark,  you'd  close 
sooner.  So,  so  ;  rub  on,  and  kiss  the  mistresa.f 
How  now,  a  kiss  In  fee-farm  I  build  there,  car- 
penter; the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall  fight 
your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The  Iklcon  as 
the  tercel,  t  for  all  the  ducks  i'the  river  :  go  to, 
go  to. 

TVo.  Yon  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debu,  give  her  deeds :  but 
she'll  bereave  yon  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call 
your  activity  in  question.  What,  blilliig  again  t 
Here's— /a  wUneu  whereof  the  partus  inter- 
ehangeabljh-Ccmt  in  come  in  ;  rtl  go  get  a  fire. 

Exit  Pandabos. 

Ores,  Win  you  walk  in,  my  lord! 

TVo.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wished  me 
thttsT 

Ores.  Wished  my  lord  t— The  gods  grant !— O 

my  lord  I  ^     ^  ^       *. 

TVo.  What  should  they  grant  t  what  makes 
this  pretty  abruption  f  What  too  curiona  dreg 
eapies  mr  sweet  lady  In  the  fountain  of  our 

'^▼et  .,       ,       ,. 

Cru,  More  dregs  than  water  if  my  fears  have 

eyiBs. 
TVo.  Feaia  make  devils  chcrabina ;  they  never 

see  truly.  ,    _. 

CVm.  Blind  fear,  that  seetng  reason  leads, 
finds  safer  footing  than  blind  reason  stumbling 
(ritbont  fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the 
worst.  .     .       * 

TVo.  Oh  I  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in 
all  Cupid's  pageant  there  Is  presented  no  mon- 
-ster. 

Ores.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither  f 

TVo.  Nothing  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we 
vow  to  weep  seas,  live  In  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame 
tigers ;  thinking  It  harder  for  our  mistress  to  de> 
vise  Imposition  cnoufh,  than  for  us  to  undergo 
any  diflteulty  Imposed.  Thb  Is  the  monstniosl- 
ty  In  love,  lady,— that  the  will  Is  Infinite,  and 
tne  execution  confined ;  that  the  desire  is  bound- 
less, and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 

Cree.  They,  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  per- 
fonnance  than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an 
ability  that  they  never  perform ;  vowing  more 
than  the  perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less 
than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They  that  have  the 
voice  of  iioos,  and  the  act  of  hares,  are  they  not 
nonslcrst 


*  I.  c.  Ib  Iks  ahalb. 
whM  it  now  called 
■iImnm. 
ikc  r«m«l«  bswk 


ihdb.  t  Aa  •llaaton  t*  bowHM  t 

Itod  th«  Jack  WM  formerly  U mad  «• 
t  Tko  t«i«al  is  tha  mala  and  tiM  falcon 


TV«*  Are  there  snchf  such  ast  wA  wei 
Pnise  us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove  i 
our  bead  shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it :  im 
perfection  in  reveraion  shall  have  a  praise  i« 
present:  we  wiU  not  name  desert,  before  bis 
birth;  and,  being  bom,  his  addition*  ahail  be 
humble.  Few  words  to  fair  trath:  Troilna 
shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what,  envy  cut 
say  woiat,  shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth ;  tuid 
what  truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  timn 
TroUus.  .    .  ^ 

Cree,  Will  yon  walk  in,  my  lord  t 

Re-enter  Pamdabus. 
Pan.  What,  blushing  still  t  have  you  not  done 
talking  ycti 

Cres.  WeU,  nncle,  what  foUy  1  commit,  I  de- 
dicate to  you.  _        .    ^    _ 

Pan,  1  thank  you  for  that:  if  my  lord  get  a 
boy  of  you,  you'll  aive  him  me :  Be  true  to  my 
lord :  If  he  fltnch,  diide  me  for  it. 

TVo.  Yon  know  now  your  hostages  :  yov  nn- 
cle's  word,  and  my  firm  &ith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'U  give  my  word  for  her  too; 
our  kindred,  thongfa  they  be  krag  ere  they  are 
wooed,  they  axe  constant,  being  won :  they  axe 
burs,  I  can  teU  yon  i  they'U  stick  where  they  are 
thrown.  ^  ^^ 

CVetf.  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  hriags 
me  heart :  .  .        .  ^ 

Prince  Troilns,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  and  day 
For  many  weary  months* 
TVo.  Why  was  my  Cressid  then  so  bard  to 

wlnt 
Cres.  Uaxtl  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my 
lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me ; 
if  I  confess  much,  you  wUl  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  yon  now ;  but  not,  till  now,  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it :— in  teith,  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  headstrong  for  their    mother:   See,  we 

fools  1 
Why  have  I  Mabb'd  t  who  shall  be  tme  to  na. 
When  we  are  so  nnsecret  to  ourselves  t 
But  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo*d  yon  not ; 
And  yet,  good  fkith,  I  wish'd  myself  a  man » 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privelege 
Of  speaking  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  toBguc; 
For,  in  this  laptuxe,  1  shaU  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  shall  repenU     See,  see,  your   si- 

Icnoe, 
Cunning  in  dumbness,  flrom  my  weakneas  draws 
My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  month. 
TVo*  And   shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues 

thence. 
Pan.  Pretty,  i'faith. 

Cret.  My  lord,  I  do  beaccch  yon,  pardon  me ; 
'Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiaa : 
I  am  asbam'd ;— O  heavens  1  what  have  I  done  f — 
For  this  time  will  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 
TVo.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  1 
Pan,  Leave  T  an  yon  take  leave  till  to-morrow 

morning, 

Cree.  Pray  you,  content  yon. 
TVo.  What  offends  you,  lady  t 
Cres.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 
TVo.  You  cannot  shun 
Yourself* 

CVe.y.  Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  yon ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  Itself  wiU  leave. 
To  be  another's  UnA.    1  would  be  cone : 
Where  U  my  wit  t  1  know  not  what  I  speak. 
TVo.  Well  know  they  what  they  speak,  that 

apeak  so  wisely* 
Cres.  Perchance  my  lordi  I  show  more  cian 
than  love ; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  laive  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  yon  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might;   that  dwells  wltli  gede 
above* 


•  Titlai. 


Scene  liL 
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ffVw.  OM   ttot  I  Ikoagbt  tt  caald  be  to  a 

(Aa,  If  it  can,  I'will  prcaome  tai  yoa^ 
To  tetd  for  aye  *  her  lamp  and  Aamct  of  lot e ; 
To  keep  her  eoutaacjr  la  plifht  va4  yoetb, 
OatHvlBe  beanie  o«t»ani,  with  a  mlMl 
ntt  dam  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays  I 
Or,  that  peraoaaloii  could  but  thua  convince 
That  my  itet'tty  *ad  tn^  to  yon  [me,— 

Mcht  be  aflhMitedt  with  the  match  and  weifht 
Of  aoch  a  wljnoWd  parity  in  lore : 
How  were  I  then  uplifted  1  but,  alas, 
I  am  an  trwe  as  truth's  simpllcitr, 
lad  simpler  thaa  Oe  tafimcy  of  truth. 

Oner.  la  that.  Ill  war  with  yoa. 

7Vw.  O  Tiztaoas  llcht, 

right  with  ri^t  wars  who  shall  be  aiost 
light  I 

TTae  swalas  in  love,  shall  la  the  world  to  come, 
thar  truths  by  TroUas:  when  their 


FaO  of  pniteat,  of  oath,  and  big  compare,  t 

Waat  similes,  trath  ilr'd  with  iteration,— 

As  trae  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  umwu. 

Am  sua  to  daf,  as  turtle  to  her  nute. 

As  Inm  to  artamaai,  as  earth  to  tlie  ceBtre,^ 

Tec,  after  all  comparisoas  of  truth. 

As  truth's  antheatic  author  to  be  cited, ' 

As  trae  as  TTtrilas  shall  crown  up  (  the  verse. 

And  sanctify  the  aumbers. 

Cret,  Prophet  may  you  he  I 
If  I  be  lUae,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  troth, 
Whca  time  is  old  aad  halh  foigot  itself, 
Wbea    waterdrops   have   wora   the    stones  of 

Tmoy, 
Aad  bilmi  oMiWoB  swalloWd  cities  up, 
Aad  mighty  stales  diaracterless  are  grated 
To  dasty  nothlna ;  yet  let  memory, 
fnm  Use  to  fkue,  among  Mse  nmds  In  love, 
Vphrald  my  ftdsefaood  1  when  they  have  said— 


As  air,  as  water,  urind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  Iamb,  m  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  non  ; 
Tea.  kt  them  aay,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood. 
As  nise  as  Cresaid. 

Pea.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  It,  seal  it ; 
1*0  be  Che  witaess.— Mere  I  bold  your  hand; 
here,  WKf  cicasia's.  If  ever  yoa  prove  fUse  one 
ts  aaochcr,  slace  I  have  takea  such  pains  to 
Mag  yoa  together,  Irt  aU  pitiful  goers-betwven 
ke  called  to  the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call 
tkoB  all— Paadars:  let  all  constant  men  be 
TMtaaes,  all  Iklse  women  Crcssids,  and  all 
kcoken-between  Pandan  1  say,  amen.  . 

7V«.  Amea. 

Ores.  Amea. 

Pmm.  Amea.  Wbcreapoa  I  will  show  yoa  a 
chsmher  aad  a  bed  ;  which  bed,  because  it  shall 
not  speak  of  yoar  pretty  enconaters,  press  it  to 


Aad  Capftd  grant  ill  tongue-tied  maldeas  here. 
Bed,  chamher,  Paadar  to  provide  this  geer  I 

lExeunt. 

SOBSS  Ul^TU  Grteiam  Camp. 

Ekter  AosHBwaoir,  Ultssis,  Piohsdbs,  Nbs' 
Toa,  Ajax,  MaaxLAUs,  and  Calcbas. 

CaL  Now,  priaocs,  for  the  service  I  hare  done 

yoa 
Tlis  advantage  oi  the  tlote  prompts  me  aload 
1>»  caU  for  reomtpease.    Appear  it  to  yoar  mlad, 
nst,  throagb  the   sight  1  bear  in  things,  to 

Jove 
I  have  abaadoa'd  Troy,  left  my  possession, 
IncaiT'd  a  traitor's  aame ;  ezpos'd  mysdl, 
F'«m  certain  and  possess'd  conveniences. 
To  doabtfal  fortaaes ;  s^qaest'rlng  fttMU  me  all 
Tint  thae,  acqaalatance,  custom,  and  condition. 
Made  time  aad  most  ftmiilar  to  my  nature ; 
Aad  here,  to  do  yoa  aerrlGe,  am  become 


t  Ctmftau 


|lst«itkaaiBalek«l. 
\|  Ceoclvda  U. 


As  new  into  the  world,  strange, 

I  do  beseech  you,  as  la  way  of  laste. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  amay  reglster'd  la  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
Agam.  Wliat   woulds't  thoa  of  us,  Trojan  t 

make  donand. 
Cat,   You  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  An 
tenor. 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  yoa,  (oftea  have  yoa  thaaks  there> 

fore,) 
Deslr'd  my  Cressid  ia  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  atili  denied:   Bat  this  Aa 

tenor, 
I  know,  is  sach  a  wrest  *  ia  their  aflUrs 
That  their  aegotiatioas  all  must  slack, 
Waatiag  his  maaage  ;  aad  tliey  will  alrooat 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  bim  :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ;  aad  her  pre- 
sence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done. 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

Agam.  Let  Diomedes  hear  him. 
And  bring  us  Cressid  hither :  Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us.— Good  Diomed, 
Furaish  yoa  fairly  for  this  iaterchange : 
Witbal,  bring  word— if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answer'd  in  his  challenge  :  Ajax  is  ready. 

IHo.  This  shall  I  nodeitake ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

[JErewMl  Diovxpxs  attd  Calchas. 

£Mer  Achillxs    and    PiraocLus,   be/ore 
their  Dent. 

Uljftt.  Achilles  stands  I'the  entrance  of  his 
tent  :— 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  t  by  bim. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  bim : 
I  wHl  come  last :  'TIS  like,  he'll  question  me. 
Why  such  unplansive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turu'd 

on  bim: 
If  so,  I  have  derision  med'dnable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride, 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  l>e  food :  pride  bath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride  ;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 
Agam.    We'll  execute    your    purpose,    and 
pot  on 
A  foim  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along ; — 
So  do  each  lord  ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else   disdaUifuUy,   which   shall   shake  him 

more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  wHl  lead  the  way. 
ilcAif.   What,   comes   the   general   to   speak 
with  met 
You  know  my  mind.  111  fight  no  more  'plnU 
Troy. 
Agam.  What  says  Achilles  t  would  he  ought 

with  ttst 
Nest.  Would  yon,  my  lord,  aught  with  the 

general  t 
AehU.  No. 

NeMt,  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Agam.  The  better. 

fiSreiiat  Aoambmnon  and  NxsTOa. 
AchU.  Good  day,  good  day. 
if  en.  How  do  youl  how  do  youf 

[FxU  Mbmklaus. 
AcMl.  What,  does  the  cuckold  scoru  me  t 
J^ax.  How  now,  Patrodos  f 
AchU.  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 
Ajax.  Haf 
^Ail.  Good  morrow. 
Ajax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too. 

[BxU  kikx. 
AcMi.  What  mean  these  fellowi  T    Know  they 

not  Achilles  t 
Pair.  They  pau  by  strangely :  they  were  as'd 
to  bend, 

•  Aa  iMtrauMal  for  tmnltm  ksrps,  lu.         t  Skyljr. 
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To  Mud  thdr  imllet  before  them  to  Aehlllet ) 
To  come  as  kvinby,  u  they  ut'd  to  creep 
Tb  holy  altars. 

AcMl.  What,  am  I  poor  of  latet 
TIs  certain,  greatness,  once   fUlen  oat  with 

fortune. 
Must  fUl  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declin*d  is. 
He  sbaH  as  soon  read  In  the  eyes  of  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butter- 
dies,  [mer ; 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings,  bnt  to  the  sum* 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  siuiplv  man. 
Hath  any  honour :  but  honour  for  those  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  Hivonr, 
Prices  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which  when  they  fhll,  as  being  snppery  standers. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  slippery  too, 
IK»  one  plucli  down  another,  and  together 
r  e  in  the  fall.    Bnt  tie  not  so  with  me : 

iwtnne  and  I  are  firiends ;  I  do  eiUoy 
^t  ample  poln»  all  that  i  did  possess. 
Save  these   men's   looks;    who   do.  Bethinks, 

llnd  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  behoMfaig 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  la  Ulyssei ; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading.— 
How  now,  Ulysses  t 
Utwit,  Now  great  Tlietis'  sonf 
AclUi,  What  are  yon  reading  T 
Utjfss,  A  strange  fellow  here 
Writes  me.  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted,  * 
How  much  In  having,  or  without,  or  In,-- 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shininc  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

AchiL  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  In  tlie  fhce 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes  :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense,;  behold  itself. 
Not  going  fk-om  Itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  (orm. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  It  hath  travell'd,  and  Is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  Itself:   this  is  not  stmge 
at  all. 
Uljfst,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  posMon ; 
It  is  familiar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumstance,  t  expressly  prpfea   ' 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Though   in  and  of  him  there  be  mnch  con- 
sisting,) 
Tin  he  commnnlcato  his  parts  to  others : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  In  the  appbrase 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  likie  an  areb, 

reverberates 
The  voice  again :  or  like  a  gato  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun.  receives  and  renders  badt 
His  figure  and  nU  heat.    I  was  mnch  rapt  In 
And  apprehended  here  Immediatoly  [this  ; 

The  uMnown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  Is  there !  a  very  horse  ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.     Nature,  what 

things  there  are. 
Most  abject  In  regard,  and  dear  In  use  I 
What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  in  worth  1  Now  shall  we  see  to-mor- 
row. 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  npon  hln, 
Ajui  renow'd.    O  heavens,  what  tome  men  do. 
While  some  men  leave  to  do  I 
How  some  men  oreep  hi  ikittlsb  fortune's  hidl. 
Whiles  others  pfaiy  the  IdioU  in  her  eyes  I 
How  one  man  eats  Into  another's  pride. 
Whiles  pride  Is  fluting  In  his  wuitonness  I 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords  1— why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  ihe  shoulder ; 
As  If  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast. 
And  great  Troy  shrinking, 

*  Hmt  •seslttnt  mmtct  •adtowtd. 
f  DMail  of  «rt««MM. 


A€ML  IdobeUeveit;  ior  they  panaPd  by 
As  misers  do  by  beggars :  neither  gare  to  me 
Good  word  iMor  look :  What,ai«By  deedafoiipcf 

Uifti,  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  waUd  aft  his 
Wherein  be  pnts  alms  for  oUivtoa» 
A  great-shRd  moaator  of  lagralltndea ; 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeda  past:  wUch 

devour'd 
As  fhst  as  they  are  made,  forgot  an  soaa 
As  done :  Persdveranoe,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  dooe,  is  to 
Quite  out  of  fkshiott,  like  a  nisty  asail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  tostant  way  t 
For  honour  tnwels  in  a  strait  so  narrow. 
Where  one  but  focs  abreast :  keep  the  the  path ; 
For  emulation  bath  a  tboosand  soaa. 
That  oae  by  one  panae :  If  jft»a  gtvte  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  fyom  the  direct  forthright, 
l^ke  to  an  eater'd  tide  they  all  rash  by. 
And  leave  yon  hladaiost  :— 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  In  Aral  laak. 
Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  al^^  rear, 
O'er-rnn  aad  trampled  oa :  Thca  what  thejr  da 

la  present. 
Though  less  than  yonr's  la  pas^  mast  o'crtop 
For  tfane  Is  like  a  fkshloaable  boat,         [yaw'a  & 
That  slightly  shakes  his  parttag  gacst  by  the 

hand. 
And  with  his  arms  •at-sireleh'd,  as  he  woald  fly. 
Grasps-la  the  comer :  Welcoiae  ever  sadka. 
And  fkrewell  goes  eat  alghlog.    Oh  I  let  Dot 

▼irtne  seek 
RemnaeratloB  for  the  tUag  It  was; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  boae,  desert  la  service. 
Love,  frieadshlp,  charitv,  are  sabjccto  all 
To  envious  and  calumnutlag  time. 
One  touch  of  natare  oiakea  the  whole  utoild 
kin,-  [gawids,  • 

That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new*bam 
Though  they  ara  nrade  and  moalded  of  thiaigs 

past  ■ 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  lltde  gift. 
More  land  than  gilt  o'er-dastcd. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  preseat  oMect : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  cdaipme  aan^ 
That  an  the  Greeks  begin  to  woiahlp  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motton  sooner  catch  the  eye« 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  weatoooe  ea  Iheep 
And  stiU  it  might ;  and  yet  It  may  ayala. 
If  thon  would'st  not  entomb  thyself  alive, 
Aad  case  thy  repatxUoa  In  thy  tent ; 
Whose  glorfoas  deeds,  bnt  In  these  SeMa  of  iato. 
Made  emulous  mlssloast  'mongsi  the  gods  tbcoi- 
And  drave  great  Man  to  fhctleB.  (•elvca, 

Ackil.  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have  strong  reasons. 

</ljrM.  But  'gainst  yonr  prlfict 
The  reasons  are  more  potent  ami  heteletf : 
'TIS  known,  AcUlles,  that  yoa  are  la  love 
With  oae  of  Priam's  daughters,  t 

Aehit.  Hat  known f 

Utpts,  Is  that  a  wonder  t 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchfhl  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold  s 
Finds  bottom  In  the  nncomprehensive  deepa ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  almost,  like  the 

gods. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  In  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  Is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  stato. 
Which  hath  an  operatton  mora  divlae. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressara  to ; 
An  the  commerce  that  yon  have  had  with  Tiay, 
As  perfectly  is  oar's,  as  yonr's  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 
Bnt  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhns  now  at  hone. 
When   fame  shall  In  our  lahnids  soaad  her 

trump. 
And  all  the  Greeklsh  glrfai  shall  trtpptof  slag,— 


•  N«W  fulll0B«4  tOJTB.  t  C««si»g  iW 

IkcaiMlTM  to  cttllM  omofff  iIm  cttabotaati. 


omofff 
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GfmH  Htctm*t  tUttr  dU  AekiUes  mims 
But  mmr  grtmi  AJmx  brBvtfy  beat  domrn  Mm, 
nreveU,  taj  tortf ;  1  m  yoar  Wfer  •  apetk ; 
The  fB«l  aiidca  o'er  Ike  ice  UMtywi  ihaBkl  bmk. 

[Exit. 
Pair.  T9  tkie  cftct,  Achilles,  Imv«  i  moVd 
A  VDuo  lapadcnt  and  nsMlili  povii      fym : 
la  MC  more  tonli'd  tliaii  n  eaemuuHe  man 
la  tine  of  actloB.    I  atand  condcno'd  for  thU : 
Thcj  tUak  my  little  atomacb  to  the  war, 
Aad  yow  gveat  love  to  me,  reamiaa  yoa  thaa : 


-  t  «■«  the 
Copid 

fMT  mt€k  oalooee  hla  amoroua  fald, 
lite  a  dew'dfop  from  the  lioa'a  maae. 
■e  ahooh  to  air. 
AehiL  Shall  Ajax  light  with  Hector  f 
J*mtr,  Ay,  and,  iiertapa,  receive  much  hoooor 

by  him. 
AidM.  I  aee  mj  repotaUon  Is  at  stidte ; 
Ht  ftme  Is  shrewdly  gor'd. 
/Wr.  Oh  1  thea  hcware ; 
These  woaada  heal  iU,  that  men  do  five  thorn. 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary  [selves : 

teals  a  remmlaiien  to  a  Uaak  of  duver ; 
And  daofer*  like  an  acae,  sabtly  taints 
Bvcn  ihcB  when  we  stt  idly  in  the  son. 
A€hil,  «o  cafl  Thersites  hither*  swoet   Pativ. 
das: 
rn  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  hin 
To  Invite  the  Trojan  lorda,  after  the  combat. 
To  see  aa  here  anann'd :  I  have  a  woman's 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal*  [loafing, 

1^  see  great  Hector  m  his  weeds  of  peme  ; 
ft  laih  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
£vca  to  my  fttll  of  view.    A  laboor  savM  I 

JBafer  TasiuiTBs. 

Tier.  A  wwid«'  I 

Aektt.  Whatf 

ner.'Aiu  fMt  IP  and  down  the  field,  ash- 
lag  Car  himselT 

AeAU,  How  sot 

Tiber.  He  m«t  fl^  tiBaly  to-morrow  wdth 
Ikdor:  and  la  ao  prophetToUly  prood  of  an 
hcroical  fwdyiing,  that  he  ravea  In  spying  no> 
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Tker,  Hal 

Patr,  Who  most  homhly  desires  yoa.  to  im- 
vltc  Hector  to  his  tent  I — -—  '•••■-• 

Ther.  Hamph  I 

Patr.   And  to   procare  safe  condnd  from 
Agamemaonf 

Ther.  Agameomont 

Pmir,  Ay,  aqr  lord. 

71ker.  Hal 

Patr.  What  say  yoa  to't  f 

Ther.  God  be  wl'  yoo,  with  all  my  heart. 

Pair,  Year  answer.  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  lUr  day,  by  clevea 
o'clock  It  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  hovaoever, 
he  shall  pay  for  om  ere  be  has  me. 

Pmtr,  Your  answer.  Sir. 

Ther.  Fkre  yon  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

MU.  Why,  but  he  is  not  In  ttab  tune,  is  hei 

Ther.  No,  bat  he's  out  o'toae  thas.     What 

music  will  be  la  him  when  Hector  has  knocked 

out  his  brains,  I  know  not:  But,  1  am  sure,  none ; 

nnles  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make 
— ... —  ^  ^^ 


AehU.  Come,  thoa  shalt  bear  a  letter  to  him 
straight. 

Ther.  Let  mo  bear  another  to  his  hone ;  for 
thaf  s  the  more  capable  t  creature. 

AeAU.  My  mind  U  Uoahled,  like  a  foantala 
Btirr'd; 
And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

iBxetuU  Aghiu«bs  and  PATaocuJs. 
/onld  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
clear  again,  that  I  might  water  aa  am  at  It  1  1  had 
rather  be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  sacb  a  va. 
llant  ignonaoe.  \jBxU* 


AeAU,  Bow  can  that  bet 

Thar.  Why,  he  stalks  ap  and  down  like  a  pea- 
each,  a  stride,  and  a  stand  :  raminates,  like  an 
hostess,  that  hath  no  arithmetic  bat  her  hraia  to 
set  down  her  recfcoaing:   bites  his  lip  with  a 

elltle  legud*  •>  *^  shoald  say— there  were  wit 
this  head,  an  twoald  oat ;  and  so  there  is ; 
hat  It  Ilea  aa  coldly  la  him  as  fire  in  a  flint, 
which  wlU  Bot  show  without  knocking.  The 
maa's  andone  for  ever  ;  for  if  Hector  break  not 
his  nech  ithe  contbat,  he'U  break  it  himself  in 
vaia-glory.  He  knows  not  me:  I  said,  Geod- 
marram,  Al>x  •  wfihe  replies.  Thanks,  Agamem- 
non. What  think  yon  of  this  man,  that  takes 
Bw  for  the  general  t  He  is  grown  a  very  land* 
Aih,  langaageiem,  a  monster.  A  plague  of 
opialon  t  a  man  may  wear  It  oa  both  sides,  like 
a' 


AdM.  Thon  mast  be  my  ambaaaador  to  him. 


Ther.  Who,  If  why,  heni  answer  nobody ; 
he  prafesaes  not  answering;  speaking  Is  lor 
bqnn*  he  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I 
aria  pat  on  his  ptesence ;  let  Patroclus  make 
fioaands  to  me,  yon  shall  aee  the  pageant  of 

Aektt.  To  him,  Patroelns :  Tett  Um,-4  ham- 
My  desire  the  valiant  AJax,  lo  invite  the  most 
nfnmns  Hector  to  come  uoarm'd  to  my  teat ; 
Md  to  procare  safe  conduct  for  bis  person,  oi 
Ike  magnanlmona  nnd  most  illustrious  six-or- 
tvea  thne I  hoBuarrid  captain  general  of  the 
Qiedaa  army«  Agaaaemnoo.    Do  this. 

Peir.  Jove  bleaa  great  AJu. 

TTher.  HamphI 

Patr  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.-^Tro^^—A  Street. 

JSkfer,  at  ottt  tide,  AnaAa  and  BcavAnr, 
ttithatoreh;  at  the  other,  Pkmia,  Dairno- 
Bus,  AMTaNOa,  DiOMaoas,  and  others,  with 
torches. 

Par.  See,  ho  I  who's  that  there  f 

J}ei.  Tis  the  lord  JEncas. 

ABne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  person  T— 
Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long. 
As  yoa,  prince   Paris,  nothing   but   heavenly 

bnsineM 
Shoold  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Die.  That's  my  mind  too. — Good  morrow,  lord 
Aneas. 

Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  JKneas ;  take  his  haad  : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
Yoa  told — how  Dlomed,  a  whole  week  by  days. 
Did  haunt  yon  in  the  field. 

jEne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 
Durina  all  question  %  of  the  gentle  trace : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

/Mo.  The  one  and  other  Dlomed  embraces. 
Oar  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long. 

health : 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet. 
By  Jove,  ril  pfaiy  the  banter  for  tbv  life. 
With  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

jEne.  And  thou  snalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  win  fly 
With  his  face  backward.— In   homane  gentle- 
ness. 
Welcome  to  Troy  I  now,  by  Anchlses'  life. 
Welcome  indeed !  By  Venus'  hand  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort, 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill  more  excellently. 

Vio.  We  sympathiie  :— Jove,  let  JBneas  live. 
If  to  my  sword  bis  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun  I 
But,  In  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  loint  a  wound ;  and  that  to-mor- 
row T 


*  Lato-ilriBgi  mad*  of  eolgvl. 

t  CoBTonatloai 


t  Intaltiaoat. 
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JBne,  We  know  each  other  well. 

JMo.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other 
worse. 

Par,  This  is  the  most  despiteAil  gvntlc  ireet-, 
Inc, 
The  noblest  hatefnl  love,  that  e'er  I  beard  of.— 
Wliat  business,  lord,  so  early  t 

jEne.  I  was  sent  for  to  the  king ;  but  why,  I 
know  not. 

Par,  Ills  pnrpose  meets  yon ;  'Twas  to  brint 
this  Greek 
To  Calchas'  house  ;  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid  : 
Let's  have  yonr  company ;  or.  If  you  please, 
Haste  there  before  ns  :  I  constantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain    know- 
ledge,) 
My  brother  Troilns  lodges  thne  to-night ; 
Ronse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  appoach. 
With  the  whole  onality  wherefore :  I  fear. 
We  shall  be  muck  unwelcome. 

JBh€,  That  1  assure  yon  ; 
Troilns  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par,  There  is  no  help ; 
The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  It  so.    On,  lord  ;  we'll  follow  yon. 

JSme,  Good  morrow,  all.  \Exit, 

Par,  And  tell  me,  noble  DIomed ;  lUth,  tell 
me  true. 
Bven  in  the  son!  of  sound  good-fellowship,-- 
Who,  in  yonr  thoughts,  menta  fidr  Helen  best. 
Myself,  or  Meneians  t 

DU».  Both  alike : 
He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  anv  scruple  of  her  soliure,) 
With  such  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  yon  as  well  to  keej>  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour,) 
With  snch  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  fh-iends : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece  ; 
Yon,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  oat  vour  inheritors : 
Both  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  nor  less  sor 

more ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par,  You  are  too  bitter  to  yonr  countrywo- 
man. 

Dlo,  She's  bitter  to  her  countnr :  Hear  me, 
Paris.— 
For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  snnk ;  for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan   hath   been  slain ;    since  she  could 

speak. 
She  hath  not  i^ven  so  manv  good  words  breath. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suflTer'd  death. 

Par,  Fair  DIomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy  : 
But  we  in  silence  bold  this  virtue  well. — 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  \^l£xe«ni, 

SCENE  JI.'-The  same,— Court  before  ike 
Hnue  qf  Panoahus. 

&tier  Tboilos  and  Cusssida. 

TVv.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself  the  mom  Is 
cold. 

Ores,  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  mine 
ude  down ; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

TVo.  Trouble  him  not ; 
To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes. 
And  give  as  soil  attachment  to  thy  senses. 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought  1 

Ores,  Good  morrow  then. 

7W.  'Pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Ores,  Are  yon  aweary  of  me  f 

TVo.  O  Cresslda  1  but  that  the  buy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,   hath   rous'd  the  ribald* 


*  towd,  »elflf . 


And  dreaming  nl^t  wlU  hid*  our  foys  no  loagat 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cree,  Nisht  hath  been  too  brief. 

TVw.    Beshrew   the    witch  I     with    vcnoommm 
wights  she  stays. 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  Qlea  the  graapsof  Hwe, 
With  wings  more  momentaiy-ewtfl  than  thoagbt. 
'^ou  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  ne. 

Ores,  Pr'ythee  tarry  ;— 
Yon  men  will  never  tarry. 

0  foolish  Cressid  I— I  might  hare  still  held  olT, 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.  Harkl  ther^B 

one  up. 
Pan,  [fVUhin,}  What,  are  all  the  doors  opea 
heref 
TVo.  It  is  yonr  uncle. 

Enter  Pamdaeus. 

Cres,  A  pestllenoe  on  him  I  now  will  he  be 
mocking: 

1  shall  have  such  a  life,-— 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now  f  how  go  malden> 
heads  t— Here,  von  maid  I  Where's  my  ooosla 
Cressid  t 

Cres,  Go  hang  yourself,  yon  oanghty  mocktag 
uncle  1 
Yon  bring  me  to  do,  *  and  then  von  flout  me  too. 

Pan,  To  do  what  f  to  do  whatf— let  her  say 
what :  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  t 

Ores.  Come,   come;    beshrew f  your  heart! 
you'll  ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan,  Ha.  ha  I  Alas,  poor  wretch  I  a  poor 
capocchtai  1  f — hast  not  slept  to-night  t  would  lie 
not,  a  naughty  man,  let  It  sleep  t  a  bugbear  take 
him  I  [KnaUting. 

Cres,  Did  I  not  tell  yout— ^wouid  he  were 
knock'd  othe  head  I— 
Who's  that  at  doorT  good  und^,  go  and  see. — 
My  lord,  come  yon  again  Into  my  chamber : 
Yon   smile,    and  mock   me,  as   if   I   meant 
naughtily. 

TVo.  Ha,lial 

Ores,  Come,  yon  are  decelv'd,  I  thing  of  no 

snch  thing.—  .    [Knocking, 

How  eamettlv  they  knock  t— pray  yon,  come  in ; 

I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  yon  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Teoilus  and  CnnsaiUA. 

Pan,  [Going  to  the  4o6r,\  Who's  there  T 
what's  the  matter  f  will  you  beat  down  the  door  t 
How  now  t  what's  the  matter  T 

Enttr  iBuxAS. 

JBne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan.  Who's  there  t  my  lord  /Bneasf  By  m) 
troth,  I  knew  yon  not :  what  news  with  yon  so 
earlyt 

.Mne,  Is  not  prince  Tralltts  here  1 

Pan.  Here  I  what  should  he  do  here 

.JE!ne.  Come,  he  Is  here,  my  lord, -do  not  deny 
him  ; 
It  doth  Import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  you  t  tis  more  than  I 
know, 
ril  be  sworn :— For  my  own  part,  I  caoi^  In 
What  should  he  do  here  t  £|ate : 

^fie.  Who  i— nay,  tbca  : — 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  yon  are 
'ware: 

Sou'n  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  fhlae  to  hhn  : 
o  not  yon  know  of  him,  yet  go  fMch  him  hl^er; 
Go. 

As  PANDAEua  U  going  oui,  enter  TnoiLoa. 

TVo.  How  oowt  what's  the  matter  f 
jEne,  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  sa* 
lute  you. 
My  matter  is  so  rash :  i  There  Is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Delphobus, 
The  Grecian  Dioraed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  ns :  and  fbr  him  forthwith* 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour. 


•  A  wmntoB  imtBa«ti»a.  till 

S  An  luliM  weni  for  p^r  ftel.  |  HMiy. 
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We  HHt  gi««  wp  to  DtooMdei'  hud 
The  lidy  Creatida. 

TV*,  b  It  to  eoadaded  f 

Jbrn.  Wf  Prtam,  nd  tke  general  tlale  of 
Tray: 
Tfecy  are  at  taaad,  aad  ready  to  effect  It. 

TV0.  Hqiv  iB]r  adHevemeatf  mock  me  I 
1  will  fo  meet  tiiani :  ead,  my  k»rd  Mnen, 
Wejnet  bj  diaace  ;  you  did  aot  Had  ine  here. 
r.  Goody  good,   mjr  lord :   the  tecrel*  of 


Have  not  umrt  gift  in  tacltnmtty. 

J BxtuHt  •TKOtWM  snd  Mmmab. 
ble  1  BO  MMMer  got,  but  loit  f 
n«  devU  tike  Aatenorl  the  yoaag  prince  will 
go  nnd.  A  ptagae  upon  Antenor,  I  wonld,  they 
had  bffokc'tneckf 

MmU^  CasasiOA. 

Oct.  How  nowf  What  b  the  matterf  Who 
watheiet 

Pom,  Ah  I  ah  I 

Ores,  WhT  sigh  fon  so  profoundly  t  Where's 
ny  lord  gone  t 
TtO  me,  sweet  ancle,  what's  the  natterf 

Pmm.  'WonM  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth 
«  I  am  above! 

Qw.  O  the  gods  (—What's  the  natter  f    . 

Pmm.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  tai;  'Would  thou 
fead'st  ne'er  been  bom  I  I  knew,  thou  would'st  be 
his  death : — O  poor  genOeman  I— A  irfagae  upon 
Aaienorl 

Ctts.  6ood  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  ny  knees, 
1  beaeccbyoa,  what's  the  matter  f 

PmM*  TlMu  mast  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must 
begone;  then  art  changed  for  Anteuor:  thou 
must  .to  thy  Ihther,  and  begone  from  Troiius ; 
'tviU  be  his  death ;  twUl  be  hU  bane ;  he  can- 
not bear  ft. 

Ores.  O  fon  inuBortal  gods  I— I  will  not  go. 

Pmm,  Thou  must. 

Ores.  I  wUl  not,  ancle :   I  have  forgot  my 
Ihther: 
I  know  no  touch  *  of  eonsangidnlty ; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  Mood,  no  sonl  so  near  me, 
As  the  eweet  Troilus.--0  you  gods  divine  I 
Make  Creaald's  name  the  very  crown  of  fUse- 


Ifcvcr  she  leaveTroiiasI  Time,  force,  and  dcafh. 
Do  to  this  body  what  eatremes  you  can  : 
Bst  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
li  to  the  very  eentie  of  the  earth, 

all    things   to   it.~ril   go    in. 


Pmm.  Do,  do. 

CVcf .  Tsar  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my 
praised  cheeks. 
Crack  my  dear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 


With 


TroUas.    I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

[EJtewni, 


BCPNK  JJI.—Tlke  smmu.— Before  PAUDAavs' 

Hmue, 

HmUr  Pauis,  TaoiLos,  Xmeas,  Dsipuoios, 
AuTaiion,  and  DiOMioas. 

Per.  It  is  great  moraing ;  and  the  hour  pre- 
lU'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  tUs  valiant  Greek 
Games  ftwt.npon  :-«-Good  n^  brother  Trollus, 
Td  you  the  lady  what  she  Is  to  do, 
*     aasle 


her  to  the  purpose. 
TVs.  Walk  in  to  her  bouse ; 
in  Mug  her  to  the  Grecian  presently: 
Aod  to  hi»  hand  when  1  deliver  her, 
TUak  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Troihis 
A  priest,  thtra  offering  to  It  his  own  heart. 

Ar.  I  know  what  tis  to  love ;    • 
Aad  'wMid,  as  I  shall  pity,.!  onOA  help  1— 
PleiK  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exemnt, 

*  StMc  or  r««liii(  of  rflalt  Sthip. 


SVBNE  ir.'-7%€  smme.-^A  Jlsoai  im  Pan  na- 
nus* Hemse, 


Bmter  Pamoauus  mmd  Cnnssioa. 

Pmm,  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Or»,  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  f 
The  grief  is  One,  full,  peifect,  that  1  lasto* 
And  violenteth  In  a  sense  as  stmng 
As  that  which  canseth  it :   How  can  I  moderate 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affection,  [It  i 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  patate. 
The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  dross ; 
No  mora  my  grief,  in  such  a  predoas  hNS. 

Ailer  TnoiLUB. 

Pmm,  Here,  here,  here  he  comes.— Ah  I  sweet 
docks! 

Ores,  O  Troflus  I  Tioilns  I 

{M^i^meing  him. 

Pmm,  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  b  here  I  Let 
me  embrace  too :  O  hemrtt—tm  the  goodly  say- 
ing U, 


-O  heart,  O  heavf  heart. 


Wk9  sigh'st  tham  mdthomt  breakimg  T 

where  he  answen  again. 

Because  thorn  cantt  mot  ease  thp  eamrt, 
Bpfriemdshfy,  mor  ^  epeoMng, 

There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  cast 
away  nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of 
such  a  verse :  we  see  it,  we  see  it.— How  now, 
lambs  f 

Tro,  Cressld,  I  love  thee  In  so  strain'd   a 
purity. 
That  the  bless'd  gods— as  angir  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  In  seal  than  the  devotton  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  ttom 
me. 

Cree,  Have  the  gods  envy  f 

Pam,  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  lis  too  plain  a  case. 

Ores.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  mast  go  from 
Troyt 

7Vo.  A  batefbl  truth. 

Cfres,  What,  and  from  Troilns  too  t 

7Vo.  From  Troy  and  Trollus. 

Ores,  Is  it  possible  f 

TYo.  And  suddenlv ;  where  injury  of  chance 
Pats  back  leave-talking,  Jnstles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  relolndure,  fordbly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  In  the  birth  of  our  own  labonrlna  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  dgbs 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rade  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 
Ii^lurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  bis  rich  thievery  np,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  fhrewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  conslgn'd*  kisses  to 
He  ftambles  np  into  a  loose  adieu ;  [them. 

And  scants  us  with  a  single  famish'd  kiss. 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  t  tears. 

JBne,  [fnthim,]  My  lord  I  is  the  lady  rendvt 

Tro,  Hark  I  you  are  call'd :  Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 
Cries.  Come  I  to  him  that  Instaatly  must  die.— 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pam,  Where  are  my  tears  t  raia,  to  lay  this 
wind,  or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root  I 

[BatU  Pamdauvs. 

Crea,  I  mutt  then  to  the  Greeks  f 

Tro,  No  remedy. 

Cree,  A  woefal  Cressld  'moagst 
When  shall  we  see  again  t 

Tro,  Hear  me,  my  love  : 
heart, 

Cree,  I  trae  I  how  now  1  what  wicked  deem  % 
is  thist 

TVo,  Nay,  we  must  use  expostalatioa  kindly. 
For  it  Is  parting  from  us : 
I  speak  aot,  he  thou  true,  as  feariag  thee ; 


the  merry 
[Greeks  1 
Be  thou  but  true  of 


*  Sealfd. 


1  InUrrvpti^. 


t  8«raUs*». 
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to 


of  na- 


for  1  wlU  throw  ay  clove  to  dottb  MmMir, 
Tfatt  there's  no  macoiatioD  *  In  thy  heart : 
But  be  thou  true,  ny  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  seqaeatt  protestatloii ;  be  thou  tnw. 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Vrt9»  Oh  I  yon  shall  he  expoi'd,  mr  kwd, 
dangers 
As  Inflnlte  as  iounlnent  I  bat.  111  he  trae. 

Ttq.  And  I'll  grow  friead  with  danger.    Wear 
this  sleeve. 

Cre*.  And  you  thit  glove.    When  shall  I 
you? 

Tro,  I  wUl  oormpt  the  Oredaa  seatiiiels. 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,  he  true. 

Cret.  O  heavens  l^-be  tnie  agaUi  t 

Trif.  Hear  why  1  spenk  It,  love  : 
The  Grecian  youths  are  foil  of  quality ;  t 
They're  loving,  well  compos'd,  with  gilU 

tare  flowing. 
And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  aad  exerdae ; 
How  Bovelnr  may  move,  and  parts  with  persooi 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  Jealousy 
(Which  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtooos  sln^ 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Ottt.  O  beaveoe  I  yoa  love  me  wot. 

lYo,  Die  I  a  villain  then  I 
In  this  I  do  not  call  vour  flilih  in  Question* 
6o  mninly  as  my  ment :  1  cannot  sing. 
Nor  hed  the  high  faivoH,^  nor  eweetdi  talk. 
Hot  play  at  subtle  games  \  Mr  vlrtaes  dl» 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  aad 

prenant: 
Bat  1  can  tell,  that  in  ^ach  grace  of  these 
There  larks  a  stltt  and  dumb-discoirslve  devil. 
That  tempu  most  cunningly :   but  be  not  tempt- 
ed. 

<Vex,  Do  yon  think  1  wiUt 

Tro*  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  ftailty  of  our  powers, 
Fresr**ung  on  their  changeftil  potency. 

JBmM,  [ViMlit.]  Nay,  good  my  loid^ 

Tro.  Come,  kiss ;  and  let  as  part. 

Par.  UVitMn,^  Brother  Troilus  I 

Tro,  Good  brbtber.  oome  you  hither  s 
Aiid  bring  Aneas  and,  the  Greciaii,  with  yon. 

Cree,  My  lord,  will  you  be  tme  t 

TVo.  Who,  1 1  ahM.  tt  is  nqr  vice,  my  ftwlt : 
While  others  Ash  with  tnii  for  great  opiaioOf 


I  with  great  trath  catch  mere  simplicity ; 

gild  their 


Whilst 


canning 


copper 


some  with 

crowns. 
With  troth  and  plaiancas  I  do  wear  nslne  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  the  moml  of  oqr  wit 
Is— plain  and  trae,-  ^re's  aU  the  reach  of  it. 

Aifcr  JBmxas,  PAais,  AMTSMoa/DiiVBOBUs, 
and  DtOMaDES. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomed  I  here  is  the  lady* 
Which  for  Autenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,  II  lord.  Til  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess  %  thee  what  she  Is. 
Entreat  her  Ailr ;  aad,  by  my  soal,  fair  Greek* 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  si^e 
As  Priam  is  in  iUon« 

ZMo.  Fair  lady  Cremld, 
fo  please  you,  save  the  thanfca  this  prlooe  ex- 
pects • 
The  lustre  In  your  eye,  heaven  In  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  Ikir  nsage ;  and  to  Diomed 
Yon  shall  be  mistress  and  command  him  wholly, 

Tro%  Grecian*  thou  dost  not  use  me  coarte- 
onsly* 
1o  shame  the  acal  of  my  petlltoa  to  thee* 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece* 
Bhe  is  as  nr  blgh-soarfaig  o'er  thy  praises* 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant. 
I  charge  thee*  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 
For  by  the  dreadful  Plato,  if  Ihon  dost  not* 


Though  the  ficat  balk  Adtflles  he  thy  g«Md» 
ru  cut  thy  tnroat. 

/No.  Oh  I  be  not  aovM*  prince  Trottns  c 
Let  me  be  prIvUeg'd  by  my  plaoe  aad  meMUs^ 
To  be  a  spoker  fl'ee ;  Whea  1  am  hence* 
FIl  answer  to  my  lasc :  *  And  know  yoa»  loN^ 
I'll  nothing  do  on  charge :  To  her  own  vrortk 
She  shall  be  prii'd ;  bat  that  van  say— be't  aw* 
I'll  speak  it  in  my  sphrit  and  honoor^-no. 

Tro.  Come,  to  the  port.— I'U  tell  thee*  Dio 
med*  [head.— 

This  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  Ude   thr 
Lady,  give  me  yoor  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  oar  own  selves  bend  we  oar  needfol  talk. 

lExawU  TnoiLUS*  CnaaaiDA.  amd  Diombd. 

[7WHN!pr<  kamrdm 

Par,  Hark  1  Hector's  trumpet. 

JSne,  How  have  we  spent  this  morning  I 
The  prince  mast  ihink  me  laidy  and  remiss* 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  fleld. 

Par.  'TIS  Troiins*  fanlt :  Come*  cone,  to  field 
with  him. 

iM.  Let  M  nahe  ready  slnlght. 

JSne.  Yea,  with  a  bridearoom's  fresh  alacrtty* 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels  i 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  Ike, 
On  his  foir  worth  and  single  chlvauy. 


SOtTfS  r.'^Tka  Greckm  Cmtp„-iJUU  sai 


Enter  AjAz,  armed ;  AoAKSMiion,  Achili  ni, 
PATaocLUs,  MsMiLAua,  Ultssbs*  NtsTon* 

and  others. 

Agaoh  Here  art  then  In  appointmantf 
and  foir. 
Anticipating  time  with  storting  coarage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy* 
Then  draadfol  Atax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  rombntanl 
And  hiOe  him  thither. 

J^ax.  Thou,  trumpet*  there's  my  parse. 
Now  crack  thy  fangs*  and  spUt  thy  ' 
,tllltly 


t 


M.       «  FoIl«wiaf .       S  Highly  accMaplhlM^ 
AdMti-a.  I  Gal*.  1  iaf* 


Blow,  vlUato, 

Out-sweU  Che  colk  of  paff'd  Afntton: 

Gone*  stretch  thy  chest*  aad  kt  thy  eyca 

blood; 
Tbon  blow'st  for  Haetor. 

e/ivM.  No 

AekU.  'TIS  but  early  day^ 

Agam.  U  not  yon   Dtonad«  with  Galctaas* 
daogbtert 

UlwTnSM  he,  I  ken  the  mamitf  eC  his  calt ; 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspkallon  lifts  Un  IhMi  the  earth. 

Aifor  DiOMBO^  mUh  CassaiOA. 

Agam.  Is  thU  the  lady  Cressid  1 

/Mo*  Bven  she. 

Afflm.  Most  dearly  weleenM  to  the  Greeks 
sweet  lady. 

Nest.  Oar  general  doth  salate  yoa  with  a  klaa* 

Vigst.  Yet  Is  the  kindness  bat  partlcaiar; 
'Twere  better  she  were  klse'd  in  genenl, 

NtMt.  And  very  oanitly  connad:  I'll  hcg;tai.— 
6o  much  for  Ncator. 

AehU.  I'll  take  that  wtaler  from  jtmr  Upo 
fokladp: 
Achilles  bids  you  welcmne* 

Men*  I  had  good  ananeit  for  Usalim  oMa. 

Pair.  Bat  that's  no  arganent  for  kissing  aow 
For  thus  poppM  Paris  In  ala  hardlmeat ; 
Aad  parted  taos  yon  and  yonr  argoowai. 

£/|pM.  O  deadly  gall*  and  theme  of  all  onr 

For  which  we  lose  ear  heads  to  gild  bla  horoa 

Patr.  The  flrst  waa  Mcndaair  klni-H 
PatrochM  kisaca  yon.  Inlac 

JTen*  Oh  I  thU  U  trim  I 

Pair.  Paris,  and  I*  kin 

Jfiis.  I'U  have  ny  kin*  Bkr 
leave* 


•  PlMtan,  wilL 
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m 


to 
Pm$r  Btlli  Me  Md  dfc 
CWv.  Ill  mke  mjr  pntek  to  Ih*, 
TteklMytni  take  b  better  tbM  jmigftvet 


.  ra  give  yw  boot,  fU  give  ymt  thne 
Dta ;  five  ctcb  er  |tve 


ITca.  A«  odd  man,  lady  T  evcty  bmb  to  odd. 
CWff.  No,  Paris  to  Mt;  te»  yoa  kmtm   tto 


and  he  to  cvca  with  yon, 
Yoa  dlUp  BM  othe  hca^ 
C^va.  Ho*  I'll  bo  fwon. 
&%M.  It  were  no  natch,  yoa  aaU  acalait  hto 


■ay  I,  iPWt  lady,  bcf  a  ktoa  or  yoa  t 

Ores,  Yoo  nay. 

Ut^n.  I  do  dcalre  IL 

(Vc«.  Why,  beg  the*. 

Ui§u.  Wi^  thea,  Cn*  VeoM*  aake^  give  ne 
a  Um, 
Whts  HeteB  to  a  natd  ^pda.  aad  hto. 

<W#.  I  an  yow  debCov,  chin  it  when 'ttodae. 

I%ca.  Wet*i*a  Mr  day,  aad  then  a  ktoa  of 

Ato.  lSt*  •  wMd  t— 111  brtag  yoa  to  yov 
fliher.    [Diohsd  iemd*  oui  CaiaaiPA. 

Ntst.  A  nonaa  of  qaicfc  lenae. 

Ui§M»»  Fie,  ie  Bpoa  her  J 
Ibcre'a  hngMge  hi  her  eye,  her  check,  her  lip ; 
Kiy,  her  fbot  ipeafci ;  her  waaloD  •plrtto  look 
At  ceery  Joint  and  notlve  *  of  her  body.      £oat 
Ob  I  Iteae  laciiaffwri^  ao  g|lb  of  toogne, 
Tbtt  give  a  oaaaHag  twtoene  ere  it  comet, 
Aad  vide  aKlaapdie  taUea  of  their  thoi«hto 
To  ettry  tleUiih  reader  I  act  them  doarn 
For  afarttiah  ipolto  of  opportOBiqr* 
Aad  daaghten  of  the  game.    ITrumptt  witkin, 

AiL  Ike  Tnlfaft  trampcC* 

Yonder  oomca  the  troop* 


EMtr  KacToa,  arwud;   Mutkt,  TtoiLua« 
~  0iJker  f^itfatu,  mitk  JLUendanU, 


HaU,  atttheilateof  Qiceeel  what  AaU 
bedoM  [poae. 

To  bin  that  Tictory  cornnanda  t  Or  do  yoa  par- 
A  vkior  aboU  be  fcaowB  t  wUl  ywi,  the  kaighlB 
ghaUto  the  edge  of  all  eatraalty 
Poiaw  each  other;  or  ahaU  they  be  dtvUed 
■y  aay  votee  or  order  of  the  flcMt 

Whfch'nay  amid  Hector  have  It  t 
r.  He  cares  not,  he'll  ob^  ceadlHww. 
AekiU  Tto  doM  Uhe  tteelors  bat  aacardy 

A  ttUe  pioadly,  and  great  deal  lalTTtolag 
The  taJght  oppoe'd. 

.Am.  if  net  Achillas,  Ur, 
WhattoyoaraMMf 
AekU.  U  net  AcblHea,  aolhhig. 
Mmgi   Thtenian    Aahlllcas    Bat,    «hata^, 
kMNTthto:— 
la  the  cxtnaal^  of  great  and  Uttto, 
Vaioor aad  pride  eaoel  thcnsehrea  la  Hector; 
ataDost  as  ladnite  as  all, 

aaaotUng.    Weigh  him  ipcil. 


Aad  that,  which  loofca  like  pride,  is  coartesy 
Tkto  4jaz  to  half  made  of  Hector'sblood  : 
la  tooe  whereof,  half  Hector  olays  at  booie ; 
iblfhevt,  half  head,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
Thto  hkflded    kidgbt,  half  Jn^,  aad  half 

AdUi.  A  anldea  battle  thea  T— Oh  1 1  perceire 


by 

debate; 


to   Sir  Diooaed: 


AJas :  aa  yoa  aad  loid 
the  order  of  their  light, 
to  the  ntlnrmtit,, 


geatto 


Orctoea  bicalhi*  the •«««•«. 

Half  atiatot  iheir  ahrito  before  their  attohm 

JAjax  and  HscToa  ttHer  tkt  Itofr 
ITIfM.  They  are  oppos'd  already. 
Agmm,  What  Trojaa  to  that  same  that  looks 

so  hcaryf 
i/i04s,   the  yoaageat  soa  of  Priam,  a  traa 
kaight; 
Wot  vet  Biatore,  yet  naitcbless ;  flm  of  word  ; 
hpeaklag  la  deeds  aad  deedless  X  la  hU  toogoe ; 
Not  sooa  pcovok'd,  aor,  bebig  prorok'd,  swm 

calBi'd: 
Hto  heart  and  bead  both  opea,  aad  both  ftee  ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  gives*  what  thlaks,  he 


Yet  gives  he  aot  till  Jadgmeot  galde  his  boaaty. 
Nor  dignides  aa  hapalr^  thoagbt  with  breath : 
Maaly  as  Hector,  bat  more  daogeroas ; 
For  Hector,  In  his  Mate  of  wnub,  svbscribesl 
To  teader  ohiecli  ;  bat  he,  ia  heat  of  actio«» 
Is  more  Tiadlcattve  thaa  Jealoas  tove : 
They  call  him  Tioilas ;  aad  oo  him  erect 
A  seoood  hope  as  ihirly  built  as  Hector. 
Thas  says  Jtaeas ;  oae  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  hto  laches,  aad,  with  private  soul. 
Old  ia  great  llioa  thas  tianslate  n  him  to  me. 
rAlanua.  Hscroa  and  Ajaz^AI. 

Agam,  They  are  in  actioa. 

Nesi.  Now,  ijax,  hold  thine  oara  I 

TVo.  Hector,  thoo  sieep'st ; 
Awake  thee  I 

Agtm,  Hto  blows  are  well  dlspos'tf :— there, 
AJax  I 

J>i»»  Yoa  mast  ao  more.     iJ^rumpet*  e§mH> 

JSm*.  Priaces,  enough,  so  olcase  yoa. 

AJux,  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  light  again. 

//to.  As  Hector  pieases. 

Htet.  Why  then  will  I  no  more :-~ 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  Aiher's  stoter's  son, 
A  eottsin-gennan  to  great  Priam's  seed ; 
The  obliiation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  **  emutatlon  'twixt  us  twain  : 
Were  they  commUtion  Greek  and  Trojan  w. 
That  thou  could'st  say~7%i#  hamd  it  Grrctois 
And  tkU  It  TV^oa  ;  lAe  tineuft  ^  thit  Ug  [aii, 
AU  Grttk,  mid  lAto  sU  7Vw  ;  mm  mi9tker*t 

blood 
Runt  o»  the  dexter  H  ekeek,  md  thit  timitterU 
Bommdt^iH  mp/athor'tj  by  Jove  multipotent. 
Thoa  snould'it  not  bear  from  me  a  Oreekish 

member 
Wherein  my  sword  bad  not  impressare  made 
Of  oar  rank  feud  :  But  the  lust  gods  gainsay. 
Than  any  drop  thon  borrow'st  from  uy  mother 
My  sacreu  aunt,  shonld  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  draln'd  I  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thoo  hast  lustv  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  opon  him  thus  s 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee  I 

AJox.  I  thank  thee.  Hector : 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  tne  a  dwa ; 
I  came  to  kllTthee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  ^  earned  in  thy  death. 

Meet*  Not  Ne<4»tolemus  ||  so  admlraUc 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fuae  with  her  lood'st  Qi 

yes  I 
Cries,  T%it  it  he,)  «onld  promise  to  himself 
A  thoogbt  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

^ne.  There  to  expectance  here  from  both  tha 
What  Amber  you  will  dc  L»ldas, 

Hect,  We'll  answer  it : 
The  issue  to  embracement :— A|kx.  fkrewell. 

AJmx.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  Ond  success 
(As  seldTf  1  have  the  chance  J  I  would  desire 
My  flunoos  cousin  to  our  Orecton  tento. 

IMo.   'Tto  Agamenmoa's  wish:   and    great 
Achinea 
Doth  long  to  see  nnarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

JETec^   J&neas,  call  my  brother  TroUus  to  me  i 

*.Or  alM  a«r«lv  f*r  onrdM. 

tl  lishu 

eh'" 


tN« 

"nTufc 


/tTMOIiaktotohto 
"  EKplala  hit  cauactor. 


11  AckilWi. 


122 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Act  JV. 


And  tiimfy  diU  lovinc  tatervlcw 
To  the  expectcn  of  onr  Trojao  put ;  [sin ; 

Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  handy  my  cou- 
1  will  |o  eat  with  thee,  and  see  yoar  knights. 
AJax,  Great  Agamemnon  oomei  to  meet  us 

here. 
Meet.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 
Qame; 
Bnt  for  Achilles,  my  own  searchinf  eyes 
Shall  And  him  by  his  larfe  and  portly  slae. 

A^oM.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :   Understand  more  clear. 
What's  past  and  what's  to  come,  is  stew'd  with 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  ;  [husks. 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
fitraln'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  Integrity, 
From  heart  of  every  heart,  great  Hector,  wel- 
come* 
,  Hed,  I  thank  thee,  most  Imperions  *  Aga- 
memnon. 
Agam.  My  well  Am'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to 
yoii.  [7b  TaoiLys. 

Men,  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's 
greetiuir: — 
Yoo  brace  of  mlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
Hect,  Whom  must  we  answer  t 
Men.  The  noble  Menelans. 
Hect.  O  yon,  my  lord  f  by  Mars  bis  gauntlet, 
thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  nntraded  f  oath  ; 
Yonr   quondam  \  wife   swears  stUl   by  Venus' 

glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  yon. 
Men,  Name  her  not  now.  Sir ;  she's  a  deadly 

theme. 
Hect.  Oh  I  pardon ;  I  offend. 
Nest.  I  have,  thon  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way  [oft. 

Through  ranks  of  Oreekish  youth :  and  I  have 

seen  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed. 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subduements. 
When    thou    hast   hung    thy   advanced    sword 

I'the  air. 
Not  letting  It  decline  on  the  declin'd  ;  $ 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-by 
Jm,  Jupiter  is  ponder ^  dealing  life  ! 
And  I  have  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When   that  a  ring  of  Greeks   have   henim'd 

thee  In, 
Uke  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  t  seen ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 
I  never  saw  till  now.    1  knew  thy  grandslre,  H 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier 

good; 
B::t,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 
ASne,  'TIS  the  old  Nestor. 
Hect.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chro> 
nicie)  [time  :— 

Thou  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  In  hand  with 
Moet  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
Nest.  1  would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
Gonicntion, 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 
Hect.  1  would  they  cuuld. 
Nest.  Ha  I  [low. 

By  this  white  beard,  I'd  tteht  with  thee  to-mow. 
Well,   welcome,   welcome!    I    have   seen    the 
time— 
Uijfsi.  1  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands. 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hect.  I  know  your  fkvour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ab  I  Sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  ttrst  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  lUou,  on  yonr  Greeklsh  embassy. 
l/lpst.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would 
ensue : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  Journey  yet ; 

•  Isiperikl.        t  Siiif«|ar,  not  cftMinoa.        t  For«i«r. 
I  FaiIcb.  I  Laoatcdsn. 


For  yonder  walla,  that  pertly  IkoBt  your  town, 
Yon  towers,   whose  wanton  topa  do  boas  lb« 

cloiMla, 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Hect.  I  most  not  believe  yoo : 
There  they  kiand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  thinkp 
The  flUl  of  every  Phrygian  stone  wili  eost 
A  drop  of  Oredan  blood  :  The  end  crowna  all ; 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time. 
Will  one  day  end  It. 

Utptt.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome. 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  yoo  next 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  t^L 

Achil.  I  shaU  forestall   thee,   lord   Ulysses, 
thottl— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eves  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  pema'd  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted  *  Joint  by  Joint. 

Hect.  Is  this  Achillea  t 

AchU.  I  am  Achilles. 

Hect,  Stand  ftUr,  1  pny  thee :  let  me  look  on 
thee. 

AckU.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Hect.  Nay,  I  have  done  alveady. 

Achii.  Thou  art  too  brief;   I  will  the  second 
time. 
As  I  would  bay  thee,  view  thee  Umb  inr  Unb. 

Hect.  Oh  I  like  a  book  of  sport  thou'lt  read  me 
o'er ; 
But  there's  more  In  me  than  thon  uiderstand'sL 
Why  dost  thon  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  1 

AckU.  Tell  me,  yon  heavens,  in  which  rart  or 
his  body  [there  t 

Shall  I  destroy  him  f  whether  there,  there,  or 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wonnd  a  name ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereoat 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Hect.  It  woald  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  prood 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question  :  Stand  agidn : 
Think'st  thon  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  prenomiuato  t  in  nice  coi^|ectnre. 
Where  thon  wilt  hit  me  dead  t 

AckU.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Hect.  Wert  thon  an  oracle  to  tell  ne  so, 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee 

well; 
For  ru  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  . 
Bnt,  bv  the  forge  that  stithied  {  Mars  hU  halm, 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er. — 
Yon  wiseit  Grecians,  pardon  me  thla  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lipo ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never 

AJa*.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ; — 
And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threaU  atone 
Till  aoddent  or  purpose  bring  yon  tot : 
Yon  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hedor, 
If  you  have  stomach ;  ^  the  general  state,  1  fear 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Hect.  I  pray  you,  let  ns  see  yov  in  the  Held  ; 
We  have  bad  pelting  |  wars,  since  yon  retaa'd 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

Aekil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector  f 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death  ; 
To-niglit  all  friends. 

Htct.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Agam,  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece  go  to  my 
tent; 
There  In  the  ftill  convive  H  we :  afterwards. 
As  Hedor's  leisure  and  yonr  bounties  sliall 
Concur  tugetheri  severally  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  **   let  the  tmmpeta 

blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 
[BxeutU  aU  but  Tkoilus  and  ULYSsak. 

TVo.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  yo« 
In  what  place  of  the  Held  doth  Calchas  keept 

Utyss.  At  Menelaus'  tent,  most  princely  Trot. 
Ins: 


*  OfcMwa4. 
I  Slitliy,  a  ftinUh't  iliop. 

I  p«u/.       5  r«Mt. 


t  FefVMflM. 
I  lavliMatto*. 
**  Small  ilnuiM 
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Tbere  Dloaied  dolb  ftift  mtk  blm  to-nlglrt ; 
WiM  arhher  looks  iipoa  tbe  iMavea,  nor  emrtli. 
Bat  fives  all  «aie  and  bent  of  anioroas  view 
Oa  tbc  &ir  Cressid. 

7W.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  boQBd  to  yon  lo 
Bmcb, 
After  we  part  fron  Afamemaon's  tent. 
To  brlBf  me  tbltbert 

Uljfss.  Yon  shall  oommaad  me.  Sir. 
As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This    Crcssida    in  Troyf    Had   she    no   lover 

there 
Ttat  walls  her  abaenee  t 

TVs.  O  Str,  to  mcb  as  boastinf  show  thelr 


Is  doe.    Win  yon  walk  on,  my  lord  t 
bekrVd,  the  loVd  ;  she  Is,  and  doth  : 
Batf  stilly  sweet  love  Is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SOKSE  /.— 7%e  Grecian  Camp.—Btfort 

ACHtLLBS'  TVn/. 

Mkter  Acbillbs  and  Patroclus. 

AchU,  lH  beat  hb  Uood  with  GreckUh  wine 
to-Dlcbt, 
Whieh  with  my  sclmitu-  I*U  cool  to-morrow^— 
PatrachM,  let  ns  feast  him  to  tbe  height. 

Pmtr.  Here  comes  Thersltes. 

Mnter  Thbbsitbs. 

AekU.  How  now,  thon  core  of  envy  t 
Thon  crasty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news  T 

Tier.  Why,  thoa  picture  of  what  thou  seem- 
cst,  and  Idol  of  Idiot-worsblppers,  here's  a  letter 
fot  thee. 

AekU.  Prom  whence,  fragment  f 

Tker.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Pmir.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  T 

Tker.    The   snrgeon's  box,  or   the  patlenf  s 


Pmtr»  Well  said.  Adversity  I  *  and  what  need 
these  trkkst 

T%er.  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy ;  1  profit  not  by 
thy  talk :  thon  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male 
varlct. 

Pmtr.  Male  varlet,  yon  rogne  I  what's  that  f 

Ther.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the 
rotten  diseases  of  the  south,  the  guts-grlplng, 
rapcarca,  catarrhs,  loads  o'gravel  I'Uie  back, 
Icthargiei,  cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten 
Ihreis,  wheeling  lungs,  bbuMers  full  of  Impos- 
thame,  sciaticas,  limekilns  i'tbe  palm,  Incura- 
ble bone-acbe,  and  the  rivelled  fee-simple  of  the 
letter;  take  and  take  again  such  preposterous 
discoveries  I 

Patr.  Why  thoa  damnable  box  of  envy,  thoa, 
wlist  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  f 

Tker.  Do  I  cnrse  thee  t 

Pmir.  Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt ;  yon  whore- 
son iadistlBgaisbaliie  cur,  no. 

yier.  Nof  why  art  thoa  then  exasperate,  thon 
idle  Immaterial  sfcein  of  sleive  t  silk,  tbon  green 
BwceaeC  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a 
trodigars  parse,  thon  1  Ah  I  bow  the  poor  world 
k  pestered  with  saoh  water-Oies ;  diminutives  of 
■atarel 

Pmir.  Oat,gaUI 

ner.  Finch  egg  I 

AekU,  My  sweet  Patrodns,  I  am  thwarted 

Prom  my  great  parpoae  in  to.morfoWs  battle. 

Here  Is  a  letler  ftom  ^necn  Hecuba : 

A  token  from  her  daagfater,  my  Ikir  love ; 

>sch  taslag  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 

An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 

Fall,  Greeks;  fiUl»  fkme;  honour,  or  go,  or 


My  n^jor  vow  tics  here,  this  I'll  obey. 

•  CMttarttlV'  t  Coane,  vawroaght. 


Come,  come,  Thersltes,  help  to  trim  my  tent. 
This  night  In  banqueting  most  all  be  spent. 
Away,  Patrftclus. 

[jUieunt  AcHiLLBs  mnd  Patboclus. 
Tkmr.  with  too  much  blood,  and  too  little 
brain,  these  two  may  run  mad  ;  hat  if  with  too 
mnch  brain,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I'll 
be  a  cnrer  of  madmen.  Here's  Agaoiemnon,^- 
an  honest  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves 
quails  ;  *  but  he  has  not  m  much  brala  a»  ear- 
wax  :  And  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter 
there,  his  brother,  the  bull,— tbe  primitive  kutue 
and  oMiqne  memorial  of  cuckolds ;  t  a  thrUly 
sboeing-hom  in  a  chain,  hanging  at  his  brother's 
leg,— to  what  form,  but  that  be  Is,  should  wit 
larded  with  malice,  and  malice  forced  t  wiUi  wit 
turn  him  to  1  To  an  ass,  were  nothing ;  be  is 
both  ass  and  ox  :  to  an  ox  were  nothing ;  he  b 
both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a 
lltchcw,  (  a  toad,  a  lliard,  on  owl,  a  puttock,  or 
a  herring  without  a  row,  I  woald  not  care :  but 
to  be  Menelaosy^l  would  conspire  against  des- 
tiny. Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  1  were 
not  Thersltes  ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  lonse  of 
a  laaar,  |  so  I  were  not  Meaelaas.— Hey-day  I 
spirits  and  llres  I 

&iier  Hbctob,  Tboilus,  Aaax,  AoAnaMNON, 
Ulyssss,  Nbstob,  Mbmsi^aus,  and  Diuxxu, 
fpi^A  Ijithts. 

Agam.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
4jf<Mr.  No,  yonder  'tis  ; 
Tbere,  where  we  see  the  lights. 
ffect.  I  trouble  yon. 
AJax.  No,  not  a  whit. 
(Jlgss.  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  yon. 

£nter  AcHiti.Bs. 

AckU.    Welcome,    brave   Hector ;  welcome* 

princes  all. 
Agam.  So  now,  Ailr  prince  of  Trey,  I  bid  itood 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tciid  on  yo(i.[utiibt. 
Beet.  Thanks,  and  good  uight  to  the  Greeks' 

geueraU 
Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 
Sect.  Good  night,  sneet  Menelaus. 
Tker,    Sweet   dranghtzl    Sweet,   qnoth    'a  I 
sweet  sink,  sweet  sewer. 

AchU,  Good  uifibt. 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 
Agam,  Good  nighL 

[Exeunt  Aoamxmnon  and  MxiiKLArs. 
AekU.  Old  Nestor  tarries ;  and  yon  too,  Ulu- 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two.      [uied, 
Jno.  I  cannot,  lord ;   1  have  important  bn^l- 
ness.  [Hector. 

The  tide  whereof   Is  now,— Good  night,  great 
Hect,  Give  me  your  hand. 
Uljfss,  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes 
To  Calchas'  tent ;  I'll  keep  you  company. 

[Aside  to  Tboilus 
Tro.  Sweet  Sir,  yon  honour  me* 
Hect.  And  so  good  uij(ht. 

[Exit  Diomxd;  Ulyssbs  and  Tboilus 
fellowing. 
AckU.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent* 

[Exeunt  Achillbs,  Hbctob,  Ajax,  and 

NSSTOR. 

T^er.  That  same  DIomed's  a  Mse-heaited 
rogue,  a  most  unjust  knave ;  I  will  no  more 
tnist  him  wheu  be  leers,  than  1  will  a  serpent 
when  he  hisses  :  he  will  spend  his  month,  and 
prumise,  like  Brabler.the  hound;  but  when  he 
performs,  astronomers  foretel  it;  it  Is  prodi- 
gious, **  tbere  will  come  some  change ;  the  sim 
borrows  of  the  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his 
word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than 
not  to  dog  him :  they  say,  he  keeps  a  Tiojan 
drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calchas'  tent:  I'll 
after.— Nothing  but  lechery  I  all  Inci-nUnetit 
varleU  I  [ExU. 


•  R«rUf«. 


t  Mcncf«ni. 
•  •  Oainons. 


1  ScntTMl. 
^  I*n«ir 
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Sitter  DiOMBDBt. 

Dio  What  f  are  jron  up  here,  ho  t  epcak. 
Cal.  imtMn.^  Who  csdU  1 
iMa.  Diomed.— CalchMtlthliilu— Wbere'eyowr 
^Mghierl 
G>/.  iWUMH.I  She  ooHwe  to  yoa. 

EHttr  Tboilus  and  Ulymis,  at  a  tlistanee  ,* 
qfter  them  Tuseiitu* 

Utgta.  f^xoA  where  the  lonh  nay  aoC  db~ 
ooiver  at* 

Enter  CmBssiDA.    - 

Tro,  Cmsid  come  forth  to  him  I 

Dia,  How  BOW,  my  charge  f 

CrtM,   Now,   my   sweet   guardianl— Haiti  a 

word  with  you.  {fVhUjtert, 

Tr^.  Yea,  eo  IhmiUar  1 
Ulyse,  She  will  aing  aay  man  at  Ant  »lght. 
Tker.  And  any  man  may  alng  her,  if  he  can 
take  her  cliflT;*  she's  noted. 
JHo,  Will  yov  rememhert 
Crea,  Retnemberf  yes. 
/>Jo.  Nay,  but  do  then ; 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  woids. 
9V».  What  should  she  remember  t 
Ulytt,  List! 
CViM.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  w>  more 

to  folly. 
Tker,  Roguery! 
/Mo.  Nay,  then,— 
€3ree%  I'll  tell  you 
/No.  Pho  I  pho  I  oeme,  teU  a  pin :  Yon  are 

forsworn. — 
Oree,  In  faith,  I  cannot :  what  would  yon  hare 

me  dof 
Tker.  A  iagfllng  trick,  to  be— secretly  open. 
Die.  What  did  joa  awear  yon  would  bestow 

on  met 
CVe«.    I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine 

oath; 
BItl  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Die.  Good  night. 
Tre.  Hold,  patience  I 
Utgts.  How  now,  Trojan  f 

Cree.  DIomed, 

/No.  Do,  no,  good  night :  I'll  be  year  fool  no 

more. 
Tre,  Thy  better  mntt. 
tfres.  Hark  I  one  word  In  yonr  ear. 
TVe.  O  plague  and  madness  I 
Ul$e».  YOU  are  moWd,  prince ;  let  ni  depart, 

I  pray  you, 
Lett  yoar  difpteaaura  ilioaid  enlarge  itielf 
To  wrathful  terms ;  this  pfa^e  is  dauferons ; 
The  lime  right  deadly :  I  beseech  you,  go. 
7Vo.  Behold,  I  pray  yoa  I 
t/itf*e.  Vow,  good  my  lord,  go  off : 
Yon  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lord. 
Tro.  I  pr'ythee,  stay. 
Vipee.  Yon  hate  not  patience  t  come. 
7Vv.  I  pray  yon,  stay :  by  hell,  and  all  hell'a 

torments, 
1  will  not  speak  a  word. 
Die.  And  so,  good  night. 
(fret.  Nay,  but  yon  part  In  anger. 
Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  t 

0  wither'd  truth  1 

I7/fM.  Why,  how  now,  lordt 
TVo.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

Crce.  Guardian  I— why,  Greek  I 

Die.  Pho,  pho  I  adieu ;  you  palter,  t 

Ore«.  In  fiith,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once 

again. 
C^lftf«.  You  ihake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  will 
you  got 
Yon  will  break  out. 
Tre.  She  strokci  his  check  I 
Vl$4S.  Come,  come. 


t  ShaMe. 


TROILUS  AND  €RESSIDiL 


Aei  V. 


Tre.  Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  wUl  not  apeak  a 

word  : 
There  is  between  my  wtn  and  all  oifencea 
k  fuard  of  patience :— etay  a  little  while. 

Tker.  How  the  devil  Inxwy,  with  his  flit  ramp, 
and  potatoe  Anger,  tickles  tbeie  ti]«ether  I  Fry, 
lechery,  fry! 

Die.  But  win  you  then  f 

Cree.  lu  Ihith,  I  will,  tat;  never  trust  me  dae. 

Die.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 

Cree.  Ill  fetch  you  one.  [Artt. 

Vljfss.  You  have  sworn  patience* 

Tro.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 
I  win  not  be  myself,  nor  have  oocattlon  * 
Of  what  I  fed  :  I  am  all  patience. 

Be-enter  CnnssiDa. 

Tker.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now  I 

Ores,  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro.  O  beauty  I  whore's  thy  fUth  t 

Ulpts.  My  lord, 

Tro.  I  will  be  patient :  outwardly  I  will. 

Cree,  You  look  upon  that  sleeve :  Beheld  it 
well.— 
He  loved  me— O  Ailie  wench  I— Glv't  me  aiitn. 

DIo.  Who  was'tt  ^^ 

Cree.  No  matter,  now  I  hav^  again. 
I  will  not  Bseet  with  you  to^norrow  night: 
I  pr'ythee  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

Tker.  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  wlwt 
stone. 

Die.  1  shall  have  It. 

Cree,  What,  this  f 

Die.  Ay,  that. 

Cree.  Ohl  all  yon  lodal— O  pretty  pntty 
pledge  I 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  In  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  tikes  my  glovo. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  It, 
As  I  klu  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  ft  from  me  ; 
He  that  lakes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withal. 

Die.  I  had  yonr  heart  before,  this  follows  It. 

7Vo.  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cree.  Yoa  shall  not  have  It,  Diomed ;  Ihith 
yon  shall  not: 
ril  give  yon  something  else. 

Die.  I  will  have  this;  Whose  wu  Hf 

Cree,  Tie  no  matter. 

Die.  Come,  tell  me  whose  It  was. 

Cree,  Twas  one's  that  loved  me 
you  will. 
Bat  now  yon  have  It,  take  It. 

Die,  Whose  was  itf 

Cree.  By  all  Diana's  wtltlng-wome 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Die.  To  morrow  will  I  wear  It  on  my  !.«.«. , 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  It. 

TVs.  Weit  thou  the  derti,  and  wor^  on  tlqr 
It  should  be  challenged.  [bom, 

Cree.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  lis  past;— And  yet 
It  Is  not; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Jlie.  Why  then,  (hrewen ; 
Thou  never  shalt  mock  Dtomed  agate. 

Cree,  You  shall  not  go  :--Ont  cumot  speak  a 
word. 
Bat  It  straight  starts  yon. 

Die.  I  do  not  like  this  fooHng. 

Tker.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  bnt  mat  that  likes  m( 
yoa,  pleases  me  best. 

Die.  What,  shall  I  comef  the  honrf 

Oree.  Ay,  come  : — O  Jove  I — 
Do  come :— I  shall  be  plagaM. 
Die.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cree.  Good  night.    I  pr'ythee,  come*— 

[Extt  Df  CM  a  DBS. 
Trollns,  Arewell  1  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  m>  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah  I  poor  our  sex  f  this  fiinlt  in  as  I  And, 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  enor  leads,  mast  err ;  O  then,  oonclnde. 
Minds,  sway'd  by  eyes,  are  Adl  of  tnrpitude. 

[BHt  CnaasiBa. 


.t 


•Xo«»M|f. 
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ntr.  A  |M«ofof  Miwftt  iktctaM  Boipab- 
Ush  man, 
UaScM  ite  MM,  Hy  nliid  to  mw  tna'd 

t/i9ss,  AlPb  done,  ny  tord. 

YW.  Itb* 

e/ffsi.  Wbr  iliy  we  thca  t 

TV*.  To  make  a  recordation  *  to  my  too. 
Of  every  •yllablc  that  here  waa  ipohe. 
Bm,  if  I  tcU  how  tbete  two  did  co-wl 
SiaU  I  BOC  Ue  in  pabllthiiic  a  tmthl 
Sithf  yet  there  is  a  credence  %  in  ny  heart. 
And  espcnace  i  m  obstinately  strong. 
That  doth  Invert  the  attest  |  of  eyca  and  cara ; 
As  if  tboae  Offana  had  decepttom  ' 
Created  only  to  calainniale. 
WasCfcsald  beret 

Ulgst.  I  cannot  eonjare,  Tntm 

IVa.  8bn  waa  not  snre. 

Ui^MS,  Most  snre  she  was. 

fVw.  Why,  ny  negation  Y  bath  no  taiin  of 


Uigss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Cttasld  was  here 
bnt  now. 

TVn.  Let  it  not  be  bdier'd  Ibr  womanhood  !•• 
Think,  wc  had  mothen ;  do  not  give  advantage 
T»  Btnbbon  critics  tf— npt,  wltbont  a  theme. 
Par  depravation^— to  square  the  general  sex 
ly  Creaald's  mle :  rather  think  mis  not  CretaM. 

Ufygs.  What  bath  she  done,  prince,  that  can 


Tr:  Noibtaif  at  all,  ankm  that  this  were 

Tier,  wm  be  swagger  himself  oat  on's  own 

7W.  "nitosbef  no,  this  to  Otomed's  Cresrida : 
V  bcaa^  have  a  soni,  tids  to  not  she ; 
If  santo  gnlde  v«ws»  If  vows  be  sanctinwy. 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  mle  in  unity  itself, 
Thto  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  disconne. 
Thai  canse  sets  np  vrlth  and  against  itself  I 
bifbid  anthority  I  where  reason  can  revolt 
Wltbont  prrdittoii,  and  loss  assume  all  reaaon 
Wltbont  revolt;  thto  to,  and  to  not.  Cressld  t 
Within  ray  soul  there  doth  commence  a  flght 
Of  thto  strange  nature,  that  a  thiug  iaseparato 
Divides  more  widely  than  the  sky  and  etrth ; 
And  yet  the  spadoos  breath  of  thto  divtolon 
Adasits  no  orifice  for  a  point  u  subtle 
As  to  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance  1  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
Cressld  ia  mine,  tied  with  (he  bonds  of  httnren: 
O  instance  I  strong  as  heaven  itself; 

of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv'd,  and 
ioos'd; 

Aad  with  another  knot,  flve-flnger  tied. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fkagroento,  scraps,  the  bito,  and  greasy  re- 


Of  her  o'er-eaten  lUlh,  are  bound  to  Dlomed. 

Vifs*.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  f 

T/o.  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divalged 
la  characters  as  red  as  Mars  hto  heart  [well 
iBtan*d  .with   Vcmu:   never  did  yooag  man 

bncytt 
Wbh  eo  etetnnl  and  so  fix'd  a  sonU 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  much  as  I  do  Cressld  kift, 
80  much  by  wdgbt  hate  I  ber  Dlomed  t 
That  sleeve  to  mine;,  that  he'll  bear  on  hto  hefan ; 
Were  it  a  casqneM  eompos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill. 
My  tword  should  Mle  it :  not  the  dreadful  spent. 
Which  sblpmen  do  the  hnrricano  call, 
Constring'd  tt  In  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shan  disy  with  mora  ctamour  Neptune's  ear 
in  hto  ilfsfirnt,  than  shaO  my  prompted  sword 
ffkBing  on  Diomed* 
Tier.  He'O  tickle  ft  for  bto  eoncnpy.  YY 
1H,  O  Creasldl  O  fUaa  Cresaid i  ftlie,  Ihlse, 
'*    I 


iLet  aU  nntratba  stand  by  tby  itnimd 
And  the)11  seem  glorious. 

I/lpje.  Obi  coatain  yourself; 
Year  paasbm  drawa  ears  hither* 


EiUer  jEnsas. 

I  hnvB  been  seeking  yon  thto  bonr»  mp 
lord: 
Hector,  by  thto,  to  arming  bim  fai  Trey; 
AJsx.  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  borne. 
TVtf.  Hnve  with  yon,  prinoa:^My  coustaoaa 
lord,  adieu: 
farewell,  revolted  Ibir  I    and,  Dlomed, 
Stand  Ihst,  and  wear  a  castle  on  tby  bead  t 
Uipss,  VU  bring  yon  to  the  gates. 
7V«.  Accept  dtotraeted  thanks. 

[Sxemmt  TnoiLvs,  iBnuAS,  and  Ui.Tfsnf« 
Ther.  nnronM  I  conid  meet  that  rogue  Dla- 
owd  t  I  would  croah  like  a  raven ;  I  woald  bode« 
I  would  bode.  PntrocfaH  will  give  me  any  thlnn 
Ibr  the  InteHlcence  of  thto  whore :  the  parrot  wlU 
aot  do  more  for  aa  almond,  than  be  wr  a  com  • 
modious  drab.  Lechery,  tecbefy  2  still,  ware  and 
lechery ;  notbtag  dae  hoUs  Ibihion :  A  bnmlag 
devU  take  theml 

[ArM 

SOETfE  lII.--*Tnw^Bifon   PnuM'a 

gnter  Hncron  m$td  AnDnoMAcnn. 

itnd.  When  was  my  tord  so  much  nngently 
temper'd. 
To  sb^i  lito  can  against  admontohmcnt  t 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  flght  to-day. 

Nect.  Yob  train  me  to  oflbnd  you ;  get  yon  in : 
By  nil  the  evcrtnstkig  nods,  ru  go. 
And.  My  dreams  will,  snre,  prove  omiaona  to 

the  dj^. 
ifeef •  Mo  moce«  I  myw 

Jtnier  CaaaAHpnA. 

Ck*.  Where  to  my  brother  Hectort 
And,  Here,  stoter ;  arm'd,  and  Moody  In  in* 
tent: 
Consort  with  me  In  loud  and  dear  pctltton. 
Pursue  we  btai  on  knees ;  for  I  hnve  dream'd 
Of  Moody  turbulence,  and  thto  whole  nlnht 
Hath  notbiuf  been  bat  shapes  and  forma  of 
steagnler. 
Cm.  Oh  1  M  to  tnw. 
Heet,  Ho  I  bid  my  trumpet  sound  I 
Oaf.  No  notes  of  sdUy,  for  the  bcavcna,  sweet 

brother. 
Heei.  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  have  heard  ma 

swear. 
Ctor.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevhh  • 


They  are  polluted  oflbrlngs,  more  abbon'd 
Than  spotted  liven  in  the  sacrlflcei 

itMl.  Oh  I  be  persuaded :   Do  net  ooaat  U 
holy 
TO  hurt  by  being  Jast  3  it  to  as  towftil. 
For  vre  wonid  give  mncb.  to  use  vlokflt  thcHs 
And  rob  In  the  behalf  of  charity* 

Cat.  It  Is  the  purpose  that  makea  strong  the 
vow; 
Bnt  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  bold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Heet.  Hold  you  sUII,  I  say; 
Mbie  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  Me: 
Life  every  man  holds  dear  ;  but  the  dear  man 
Holda    honour  for  more  prechHmdsart  than 
lifo.— 

&tter  TaoiLUS. 

How  now,  young  manf  mean'st  thoa  to  flfbC  to- 
day t 
And.  Cassandra,  call  my  fotber  to  peranade. 

tKrit  CASSAMDnA* 

Heet.  No,  'Aitb,  young  TioUns;  dofft  ^7 
harneM,  yoath, 
I  am  to^y  ithe  veia  of  cUvalry : 


tTdo^Ms. 


SPMi 
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Let  fTOW  llif  slBcwf  dH  their  tJioti  be  stranf. 
And  tempt  not  yet  tbe  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
I'll  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Tro,  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  In  yon. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

Beet,  What  vice  is  that,  good  Trollnsf  chide 
me  for  It. 

Tro»  When  many  times  tbe  cq»tive  Qreciaas 
fall, 
Even  la  the  fin  and  wind  of  your  fiUr  sword. 
Yon  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Meet,  Oh  1  'Us  fklr  play. 

TVo.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Hector. 

H^t,  How  now  t  how  now  t 

Tro.  For  the  love  of  all  tbe  gods. 
Let's  leave  tbe  hermit  pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  onr  swords ; 
Spar  them  to  ruthfnl*  work,  rein  them  Ikom 
mth.t 

He€t»  Fie,  savage,  fle  I 

TVo.  Hector,  then  tls  wars. 

Htci.  Trollus,  I  would  not  have  yon  light 
to-day. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  me  f 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  flery  truadieon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamns  and  Hecaba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears ; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with   your  true  sword 

drawn, 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way. 
But  by  my  rain. 

Be-eiUer  Cassanoka,  with  Priam. 
Cos.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Pilam,  bold  him 


fast: 

He  is  thy  crutch  ;  now  If  thon  lose  thy  stay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  altogether. 

Pri.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dream'd ;  thy  mother  iitth  bad 

vIsioBs; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enraut. 
To  tell  thee— that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Moet.  JEaeas  Is  a-Oeld  ; 
And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  In  the  Alth  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

J*ri,  Bat  thon  shalt  not  go. 

Heet.  I  must  not  break  mv  fklth. 
VoB  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  8lr, 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 
!>>  take  that  course  by  your  consent  and  voice. 
Which  yon  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cos.  O  Priam,  yield  not  t9  bint. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  fktber. 

Heet.  Andromache,  I  am  emended  with  yon : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  In. 

\Ktit  Andromacbb. 

TVs.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 
Makes  all  these  bodementa. 

Gas.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 
Look,  how  thou  diest  I  look,  how  thy  eye  turns 

pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  Biany  vents  I 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars  I  how  Hecuba  cries  out  1 
How   poor   Androoucbe    shrills    her    dolours 

forth  I 
Behold,  dcstnictioo,  ftvnzy,  and  amatement. 
Like  witleu  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector  I  Hector's  deadl    O  Hec- 
tor! 

TVs.  Away  I— Away  I 

C^.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft :— Hector,  I  take  my 
leave: 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive. 

Meet .  Yon  are  amai'd,  my  liege,  at  her  ez- 
dalui : 


Go  la,  and  cheer  the  loioi:  wtHI  forth,  aii4 

ftgfat ;  [Bitbt. 

Do  deeds  worth  pialse,  and  %tH\  yoa  them  at 
PrL    Farewell :    the   gods  wltb   safety   atand 

about  thee  I 
'ExevHt  severaUf  Paux  and  Hkcyob. 

Alarums. 
Tro.  They  are  at  it ;  liark  I  Proud  Diome<!L 

believe, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

Ae  TaoiLos  U  going  out,  enter,  from  tk§ 
other  Bide,  Pakdabus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  f  do  yon  >ear  f 

Tro.  What  now  t 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  from  y<Mi'  poor  girl. 

Tro.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptlsick,  a  whoreson  raacallf 
ptisick  so  troubles  me,  and  the  foolish  fortune 
of  this  girl :  and  what  one  thing,  what  another, 
that  I  shall  leave  you  one  o'these  days :  And  I 
have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too  ;  and  such  an 
ache  in  my  bones,  that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed, 
I  csBBOt  tell  what  to  thiak  on't.— What  says  she 
there  f 

Tro.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  bo  matter 
from  the  heart ;      [Tearing  the  letter. 
The  effect  doth  operate  aaotner  way. — 
Co,  wind,  to  wind,  tliere  tnni  and  change  toge- 

ther.— 
My  love  with  words  aad  errors  still  she  feeds ; 
But  edilles  aaother  with  her  deeds. 

[^Exeunt  $everaU§. 

SOENE  ir.— Between  Trop  and  the  Greeiam 

Camp. 


•  B«*riil,  wmIWU 


1  M«mr. 


Bxenrsione.    Enter  THBBSiraa. 

T%er.  Now  they  are  dapper-dawing  oae  an* 
other ;  I'll  go  look  ob.  lliis  dissembling  abo- 
minable varlet,  DIomed,  has  got  that  same  scarvy 
doting  fbollsh  young  kaave's  sleeve  of  Troy 
there,  la  his  helm  :  I  would  fain  see  them  meet ; 
that  that  same  young  Trojan  ass,  that  loves  tbe 
whore  there,  might  send  that  Oreeklsh  whore- 
masterly  villain  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  tbe  dis- 
sembling luxurions  drab,  on  a  sleeveless  errmad. 
O'  the  other  side.  The  policy  of  those  crafty 
swearing  rascals,— thkt  stale  old  monse-eaten  dry 
cheese,  Nestor  :  and  that  same  dog-fox.  Ulysses, 
—Is  not  proved  worth  a  blackberry :— They  set 
me  up.  In  policv,  that  mongrel  cor,  AJax,  against 
that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kind,  Achillea :  and  now  Is 
the  cur  AJax  prouder  than  the  car  Achilles,  and 
wlU  not  arm  to-day:  whereupon  the  Gredaas 
begin  to  proclaim  barbarism,  and  policy  grows 
Into  an  iU  opinloB.  Soft  I  here  conse  sleeve, 
and  t'other. 

Enter  Diohbubs,  Tkoilv%  foliawing, 

Tro,  Fly  Bot;  for,  should'st  thoa  take  the 
river  Shrx, 
I  would  swim  after. 

Via,  Thoa  dost  mlscal  retire : 
I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  fhun  the  odds  of  mnhitade : 
Have  at  thee  I 

Ther,  Hold  thy  whore,  Oredaal— now  for 
thy  whore,  Trojan !— now  tbe  sleeve,  now  the 
sleeve  I 

[Exeunt  Tboilus  and  T>ioumi>93,  Jlghtimg. 

Enter  Hbctob. 

Heet.  What  art  thon,  Greek  1  art  thoB  for 
Hector's  match  t 
Art  thon  of  blood,  and  honoarf 

Ther.  No,  ao :  1  am  a  rascal  $  a  tCBrvy  rail- 
lag  knave  ;  a  very  flithv  rogue. 

Heet.  I  do  believe  thee ;— live.  [Brit. 

Ther.  Ood-a-mercy,  that  tboa  wilt  believe  ne  { 
But  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  for  fk-lgbting  nie  I 
What's  become  of  the  weacbiBg  rogues  t  1  think 
they  have  swallowed  «ae  another :  1  would  lanah 
at  that  miracle.  Yet,  Ib  a  sett,  lechery  eaU  »• 
self.    I'U  seek  then.  {Bi.it. 
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SCENE  r.— TV  same, 

EhUt  Diohbou  mmd  a  Sbbtant. 
IH9.  Go,  go,  ny  Mrruty  take  thoa  Troihu' 


rietent  the  fair  ctecd  to  my  lady  Cresaid  : 
Pelknr,  commend  my  aenrfce  to  her  beauty  ; 
Tell  ker,  I  have  chasUa'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
Aad  am  ber  knight  by  proof. 
Sertf.  I  go,  my  lord.  [SxU  Sirtamt. 

JbOer  AcAMniroK. 

Arnm,  lUBew,  renew  I  The  fierce  Polydamns 
R^  beat  down  Menon  :  bastard  Ma^arelon 
Hath  Doreoa  prisoner : 
And  stands  adossos-wise,  waving  bis  beam,  * 
UpoB  tlie  paahed  t  o>rses  of  the  kings 
l^istrophna  and  Cedius  :  Polixenes  is  slain  ; ' 
Amphimarfaas,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
PaUoclns  tn'eo,  <Nr  slain  ;  and  Paiamedes 
iore  hart  and  bruised :  the  dreadful  Sagittary 
Ippab  onr  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  Nkstob. 

NtMi.  Go,  bear  Patrodus'  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for'sharae. — 
There  is  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  be  fights  on  Galatbe  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot, 
lad  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  scnllst 
Before  the  belching  wlude ;  then  is  be  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge, 
Ml  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and 
Dexterity  ao  obeying  appetite,  [takes ; 

Tbat  what  be  will  he  does  ;  and  does  so  nnch. 
Thai  proof  Is  call'd  impoasibility. 

.Ct/er  Vltssks. 

Ulfss*  Oh  I  courage,  courage,  princes  I  great 

AcbUles 
h  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance : 
Pairedas'  wounds  have  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood, 
TofEther  with  bis  mangled  Myrmidons, 
Ttet  mwcleas,  baadkas,  hack'd  and  chipp'd,  coma 

to  him. 
Crying  vm  Hector.    AJax  hath  lost  a  friend. 
And  fowna  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at 

It, 
Roaring  for  Trolhis ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mid  and  fantastic  cxccntion ; 
Eaga^ag  and  ledecming  of  himself, 
WUh  such  a  careless  force,  and  forceleta  care. 
As  if  tfaat  Inch,  in  voj  spite  of  cunning, 
bim  win  all. 


Emier  Ajax. 

JJcx.  Itoiias  I  thou  coward  Troilns  1     [Exit* 

IMa.  Ay,  there,  there. 

A'esf .  80,  ao,  we  draw  together. 

Eater  Achilles. 

AcklL  Where  to  thto  Hector! 
Come,  came,  tboo  boy-4|velier,  %  show  thy  Ibec ; 
Know  what  it  to  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Heelarl  Where's  Heetorf  1  will  none  but  H«e- 
tar.  •  [Bxeuat, 

SCENE  ri.'-Aaatker  part  ^  the  PUld, 

Eater  Asaz. 
Ajmx,  Troilus,  tfaon  coward  TroOns,  show  thy 


i>fo. 

*^. 

Aimx 
Ere 


I 

Eater  Diomxdxs. 
TroUas,  I  my  I  wherCs  Troilns  t 
.  What  woold'stthoBl 
I  would  correct  him. 
.   Were   I    the  general  thoa  sbonld'st 
have  my  oflloe,  [Troilus  1 

correction :— Troilus,   1  say!    what. 


t  SkMd  mX  fish. 


\  BinMj,  milked. 
I  KUl«r. 


Eater  Tboilvs. 

7V«.  O  traitor  Diomed  I— turn  thy  Alse  fao« 
thou  traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  ow'st  me  for  my  horse  I 

Dfo.  Ha  1  art  thou  there  t 

4/Mr.  I'll  fight  with  hbn  akme :  stand,  Dio- 
med. 

Dhe,  He  to  my  priae,  I  will  not  look  upon.  * 

TVa.  Come  both,  yon  cogging  t  Greeks ;  have 
at  you  both.  \Exeant,Jigjkt^C' 

Eater  Haoroa. 

Sect.   Yea,  Troilus  T    Oh  I  well   fought  my 
youngest  brother  I 

Eater  Achilles. 

Aekil.  Now  do  I  see  thee:    Hal— Have   at 
thee.  Hector, 

Hect,  Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 

AckU.   1  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Tro> 
Jan. 
Be  happy,  that  mv  arms  are  oat  of  ase  : 
My  rest  and  negligence  befrlepd  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  sbaJt  hear  of  me  again  ; 
Till  when  go  seek  thy  formne.  [iSrif. 

Meet.  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  would  have  been  mnch  jnore  a  fl-esber  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.— How  now,  my  brother! 

Re-enter  TaoiLUs. 
7Va.  AJax  bath  ta'en  Xneu  ;  Shall  it  be  t 
No,  by  the  flame  of  voiider  glorious  heaven. 
He  shall  not  carry  t  him ;  I'll  be  taken  too. 
Or  brittg  him  off :— Fate,  bear  me  what  I  say  I 
I  reck  i  not  thoogh  I  end  my  Ulie  to-day.  [ExU, 

Enter  one  in  tumpttunu  Anaour. 

Heat.  Stand,  stand,  thou .  Greek ;  thon  art  a 
goodly  mark : — 
No  t  wUt  thoa  not^-I  Uke  thy  armour  well ; 
I'll  frush  I  it,  and  unlock  tbe  riveu  all. 
But  I'll  be  master  of  it :— Wilt  thou  not,  beast, 

abide  f 
Why,  then,  fly  on,  I'U  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

[Exeuat. 

SCENE  Tn.^T%e  saau. 

Eater  Achillks,  witk  Myrmidons. 

AekU,  Come  here  about  me,  yon  my  Myr- 
midons ; 
Mark  what  1  say.— Attend  me  where  J  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  stroke,-  but  keep  yourselves  in 

breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 
£mpale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  V  your  arms. 
Follow  me.  Sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye : 
It  to  decreed— Hector  the  great  must  die* 

lExeuat. 

SCENE  rJIJ.—Tke  same. 

Enter  Menaxlaus  and  Pkai»,Jlghting:  then 
TBBBsiTaa. 

Tker.  The  cuckold,  and  the  carkold>maker  are 
at  it :  N0W4  ball  1  now,  dog  I  'Loo,  Paris,  'lob  I  now 
my  double-benned  sparrow  I  'loo,  Paris,  'loo  I  The 
bull  has  the  game :— -'ware  boras,  ho  1 

[Exeunt  Paxis  and  Memblacs. 

JB^fer  Haboabbloh. 

Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  flght. 

Ther,  What  art  thou  t 

Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther.  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  love  bastards :  1 
am  a  bastard  begrt,  bastard  instructed,  bastard 
in  mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  Ille- 
gitimate. One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and 
wherefore  should  one  bastard  t  Take  heed,  the 
quarrel's  most  ominous  to  us  :  if  tbe  son  of  a 

*  Not  b«  •  look««.«B. 
t  FtTsil  over.        i  Car*. 


I  Banc, 


♦  LH 


T^Pl«jr. 
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Aei  r. 


fvtaoR  OgU  for  •  vteN,  he  tobpts  Jodcamt 
riicweU,  kMlvd. 
Mmr.  Tbe  devil  take  Uiee»  comid  1 


BnUr  Hector. 

Htet.  Most  palrilM  core,  ao  fair  wttheut. 
Thy  goodly  umour  that  hath  eoil  thy  Ufe. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done  I  TU  take  tood  breath: 
Rett,  iword;   thou  hait  thy  IIU  of  blood  and 
dctU.I 
iP«t*  of  his  kthmM^amdhmttM  kit  thUid 

JEb/«r  IcHiLLia  mtd  Mynnldoas. 

Achil.  Look,  Hedor,  how  the  iiu  begina  to 
let: 
How  miy  sight  eeaei  bradkiiic  at  hia  heela: 
Bven  with  the  veil  and  darkening  of  the  tun, 
Tc  cloie  the  day  ai^  Hectoi'o  life  ia  done. 
/reef.  I  am  nMnn'd }  iofcgo  thla  vaalBfe.  • 

Greek. 
AdM.  Strike,  feilMMi,  alrikA  i  tMa  Is  the  man 
I  Mck.  [HaoTOB /ail#. 

So»  IIIM,  IhU  thoa  aeitl  mw,  Tray.iink  down ; 
Hcie  Ilea  thy  heart,  thy  ataewa,  and  thy 
Oa,  MyrmhkMu :  and  ciy  yon  all  amain, 
AdMUs  kmih  tkt  migktjf  Htct^  slaim. 

[ARttr€ai 
Hirk  I  a  ictical  omi  ow  Oredan  part. 
JTyr.  The  Trojan  trampeu  aomid  tha  Uke, 

my  lord. 
AdM.  The  dragoa  frtng  eT  nlfht  a^cnpraMto 
the  earth. 
And,  itlekler  t  like,  the  armlet  leparatea. 
My  hal^mpp*d    awoid,    that    fkapfclyt 

have  fed, 

PlcaB*d  with  thla  dainty  bit,  that  goea  to  bed.--' 

[SkMiks  hit  sword. 
Come,  ae  hit  body  to  my  horM't  tail  i 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  tmll.  [JEretmr. 

8CENB  X.^Tht  tame. 

Enter  AoAXBMifoir,  Aiaz,  Mmiimiav»,  Naa- 
Toa,  DiOKania,  and  oihert  taarehiMg. 
Shaut^  wUh§n, 

Amom,  HarkI  hark  I  what  rimot  la  that! 
Nett.  Peace,  drums. 
rwUMm)  Aehllletl 
Aeblllca  I  Hector's  slain  I  AehUlet  I 
J}lo.  The  bnilt«  ia— Hector's  slate  and  by 

Achillea 
AJaa.  If  tt  be*  so,  ycC  braglesa  let  It  be ; 
Oreat  Hedor  was  aa  good  a  man  aa  he. 
Agaoi,  Mareh  patiently  along:— Let  one  he 
seat 
Ta  pray  Achilles  see  as  at  oar  tent.— 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  as  befriended, 
Sreat  Troy  la  onr's,  and  onr  sharp  wars  are 
ended.  [£xeu$a,  inarching. 

SCENE  XL—Aneiher  fmrt  of  the/utd. 

Beter  JBirnaa  and  TnMAna. 

JBne»  Stand,  ho  f  yet  are  we  masters  of  the 
flehl: 
Kcvar  go  home :  here  starve  we  oat  the  night. 


Enier  Tnoibva. 


7Vo.  Hector  la  slain. 

All.  Hector  t— The  cods  forbid  I 

Trt.  He's  dead ;  and  at  the  marderer^  borae^ 

tall,  rOeld^— 

la  beastly  sort,  diagg'd  thron(h  the  saamefbl 

Frown  on,  yon  heavens,  etfect  yoar  rage  with 

speed! 
Sit,  gods,  npon  yonr  thrones,  and  smile  at  Trof  I 
I  say.  at  once  let  yoar  brief  plagvea  be  mercx. 
And  linger  not  oar  sura  deatnictions  on  I 

jBne.  My  lord,  yon  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 

7Vo.  Yov  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  oo : 
I  do  not  speck  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death  ; 
Bat  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men, 
Address  thdr  dangers  In.    Hector  is  gone  t 
Who  shaU  tell  Prism  ao,  or  Hecaba  r 
Let  hhn  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  •  be  eall'd, 
Oo  in  to  Troy,  and  snr  there»Hector*s  dead : 
■There  is  a  word  will  Priam  tarn  to  stone  ; 
Make  vpells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wiveiy 
Cold  stataes  of  tne  yonth ;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Tray  out  of  itself.    But,  mareh,  away : 
Hector  is  dead ;  there  is  ao  more  to  say. 
Stay  yet ;— You  vile  abominable  tents. 
Thasprondly  pightf  upon  onr  Phrygian 
Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 
I'll  throoih  and  tfarmigh  yen  I— And  than 

sB'd  cowardi 
No  spaee  of  earth  shaH  aaader  onr  tm 
I'll  haant  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  sUH, 
That  mottUeth  gebllas  swill  aa  ftenay  thoaghta.— 
Strike  a  fkee  mareh  to  Troy  t— with  comfort  go : 
Hape  of  revenge  shall  hide  oar  toward  woe. 

Etennt  XniAf  aiul  Tnoiana. 

A$  TmnuiB  it  ffttngoni,  enier ,ftvm  the 
Mde,  PAMDAaaa. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  von  I 

Tro,   Hence,  broker  lackey!  IgnamyS 


Parsae  thy  life,  and  Uve  aye$  with  thy  nanaa  I 

ExH  TnoiLoe. 
Pan.    A    goodly  medVdne   for  my  nching 
bones  I— O  worid  I  world  I  wartdl  thus  la  tha 
poor  agent  deaplsedl   O  traitors  and  hnwds, 
how  earnestly  are  yon  set  a'  woi*,  and  how  U 
requited  I     Why  thoaM  oar  aideavionr  be  ao 
leived,  and  the  peformanca  m  loaihedt    what 
verse  fojr  itt    wnat  Instance  for  it  t— Let  ana 
see  I— 
Fall  menHv  the  humble-hca  doth  stag, 
TUI  he  hath  lost  hte  honey  md  hia  sdag: 
And  bdng  onee  subdued  te  armed  taM. 
Sweet  haney  and  sweet  nates  toga ' 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  thla  In 
doths.| 
As  many  as  be  here  of  Pander's  hall, 
Yonr  eyes,  half  oat,  waep  ant  at  PandVs 


Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  vet  giva 
Thongh  not  for  me,  yet  nr  voor  nching 
Brethren  and  sisters  of  the  hold-door  trada* 
Some  two  months  hence  my  wfll  shall  here  ha 

made; 
It  shanhl  be  now.  bat  that  my  Aaar  la 


•T»k«B«lthis 
f  Aa  MhllialMr  M  Adilatic  gaaiM 
|NdM,i 


Some  galled  goooe  of 

Till  then  I'll  awed 

And,  at  that  time,  beqncnth  yon  my 


•  Sr«r.  t  Fltchcd. 

I  Ca«tm  haagiagi  Ue 


IJErif. 
I  Vvtv- 


Cimon  of  ^tbmi. 


Wj 


Thi  tuitnilnt  luige  ih 


nnM.  WhtnfDK,  nc  thli  Om,  f*"*-  Ut  poBlblc,  Um  worid  ihould  »  much  dlK 

lu  1  mJfhl  K  hiTc  imud  my  npniK,  To  hini  Hut  •ronhlpi  Out. 

1  hid  Laiyp  of  roami.  A«III  Srf»« 

4c(  IL  S<nu  II- 


But  uakolneii,  th«i  diHriUble  uiKn  I 
T»ke  Uuu  Uiu  loo.  "iUl  nulUpliriiie  lunn. 


TIMOM   or   ATBBXS. 


LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE* 

THIS  ptttf •  w%ick  eafettiM  wtmnj  perplcxsJ,  •btcare,  tad  cormpc  paiMfM,  wu  writtcv  alMat  tha  y«v  IRt^  iji4 

wa*  pwbabily  ••ggMCedl  Iqr  •  p«Mafe  In  Platareli'f  Lir«  af  Aatoay,  wberala  th«   latter  proferaaa  to  initata  thr 

Id  af  Tlia«««  Ity  Tatiiiag  to  tha  woods,  aad  invalgbing  againtt  tha  infratitada  orbit  rrieaJi.   Tha  iladlag 

gold,  {Mm  Act  IV.}  was  aa  iacidant  berrowad  firean  a  MS.  plajri  apparaatl)*  traaaciibcd  aboat  tha  yaar 

«  oaa  tiaa  ia  tba  paaaaatiea  af  Mr.  Stratt  tha  aatiqaary.    A  baildiag  yat  taataias  aear  Atbaaa* 

callod  llaMM'fl  IW«r.    Phryaia,  oaa  of  tba  ceartaxaas  wboai  Timoa  ravilet  ao  oatrageoatly,  waa  that  ax- 

^aiatealy  baaatifBl  Pftrlar,  who,  wbaa  tho  Athaaiaa  Jadgaaarara  aboat  to  coadaian  bar  for  aaorateaa  oflbacaat 

by  tk«  vg^  of  bar  boaoaa  diaaraaad  tba  eeart  of  iti  sovarity,  aad  tacaiad  bar  lila  fVoai  tba  taataaca  of  tba  law. 

Aldhiadat,  fcaowa  aa  a  bara  who,  to  tba  priaciplaa  of  a  dabaachea  addad  tba  aagacity  of  a  ■tatetaiaB,  tha  ia- 

trcpldi^  of  a  gaaaral,  aad  tba  boMaaily  of  a  pbiloaopbar,  ta  radacad  to  coaiparathra  langaiftcaaca  ia  tba 

piaaaat  pradactloa.   Ita  talativa  larito,  as  la  acHoa  aad  coaatractioa,  ata  aacdactly  poiatad  oat  by  Jahaaoa. 

Ha  daaeribaa  it  aa  *'a  doaaaatic  kragady,  which  atraagly  faalaaa  oa  Ibo  attaatioa  of  tba  laadar.    la  tba  plaa 

tbova  ia  a«t  aupcb  aft  i  bat  tba  laddaaia  are  aataral,  aad  tba  cbatactara  varioas  aad  axact.   Tba  cauatraph* 

a  vaty  powavfal  waraiag  agaiaat   Ibo  aataatatioaa  liboralityi  wUcH 

i  b«v*  iattaty  hoi  aot  friaadahlp." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Tixoif,  «  neUe  Athenian^. 

lScuIlu..      \   I^,^  FMUrers^f 

BnnLonivs,  3        -"»«"•• 

ViNTiDios,  one  of  T*lmon's  false  FHends, 

Apsxamtvs,  a  ckmrUsh  Pkiiosopher. 

Alcibiadxs,  an  Athenian  Generai. 

Wlaxivb,  Sievard  to  Timon* 

Flam  iM  I  Of, 

Thnon^s  Servants'. 


LVCIL1II% 
StftflLlOS 

Caprm, 

TlTVl, 

Locfos, 

H^ITBMtlCJS, 


Servants 
tors* 


to  Timon's  Credi- 


Two  SBBTAHTf  of  Vahko,  ond  the  Skrtant 
of  laiooKx;  two  of  Tlmon*s  Ore- 
ditors. 

CtrpiD,  and  Maskkrs. 

T%ree  Stkanoxss. 

PoKT,  Paintbs,  Jkwxllib,  and  Mbbchant. 

Ak  old  Atbbnian. 

A  Paob. 

A  Fool.  - 

« 

TrsiYNDBA,  ]J^^^*'^  ^  ^fcibiades. 

Other  Lords,    Senators,  Officers,   Soldiers, 
Thieves,  and  Attendants. 


ScBiB :  AthcBt  t  and  Che  Woods  MUoliilai. 


SCKNEI^ 


ACT  I. 

-Athens.—A  Ball  In  Tmoir't 
House, 


MSnter  Pobt,Pai«tbb,  Jbwkllxb,  Mbbchakt, 
and  others,  at  several  Doors. 

Eoet,  Good  day.  Sir. 

palm.  I  am  glad  yoa  are  well. 

Poet.  I  Inve  not  teen  yoa  long.    How  foes 
the  world  t 

Palm.  It  wears.  Sir.  as  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay,  that* s  well  known : 
Bat  wkat  partlcolBr  rarity  f  what  strange, 
WUcta  manifold  record  not  matcbesf  See, 
Magic  of  boontjr  I  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hath  eoojor'd  to  attend.    I  know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both  ;  foChei'sa  JeweUer. 

Mer.  Oh  I  tis  a  worthy  lord. 

Jets.  Nay,  that's  most  Ihi'd. 

Mer.  A  most  incomparable  man ;  breath'd,  • 
as  it  were, 
Te  m  aatiraUe  and  oontinaate  goodness  : 
He  passes,  f 

Jew.  I  tasfc  a  Jewel  here. 


f  Cos*  bayoad  coauaoa  boaadt. 


Mer.  O  pny  let's  see't :  For  the  lord  Timon 

SIrt 
Jew.  It  he  would  touch  the  estimate  :  But,  for 

that 

Poet.  JVhen  we  for  recompense  have  prais'd 
the  vUe, 
It  stains  the  glory  in  that  ham  ^*^*^ 
Which  aptly  sings  the  good. 
Mer.  nris  a  good  form. 

[Itooking  at  the  Jewel. 
Jew,  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 
Pain.  Yon  are  lapt.  Sir,  in  some  work,  some 
dedication 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  fh>m  me. 
Onr  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  ooce 
From  whence  'tis  nourished  :  The  fire  Itbe  Hint 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  yon  there? 
Pain.  A  picture,  Sir.—Aod  when  comes  your 

book  forth  t 
Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment  *  Sir. 
Let* s  see  your  piece. 
Pain,  nis  a  good  piece.  [Knt^ 

Poet.  So  'tis  :   this  comes  off  well  and  excel- 

•  At  tooa  at  my  book  baa  baaa  praaaatad  to  rimoa. 

0 
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PmiH.  Indifferent. 

Poei.  Admirmble :  How  thU  gnce 
ftpemk*  bis  own  Btandlng  I  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  shoots  forth  I  bow  big  imaf  tnation 
Moves  in  this  iip  I  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gesture 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Hert  is  a  touch  ;  Is't  good  t 

Poet,  I'll  say  of  it. 
It  tutors  nature ;  artificial  strife  * 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

JMer  certain  Sinatobs,  and  pass  over. 

Pain.  How  thU  lord's  followed  1 

Poet.  The  senators  of  Athens  :— Happy  men  1 

Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet.  You  see  this  confluence,  tbls  great  flood 
of  visitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  tbi&  beneath  world  dotb   embrace   and 

bug 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,  t  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levelled  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  tlie  course  I  hold  ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on. 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain.  How  shall  I  understand  you  f 

Poet,  ril  unbolt  t  to  you. 
You  see  bow  all  conditions,  bow  all  minds, 
(At  well  of  glib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  austere  quality,)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  bis  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  lo  his  love  and  tend- 
ance 
AU  sorts  of  hearts  *,  yea,  foom  the  glass-flic'd 

flatterer  4 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  bettei 
Than  to  abhor  himself :  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Must  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poet.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant 
bill, 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd :  The  base  o'the 

monnC 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states  :||  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  flx'd. 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timon's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  band  walls  to 
her ;  [vants 

Whose  present  gnce  to  present  slaves  and  ser- 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain.  'Tis  concelv'd  to  scope.  [thinks. 

This  throne,  this   Fortune,  and  this  bill,  me- 
With  one  man  t>eckon'd  ftvm  the  rest  below, 
Bowttt^  his  bead  against  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness  would  be  well  expressed 
In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  Sir,  but  bear  me  on  : 
All  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Some  l>ctter  than  bis  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  bis  strides,  bis  lobbies  All  with  tendance 
Rain  sacrificial  whisperings  IT  in  his  ear. 
Make  sacred  even  hb  stirrup,  and  through  bim 
Drink  ••the  ft-ee  air. 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these  f 

Poet.  When  Fortune  In  bet-  shift  and  change 

of  mood,  [ants. 

Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  depend- 

Wbtrh  laboured  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top. 

Even  on  their  knees  and  bands,  let   bim   slip 

down, 
Not  one  accompanyug  bis  declining  foot. 

Pain.  'Tis  common  : 
A  thousand  mural  paiutings  I  can  show 

*  7*hc  coBtcft  •fvrt  i»tth  nktvrt. 

f  Mjr  p««m  do««  nbt  tllu«l«  t*  any  partirvUr  chsrMter. 

t  Explain.  |  Shcwiof ,  m  •  cImi  does  by  reflectioo, 

th<i  lookt  nrhit  patron.  |  To  ailTinco  tbe*r  ran* 

ditioat  of  life.  5  Whi^pcrinn  of  ellioioot  wrvillt*. 


That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  for- 
tune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.    Yet  yon  do  well. 
To   show  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes*  have 
The  foot  above  the  bead  [seen 

TYumpets  sound.  Enter  TivoN,  attended  ;  the 
SSRVAMT  q/'VsNTinint  talking  with  him, 

Tim.  Imprison'd  is  he,  say  you  t 

Fen,  Serv.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  five  talents  is 
bis  debt ; 
His  means  most  short,  bis  creditors  most  strait : 
Yoor  honourable  letter  he  desires  [kdni. 

To  those  have  shut  bim  up ;  which  failing  to 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ve ntldins  I  Well; 
I  am  not  of  that  feather  to  shake  off  [bim 

My  friend  when  he  most  need  me.     1  do  know 
A  gentleman  that  well  deserves  a  help. 
Which  be  shall  have  :  I'll  pay  the  debt,  and  free 
him. 

Wen.  Serv.  Yonr  lordship  ever  binds  bim. 

71m.  Commend  me  to  him :  I  will  scad  bis 
ransom; 
And,  being  enfianchis'd,  bid  bim  lo  cone  to 

me: — 
'TIS  not  enough  to  help  the  (eeUe  np. 
But  to  support  him  aA4;r.— -Pare  yon  well. 

Ven.  Serv.  AU  happiness  lo  your  honour  1 

Enter  an  old  Athbhiaii. 

Old  Atk.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Atk.  Thou   hast  a  servant  nam'd  Ln- 

cilius* 
Tim.  I  have  so :  What  of  him  t 
Old  Ath»   Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man 

before  thee. 
7*Jm.  Attends  be  here,  or  no  t— LncUins  I 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Lue.  Here,  at  yonr  lordship's  service. 

Old  Ath.  This  feUow  here,  lord  Timon,  tbU 
thy  creature. 
By  night  frequents  my  bouse.    I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  flrst  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift  ; 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rai«'d. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher 

Tim,  Well ;  what  ftirtbert 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin 
else. 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fiUr,  o'ibe  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  liave  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost. 
In  qualities  of  the  best.    This  man  of  tbiae 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'yttaee,  noble  lord. 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  bim  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

iHM.  The  man  Is  honest. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  be  wiU  be,  TbiMm  t 
His  honesty  rewards  bim  in  Itself,  . 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

7%m.  Does  she  love  him  f 

Old  Ath.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  Instmct  na 
What  leviiv's  in  youth. 

JHm,  [To  LociLius.]  Love  you  the  maid  f 

Luc,  Ay,   my    good   lord,   and  she  accrpta 
of  it. 

Old  Ath.  If  In  her  marriage  my  consent  be 
misaing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  fh>m  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world. 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

7Hm.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd. 
If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  t 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  la 
future,  all. 

Tim,  This  gentleman  of  mine  bath  serv'd  me 
long: 
To  build  his  fortune,  1  will  strain  a  litUe, 
For  'tis  a  bond  In  men.    Give  him  tl^  daughter  t 

*'  laforior  apocltow. 
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Wlot  yon  bestow.  In  liiiii  I'll  coaotcrpolse. 
And  make  him  wei^b  with  her. 

Otd  Ath.  Most  noble  lonl. 
Pawn  me  to  tliia  srour  honour,  ahe  Is  his. 
Tim,  Mjr  hand  to  thee ;   mine  honour  on  my 

promise. 
Luc,  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :   Never 
may 
That  state  or  fortune  fall  into  ay  keeping, 
Whieh  is  not  ow'd  to  you  I  • 

[Exenttt  LuciLius  and  old  Atubnian. 
P0ei.   Vouchsafe  my  labour,   and  long  live 

your  lordship  I 

71jr.  I  thank  you ;  yon  shall  hear  from  me 

anon  : 

Oo  not  away.— What  have  yon  there,  my  friend  t 

Pain.  A  piece  of  paintiuc,  which  1  do  be- 

Toar  lordship  to  accept.  [fecech 

Tim.  Painttng  is  welcome. 
The  painting  Is  almost  the  uatnral  man : 
For  since  dishonour  traffics  with  man's  nature. 
He  Is  but  outside :  These  pendl'd  flgnrcs  are 
£vcn   sncfa   as   they   give   out.*     I   like   your 


And  yon  shall  find,  I  like  It :  wait  attendance 
Till  yon  bear  further  frem  me. 

Pain.  The  gods  preserve  you  I 

Tim.   Well   ^  s  you,  gentlemen :    Give  me 
your  h  »  I ; 
We  must  needs  '  ae  togetiwr.— Sir,  yow  jewel 
Hath  soiTer'd  n  -  t  praise. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord  f  dispraise  f 

THm.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  should  pay  yon  for*!  as  'tis  extoU'd, 
It  would  undew  t  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  *tU  rated  [know, 

As  tfcoee,  which  sell,  would  give :    But  you  well 
Things  of  like  value,  difTerlng  in  the  owners.    ' 
Are  prised  by  their  masters  :  believe't,  dear  lord. 
Yon  mend  the  Jewel  by  wearing  it. 

Thn.  WeU  mock'd. 

Mer.  No,  my  good  lord  ;   he  speaks  the  com- 
mon tongue. 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Tim.  Look,  who  CMnea  here.    Will  you  be 
chid  t 

Enier  Apiharits. 

Jew.  We  will  bear  with  your  lordship. 

Mer,  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apeman- 

tttSl 

Apeau  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  thy  good  mor- 
row ;  [honest. 
When  thou  art  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knaves 

Tim.  Why  dost  thon  call  them  knaves  f  thou 
know'st  them  not. 

Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  f 

nn.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repeat  not 

Jew.  Yon  know  me,  Apemaatas. 

Apem.  Thon  knoWst  I  do ;  I  call'd  thee  by 
thy  name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantns, 

Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  thai  I  am  not 
HkeTlmon. 

Tim.  Whither  art  going  T 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's 
bnins. 

Tins.  That* s  a  deed  thon'lt  die  for. 

Afem.  Bight,  If  doing  nothing  be  death  by 
thebw. 

Tim.  How  llkeit  thon  this  pletnre,  Apemantns  f 

Apem.  TiM  best,  for  the  innocence. 

7%w.  Wrought  he  net  well,  that  painted  It  f 

Apem.  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  pain- 
ter ;  and  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  You  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother'sof  my  generation '.What's 
*e,  if  I  be  a  dog  t 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantns  t 

Apem.  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 


•  What  (k«r  pn»r«M  to  be 
t  Draw  •■(  tkc  wh«l«  — 


•r  ny  r«fft«Mf. 


Tim.    An    thou    sbould'st,    thou'dst    ang«t 
ladies. 

Apem.  Oh  I  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by 
great  belMes. 

T'lm.  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 
Apem.  So  thou  apprebeud'st  it :  Tuke  it  for 
thy  labour. 

Tim.   How  dost  thou  like  this  Jewel,  Ape 
mantus  f 

Apem,  Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing,  *  which 
will  uut  cost  a  man  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  'tis  worth  T 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking.— huw  now, 
poett 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher  t 

Apem.  Thou  iiest. 

Poei.  Art  not  one  f 

Apem.  Yes. 

Poet.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poetf 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thon  llest :  look  in  thy  last 
work,  where  thon  hast  felgu'd  him  a  worthy 
fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  felgn'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He  that  loves  to  be  flat- 
tered,  is  worthy  o'the  flatterer.  Heavens,  that  1 
were  a  lord  i 

Tim.  What  wonid'st  do  then,  Apemantns  t 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemautus  does  now,  hate  a 
lord  with  my  heart. 

Tim,  What,  thyself  t 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Wherefore  t 

Apem,  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord.— • 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  t 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantns. 

Apem.  Traffic  confound  thee.  If  the  gods  will 
not  I 

Mer,  If  trafiic  do  It,  the  gods  do  It. 

Apem.  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound 
thee  I 

TrumpetM  sound.    Enter  a  Slav  a  NT. 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that  Y 
Serv.  Tis  Alciblades,  and 
Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 
Tim.  Pray,  entertain  them ;  give  them  guide 
to  ns.—        [Exeunt  tome  Attendants. 
You  must  needs  dine  with  me :— Go  not  yon 
hence,  [done. 

Till   I  have  thank'd  yon;  and,  when  diuuer's 
Show   me  this  plece*~I   am  joyful   of  your 
sighU.— 

Enter  Alcibiadks,  with  his  Company. 

Most  welcome.  Sir  I  IThey  salute, 

Apem.  So,  so ;  there  I-> 
Aches  contract  and  starve  yoor  supple  joints  I — 
That  there  should  be  soudl  love  'mongst  these 
sweet  knaves,  [out 

And  all  this  court'sy  I  The  strain  of  man's  bred 
Into  baboon  and  monkey,  t 

Aleib.  Sir,  yon  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I 
Most  bnngrily  on  your  sight.  [feed 

TYm.  Right  welcome.  Sir  t 
Ere  we  de^at,  we'll  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  dilliereBt  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  In. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Arm amtvs. 

Enter  two  Lores. 

1  Lord,  What  time  a  day  is%  Apemantns  f 
Apmn,  Time  to  be  honest. 

1  JLord,  That  time  serves  still. 

Apem.  The  most  accursed  thon,  that  still 

omit'st  It. 
S  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feast. 
.  Apem,  Ay ;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine 

heat  fools. 

2  Lord,  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

*  Alladinr  to  the  proverb  i  plaln-daAHag  it  «  J*^**!* 
b«l  thef  who  aM  it  bepinirt. 
t  Hu  liaeafft  dUf«a«rat«4  tato  »  aoakey. 
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Apem*  Thoii  art  ■  fool,  to  bid  me  farewell 
twice. 

9  Lord.  WbT,  Apemanttts  t 

JLpem.  Sbooidit  baTe  kept  one  to  tbyuii,  for 
1  mean  to  give  thee  none. 

1  Ijord.  Hang  tbyself. 

Apem.  No,  I  will  do  nothlnc  at  thy  bidding : 
make  thy  requests  to  thy  fHend. 

s  Lord,  Away,  nnpeaceable  dog,  or  III  spun 
thee  hence. 

Apem.  I  will  fly,  like  a  doK,  the  lieels  of  the 
ais.  [ExU. 

I  Lord.  He's  opposite  to  humanity.    Come, 
shall  we  in. 
And  taste  lord  Timon's  bounty  f  he  outgoes 
The  very  heart  of  kindness. 

S  Lord.  He  pours  it  out :  Plains,  the  fod  of 
gold. 
Is  but  his  steward :  no  meed  *  but  be  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself :  no  gift  to  him. 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
AU  use  of  quittance,  t 

1  Lord,  The  noblest  mind  he  carries. 
That  ever  governed  man. 

t  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes  I   Shall 
we  inf 

1  Lord,  ru  keep  you  company.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  B.^The  $tame.--A  Boom  of  State  In 
TiMOM's  House. 

Hautbops  piaffing  loud  muHe.    A  great  ban- 

Ctet  served  in;  FlaviosoiuI  othirt attend- 
gs  then  enter  Tihon,  Alcibiadks,  La- 
oiDs,  LucuLLUS,  ScMPPONius,  and  other 
Athenian  Senators,  with  Vbntidius,  and 
Attendants.  Then  comes,  dropping  after 
aU,  Apbmantus,  discontentedly. 

Yen.  Most  honour'd  TImon,  't  hath  pleas'd  the 
gods  remember 
My  Ihther's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  tefl  me  rlch^ 
Then,  as  in  grateral  vlrtne  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents. 
Doubled,  with  tlianks  and  service,  from  whose 

nelp 
1  deriv'd  liberty. 

Tim.  Oh  I  by  no  means. 
Honest  Ventidins :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  say  he  fiv^*  i'  be  receives : 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not 

dare 
To  imitate  them :  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fUr. 
Ven.  A  noble  spirit. 
{They  all  stand  ceremoniously  looking  on 

TiMON. 

TVin.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  but  devis'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  fliint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodness,  sony  ere  tis  shown  ; 
But  where  there  is  true  fHendship,  there  needs 

none* 
Pray,  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortanct  to  me. 

[TTkey  sit. 

1  Lord,   My  lord,  we  always  have  confess'd 
it. 

il^em.  Oh,  ho,  confess'd  it  f  hang'd  it,  have 
yon  noCf 

THm,  O  Apemantus  I— yon  are  welcome. 

Apem.  No, 
You  shall  not  make  me  welcome  : 
I  come  to  have  thee  thnrst  me  out  of  doors. 

Tim,  Fie,  thou  art  a  chart ;  you  have  got  a 
bumonr  there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  'tis  much  to  blame : 
Thy  say,  my  lords,  that  ira  furor  brevis  est^X 
Bttt  yond'  man's  ever  angry. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  teble  by  himself; 
For  he  does  neither  afiiect  company. 
Nor  is  he  fit  ror  it,  indeed. 


•  NodCMTt. 


t  All  cMtoaary  rttmras  for 
t  Aogtr  la  a  skort  Madaara. 


Apem.  Let  me  slay  at  thine  own  peril,  T»> 

roon ; 
I  come  to  observe ;  I  give  thee  wammg  on't. 

Tim.  1  take  no  heed  of  thee ;  thou  art  an 
Athenian ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would 
have  no  power :  pr'ythee,  let  my  meat  make  th«e 
silent. 
Apem.  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  twould  choke  me 

for  I  should 
Ne'er  flatter  thee.— O  yoa  gods  I  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  many-dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  Mood  ;  and  all  the  madness  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too.  * 
I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men  : 
Methinksthey  should  invite  them  without  knives ; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  Uvea. 
There's  much  example  for't ;  the  fellow  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and 

pledges 
The  breath  of  bim  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been 
If  I  [prov'd. 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at 

meals; 
Lest  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  dangerooa 

notes ; 
Great  men  should  drink  with  harness  f  on  their 

throats. 
TVs.  My  lord,  in  heart ;  t  and  let  the  health 

go  round. 
S  Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 
Apem.  Flow  this  way  I  [moa, 

A  brave  fellow  1—he  keeps  his  tides  well.    Tl- 
Those  healths  will  make  thee  and  thy  state  look 

iU. 
Here's  that  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  I'the  mire ; 
This  and  my  food,  are  eauals ;  there's  no  odds 
Feasts  are  too  prood  tospve  thanks  to  the  gods. 

ArsHAHtus'  Geacb. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 
I  pray  for  no  man,  but  myself: 
Grant  1  may  never' prove  sofond,^ 
7b  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeing  ; 
Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  sleeping ; 
Or  a  keofer  wi4h  my  freedom  ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  I  should  need  'em. 
Amen.    Sofallto*t: 
Mch  men  sin,  and  J  eat  root. 

[Bats  and  drinks. 
Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus  1 

T%m.  Captain  Alciblades,  your  heart's  in  the 
field  now. 

Alcib.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my 
lord. 

THm.  Yon  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  ene- 
mies, than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Alcib^  So  tbey  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord, 
there's  no  meat  like  tbem :  I  could  wish  my  best 
friend  at  such  a  feast. 

Apem.  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine 
enemies  then ;  that  then  thou  migbf  st  kill  'era, 
and  bid  me  to  'em. 

1  Lord,  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness, 
my  lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts, 
whereby  we  might  express  some  part  of  our 
seals,  we  should  think  ourselves  for  ever  per- 
fect, y 

TYm.  O  no  doabt,  my  good  friends,  but  the 
gods  themselves  have  provided  that  I  uiali  have 
much  help  from  yon :  How  had  you  beeik  my 
friends  else  t  why  have  yon  that  charitable  t  title 
from  thousands,  did  yon  not  chiefly  belong  to  my 
heart  T  I  have  told  more  of  yon  to  myself,  than 
yon  can  with  modesty  speak  in  your  own  behalf ; 
and  thus  for  I  conflrm  you.    O  yon  gods,  think 


*  Allvdiac  to  lioanda  whieh  are  ivaiaod  to  parraH  Vf 
tho  blood  oftlio  aainal  which  tbcy  kill* 


1  la  •iacanCY. 
I  Ai  th«  aaaiaiii  or  hai^pinota. 


t  Anao«r. 
f  Foolish. 

i  Ettdaariaf. 
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1^  wkat  seed  wc  have  aay  mends,  if  we  thonld 
Bcrer  have  seed  of  ttem  t  thq(  were  the  mott 
■eedlcw  creatores  livioc,  should  we  ne'er  have 
ue  for  them  ;  and  woud  most  resemble  sweet 
ittstmmeau  hang  np  in  cases,  that  keep  their 
soands  to  themselves,  Whv,  I  have  often  wish- 
ed mjielf  poorer,  that  I  mUht  oome  nearer  to 
jOM.  We  are  bom  to  do  brueflts ;  and  what  bet- 
ter or  praperer  can  we  call  oar  own,  than  the 
fkhes  of  oar  friends  f  Oh  I  what  a  precions  com- 
fort tU,  to  have  so  many,  like  brothers,  com- 
manding one  another's  fortunes  I  O  Joy,  e'en 
made  away  ere  it  can  be  bom  I  Mine  eyes  can- 
aoc  hold  ont  water,  methiaks :  to  forget  their 
IkaUs,  1  drink  to  yon. 

Apem.  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drfaik, 
Timon. 

s  Lford.  Jof  had  the  like  conception  in  onr 
eyes. 
And,  aft  that  instant,  like  a  babe  sprung  np. 

^j»esi.  Ho  1  ho  I  I  laagb  to  think  that  babe  a 
bayard. 

3  iMTd,  I  promise  yon,  my  lord,  yon  mov'd 
me  much. 

Aftm.  Much  I  [Tucket  somnded* 

Tim.  What  means  that  tramp  f-^Uow  now  t 

Enter  a  SaavANT. 

Serv,  Please  you,  mv  lord,  there  are  certain 
ladies  most  desirous  of  admittance. 

nm.  Ladles  1  what  are  their  wills  t 

Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner, 
my  lord  which  bean  that  office,  to  signify  their 
pleasares. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

£mter  Cdpid. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,    worthy  Timon;— and  to 
all 
That  of  hbi  bounties  taste  I— The  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge    thee    their    patron  $  and   come 

freely 
To  gratailate  thy  plenteous  bosom :  The  ear. 
Taste   touch,  snacll,  all  pleu'd  from  thy  table 

rise; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Tim.  They  are  welcome  all ;  let  them  have 
kind  admittance. 
Mnsle,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  Lord.  Yon  see,  my  lord,  bow  ample  yon  are 
belov'd. 

Mlksic^Be-tnter  Cvpid,  toUh  a  meuque  of 
LADias  a*  AwutMons,  with  iutee  <»  their 
hands,  dancing,  and  placing. 

Apem.  Hey  day,  what  a  sweep   of    vanity 

comes  this  way  I 
They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women, 
like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves ; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men. 
Upon  whosfe  age  we  void  it  up  again. 
With  poisonous   spite  and  envy.     Who  lives, 

that's  not 
Deptaved,  or  depraves  t  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graves  of  their  fHends' 

giftt 
I  should  fear,  those  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me.     It  has  been 

done ; 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  nn. 

The  LosDs  rise  from  tabie,with  much  adorinti 
»/  TiflOM ;  and,  to  shots  their  ioves,  each 
singles  out  an  Amaton,  amd  ail  dance,  men 
with  women,  a  loftp  strain  or  two  to  the 
hautbojfs,  and  cease. 

1%m.  You  have  done  our  picaanrea  much  grace, 
fair  ladies. 
Set  a  fUr  fashion  on  onr  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautinil  and  kind ; 
Yon  have  added  worth  unto't,  and  lively  lustre. 
And  enteftaio'd  me  with  mine  own  device ; 
1  am  to  thank  yon  for  It. 


I  Ladp.  My  loni,  yon  take  na  even  at  the 

best. 
Apem.  'Faith,  for  the  wont  la  filthy ;  and  would 
not  bold  taking,  1  doubt  me. 

Tim.  Ladles,  there  is  an  Idle  banqaet 
Attends  you :  Please  yon  to  dispose  youraeivea. 
Ail  Lad.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

[Btfemii  Copid,  and  Ladies. 

TYm.  Flavins, 

Fiap,  Myloid. 

Tim.  The  little  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Fiav.  Yea,  my  lord.— More  Jewete  yet  I 

There  Is  no  croasUig  him  in  hu  hnmoor ; 

[Aside. 
Else  I  should  tea  him,— Welt,— I'faith.  I  should 
When  all's  spent,  hCd  be  crom'd  •  then,  an  he 

could. 
Tla  phy,  honnty  had  not  crea  behind';  t 
That  man   might  .ne'er   be  wretched  fisr  his 
mind,  f 
[Exit,  aftd  returns  with  the  eaeket. 
1  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  f 
Serv.  Here,  my  lord,  in  readincaa. 
S  Lord.  Our  horaes. 
Thn.  O  my  ftiends,  I  have  one  word 
To   say   to  you :— Look  yon,  my  good  lord,  I 

must 
Entreat  you,  honour  me  so  mnefa,  aa  to 
Advance  this  Jewel ; 
Accept  and  wear  it,  kind  my  lord* 
1  Lord.  1  am  so  to  already  In  your  gifts,— 
Aii.  So  are  we  all. 

Jbifer  a  SaavANT. 

Serv.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  noUea  of  the 
senate 
Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  yon. 

Tim.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Fiav.  I  beseech  your  honour. 
Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  It  does  concern  yon  near. 

Tim.  Neart  wby  then  another  time  I'll  hear 
I  pr'vtbee,  let  us  be  provided  [thee  : 

To  shew  them  entertainment. 

Fiav.  I  scarce  know  how.  [Aside, 

Enter  Another  Ssbvamt. 

%  Serv.  May  It  pleaae  your  honour,  the  lord 
Lacius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  yon 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 
,    91m.  I  shaU  accept  them  Ihirly :  let  the  pra- 
aents 

Enter  a  third  Seevamt. 

Be  worthily  entertain'd.— How  now,  what  news  t 

3  Serv.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable 
gentleman,  Lord  Lucullns,  entreats  your  company 
to-morrow  to  bunt  with  him ;  and  has  sent  your 
honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.  ril  hunt  with  him;  And  let  them  be 
receiVd, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Fiav.  [Aside.]  What  will  this  come  to  f 
He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gUts, 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer.— 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purse ;  or  yield  me  this. 
To  shew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  Is, 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good  ; 
His  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  state. 
That  what  he  speaks  Is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  every  word  ;  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  for't;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
Well  'would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  ofllce. 
Before  I  were  forc'd  out ! 
Happier  Is  be  that  has  no  ft-lend  to  feed. 
Than  such  as  do  even  enemies  eaceedf 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Tim.  You  do  yourselves 
Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own 

merits : — 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  onr  love. 

•  A  play  oa  Ik*  word  croMf  ft«pi  thm  pices  ottfmn 
enlM  •  CTOM.  t  To  mo  tko  miMriM  tkm  »lQ 

fullow  t  For  Ms  fOMTOoHy  of  «iiBa. 
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1  Lard,  With  more  ttan  commoa  thanks  1 
will  receive  it. 

a  iMTd.  Oh  I  he  is  the  very  soul  of  bonntyl 

7'iOT.  And  now  I  remember  me,  mv  lord,  yon 
gmve 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  H  bay  coarser 

rode  on :  it  is  yonrs,  becanse  yov  llk'd  it. 

S  Lord.  I  beseech  yon,  pardon  me,  my  !ord, 
in  that. 

7^m.  Yon    may  take  my  word,  my  loid ;   1 
know,  DO  man 
Can  Justly  praise  bnt  what  he  does  affect : 
1  weigh  my  Mend's  affection  with  mine  own ; 
ril  tell  you  true.    IMl  call  on  yon. 

AU  LordSm  None  so  welcome. 

Tim.  1  take  all  and  your  several  TlsttatioBS 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  five : 
Methinks,  I  coiUd  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends. 
And  ne'er  be  weary*— Alclbiades. 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich. 
It  comes  In  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  living 
Is  'mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Ue  in  a  pitch'd  field. 

Alcib.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Lord.  We  are  so  virtnonsly  bonndy 

Tim.  And  so 
Am  1  to  yon. 

S  Lord.  So  iBflnltely  endeu'd^ 

TUn.  All  to  you.  •—Lights,  more  lights. 

1  Lord.  The  best  of  happiness. 
Honour,    and    fortunes,  keep  with   yon,   lord 
TimonI 

7tM.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

[Bxeunt  Alcibiadbs,  LomDS,  4<^. 

Apem.  What  a  coil's  here  I 
Ser\ing  of  becks,  t  and  Jutting  ont  of  bums  I 
1  doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'em.    Friendship's  full  of 
dregs :  [legs. 

Melhloks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound 
Tbns   honest   fools  lay   out    their    wealth  on 
court'sles. 

T'.m.  Now  Aperaantus  if  thon  wert  not  snllen, 
I'd  be  Kood  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  I'll  nothing :  for,  [left 

If  I  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  wonM  be  none 
To  rail  upon  thee  :  and  then  thon  wouldest  sin 

the  faster. 
Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thvself  In  papery  shortly  ^ 
What  need  these  /easts,  pomps,  and  vain  glories? 

Tim.  Nay, 
An  you  begin  to  rail  on  society  once, 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewell ;  and  come  with  better  music     [Exit, 

Apem.  So; — 
Thon'lt  not  hear  me  noW|~-thon  shalt  not  then, 

I'll  lock 
Thy  heaven  $  from  thee.    Oh  I  that  men's  ears 

should  be 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery  I  [Exit, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— The  iame.—A  Room  in  m 
Sbnatok's  House. 

Enter  a  Sknator,  with  papers  in  his  hand. 

Sen   And  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro ;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  mv  former  sum. 
Which  makes  It  five  and  twenty.— Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  t  It  cannot  hold  ;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  fold,  steal  but  a  beggsr's  dog. 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  ihe  dog  coins  gold  : 
If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  whv,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  uotbing,  give  ft  him,  it  foals  roe,  straight. 
And  able  horees  :  No  porter  at  his  gate ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 


All  that  pass  by.  It  cannot  hold ;  no  reaaoo 
Can  found  his  state  tn  safety.  *  Caphb,  ho  f 
Caphis,  I  say  i 

Enter  Caphis. 

Caph.  Here,  Sir ;  What  is  your  pleasure  t 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  you  to  lordi 
Timon ; 
Imp6rtnne  him  for  my  monies ;  be  not  oeas'd  t 
With  slight  denial ;  uor  then  silenc'd,  when — 
Cotnmend  me  to  your  master— m»A  the  cap 
Plays  In  the  right  hand,  thus:— bnt  tell  him. 

Sirrah, 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  mnst  serve  my  tnm 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  limes  are  past. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  (Iracted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit :  I  love  and  honour  him  ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  Anger  : 
Immedtatte  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  toss'd  and  tnrn'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  find  snpply  immediate.    Oet  you  gone : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  asp^t, 
A  visage  of  demand  ;  for  I  do  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  whig. 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull, 
Which  flashes  now  a  phsenlx.    Get  yon  g»ne. 

Caph.  I  go.  Sir. 

Sen.  I  go.  Sir  T— take  the  bonds  along  with  yoa 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Caph.  I  will.  Sir. 

Sen.  Go.  {Exeunt 

SCENE  JL—Th€  same.-^A  Soli  in  Timom's 

Hou*e, 

Enter  Flavids,  udth  manp  bills  in  his  hand. 

Flav.  No  care,  no  stop  I  so  senseleu  of  ex- 

Ifense, 
That  he  will  neither  know  bow  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  fkom  him ;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue ;  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  nnwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  donef  He  wiU  not  hear,  till  feel  i 
I  must  be  round  with  him  now  he  comes  tna. 

hunting. 
Fie,  fle,  fle,  flel 

Enter  Capbis,  and  the  SnTAMTs  tf  Isioonn 
and  VARao. 

Caph.  Good  even,  Varro :  What, 
You  come  for  money  t 
Var.  Serv.  Is't  not  yonr  business  toot 
Caph.  It  Is  ;— And  yours  too,  Isidore  t 
Jsid.  Serv.  It  Is  so. 
Caph.  'Would  we  were  all  dUchart'd  I 
Var'.  Serv.  I  fear  it. 
Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Eater  TmoN,  Alcibiadss,  and  Lonns,  4^. 

Tim*  So  soon  as  dinner's  done,  well  furtb 
again. 
My  Alcibiades.— With  met  Whafs  yonr  wiUf 

Caph.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dnes. 

Tim.  Dnes?  Whence  are  you? 

Caph.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

T^m.  Go  to  mv  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  m« 
off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month  : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  vott» 
That  with  yonr  other  noble  parts  you'll  suit. 


In  jiving  him  his  right. 
Tim.  ■ 


*  All  l«i|»pin«M  !•    •• 
i  In  b«nd«. 


\  La.  ^•oA  advic*. 


Mine  honest  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  neat  momUig. 
Caph.  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 
Tim.  Contain  thyself,  good  Mend. 
Var.  Serv.   One   Varro's   servant,  my  good 

lord, — 
Isid.  Serv.  From  Isidore : 
He  humbly  prays  your  speeay  payment,— 


B)  «•  •rf«m«iit  €•■  be  b«  •rwvcd  in  ■  aoltawt 
t  HepalMd. 


Scene  IL 


Gay*.  If  yoa  did  knoir,  my  lord,  my  matter's 

waati, ► 

F«r.  Jlrrv.  Twas  due  on  foffeitiire»  my  lord, 
•ix  weeks, 
iMlpcat, 

Jsid.  Sere.   Your  steward  pats  me  off,   my 
lord; 
Aad  I  am  sent  expressly  to  yoor  lordship. 

77«i.  Give  me  breath  :•— — 
i  do  beseedi  yoo,  good  my  loidsy  keep  on ; 

{Exeunt  Alcibiaubs  ffiuf  Lords. 

I'll  wait  apon  yon  Instantly. — Come  hither,  pray 

yon.  [7V»  Flatius. 

Ilow  foes  the  world,  that  I  am  thas  enconn- 

tei'd 
With  clamonrous  demands  of  date-broke  bonds. 
And  the  detentiou  of  loaf -since- due  debts. 
Against  my  honoorl 

nmv.  Please  yon,  aentlemen, 
Tlie  time  Is  nnafreeaole  to  this  boslness : 
Yoor  importanacy  cease,  till  after  dinner  ; 
That  I  any  make  his  lordship  anderstand 
Wbereibre  yon  are  not  paid. 

Thw.  Do  so,  my  friends : 
fee  tbem  wdl  entertain'd.  [Exit  TinON. 

Flap.  1  pray,  draw  near. 

[Ejcit  FI.ATIUS. 

JBafer  AFBHARTua  »td  a  foou 

OfpA.  Stay,  star,  here  comes  the  fool  with 
ApemantBs ;  let* s  have  some  sport  with  'em. 

Far.  Serv.  Hanc  him,  he'll  abnse  us* 

I%id,  Serv.  A  pligne  upon  htm,  dog  I 

Tsr.  Sert.  How  dost,  fool  t 

Ayem.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  t 

Var.  Serv.  1  speak  not  to  thee. 

Afetn,  No ;  'tis  to  thyself,— Come  away 

[To  the  Fool. 

IHd.  Serv.  [Tb  Via.  Sbbt.]  There's  the  fool 
hangs  on  your  back  already. 

Avtm.  No,  thoa  stand'st  single,  thon  art  not 
on  aim  yet. 

Cmpk.  Where's  the  fool  now  T 

Afem.  He  last  asked  the  question.— Poor 
rognes,  and  nsarera'  men  I  bawds  between  gold 
and  want! 

AU  Serv.  What  are  we,  Apemantos  T 

Apem.  Asses. 

AU  Serv.  Why  t 

Apem.  That  you  ask  me  what  yon  are,  and  do 
not  know  yourselves. — Speak  to  'em,  fool. 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen  t 

AU  Serv.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does 
your  mistreast 

Fool.  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  such 
chkkens  as  yon  are.  'Would,  we  oonld  see  you 
at  Cortoth. 

Apem.  Good !  gramercy. 

Enter  Paob. 
Fool.   Look  yon,  here  comes  my  mistress' 

Page.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why.  how  now,  cap- 
tain t  wh^  do  you  in  this  wise  company  t— 
How  dost  thon,  Apemantns  f 

A^em.  'Woold  I  had  a  rod  In  my  month,  that 
I  might  answer  thee  profitably. 

Page.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantns,  read  me  the 
saperscrlption  of  these  lettere ;  1  know  not  which 
Is  which. 
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Avem.  Canst  not  read  f 
Page. 


'age.  No. 

ilf>eai.  There  will  little  leaning  die  then,  that 
day  thon  art  hanged.  This  Is  to  lord  TImon  ; 
this  to  Alcibiades.  Go ;  thou  wast  bom  a  bas- 
tard, and  thon'lt  die  a  bawd. 

Page.  Thon  wast  whelped  a  dog;  and  thou 
Shalt  funiah,  a  dog's  deatJi.    Answer  not,  i  am 

[Exit  Paob. 


Apem.  Even  so  thon  out-rnn'st  grace.  Fool, 
I  nfll  go  with  yon  to  lord  Timon's. 

Foot.  Will  yon  leave  me  there  t 

Apem.  IfTimon  stay  at  home.— You  three 
irnre  three  usorers  f 

AU  Serw.  Ay,  'would  they  served  as  I 


Apem*  So  would  ly'-as  good  a  tridt  u  ever 
hangman  served  thief. 

Fool.  Are  yon  three  nsnrcrs*  men  f 

AU  Serv,  Ay,  fool. 

Fool*  I  thiuk,  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his 
servant :  My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool. 
When  men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they 
approach  sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they 
enter  my  mistress'  house  merrily,  and  go  away 
sacUy :  The  reason  of  thlst 

Var.  Serv.  I  could  render  one. 

Apem.  Do  It  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a 
whoreoMSter  and  a  knave ;  which,  notwithstand- 
ing,  thon  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var.  S*rv.  What  Is  a  wboremaster,  fool  t 

Fool,  A  fool  In  good  clothes,  and  something 
like  thee.  'TIS  a  qiirlt :  sometime,  it  appears 
like  a  locd  :  sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime, 
like  a  irfitlosopher,  with  two  stones  more  than  his 
artificial  one :  He  is  very  often  like  a  kuigbt ; 
and,  generally  in  all  shapes,  that  man  goes  up 
and  down  In,  from  fourscore  to  thirteen,  this 
spirit  walks  In. 

Far.  Serv,  Thon  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wise  man ;  as 
much  foolery  as  I  have,  so  much  wit  thou 
lackest. 

Apem.  That  answer  might  have  become  kpt- 
maatns. 

AU  Serv.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  TI- 
mon. 

Re-enter  Tihon  and  Flavius. 

Avem,  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

Fool,  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  bro 
ther,  and  woman ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Exeunt  Apbhantus  and  Fooi.. 

Flav.  'Pray  you,  walk  near ;  I'll  speak  with 
you  anon.  [ExewU  Sanv. 

Tim.  Yon  make  me  marvel :  Wherefore,  ere 
>    this  time. 
Had  yon  not  fullv  laid  my  state  before  me ; 
That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  expense. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means  t 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leisures  I  propos'd. 

Tim.  Go  to : 
Perehance,  some  single  vantages  yon  took 
When  my  Indisporitlon  pat  you  back  ; 
And  that  unaptness  made  your  minister. 
Thus  to  excuse  younelf. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord  f 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  ;   yon  would  throw  them 

off. 
And  say,  you  found  them  In  mine  honaty. 
When,  for  some  trilling  present,  you  have  bid 

me 
Return  so  much,  *  I  have  shook  my  head,  and 

wept : 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd 

you 
To  hold  your  band  more  close  ;  I  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  so  slight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  yon,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  dear-lov'd  lord, 
Though  you  bear  now,  (too  late  f)  yet  now's  a 

time. 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  yonr  present  debts. 

Tim.  Let  all  my  Uud  be  sold. 

Flav.    Tis  ail  engag'd,  some   forfeited   and 
gone; 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  month 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  Interim  T  and  at  length 
How  goes  onr  reckoning  t 

Tim,  To  Lacedsemon  did  mv  land  extend. 

Flav,  O  my  good  lord,  toe  world  It  but 
word ; 
Were  it  all  your's,  to  give  it  In  a  breath, 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  t 

Tim.  Yon  tell  me  true. 

*/.!>.•  MftaiD  •■■• 
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yiav,  ttpm  fivpect  mjr  bostandry,  or  false- 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  audltort,        [bood. 
And  let  me  on  the  prot^.    So  tbe  gods  Meat  me. 
When  all  oar  offlcea  *  have  been  oppresa'd 
With  rlotoua  feeden ;   when  onr  vaiUU  bave 

wept 
With  dmnken  apUtb  of  wine ;  when  evety  ro*m 
Hatb  Uas'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  wttb  mln- 

Btrelsy ; 
I  bare  retir'd  me  to  a  wasteftd  cock,f 
And  set  mine  ^ea  at  flow. 
mm.  Pr'ytbee,  no  OBore. 
JTair.  Heavens,  bave  I  aaid,  tbe  boaaty  of 

thb  lord  I  rsaou. 

How  many  prodigal  bUs  bsve  slaves  and  pea- 
This  nigbt  englutled  I  Who  Is  not  Timon's  f 
Wtaat  heart,  bead,  sword,  force,  means,  but  Is 

lord  Timon's  f 
Oreat  TlmoB.  noMe,  worthy,  royal  Tlmon  t 
Ah  I  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  iHiy  this 

praise, 
Tbe  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  Is  made : 
Feast'Won,   fkst-lost;    one    cload     of    winter 

showers, 
Tbeie  flies  are  conch'd- 

Ttm,  Come,  sermon  me  no  ftirtber : 
No  ▼illanons  boantv  yet  hath  pass'd  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  1  given. 
Why  dost  thoa  weep  f  Canst  thon  the  conscience 

lack. 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  1  Secure  thy  heart : 
If  I  woold  broach  tbe  vessels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argument  t  of  hearts  by  Dorro,w- 

ing. 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  oonld  I  frankly  ase. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  speak. 
Fiav.  Assurance  bless  yonr  thoughts  I 
TW.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 

are  crown'd^ 
That  I  account  them  blessbigs ;  for  by  these 
Shall  1  try  friends :  Yon  sludl  perceive,  how 

yon 
Mistake  my  fortunes ;  f  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  there,  ho  I— Flamlnius  1  ServiUus  1 

Jbtier  Plamirius,  SamviLius*  and  other 
SaavAMTi. 

Serv.    My  lord,  my  lord^—— 
7^.  I  will  despatch  yon  severally.— You  to 
lord  Locins,— 
To  lord  Lucollas  you :  I  bunted  with  bis 
Honour  to-day ;— You,  to  Sempronius  ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves ;  and,  1  am  proud, 

say 
That  my  occasions  bave  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  flfty  talents. 
FTam.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 
Fiav.  Lord  Lndns,  and  Lord  Lucnllns  t 

humph  I  [Aside. 

71m.  Go  you.  Sir,  [To  amathtr  Sbev.j  to  the 
senators, 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  licaltb,  1 

bave 
Deserv'd  this  bearing,)  bid  'em  sendotbe  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 
Fimv.  I  have  been  bold, 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 
To  them  to  use  yonr  signet,  uid  your  name : 
Bat  they  do  shake  their  beads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  retam. 
TVnKlsttmef  canltbef 
Fiav.  They  answer,  in  a  Joint  and  corporate 
voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fidl,||  want  treasure,  can- 
not 
Dd  what  they  would ;  are  sorry— you  are  bon- 

ourabkr^ 
But  yet  they  could  bave    wish'd— Cbey  know 
not— but 

*  Tlie  •putmcBU  allotted  to  c«llwif7  oAect,  Ice. 
t  A  pipe  witk  a  larntaK  ■t«ppl«  rannliit  to  «ut«. 
S  Iff  wonU(  (Mjrf  Timos,)  Kjr  bonvwiag*  try  of  what 
■•■'•  heart*  arc  conpoMd,  what  thaf  kar*  in  tkaaUfSic. 
I  Dignifkd  |  At  an  abk. 


Something  biUb  been 

May  catch  a  wrench— would  all  were  well— ^s 

pltj^ 
And  so  intending  •  other  serious  matters. 
Alter   distasteful  looks,  and  these   bard  ftao* 

lions,! 
With  certain  half-caps,  X  and  cold  moving  nods, 
Thev  ftoie  me  into  silence. 

TW.  You  gods,  reward  them  I— 
I  pr'ytbee  man,  look  cbecrly;  These  old  fel- 
lows 
Have  their  ingratitude  In  tbcmbercdltafys 
Their  blood  to  cak'd,  tis  cold,  it  seldom  flows  ; 
Tto  lack  of  bindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind ; 
And  nature  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth. 
Is  ihshion'd  for  the  Journey,  dull,  and  heavy «— 
Go  to  Ventidios,-i7b  a  Sanv.]  Pr'ytbee,  17> 

FlavivsJ  be  not  sad. 
Thou  art  true,  and  honest;  iuMnlonsly^  I  speak. 
No  blame  belongs  to  tbee :— {7b  Sanv.]  Ventl- 

dins  lately 
Buried  bto  father  by  whose  death,  he's  stopp'U 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  be  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  dear'd  him  with  five  talenu ;  Greet  blm  tnm 
Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity  £me  ; 

Touches  bis  friend,  which   cnrvi   to   be   re- 

member'd 
With  those  Ave  talento :— that  bad,— [9b  Flav.) 

gifc  it  these  feUows 
To  whom  tis  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or 

think,  (sink. 

That   Timon's  fortunes  'mong  bis  friends  can 

Flav.  I  would,  I  could   not  think  it ;  Tbat 

thoni^t  to  bounty's  foe  { 
Being  frcci  itself,  it  thinks  all  others  aa. 

CJ&cesmt. 


ACf  III. 

SCENE  1»'— The  ^umey^A  Jtoom  to  Lvcouivs' 

JTeiMe. 

Flaminius  waUUtg,  Enter  et  Ssbvabt  te 

Serv.  I  have  told  my  lord  of  yon,  be  to 
Ing  down  to  you. 
Flam.  I  titank  you.  Sir. 

Enter  Lucullvs. 

Serv.  Here's  my  lord. 

Lueul.  [Aside^  One  of  Lord  Timon's  men  f  a 
gift,  I  warrant.  Why,  tbto  biu  right ;  I  dreamt 
of  a  lilver  basin  and  ewer  to-night.  Flaminias. 
honest  Fiaminius ;  yon  are  very  respectively  % 
welcome.  Sir.— Fill  me  some  wine.— [JEri<  &»• 
VAMT.]  And  how  does  that  honourable,  complrto, 
free-hearted  gentleman  of  Atfaeni,  thy  very  bonn- 
tifril  good  lord  and  master  f 

Flam,  Hto  health  to  well.  Sir. 

Lucul.  I  am  right  gtod  that  hto  health  to  well. 
Sir :  And  what  hast  Uwu  there  under  thy  cloafc, 
pretty  Fiaminius  t 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothini  but  an  empty  box.  Sir  ; 
which  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat 
your  honour  to  supply ;  who,  having  areat  ami 
instant  occaston  to  use  flfhr  talento.  oatn  sent  to 
your  lordship  to  furnish  bun ;  nothing  douhtlnf 
your  present  asstotance  therein. 

Lucul.  La,  la,  to,  la,— «othing  doubting,  says 
he  t  alas,  good  lord  1  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if 
he  would  neC  keep  so  gopd  a  bouse.  Many  a 
time  and  often  I  have  dined  with  him,  and  tnM 
him  on't :  and  come  again  to  supper  to  him,  of 
purpose  to  have  him  spend  less ;  and  yet  be 
would  embrace  no  counsel,  take  no  warnins  tiy 
my  coming.  Every  man  has  liis  Csult,  and  bo 
nesty**  to  bis  ;  I  have  told  blmont,  bat  I  oouM 
never  get  him  from  it. 


•  RagardlBjK.  t  Abrapt  rawarka* 

VA  mp  aflgktlr  »«va^  n«C  p«t  av. 
or  infennoaaljr.  |  Liberal. 

5  For  rmpactfnUy.         ••  Hanaair  maaMnv  likaMfa^^ 


iS'cejie  IIL 


TIMON  OP  ATHENS. 


ife-Mfer  8nTA»T»  wUk  teiiu. 

SerB*  Plcaw  yov  lonbhip,  here  b  Um  wioe. 

/iMcul.  FtauBiMlu,  1  have  Mtcd  tkee  always 

Ik.    Herei  to  dwe. 

JF%nt.  Yoar  tordahlp  ipeakt  yoar  pteMaie. 

iMcui.  1  liave  observed  thee  always  for  a  to- 
wanlly  pioiiipc  spirit,— five  thee  tby  dac,--aod 
oae  tkai  knows  wkac  belongs  to  reason :  and 
caatf  one  tbe  time  well,  if  tbe  time  nse  thee 
well :  good  parts  la  tbee. — Get  yoa  gone.  Sir- 
nk.—{Totke  SaaTANT,  wko  goes  ^U.^-^Unm 
atarar,  bonesC  Ftamiaias.  Tby  lord's  a  boan- 
Kifal  geatlemaa :  bat  tboa  an  wise ;  and  tboa 
kaowest  well  enoogb,  altboug h  tboa  comest  to 
me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lead  money  ;  especi- 
ally upon  bare  friendship,  without  security. 
Here's  three  solidares*  for  thee;  good  boy, 
wink  at  me,  and  say  tboa  saw'st  me  not.  Pare 
tbee  weU. 

#laas.  1st  possible,  tbe  world -should  so  much 
differ ;  [ness. 

And  we  alive,  that  llv'd  f  f  Fly,  damned  base- 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

[Thr0wit^i  the  montf  osMy. 

Lttcui.  Ha  I  Now  I  see  thoo  art  a  Ibol,  and  fli 
for  ifay  ma>Ccr.  [ErU  Lucollcs. 

Ftam.  AUy  these  add  to  the  number  that  ouy 
scald  tiMel 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damaatioa, 
Tboa  disease  of  a  Aiend,  and  not  himself  I 
Has  Mendshlp  saeh  a  fatnt  and  milky  heart. 
It  laras  In  less  than  two  nlghu  t  O  yoa  gods, 
I  fed  my  master's  passion  1 1  This  slave 
Uato  bis  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him  : 
Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  aatriment. 
When  he  is  tnm'd  to  poison  f 
Oh  i  may  diseases  only  work  npont ! 
Aad,  when  be  is  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part 

of  nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  aay  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  boor  1 1| 

[ExU. 

SCENE  MI.—Tke  gtnme.—A  pubiie  place, 

Emter  Lvcivs,  with  three  SraANOfias. 

Lme,  Who,  the  lord  Tlmon  T  he  Is  my  very 
food  friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman.  ' 

1  Stran.  We  know  i  him  for  no  less,  though 
we  are  bat  strangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you 
one  thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  com- 
aioa  ramoars ;  now  lord  Timon's  happy  hours 
fndonet  aad  past,  and  his  estate  khjiuks  from 

Lmc.  Fie  no,  do  not  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want 
wr  muaey. 

1  Strom.  But  believe  yon  this,  my  lord,  that, 
aot  long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  tord 
LacaUus,  to  borrow  so  many  talents  ;  nay,  urg- 
ed extremely  for%  aad  showed  what  necessity 
belonged  to*!,  aad  yet  was  denied. 

Lme.  Howt 

S  Strom,  I  tell  you  denied,  my  lord. 

Aac.  What  a  strange  case  was  thatf  now, 
before  the  gods,  I  am  asham'd  on't.  Denied 
that  honourable  man  1  there  was  very  litle  ho- 
aoar  sbow'd  inn.  For  my  own  part,  i  must  needs 
confess,  I  have  received  some  small  kindnesses 
rrsm  bun,  as  money,  plate.  Jewels,  and  such  like 
trilles,  aotbittg  comparing  to  bis ;  yet,  bad  he 
MUtook  him,  and  sent  to  me,  I  should  ne'er 
kive  denied  his  occasion  so  many  talents. 
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Emter  SaaviLius. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord  ;  I 
hare  sweat  to  see  his  honour.— My  honoured 
l«d,—  [2b  Ldoids. 

Lkc.  flerviUasl  yoa  are  kindly  met.  Sir. 
rare  tbee  well : — Coaimend  me  to  thy  honour- 
ahle-virtiMMs  lord,  my  very  eaqulslte  ffknd. 

*  A  pitm  of  Slialupran**  eoinisf. 
.    *  A«4  «•  wh«  ««vt  alirc  iIms,  aliv*  ■•«. 
t  SvCcnag.  |  HU  life.  |  AcliMwl«af«. 

^  C«U«fl|««|. 


Ser.  May  U  pteaae  yoar  hoooar,  m>  lord  hatb 
sent 

Lmc,  Ha  I  what  has  be  aent  1 1  am  so  much 
endeared  to  that  lord  ;  he's  ever  sending :  How 
•hall  I  thaak  him,  tbiukest  thou  f  and  what  baa 
he  sent  now  T 

Ser.  He  has  only  sent  his  preseat  occasion 
now,  my  lord  ;  requesting  your  lordship  to  sup* 
ply  his  instant  use  with  so  many  talents. 

Ijuc.  I  know ;  his  lonUhip  is  but  merry  with 
me; 
He  cannot  want  Afty-flve  hundred  taleats. 

Ser.  But  In  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous,  *  [lord. 

I  should  not  urge  it  so  half  faithfully. 

JLue,  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  ServiUust 

Ser,  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  Uue,  Sir. 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfur- 
nish  myself  against  such  a  good  time,  when  I 
might  have  shown  myself  honourable  T  how  un- 
luckily it  happened,  that  I  should  purchase  the 
day  before  for  a  Uttle  part,  aad  uudo  a  great 
deal  of  honour  f— Servillius,  now  before  the  gods, 
I  am  not  able  to.  do't ;  the  more  beast,  I  say  : — 
I  was  sendiug  to  use  lord  Tlmon  myself  these 
gentlemen  can  witness ;  but  1  would  aot,  for  Uie 
wealth  of  Athens^I  had  done  it  now.  Commend 
me  bounlifully  to  his  good  lordship ;  and  I  hope 
his  honour  will  conceive  the  fairest  of  me,  lie- 
cause  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind :  Aud  tell 
him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  grratest 
afflictions,  say,  that  1  cannot  pleasure  such  an 
honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  will 
you  befriend  me  so  far  as  to  use  mine  own  worda 
to  himi 

Ser,  Yes,  Sir,  I  shaH. 

iMc,  I  will  look  you  oat  a  good  turn,  Servi. 
lins.—  [Exit  SsRviLius. 

True,  as  you  said,  Tlmon,  is  shrunk,  iudeed  : 
And  he,  that's  once  denied,  will  hardly  speed. 

.  „  _  [Exit  Lociua. 

1  Stran.  Do  you  observe  this,  Uostillus  t 

S  Stran,  Ay,  too  well. 

1  Stran,  Why  this 
Is  the  world's  soul ;  and  Just  of  the  same  pleoe 
Is  every  flatterer's  spirit.    Who  can  caU  htm 
His  friend,  that  digs  in  the  same  dish  f  for,  in 
My  knowing,  Tlmon  bath  been  this  lord's  father. 
And  kept  bis  credit  with  his  purse ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages :  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  Up ; 
And  yet,  (oh  I  see  the  monstroosness  of  maa 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape  I) 
He  does  deny  blm,  in  respect  of  his. 
What  charitable  men  aiTord  to  begprs. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

1  Stran,  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tasted  Timon  in  mv  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend ;  yet,  I  protest. 
For  bis  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation  t 
And  the  best  half  should  have  returu'd  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  bis  heart :  But  I  perceive. 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense : 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JII.—The  eame.'-A  Boom  lis  Sex- 
racNiua'  Mouse. 

Emter  SaMraoMiut,  omd  a  SaavANT  of  Ti- 
mon's. 

Sem.  Must  be  needs  trouble  me  in'tt  Humph  J 
'Bove  all  others  t 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lnclns,  or  Lucallus ; 
Aad  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prison  :  All  these  three 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv.  O  my  lord, 

•  "  If  b«  4i4  not  wut  it  for  ■  food  «••." 
T  PreMBted  it  m  •  doMtioa. 
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Act  HI. 


They  have  all  been  touch'd,  *  and  foaiid  base 

metal ;  for 
Tbey  have  **)!  denied  him  I 

•Vem.  How  I  have  they  denied  him  t 
Has  Venlidias  aud  LucuUus  denied  him  t 
And  does  he  send  to  mef  Three  T  humph  ! — 
It  allows  but  little  love  or  judgment  iu  bim. 
Must  I   be  his  last   refuse  f    His  frieuds,  like 

physicians. 
Thrive,  give  bim  over;  Must  I  take  the  cure 

upon  me  t  [him, 

He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  In't ;    I  am  angry  at 
I'hat  might  have  knowu   my  place :   I  see  no 

sense  for't. 
But  bis  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  tbe  Orst  man 
That  e'er  receive  gift  from  him : 
And  does  be  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  last  f  No :  So  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest, 
Aud  I  amongst  the  lords  be  thought  a  fool. 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  bad  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake  ; 
I  had  such  a  courage  f  to  do  him  good.    But 

now  return. 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  upt  know  my  coin. 

[£jtr. 
Ser»,  Excellent  1    Your   lordship's   a  goodly 
villain.    The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when 
he  made  man  politic ;  be  cross'd  himself  by't : 
and  1  cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  villaiiies 
of  man  will  set  bim  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord 
strives  to  appear  foul !  takes  virtuous  co|>ies  to 
be  wicked :  like  those  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal, 
would  set  whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  Is  his  politic  love. 
I'll  is  was  my  lord's  l)est  ho|>e  ;  now  all  are  fled, 
8ave  the  gods  only  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead, 
Doors,  that   were   ne'er  acquainted  with  their 

wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  tills  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows  : 
Who  cannot  keep    bis  wealth,    must  keep  bis 

house.  X  {Exit. 

SCENE  ir.-^The  same.— A  JJatl  in  Ti mom's 

House. 

Enter  two  Servants  of  Varro,  and  the  Ser- 
vant o/  Lvcivs,  meeting  TitvSi  HORTSNSIUS, 
and  other  Servants  to  Timok's  Creditors, 
waiting  his  coming  out. 

Var,  Serv.   Well    met ;   good-morrow,  Titus 
and  Horteiisius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

IJor.  Lucius  f 
What,  do  we  meet  together T 

Lhc.  Serv.  Ay,  and  I  think 
One  business  does  command  us  all ;  for  mine 
Is  money. 

Til.  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 


Enter  Philotus. 

Luc.  Serv.  Aud  Sir 
Philotus  tool 

Fhi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Serv.  Welcome,  good  brother. 
What  do  you  think  tbe  bourl 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  Serv.  So  much  1 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet  7 

Luc.  Serv.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder  on't :   be  was  wunt  to  shine  at 
seven. 

Luc.  Serv.    Ay,   but   the    days    are   waxed 
shorter  with  him : 
Yon  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course 
Is  like  the  sun's ;  j  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 
I  fear, 
1 1s  deepest  winter  In  lord  Tlmon's  purse ; 


•  TrJo.I. 
t  Fttr  r«ar  of  dam. 


t  K>iS*r  deiire. 
)  lubldic  atiit  tplenduur. 


Thai  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enoufii,  and  yet 
Find  liule. 

Phi.  I  am  of  yonr  fear  for  tbat> 

Tit.  I'll  show  you  bow  to  observe  a 
event. 
Your  lord  sends  now  for  money. 

J/or.  Most  true,  be  doee. 

Tit.  And  be  wears  jewels  now  of  TiuKw's  gill 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Ilor.  U  is  against  my  heart. 

Luc.  Serv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 
Tiiiion  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes  : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jcwela. 
And  send  for  money  for  'em. 

lior.  I  am  weary  of  this  charge,  *  tbe  coda 
can  viitness: 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Hjnon's  wealth, 
Aud  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stc«ltli. 

1  Var.  Serv.    Yes,    mine's    three    tboaaand 
crowns :  What's  yours  t 

Luc.  Serr.  Five  thousand  mine. 

I  Far.  Serv.  Tls  much  deep :  and  It  aboold 
seem  by  tbe  sum, 
Yonr  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  bis  bad  equall'd. 

Enter  Flamimius. 

Tit.  One  of  lord  Tlmon's  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Flaminius  I  Sir,  a  word  :  'Pimy,  it 
my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  ? 

Flam.  No,  Indeed,  be  is  not, 

TU.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  pray,  signify  s« 
much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  bim  that ;  he  knows  yon 
are  too  diligent.  {Exit  Flahimius. 

Enter  Flavius  in  a  cloak,  mt{jfied. 

Imc,  Serv.  Ha  1  is  not  that  bis  steward  Baf- 
fled ^eol 
He  goes  away  in  a  clond :  call  him,  call  bUn. 

Tit.  Do  >on  bear.  Sir  t 

1  Far.  Serv.  By  your  leave.  Sir, 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  t 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here*  Sir. 

Flav.  Ay, 
If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
'Twere  sure  enough.    Why  then  preferr'd  %oa 
not  feat 

Your  sums  and-  bills,  when  yonr  false  ma&trrs 
Of  my  lord's    meat  t    Then  tbey  could    aiuUe, 

and  fawn 
I'pon  nis  debts,  and  take  down  the  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yoursclvea 

but  wrong. 
To  stir  me  up ;  let  me  pass  quietly : 
Believ't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end  ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spcsid. 

Luc.  Serr.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Flat'.  If  'twill  not, 
'Tls  not  so  base  as  )Ou  ;  for  yon  aenre  knaves. 

[Erit* 

I  far.  Serv.  How  I  what  does  his  casblei'd 
worship  mutter  t 

3  far,  Serv.  No  matter  what  i  he's  poor,  and 
that's  revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak  broader 
than  be  that  has  no  house  to  put  bis  bead  in  t 
such  may  rail  against  great  bulldinp. 

Enter  Skrvilius. 

Tit.  Oh  I  here's  Servillus ;  now  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ser.  If  I  might  beseech  yon,  gentlemen, 
To  repair  some  other  hour,  1  should  much 
Derive  from  it :  for,  take  It  on  my  sovl, 
Mv  lord  leans  wond'rously  to  discontent. 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ; 
He  Is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  bia  cham- 
ber. 

Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  ar« 
not  sick : 
And,  If  it  be  so  fir  beyond  his  health, 
Methlnks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  hia  dcbia. 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  tbe  gods. 

*  OeMtniMton. 
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Good  flodtf 
TU.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer.  Sir. 
Mam.  [  mthln,]  Servilios,  help  I—my  lord  I 
my  lord  I — 

B^tr  TiuoH,  in  a  rage  ;  Fl  ax i  n  i  vsfoliowing, 

7i«.  What,  are  my  doon  oppos'd  against  my 
pasta^e. 
Hare  I  been  ever  free,  and  mast  my  lioiise 
Br  my  retentive  enemy,  my  jail : 
The  pfaice  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Uke  all  manliiud,  show  me  an  iron  heart  t 

Lue*  Sere.  Pat  it  now,  Titus. 

TU.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Lnc.  Sere.  Here's  rnlue. 

Hor.  Sere.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Boih  Var.  Sere.  And  oars,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  ov  bills. 

TSan.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  :  *  cleave  me 
to  the  girdle. 

Isuc.  Sere.  Alas  f  my  lord, 

Tim.  Cat  my  heart  in  soms. 

TSf.  Mine,  flfty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  ray  blood. 

Luc.  Sere.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that 
Wbat  yonrs  ? — ^amd  yours  t 

1  Vsr.  Serv.  My  lord, 

«  Fisr.  Sere.  My  lord, 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall 
upon  yoQ  I  [Exit, 

Hor,  'FUih,  I  perceive  oar  masters  may  throw 
Ibrir  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well 
b«  called  desprrate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes 
Vm.  [Exeunt. 

Rt'CHter  TiMON  and  Flavids. 

rim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves: 
CrMitors ! — devils. 

Ftav.  My  dear  lord, 

71m.  What  if  it  should  be  so  T 

Flap.  My  lord, 

Tim.  I'll  have  it  so  :~My  steward  f 

Flee.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly?  Go,  bid  all  my  fHends  again, 
LBdB»,  Lucntlus,  and  Sempronins  ;  all : 
rii  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flae.  O  my  lord. 
Yon  only  speak  from  your  distracted  soitl ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  funiiftb  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  care ;  go. 
I  chaife  thee ;  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more;  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  r.^Tke 
The  Senate 


same.--T%e  Senate-House. 


tttting.     Enter 
tended. 


Alcibudbs,  at- 


1  Sen.  My  lord,  yon  have  my  voice  to  it ;  the 
fenlt's 
Bkody  ;  *t>s  neceesary  he  should  die : 
Kotking  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

3  Sen.  Most  true  :  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 

Alcib.  Honour,  health,  and  compassion  to  the 
seaaie  I 

I  Sen.  Now,  captain  t 

Alcib.  I  am  an  bumble  suitor  io  your  virtoes ; 
For  pity  Is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
Aid  Bone  but  tjrranta.  use  it  cruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  fortune,  to  He  heavy 
I'poa  a  friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood, 
HaU)  rtepp'd  Into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  those  that,  witfaoat  heed,  do  plunge  iuto  It, 
He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fote  aside,  t 
Of  eoBMly  virtoes : 

Mor  did  be  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 
f  Ab  hononr  in  him  which  Irays  out  his  fiiult,) 
But,  uith  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 

*4WII    wM    alto  A.  lHiUl«-uie-'Ti«oB,  tbartfore, 
plin  iipciB  (ha  wnrA, 
t  Wiim  tA«  cftccptioB  of  tkii  o*u  «ct. 


Reeinc  his  reputatlou  touch'd  to  death, 
He  ditt  oppose  his  fue: 
And  with  such  sol>er  and  unnoted  passion  * 
He  did  behave  i  bis  an^er,  ere  'twas  spent. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

1  Sen.  You  undergo  loo  strict  a  paradox,  t 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair  : 
Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  If  they 

labour'd 
To  bring  manslaughter  Into  form,  set  qnarelling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour  ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  sects  and  factions  were  newly  born : 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely  sulTer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breathe  •,  ano  make  bis 
wrongs  (lessly ; 

His  outsides ;  wear  them  like  his  ralmeut,  care- 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
if  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill. 
What  folly  'th,  to  haard  life  for  iU  f 

AMb.  My  lord. 

1  Sen.  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clear  ; 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 
AlcU>,  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon 
me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain.— 
Whv  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to.  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  thteat'nings  1  sleep  upon  ir. 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throau. 
Without  repugnancy  Y  but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad  f  $  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant. 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
And  th'  ass,  more  captain  than  the  lion  ;  the  felou, 
Loaden  with  Irons,  wiser  than  the  Judge, 
If  wisdom  be  in  suflTering.    O  my  lords. 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood  f 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extremest  gust  ;|| 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'lis  mobt  Just.  H 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  t 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 
S  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 
Alcib.  In  vaint  bis  service  done 
At  Lacedsemon  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 
1  Sen,  What's  tbatf 

Alcib.  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  h'as  done  lUr 
service. 
And  slain  in  light  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wovnds  f 
S  Sen,  He   baa  made  too  much  plenty  with 
'em,  he 
Is  a  sworn  rioter :  h'as  a  sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  hie  valour  prisoner  : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  bim  :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  Tis  inferr'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 
1  Sen.  He  dies. 

Alcib,  Hard  fate  1  he  might  have  died  In  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Thoagh  his  right  arm  might  purchase  his  own 

time, 
And  be  In  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,'  and  Join  them  both  : 
And,  for  1  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  puwu  my  victories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  bis  life, 
Why,  let  the  war  receiv't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 
1  Sen,  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ;  urge  It  no 
more,  [ther, 

On  heieht  of  our  displeasure :    Friend,  or  bro- 
He  forretts  his  own  blood,  that  spills  another. 


*  Panioo  M  modcnted  that 
•pcration.  f  Manage. 


paradox  too  hard, 
nntite  victeuca  ii  juat. 


BO  oue  could   not*    itt 
I  You  uadcrtalra  a 
i  Why  do  we  takcthafiaUr 
I  call  Mwrcy  to  wilnaH,  that  df 
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AMb.  Miutlt  be«Mf  It  mail  not  be.  My 
I  do  beieech  you,  linow  me.  [lords, 

2  Sen.  How  f 

Alcib,  Call  me  to  yonr  remembraocet. 

3  Sen.  Whati 

Alcib,  I  cannot  thini,  bot  yonr  ife  has  foifot 
me; 
It  conld  not  else  be,  I  shonld  prove  lo  bate,  * 
To  sue  and  be  denied  such  common  %;iwut : 
My  wounds  acbc  at  yon. 

1  Stn.  Do  you  dare  our  anfer  t 
TU  in  few  words,  but  specious  in  oflSict— 
We  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Alcib.  Banish  me  f 
Banish  your  dotage  ;  banish  usury. 
That  makes  the  senate  ugly. 
1  Sen.  If,  after  two  days'  shine,  Athens  con- 
tain thee, 
Attend  our  weightier  Judgment.     And,  not  to 

swell  our  spirit,  t 
He  shall  be  executed  presently. 

{Exeunt  Skn AToas. 
Ateib.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough ; 
tint  yon  may  live 
Only  In  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you  I 
I  am  worse  than  mad  :   1  have  kept  back  their 

foes, 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin,  upon  large  interest ;  I  myself. 
Rich  only  In  laige  hurts  ;'-AU  those,  for  thisf 
Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usurlng  senate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds  f  ha  I  banishment  f 
It  comes  not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banish'd ; 
It  Is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  strike  at  Athens.    I'll  cheer  np 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts,  X 
'Tis  honour,  with  roost  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  shonld  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

^ExU. 

SCENE  n*^A  fmn\ficent  Boom  in  Timon's 

Mouse. 

Murio,    TttHea  set  out  t  Snv  amts  attending. 
Enter  divert  Louds  at  oeveral  doors. 

1  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  yon.  Sir. 

t  Lord.  I  also  wish  It  to  yon.  I  tlilnk.  this 
honourable  lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

I  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring, 
when  we  enoonntered  :  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  low 
with  him,  as  he  made  It  seem  in  the  trial  of  his 
several  flriends. 

S  Lord.  It  shonld  not  be,  by  the  persnasion  of 
his  new  feasUng. 

1  Lord.  I  shonld  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me 
an  earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occa- 
alons  did  urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  con. 
lured  me  beyond  them,  and  I  must  needs  ap. 
pear. 

%  Lord,  In  like  manner  was  t  in  debt  to  my 
Importunate  business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
excuM.  I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,  that  my  provision  was  out. 

I  Lord.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  un- 
derstand how  all  things  go. 

3  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would 
be  have  borrowed  of  you  T 

1  Lord,  A  thousand  pieces. 

3  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces  I 

I  Lord.  What  of  yon  1 

3  Lord.  He  sent  to  me.  Sir.— Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timon,  and  Attendants. 

71m.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both:— 
And  how  fue  yon  f «% 

1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  yonr 
lordship* 

3  Lord.  The  swallow  follows  not  jummer  more 
willing,  than  we  yonr  lordship. 

Tim.  [Aside.]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  win- 
ter ;  sncn  summer-birds  are  men.— Gentlemen, 

*  9*  dUhoBOMTvd.  t  N«l  !•  put  onnclfct  fn  n 

*«Ke.  t  Lay  eat  Tor  hearts,  or,  for  iha  alfectiont 

•»f  tha  paapla.  \  Wera  Mljr  amployeil. 


our  dinner  wUI  not  recompcoae  this  Knik  atny  : 
feast  your  ears  with  the  music  awhile ;  if  tliey 
will  fare  so  harshly  on  the  trumpet's  sooad :  ww 
shall  to't  presently. 

3  Loril.  I  hope  It  remahis  not  nnkimUy  wttli 
your  lordship,  that  I  retaraed  yon  an  empty 
messenger. 

Tim.  O  Sir,  let  It  not  trouble  yoo. 

3  Lord.  My  noMe  lord,^— 

Tim.  Ah  I  my  good  friend  I  what  cheer  t 

[Tke  banquet  brought  §m. 

3  Lord.  My  most  houonrable  lord,  I  am  e'ea 
sick  of  shame,  that  when  your  lordship  this 
other  dav  smt  to  me,  I  was  so  nnfoitnnatc  a 
beagar. 

Ttm.  Think  not  on't,  Sir. 

3  Lord,  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  be 
fore, — 

Tim.  Let  It  not  cumber  your  better  remen 
brauce.  *  Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

3  Lord.  All  cover'd  dishes  I 

1  Lord.  Royal  cheer,  1  warrant  yon. 

3  Lord,  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the 
season  can  yield  It. 

1  Lord.  How  do  yon  f  what's  the  newt  t 

3  Lord.  Alcibiades  is  banished :  Hear  yoa 
of  itt 

143  I^^d.  Alcibiades  banished  I 

3  Lord.  'Tis  so,  be  sure  of  It. 

1  Lord.  Howl  howt 

3  fjord.  I  pray  yon,  upon  what  t 

Tim,  My  worthy  fi  lends,  will  you  dnw  near  f 

3  Lord,  ril  tell  you  more  anon.  Mere's  a 
noble  feast  toward,  t 

3  Lord.  This  is  the  old  man  still. 

3  Lord.  Wiirt  holdt  wiU't  boldf 

3  Lord.  It  does :  but  time  will— and  lo— 

S  Itord.  I  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  stool  with  that  spar  as 
he  would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress  :  yonr  dirt 
shall  be  in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city 
feast  of  It,  to  let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree 
upon  the  first  place  :  Sit,  sit.  The  gods  require 
our  thanks. 

You  great  benefactors,  sprinkle  our  society 
u4th  thankfulness.  For  your  own  gifts, make 
yourselves  praised :  but  reserve  still  to  givr^ 
lest  your  deities  be  despised.  Lend  to  each 
man  enough,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  the 
other :  for,  were  your  godheads  to  borrotc  of 
men,  men  would  forsake  the  gods.  Make 
the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than  tke  man 
that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembly  of  twenty  be 
without  a  score  of  villains :  ^  there  sit  twelve 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  be— 
as  they  ore.— The  rest  of  your  fees,  O  gods, — 
the  senators  of  Athens,  together  wUh  the 
eotnmon  lagt  of  people, — what  is  autlss  in 
them,  you  gods  wtake  suitable  for  dostructiam. 
For  these  my  present  friends,— as  they  are  to 
be  nothing,  so  in  nothing  bless  them,  matd  to 
nothing  they  are  welcome. 

Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[7%e  dishes  uncovered  are  fkU  ^  warm 
water. 
Some  speak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  t 
Some  other.  I  know  not. 
7^.  May  yon  a  better  feast  never  behold. 
Yon  knot  of  mouth-friends  I  smoke,  and  tukc> 

warm  water 
Is  yonr  perfection.    This  Is  Tlmon's  last ; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries. 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  In  your  faces 

\Throwing  water  in  their  faces. 
Yonr  reeklag  viibny.    live  loath'd,  and  long. 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites. 
Courteous  destroyers,  allhble  wolves,  meek  bears. 
Yon  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-flrlends,  time's 
flies,  $ 

*  Y«»«r  gaod  BianoTT.  t  I.  e.  la  a  itatc  i/ 

rraihaaia,  f  l^a  4h|r^nd  af  a  piaca  af  clath,  M 

the  lag  \  Ftiaa  of  a  laaaaa. 
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Cap  'tmA  kaee  dives,  Mp«an,  and  mtniite- 

jacfcBl* 
Of  naa,  and  beast,  the  infinite  naladj  t 
Crart  yva  qnile  o'er  1— What,  dost  thon  go  t 
Soft,    lake   thy    fihysic    lint— thoa   loo, — and 


IJlhrvms  the  dUkes  «f  f Aeai,  and  drives 
ikem  out. 
Staj,  1  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.— 
What,  all  In  motion  t    Henceforth  be  no  feast. 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  cuett. 
B«ra«  hooae ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  hated  be 
OTTimon,  man,  and  ail  hnmanity  f  lExit. 

E£'€nUr  the  Lobds,  with  ^her  Loabs  and 

SSNATORS. 

I  Xorrf.  How  now,  my  lords  f 
1  Lard^  Know  yoa  the  qnality  of  lord  TloMn's 
teyt 

3  Lardm  Pish  I  did  yon  see  my  capT 

4  Lord^  I  have  lest  mjr  gown. 

3  Lard.  He's  bvt  a  mad  loid,  and  nonght  hot 
hsmoar  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  Jewel  the 
ether  da^,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  ont  of  my 
ktt : — Did  yon  see  my  jewel  T 

4  Uard,  Did  yon  see  my  cap  t 
t  Lard.  Here  'tis. 

4  Lard.  Here  lies  my  gown. 
1  Lard.  Let's  make  no  stay. 

5  Lard.  Lord  Ttmon's  mad. 

S  Lard*  I  feel't  upon  my  bones. 
4  Lard.  Ont  day  he  gives  us  diaunoads,  next 
day  stones*  [Sxeunt. 


ACT  rv. 

acSXB  U—WUkaut  the  walU  of  Atltens* 
£nter  Tikon. 

71m,  Let  ne  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thon 
wall. 
That  cirdlest  in  thoee  wolves  I  Dive  in  the  earth, 
Aad  fence  not  Athens  1    Matrons,  tnrn  incon- 
tinent! 
Ohedlcaoe  Ikil  in  ehlldren  I  slaves  and  fools 
Ptoek  the    grave   wrinkled    senate    from    the 


the    gr 
bew£. 


Aad  nrinlsler  in  their  steads  I  to  general  filths  % 
Cenvert  othe  instant,  green  virginity  I 
De^  in  yonr  parents'  eyes  I  bankrupts,  hold  fkst : 
lUther  than  render  back,  oot  with  your  knives. 
And  cat  yonr  tmslers'  throats !  bonnd  servants, 

steal! 
targe  handed  robbers  yonr  mn  masters  are, 
Aad  put  bf  law  I  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed  ; 
Tky  mistress  is  o'tbe  brothel  1  son  of  sixteen, 
Flnck  the  lla'd  crutch  from  the  old  limping 

sire. 
With  It  beat  bat  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 
leHgion  to  the  gods,  peace.  Justice,  troth, 
Dsmestlc  awe,  mglit-rest,  and  neig tabonrliood, 
Ihotmetkw,  manners,  mysteries,  and  tiades, 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  yonr  confounding  contraries,  4 
And  yet  confusiim  live  I— Plagues,  incident  to 

men. 
Tear  potent  and  Infections  fevers  bean 
Oo  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  I  tboo  cold  sdatica. 
Cripple  onr  senators,  that  tbeir  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners  I  lost  and  liberty  R 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  onr  youth ; 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue   they  may 

strive. 
And  drown  tberaaelves  In  riot  t  itches,  blalns. 
Sow  an  the  Athenian  bosonss ;  and  their  crop 
he  general  leprosy  I  breath  Infect  breath  ; 
That  tiielr  society,  as  their  frfendsfaip,  may 
Be  merely  poison  I  Nothing  III  bear  from  thee. 


•Jacks 

tWf«n,la 

s 


•r  lb«  dock  I 


'•ra. 
hothn. 


like  tkoM  >t  8t.  DnaitBii'i 
t  E¥«iT  kind  ttf  aiM«M. 

I  C«iMrari«tiM,  which  waatc 
I  Uhertiaiaa 


Bnt  nakedness,  thon  delestabte  town  1 
Take  thon  that  too,  m\fh  multiplying  banns  I  * 
Ttmon  will  to  the  woods  ;  where  be  shall  find 
The    nnkindest  beast  more  kinder   tJum  man 

kind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall  i 
And  grant,  as  Tinum  grows,  his  hate  nny  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  I 
Amea.  [£Mt 

SOBNB  U.—Athana.-'A    Boom   in  Timon's 

House. 

Enter  Flavivs,  taith  two  or  three  SsnvANTs. 

1  Ser,  Hear  yon,  master  steward,  Where's  onr 
master  t 
Are  we  undone  t  cast  olff  nothfaiig  remaining  T 

F/av.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  1  say 
to  youf 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  Serv,  Such  a  house  broke  I 
So  noble  a  master  fallen  t    All  gone  I  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortane  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him  I 

S  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  onr  backs 
From  our  Cfunpanlon,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 
So  his  Ikmillars  to  his  burled  fortunes 
Slink  all  away  ;  leave  tbelr  false  vows  wVth  Iii nr 
Like  empty  purses  plck'd  ;  and  his  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 
With  his  disease  of  all-shnnn'd  poverty. 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  onr  fel 
lows. 

Enter  ofAer«8KnvANTS. 

Fiav,  All   broken    Implements  of.  a   rubied 

bouse. 
9  Serv.   Yet  do  onr   hearts   wear  Timon's 

livery. 
That  see  I  by  onr  Ihces ;  we  are  fellows  still. 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Headna  the  serges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Fiav.  Good  fellows  ail. 
The  latest  of  my  we^h  I'll  share  amongst  yon. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake, 
Let's  yet  be  follows ;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and 

say. 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  onr  master's  fortunes, 
H'e  have  seen  better  days.    Let  each  take  some ; 

[GtfifVf  them  money. 
Nay,  put  ont  all  yotar  hands.     Not  one  word 

more; 
Thus  part  we  rich  In  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

Exeunt  SanvANTs. 
Oh  I  the  fierce  t  wretchedness  that  glory  brings 

us  1  [empt. 

Who  would   not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  ex-> 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  f 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory,  as  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  f  [pounds. 

To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  sttte  com* 
Rut  only  painted  like  his  vamish'd  friends  t 
Poor  honest   lord,    brought    low    by   his  own 

heart; 
Undone  by  goodness  I  Strange  nnnsual  blood,  t 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much 

good! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  f 
For  bounty   that  makes  gods,  does  still   mar 

men. 
Mr  dearest  lord,— bless'd,  to  be  most  accurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched ;— thy  giait  fortunes 
Are   made  thy   chief  aflUctlons.     Alas,    kind 

lordl 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends ;  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  itt 
ril  follow  and  inquire  him  ont : 


t  Qalck. 


*  AccvMslstod  canM. 
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Act  IV, 


I II  «en'c  liU  mind  with  my  best  ft  ill ; 
Whilst  I  have  told,  I'll  be  bis  steward  still. 

SCENE  111,-The  Woods. 

Enter  Tiaio.N.. 

7*ifji.  O  blessed  breeding  son,  draw  fh>m  the 

earth 
RotteD  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb  * 
Infect  the  air  I  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb,— 
Whose  procreation^  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  ^ividant, — ^touch    them  with   several 

fortimes  ; 
The  greater  scorns  the  lesser  :  Not  nature. 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  for- 
But  by  t  contempt  of  nature.  [tune. 

Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  (bat  lord  ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 
It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brothei's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him    lean.    Who   dares, 

who  dares. 
In  parity  of  manhood  stand  upright, 
And  say,  TkU  man's  aJtatUrer  ?  if  one  be, 
80  are  they  all ;  for  every  grize  t  of  fortune 
Is  smoothed  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique  ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  onr  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  villanv.    Therefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  I 
His  seinblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains  I 
Destruction  fang  $  mankind  I— Earth,  yield  me 

roots  I  {Digging, 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  poison  1    What  is  beret 
Gold?   yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold?     No, 

gods,  [veus  1 

I  am  no  idle  votarist.  ||    Roots,  yon  clear  hea- 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black  white ;  t'oul, 

fair; 
^  "^81  eight ;  base,  noble  ;  old,  yonng ;  coward, 

valiant. 
Ha,  you  gods  I  why  this  f    What  this,  you  gods  f 

Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your 

sides ; 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  f^om  below  their  heads : 
This  yellow  slave 
Will  knit  and   break  religions;  bless  the  ac- 

curs'd ; 
Make  the  boar  leprosy  ador'd ;  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  is  it. 
That  makes  the  wappen'd  V  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spltal-honse,  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would   cast  the   gorge  at,  this   embalms   and 

spices 
To  the  April  day  again.  **  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'st 

odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.— [3/arcA  afar  o/*.]— Ha  1 

a  drum  f— Thon'rt  quick. 
But  yet  I'll  bnry  thee  :  Thou'lt  go,  strong  thief. 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand  :— 
Nay,  stay  thou  oat  for  earnest. 

{Keefing  some  gold. 

Enter  Alcibiadm,  uith  drum  and  fife,  in  tear- 
like  manner  ;  Phrymia  and  Timanura. 

Alcib,  What  art  thou  there! 
Speak. 
Tim.  A  beast,  as  thon  art.    The  canker  knaw 
tby  heart. 
For  showing  uie  again  the  eyes  of  man  I 
AlcW.  Vk  hat  Is  thy  name  f    Is  man  so  hateful 
to  thee. 
That  art  thyself  a  man  t 
7)m.  I  am  misanthropes,  and  hate  mankind. 

/.  e.  The  moon's.  f  Withovt. 

t  ft«p  0  dei^roc.  I  Gnpc.  |  No  intincero 

rapsliont    1  want  not  (old,  bnl  roots.       ^  Sorrowful. 
••  Rcnoret  to  all  tbo  twoctnoM  and  fnthovn  of  bar 


For  thy  part,  I  do  wtah  tboa  wert  a  do(. 
That  1  might  love  thee  something. 

Alelb.  1  know  thee  well ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleam'd  and  strange. 
Tim.  I  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  UuU  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  krtow.    Follow  thy  drum ; 
With    mail's    blood    paunt   the    ground,    sulca, 

gules : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  war  be  t    This  fell  whore  «f 

thine 
Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  tby  sword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 
Phr.  Thy  lips  rot  otti 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiss  thee  ;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 
Alcib.   How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this 
change  f  [give : 

Tim.  As  the  moon  does  by  wanting  light   to 
But  then  renew  I  could  not  like  the  mooo : 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Alcib.  Noble  Timon, 
What  friendship  may  1  do  theef 

Tim.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 
Alcib.  What  is  it,  Timon  f 
TVmi.   Promise   me   friendship,   but  perfomi 
none  :  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  plague  thee  :  foi 
Thou  art  a  man  i  if  thou  dost  perform,  coofoood 

thee. 
For  thou'rt  a  man  t 
Alcib.  I  ha>e  heard  in  some  sort  of  tby  mis- 
eries. 
Tim.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  bad  pros- 
perity. 
Alcib.  I  see  them  now ;  then  was  a  blessed 

time. 
7^.  As  thine  Is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of 

harlots. 
THman.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom 
the  world 
Voic'd  so  regardfnlly  t 
Tim-  Art  thou  Timandra  t 
THman.  Yes. 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  still  1  they  love  thee  not,  that 
use  thee : 
Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  Inst. 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours  :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  baths ;    bring  down  rose<beeked 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  diet.  *  [youth 

Timan.  Hang  thee,  monster  I 
Alcib.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandn ;   for  his 
wiu 
Are  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities.— 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  bravt  Timon 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my   penurious   band :    I  have   heard   and 

griev'd, 
How  cursed  Athens,  mlndlcaa  of  thy  worlii. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states. 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,— 
Tim.  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  dram,  and  get  thee 

gone. 
Alcib.  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear 

Timon. 
Tim,  How  dost  thoa  pity  him,  whom  thoa 
dost  troablef 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

Alcib.  Why,  fare  thee  well : 
Here's  some  gold  for  thee. 
Tim.  Keep't,  I  cannot  eat  it. 
AlcUt,  When  I  have  laid  prond  Athens  on  a 

heap, 

7^.  Warr'st  thoa  'gainst  Athens  t 
Alcib.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause. 
Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  I'thy  con- 
quest; and 
Thee  after,  when  thon  bast  conqner'd  I 
Alcib.  Why  me,  Timon  t 
Tim.  That, 
By  killing  villains,  thon  wast  bora  to  cooqner 

*  Ufd  In  the  cnra  of  •  pscallnr  ^NsurJsT 
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My  eomuuy. 

Put  np  tby  cold.   Go  on^—bere's  xoldf— (o  on  ; 

Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Juve 

Will  o'er  tome  bislHvio'd  city  bang  bis  poisoa 

In  tlie  sick  air :  Lei  not  tby  awunl  skip  one  : 

Pity  not  bonoiir'd  a^e  for  bis  wbite  beard. 

He's  a  uoirer.   Strike  me  tbe  counteifett  matron ; 

It  is  her  habit  only  that  it  honest, 

Herseirs  a  bawd.    Let  nut  tbe  virxio's  cbeek 

Make  soft  thy  tieDchant  *  sword  ;  for  those  miik> 

MpB, 

That  thfouf  b  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes. 
Are  not  within  tbe  leaf  of  pity  writ. 
Set  tbera  down  horrible  traitors.    Spare  not  the 
babe,  [mercy ; 

Whoae  dimpled  smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their 
ThtaUt  it  a  bastard,  f  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  dovhcfally  prononnc'd  tby  throat  shall  cat, 
Aad  miBoe  it  sans  remorse.  %    Swear  aghast  oto- 

Pat  annoor  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
Whoae  proof,  nor  yelb  of  mothers,  maids,  nor 


Nor  sight  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 
Skall  pierce  a  jot.    There's  gold  to  pay  tby  sol- 
diers; 
Make  large  confusion :  and,  thy  fury  spent. 
Confounded  be  tbyself !  Speak  ndt,  be  gone. 
Aleib*  Hast  thou  gold  yet  t  I'll  take  the  gold 

thou  glVst  me. 
Not  all  thy  counsel. 
Tarn.  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's 

curse  upon  thee  I 
Pkr»  4  Timmt.  Give  as  some  gold,  good  Ti- 

roon :  Hast  thou  more  f 
Tlfli.    Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 

trade,  [sluts. 

And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd.     Hold  up,  you 
Your  aprons  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable, — 
Althaogh,  I  know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swear. 
Into  strong  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
Hm  immortal  gods  that  hear  you, — spare  your 

oaths, 
111  trust  to  your  conditions.  |)    Be  wbores  still ; 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you. 
Be  rtroMf  in  whore,  allore  him,  bum  blm  up  ; 
Let  yoor  close  Are  predominate  his  smoke. 
And  be  no  turncoats :  Yet  may  your  pains,  six 

months,  [roofs 

Be  quite  contrary :    And  thatch  your  poor  tbln 
With  hardens  of  the  dead;— some   that  were 

hang'd. 
No  mnflir :  wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore 

sdU; 
Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 


A  MS  of  wrinkles  I 
Pkr.  Si 


TYmoh.    Well,  more  gold ;— What 
thenf— 
Believ*t,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tins.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hollow  hones  of  man ;  strike  their  sharp  shins, 
And  mar  men's  spurring.     Crack  the  lawyer's 

voice. 
That  be  may  never  more  bise  title  plead. 
Nor  sound  his   guilleUY  shrilly:  hoar**  the 


nat  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh, 

Antf  not  believes  himself:  down  with  tbe  nose. 

I>ova  with  it  flat ;  uke  the  bridge  quite  away 

Of  kim,  that  his  particular  to  foresee, 

Sosdls  from  the  general  weal :  make  carl'd-pate 

ruflians  bald ; 
And  let  the  nnscarr'd  braggarts  of  tbe  war 
Derive  some  ^aia  from  yon :  Plague  all ; 
That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  qvell 
The  soofoeof  all  erection.— There's  i-wre  gold  :— 
Do  yon  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you, 
Aad  ditches  graved  you  all ! 
i'V.  4  Ttmrnn,  More  counsel  with  mote  money, 

boanteoaa  Timon. 

•  Sh»p.  *  Allndiag  to  JochU,  the  wif«  of 

r'fXP^  **•  B«rd«rid  her  inceitaou  offipriair. 

•■'■••»»  lspr«fy.  it  Entomb. 


Tim,  Mure  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  I  h:iv« 

ghen  you  earue&t. 
AUib.  Strike  up  the  drum   towards  Athens* 
Farewell,  Timon ; 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  visit  tbee  a;ain. 
Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  see  tbec  more. 
AlcU»,  I  never  did  thee  barm. 
Tim.  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  o(  me. 
Alcib.  Call'st  thou  that  barm  f 
Tim.  Men  daily  And  it  such.    Get  thee  away 
And  take  tby  beagles  with  thee. 
Alcib.  We  but  oflend  him.— 
Strike. 

[Drum  beats.    Exeunt  Alcibiadcs. 
PuavNiA,  and  Tixandba. 
Tim,  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unkind- 
uess. 
Should  yet  be  hungry  I—Common  mother,  tbou, 

[DitX^ng. 
Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  breast,  * 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof   thy   proud   child,   arrogant   man,    is 

pulf'd. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue, 
Tbe  gilded  newt,  aad  eyeless  venom'd  worm,  t 
With    all    the    abhorred    births    below    cli^pt 

heaven 
Whereoiv  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  shine  ; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  bate. 
From  forth  tby  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  ruoi  I 
Ensear  tby  fertile  and  conceptions  womb. 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  iugrateful  mau  I 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  b(*ari ; 
Teem  with   new   monsters,  whom   tby  upward 

fiice 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented  I— Oh  I  a  root,— Dear  thanks .' 
Dry   up  thy  marrows,  vines,   and    plough-lorn 

leas ; 
Whereof  Ingratefnl  man,  with  liquorish  draughts. 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  bis  pure  miud. 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slips  I 

Enter  Apxmantus. 

More  man  t  Plague  I  plague  1 

Apem.  1  was  directed  hither :  Men  report. 
Thou  dost  aflect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 
Tim.  'Tis  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a 

dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee ! 

Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  all'ecied  1 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.    Why  this  spade  t  this 

place? 
This  slave-like  habit  T  and  these  looks  of  care  f 
Thy  flatterera  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft. 
Hug  their  diseas'd  perfumes,  §  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper,  y 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee, 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  observe, 
Blow  off  thy  cap :  praise  this  most  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent.    Thou  wast  told  thns : 
Thoa  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  tapsten,  that  bid 

welcome. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachen  :  'TIS  most  Just, 
That  thou  turn  rascal ;  had'st  thou  wealth  again. 
Rascals  should  haVt.    Do  not  assume  mylike- 

ness. 
Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  my- 
self. 
Apem.  Thou  bast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like 

thyself; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What  think'»t 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  tby  shirt  on  warmt    Will  these  mwa'd 

trees. 
That  have  outliv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  skip  when  thoo  point'sc  out  t    Will  the  eold 

brook. 
Candied  with  ice,  candle  thy  morning  taste, 

*  BovndleM  sarfaco.  i  The  Mrpeat  caltoJ  tha 

Uind  worm.  ]  Dent.  (  1*bei-  diMmaad 

parfaasd  Blstraaaat  |  Pin4iBg  fliaU. 
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To  core  tb?  o'er-nlght'c  rarfeU  1  call  the  crea- 

tnreSf — 
WhoM  naked  Datores  live  in  all  tlie  spite 
Of  wrcakfnl     beaven ;     wlio«e    bare    unbonsed 

trunks. 
To  tbe  confllctiog  eteoients  expoi'd, 
Answer  mere  natote,— bid  tbem  flatter  tbee. 
Oh  I  tbon  staalt  And 

Tim,  A  fool  of  tbee :  Depart. 

Avem.  I  love  tbee  better  now  tban  e'er  I  did. 

7wi.  I  bate  tbee  worse. 

Apem.  Wbyf 

Tim.  Tbou  flatter'st  misery. 

Apewt*  I  flatter  not ;  bnt  say  thou  art  a  cal> 

tiir. 

TIM.  Wby  dost  tbou  seek  ,me  out  t 

Avem.  To  vex  thee. 

Tm.  Always  a  vilbiin's  ofllce,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in'tt 

Apem.  Ay. 

THm.  What  I  a  knave  too  t 

Apem.  If  tbon  didst  put  this  sour  cold  habit  on 
To  casti^te  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly  ;  thou'dst  eonrtier  be  agals, 
Wert  tbon  not  becpr.    Willinf  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crowii'd  Iwfore  s* 
The  one  is  fllling  still,  never  complete ; 
Tbe  other,  at  high  wish  :  Best  state,  contentkss. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being. 
Worse  than  tbe  worst,  content. 
Thou  should'st  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

THm,  Not  by  bis  breatb,  t  that  is  more  mise- 
rable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  aim 
With  ftvonr  never  ciasp'd  ;  bnt  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  tbon,   like  ns^  from  our  first  swath,  { 

proceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  tbat  this  brief  worM  affords 
To  sach  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  wonld'st  have  plaog'd 

thyself 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  pre<xpts  of  respect,  §  but  foUow'd 
Tbe  sugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myself. 
Who  had  tbe  world  as  my  confectionao^ ; 
The  months,  tbe  tongues,  tbe  eyes,  and  hearta 

of  men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  tbat  blows.    1,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden  : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  In  sufferance,  time 
Bath  made  thee  hard  in't.    Why  sbonld'st  tbon 

hate  menf 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  tbou  given  t 
If  tbon  wilt  curse,— thy  flither,  tbat  poor  rag. 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  in  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  begnr,  and  compounded  tbee 
Poor  rone  heredmuy.    Hence  1  be  goile  I— 
If  tbon  hadst  not  been  bom  the  worst  of  men. 
Thou  hadit  been  a  knave  and  flatterer. 

AjMm.  Art  thou  proud  yet  f 

7\m,  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thecb 

Apem.  I,  that  I  was 
Noprodigal. 

7Hm,  I,  that  I  an  one  now ; 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  shut  up  In  thee, 
I'd  give  tbee  leave  to  bang  It.    Oet  thee  gone.— 
That  tbe  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this  1 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [Eating  a  root. 

Apem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

[Offering  him  eamethhig. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  thy- 
self. 

Apem.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  tbe  lack 
of  thine. 

Tim.  'TIS  not  well  mmded  so,  It  is  but  boteh'd; 
If  not,  I  would  It  were. 

Apem.  What  would'st  tbon  have  to  Athena  f 

•  ArrlvM  •>— tr  al  tk«  conpl«tl«B  af  ita  wiflMS. 
t  Br  hM  MBlracs.  t  From  lafaary. 

I  Th*  c*M  atewikloat  vf  prmUt 


Tim.  Thee  thltbei  in  a  whirlwind.    If  tfaoa 
wUt, 
Tell  tbem  there  I  have  gold :  look,  so  1  have. 


Apem,  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 
Jim.  1 


Tbe  best  and  truest : 
For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  bacm. 

A  fern*  Where  liest  o'nlghts,  Tlmoa  i 

Tim.  Under  thaf  s  above  me. 
Where  feed'st  thou  o'days,  ApemaBtas  f 

Apem.  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat ;  of, 
rather,  where  I  eat  it. 

71m.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knrsr 
my  mind  1 

Avem.  Where  wonld'st  tbon  send  it  f 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem,  Tbe  middle  of  humanity  taon  aevcr 
knewest,  but  tbe  extremity  of  both  ends  :  When 
thou  wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfnme,  they 
mocked  thee  for  too  much  curiosity;*  in  thy 
rags  tbou  knowest  none,  bnt  are  despised  for  the 
contrary.    There's  a  medlar  for  thee,  cat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hale,  I  feed  noU 

Apem.  Dost  hate  a  medlar  t 

Tin.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  tbee. 

Apem.  An  thou'  bad'sl  hated  mcdiers  sooner, 
tbou  sbould'st  have  loved  thyself  better  now. 
What  man  didst  thou  ever  know  nnthrUl,  that 
was  beloved  aflhr  bis  means  t 

TVm.  Who,  without  those  raeana  tbon  talkest 
of,  didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  t 

^em.  Myself. 

Twi.  I  understand  thee ;  thou  hadst  some 
means  to  keep  a  dog. 

Apem.  What  things  in  tbe  world  canst  tbon 
nearest  compare  to  thy  flatterers  I 

7*im.  Women  nearest ;  bnt  men,  men  are  the 
things  themselves.  What  wt»ttld'it  tbon  do 
with  the  world,  Apemantns,  If  It  lay  in  thy 
power  f 

Apem.  Give  It  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  oT  the 
men* 

Tim.  WouM'st  thou  have  thyself  fUl  In  the 
confusion  of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the 
beasut 

ilvem.  Ay,  Ttanon. 

Tim,  A  beastly  amblbon,  which  the  goda  grant 
thee  to  attain  to  I  If  tbou  wert  tbe  lion,  the  fox 
would  bef  ulie  tbee :  If  tbou  wert  tbe  lamb,  tbu 
fos  would  cat  tbee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the 
lion  would  suspect  thee,  when,  peradvcntnie, 
thou  wert  accused  by  tbe  ass :  if  tbon  wert  tbe 
ass,  tby  dulness  would  torment  thee :  and  still 
tbon  livedst  bat  as  a  breakftst  .to  tbe  wolf :  if 
tbou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness  would  afllict 
thee,  and  oft  tbon  shouMst  haard  tby  life  for 
thy  dinner :  wert  thou  tlie  unloom,  pride  and 
wrath  wonhl  oonfonnd  tbee,  and  make  thine  own 
self  tbe  conquest  of  thy  fury  :  wert  tlioa  a  bear, 
tbou  wonld'st  be  killed  by  thcborse ;  wert  tho« 
a  horse,  thou  wonld'st  be  seined  by  the  leopurd  ; 
wert  tbon  a  Icopnrd,  tbou  wert  german  to  the 
Hon,  and  tbe  spt^  of  thy  kindred  were  Jurors  on 
thy  life  :  all  thy  safety  were  remotlon ;  t  and  thy 
defence,  abwnoe.  What  beast  oould'st  tbou  be, 
that  were  not  aubject  to  a  beast  f  and  what  a 
beast  art  tbou  already,  that  seest  not  thy  loss  ia 
transformatioii  t 

Apem.  If  tbou  oould'st  please  me  with  speak- 
ing  to  me,  thou  migh'tst  have  bit  upon  it  here  : 
Tbe  commonwealth  of  Athens  Is  beoome  a  forest 
of  beaits. 

T^.  How  has  tbe  ass  broke  the  wall,  that 
thou  art  out  of  tbe  city  f 

Apem.  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter : 
The  plague  of  company  light  upon  thee  I  1  win 
fear  to  catch  it,  and  give  way  :  When  1  knownot 
what  else  to  do,  I'll  see  thee  again. 

TYm.  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  tbee, 
thou  Shalt  be  welcome.  1  bad  rather  be  a  begfar*s 
dof ,  than  Apemantns. 

Apem,  Thun   art  the  cap  f  of  all  the  foota    # 
alive. 

*  Fwr  loo  m«ck  finical  dcUcscr. 

1  f.  Cb  la  WtBg  plAMdl  at  a  diatuM*  fkva  tb«  Uco« 
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77m.  'WmiM  tboe  vert  dean  enoitsh  to  tpit 
apoti. 

Jpem.  A  i^agne  on  Uiee,  tbou  art  too  bad  to 
curse. 

Tim,  All  tUUos,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are 
pare. 

Apem.  Tbere   to   no   leprosy   but  wfaal  tbou 
»peak'st. 

TiM.  If  I  Bane  thee — 
111  beat  tbee,— but  I  should  infect  my  bauds. 

Afem,  I  would  njr  tongue  conid  rot  tbeni  offl 

Tim.  Away,  thou  issue  of  a  naagy  do(  I 
Cbolrr  doth  kill  me  that  thou  art  alive  ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee* 

4v€w^.  'Would  thou  wonld'st  bunt  1 

Tim.  Away» 
Tbou  tedious  rocue  1  I  am  sorry  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee.  [Throws  a  ttmte  at  Mm, 

Afem.  Beast  1 

Tm.  Slave! 


^vem.  Toad  I 
2nm.  I 


Rogue,  rogue,  roene  i 
[Apshamtus  retr€€U»  Itackv^trds,  as  going, 
I  am  sicfc  of  this  fatoe  world ;  and  wilt   love 


But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  tt. 
Then,  TIOMB,  presently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  wlwre  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  inay  beat 
Tby  grave-stone  daily  :  make  tliiac  epitaidi, 
Tkat  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Looking  OH  the  gold, 
Tvlxt  MUnral  son  and  sire  I  tbou  bright  defller 
Of  Hymen's  purest  bed  i  thou  vaUaiit  Mars  I 
TlioH   ever   young,    fresh,   lov'd,  and   delicate 


Whose  Mush  dotb  tbaw  tbe  eonsecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dimn's  lap  1  thou  visU»le  god. 
Tint  sol<ler'st  dose  ImpossibiliUes, 
And  mak'st  them  kiss  1  that  speak'a  with  every 

tongue. 
To  cfciy  purpose  I  O  tbou  touch  *  of  hearts  I 
TMnk,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  tby  virtue 
Set  them  Into  confounding  odds ;  that  beasts 
May  have  tbe  world  in  empire  I 
Afmm.  'Would  'twere  so  ;— 
not  till  I  am  dead  I— I'll  say,  thon  bait  gold : 
wilt  be  tfarong'd  to  shortly. 
7\m.  Tfarong'd  to  1 
^npewB.  Ay. 

"Jim.  Thy  back,  1  pr'ythee. 
^pens.  Live,  and  love  thy  miacry ! 
Tim*  Long  live  so,  and  so  die  I— i  am  quit.— 

[JSxii  ApansNTDS. 
Uan  things  like  men  t— Bat,  TImon,  and  abiior 


iSifer  TBiJtvna. 

1  Tk§ef,  Where  shoald  he  have  this  gold  1  It 
is  tomt  poor  fragment,  some  slaMler  ott  of  his 
rcDHdnder:  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the 
fidHng-from  of  hto  friends,  drove  him  into  this 
nnelanclioly. 

S  Tkief,  It  is  n^^,  he  hath  a  mam  of  trea- 


1  Tlklef.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him  :  if 
be  care  not  fort,  be  wlH  supply  tts  easily  ;  If  he 
covetously  reserve  it,  how  shalfs  get  It  T 

%  Tkief.  True  ;  for  be  bears  it  not  about  him 
nis  hid. 

1  ThUf.  Is  not  this  be  t 

T%leves,  Where  f 

9  Tkief.  Tis  his  description. 

3  m^.  He ;  I  know  bim. 

TMeee*.  Save  thee,  Tiinon. 

Tijw.  Now  thieves  t 

Thieve*.  Soldiers,  not  thieves- 

7%w.  Both  too  ;  and  women's  sous. 

meets.  We  are  not  thieves,  bat  men  that 
much  do  want. 

Ttm.  Your  greater  want  is,  you  want  much 

of  ment,  [rooto ; 

Why  shoald  you  want  f  BehoM,  the  cnrtb  hath 

•  F«r  toacbilflO*. 


Within  thto  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs 
Tbe  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips  i 
The  bounteous  hoasewife.  nntarc,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.     Want!  why 

want! 
Thief,  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries. 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  Osbes.  [water, 

Ttm,  Nor  on  tbe  beasts  tbeuiselves,  the  birds, 

and  fishes;  fcoa. 

Yon  must  eat  men.     Yet  thanks  I  must'  yon 
Tittt  you  are  thieves  profoss'd ;  tiiat  yon  work 

not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  to  boundless  theft 
Id  limited  *  professions.    Rascal  thieves, 
UcrCa  gold :  Go,  seek  the  subtle  blood  of  the 

Till  the  high  fever  seetb  your  blood  to  frotli, 
And  so  'scape  Kangliig :  trust  not  the  physician  ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  aud  he  slays     fgether ; 
More  tlan  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  lives  to« 
Do  villaiiy,  do,  since  you  profess  to  do't. 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
Tbe  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  hto  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
Aud  her  pale  Are  she  snatrhes  from  tbe  sun : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  earth's  a  thier. 
That  feeds  aud  breeds  by  a  ooraposture  t  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thing's  a  thief  : 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rougb 
power  [away ; 

Have   nucbeck'd   theft.    Love   not  yourselves: 
Rob   one   another.     There's   more   gold :   Cut 

throats ; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go. 
Break  open  siiops  ;  nothing  can  you  steal. 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  thto' 
I  give  you  ;  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever ! 
Amen.  ['f'^ioN  retires  to  his  Cute. 

3  Thitf.  He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  uiy 
profession,  by  persuadiug  roe  to  it. 

1  TMt/.  'Tis  in  the  maUce  of  maukiiul,  that 
he  thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in 
our  mystery. 

s  TM^'.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and 
give  o'er  my  trade. 

1  Thief,  Let  us  flrst  see  peace  in  Athens; 
There  to  no  time  so  mi&erable,  but  a  man  mu) 
be  true.  lExeunt  Tniavas. 

Enter  Flavids. 

Flav.  O  you  gods  I  « 

Is  yon  despto'd  and  ruinous  num  my  lord  f 
Full  of  decay  and  Ailing  t  O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  eviUy  beatow'd  J 
What  an  alteiation  of  honour  %  has 
Desperate  want  made ! 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  baaest  ends  I 
How  rarely  (    does    it  meet  with   thto    time's 

guise. 
When  man  was  wisb'd  (j  to  love  bis  enemies  : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo        [do  I 
Those  that  would  miscbief  me,  than  those  that 
He  has  caught  me  in  hto  eye :  I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  bim ;  and,  as  my  lord. 
Still  serve  bim   with    my    liCe.'-My   dearest 

muter  t 

TinoN  comes  forward  from  kif  Cave, 

Tim,  Away  I  what  art  thou  t 

Fiav,  Have  you  forgot  me,  Sir  T  [men  ; 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  thati   I  have  forgot  aM 
Then,  if  thou  grant'st  thon'it  man,  I  have  for- 
got thee. 

Flavm  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

71m.  Then 
I  know  thee  not :  1  ne'er  bad  honest  man 
About  me,  I :  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves, 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

Flav,  The  gods  are  witness. 


*  Legal.  f  Mannre. 

t  I.  «•  From  an  honoarmblc  state  to  one  or tliaerarr. 

I  Haw  happily.  |  RccMBOieudiMl. 


146 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Act  V. 


Ne'f  r  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  bis  nndoue  lord,  tiiaii  mine  eyes  for  yon. 
7^.  What,  dott  ttaott  weep  t-K>>me  nearer ; 
—then  I  love  thee, 
Becanae  tbou  art  a  woman,  and  dladaim'st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thoroafh  lost  and  lanehter.     Pity's  sleep- 
ing: 
Strange   times,   that  weep   with  laughing,  not 
with  weeping  I 
Flav»  1  beg  of  yon  to  know  me,  good  my 
lord.  [Isato. 

To  aceept  my  grief,  and  whilst  this  poor  wealth 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.  Had  1  a  steward  so  trae,  so  jost,  and 
So  comfortable  T  It  almost  tarns  [now 

My  dangerous  nature  wild.    Let  me  behold 
Thy  fKe.—Surely,  this  man  was  bora  of  wo- 
man.— 
Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness. 
Perpetual-sober  gods  f  I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man,— mistake  me  not,>-bttt  one  : 
No  more,  I  pray,— and  he  Is  a  steward.— 
How  (kin  would  I  have  hated  all  manldnd. 
And  thou  redeem'st  thyself :  but  all  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses.  i^^f 

Methlnks,    thoa    art   nsore  honest  now,   than 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  roe. 
Thou  mlght'st  have  sooner  got  another  service  : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters. 
Upon  their  flrst  lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  true, 
(For  I  most  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sore,) 
Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous, 
If  not  a  nsuring  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal 

gifts, 
Expecting  in  return  twenty  for  one  t 
jhmv.  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose 
breast 
Doubt  and  snspect,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late : 
Yon  should  have  fear'd  false  times,  when  you 

did  feast : 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 
That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely 

love. 
Duty  and  seal  to  your  unmatched  miud. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it, 
My  most  honour'd  lord. 
For  any  benedt  that  points  lo  me. 
Either  in  hope,  or  preseut,  Td  exchange 
For  this  one  wish.  That  you  had   power  and 

wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourself. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  so  1— Thou  singly  honest 
Here  take :— the  gods  out  of  my  misery      [man, 
Have  sent  tbee  treasure.  ^  Go,  live  rich,  and 
happy !  [men ;  * 

But  thus  oondlUon'd;  Tbon  shall   build   fh>m 
riate  all,  cunc  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  /amish'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thoa  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'st  to  men ;  kt  prisons  swallow 

them, 
DeMs  wither  them :  Be  men  like  blasted  woods. 
And  may  diseases  Ikk  up  their  lUse  bloods  I 
And  so,  Airewell,  and  thrive. 

Fiar,  O  let  me  stay, 
And  eomfort  yon,  my  master. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'st 
Curses,  stay  not :  fly,  whilst  thou'rt  bless'd  and 

Ave: 
Ne'er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

{Exeunt  teverailp. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^Tkgsame.-'B^ore  TiatOH'B  Cave, 

Enter  Potromd  PAHfra  ;  Timom  behind,  bM- 

$een. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  pla«',  it  cannot 
be  fu  where  he  abides. 

*  Amy  Uvm  tut  sbodai  el  «••• 


Peet.  What's  to  be  tbongfat  of  him  1  Does 
the  rumour  hold  for  true,  that  he  Is  so  full  o(f 
goldf 

Pain.  Certain :  Aldbiades  reports  It ;  Phrynla 
and  Tlmandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likewise 
enriched  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  creac 
quantity :  'TIS  said,  he  gave  unto  bis  steward  a 
mighty  sum. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  bat  a 
try  for  his  friends. 

Pain.  Nothing  else :  you  shall  see  him  a  pains 
In  Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest. 
Therefore,  'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to 
him,  in  this  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will 
show  honestly  in  us ;  and  is  very  likdy  to  loud 
our  purposes  with  what  they  travel  for,  1/  it  be  a 
Just  and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  yon  now  to  preseitt  nata 
bimf 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  ray  visitation  : 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piew. 

Poet.  1  must  serve  him  so  too :  tell  him  of  an 
Intent  tliat's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  best.  Promising  Is  the 
very  air  o'the  time  :  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expec- 
tation :  performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his 
act ;  and,  but  in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of 
people,  the  deed  of  saying  *  is  quite  out  of  ase. 
To  promise  is  most  courtly  ami  fashionable :  pcr> 
formance  is  a  kind  of  will  and  testament,  »hicii 
argues  a  great  sickness  in  his  judgmeut  that 
makes  it. 

l\m.  Excellent  workman!  Thon  canst  noc 
paint  a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poet.   I  am  thinking  what  I  shall  cay  I  have 

Erovidrd  for  him  :  It  must  be  a  personating  of 
imself :  a  satire  against  the  softness  of  pros- 
perity \  with  a  discovery  of  the  influite  flatterica 
that  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

TUm.  Must  thon  needs  stand  for  a  villain  la 
thine  own  workf  Wilt  tbou  whip  thine  owa 
faulu  in  other  meni  Do  ao,  I  have  ^sAA  for 
thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  seek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate. 
When  we  may  pr<41t  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain.  True; 
When   the    day  serves,  before   black-comer'd 

night. 
Find  what  thou  want'st  by  firee  and  offer'd  light. 
Come. 

Tkn,  I'll  meet  you  at  the  tnra.    What  a  god'a 
gold. 
That  he  is  worshlpp'd  In  a  baser  temple. 
Than  where  swine  feed  I 
'TIS  thon  that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  ptoagh'st  th« 

foam; 
Settlest  admired  reverence  In  a  slave : 
To  thee  be  worship  I  and  thy  sainta  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  1 
'Fit  I  do  meet  them.  lAdvemcingm 

Poet.  HaU,  worthy  Tiraon  1 

Pakn.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Have  1  nnce  liv'd  to  see  two  honea 
menf 

Poet.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  boonty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  friends  fall'n  off; 
Whose  thankless  natures— O  abhorred  spirits  1 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough — 
What  1  to  yon ! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  g-^ve  life  and  inflacnc« 
To  their  whole  being  1    I'm  lapt  and   cannot 

cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  Ingratitude 
With  any  size  of  words. 

Tim,  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  sec't  tba 
better: 
Yoa,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  )'oa  are. 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He.  and  myself. 
Have  travelled  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gift* 
And  sweetiy  felt  It. 

*  Tk*  4«liif  «f  what  wa  luif  •  said  ipt  w*«M  d«^ 
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Tim.  Ajr,  yoa  are  boneit  men* 

jpate.  We  are  hitfaer  come  to  oflRer  yoo  our 

aarvice* 
Tie*.  Most  honest  nen  I  Why,  how  shall  I  re- 

qoit  joat 
Gaa  yoa  eat  roots,  and  drink  eold  water  t  no. 
£0eM,  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you 

serrice. 
7%B.  Yon  are  honest  men :   Yon  have  beard 

that  1  have  goM ; 
I  an  sare  yon  hare :  speak  troth :  yon  aie  honest 


Paim,  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord  :  but  there* 
not  my  friend,  nor  I.  [fore 

Tins.    Good   honest   men!— Thon   dnw'st  a 
counterfeit  * 
Best  in  aU  Athens :  then  art,  indeed,  the  best ; 
Tboa  connterfeif  St  most  lively. 
Pmim.  80,  so,  my  lord. 
TlMm  Even  so.  Sir,  as  I  say :— And.  for  thy 
Action,  [To  the  Poar. 

Why  thy  verse  swdls  with   staff  so  fine   and 


That  tbon  art  even  natnral  tn  thine  art.— 
B«t,  tar  all  this,  nqr  bonest-natnr'd  friends, 
I  asast  needs  ay,  yon  have  a  little  l^ult : 
Marry,  tU  not  monstrous  in  you  ;  neither  wish  I, 
Ton  take  mach  pains  to  mend. 

BoUk.  BesMch  your  honour. 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

IWs.  Ton'U  take  it  lU. 

B0tJL  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tfai.  WiU  you,  indeed  t 

B§ih.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Urn,  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  yon  but  trusts  a 
That  nsi^itUy  deceives  yon.  [knave 

B0ikn  Do  we,  my  lord  f 

Tim.  Ay,  and  yon  bear  him  cog,  see  him  dis- 
semble. 
Know  his  frees  patchery,  love  bim,  feed  talm. 
Keep  In  yonr  bosom :  yet  remain  assnr'd. 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain,  t 

Pain.  I  knew  none  sucb,  my  lord. 

Ptt.  Nor  I. 

Tta.  Look  yon,  I  tove  yon  well ;  I'll  f  U'e  yon 
gold. 
Bid  me  these  villains  tnm  your  companies : 
Hung  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them   in  a 

draught,  { 
GenAnrnd  than  1^  some  course,  and  cometome, 
ri  give  yon  gold  enough. 

S0th.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

Tim.  Yon  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  in 


^art,  all  single  and  alone, 
Tct  an  arch-viUaln  keeps  him  company. 
U,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be. 

[7b  the  Painter. 
■ear  Um. — If  tbon  wonld'st  not  reside 

[7b  tJu  Pen. 
one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. — 
I  puck  I  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye 
staves :  [Hence  I 

Yon  hsrie  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment : 
Ton  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that  :— 
OnS,  macal  dogsl 

{Exit,  beating  and  driving- them  out. 

SCENE  IT.—Tbe  same. 

JEmter  Flaviss,  emd  two  SaNATons. 

J^Xtfsr.  It  Is  In  vain  that  you  vrould  speak  with 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself,  [Tlmon ; 

That  nothing  but  himself,  which  looks  Uke  man, 
to  Meiidlr  with  him. 

1  Sam,  Bring  ns  to  his  cave : 
It  In  our  part  ud  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
T<n  speak  wUh  Tlmon. 

%  Sett.  At  an  times  alike 
Men  are  not  still  the  same :  Twas  time,  aad 

griefs, 
Tfeal  fram'd  him  thus :  time,  with  bis  lUrer  hand. 


tA 


*  A«  •  p«fftTBlt  wmt  then  nlM. 
il«M  villaia.       t  Ib  •  j«kc*,  or  1i««m  af  ottc*. 


Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 

The  former  man  may  make  him :  Brmg  ns  tn 

And  chance  it  as  it  may»  [him, 

Fiav.  Here  Is  his  cave.— 
Peace  and  content  be  here  I  Lore  Tlmon  I  Ttumn  I 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  Mends:   The  Athe^ 

nians. 
By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,   greet 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Tlmon.  [thee : 

JDsfcr  TiMOM. 

T%m.  Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  bum  I— Speak, 
and  be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  woni,  a  blister !  and  each  folse 
Be  as  a  cant'rizing  to  the  root  o'the  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  I 
1  Sen.  Worthy  Tlmon— 
Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  yon  of 

Tlmon. 
B  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Tl- 
mon. 
71m.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them 
back  the  ptagne. 
Could  I  but  catch  It  for  them. 

1  Sen,  Oh  I  forget 
What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee. 
The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  love,  * 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens  ;  who  have  thoagbt 
On  suecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  tny  best  use  and  wearing. 

S  Sen.  They  confess. 
Toward  thee,  forgetfolness  too  general,  grom : 
Which  now  the  public  body,— which  doth  seldom 
Play  the  recsnter,— feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Tlmon's  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Tlmon ; 
And  send   forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed 

render,  t 
Together  with  v  recompense  more  fhtltfol 
Than  their  ofl/.4ioe  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and 

wealth, 
\Ab  shall  to  thee  blot  oat  what  wronp  were 
I  theirs. 

And  write  In  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

7%n.  Yon  witch  me  in  it ; 
Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  I'll  Uswcep  these  comforts,  worthy  sena- 
tors. 
1  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return 
with  ns, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 
The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
Allow'dt  ^^  absolute  power,  an4  thy  good 

name 
Live  with  authority :— so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild  ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

3  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'nlng  sword 
Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 
1  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon,— 
Tim.  WeU,  Sir,  I  wUl ;  tbeiefore,  1  will.  Sir; 
Thus,— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Tlmou,        [Athens, 
Thafr— Timon  cares  not.    But  if  he  sack  fair 
And  take  our  loodly  aged  men  by  tlie  beards. 
Giving  onr  holy  viigtns  to  the  suin 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war ; 
Then,  let  him  know^-4Uid  tell  him  Tlmon  speaks 

It, 
In  pity  of  onr  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  chuse  but  tell  him,  that— I  care  not, 
And  let  him  takt  at  worse ;  for  their  knives  care 

not, 
WhHe  you  have  throats  to  answer  t  for  myself. 
There's  not  a  whittle  $  tn  the  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prise  It  at  my  love,  before  [you 

The  reverend'st  throat  in  Athens.    80  I  leave 

*  With  SB  unlfi  vole*  of  olToctlon. 
t  CosfoMiOBw  I  UcoiiMdl.  1^  A  elosp  knm. 
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To  the  prateetioB  of  the  proeperMS  fodf,  • 
Ac  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav,  Stay  not,  «U»s  lo  vain. 

Tim,  Why,  I  was  writlnc  of  my  epitaph. 
It  wlU  be  seen  to-morrow  \  My  long  sickness 
Of  health,!  and  llTing,  now  beg  ins  to  nw»d. 
And   nothing  brings   nw  all   thinp.    Go,  live 

Be  Aldbiades  your  ptagne,  yon  Us, 
And  last  so  long  enough  I 

1  Se^.  We  speak  la  vala. 

Tim,  But  yet  I  love  my  conntiy  ;  an*  am  not 
6ne  that  rejoices  In  the  comrooa  wreck* 
As  common  bruit  {  doth  put  It. 

1  Sen*  That's  well  spoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  country- 

1  Sen.  These  words  become  your  lips  as  they 
pass  through  them. 

%  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  trittm- 
phers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them ; 
And  tell  them,  that.  Id  ease  them  of  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  wkh  other  incident  throes 

That  nature's  ftaglle  vessel  doth  sustain    

In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  wUI  some  kindness  do 

I'll   teach  them   to   prevent  wild   Alciblades' 

wrath. 
'  %SeM.\  like  diU  weU,  be  wUl  retnni  again. 
Tim.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my 

close. 
That  mine  own  nse  invites  bm  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  I  feU  it ;  TeU  my  ineiids. 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degree,  % 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 
To  stop  affliction,  let  him  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  tho  axe, 
And  bang  himself:—!  pray  you    do  mf  greet- 

ine 
Flat,  Trouble  him  no  ftirther,  thus  yon  still 

shall  find  him.  .        ^  ^ 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again:   but  say  to 

Athens, 
Tlmon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  Oood ; 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  fh>th  | 
The  turbolent  surge  shall  cover ;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle,— 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end  : 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend  I 
Oravet  only  be  men's  works ;  and  deatb»  their 

Sun.  hkfe  thy  beams  I  Times  bath  done  his 
'       reign.  [i£r«  T'«on- 

1  Sen.  His  discontents  are  aaremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature.  ;    ^    ^     ,^       -^ 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  la  him  is  dead :  let  na  re- 

turn. 
And  strain  what  other  means  Is  left  unto  ns 
In  our  dear  f  peril.  .„        ^ 

S  Sen.  It  requires  swift  foot.  \Exennt. 

SCENE  IIJ.^The  Walls  of  Athens. 

Mnter  tvo  Sbmators,  and  a  Messxnokr. 

'    1  ^fii.  Thou  hast  painfUly  discover'd ;  are  his 

dies 
As  fhll  as  thy  rcportt 

Mess.  1  have  spoke  the  least : 
Besides,  his  expeditton  promises 
Present  approach.  ^   ,,  ^     ,_,_ 

%  Sen.  We  stand  much  hattrd,  If  they  bring 

not  Tlmoo.  .    ^ 

Mess.  I  met  «  oonricr,  one  mine  anckat 

friend ;—  ^ 

Whom,  though  in  general  part  we  were  opfMM'i, 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particalar  force, 

•  T*»  woia  wlio  ••fwddly  dtopente  pTotpctfty. 
♦  The  Aittmm  rf  life  it  Anwing  to  ■  periocl. 


And  made  us  speak  like  IHende  :— this  man 

rtdhig 
From  Alciabiades  to  Timon's  cave. 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowship  I'the  cause  against  yoar  city. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 

Enter  Sbnatobs^mi  Tmox. 

1  Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 
%  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  ex- 
pect.— [las. 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  sconr- 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepare  ; 
Out's  is  the  fail,  1  fear ;  our  foes,  the  snare. 

'  lExemmt* 


i  Rrpan. 


tin  due  ucccMion  from  hjuhMC  to 
Ion  frwh.  1  Di««df»l. 


SOENE  IF. "The  HTeetf*.— TmoWa  Oive, 
and  a  Tunh-stene  seen. 

Enter  a  SoLDixa,  seeking  Tikor. 

Sol.  By  all  description   thU  shonM  be  the 
place. 
Who's  heret  speak,  hoi— No  answer ^^What  ia 

thist 
Timon  Is  dead,  who  hath  oiitBtretch*d  his 
Some  beast  rear'dthis;  there  does  not  live  a  i 
Dead,  sure ;  and  this  his  grave.— 
What's  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  the  ctandcr 
I'll  take  with  wax. 

Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  skill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  yomig  fat  dam : 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  set  down  by  this. 
Whose  ML  the  mark  of  his  amUtlott  la. 

i&ri/. 

SCENE  r.— Before  the  Walls  ^  Athene. 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  ALCiaiAOaa, 
Forces. 

Aldb.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  laaclvloBa 
Onr  terrible  approach.        [A  Pmriep 

Enter  Sbmators  on  the  WaZlt. 

till  now  yon  have  gone  on,  and  flII'd  the  time 
With  all  licentioas  measure,  making  yonr  wiHa 
The  scope  of  Justice ;  till  now,  myself,  and 

sach 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  travera'd  aims,  *  aad 

breath'd, 
Onr  sufferance  vainly :  Now  the  time  Is  flash  t 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong* 
Cries,  of  itself.  No  mere  :  now  breathless  wroa«« 
Shall  sit  and  pant  la  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  iosolenoe  shall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear  and  horrid  fllghu 
I  iSeii.  Noble  and  young. 
When  thy  first  griefs  were  bot  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  «C  fiear* 
We  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  ottr  ingratitade  with  loves 
Above  their  quaatil^. 

S  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 
By  humble  message,  and  by  promls'd  means ;  X 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  aU  deserve 
Tlie  common  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 
Were  not  erected  by  their  hands,  fnm  whom 
You  have  receiv'd  your  grieft :  nor  are  they  sock. 
Than  these  great  towers,  trophies,  nd  schools 

should  faU 
For  private  fhulU  In  them. 

%  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living. 
Who  were  the  motives  that  yon  first  went  o«t ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cimning.  In  fxoeas 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.    Biarch,  noble  loi4» 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread : 
By  dfximation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  (bod. 
Which  nature  loaths^  take  thon  the  dceOn'd 
tenth; 

•  Arms  r«v«n4.  *  Mmire. 

t  I.  •.  1^  pr«mi«i»i  bin  a  cMipctoM 


Scene  F. 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 
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MmA  ^  the  haard  of  (be  spotted  die. 
Let  die  the  cpottcd. 

1  JSm.  All  have  not  offended  ; 
For  thoM  that  were,  it  b  not  Minare,  *  to  take. 
On  thoie  that  are,  reventes :  crimet  like  lands. 
Are  not  Inherited.    Then,  dear  eoontrjrman, 
Brlnf  In  thy  ranks,  but  leave  wlthont  thy  rage : 
Spare  tty  Athcniaa  cradle,  and  those  kio. 
Which,  fai  the  binster  of  thy  wrath,  must  (Ul, 
With  those  that  have  offended  :  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  4he  fold,  and  cuU  the  Infected  forth. 
B«t  kill  not  altogether. 

1  Sen.  What  thou  wilt, 
Thoa  rather  shalt  enforce  It  with  thy  smile. 
Than  hew  to^  with  thy  sword. 

1  Jim.  Set  bat  thy  foot 
Apiinst  oar  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  iball  ope : 
So  thon  wilt  send  thy  gmtle  heart  before. 
To  aay,  thoa'lt  enter  friendly. 

S  Jita.  Throw  thy  glove. 
Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
That  thon  wilt  nse  the  wars  as  thy  redress. 
And  not  as  oar  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  (own,  till  we 
Have  seal'd  thy  fall  desire. 

Aleib.  Then  there's  my  glove ; 
Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports  ;t 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's.  and  mine  own. 
Whom  yon  yoonelres  shall  set  out  for  reproof. 
Ml,  and  no  more  :  and, — to  atone  %  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  jastice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  public  laws 
Al  hcavieit  answer. 


iV 


Nstni 


liar,  Mt  s^aildkto. 


Both.  Tis  most  noMy  spoken. 
Aleib.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

TV  SsNATons  deseoid,  and  open  the  Gmies^ 

Enter  n  SoLDisn. 

Sold.  My  noble  general,  Timon  b  dead  i 
Entomb'd  npoh  the  very  hem  o'ihe  sea : 
And  on  bis  crave-stone,  this  Insculpture  ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  Impressio 
Interprets  for  my  poor  Ignorance. 

Aleib.  [Reads.]  Here  liea  a  wretched  corse, 

(ff  wretched  soul  bereft : 
Seek  net  my  n«me  .*  A  plague  consume  yon 

wicked  caitiffs  l^t  I 
Here  lU  I  Tknon  ;  who,  aUve,  all  living  nun 

did  hate.' 
Pass  bg,  and  curse  thgjUl;  but  pass,  and 

stajf  not  here  th$  gait. 

These  well  express  la  thee  thy  bitter  spirlu : 
Though  thon  abborr'dst  in  us  oar  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dst  our  brain's  Sow,  •  and  Ihose  oar  drop 

leu  which 
from  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  \'ast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiveo.    Dead 
Is  noble  TImon  ;  ot  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more.— Bring  me  Into  your  city 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
Hake  war  breed  peace  ;  make  peace  stint  t  war ; 

make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech. J 
Let  our  drams  strike.  {Exeunt. 


\  Hsp. 


•  /.«.  Omrle 


psmcLBS,  FRXNcs  OF  T-ras. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THIS  pUjTf  tlia  Mtbonhip  of  whkh  baa  been  mncb  dupnted,  w««  probabljr  writMn  kboat  tb«  jrnr  laoi.  P«p« 
raaba  it  •mong  **  tb«  wrttcbwl  picrat,"  wbicb  cuaot  b«  aMribalMl  to  8b«btp«art  i  but  RUloa*,  wb«  divMad  H 
iate  MCBM,  conaidan  tba  intaraal  andanca*  (tacb  ••  tba  congaalal  aantiaaBU*  tba  aitaattoa  of  tba 
tba  cttlour  «r  tha  a«yle«  and  tba  rinilituda  of  ita  asprctatoaa,  to  puaagaa  in  bla  aadiapatad  draaaa) 
aallr  dectaiva  aa  to  bit  ha? iag  writlaa  tba  laat  tbrae  acta,  aadacaaataaal  p«ffti«aa  aftba  pracadlag  •«•.  ladead, 
valaaa  tt  b«  coaaidarcd  aa  tba  prodactiea  of  aoac  iafanor  playnrigbt,  aaiandad  bjr  Sbakspaarc,  aa  aarliar  date 
anat  ba  aaaigaad  t*  ita  prodactioa,  tbaa  ackaowlcdgad  aatboritiaa  will  warraat  t  for  ao  plaf  la  tba  Eagliak 
laagaaga  ia  aa  iacorract  aa  tbia~>tba  aiatra  it  aaldoa^ttaadcd  to-~Taraa  ia  fraqnaatlj  priaud  aa  pr«iac>—aBA 
tba  groaaaM  arrora  appear  tbroagbout.  Wiib  all  tbaaa  faiilta,  bewavar,  it  ia  aicatioacd  aa  a  verf  popalar  par 
fenaaaca  i  aad  aaay  atill  ba  raad  witb  plaaiara  (  Tor  it  aboaafjla  witb  aitaatioaa  of  diflkalty  aad  daagart  ia  fall 
oTbaatla  aod  rivacirj,  tba  iataraat  aavar  laga*  aad  tba  reaalu  are  all  gratifyiag.  Soma  of  tbe  dialag«ca  ara 
•avcnbalaaa  groaa  aad  aoaMaaical — tboaa  wbicb  Uka  plac«  ia  tba  broibal  ara  aapariatiraly  diagwatiag,  mur 
caa  tbaj  ba  aacaaadbjr  tba  aieral  lataadad  to  bo  drawa  froa  tbaai.  Staevaaa*  apoa  tbii  portion,  baa  jadicioaaly 
rcnarked,  tbat  Marioa,  wbo  ia  daaigaad  Tor  a  cbaractar  of  javaaila  iaaocaaca,  appaara  aiach  too  baowiag  i* 
Iha  iaiparltiaa  of  a  brotbal  i  aor  ara  bar  eaprcaaioaa  mora  cbaatiaad  tbaa  bar  idaaa.  Tba  aaitiaa  of  tima  aa4 
placo  ara  aqaallf  oatragad  t  tba  actioa  of  tha  piaca  ia  altaraauly  occarrieg  at  Aatiocb  ia  Suniar^Tyra  m 
Pboeaicia— Taraaa  ia  Cilicia~*Mit7laBa  ia  tba  island  of  Leabos — and  Epbaaak  tba  capital  of  loaia.  Tho  Koay 
•a  wbicb  tba  play  ia  foaadad,  ia  of  great  aatiqaity  i  bat  tbo  dramatic  bare  baara  aa  raaombUaco  to  bia  graaft 
Atbaaiaa  aamaaaka.  Itia  takaa  from  tba  biatory  of  ^ppalaata*,  kintc  ^  ^Hrw*  i"  tba  GeMa  Bomaaaram,  a  toty 
old  boob  I  wbicb  ia  aleo  related  by  Gower,  ia  bia  Confeaaio  Amaatia*  a  poem.  Maay  iaeidoata  of  tbe  play  ma|r 
be  foaad  ia  tbe  latter  work,  aad  evea  a  few  of  itt  paiticalar  cxpremioaa  i  aad,  tbcrelbro,  aa  Gowor  bimaelf  Ib 
iatrodacod,  (like  tbe  cboraa  of  old)  it  la  raaaoaable  to  aoppoae  tbat  Sbakapoaro  cbicfly  fbllowed  tbe  work  af 
tbat  poet. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


AWTiocnos,  King  of  Antioch, 
PiBlcLU,  Prince  of  Tf/re. 

SiMOKiDBS,  King  of  Pentapoiis. 
Clbon,  Governor  of  Tarsus, 
LriiMACHUs,  Governor  of  Mitylene. 
CKBiieoif,  0  Lord  qf  Ephesus, 
Thaliard,  a  i^ard  qf  Antio^'h. 
Philbmon,  Servant  to  Cerimon. 
Lboninb,  Servant  to  Dionj/xa, — Marshal. 
A  Pamoar,  and  hit  Wirs.— Bodlt,  their  Ser- 
vant, 


OowBB,  at  Chorut, 

Thb  Dauortbr  of  Anitochmt, 

Dion  TBA,  M^ife  to  Cleon. 

Tbaiba,  Daughter  to  SltMonidet. 

Marina.  Daughter  to  Perictes  and  T%aUm* 

Ltchorida,  Nurse  to  Marina. 

Diana* 


Lards,    Ladles,    A'nleht*,    Gentlemen, 

tors.  Pirates,  Fishermen,  and  Meosen^ 
gtr,  4c. 


Scrub,  dispenedly  In  various  countries. 


ACT  I. 

Enter  Gowbr. 

B^ore  the  Palace  of  Antioch, 

To  sing  R  lOBg  of  old  *  was  snug, 
From  ashes  andeDt  Oower  Is  come ; 
Assuming  man's  Inflrmilles, 
To  glad  yonr  ear,  and  please  yovr  eyes. 
It  bath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  ember-eves,  and  holy  ales ;  t 
And  lords  and  ladles  of  their  lives 
Have  read  It  for  restoratives  t 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious ; 
A  quo  antlquius,  eo  meliut 
If  you,  born  In  these  latter  times. 
When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  mymes. 
And  that  to  bear  an  old  man  sins, 
May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  brin;;. 


L  «.  Tbat  of  old. 


t  Wbit«Bii*alea,  lie. 


1  life  would  wish   and  that  t  might. 
Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-light.— 
This  city  then,  Antioch  the  great   . 
Built  up  for  his  chiefeit  seat ; 
The  fkirest  in  all  Syria ; 
(I  tell  yon  what  mine  authors  any ;) 
This  king  unto  him  took  a  pheere,  * 
Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir. 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  full  of  face. 
As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  giice. 
With  whom,  the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  Incest  did  provoke : 
Bad  father !  to  entice  bis  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none. 
By  custom,  what  they  did  begin. 
Was,  with  long  use,  account  t  no  iIb* 
The  beauty  of  this  slnAtl  dame 
Made  many  princes  thlthei  ftaoie. 


•  Wife,  Ike  word  alniSea  a  male  or  com 
t  AccaaateJ. 


pcTubi,  ^tiact  of  Cert. 


nft  rltlit  iB  th*l»t  t>UI  MHami,  di  iimi  i  ihou  ui 

*•  ao^  til  csu*  u  im,  ud  |  ihnk  lb« 


F^.  A  tRTibW  AlU-bKl  hu  Ihoo  hwl,  s 
No  Itfht,  an  On:  lb*  nnlHtBillir  eloiwiili 
FdiiM  IbH  utiff ly  I  sir  hii*  I  dnH 
To  i^n  Iba  luUow'd  to  Dij  gn**- 


PBRXC&SS,   PRZIfCS   or   TTRS. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  KOTICB. 
THIS  yUjr,  (ka  ralbonhip  of  whicb  hM  bMS  nach  divpaled,  w«a  prsbabljr  wriura  •b«nl  tbe  jrcar  1MB.  P«p« 
raakt  it  »uoag  **  th«  wrttcbad  pi«c«*«"  whieb  caanot  b«  aitribalMl  to  Sbaktpaar*  i  bat  Maloac,  wbo  dividad  M 
iato  Mvaei,  contidan  tbe  iatcraal  evid«acc»  (tecb  ••  tb«  coagaaial  atatlaiaBta,  tba  ritaatloa  of  tha  paraoac^ 
Ibt  coloar  of  tht  nyle,  mod  tb«  vlaiUitade  of  itu  •aprenioas,  to  paaaagofl  ia  bit  aadtepatod  draaMs)  avflci 
•ally  dociaivo  at  to  bit  bafiaf  writtoa  tba  last  tbrca  acta*  and  ocaaaioaal  poftiana  of  tba  procodlat  *fre.  Isdwod, 
aalcaa  it  b«  coaaidcrad  at  tba  prodactlea  of  aoma  iafarior  pUywrigbt,  aMondad  by  Sbakapaare,  aa  aarllor  data 
anM  ba  aaaiffoad  to  ita  prodactioa,  tban  aekaowlcdgad  aatborttiea  will  warraat  i  for  ao  playia  tba  Bagliab 
laagaaf  a  ia  ae  lacorract  aa  tbi»~Hba  natra  it  ■«ldem%ttaod«d  te~-Taraa  i«  fVaqaeatly  pviatad  aa  prwpa  aad 
tba  greaaaat  arrora  appear  tbroa|boBt.  WUb  all  tbaaa  Tanlta,  bowavor,  it  ia  naationcd  aa  a  vary  pop* tar  par 
formaaca  i  aad  may  atili  ba  read  witb  plaaaara  ;  for  it  aboaa^  witb  iituatioaa  of  diilcalty  aad  daagar,  to  fall 
of  battle  aad  viraciry,  tba  interact  acver  laga,  aad  tbo  raealta  are  all  gratifyiuf .  Soma  of  tbe  diaiofwca  are 
■evertbelaea  groaa  and  aoaaeaeical — tboM  arbicb  take  placd  ia  tbe  brotbel  are  aaperlatively  diafaaklaf ,  Mar 
can  ibay  be  esraaedby  tbe  aioral  latended  to  bo  drawa  froaa  tbeaa.  Steeveoa,  apon  tbia  portion,  baa  jadiao«sly 
remarked,  tbat  Mariaa,  wbo  ia  doaiffaad  for  a  cbaracter  of  jareaile  iaaoceace,  appeara  macb  too  kaowiMg  ia 
the  iapantiaa  of  a  brotbel  t  nor  are  ber  expreaaiona  more  cbaatiaod  tbaa  b«r  idcaa.  Tbe  aaitiea  of  tioM  aad 
place  are  eqaally  outraged  i  tbe  actioa  of  tba  piece  ia  alteraataly  occarriag  at  Aatiocb  ia  Syna— Tyre  in 
Pbotaida— Taraaa  ia  Cilicia*— Mitylene  ia  tbe  laland  of  Leaboa— aad  Epbeaa*  tbe  capital  of  Ionia.  The  ttocjr 
on  wbicb  tbe  play  ia  foaaded,  ia  of  great  antiqaity  i  bat  tbo  dramatic  bero  bear*  ao  toaemblaace  to  bio  great 
Atbeaiaa  nameaake.  it  ia  taken  from  tbe  biatory  of  Jppelaaiaa,  knur  ^  ^Vra,  ia  tbe  Geata  Romanoram,  a  very 
•Id  boob  I  wbich  ia  alao  related  by  Gower,  ia  bia  Coafeeeio  Amaatia,  a  poem.  Maay  iacidoata  of  tbo  play  may 
be  foand  in  Ibe  latter  work,  aad  even  a  few  of  ita  particalar  exprcaaiona  i  aad,  thcraforo,  aa  Cower  blmaelf  in 
introdacod,  (llhe  tbo  cberna  of  old)  it  ia  raaaonable  to  aappoao  tbat  Sbaktpeara  cbiefty  fnllowod  tbe  work  of 
tbat  poet. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON JU 


AwTiocnos,  King  of  Antlceh. 
PiBlcLta,  Prince  of  Tjfre, 

Emake?.''*'  \Tw  LordM  cf  Tfre. 
SmoiiiDKt,  King  of  Pentapolis. 
Clbon,  Governor  qf  Thartiu. 
LriiMACHui,  Governor  of  AfityUne. 
Ceeikon,  a  Lord  </  Sphesus. 
Tmaliard,  a  Lord  qf  Antio^h, 
Prilbmoit,  Servant  to  Cerimon. 
Lboninb,  Servant  to  DUmfxa. — Mabshal. 
A  Pamoab,  and  Ms  Wipb.— Boult,  their  Ser- 
vant. 


OowBB,  ae  Ckorue. 

Thb  Dauortbb  of  Antiockus. 

Dion  TBA,  H^i/e  to  Cleon, 

Thaisa,  Daughter  to  Simonides, 

Maeima,  Daughter  to  Pericles  and  Tikaismm 

Ltchobida,  Nurse  to  Marina, 

DlAMA* 


Lords,    Ladies,    Kntghts,    Gentlemen, 

lore.  Pirates,  FUhermen,  and  Messtn* 
ger,  4c. 


ScBNB,  diipenedljr  In  rarious  coantrifs. 


ACT  I. 
Enter  Gowbr. 

M^ore  the  Patace  of  Ant  loch. 

To  slug  t  song  of  old  *  was  snog. 
From  Bshes  aodent  Cower  is  come ; 
AssniDing  mtn's  inflrroiUes, 
To  glad  your  ear,  and  please  jour  eyes, 
it  bath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  ember-eves,  and  holy  ales ;  t 
And  kirds  and  ladles  of  their  lives 
Have  read  it  for  restoratives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious ; 
Et  quo  antlqulus,  eo  melius 
If  yon,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 
When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  roymes. 
And  tliat  to  hear  an  old  man  eiit», 
May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  briiis. 


L  fc  Tlkai  of  old. 


t  Wbitaan*n!oa,  fcc. 


I  life  would  wish  and  tbat  I  mighty 
Waste  It  for  yon,  like  taper-llght.— 
This  city  then,  Antlocb  the  great   . 
Built  up  for  his  chlefeit  seat ; 
The  fsirest  In  all  Syria ; 
(I  tell  you  what  mine  authors  say :) 
This  king  unto  him  took  a  pheere,  * 
Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir. 
So  buxom,  blltbe,  and  full  of  flice, 
As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grioe» 
With  whom. the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 
Bad  father  I  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none. 
By  custom,  what  they  did  begin. 
Was,  with  long  use,  account  t  no  bIb. 
The  beauty  of  this  sinfhl  dame 
Made  mauy  princes  tblthei  frame. 


Vi 


'i 


*  Wife,  the  word  ainiftoa  a  mi 
t  Acconntad. 


alt  or 


vnttus,  ftimt  ot  Cjirf. 


r.  KM,  pr-yiliM,  ria, 


T.belpihcn^aSakluiwi  fv.  n 

-bM 


.  T««t  ki.^  ,ta„M  ht  li^  am  1«,  UWr  Buii 


"  Wluft  htn  t 

"I.  I'll  iw  kna  ttw  knlghi  cf  Tjtt  •  **■■  *  •'^W*  dilU-bed  hin  ihov  hail  m. 

-t«ll.  fcMV.  F«|M  Iha  uunlyi  nw hin  I  ttuw 

To  fin  thw  hiUoWd  to  lh»  jh™. 


■a  ">»  iDothrr  died, 


•^  «  fani  By  rtindf^ '"™' 


•■TVJ 


nit  r 


PUBLIC  L. 


i^    1.    X  •»    k 


A  L 


Sicene  I. 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 
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To  trek  her  is  t  bed-fellow, 

IB  mmnlace  pleiMirea  play  fellow : 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law, 

fTo  keep  her  itill,  aad  men  In  awe,} 

That  whoao  aikM  her  for  hit  wife. 

His  riddle  toM  not,  lost  hi*  life  : 

So  for  her  many  a  wifbt  did  die. 

Is  yon  crim  looks  do  tetttfy.  * 

What  now    ensnes,   to  tbe  Jodcment   of 

year  eye 
I  ghre,  my  canac  who  best  can  jnstliy. 

[Exit. 

SOENE  I.—Amii^ek.—A  Roem  <i»  tkt  Pmiaet, 

JBmter  Amtiochos,  V%ntcvMM,mmd  Att€ndanU. 

Ami*  Yonng  prince  of  Tyre,  yon  have  at  lar|e 
receiv'd 
The  danger  of  tfw  task  you  nndertake. 

Per.  I  have,  Antiocboa  ;  and  with  a  sonl 
Baholden'd  with  the  flory  of  her  pnlse, 
Tbink  death  no  baard,  In  tUs  enterprtie. 

[JfMle. 
Ata.  Brine  la   <"<'  dufltter  dotbed   like  a 
bride. 
For  tbe  embraeeoients  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception,  (till  Lndna  relgn'd,) 
Mature  this  dowry  gave,  to  glad  her  presence. 
Tie  senate-boose  of  plaiDets  aU  did  sit, 
To  knit  In  bar  their  best  perfections. 

Jfitlsr  the  DAUOBTnn  4f  AnTiocncs. 


See  wtacte  she  comes,  appareli'd  like  tbe 
spring, 

her  ssfbjects,  and  her  tbonghU  tbe  Ung 
Of  every  vtrtne  f  gives  renown  to  men  I 
Her  ftee,  tbif'book  of  praises,  where  is  rend 
Nothing  bwt  cnrloos  pleasnres,  as  from  thence 
Sorrow  were  ever  na'd,  and  testy  wmtb 
Conld  never  be  her  mild  companion* 
Te  gods  that  made  me  man.  and  sway  In  love, 
mat  bare  inSam'd  desire  within  my  breast, 
1^  tnstt  tbe  Ihiit  of  yon  celestial  tree. 
Or  Ae  in  tbe  adventure^— be  my  helps, 
^  I  am  son  and  servant  to  yonr  will. 
T»  caapnw  snob  a  bonndkM  bappinessl 
Ant.  Prince  Pericles,—- 
PtTm  Itat  wonld  be  SOB  to  great  Antlocbns. 
Ami.  Before  thee  stands  this  Mr  Hesperides,  • 
With  golden  ftnit,  but  dangerous  to  be  toncb'd ; 
Tor  deatb-Uke  dragons  here  aSHtht  tbee  bard : 
Her  ftoe,  like  heaven,  entlcetb  tbee  to  vlew- 
A  cowntleas  glory,  which  desert  mast  gain : 
k,  without  desert,  became  thine  eye 
to  reach,  all  thy  wh<4e  heap  must  die. 
I'  sometiflM  flunoBs  princes,  like  thyself. 
Drawn  by  report,  advenrroua  by  desire, 
Tdl  tbee  with  spcecblem  tongues,  and  semblance 

pal^f 
That,  withoat  covering,  save  yon'  field  of  stars, 
Tbcy  bere  stand  mai^rrs,  slain  In  Cupid's  wars : 
And  witb  dend  cheeks  advise  tbee  to  desist, 
Psr  folng  OB  death's  net,  whom  none  resist. 

Pmr.  Antlocbns,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  tangbt 
My  ISrafl  mortality  to  know  Itself, 
And  by  those  fenrfU  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  Hke  to  tbero,  to  what  I  must : 
For  death  rcmember'd,  should  be  like  a  mirror. 
Who  ieDs  ns  life's  but  breath  ;  to  trust  it,  error. 
Fit  mnke  my  will  then  ;  and  as  sick  men  do. 
Who  know  tbe  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling 

wuc, 
Oilpc  not  at  earthly  Joys,  as  erst  they  did : 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  yon, 
And  nil  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do ; 
My  rlcbes  to  tbe  earth  from  whence  they  came ; 
Bnt  my  unspotted  Are  of  love  to  yon. 

[7b  the  DAOCBTan  of  Autiocbos. 
Tbns  ready  for  tbe  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  watt  the  sharpest  blow,  Antlocbns, 
advice. 


•  Maliar  t«  ch«  motm  mf  t1i«  p«la<«  fM«  *i  Antioeb, 


op  «bKb 


"is 


•  af  th«M  ■BfonatttM  wigbu  w«n 


Am.  Read  the  oonclation  thea ; 
Which  read,  and  not  expounded,  'Us  decreed. 
As  these  before  tbee,  thou  thyself  sbalt  bleed. 

Daugh.  In  all,  save  that,  may'st  tbon  prove 

C-Qsperousl 
ke  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  Sio 
lists. 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought 
But  feithfblness,  and  courage. 

[He  reads  tbe  Riddle.] 

I  am  no  viper,  yet  I  feed 
Oh  mother's  Jtesh,  which  did  me  breed  .• 
/  sought  a  hueband,  in  which  tmbour, 
J/ound  that  kindness  in  a  father, 
lie's  father,  son,  and  husband  mild, 
I  mother,  wife,  and  pet  Ms  ehitd. 
How  they  majf  be,  and  yet  in  two. 
As  you  will  five,  resolvo  it  you. 

Sharp  physic  te  tbe  last :  but,  O  yon  powers  I 
That  give  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men's 

acts, 
Whv  cloud  they  not  their  slghU  pernetnally. 
If  thte  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it  t 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

{Takes  hold  of  the  hand  of  the  princess. 
Were  not  tbte  glorious  casket  stor'd  with  111 ; 
But  I  must  tell  you,— now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 
For  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait. 
That  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  fklr  vlol»  and  yonr  sense  the  strings ; 
Who,  finger'd  to  make  man  bis  lawful  music. 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  to 

hearken; 
But,  being  play'd  upon  before  yonr  time. 
Hell  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  1  care  not  for  you. 

Aut.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy  life. 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law. 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.     Your  time's  expir'd  t 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  yonr  sentence. 

Per.  Great  king. 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act: 
'Twonld   'braid  yourself  too  near   for  me   to 

tell  it. 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  that  monarcbs  do. 
He's  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand'riiig  wind. 
Blows  dust  in  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself ; 
And  vet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 
The  breath  is  gone,  nnd  the  sore  eyes  see  clear : 
To  sliH>  the  air  would  hurt  them.    Tbe  blind 

mole  casts 
Copp'd  •  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell  tbe  earth 

Is  wrong'd  [die  for't. 

By  man's  oppref  Jon ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth 
Kings  ai%  earth's   gods:    in   vice   their  law's 

their  will ; 
And  If  love  stray,  who  dares  my,  Jove  doth  lU  t 
It  Is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  lit. 
What,    being    more  known,  grows  worse,  to 

smother  it. 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred. 
Then  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my 

bead. 
Ant.  Heaven,  that  1  had  tby  head ;    He  has 

found  the  meaning: — 
Bat  f  will  gloie  t  witb  blm.  [Aside.l  Yonng  prince 

of  Tyre, 
Though  by  the  tenour  of  our  strict  edict. 
Your  exposition  mUlnterpreting, 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  or  your  days ;  t 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fklr  a  tree 
As  yonr  nlr  self,  doth  tune  us  otherwise  t 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  yon ; 
If  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone, 
Thte  mercy  shows,  we'll  Joy  in  such  a  son  i 
And.  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be. 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exeunt  Amtiochus,  his  Daoohtbu,  and 

Attendants. 

*  Ricinr  le  •  t*p  ot  baad. 
t  Or,  plajr  falwl j  with  kla.       t  T»  Uk*  mmf  ymir  US. 
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PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE 


Act  i. 


Per.  How  courtesy  wooM  seem  to  cover  lin  1 
When  what  is  done  is  like  an  lijrpocrite. 
The  which  is  good  ia  notbiBg  but  in  sifht. 
If  it  be  tine  that  1  interpret  lilse. 
Then  were  it  certain  you  were  not  so  bad. 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul : 
Where  *  now  you're  both  a  father  and  n  son. 
By  your  untimeiy  claspings  with  yoar  child, 
(Which  pleasure  flt& an  husband,  not  a  father;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  ileshj 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed  ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  breed. 
Antiocb,  farewell  I  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Blush  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  niaht. 
Will  shun   no  course  to   keep  them  from  the 

Ugfat: 
One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke : 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin. 
Ay,  and  the  targets,  to  put  off  the  sliamc  :— 
Tnen,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear. 
By  flight  I'll  shun  the  danger  which  1  fear. 

Be-€Hter  Antiochus. 

Ant.  He  bath  found  the  meaning,  fur  the  which 
we  mean 
To  have  his  head. 

He  must  not  live  to  trmopet  forth  my  infamy. 
Nor  tell  the  word,  Antiochus  doth  siu 
In  such  a  loathed  manner : 
And  therefore  tostantly  this  prince  must  die ; 
For  by  his  fell  my  honour  must  keep  liigh. 
Who  attends  on  ns  there  t 

Enter  Thaliard. 

-T^i.  Doth  yonr  highness  call  T 
Ant*  Thaliard,  you're  of  our  chamber,  and  our 
mind 
Partakes  her  private  actions  to  yonr  secrecy ; 
And  for  yonr  fkithfulness  we  will  advance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold,  here's  poison,  and  here's  gold  : 
We  hate  the  prince  of  lirre,  and  thou  must  klH 

him. 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  (he  reason  why. 
Because  we  bid  It.    Say,  is  it  done  1 

Thai.  My  lord, 
^is  done. 

Enter  a  Jf  essenger. 

Ant.  Enough : 
Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telling  your  liaste. 

Mess.  My  lord,  prince  Pertcles  is  Ami. 

{Exit  Me»9BXO^R. 

Ant*  As  thou 
Wilt  live,  fly  after :  and,  as  an  arrow,  shoC 
From  a  well  experienced  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  return. 
Unless  thou  say.  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

That.  My  lord,  if  I 
Can  get  him  once  within  my  pistol's  length* 
I'll  make  him  sure :  so  fareweU  to  your  highness. 

[Exit. 

Ant.  Thaliard,  adieu  I  U|l  Pericles  be  dead. 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  II.—T^re^A  Room  in  the  PaUee. 

Enter  Pericles,  Hbmcamijs,  and  other 
fiords. 

Per.  Let  none  disturb  us  :  Why  this  charge  of 

thP«ighU  f 
The  tad  companion,  dnil-ey'd  roclandioly. 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest  is,  not  an  liour. 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk  or  peaceful  night* 
(The  tomb  wvere  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 

me  quiet  1 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes 

shun  them. 
And  danger^  which  I  feared.  Is  at  Antloch, 
Whose  arm  seems  far  too  short  too  bit  me  here : 


Yet  neither  p.easnre's  art  can  joy  my  tpiritay 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  oomfort  me. 
Then  it  is  thus :  the  passions  of  the  mind. 
That  have  their  flrst  conceptton  by  mis-dr«Mly 
Have  after-nourishmcBt  and  hfe  by  care ; 
And  what   was  first  but  fear  what  might   be 

done. 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done.  * 
And  so  with  me  :--4he  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend. 
Since  he's  so  great,  can  make  bis  will  his  act,) 
Will  (hink  me   speaking,   though    I   swear    to 

silence ; 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  say,  I  hononr  him,      i< 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him : 
And  what  may  make  bin  blush  in  being  known. 
He'll  atop  the  course  by  wbicta   it  might   l>e 

known : 
With  hostile  forces  he'll  o'ersprcad  the  land. 
And  with  the  ostent  of  war  wiU  look  so  huge. 
Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state  s 
Our  men  be  vaniniah'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjecU  punish'd,  that  ne'er  thought  of. 

fence: 
Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 
(Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  dcfeiid 

them,) 
Makes  both  my  bodv  pine,  and  soul  to  langaisli. 
And  punish  that  ben>re,  that  he  would  punish. 

1  Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred 
breast  1 

S  Lord,  And  heiy  your  mind,  till  yosi  retam 
Peaceful  and  comfortable  I  [to  us, 

Mel.  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  eape 
rience  tongue. 
They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin ; 
The  thing  the  which  hi  flatter'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  which  thai  breath  gives  heat  and  atrougcr 

glowing: 
Whereas  ra|»>oof,  obedient  and  In  order. 
Fits  kiugs,  as  tliey  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  siviiior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace. 
He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life : 
Prince,  pardon  OM.  or  strike  me,  if  you  plesse  ; 

cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

J*€r»   All  leave  us  else :  but  let  your  cures 
o'erlook 
What  «hippiiig  and  whaUading's  in  our  haven, 
Aua  tiien  return  to  us.  [Eteunt  LOBoa.]  IJell- 

caiius,  thou 
Hnsrt  moved  us :  what  seest  thou  In  our  looka  I 

Jdet.  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per*  If   there  be   such   a  dart   In   princes' 
frowns. 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  tmt  facet 

Hcl,  How  dare  the  plants  look  np  to  henven, 

*        from  whence 
They  have  their  nourishment  t 

Per.  Thou  know'st  I  have  power 
To  take  thy  life. 

Mel.  [Kneeling.]  I  have  ground  the  aae  my' 
Do  yon  but  strike  the  blow.  (aelf  ; 

Per.  Rise,  pr'ythee  rise ; 
Sit  down,  sit  down ;  thou  art  no  flatterer  : 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  high  heaven  forbid 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  bear  their  fnuUn 

faidl 
Fit  counsellor  and  servant  for  a  prince. 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thy  scrvmag 
What  woold'st  thou  have  me  do  t 

Hel»  With  patience  bear 
Such  griefs  as  you  do  lay  upon  yourself. 

Per,  Thou  speak'st  like  a  physician,  HelJoiMa  ^ 
Who  fflinister'st  a  potion  unto  me. 
That  thou  would'st  tremble  to  receive  thysdf* 
Attend  me  then :  I  went  te  Antloch, 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  ace  of  AntU 
I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorloos  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propuiBte, 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  Joys. 
Her  face  wis  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder  i 

*  1. 1,  7Um  c«r«  il  b«  act  4«a«. 
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Ite  ftA  (karfc  !■  IUm  ctr)  w  btack  at  lacctt  ; 
Wfekhf   by  mjr   kaowledfe   foaod,   the    sinful 

fttter 
Seeni'd  noc  to  ftrike,  bat  laioatfa :    bat  (hoa 


TU  time  to  fear,  wheD  tjrnnts  leem  to  Uu, 
Whkh  fcar  lo  grew  Id  me,  I  httber  fled, 
Vadcr  the  oominc  of  a  carefol  oif  ht. 
Who  aecm'd  mj  food  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bethofifht  me  what 


past,  what  might  luc- 
ceeda 

I  kaear  him  tynmBona ;  aad  tjrranti'  fean 
Decrease  not,  bat  grow  Aster  than  their  years  : 
And  shonid  be  doabt  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth) 
That  I  shoold  opca  to  the  iistenlag  air 
How  many  worthy  priaecs'  bloods  were  shed, 
T^  keep  liis  bed  of  bteekneas  naiahl  ope,— 
To  lop  that  doote,  he'll  IIU  this  land  with  arms. 
And  make  preteaee  of  wroof  that  1  have  done 

him;      . 
When  ail.  for  mine,  if  I  may  cali't  offence, 
Host  feel  wai^a  blow,  who  spaiea    not   inno- 
cence: 
Which  lore  to  all  (of  wMch  thyaeif  art  one. 
Who  now  leprov'st  me  for  it>--— 

HeL  Alas,  81r  I 

Per.  Drew  sleep  oat  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from 
my  cheeks, 
Mosinfs  into  my  mind ;  n  thooaaad  doabts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And,  nndiag  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
1  thooght  It  princely  charity  to  grieve  them. 

Bfl.  Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  f Ivcn  me 
leave  to  speak, 
Pkedy  III  speak.    Antiodras  you  fear ; 
And  Jostly  too,  I  tfalok,  yoo  fear  the  tynmt. 
Who  either  by  pablic  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Thcrelbre,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 
TVl  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  A>rgot, 
Or  Destinies  do  cot  his  thread  of  Ufe. 
Year  role  direct  to  any ;  if  to  me. 
Day  serves  not  light  more  fUthAri  than  I'll  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doabt  thy  <U(h : 
Bat  shoaM  ho  wnog  my  liberties  la  absence— 

Bel.   Weni   mingle   bloods   together   hi  the 


From  whence  we  hnd  oar  being  and  oar  birth. 
Per.  Tyre,  I  now  look  tnm  thee  then,  and  to 


intend  my  ttavel,  where  I'll  hear  fh»m  thee ; 
And  by  whose  Ictten  I'll  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  sabjects'  good. 
On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can 

bear  It. 
ni  take  thy  word  §av  Mth,  not  aak  thine  oath  ; 
Who  shnas  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack 


Bat  in  our  orbs  •  weHl  live  so  raand  and  sife. 
That  thne  of  both  this  tiwth  shall  ne'er  con- 
vince, t 
Thoa  shoWdst  •  sabject's  shine,   1    a    tme 

lExeunt. 


SCBNElIL—Tfre^An  Ante-chamber  in  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Tbaliabd. 

Thai.  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  is  the  court. 
Here  most  I  kill  king  Pericles ;  and  If  I  do  not, 
I  am  sare  to  be  hai^ad  at  home :  tis  danger- 
ewi  Weil,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wise  ftUow,  and 
had  good  discredon,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what 
he  woald  of  the  hiag.  desired  he  mteht  know 
none  of  hie  secrets.    Now  do  I  see  he  bad  some 


reason  tor  It ;  for  If  a  Ung  Md  a  man  be  a  vU- 
Mn,  he  Is  booad  by  the  indeatare  of  his  oath  to 
be  one. — Hush,  here  come  the  lords  af  Tyre. 

JBater  Hblicaiius,  Escajim,  and  ether  JLerde. 

Hel.  You  shall  not  need,  vy  fellow  peers  of 
Tyre, 
rafther  to  question  of  your  ling's  departare. 


fa  j«r  MJ«f%at  tpkvrv 


tO»i 


His  seaFd  eommisstoo,  left  in  trust  with  me. 
Doth  speak  sufficiently— he's  gone  to  travel. 

Thai.  How  i  the  king  gone  I  {Aside. 

Hel.  if  fhrther  yet  yoa  will  be  salisOcd, 
Why,  as  it  were  aniicens'd  of  your  loves. 
He  would  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  nnto  yo^< 
Bf  Ing  at  Antioch 

71£bI.  What  ftom  AnUoch  t  [Atide, 

Mel.  Royal  Antiodras  (on  what  cause  I  know 
not,) 
To<A  some  displeasure  at  him ;    at  least  ha 

judg'd  so : 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  err'd  or  sion'd. 
To  show  Us  sorrow,  wonid  correct  himself ; 
So  puts  himself  onto  the  shipman's  toll. 
With  whom  each  mioote  thieateas  life  or  death. 

Thai.  Well,  I  perceive  [Aside. 

I  shall  not  be  bang'd  now,  although  I  would : 
Bnt  since   he's   gone,  the  king   It  sure   must 

please: 
He  scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas,— 
Bat  I'll  present   me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of 

Tyrol 
Htl.  Loid  Thallard  fton  Aatiochas  is  wd 


come. 

7%al.  From  him  f  c«HDe 
With  message  onto  princdy  Perides ; 
Bnt,  since  my  landinc,  as  I  have  understood. 
Your  lord  has  look  himself  to  anknown  travel*. 
My  message  aunt  return  tnm  whence  it  came. 

Hel.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  It,  since 
Commended  to  our  master  not  to  us  : 
Yet,  ere  yon  shall  depart,  this  we  desire^— 
As  friends  to  AuUoch,  we  may  feast  In  T^re. 

SCENE  ir,^Thar*us.—A  Room  in  the  Go- 
vernor's House. 

Enter  Clsot/,  Diomvsa,  and  AttendasUs. 

Cle.  My  Dl'/nyn,  shall  we  rest  as  here. 
And  by  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs, 
See  If  'twill  teach  us  to  foiget  oar  own  T 
Bio.  That  were  to  blow  at  Are,  in  hope  to 

quench  It: 
For  who  digs  hllto  because  they  do  aspire— 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  op  a  higher. 
O  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  oar  griefs ; 
Hers   they're  hot  fdt,  and  seea   with   mistful 

eyes,  Trise* 

But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they   higher 

Cle.  O  DIonya, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  say  he  wants  It, 
Or  can  conceal  his  hanger  till  he  famUb  t 
Oar  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep   our 

woes 
Into  the  air }  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  longs 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  loader ; 

that. 
If  heaven  slumber  while  their  creatures  want, 
They  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 
I'll  then  discourse  our  woes,  felt  several  years, 
And  wanting  breath  to  speak,    help  me  with 

tears. 
Bio.  ru  do  my  best.  Sir. 
Cle.  This  Thanns,  o'er  which  I  have  govern* 


(A  dty  on  whom  plenty  held  Aill  hand. 

For  riches,  streWd  herself  even  in  the  streets  ;) 

Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  hl|^,  they  kiss'd  the 

douds. 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  Jetted  •  and  adornM, 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  t  them  by  : 
Their  tables  were  stof*d  Ml,  to  glad  the  sight. 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  dqllgbt ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  and  pride  so  great. 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

Bio,  Oh  I  tis  too  true. 

CU.  Bat  see  what  heiven  can  dot  By  this 
our  change,  [air. 

These  mouths  whom  but  of  hite,  earth,  sea,  and 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please. 


*  To  jd,  to  itrut. 


t  To  droH  thoi 
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Aci  U. 


tbua- 


AUbouch  they  gave  their  creatorcs  in 

dance. 
As  boofea  are  defiled  for  want  of  uce ; 
Tber  are  now  itanr'd  for  want  of  eierciae  : 
TboM    palates,    who    not    yet    too    sttmrneia 

yonncer. 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it : 
Ttioee  mothers  wiio,  to  nonsle  *  np  their  babes. 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now 
To  eat  those  little  darlings  whopi  they  lo%'d : 
So  sharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  man   and 

wife 
Draws  lots  who  first  shall  die,  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weeplna ; 
Here  many  sink,  yet  those  which  see  them  nil. 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  T 
IHo,  Our  chedM  and  hollow  eyes  do  witness 

it. 
C'le,  Oh  1  let  those  cities,  that  of  plenty's  cnp 
And  her  prosperities  so  brgely  taste. 
With  their  superfluous  riots,  hear  these  tears  I 
The  misery  of  Tharsas  may  lie  thelr's. 

Enter  a  Loan. 

Lard,  Where's  the  lord  governor  t 

de.  Here.  [huHe, 

Speak  oat  thy  sorrows  which  thou  bring'st,  in 
For  comfort  is  too  far  for  us  to  expect. 

Jjord,  We  have  descried,  upon  onr  neighbour- 
ing shore 
A  portly  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward. 

CU.  1  thought  as  much. 
One  sorrow  never  comes,  but  brings  an  heir. 
Tint  may  succeed  as  his  inheritor  ;— ■ 
And  so  in  oar's :  some  nelghbonriog  nation. 
Taking  advantage  of  oar  misery,  [power,  t 

Hath   stuiT'd   these   hollow   vessels  with  their 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  oonqoeat  of  unhappy  me. 
Whereas  no  glory's  cot  to  overcome. 

Lord.  That's  the  Mast  fear ;  for,  by  the  sem> 
blance  [peace. 

Of  their  white  flags  disphy'd,  they  bnng  us 
And  oome  to  us  as  nvourers,  not  as  foes. 

CU.  Thon  ipeak'sk  like  him's  ■ntutor'd  to 
repeat ;  [deceit. 

Who   makes  the    fairest  show,    means    most 
Bat  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we 
lear  t  [there. 

The  ground's  the  low'st,  and  we  are  half  way 
Oo  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  be 
And  what  he  craves.  [comes, 

Lord.  I  go,  my  lord.  [ExU, 

CU.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  con* 
If  wars  we  are  nnable  to  resist.  [s«st ;  X 

Enter  PsaioLSs  with  Attendamte, 

Per.  Lord  governor,  (for  so  we  bear  you  are) 
Let  not  our  ships  and  number  of  onr  men* 
Be,  like  a  beaocn  flr'd,  to  amase  vour  eyes. 
We  liave  heard  your  miseries  as  nr  as  1>re, 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  yoor  streets ; 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  yonr  tears. 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load ; 
And  these  onr  ships  (yon  happily  $  may  think 
Are.  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-stulT'd  within. 
With  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow) 
Are  stor'd  with  com,   to   make  yonr    needy 

bread. 
And  give  them  life*  who  are  hnnger*ftarv'd, 
half  dead. 

All*  The  gods  of  Oreece  protect  you. 
And  Kre'li  pray  for  yon. 

Per.  Rise,  I  pray  you,  rise : 
We  V  -ml  look  for  reverence  but  for  love. 
And  h«rbonrage  for  onrself,  onr  ships,  and  men. 

CU.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  yon  with  nnthankfulness  In  thought. 
Be  It  onr  wives,  our  children,  or  onrselvcs, 

-  J*?*'^  foBdly.  4  Ferrvt. 

t  If  k«  mad*  M  pcftct.  i  Pvrliapt. 


Tlie  cnrse  of  heaven  and  men  snccced  their 
-    evils  1  [seen^ 

Till  when,  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  b« 
Yonr  grace  is  welcome  to  onr  town  and  os. 
Per.  Which  welcome  we'll  accept :  feast  herr 
a  while. 
Until  onr  stars,  that  frown,  lend  ns  a  smile. 

{EaceuHt* 


ACT  II. 

Enter  Oowia. 

Cow*  Hoc  have  yon  seen  a  mighty  kijg 
His  child,  1  wis,  •  to  incest  bring ; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord. 
Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  he  hath  pass'd  necessity, 
ril  show  yon  those  in  trouble's  reign, 
Losing  a  mite,  a  moiuilain  gain. 
The  good  in  conversation  t 
(To  whom  I  give  my  beniaoo,)  X 
IS  still  at  Tharsns,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  sp<Aen  can : 
And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 
Gild  Ills  statue  glorious : 
But  tidings  to  the  oontiary 
Are  brought  yonr  eyes ;  what  need  speak  1 1 

Dmnb  Sluow, 

Enter  at  one  door  Pkriclxs,  telMng  tpith 
Clxon  ;  all  tite  train  teith  them.  Enter  at 
another  door,  a  GaMTLSMAM  wUh  a  Letter  to 
PanicLBs ;  PaaiCLXs  thoofe  the  Utter  U 
Clbon  ;  then  gives  Ike  Messenger  a  reward, 
and  knights  him.  Exeunt  Psbiclks,  Cbaon, 
4:r.  severally. 

Gow,  Good  Hellcane  hath  staid  at  liome. 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 
From  others'  laboars;  forth  he  strtva 
To  killen  bad,  keep  good  alive ; 
And  to  fttlfll  his  prince*  desire. 
Sends  word  of  all  that  hapa  in  Tyre : 
How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  sin. 
And  hid  Intent,  to  murder  him  ; 
And  that  in  Tharsas  was  not  best 
Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest : 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  seldom  ease ; 
For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow  ; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 
Make  sach  unquiet,  that  the  ship         [split ; 
Shonld  bouse   him  safe.  Is  wreck'd    and 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  tost : 
*  All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf, 
Ne  aught  escapen  bat  himself; 
TiU  fortune,  Ur'd  with  doing  bad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  gind  : 
And  here  he  comes  what  shall  be  next. 
Pardon  old  Gower ;  tlilt  'hmgs  the  trxi. 

lErU, 

SCENE  L—Pen/apolis.^An  open  Place  bn 
the  Sea  Side. 

Enter  Pbeiolis,  wet. 

Per.  Yet  cease  yonr  Ire,  yc  angiy  stars   of 
heaven  I  [man 

Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly 
Is  but  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  you ; 
And  I,  as  flts  my  nature,  do  obey  you. 
Alas  I  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
Wash'd  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  ma 

breath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death ; 
Let  It  snlBce  the  greatness  of  yonr  powers. 


*  I  tBppOM 


brary,  

rrMi  MUM  rMi 
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T» 


1 

3 
1 


tave  bctcil  •  priaet  of  all  kb  fertaact ; 
taviag    tkrowD    Idm   fnm   fomt  nvt'ry 

to  mm  death  !■  peace,  b  all  hem  cnve. 

JEfiafcr  Mreir  Fuasaii bn. 

#««A.  What,  bo,  Pilchel 
#<UA.  Ho  I  coOM  and  brlog  away  the  aeto. 
#bA.  What  Paicb-hrceeh  I  say  I 
F^k,  What  lay  joa,  onater  t 
FUM»  Look  how  ihoa  ailneat  now  1  eoaw 
,  or  I'll  fdch  thee  with  a  waaalon. 
#VM.  'Faith,  mafter,  I  aai  thlaklac  of  the 
that  wcf«  caat  awaj  bcfwe  at,  erra 


1  IUh»  Alaa,  poor  aoole.  It  |rie?'d  my  h«art 
to  hear  what  pMfal  ciict  they  aMde  to  at  to 
help  them,  whc«  vell-a-day,  we  ooald  tcarce 
help  oaradvet. 

9  FUM»  Nay,  nailer,  aid  aot  I  at  noch, 
whca  I  aaw  the  porpot,  how  he  boaaoed  and 
tatoblcd  1  they  tay,  they  are  half  aah  hair  fleth : 
a  platae  on  them,  they  ae'er  come,  hot  I  look 
to  he  waohfd.  Maaler,  I  aiarrel  how  the  ilihea 
live  in  the  tea. 

1  JilsM,  Why  at  aiea  do  a-laad ;  the  great 
oaea  eat  wp  the  little  cnn :  I  caa  ooaipare  onr 
rich  Bdaefs  to  aothlaf  to  Htly  at  to  a  whale ;  'a 
playt  aad  tamMei,  drlTiag  the  poor  fly  before 
hioB,  and  at  btt  deroort  them  all  at  a  moath- 
fal.  Swcta  whales  hare  I  heard  oa  a'the  laad,  who 
mewtr  leave  gaplaf,  tUl  they've  twaltow'd  the 
whole  partah,  charch,  iteeple,  belto,  aad  all. 

JPer.  A  vtntj  laoral. 

S  JUh.  Bat,  BMfter,  if  I  had  beea  the  leitoa, 
1  woald  have  beea  that  day  la  the  belfry. 

9  F'iMh.  Why,  ana  t 

S  FUk,  Bceaaie  he  ihoahl  have  iwallow'd  n>e 
loo :  aad  whea  1  had  beea  la  hit  beUy,  I  would 
have  kept  aach  ajaagllag  of  the  beilt,  that  be 
aboald  have  aever  have  left,  till  he  catt  bellt, 
sircpie,  cbareh,  aad  parish,  ap  i^a.  Bat  If 
the  good  king  Slaioetdes  were  of  my  mlad 

/>er.  SlmoaidesI 

a  #Uk.  We  wooM  parge  the  laad  of  these 
dnoea  Oat  rob  the  bee  of  her  hoaey. 

Per,  How  from  the  flaay  saBJect  of  the  sea 
These  flaben  tell  the  Indrmltics  of  aiea  ; 
Aad  Aoin  their  wat'ry  empire  recollect 
Ail  that  nmy  awa  approve,  or  men  detect  I 
Pcaee  be  at  yoar  laboar,  hoaest  flshermen. 

«#UA«    Hoaestl   good   feltow,  wbat't  tbatt 
If  it  be  a  day  Its  yoa,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calea- 
DO  body  will  look  after  it. 


Per.  May,  tee,  the  sea  hath  catt  apoa  yoar 


s  FUk.  What  a  drnakea  kaave  was  the  sea, 
to  cast  tbce  la  oar  way  I 
Per,  A  oMa  whom  both  the  waten  and  the 
wlad, 
la  that  vast  teaals-covit,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  then  to  play  apoa,  entreats  yon  pity  him  : 
He  asks  of  yoo,  that  never  ns'd  to  bqf. 

1  PUM,    No,  fricad,  caaaot  yoa  beg  f  here's 
then  la  our  eoaatry  of  Greece  gets  more  with 
bcBlBf  thaa  we  caa  do  with  working. 
S  PUh.  Caast  thon  catch  aay  fishes  theat 
Per.  I  aever  pnurtia'd  It. 
«  PUk.  Nay,  tbea  tboa  wilt  starve  sare ;  for 
liag  to  be  got  aow-a^lays,  aalcss  thoa 
flsh  foPt. 

r.  What   I  have  beea,  1  hate  forgot  to 
kaow; 
I  am,  watttteaches  me  to  think  on : 
ahrnak  up  with  coM ;  my  veiu  are 
chill, 
Aad  have  ao  naore  of  life  thaa  may  sofflca 
To  cSve  my  toagne  that  beat,  to  ask  yonr  help ; 
Whfeh  if  yoa  s£ui  refose,  when  I  am  dead. 
For  I  am  a  aian,  pray  see  me  baried. 

1  FUk.  Die  qnoth-af  Now  gods  forbid  I  1 
have  a  gowa  here ;  come,  pat  it  on ;  keep  thee 
wann.  Now,  afore  me,  a  handiome  fellow  I 
Cooae,  thoa  thalt  go  home,  and  we'll  have  flesh 
for  holidays,  flsh  for  ftutlng-days,  and  awreo'er 


poddlags   aad  iap.Jacks,«  aad   thoa  shalt  ht 


Per*  I  thaak  yoa.  Sir. 

1  MH»k»  Hark  yoa,  my  ftlaad,  yoa  said  yea 

Ndd  aot  beg* 

Per.  Ididbatciave. 

1  #1i«A.  Bat  oavef  Thea  TU  tara  oavcr  too. 
aad  so  I  shaU  'scape  whipplag.  f  ihca  t 

Per.    Why,  are   all   yoar    beggars  whipp'd 

t  ruh.  Oh  I  aot  aU,  my  filcBd,  aoi  all :  tor  If 
all  yoar  beggan  were  whipp'd,  I  woald  wish  ao 
better  oike  thaa  to  be  beadle.  Bat,  master,  I'll 
go  draw  ap  the  act. 

[Btemmt  tme^tke  Fisaaaaaa. 

Per.  How   weU  this  heaest  aUrth  becomes 
their  laboarl 

1  PUh.  Hark  yoa,  Sir  I  do  yoa  kaow  where 
yoa  areT 

Per.  Not  well. 

I  PUk.  Wby,  ril  toll  yoo :  this  U  called 
PcatapolU,  %nd  oar  klag,  the  good  Simooides. 

Per.  The  good  klag  SUaoaldes,  do  yoa  call 


1  PIsk.  Ay,  Sir,  aad  he  deserves  to  be  to 
call'd,  for  his  pcaceaMe  rdga  aad  good  govrrii<> 
meat. 

Per.  He  Is  a  happy  king,  siace  Ikom  hia  sab- 
Jects 
He  galas  the  aauM  of  good,  by  his  governiaent. 
How  fkr  Is  his  court  dlstaat  from  this  shore  t 

1  Pitk.  Marry,  Sir,  half  a  day's  journey ; 
aad  I'U  tell  yoa  he  hath  a  telr  daa«hter,  aad 
to-Biorrow  Is  her  birth-day ;  aad  there  are  pria- 
ces  aad  kaights  cooie  from  all  parte  or  the 
world,  to  last  aad  toaraey  t  for  her  kve. 

Per,  Did  bat  my  forti  aea  eqaal  my  deslita, 
I'd  wish  to  makeaae  thrie. 

1  PUk.  O  Sir,  thiap  mast  be  ai  they  any  $ 
aad  what  a  maa  caaait  get,  he  may  kwroUy 
deal  for— his  wtii^  seal 

Re-euUr  tke  7W  FiiHama,  drmmimg  up  m 

mtm 


S  PIsk.  Help,  Blaster,  help ;  hert's  a 
hangs  in  the  net,  like  a  poor  men's  right  la  the 
law ;  'twill  hardly  ooaie  out.  Ha  I  bets  oa't, 
'tis  coeie  at  last,  and  'tis  tora'd  to  a  rasty  ar- 


Per.  Aa  amoar,  frteads  1  I  piay  yoa,  let  me 
see  It. 
Thanks,  fortaae,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses, 
Thoa  giv'st  me  soaiewhat  to  repair  myself ; 
Aad,  though  it  was  mlae  owa,  part  of  mlae  heri- 
tage. 
Which  my  dead  Ihther  did  be<|acath  to  me. 
With  this  strict  charge,  (even  as  he  left  bis  life.) 
Keep  it,  mjf  PericUs,  it  ketk  been  e  skietd 
'Twixt   me  end  deatk:  (and  pointed  to  this 

brace) t 
Pot  tkat  it  sav'd  wte,  keep  it ;  fa  Uke  tieeeseitp 
fflkiek  gods  protect  tket  /rem  I  it  mmp  d^tnd 

tkee. 
it  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  lov'd  It  t 
Till  the  roagh  teas,  that  spare  aot  any  maa, 
Taok  it  la   rage,  though  calm'd,  they  give*t 


I  thaak  thee  for^ ;  lay  shipwreck's  now  no  ill. 
Since  1  have  here  my  fhther's  gift  by  will. 

1  Fitk.  What  mean  you.  Sir  f 

Per.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  frteads,  thto  coat  of 
worth, 
For  It  was  sometioie  target  to  a  king ; 
1  know  It  by  this  mark.    He  lov'd  me  dearly, 
Hud  for  his  sake  1  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  to  yoar  souerelga's 

court. 
Where  with't  I  may  appear  a  gentlemar      s 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better, 
I'll  pay   your  bouaties:   till  thea,   rest   yoar 
debtor. 

1  Fitk,  Wby,  wilt  tboa  tourney  for  the  lady  f 

Per,  I'll  ihow  the  vlrtoe  1  have  borne  in  araia. 


•  PUctkM.  f  T«  till  u  at  •  Umn 

t  AnoMir  fbr  tk«  utm. 
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1  ^1l«ft.  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  ind  the  foda  give 
thee  good  on't  I 

2  Fish,  Ay,  but  bark  yoo,  my  IHend ;  'twas 
we  that  made  vp  thto  garment  through  the 
rough  leams  of  the  waters :  there  are  certaia 
condolements,  certain  v«ils.     I    hope,    Sir,   if 

Jou  thrive,  you'U  remember  flrom  whence  yon 
ad  It. 

Per.  BeHeve*t,  I  will. 
Now  by  your  furtherance,  I  am  cloCh'd  in  steel ; 
And,  spite  of  all  the  mptnre  of  the  sea. 
This  }ewel  holds  his  biding  *  on  mjr  arm : 
Unto  thy  value  will  I  mount  mrself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightral  steps 
Shall  make  the  gaier  joy  to  see  him  trtid.<!- 
Only,  my  friend,  1  yet  am  nnprovlded 
Of  a  pair  of  bases,  t  ^    « 

%  Fish,  We'll  sure  provide :  thou  sbalt  have 
my  best  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair ;  and  Til  bring 
thee  to  the  court  myself. 

Ptr.  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  will ; 
This  day  I'U  rise,  or  else  add  Ul  to  Ul. 

{Rxtwrnt, 

SCENE  II^Tke  tame.-'A  pubtic  Way,  or 
Platform,  leading  to  the  Lists,  A  PavUion 
fty  the  Side  of  it,  for  the  receptiom  qf  the 
KiMO,  PniNcass,  Louds,  4^. 

JGBn/er  Sxkoiiiou,  Thaisa,  Lotos,  and  Atten- 
dant m, 

Sim,  Are  the  knlgbta  ready  to  begin  the  tri- 
umph t 

1  Xford.  They  are,  my  liege  : 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselves. 

Sim,  Return  them.t  we  aia  ready;  and  our 
daughter. 
In  hononr  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are. 
Site  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  nature  gat 
For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at. 

[Sxit  a  Loao. 

Thai,  It  pkaseth  yon,  my  fldher,  to  express 
My  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  less. 

Sim.  Tls  flt  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 
A  model,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  Itself : 
As  jewels  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected, 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 
'Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device.  $ 

Thai,  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I'll 
perfonn. 

Enter  a  Knight ;  he  passes  over  the  Stage, 
and  his  Squire  presents  his  Shield  to  the 
Princess, 

Sim,  Who  is  the  flrst  that  doth  prefer  B  him' 

selft 
Thai,  A  knight  of  Spnrta,  mj  renowned  Ei- 
ther; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  bis  shield 
Is  a  black  £thlop,  reaching  at  the  sun  : 
The  word,  V  Jbux  tua  vita  mihi, 
Sim,  He  loves  yon  well,  that  holds  his  life  of 
you.  [The  second  Knight  passes. 

Who  is  the  second,  that  presents  himself  t 

7%a,  A  prince  m  Maoedon,  my  roval  Ihther ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that* s  conouer'd  by  a  lady : 
Hie  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Piu  per  dulcwa 
cue  per/uerea,  •• 

[The  third  Knight  passes, 
Sim.  And  what's  the  third  t 
TThai,  The  thiid,  of  Antioch : 
And  his  derice,  a  wreath  of  chivalry : 
The  word.  Me  pompa  provexit  apex, 

[The  fourth  Knight  passes. 
Sim,  What  U  the  fonrtb  T 
Thdi.  A  burning  torch,  that* s  turned  opside 
down: 
ne  word.  Quod  me  alU,  me  extinguit. 


•  Th«  bncs  wM  futoMa  bf  sj«w«l,  whieh  iIm  im 

h«4  D«t  naaved  tnm  to  plat*.  t  A  kU^ 

•f  le«M  bi«*ckM.  t  J.«.T*11  tliMi. 

I  &iikl«ai  oa  •  »hUU.  I  Oir«T.  'I  Tk«  ■««•. 

**  f. «.  Mora  bgr  susttMN  thu  hf  nr««. 


Sim.  Which  shows  that  beanty  balh  Us  power 
and  wlU, 
Which  can  as  well  Inflame,  as  It  can  kill 

[Thejifth  Knight  pmesas, 
Ihai.  The  fifth,  a  band  environed  with  doods  j 
Holding  out  f><M  that's  by  the  tonchstoae  tried  : 
The  motto  thus.  Sic  speetandajtdes. 

[The  sixth  Kmight  passes, 
Sim.  And  what's  the  siath  and  last,  which  the 
knight  himaeif 
With  such  a  gracefU  oonrteqr  deUver'd  f 

Thai.  He  seons  a  stranger ;  but  bis  prttent  ia 
A  wither'd  branch,  thatfs  only  green  at  top : 
The  motto,  Jn  hoc  spe  vivo, 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ; 
From  the  dejected  state  wherein  he  Is, 
He  hopes  by  yon  bis  fortunes  yet  may  Soarlsh. 
1  Lord.  He  bad  need  mean  better  than  his 
outward  show 
Can  any  way  speak  la  his  Just  commend : 
For,  by  his  rusty  outside,  ne  appears 
To  have  practis'd  nsore  the  whipstock,  *  than  the 
lance. 
%  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  be 
comes 
To  an  honour'd  triumph  strangely  fumish'd. 

S  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armour  rust 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust. 

Sim.  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  tiiat  miAca  ns  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming  $  weOl  with- 

draw 
Into  the  galleiy.  [Exeumt, 

[Great  shouts,  and  all  cry.  The  mean  knight  1 

SCENE  JU.—Ths  same.— A  Hall  of  State,— 
A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Sikoxiois,  Tbaisa,  Lokds,  Kkiohts, 
and  Attendants. 

Skn.  KnlghU, 
To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superdnona. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  yonr  deeds* 
As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  yon  expea,  or  more  tlnua'a  St, 
Since  every  worth  in  show  commends  Itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
Yon  are  my  guests. 

7%ai.  But  yon,  mv  knight  and  guest : 
To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  1  give. 
And  crown  yon  king  of  this  day's  napplncas. 

Per,  Tis  mora  by  fortune,  lady,  than  ny 
merit. 

Sim,  Call  it  by  what  yon  will,  the  day  is 
yours; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  It. 
In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  bat  others  to  exceed ; 
And  you're  her  labour'd  scholar.    Come,  qnrcn 
o'tbe  feast,  [place : 

(For,  daughter,  so  yon  are,)   here   take  your 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  honour'd   much   by  good 
SImonides. 

Sim,  Yonr  presence  glads  oar  days ;  hononr 
we  love. 
For  who  hates  hononr,  hates  the  goda  above. 

Marsh.  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per,  Some  other  Is  more  lit. 

1  Knight,  Contend  not,, Sir ;  for  we  are  gen- 
tlemen. 
That  neither  ia  our  hearts,  nor  ootward  eyet, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 

Per,  You  are  right  courteous  knlgiits. 

^IHS.  Sit,  Sit,  Sir ;  sit. 

Per,  By  Jove,   I  wonder,  that   li  king  of 
thoughts. 
These  catet  resist  me,  •  she  not  thongbt  npon. 

Thai,  By  Juno,  that  Is  queen 
or  marriage,  all  the  viands  that  I  eaC 
Do  seen  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat : 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 


•  H«iidl«  of  •  whip, 
t  I.  «•  TkoM  dsllcociof  ffo  ofolMl  any 
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Hc^alMt 

A  coaatry  coitleiiiaB  s 

He  hu  4oac  no  norc  tlnu  oOntr  tailclUs  bav* 

BMhcm  a  ttaff,  vr  to :  lo  Ice  It  pmu.         [dooe ; 

7%«ii  To  me  be  Mem*  like  diunood  to  a  glaw. 

i^.  Yoa'  klof's  to  me,  like  to  my  fiitlier'f 


WUck  telto  rae»  is  that  gtory  ooce  he  wai ; 
Had  princes  tit,  like  «tan,  about  bis  throne, 
And  be  tbe  ran,  for  tbem  lo  reverence.  ' 
None  ibat  b^eid  blra,  bat,  like  ieiMr  llfhU, 
DM  veil  *  thdr  crown  to  feia  tHpremacy ; 
Where  now  bis  ■■■'•  a  clow-wonB  in  the  nifbt, 
Tbe  wUcb  batb  Are  In  dutaem.  none  in  light  { 
Whereby  I  ice  that  time's  tbe  kmc  of  men. 
For  he't  tbelr  parent,  and  be  is  their  grave. 
And  givea  tbem  what  be  wUI,  not  what  tbey 
cnvc. 

Jim.  What,  are  yoa  meny,  knigbttt 

1  KmlgU.  Who  cnn  be  otbec  U  tfaif  royal 
pretence  T 

mm,  Ueie,  with  a  cap  tbai'a  stor'd  anto  Che 
brim, 
(Ai  yoo  do  love.  All  to  yonr  mIstreM'  Ups,) 
We  drink  thb  henlth  to  you. 

Kmtgku.  We  tiiank  your  grace. 

JHm.  Yet  pause  a  while : 
Tea  fenlgbt,  methiafcs,  doth  ail  too  mdancboiy. 
At  tf  tte  entertainment  In  our  court 
Had  not  a  thow  might  conalervail  his  worth. 
Note  it  not  yon,  Thalsa  1 

Tkak,  What  is  It 
To  am.  my  ihtber  t 

Sim,  Ob  I  attend,  ray  daagbter ; 
Princes,  In  this,  shooM  live  like  gods  above. 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  that  comes 
To  bonowr  ttiem  :  and  princes,  not  doing  so. 
Are  like  to  gnau,  which  make  a  sound,   but 

UU'd 
Are  waader'd  at. 
Therefore  to  make's  cntraace  more  sweet,  hen 


We  drink  UU  slaadiag  bowl  oT  wine  to  him. 

Tltfl.  Ala^  oqr  firtfaer.  It  beflU  not  me 
Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold ; 
Be  may  my  proffer  lake  for  an  offmce. 
Mnee  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impodcBcc 

Jim.  How  I 
Do  m  1  bid  yon,  or  yoall  OBOve  me  else. 

Tkml,  Now,  by  tbe  gods,  he  coald  not  please 
etter.  [isMe. 

Atfther  tcU  him,  wc   desire  to 


Of  whcBce  be  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 
Tkmk,  The  kiag  my  fother.  Sir,  km  dnmk  to 

Per,  I  thnk  him. 

Thai,  Wishing  U  so  amch  blood  nato  yonr 

Hie. 
Per,  I  tbanfc  both  bim  and  yon,  and  pledge 

him  fteciy. 
Tkmk,  And  farther  he  desires  to  kaow  of  yon, 
or  whence  yon  are,  yonr  name  and  pareatage. 
Per.  A  gentleman  oT  Tyre^my  name,  Perl- 
clm: 
My  cdacation  being  In  aits  and  arms  ;>— 
Who,  looking  for  advcatares  In  tte  world, 
Wm  by  the  rough  sem  reft  of  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  sblpwreeh,  driven  npoa  this  sboie. 
fl«i.  He  thanks  yonr  grace  ;   names  him«elf 
FmIcIcs, 
A  feattcmaa  of  Tyre,  who,  only  by 
Hisfortane  of  tbe  seas,  has  been  bereft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  cast  npcm  this  shore. 
Sim,   Now,  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  misfor- 


And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
CeaK,  gcatlemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  trifles. 
And  wasto  the  ttane,  wMch  looks  for  other  re- 
vels. 
Even  In  yonr  annoors,  as  yoa  are  addrets'd,  f 
WfO  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance. 
1  wlil  act  have  cxcase,  with  mying,  this 


t  AcCSVtflVM. 


Load  music  Is  too  harsh  for  ladles'  heads ; 
Since  tbey  love  men  lu  arinn,  as  well  m  beds. 

['!%€  Kmiohts  tlanee. 
So,  this  was  well  aah'd,  'twas  so  well  perforni'd. 
Come.  Sir : 

Here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breatbing  too ; 
And  I  have  often  heard,  yon  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladlea  trip ; 
And  that  Uieir  memares  *  are  m  excellent. 
Ptr,  In  those  thm  practise  them,  they  are  my 

lord. 
Sim.  Oh  I  that's  m  nwch  as  yon  would   be 
denVd 

{Tk€  Kmiohts  amd  LAi>ias  danet. 
Of  yemr  ftdr  courtesy. — Dndasp.  undasp : 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  ail  have  done  well ; 
But  you  the  best.  [7b  PaaicLas.]  f^ges  and 
Ughts,  conduct  [sir^ 

These  kai^to  unto  their  several  tpdginfs ;  Your'a 
Wc  have  given  order  to  be  neat  our  own. 
JPer.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 
Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  lato  to  talk  of  love. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  bim  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  qiceding  do  their  best. 

iJSjtemmi, 

SCEXE  IF.—TsfTt.—A  Room  in  tlf  Cover 
nor's  House, 

Enter  HaLiCANXs  and  Escanxs. 

Hel.  No,  no,  my  Eseanes :  know  this  of  me^-* 
Antlocbus  from  Incest  llv'd  not  fnt ; 
For  whkh,  the  most  high  gods  not  mlndfaig 

longer 
To  withhold  the  veageanee  that  tbey  had  la  store. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence. 
Even  In  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  gtory. 
When  he  was  seated,  and  bis  daughter  with  bim. 
In  a  chariot  of  iaestteable  value, 
A  lire  from  heaven  caom,  and  shrivell'd  up 
Their  bodlcf,  even  to  loathing;    for  they  so 

stunk. 
That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  tbem,  f  ere  their  faH, 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 

Esca.  'Twas  very  strange. 

Bel.  And  yet  but  Just ;  for  though 
This  king  were  great,  his  greatocas  was  no  guard 
To  bar  heaven's  shaft,  bat  ala  had  his  reward. 

Eeca.  'Tto  very  tine. 

Enter  thret  Loaos. 

1  Zroril.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  coafereace. 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  but  he. 

2  Jjord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  re- 


3  Lord.  And  cnrs'd  be  he  that  wiU  not  se« 

cond  it. 
1  Lord.  Follow  me,  then :   Lord  Helicane,  a 

word. 
Net,  With  met  and  weleooM:   Happy  day, 

my  lords. 
1  Lord.  Kaow  that  our  grieA  are  risen  to  the 

top. 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 
Hel.  Yonr  griefs,  for  wbatf  wrong  not  the 

prince  yoo  love. 
1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yaanelf  then,  aoble  HelU 


But  if  tbe  prince  do  Bve,  let  as  shtate  talm. 

Or  know  what  groaad's  made  happy   by  his 

breith. 
If  la  the  world  he  llv«,  we'U  aeefc  him  oat ; 
If  in  bis  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  hhn  thero ; 
And  be  resolv'd,  t  he  lives  to  gavem  us, 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  asonm  his  funeral. 
And  leaves  ns  to  our  free  election. 
%  Lord.  Whose  death's.  Indeed,  the  strongest 
In  onr  censnro  :  $ 
And  knowing  this  kingdom.  If  witboat  a  head, 
(Uke  goodly  balldinga  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  mtai  foil,  your  noble  aelf. 


*  Dkactt. 

tSatiiAad. 


t  Wliirli  ■tfvNd  llMn. 
I  Most  probabU  in  Mir  opiaSon* 
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That  best  know**!  how  to  rule,  and  how  to 

reign, 
We  thas  submit  nnto,-H>ur  sovereiKn. 

All,  Ute,  noble  HeUcanel 

Hel.  Try  bonoor's  cause,  forbear  your  sur- 

If  that  yontoTe  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wish,  I  leap  Into  the  seas, 
Where's  hourly  trouble  for  a  minute's  ease. 
A  twelvemonth  longer,  let  me  then  entreat  yon 
To  forbear  choice  I'the  absence  of  your  king  ; 
If,  in  which  time  expir*!!,  he  not  return, 
I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 
But  if  I  cannot  win  yon  to  this  love. . 
Go  search  like  noblemen,  like  noble  subjects, 
And   in  your  search  spend  your  adventurons 

worth; 
Whom  if  yon  find,  and  win  nnto  return. 
You  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  bis  crown. 
1  Lord,  To  wisdom  he's  a  fool  that  will  not 

yield ; 
And,  since  lord  Hellcane  eiOolneth  ns. 
We  with  oar  travels  will  endeavour  it. 
Bel.  Then  yon  love  ns,  we  you,  and  we'll 

clasp  hands ; 
When  peers  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  stands. 

{BxewU. 

SCENE  r,—PetUapolU.—A  Room  in  the 
Palace, 

EMter  Simon  I  DBS,  reading  a  Letter,  the 
Kniohts  meet  him. 

I  Knight,    Good  morrow  to  the    good  81- 

monldes. 
Sim.  Knighto,  flpom  my  daughter  this  I  let  yon 

know. 
That,  for  this  twelvemonth,  she'll  not  undertake 
A  married  life. 

Her  reason  to  herself  ts  only  known, 
Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get. 
S  Knight,  May  w  aot  get  access  to  her,  my 

Tordt 
Sim.  'Faith,  by  no  means :  the  hath  so  strictly 

tied  her 
T«>  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible. 
Ona  twelve  moons  more  she'll  wear  Diana's 

livery— 
This  by  the  eve  of  CynthU  bath  she  voWd 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 
M  Knight.  Though  loath   to   bid  farewell,  we 

take  our  leaves.  [Exeunt. 

Sbn,  8o 
They're  well  despatch'd  ;  now  to  my  daughter's 

letter:  v 
She  tells  me  here  she'll  wed  the  stranger  knight. 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  night. 
Mistress,  tis    well,   your  choice  agrees   with 

mine: 
I  like  that  well :— nay,  how  absolute  she's  In't, 
Not  minding  whether  I  dislike  or  no  1 
Well,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd. 
Soft,  here  he  comes :— I  must  dissemble  it. 

Enter  PaaicLBS. 

Per.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Slmouldes  I 
Sim.  To  yon  as  much.  Sir  I    1  am  beholden 
to  yon. 
For  yoar  sweet  mnsic  this  last  night :  my  ears, 
J  do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
With  such  delightful  pleasing  harmony. 

Per,  It  la  yoar  grace's  pleasure  to  oommend ; 
Not  my  desert. 
Sim.  Sir,  yon  are  music's  master. 
Per,  The  worat  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good 

lord. 
Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.    What  do  yon 
think.  Sir,  of 
Mr  ^Mflitert 
Per.  As  of  a  most  virtuous  princess. 
Sim,  And  she  is  foir  too,  is  she  not  T 
Per.  As  a  Air  day  in  summer ;  wondrous  fair. 
Am.   My  danghter.  Sir,  thluks  veiy  well   of 
yon; 


Ay,  so  well.  Sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master. 
And  she'll  your  schohur  be :  therefore  look  to  It* 

Per.  Unworthy  I  to  be  her  schoolmaster. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  so ;  peruse  this  wrtting 
else. 

Per.  What's  here  1 
A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre  1 
'Tis  tite  king's  subtilty,  to  have  my  life. 

[Aside. 
Oh  I  seek  not  to  entrap,  my  gracious  lord, 
A  stranger  and  distressed  genUeman , 
That  never  aim'd  so  high  to  love  your  danghter* 
But  bent  all  otttces  to  honour  her. 

Sim.  Thou  hasi  bewitch'd  my  daughter,  and 
thou  art 
A  vUlain. 

Per.  By  the  gods,  I  have  not.  Sir. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence  ; 
Nor  never  did  my  tie&au  yet  commence 
A  deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  your  displea- 
sure. 

Sim.  Traitor,  thou  llest. 

Per.  Traitor  I 

Sim.  Ay,  traitor.  Sir. 

Per.  £ven  in  his  throat,  (unless  it  be  tho 
king,) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie. . 

Sim.  Now,   by  the  gods,  1  do  applaud   bis 
courage.*  [Asiae, 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts. 
That  never  relish'd  of  a  base  desceuU 
I  came  nnto  your  court  for  honour's  cans^. 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  me. 
This  sword  shall  prove  he's  honour's  enemy. 

Sim.  Nol— 
Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  it. 

/Safer  Thaisa. 

Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuoos  as  <alr. 
Resolve  your  angry  fkther,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syltaible  that  made  love  to  yon  T 

Thai,  Why.  Sir,  say  if  you  had. 
Who  takes  ollence  at  that  would  make  me  glad  t 

Sim.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory  1— 
I  am  glad  of  it  with  aU  my  heart.  [Atidt.]  I'U 

tame  von ; 
I'll  bring  you  m  subjection. — 
WIU  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  your  affections  on  a  stranger  1 
(Who.  for  ought  I  know  to  the  contrary. 
Or  think,  may  be  as  great  in  blood  as  I.) 


lAoide. 
Hear,  therefore,  mistress ;    frame  yoar  w)ll  to 

mine,— 
And  yon,  Sir,  hear  yon.— Either  be  ml'd  bf  me. 
Or  I  will  make  you— man  and  wife. — 
Nay,  come ;  your  hands  and  lips  most  seal  it 

too.— 
And,  being  ioin'd,  I'll  thus  your  hopes  destroy ; 
And,  for  a  rarther  grief ^-Ood  give  you  joy  1— 
What,  are  you  both  pleas'd  t 
Thai.  Yes,  if  you  love  me.  Sir. 
Per,  Even  as  my  life,  my  blood  that  fosters  it. 
Sim,  What,  are  you  both  agreed  1 
Both.  Yes,  'please  your  mi^estv. 
Sim.  It  pleaseth  roe  so  well,  I'll  see  you  wed ; 
Then,  with  what  haste  yon  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  HI. 

Enter  Gowaa. 

Gow.  Now  sleep  yslaked  *  hath  the  roul  i 
No  din  but  snores,  the  house  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage-feast. 
The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal. 
Now  couches  'fore  the  mouse^s  holei 


Scent  /. 
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Aa4  crichets  slnf  at  th'  oven's  moatfa» 
!•  the  Uilther  for  their  drootta. 
Hynen  hath  hrooskt  the  bride  to  bed. 
Where,  bjr  the  loes  of  maideBhcad, 
A  babe  U  moolded.^Be  attenft, 
▲ad  timep  that  la  to  briefly  spent. 
With  foar  flne  firacles  qnaiotly  eche :  * 
What's  dumb  in  show,  I'll  plain  with  speech. 

Dumb  skov. 

Eater  PaaiCLaa  tutd  Simoridvs  at  one  door, 
teitk  Atttrndmnis  ;  m  Messenger  tneeti  ikem, 
kneels,  tmd  gire*  PwmiCLMM  a  Uiter.  Pxai- 
CLsa  skems  it  to  SmoNiDas;  the  Lords 
kneel  to  'the  former.  Then  enter  Tbaiba 
wUk  child,  mnd  LTCHoaiOA.  SiMomosa 
skoms  his  daughter  the  letter  ;  she  rejoices  : 
she  and  Pnic  lbs  take  leave  of  her  father, 
and  depart.    Then  Simonidks,  4c.  retire. 

Gem.  By  mnj  a  deam  t  and  painful  perch :  % 
Of  Pericles  the  carefhl  search 
By  ilw  fear  oppoeinf  colgnes,  $ 
Which  the  world  together  Joins, 
Is  nsade,  with  all  doe  diligence. 
That  horse,  and  sail,  and  high  expense. 
Can  stead  the  qnest.  ]|    At  last  from  Tyre 
(Fame  auwcrinf  the  most  strong  inquire,) 
To  the  coart  ot  king  Slmonidet 
Are  letters  brought ;  the  tenoar  these  :— 
Ajdiochos  and  his  daughter's  dead  : 
The  men  of  l^ms,  on  tiie  head 
Of  HeUcanua  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  l^rr,  but  he  wUl  none ; 
The  matiay  there  he  Inatet  fappeaw : 
Says  to  them.  If  king  Peridea 
Come  not.  In  twice  six  moona,  home. 
Be,  obedient  to  their  doom. 
Win  take  the  crown.    The  aom  of  this, 
Bronght  hither  to  Pentapolia, 
T-ravished  the  regions  round. 
And  efcry  one,  with  ch^M,  'gan  sound 
Dur  heir  apparent  is  a  king : 
Who  dreamfd,  who  thought,  of  such  a  thing  f 
Md",  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre ; 
His  qaeen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 
(Which  who  shall  cross  T)  along  to  go : 
(OmU  we  all  their  dole  and  woe) 
Lychorfda,  her  nurse,  slie  takes. 
And  so  to  sea.    Thdr  vessel  shakes 
cm  Neptane's  billow ;  half  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cat:  but  fortune's  mood  Y 
Varies  again  :  the  grlided  north 
IHsgofges  such  a  tempest  forth. 
That  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives, 
io  an  and  down  the  poor  shM>  drives. 
The  lady  shrieks,  and.  well-a-near  I  ** 
Deth  lUl  In  travail  with  her  fear : 
And  what  eosnes  in  this  lieil  storm, 
Shan,  Ibr  itself,  itself  perform. 
I  Bill  ft  relate:  action  may 
Coaveaiently  the  rest  convey ; 
Which  flBlcht  not  what  bv  me  is  told. 
la  vour  Imaglnatiott  Imm 
This  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
The  sea  tuis'd  iwince  appears  to  speak. 

\Exit. 

SCENE  J. 

Reter  Psbiclbs,  on  a  ship  at  sea. 

Per,  Thoa  Ood  of  this  great  vait,tt  rebuke 
theae  saifes, 
WUcft  waah  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thon. 


Open  the  vrinda  command,  bind  them  In  brass. 
Itavteg  call'd  them  (nm  the  deep!  Oh  1  still  thy 
dcaTslng,  [ble, 

TW  drtadful  thanders ;  gently  quench  thy  aim- 
Suipbureoua  flashes  1— O  how,  Lychorlda, 


ic 


•M.  f  Lra«ly. 


t  A  Bicatnr*. 


Aa  c«cU»a«iom  •qtilTalaiit  !•  **  Wall-a-Jay  " 


UicpoiitioD. 


It     »kaa  MC.  i4  ThM  wMc  expMM. 


Haw  does  my  queen  T— This  storm,  thon  I  veoo> 

mously  * 
WUt  thou  spit  all  thyself  f— The  seaman's  whiiw 
Is  as  a  whliner  In  the  ears  of  death,  [tie 

Unheard.— Lychorlda  I— Lucina  I  f  O 
Diviaest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard   our   dancing    boat ;    make   swill    the 

paugs 
Of  my  queen's  travails  I— Now,  Lycborida 

Enter  Ltcbobida,  with  an  Infant. 

Xtye.  Here  is  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who,  if  it  had 
Conceit,  %  would  die  as  1  am  like  lo  do. 
Take  In  your  arms  this   piece   of  )OBr   drad 
oueen. 

Per*  How !  how,  Lychorlda  I 

Ijjfc,  Patience,  good  Sir:  do  not  assist  the 
storm. 
Here's  all  that  Is  left  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  little  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  take  comfort. 

Per.  O  yon  gods  1 
Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  gifts. 
And  snatch    them   straight  awayt     We,   here 

below. 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  honour  f  with  yourselves. 

L$e.  Patieace,  good  Sir, 
Even  for  this  charge. 

Per,  Now,  mild  mav  be  thy  life  f 
For  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions  I 
For  tbou'rt  the  mdeliest  welcomM  to  this  world. 
That    e'er    was    prince's  child.      Happy  whiU 

follows  I 
Thou  hast  u  chiding  |  a  nativity. 
As  Are,  air,  water,  earth,  and  kicaven  can  make. 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb:   even  at  the 

drst. 
Thy  Ion  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,  Y 
With  all  tbou  canst  And  here.— Now  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it  1 

JEkler  tvo  Saii.obs. 

I  Sail.  What  courage.  Sir?  God  save  von. 

Per.    Courage   enough:    I  do  not  iear   the 
flaw  ;•• 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.    Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  inCuit,  this  fresh-new  sea-ftrer, 
I  would.  It  would  be  quiet. 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  boUns  ft  there ;  thou  wilt 
not,  wilt  thout  Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

S  4S!0i/.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloady 
billows  kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not. 

1  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard :  the 
sea  works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not 
lie,  till  the  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That's  your  superstition. 

1  Sail.  Pardon  us.  Sir ;  with  us  at  sea  it  still 
hath  been  observed ;  and  we  are  strong  in  ear- 
nest. Therefore  briefly  yield  tier ;  for  she  mukt 
overboard  straight. 

Per.  Be  it  u  yon  think  meet.— Moat  wretched 
queen! 

Lfc.  Here  she  lies.  Sir. 

Per,  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thon  had,  my 
dearl 
No  light,  no  Are :  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  haltoWd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  coflln'd,  in  the  ooae ; 
Where,  for  a  monnment  upon  thy  bones, 
And  aye-remalnlBg  tt  lamps,  the  belching  whale. 
And  hamming  water  must  o'erwhelm  thy  corpse, 
Lving  with  simple  shells.    Lychorlda, 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink,  and  paper. 
My  casket  and  my  Jewels ;  and  bid  Nicander 
Bring  ma  the  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe 

•  MalldoMly.  ♦  Th«  t«dd«M  of  rhiM-b«ari«a. 

t  ThoBf kC.  I  CoBteDd  wtth  yoa  ia  honour. 

I  At  aoiay  a  omt.  1  Than  thv  tatraBca  ioto  life  emu 

rtqaitc.        ••  BlaaC.        tt  Jiawuac*,  ropM  of  ih«  Miiai 

tS  EvarbBrniBg. 
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Upon  the  pillow  ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  my 

A  priestly  Au^ewell  to  her :  siiddenljr,  woman. 

{Exit  Ltchoriua. 
3  SaiL   Sir,  we  have   a   chest   beumth   the 
hatches,  caulk'd  and  bitomed  reafljr. 
Per.  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say,  wjiat  coast 

is  this  f 
2  Sail,  We  are  near  Thanns. 
Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre.      When  canst  thon 
reach  Itf 
1  Sail.  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 
Per.  Oh  I  make  for  Tharsas. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  bal)e 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tynis  ;  there  I'll  leave  tt 
At  careful  nursing.    Go  thy  ways,  food  mariner ; 
Vi\  bring  the  body  presently. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL—Ephents.^A  Room  in  Cirimon's 

House. 

Enter  Cbbimom,  a  Ssrvamt,  and  seme  per* 
sons  who  have  been  shipwrecked, 

Cer,  Philemon,  ho  I 

Enter  Philrhon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  T 
Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
2i  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  nlglit. 
Serv.  I  have  been  in  many  ;  but  such  a  night 
as  this, 
I  III  now,  I  ne'er  endor'd. 
Cer.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  yon  re- 
turn ;  ' 
There's  nothing  can  be  mlnister'd  to  nature. 
That  can  recover  him.    Give  this  to  the  'pothe- 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.                           [cary, 

[Tif  Prilkmon. 
[Bxeuni  Philrxon,  Skrvant,  aiuf  t/tose 
who  had  been  shipwrecked. 

Enter  two  Orntlbmin. 

1  Gent.  Good  morrow.  Sir. 

9  Oent.  Good  morrow  lo  your  lordship. 

Cer*  Gentlemen, 
Why  do  you  stir  so  early  f 

1  Gent,  Sir, 
Onr  lodgings,  standing  bleak  upon  the  sea. 
Shook,  as  the  earth  did  auake ; 
The  very  principals  *  did  seem  to  rend, 
And  ail  to  topple ;  f  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 

1  Gent,  That  is  the  cause  we  trouble  you  so 
1'ls  not  onr  husbandry,  t  [early  ; 

Cer,  Oh  I  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  much  marvel  that  yoor  lordship, 
having 
Rich  tire  $  about  von,  should  at  these  early  boors 
Shake  off  the  golden  slumber  of  repose. 
U  is  most  strange. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain. 
Being  thereto  not  compeli'd. 

Cer.  I  held  it  ever. 
Virtue  and  cunning  I  were  endowments  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend  ; 
But  immortality  attends  the  former. 
Making  a  man  a  god.    'TIS  known,  I  ever  . 
Have  studied  physic,  through  which  secret  art. 
By  turning  o'er  authorities,  I  have 
(Together  with  my  practice,}  made  familiar 
To  me  and  to  my  ud,  the  blest  infusions 
That  dwell  In  vegetives.  In  metals,  stones ; 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  which 

gives  me 
A  more  content  in  conrse  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  alter  tottering  honour. 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  In  silken  bags. 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 


•  TktprimeipmU  mn  lb*  ■*TenfMt  nllan  in  lb*  Te«f 
•f  a  bttifainK.  t  TaabI*.  |  i.  e.  Economical 

ynaiUuc*,  early  ritlag.  |  Actirc.  |  Knowladfa. 


2  Gent.  Your  honour   has  throvgh  Epiwsits 
pour'd  forth 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  c^  tbcnsehrea 
Your  creatures,  wWo  by  you  have  been  reslor*d  : 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  pain,  but  even 
Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  Iniilt  lord  Criinaon 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  never 

Enter  two  Srrvakts  with  a  chest, 

Serv.  So :  lift  there. 

Cer,  What  U  that  t 

Serv.  Sir,  even  now 
Did  the  sea  toss  upon  onr  shore  this  chest : 
'Tis  of  some  wreck. 

Cer»  Set't  down,  let's  look  on  it. 

2  Gent.  Tib  like  a  coffin,  Sir, 

Cer,  Whate'er  It  be, 
'TIS  wondrous  heavy.    Wrench  It  open  straight 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'ercbarg'd  with  gold. 
It  is  a  good  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  belches  upon  as. 

2  Gent,  'Tis  so,  ny  ford. 

Cer,  How  close  'tis  caulfc'd  and  Mtnoi'd  I— 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  np  f 

^rv.  I  never  saw  so  lni|e  a  bUtow,  Sir, 
As  toss'd  it  upon  shore. 

Cer.  Come,  wrench  it  open^ 
Soft,  soft  T— it  smells  most  sweetly  ta  ny  sense. 

2  Gent.  A  delicate  odonr. 

Cer.  As  evet  hit  my  nosuil ;  so,— np  with  it. 
O  you  most  potent  god  I  what's  here  f  a  ccrse  I 

1  Gent.  Most  strange  I 

Cer,  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state ;   balm'd  and 
entreasor'd 
With  bags  of  spices  ftiU  !    A  passport  too  f 
Apollo,  perfect  me  Ithe  characters  I 

iUn/olds  a  ocroU. 

Here  J  girt  to  understand,  [Reads. 

CJf  Cer  this  eqfin  drive  a-Umd,) 
J,  king  Pericles,  have  lost 
This  queen,  worth  all  our  mundane  •  e«s^ 
Wfio  Jinds  her,  give  her  burying, 
'  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  king: 
Besides  this  treasure  for  a  fee. 
The  gods  requite  Ms  charity  I 

If  thou  liv'st,  Perieles,  thou  bast  a  heart 
That  even   cracks   for   woe  I— This  cttanc'd  to* 
night, 

2  Gent.  Most  likely.  Sir. 
Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to«nlght ; 

For  look,  how  fresh  she  looks  1— They  were  too 

rough. 
That  threw  her  in  the  sea.    Make  Are  wItMn  ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  In  my  doaet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours. 
And  yet  the  Are  of  life  kindle  again 
The  overpressed  spirits.    I  have  beard 
Of  an  Egyptian,  bad  nine  hours  lien  dead. 
By  good  appliance  was  recovered. 

Enter  a  Sbrvaut,  with  boxes,  mapkkts,  etnd 

fire. 

Well  said,  well  said ;  the  lire  and  the  doths.— 
The  rough  and  woful  music  that  we  have. 
Cause  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 
The  vial  once  more~-How  ihon  stlrr'st,   thou 

block  I— 
The  mwic  there.^I  pny  yoo,  give  Iwr  air  :— 
Gentlemen, 

This  queen  will  live  :  nature  awaVea ;  a  wvmth 
Breathes  out  of  her  ',  she  hath   not  been  en- 

tranc'd 
Above  five  hours.    See,  how  she  'gins  to  blow 
Into  life's  flower  again  I 

1  Geut.  The  heavens.  Sir, 
Throngh  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  np 
Yonr  fame  fur  ever. 

Cer,  She's  a)lve--bcbold 
Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  JeweU 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost. 
Begin  to  put  their  fringes  of  bright  gold  i 

•  WorUlf. 
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He  dlUMBd«.of  •  jnost  potoed  water 
Appar*  to  make  the  world  twice  rieb.    O  Uve» 
Aad  Bake  as  weep  to  bear  your  fate,  fair  crea- 

tnre, 
iUre  a»  you  ican  to  be  I  [Ske  move*. 

7k«j.  O  dear  IMana/ 
Where  am  M    Wbere's  my  lord  f    What  world 
iatfaist 
t  Giott.  U  not  tbifl  atiaafef 
1  GetU.  Moat  rare. 
Hrr.  Hosb,  geotle  Bei«hbo«rf : 

year  Huub :  to  the  next  cbanber  bear 


Lend 


ber. 


Get  lioicfi ;  now  tUa  natter  mmt  be  Idok'd  to. 
For  her  rebpae  la  mortal.    Come,  come,  come  ; 

■   '  nagnide  at  I 

[JSretm^  eorrfimg  Thaisa  uway, 

SCENE  III^—Tkarstu.—A  iUomin  Ci.aoM*s 

H<nut, 

Emter  PsBiCLas,  Clboit,  Diohtxa,  Ltcbo- 
KiOA,  and  Mabjna. 

Per.  Moat  honooi'd  Cleoo,  I  ma«t  needs  be 


My  twelve  mmitha  are  expir'd,  and  Tynu  aCayds 
la  a  litifloas  peace.    You,  and  yoar  lady, 
Tsfce  flkora  my  heart  all  thaukfolness  1    The  gods 
Make  mp  the  rest  opon  you  I 

de*  Yoour  shafts  of  rortone,  thoogh  they  hart 
yo«  mortally, 
Tct  glance  fUl  wand'riogly  oa  as. 

JMeii.  O  yoar  sweet  oueen  I 
Ttaa  the  alrfct  hm  had  pleas'd  yoa  had  broogbt 

her  hither, 
To  hafe  Meas'd  mine  eyes  f 

Per.  We  cannot  but  obey 
The  poisars  above  ns.    Coald  I  rage.aad  roar 
M»  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Most  be  as  >tto.    My  babe  Marina  (whom. 
For  she  was  bom  at  aea,  I  have  aam'd  so)  here 
I  cfaaige  yonr  charity  withal,  and  leave  her 
The  Infant  of  yoar  care ;  beseeching  you 
To  give  her  princely  tndning,  that  she  may  be 
Maaaer'd  as  she  is  bom. 

CU.  Fear  not,  my  lord  : 
Tear  graee,  *  that  fed  my  country  with  your 


(for  wUch  the  petqple's  prayers  still  fall  upon 

yoo,)  [tion 

Mast  in  vovr  child  be  thonght  on.    If  neglec- 

BhooM   uerein   make  me   vile,  the   common 

body:t 
By  yon  reliev'd,  would  force  me  to  my  duty  : 
hot  if  to  thai  my  natnre  need  a  spur. 
The  gods  revenge  it  vpon  me  and  mine. 
To  the  end  of  geneiatton  I 

Per.  I  beHeve  you : 
Toor  hoBonr  and  your  goodness  teach  me  credit. 
Without  your    vows.     Till   she    be    married. 


By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Unidasar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain, 
Thoagh  I  show  will  t  in't.    So  I  uke  my  leave. 
Qood  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dion.  I  have  one  myself. 
Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect, 
Thaa  year's,  my  lord. 

Per,  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

de.  We'll  t»1ng  your  grace  even  to  the  edge 
o'the  shore; 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptane,$  and 
The  fcndest  winds  of  heaven. 

Per,  I  will  embrace 
Ton-  ofler.    Come,  dear'it  madam.--0  no  tears, 
Ly^orMa,  no  tears : 

LMk  to  yoar  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
Yaamay  depend  hereafter.    Come,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt, 


f  Tba  cemnon  people. 
t  Ajpocar  wilfal  or  pcrvene  by  ftllowiat  it. 


SCENE  ir,^Eph€»us.^A   JZeam   im   Cjiat- 
mom's  H<mte, 

Enter  CanuiON  mn4  Tbaisa. 

Cer,  Madam,  this  letter,  and   some  certain 
jewels. 
Lay  with  you  in  yoar  coffer  :  which  are  now 
Atjour  eommand.    Know  yea  the  character  t 

Thai.  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  sblpp'd  at  sea,  I  well  rememDer, 
Even    on  my   yearniag*   time;    but   whetlier 

there 
Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods, 
t  cannot  rightly  say  :  But  since  king  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lord,  1  ne'er  shall  see  again,  . 
A  vestal  livery  will  I  take  me  to. 
And  never  mote  have  Joy. 

Cer,    Madam,  if  this   yon   purpose  as    you 
■peak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  fkr, 
Where  yon  may  'bide  nntil  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  yon. 

ThaU  My  recompense  is  thanks ;  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  thoogh  the  gift  small 

iExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gowsn. 

Gow,  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre^ 
Welcom'd  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woeful  queen  leave  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 
Whom  oor  fhst  growing  scene  most  find. 
At  Tharsus,  and  by  Cleon  tntin'd 
In  music,  letters :  who  hath  gaiuM 
Of  education  all  the  grace. 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.    But,  alack  1 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  pimise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cieon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  fight ;  this  maid 
Hightf  Philoten  :  and  it  Is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be  : 
Be't  when  she  weav'd  the  sleided  X  silk 
With  fingers  long,  small,  white  as  milk ; 
Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  neeld  $  wounrf 
The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  souud 
By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 
She  snni(,  and  made  the  night-bird  mute. 
That  still  records  \  with  moan  T  or  when 
She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 
Veil  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  still 
This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 
With  absolute  IT  Marina  :  so 
With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  crow 
Vie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 
All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debts. 
And  not  as  given.    This  so  darks 
In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks. 
That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 
A  present  murderer  does  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 
Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 
The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead ; 
Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 
And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 
The  pregnant  **  instrament  of  wrath 
Presttt  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 
I  do  commend  to  your  content : 
Only  I  carry  winged  time 
Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme ; 


*  Greaninf . 
Nacdia. 


t  Callad. 
I  Siaca* 
••  Praparad. 


t  Untviale.1. 

\AcceiapliihtS. 


162 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


Act  IV. 


Which  aerer  could  I  so  convej, 

Unleu  your  tboughta  west  od  mj  vsy.— 

DIoayza  does  appear. 

With  LeonlDC,  a  murderer.  {Exit* 

SCENE  I.—Tkar»us.-^AH  open  Place  near 
the  sea-thore. 

EtUer  DiOHTBA  and  Lsoninb. 

Dion,  TbT  oath  remember ;  thoa  hait  iwwii 
to  do  it : 
Tl8  bnt  a  blow,  which  oerer  thall  be  known. 
Tboa  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'tbe  world  so  soon. 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.     Let  not  con« 

science, 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  In  thy  bosom. 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pltv,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 
Jjton,  I'll  do't ;  bnt  yet  she  is  a  goodly  crea- 
ture. 
Dion.  The  fltter  then  flie  gods  sbonid  have  her. 
Here 
Weeping  she  comes  for  her  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolv'd. 
Leon,  I  am  resolv'd. 

Enter  Mabina,  with  a  Batket  ^  Flowere, 

Mar,  No,  so,  I  will  rob  Tellus  *  of  her  weeds. 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  yellows, 

blues. 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds. 
Shall,  as  a  chaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave. 
While  summer  days  do  last.    Ah   me  I    poor 

maltf, 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  mv  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm. 
Whirring  me  from  my  friends. 
Dion,  How  now,  Marina  1  Why  do  yon  keep 

alone  t 
How  chance  my  daughter  Is  not  with  you  T  Do 

not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.     Lord!    how   your  favour's t 

chang'd 
With  this  nnprofltable  woe !  Come,  come  ; 
Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowers*    Ere  the  sea 

mar  it, 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine  ;t  the  air  Is  quick  there 
Piercing,    and    sharpens    well    the  stomach. 

Come:— 
Leonine,  take  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mitr,  No,  I  pray  you  ;  ' 
I'll  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant 

Dion,  Come,  come ; 
I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself. 
With  more  than  foreign  heart.    We  every  day 
Expect  bim  here ;  when  he  shall  come,  and  tlnd 
Onr  paragon  to  all  report;,  thus  blasted, 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  bis  great  voyage  ; 
Rlame  both  my  lord  and  me,  thst  we  have  ta'en 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Go,*l  pray  you. 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  reserve 
That  excellent  complexion,  which  did  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Care  not  for  me  ; 
1  can  go  home  alone. 

Mar,  Well,  I  will  go ; 
But  yet  I  have  no  desire  to  It. 

Dion,  Come,  com*?,  I  know  'tis  good  for  yon. 
Walk  half  an  bonr,  Leonine,  at  the  least : 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 
J^on,  I  warrant  you,  madam. 
Dion,  I'll  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a 

while ; 
Pray  yon  walk  softly,  do  not  beat  yonr  blood  : 
What  I  I  must  have  a  care  of  yon. 
Afar.  Thanks,  sweet  madam.— 

.     ...      ^  .  (JErW  DiONTBA. 

Is  this  wind  westerly  that  Mows  T 

l^eon.  South  west. 

Jfor.  When  I  was  bom,  the  wind  was  north. 

X.CMI.  Wast  so  7 

•  The  riifib.  f  r*«ntenaac«. 

I  f.  t.  Ert  ib«  (oniag  ia  of  tk«  tid«  pnraal  jrw*. 


Mar.  My  Ather,  as  nnrse  said,  did  never 
fear, 
Bnt  crfA,  good  seamen  /  to  the  sailors,  galltas« 
His  kingly  bands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endnr'd  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  ladder- 
tackle 
Wash'd  off  a  canvas^Iirober ;  *  ffa !  says  one. 
Wilt  out  T  and,  with  a  droM>lng  industry. 
They  skip  from  stem  to  stem :  the  boatswaia 

whisUes, 
Hie  master  calls,  and  trebles  thtir  confnaloa 

j4€on.  And  when  was  this  t 

Mar.  It  was  when  I  was  bora : 
Never  were  waves  nor  wind  more  violent. 

Xeofi.  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Mar.  What  mean  yon  f 

Lteon.  If  yon  reonire  a  little  space  for  pra9«r« 
I  grant  It :  Pray ;  W  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  are  ouick  of  ear,  and  I  am  swora 
To  do  my  work  with  haste. 

Mar.  Why,  will  yon  kill  met 

J>ofi.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 

Mar,  Why  would  she  have  me  klli'd  T 
Now,  u  I  can  remember  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life  ; 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  111  tnm 
To  any  living  creature :  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will. 
Bat  I  wept  for  it.    How  have  I  offended. 
Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  prortt,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger  T 

Leon.  My  commission 
Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

Mar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  worid,  I 
hope. 
Yon  are  well-flivonr'd,  and  yonr  looks  foreshow 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately. 
When   yon  caught  hurt   In  parting  two  that 

fought : 
Good  sooth,  it  show'd  well  In  yon  ;  do  so  now  : 
Your  Jady  seeks  my  life  :  come  you  between. 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  1  am  swom. 
And  win  despatch. 

BnUr  PiBATBS,  wMUt  Marina  ii  etrvigUmg. 

1  Pirate.  Hold,  villain  I 

[LBOiriifB  runw  atray. 
3  Pirate,  A  prize  I  a  prize  I 
S  Pirate,  Half-part,  mates,  half-part.    Come 
let's  have  her  aboard  suddenly. 

[EjTCunt  PiBATxa  with  UknixK. 

SCENE  /I.^The  same. 

Re-enter  Lbonimb. 

Leon,  These  roving  thieves   serve  the  great 

pirate  Valdes ; 
And  they  have  selz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go  : 
There's  no  hope  she'll  return.    I'll  swear  M*ie*s 

dead. 
And  thrown  into  the  sea.— Bnt  I'll  see  farther  : 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  her. 
Not  carry  her  aboard,    if  she  remain. 
Whom  they  have  ravish'd,  must  by  me  be  alain. 

iBxit. 

SCENE  JIL^Mltflene.—A  Room  in  m 
Brothel, 

Enter  Pandbb,  Bawd,  and  Boitlt. 

Pond,  Bonit. 

Boult,  Sir. 

Pand,  Search  the  market  narrowly ;  Mityl«>ac 
is  ftiU  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much  money  this 
mart,  by  being  too  wenchless. 

Bawd.  We  were  never  so  much  ont  of  crea- 
tures. We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  caw  do 
no  more  than  they  can  do ;  and  with  coatlDo^ 
action  are  even  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pand,  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  oaet,  wba^ 

•  A  tkirWr. 
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e'er  we  ptty  for  than.    If  tkert  be  nol  a  cavd- 
to  be  us'd  itt  erery  trade,  we  ibiU  never 


Bmmi.  Tbon  aay'st  tme  :  'Us  not  Uie  bringinx 
■p  oi  poor  ba5tard«,  a$  I  tliiak  1  have  brunght 
■p  MMne  eleren , 

Bouit.  Aj,  to  elevt-o,  aad  bronf  ht  tbem  down 
•fain.    Bat  tball  I  search  the  market  t 

Bmwd.  What  etae,  mau  t  The  ttuflf  we  Yant, 
a  stroBg  wind  wUJ  blow  It  to  pieces,  they  are  so 
piUfnily  aodden. 

Pamd.  Thoa  lay'st  tme ;  they  are  too  unwbole- 
•omc  o'contcieDM.  The  poor  TranatlvaiUaii  ia 
4kad,  that  lay  with  the  little  baggage. 

BotUi.  Ay,  the  quickly  poop'd  him  ;  she  made 
him  roast  meat  for  worms :— but  Vll  go  search 
the  raarfceC  [Exit  Boult. 

Paud.  Three  or  four  thousand  cbequins  were 
u  prctQr  a  pioportioB  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give 
over. 

Sairtf.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  yon  f  Is  it 
a  shame  to  %el  when  we  are  old  f 

Pamd.  Ob  I  oar  credit  comes  not  in  like  the 
csmmodiQr ;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with 
the  danger  ;jtherefore,  if  in  onr  yontbs  we  conld 
pkk  np  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to 
keep  oar  door  bstch'd.  *  Besides,  the  sore  terms 
we  stand  apon  with  the  gods,  will  be  strong 
viih  ns  for  giving  over. 

Bmifd.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

PmMd.  As  well  as  we  I  ay,  and  better  too ;  we 
offend  worse.  Neitber  is  oar  profession  any 
tnde :  it's  no  calling  : — ^bnt  here  comes  Bonlt. 

JSkter  the  Pibatis,  and  Bodlt,  dragging  in 

Mabima. 

Boutt,  Come  yonr  ways.  [7b  Mabin a.]— My 
nasiers,  yon  say  she's  a  virgin  f 

1  Pirate.  O  Sir,  we  doubt  Jt  noL 

BouU.  Master,  I  have  gone  thorough  for  this 
plcce,t  yoo  see :  If  yon  like  her,  so  ;  if  not,  1 
nave  lout  my  earnest. 

Bated.  Bonlt,  has  she  any  qualities  t 

BatUt.  She  has  a  good  fyce,  speaks  well,  and 
la» excellent  good  clothes;  there's  no  further 
■eccsfti&y  of  qoalities  can  make  her  be  refkted. 

Bavd.  What's  her  price,  Bonlt  1 

Boult.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thou- 


Pamd.  Weil,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  yon  shall 
have  yonr  money  presently.  Wife,  take  ber  in  ; 
iastruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  tliat  she  may 
aat  be  raw  in  her  entertainment.  X 

[iSxeunt  PANvan  and  Pibatbs. 

Battd.  Bonh,  take  yon  the  marks  of  her ;  tbe 
osloar  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with 
warrant  of  her  vininity ;  and  cry.  He  tftat  wilt 
give  moMt,  shall  kat?e  her  Jirxt.  Snch  a 
naidcnhead  were  no  cheap  thing  ;  if  men  were 
as  they  have  been.    Get  this  done  as  I  command 

Bamii.  Peiformanoe  shall  follow. 

{Exit  BOOLT. 

Mm-,  AfaKdL,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so 
slow! 
(Be  shoald   have  stmck,  not  spoke;)  or  that 

these  pirates 
OVot  amntli  barbaront,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me,  to  se«t  my  niotber  I 

Bamd.  Why  lament  yon,  pretty  one  f 

Mar,  That  1  am  pretty. 

Bawd.  Come,  ihe  gods  have  done  their  part  In 
yon. 

Mar.  I  accuse  them  not. 

Bawd.  Yon  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  yon 
««  Hfce  to  five. 

Mar.  The  more  my  flinit, 
Tn  'scape  bis  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bawd*  Ay,  and  yon  shidl  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar.  No. 

Bamd*  Yos,  indeed,  shall  yon,  and  taste  gen- 
tlemen of  ail  ftshions.    You  shall  fare  well ;  yon 


•  t      Half 


ilf  •pm.  t  BU  •  kiRli  ^c«  for  ho      I 

t  UMUir«l  to  whM  •ht  hM  (•  4*.  I 


shall  have  the   difference  of  all  complexions 
What  I  do  you  stop  your  ears  f 

Mar,  Are  you  a  woman  t 

Bawf.  What  would  you  have  me  V,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman  t 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd.  Marry,  whip  tbee,  gosling :  I  tbiuk  I 
shall  have  something  to  do  with  yon.  Come,  yon 
are  a  young  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed 
as  I  would  have  you. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me  I 

Bawd.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  yon  by 
men,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  mast 
feed  you,  men  must  stir  yon  up.— Boult's  re- 
tqrnei{. 

Enter  Boult. 

Now,   Sir,   bast   thou   cried   her   through    the 
market ! 

BouU.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  number 
of  her  hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my 
voice. 

Bawd,  And  I  pr'ythee  tell  me,  bow  dost  thou 
find  tbe  Inclination  of  the  people,  especl^ly  of 
the  younger  «ori  f 

BouU.  'Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  as  tkey 
would  have  hearkened   to  their  father's  testa 
ment.     There  was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  wa- 
tered, that  he  went  to  bed  to  her  very  descrip- 
tion. 

Bawd.  We  shall  have  ttlm  here  to-morrow  with 
his  best  mlT  on. 

BouU,  To-nigbt,  tn-night.  But,  mistress,  do 
you  know  the  French  ku^ht  that  cowers  *  i'tiie 
hamsY 

Bawd.  Who  t  Monslenr  Veroles  f 

Boult.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the 
proclamation ;  but  be  made  a  groan  at  it,  and 
swore  he  would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Bawd,  Well,  well :  as  for  him,  be  brought  his 
disease  hither :  here  he  does  but  repair  it.  I 
know,  he  will  come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his 
crowns  In  tbe  sun. 

BouU.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a  tra- 
veller, we  should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

Bawd,  Pray  yon,  come  hither  awhile.  You 
bave  fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  me :  you 
must  seem  to  do  that  fearfully,  which  you  com- 
mit  willingly ;  to  despise  profit,  where  you  have 
most  gain.  To  weep  that  you  live  as  vou  do, 
makes  pity  in  your  lovers :  Seldom,  but  that  pity 
begets  you  a  good  opinion,  and  that  opmiou  a 
meref  profft. 

Mmr,  I  understand  yon  not. 

Boult.  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
home :  these  blushes  of  her's  must  be  quencheil 
with  some  present  practice. 

Bawd,  Tbou  say'st  true,  i'faith,  so  they  must : 
for  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  is 
her  way  to  go  with  warrant. 

BouU.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not. 
Bat,  mistress.  If  1  bave  bargained  for  the 
Joint, 

Bawd.  Thon  may'st  cot  a  morsel  off  the  spit. 

BouU,  1  may  so. 

Bawd,  Who  should  deny  itt  Come,  young 
one,  I  like  the  manner  of  vonr  garments  well. 

Boult,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be 
changed  yet. 

Bated,  Boult,  spend  thon  that  in  tbe  town: 
report  what  a  sojourner  we  have  ;  you'll  lose  no- 
thing by  custom.  When  nature  framed  this  piece, 
she  meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  say  what 
a  paragon  she  is,  and  thon  hast  the  harvest  out 
of  thine  own  report. 

BouU,  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall 
not  BO  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out 
her  beaaty  stir  op  the  kwdly-iaclincd.  I'll  bring 
home  some  to-night. 

Bawd.  Come  your  ways ;  follow  me. 

ilfor.  If  flres  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  watera 
Untied  1  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep,  [deep, 
Diana,  aid  my  purixwe  I 


•  Band*. 


*  A  Mttalm  proCt. 
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Bawd,  Wtnt  have  yon  to  do  with  Diana  f 
Pray  yoa,  will  you  go  with  us  f 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IV,—Tharsu9.^A  Boom  in  Clxon's 

House, 

Enter  Clbon  and  Diontz*. 

i^ton.  Why  are  you  foolish?   Can  it  be  un- 
done t 

Cle,  O  Diouyza,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  snn  and  moon  ne'er  looii'd  upon  1 

IHon.  I  think 
Youll  turn  a  child  again. 

Cle.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  the  spadons 
world, 
I'd  five  It  to  undo  the  deed.    O  lady, 
llnch  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princess 
To  equal  any  single  crown  o'the  earth, 
rthe  Justice  of  compare !  O  vilUin  Leonine, 
Whom  thou  hast  poison'd  too  I 
If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kind- 
ness 
Becoming  well  thy  feat :  *  what  canst  thou  say. 
When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  ciiild  f 

DUm,  That  she  Is  dead.    Nurses  are  not  the 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  presert'e.  [fates 

She  died  by  night ;  ril  say  so.    Who  can  cross 

Itf 
Unless  yon  play  the  Impious  innocent,  t 
And,  for  an  honest  attribute,  cry  out 
She  died  bjffoiU  play, 

Cte,  Oh  t  go  to.    Well,  well. 
Of  all  the  ftults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

J)ion.  Be  one  of  those,  that  think 
The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  hence. 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.    I  do  sbame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  yon  are. 
And  of  how  cow'd  a  spirit. 

Cie.  To  such  proceeding 
Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added. 
Though  not  his  preconsent,  be  did  not  flow 
Vrom  honourable  courses. 

IHon.  Be  it  so  then : 
Yet  none  does  know,  but  you,  how  she  came 

dead. 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes:    Neae  would    look  on 

ber. 
But  cart  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face  ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  ina1kln,t 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.    It  pferc'd  me 

thorough  ; 
And  though  you  call  my  course  unnatural. 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  1  And, 
It  greets  me  as  an  enterprise  of  kindness. 
Performed  to  your  sole  $  daughter. 

Cle%  Heavens  forgive  It  t 

J}lon,  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  Should    he    say  t     We    wept   after   her 

hearse. 
And  even  yet  we  mourn  :  her  monument 
Is  almost  ttniA'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
in  glittering  golden  characters  expiess 
A  general  praise  to  her,  and  care  iu  us 
At  whose  expense  'tis  done. 

Cle.  Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 
Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  angef  s  face. 
Seize  with  an  eagle's  talons. 

Dion,  You  are  like  one  that  superstltionsly 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the 

flies : 
But  yet  I  know  you'll  do  as  I  advise. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Gowb«,  before  the  Monument  of 
Hahina,  at  Thartus. 

Gow,  Thns  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues 
make  short ; 
Sail  teat  la  cockles ;  have,  and  wish  but  fort ; 


Of*  picM  with  the  rc«t  ef  mv  •spleit. 
imon  •pp«IUtioB  for  %n  idiot. 
i  Only. 


t  A ^,„..- 

I  A  coorM  w«iich. 


Making  (to  take  your  imagtaation,) 
Prom  boiirn  to  bourn,  *  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardou'd,  we  commit  no  crime. 
To  use  one  huiguage.  In  each  several  clime. 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.    1  do  beseech 

you. 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  Ptfae  gap  to  teacb 

you. 
The  stages  of  our  story.    Pericles 
is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas, 
(Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight,) 
To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  Bscanes,  whom  Hellcanns  late 
Advauc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 
Is  left  to  govern.    Bear  yon  it  In  mind. 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 
Well-sailing  ships,  and  bonnieons  winds,  have 

brought 
This  king  to  Tharsus.  (think  his  pilot  tbonght ; 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thoughts  grow 

on,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone. 
Like   motes   and  shadows   see   them   move   a- 

while ; 
Your  ears  unto  yoor  eyes  I'll  reconcile. 

Dumb  show. 

Enter  at  one  door  PaaicLSs,  tdth  his  TVoIm  ; 
Clkon,  and  DioNra*  at  the  other.  Clbon 
shows  Pbriclks  the  tomb  of  Mabijna  ; 
whereat  PaaicLSS  muikes  lamentation,  puts 
on  Sackcloth,  and  in  a  mighty  f»assion 
departs,  ITten  Clkon  mud  Oiontsa  re- 
tire. 

Gow.  See  how  belief  may  salTer  by  foul  show  I 
This  borrow'd  passion  stands  for  tme  old  woe ; 
And  Pericles,  iu  sorrow  all  devoured. 
With  sighs  shot  through,  and  biggest  tears  o*er- 

ahowr'd. 
Leaves  Tharsus,  and  again  embarks.    He  swrara 
Never  to  wash  his  face,  nor  cut  hia  haira : 
He  puts  on  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.    He  beara 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel  t  tears. 
And  yet  he  rides  It  out.    Now  please  yon  wit  X 
The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
By  wicked  Dionya. 

[Beads  the  inscription  on  Mabima*b 
Monument. 
7Vu  fairest,  sweet* st,  and  best,  lies  here. 
Who  wither*d  in  her  spring  of  year. 
She  was  t^f  Tyrus,  the  klng*s  daughter. 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  Uaugh- 

ter  ; 
Marina  was  she  ealVd  ;  and  at  her  birth, 
Thetis,  i  being  proud,  swallowed   some  part 

othe  earth  : 
TTierefore  the  earth,  fearing  to  be  o»er/f#fr*rf, 
JIath    Thetis'    birth-child    on    the    heaieus 

bestowed  : 
Wher^ore  she  does,  (and  swears  she'll  never 

stint,)  g 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  of  flint. 
No  visor  does  become  black  vlUany, 
So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pericles  believe  his  daughter's  dead. 
And  bear  his  courses  to  be  ordered 
By  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  scenes  display 
His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day. 
In  her  unholy  service.    Patience  then. 
And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mltylen. 

[Bxit. 

SCENE  r,^Mitylene,—A  Street  b^ore  Mc 
Brothel. 

Enter,  from  the  Brothel,  two  Gehtlkxkm. 

1  Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  liket 
3  Gent.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  a«ch    a 
pla<»  as  this,  she  being  once  gone. 

..  *  TnrolUmf  trvm  cosntry  to  eoa 
t  Hit  hody.  I  To  kaow.  | 

I  Ncvor  coaao. 
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1  Gent,  Bat  to  kave  dMoity  praackcd  tkae  I 
Did  yon  ever  dream  of  sucli  m  thteg  t 

s  G4mt.  NOk  BO.  Come,  I  am  iar  no  more 
tevdy-hoiues :    ihall  we    go   hear  the   veslala 


1  Gtni,  I'll  do  aaj tUof  bow thatb  virtnou  ; 
b«t  i  am  ooit  <rf  ttc  road  o#  ntHng,  tot  ever. 


SCENE  ri.—The  Mmu,^A  Bomm  M  tAe 

Emitr  Pamdbb,  Bawd,  mnd  Bovlt. 

Pmndn  WeU,  I  had  rather  than  twke  the  worth 
of  bcr,  fliie  hai>J  ne'er  eome  here. 

Bmvd.  Fie,  ae  npon  her ;  the  U  able  to  freeze 
dir  god  Prlapo*,  and  undo  a  whole  generation. 
We  mast  either  get  her  ravlsh'd,  or  be  rid  of 
her.  When  the  shonld  do  for  clients  her  fit- 
ment, and  do  me  the  Jundness  of  our  profession, 
she  las  me  her  quirks,  her  reasons,  her  master- 
reasons,  her  prayers,  tier  imees ;  that  she  would 
make  a  paritan  of  the  devil,  if  he  shonld  cheapen 
a  kiss  of  lier. 

B*mU.  'Patth  I  must  nvbh  her,  or  she'll  dls- 
fomish  MS  of  lUl  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our 
swearers  priests. 

Pamd.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-slckneae 
for  mel 

Bawd.  'Vaiih,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't, 
but  by  the  way  to  the  pox.  Here  comes  the  lord 
Lystmacfans,  dis|;uised. 

BouU.  We  sbonid  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 
the  peevisb  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  cus- 
tomers. 

Enter  Ltsihacbus. 

l^fs,  Uow  nowl  How*  a  dozen  of  virgi- 
nitiesT 

Bawd.  Now,  the  gods  to-bleas  your  hon- 
oar! 

Bamii.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoor  honour  la  good 
health. 

Lfs,  Yon  may  so ;  'tis  the  better  for  yon  that 
yoar  resorters  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  uow, 
wholesome  iniquity  f  Have  yon  that  a  man  may 
drai  withal,  and  defy  the  surgeon  t 

Bawd.  We  have  here  one.  Sir,  if  she  would 
- — 4Nit  there  never  came  her  like  in  Mity- 
lene. 

Lms.  If  she'd  do  (he  deeds  of  darkness,  thon 
woaM'st  say. 

Bawd.  Yonr  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say, 
well  enough. 

Lfs.  WeU ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

Boult.  For  flesh  and  blood.  Sir,  white  and  red, 
you  »haJl  see  a  rose ;  and  she  were  a  rose  Indeed, 
If  she  had  bat 

/.yr.  What,  pr'ythee  T 

BawU.  O  Sir,  I  can  be  modest. 

La*.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no 
less  than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to 
be  chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 

Bmrd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the 
•talk ; — aever  plucked  yet,  I  can  assure  yon.  Is 
she  not  a  fair  creature  f 

Ajr^.  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long 
voyage  at  sea.  WeU,  there's  for  you;-4eave 
as. 

Bawd.  I  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave  : 
a  word,  and  I'll  have  done  presently. 

I^gs.  I  beseech  yon,  do. 

Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  yon  note,  this  is 
nn  honourable  man. 

[TV  Mabima,  wJum  she  takes  aside. 

Mar.  I  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  1  may  wor- 
thily note  him. 

Bawd.  Next,  he's  the  governor  of  this  coun- 
try, and  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

kiar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound 

•  fl««i  wvll  fll«ll  1  fire  for  ? 


to  him  iBdecd ;  b«t  how  kOBOBiBbU  he  k  ib 
that,  1  know  not. 

Bawd,  *Pny  yon,  without  any  more  virginal 
foBcing,  will  yon  use  him  kindly  S  He  wiU  Une 
yonr  apron  with  gold. 

Mar.  What  he  wiU  do  gncioudy,  I  wlU  thank-' 
fully  receive. 

JLofs*  Have  yon  done  t 

Bawd.  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet;  yon 
must  take  some  pain*  to  work  her  to  yoor 
maaaie.  Come,  we  will  leave  his  hoaour  and 
her  together. 

[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pabdbb,  ais4 
Boolt- 

Lps.  Go  thy  ways.— Now,  pretty  one,  how 
long  have  you  been  at  this  trade  t 

Mar.  What  trade.  Sir/ 

Ljfs.  What  1  cannot  name,  but  I  shall  of- 
fend. 

Mar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade. 
Please  you  to  name  ft. 

Z<y.  How  long  havn  yon  been  of  this  profes. 
sionf 

Mar.  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 

JLps.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  young  1  Were  yon  a 
gamester  *  at  five,  or  at  seven  t 

Mar.  Earlier  too.  Sir,  If  now  I  be  one. 

IjI/s.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims 
you  to  be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of 
such  resort,  and  will  come  Into  it  t  I  hear  say, 
you  are  of  bonourable  purts,  and  are  the  governor 
of  this  place. 

I4fs.  Why,  bath  yonr  principal  made  known 
unto  you  who  I  am  t 

Mar.  Who  Is  my  principal  t 

Ljfs.  Why,  your  herb  woman :  she  that  sets 
seech  and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity.  Oh  I 
you  have  heard  something  of  my  power,  and 
M>  stand  aloof  for  more  serious  wooing.  But  I 
protest  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my  authority  shall 
not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendly  upon  thee. 
Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place.  Come, 
come. 

Mar.  If  yon  wero  born  to  bononrt  show  It 
now; 
If  pnt  upon  you,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  It. 

Lifs.  How**  this  T  hoWs  this  t^Some  moce ; 
— be  sage. 

Mar.  For  me. 
That  am  a  maid,  tiyongh  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac'd  me  here  within  this  loathsome  sty*. 
Where,  shux  I  canie,  dlse^es  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phvsic, — O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  free  from  this  uohallow'd  place, 
Tbongh  they  did  change  me  to  the  meaneat  bird 
That  files  i'the  purer  air  1 

Lys,  I  did  not  think 
Thou  couldst  have  spoke  so  well ;  ne'er  dream'd 

thou  couldst. 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind. 
Thy  speech  had  alter'd  it.    Hole,  here's  gold  for 

thee: 
Pers^ver  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest. 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee  I 

Mar.  The  gods  preserve  yon  I 

Ijps.  Fur  me,  be  you  thoughten 
That  I  carae  with  no  III  Intent :  for  to  me 
The  verv  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble.— 
Hold  ;  here's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  Uiief, 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness  I  If  thou  hear'st 

from  me. 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[Aj  Lysihaohus  is  putting  up  his  Purse. 
Boult  enters, 

Boult.  1  beseech  your  honour,  one  jiicce  for 
me. 

Lift.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper  I  Your 
bouse, 

*  A  wuitoR. 
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Bat  foi  thit  vlrflB  that  doCh  pro|^  It  np. 
Would  link,  and  overwhelm  you  all.    Away  I 

[Exit  Ltbimachus. 
Soult.  How's  tbUt     We  must  take  anotlier 
course  with  yon.    If  your  peevish  chastity,  which 
is  not  worth  a  break(iut  in  the  cheapest  country 
under  the  cope,  *  shall  undo  a  whole  household, 
let  me  be   gelded   like   a  spaniel.    Come  your 
wavs. 
Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  t 
Bouii.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off, 
or  the  common  hangnum  shall  execute  it.   Come 
your  way.    We'll  have  no  more  geutlemeu  driven 
away.    Come  your  ways,  1  say. 

Re-enter  Bawd. 

Bawd.  How  now  I  what's  the  matter  t 

BcviU  Worse  and  worse,  mistress:  she  has 
here  spoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  L^sima- 
chus. 

Bawd.  Oh  I  abominable  I 

BoUlt.  8he  makes  our  proliessidn  as  It  were  to 
•tiuk  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  for  ever  I 

BotUt.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  witb> 
her  like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as 
cold  as  a  snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  tou. 

Bawd.  Bouit,  take  her  away  ;  use  her  at  thy 
pleasure ;  crack  the  glass  of  ber  virginity,  and 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

BouU.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of 
ground  than  she  U,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  hark,  you  gods  I 

Bawd.  She  conjures  :  away  with  her.  Would 
she  had  never  come  within  my  doors  I  Marry 
hang  you  I  She's  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not 
gu  the  way  of  women-kind  1  Marry  come  up,  my 
dish  of  chastity  with  rosemary  and  bays ! 

[iSxit  Bawd. 

Bitnlt.  Come,  mistress ;  come  your  way  with 
me. 

Mar,  Whither  would  yon  have  me  f 

Boult.  To  take  fh>m  you  the  Jewel  yon  hold 
so  dear. 

Afar.  Pr'ythee  tdl  me  one  thing  Orst. 

JiouU.  Come  now,  your  one  thing. 

Mar.  Wliat  canst  thou  wish  thliie  enemy  to 
be  I 

Boult.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  mas- 
ter, or  rather,  my  mistress. 

Mar.  Neiraer  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thou 
art 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  coromikid. 
Thou  boid'st  a  place,  for  which  the  paiued'st 

Aend 
Of  bell  woul.!  not  in  reputation  change : 
Tfaou'rt  the   damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  coy- 

strei  t 
That  hither  comes  enquiring  for  his  tlb ; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  of  each  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  liable ;  thy  very  food  is  such 
As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  Infected  lungs. 

Boult.  What  would  yon  have  me  f  go  to  tlie 
wars,  would  you  ?  where  a  man  may  serve 
seven  years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not 
mouey  enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden 
one  t 

Atar.  Do   any   thing   but    this   then   doest. 
Empty 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewers,  pf  fllth  ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  comnian  hangman  ; 
Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  Uiis  : 
For  that  which  thou  professest,  a  baboon, 
Cuuld  he  but  speak,  would   own   a  name  too 

dear. 
Ob  I  that  the  gods  would  safely  from  this  place 
Deliver  me !  Here,  here  Is  gold  for  thee. 
If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim    that   1   can   sing,   weave,  sew,   and 

dance. 
With    other    viitues,    which    I'll    keep    from 

boast; 
Aud  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 


I  doubt  not  but  this  populous  dty  wtU 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boult,  Bnt  can  yon  tench  all  this  yon  speak 
oft 

Mar.  Prove  that   I  cannot,  take  me  honsc 
again. 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  baaest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  house. 

BouU.  Well,  I  wiU  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee : 
if  I  can  place  thee,  I  will. 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women  T 

Boult.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little 
amongst  them.  But  since  my  muter  and  mU- 
tress  have  bought  you,  there's  no  going  but  by 
their  consent ;  therefore  I  will  make  them  ar- 

Juaintcd  with  your  purpose,  and  I  donbt  not  bnt 
shall  ilnd  them  tractable  enough.    Come,  I'll 
do  for  thee  what  I  can :  come  your  ways. 

[EreuHt. 


*  VuMff  «r  htBtea. 
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ACT  V. 

E$Uer  Qowaa. 

Gow.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  'scapes,   and 

chauces 
Into  an  honest  bonse,  our  story  saya. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  ber  admired  lays  : 
Deep  clerks  *  she  dumbs ;  aud  with  ber  nceld 

composes 
Nature's  own  shape^  of  bud,  Mrd,  branchy  or 

That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses : 
Her  Inkle,  silk,  twine  with  the  mhled  cbeny : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gala 
She    gives  the  cursed    bawd.     Here   we   her 

place ; 
And  to  ber  flsther  turn  our  thoughts  again. 
Where  we  left* him,  on  the  sea.    We  there  him 

ost ; 
Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  be  is  arrtv'd 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells;  and  on  thla 

coast 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.    The  city  strtvM 
God    Neptune's    annual   feast  to   keep:    Iroaa 

whence 
Lyiimachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies. 
His  banners  sable,  trtmm'd  with  rich  enpenae ; 
Aud  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 
In  your  supposing  once  mort;  pat  your  sight ; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  tne  bark : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more.  If  miffbt* 
Shall  be  discovered  ;  olease  you,  sit,  and  hark. 

[iSrJf- 

SCENE  I.-^On  board  Panic  Las'  Sldp^  oJT 
Mitjflene,  A  close  Pavilion  ou  deck,  teUh 
a  Curtain  before  it;  Pkriclss  uritkin  ii, 
reclined  on  a  Couch.  A  Barge  t^img  btsida 
the  Tgrian  Vessel. 

Enter  two  Sailors,  ofie  belonging  to  the  Ty- 
rian Vessel,  the  other  to  the  Barge  j  to  theta 
Hklicanus. 

TVr.  Sail.  Where's  the  lord  Helicanna  t  he 
can  resolve  yon. 

[7b  the  SAiLoa  qf  MUuleme. 

Oh  I  here  he  Is. 

8ir,  there's  a  barge  pnt  off  from  Mityleae. 
4  lid  in  it  is  Lysimachus  the  governor. 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.     What  la 
Willi 
Hel.  That  he  have  bis.    Call  np 

tiemen. 
7>r.  Sail,  Ho,  gentlemen !  my  lord  call«. 

Enter  two  GaNTLBMaN. 
1  Gent.  Dolb  your  lordship  call  I 

*  L««ra«4  hmu. 
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Scene  /. 

Htl,  GeBtlmiett, 
TkfER  b  aoiBe  <^  worth  woold  eMBe  iboiitl :  I 

pnijyoa. 
To  gncc  Uiein  fiuriy. 

\Th€  OB1ITI.BHSII  mmd  the  two  Sailori 
4€Meemd  «JMl  go  on  bomrd  tki  Marge. 


Emt€r,JrQm  tJunee,  Ltsimachos  and  Lords  ; 
tk€  Tgriam  Gihti.rm«r,  mmd  tkg  two  Sax- 

lARS. 

7>r.  SaU.  Sir, 
This  it  the  biro  thai  can,  in  aasht  yon  wonld. 
Resolve  yoo. 

Lft.  Hail,  rcveraad  Sir  I  the  god«  preaenre 
joal 

iltL  Aofd  jau.  Sir,  to  oot-Uve  the  age  I  am, 
Aad  die  aa  I  woold  do. 

I^t»  Too  wlah  me  wdl. 
BdRf  oa  siioie,  hooouring  of   Neptmie'a   trl- 

Ruiphs, 
Seetag  this  goodljr  Teasel  ride  before  nt, 
1  aiake  to  i^  to  know  of  whence  yon  are. 

Hoi.  First,  Sir,  what  la  your  place  t 

Lfs.  I  am  governor  of  thia  place  yon  lie  be- 
fore. 

Hti.  Sir. 
Oor  n»oa  is  of  Tyre,  In  It  the  king ; 
A  BMS,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not 

spiriwn 
To  any  one,  bmt  taken  sustenance, 
Sni  to  prorogue  *  his  grief. 

L§s.  Upon   what  ground  la  his  distempera- 
tnret 

Hei.  Sir,  It  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
hot  the  main  grief  of  all,  springs  flrom  the  loss 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

Jmtm.  May  we  not  see  him,  then  t 

Uei.  Ton  may  Indeed,  Sir 
But  bootleas  is  your  sight :  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

JL9S.  Tec,  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

lieL  Behold  blm,  Sir :  [PaaicLas  discovered, 1 
thb  was  a  goodly  person, 
Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal  t  night, 
Dtove  him  to  this. 

LgM.  Sir,  king,  all  hail  I  the  gods  preserve 
youl  Hall, 
Hail,  resfui  Sir  I 

ZM.  It  is  in  vain  :  he  will  not  speak  to  yon. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  MItylene,  I 
durst  wager. 
Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lfs,  Tto  weU  bethought. 
She,  ^uestloa'iesa,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
Aad  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure,    . 
Aad    make    a  battery  through    his    deafen'd 

Pirts,t 
Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd : 
She,  all  as  happy  as  of  all  the  fhirest, 
]«,  with  her  fellow-maideas,  now  within 
The  leafy  shelter  that  abuto  against 
The  island's  side. 
He  wkiepero  one  of  the  attendant  Lords,— 
EzU  Lord,  in  the  Barge  of  Lysi- 

MACRCS. 

Hei.  Sure,  airs  effedlesa ;  yet  nothing  we'U 

omit 
That  bnrs  recoveiy's  name.     Bat,  since  your 

kindness 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  fkr,  let  ns  beseech  you 

further. 
That  for  our  gold  we  mn  provision  have, 
«  bcrelB  we  are  not  destftote  for  want, 
hut  weary  for  the  staleness. 

/.y#.  O  Sir,  a  courtesy. 
Which  If  we  should  deny,  the  most  just  God 
For  every  gralT  would  send  a  caterpillar, 
And  so  inSiet  our  proviBce.— Tet  once  mora 
Let  me  taitrcat  to  know  at  huge  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 

HeL  Sit,  Sir,  I  will  recount  It  :-* 
But  trc,  I  am  prevented. 


T«  ^ffwUag. 
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tko  Maege,  Lord,  Mariiia^  and 
a  fommg  Ladt. 

Lff»,  Oh  I  here  la 
The  lady  that  1  sent  for.    Welomie,  Ikir  one  i 
b't  noc  a  goodly  presenoet 

Bel   A  gallant  lady. 

Zif  <•  She's  auch,  that  wero  I  well  aasnr'd  she 


Of  nntle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  l*d  wish 
Ho  better  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  conslsu  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient 
If  that  thy  prosperons-artiflctail  feat 
Can  dimw  him  but  to  answer  thee  In  anght. 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  snch  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  will  nae 
My  RtoBost  skill  In  his  reoovery. 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  snffer'd  to  come  near  him. 

Ij$$,  Come,  let  us  leave  her. 
And  the  gods  make  her  prosperous  I 

[Marina  «ifigj 
Lee,  Mark'd  he  your  music  t 
jifar.  No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 
Im».  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  Sir  t  my  lord,  lend  ear  : 

Per.  Hum  1  ha  I 
ilfar.  I  am  a  maid. 
My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  Invited  eyes. 
But   have    been    gaa'd    on,   oomet-hker    she 

speaks 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur*d  a  grief 
Might  equal  yours.  If  both  were  Justly  weigh'd. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  sute. 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors 
Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings  : 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentaice. 
And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  servitude.— I  will  desist ; 
But  there  Is  somethlug  glows  upon  my  check, 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear.  Go  not  till  he  speak. 

iAslae. 
Per.     My  fortBBes->parentage— good   paren- 
tage— 
To  equal  mluel— was  It  not  thusT    what    say 
yout 
Jlfor.   t  said,  my  lord.  If  yon  did  kuow  my 
parentage, 
Ton  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per.  I  do  think  so. 
I  pray  yon*  tvrn  your  eyes  again  upon  me.— 
You  are  like  something  that— What  country. 

woman  t 
Here  of  these  shores  f 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 
Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 
Per.  I  am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver 
weeping. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a 

one  • 

My  daughter  might  have   been:   my   queen's 

sqpare  brows ; 
Her  stature  to  an  Inch  ;  as  vrand-llke  straight ; 
As  sUver-volc'd ;  her  eyes  as  Jeuel-llke, 
And  cas'd  as  richly :  in  pace  anotbei  Juno  ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry, 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech— Where  do  yon 
live  t 
Mar.   Where  1  am  but  a  strangtr:  from  the 
deck 
You  may  discern  the  phM». 
'  Per.  Where  were  yon  bred  t 
And    how    achiev'd    yon   these   endowmenta, 

which 
Yon  make  more  rich  to  owe  t  * 

Mar.  Should  1  tell  my  history.   ' 
"Twould  seem  like  lies  disilain'd  la  the  report- 

lUf. 

Per.  Pr')tiiee  speak: 

•  POMCM. 
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FatoeneM  eumot  ttrntt  from  fliee,  Ibr  iImri  looh'st 
Modest  as  Justtoe,  and  tliov  seem'st  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  troth  to  dwell  In  :  I'll  believe 

tbee, 
And  make  mj  senses  credit  thy  rdatlon. 
To  points  that   seem     impossible ;    for  thou 

look'st 
tike   one   I    lov'd   indeed.     What   were   fhy 

friends  T 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I  perceiV'tf  tbee^  that  thon 

cam'st 
From  good  descending  f 

Mar,  80  indeed  I  did. 

Per,  Report  thy  parentage.     I  thing  thou 
said*8t 
Thoa  hadst  been  toss'd  from  wrong  to  injnry. 
And  that  thou  thought'st  thy  griefs  might  eqoal 

mine. 
If  both  were  open'd. 

Mar.  Some  such  thing  indeed 
I  said»  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
Old  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  thy  story  : 
If  thine,  consider'd,  prove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  i 
Have  snffer'd  like  a  girl :  yet  thoa  dost  look 
like    Patience,    gazing  on   kings*  graves,  and 

smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act.    What  were  thy  friends  t 
How  lost  thou  Ibem  t    Thy  name,  my  most  kiud 

virgin  Y 
Recount,  i  do  beseech  thee :  come,  sit  by  me. 

Mar.  My  name.  Sir,  is  Marina. 

Per.  Ob  I  I  am  mock'd. 
And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  laugh  at  me. 

Mar.  Patience,  good  Sir, 
Or  here  I'll  cease. 

Per.  Nay,  I'll  be  patient : 
TJion  little  know'st  how  thou  dost  startle  me. 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

Mar,  The  name,  Marina. 
Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per.  How  I  a  king's  daughter  t 
And  call'd  Marina  f 

Mar.  Yon  said  yon  would  believe  me  ; 
But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per,  But  are  yon  flesh  and  blood  t 
Have  yon  a  working  pulse  f  and  are  no  fairy  T 
No  motion  T  •—Well ;  speak  on.     Where  were 

you  bom  f 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  f 

Mar,  Call'd  Marina, 
For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 

Per,  At  sea  t— thy  mother  T 

Mar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king  ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  bora. 
As  my  good  nnrse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
Deliver'd  weeping. 

Per.  Oh  I  stop  there  a  little  f 
This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be. 
My  daughter's    burled.  [AaldeJ\  WeU  :~wher« 

were  yon  bred  Y 
I'll   bear  you   more,  to  the   bottom  oC  yonr 

story. 
And  never  Intempt  you. 

Mar.  You'll  scarce  believe  me :  'twere  best  I 
did  alve  0*0*. 

Per.  1  will  believe  you  by  the  syllable  t 
Of  what   yon    shaU    deliver.      Ya,   give   ne 

leave  :— 
Mow  came  you  In  these  parts  f    Where  were  you 
bredf 

Mar.  The  king,  my  ftther,  did  in  Tharavs 
leave  me ; 
Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  bis  wicked  wife, 
Did  seek  to  murder  me :  and  bavlug  woo'd 
A  villain  to  anempt  it,  who  having  diawn. 


*  '•/•,^«»,Pnri»«'«  Jwitwr  Dp  to  ilcrcivc 
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A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  reaea'd  nc  ; 
Brooght  ne  to  Mi^lene.    Bvt  now,  good  8lr» 
Whither  will  you  have  met  Why  do  yoa  weep  f 

It  may  be. 
Yon  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  good  lUth  s 
I  am  the  daoghter  to  king  Faridcs, 
If  good  king  Pericles  be. 

Per.  Hoi,  Helieamn  1 

HeL  Callo  my  gracftooa  lord  1 

Per.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noMe  ooansellor. 
Most  wise  in  general :  Tell  me,  if  thon  canst. 
What  this  maid  is,«r  what  is  like  to  ba« 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weepf 

Hel.  I  know  not ;  but 
Rere  is  the  regent.  Sir,  of  M Ifylcne, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lifs.  She  would  never  tdl 
Her  parentage,  being  demanded  that. 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O  Hellcanns,  strike  me,  liononr*d  Sir ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain ; 
Lest  this  great  sea  of  toys  rasblng  upon  me. 
Overbear  the  shores  or  my  mortality. 
And  dfown  me  with  their  sweetness.    O  rone 

hither. 
Thou  that  beget'st  him  that  did  thee  bMet ; 
Thon  that  wast  bora  at  sea,  buried  at  Tliaraaa, 
And  found  at  sea  again  I  O  Hellcanits, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the   holy  goda.  aa 

loud 
As  thunder  threatens  us  \  This  is  Marina.— 
What  was  thy  mother's  name!     Tell  me  bat 

that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  conflim'd  enoo^. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Mar.  Pir»t,  Sir,  1  pray. 
What  is  your  title  f 

Per,  I  am  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
(As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect,) 
My  drown'd  queen's  name,  fhou  art  the  heir  of 

kingdoms. 
And  another  life  to  Pericles  thy  flither. 

Mar,  !s  It  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  titaui 
To  say,  my  mother's  name  ivas  Thalsa  f 
Thaisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
The  minute  I  began. 

Per,  Now  blessing  00  thee,  rise :  thon  art  mj 
child. 
Give  me  fresh  garments.    Mine  oira,  Hellcuina, 

iNot  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been, 
ly  savage  Cleou.)  she  shall  telT  thee  aU  ; 
When  thou  shaft  kneel  and  JnstUy  In  kaow. 

ledge. 
She  is  thy  very  princess. — Who  is  this  f 

Hel,  Sir,  'tis  the  goveraor  of  Mitylene, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state. 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per,  I  embrace  you.  Sir. 
Give  me  my  robes— I  am  wild  in  my  belnldtng. 
O   heavens   bless   my   girl  I     But   bark,  .what 

music  f 
Tell  Hdicanus,  ray  Marina,  tell  him 
O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 
How   sure   you  are   my   daughter.— Bat   what 
music  f 
Hel.  My  lord,  I  hear  none. 
Per.  Nonet 
The  music  of  the  spheres :  list,  m;f  Marimu 
Lys,  It  Is  not  good  to  cro»s  hma :  give  him 


Per,  Rarest  sounds  I 
Do  ye  not  heart 
Ijys,  Music  t  My  lord,  I  bear— 
Per,  Most  heavenly  music : 
It  nips  me  unto  Ust'uing,  and  thick  slumber 
Hangs  on  mine  eye-lids :  let  me  rest. 

{He  eieeya. 
Lye,  A  pillow  for  his  head ; 

[The  Curtain  before  ike  PmeiUou  qf 
PaaicLBs  if  closed. 
So  leave  him  all,— Well,  my  companion-frlcada. 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  Just  belief, 
I'll  well  remember  you. 

Ejieumt  I.YSIMACHVS,   HsLtCANVa^ 

MAaiKA,  attd  altetulani  Laj»T. 
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SCENE  MJ,r-'Tk0   smme.^FmmicM,am  cm  tk* 
Deck  maUe^:  Duma  apftarimg  to  kim  ms 


XHc  My  temiilc  standt  In  Bphesot :  hie  tliee 
thither. 
And  d»  apott  mlM  aMv  sacrMee. 
Thcfe,  wiiea  mj  naidea  prietCs  tre  met  to- 
gether, 
Vefcie  the  people  IB, 

Reveal  bow  thov  at  tea  didst  loee  thjr  wife: 
To  aoani  thy  cronet.  with  thy  daaghter't  call, 
Aad  fHc  them  repetltioa  to  the  Hfe. 
Vtrfana  my  biddnf ,  or  tbxm  IW'at  in  woe : 
Do%  and  be  happy,  by  my  itlver  bow. 
Avahe,  aad  telt  dqr  dream. 

[DiAif  A  disappears. 

Per.  GiesMt  Dtaoi,  fOMeaa  areentiae, 
I  viU  obey  dieel— Belleaima  I 

Emier  Lysiumcuv*,  Ukucamvb,  mmd 
Mabina. 

Hel.  Sir. 

Per.  Uj  pmpom  was  for  Tharsas,  there  to 

The  inhospitable  Cleon ;  but  f  am 
For  other  senrice  flnt :  toward  Ephevia 
Tarn  onr  Mown  taita ;  efksoona  *  m  tell  thee 
•*7.—  [To  Hklicanus. 

Sbul  we  refresh  at.  Sir,  npon  your  shore, 
AaA  give  yoa  g(rfd  for.  snch  provision 
As  oar  intents  will  need  f 

IjSf*.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir ;  and,  when  yon 
come  ashore, 
I  ba?e  another  suit. 

Per.  Yoo  sliall  prevail. 
Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
Yoo  have  been  noble  ton-nrds  her. 

Lfs.  Sir,  lend  your  arm. 

Per.  Coaie,  my  Marina. 

[£ream/. 

£*ter  Gowsa,  before  the  Temple  of  Diana 
at  Ephesus. 

Gem.  Now  onr  sands  are  almost  run ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  done. 
This,  as  my  last  boon,  give  me, 
(For  snch  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
That  yon  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  feaU,  what  shows. 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mltylin, 
To  greet  the  Ung.    So  he  has  thriv'd. 
That  he  is  promfs'd  to  be  wiv'd 
To  Ihir  Marina  ;  bat  in  no  wise. 
Till  he  t  had  done  his  sacrifloe. 
As  Diaa  bade :  whereto  being  bound. 
The  Interim,  pray  yoo,  all  confound,  t 
la  featber'd  bneThess  sails  are  flll'd, 
Aad  wishes  foil  out  as  they're  will'd. 
At  Ephcans,  the  temple  see. 
Oar  Ung,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon, 
b  by  your  ftncy's  thanliftil  boon. 

{ExU. 

SCENE  nt.—Tke  Temple  of  Diawa  at  Eph- 
esus: Tbaisa  standing  near  the  Altar,  as 
^igh  Priestess,'  a  number  of  Virgins  on 
each  side  ;  Cbbimon  and  ether  inhabitants 
of  Ephesus  attending, 

Eeter  Pbbiclbs,  with  his  Drain  j  Ltsi- 
H4CMDS,  Hblicanus,  Mabina,  oud  a 
Laot. 

Per.  Hail  Dhm !  to  perform  thy  Just  com- 
mand, 
I  here  confess  myself  the  king  of  Tyre ; 
Who,  frighted  from' my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  PentapoUs. 
At  KB  In  childbed  died  she,  but  brought  forth 
A  maid-child  cali'd  Marina ;  who,  o  goddesf , 

.V^"'    .^  t/.«.  PericlM. 

t  K  •tif»«ad  h«r«  •ignifiet  to  contMinc. 


Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.  •    She  at  Tharsua 
Was  nurs'd   with   Cleon:    whoa    at  Ibnrteea 

years 
He  sought  to  murder :  hot  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mityiene  ;  against  whose  short 
Riding,  her  Ibrtnnes  btougbt  the  maid  aboard 

us. 
Where,  by  ner  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  dnaghter. 

Thai,  Voice  and  lavoar !~ 
You  are— yon  are—O  royal  Pericles  1 

[Shefainte* 
Per,  What  means  the  woman  t  she  dies  1  help. 

genllemeul 
Cer.  Noble  Sir. 
If  you  have  toU  Diana's  allv  true. 
This  is  your  wife* 

Per,  Reveread  appearer,  no : 
I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  armn^ 
Cer.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  you. 
Per,  nris  most  certain. 
Cer,  Look  to  the  lady ;— Oh !  she's  but  o'er- 
joy'd. 
Early,  one  binstfring  mom,  this  lady  was 
Thrown  on  this  shore.    1  op'd  the  roflin,  aad 
Found  there  rich  Jewels  ;  rccover'd  her,  Md 

plac'd  her 
Here  in  Diana's  lempls. 
Per.  May  we  see  them  t 
(kr.  Great  Sir,  ihey  shaU  be  brought  yon  to 
my  house. 
Whither  1  invite  you.    Look  I  Thaisa  is 
Recover'd. 

Thai.  Oh  !  let  me  look  t 
If  he  pe  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense  t  bend  no  licentious  ear. 
But  curb  it,  spite  of  seeing.    O  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles?    Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  him  you  are :    Did  you  not  name  a  tem- 
pest, 
A  birth,  and  death  T 
Per,  The  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  t 
Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  1,  supposed  dead. 
And  drown'd.  t 
Per.  Immortal  Dian  I 
Thai.  Now  I  know  you  better.— 
When  we  with  tears  parted  PenUpolls, 
The  king,  my  fhther,  gave  you  such  a  ring. 

[S'hoiffs  a  ring. 
Per,  This,  this :  no  more,  you  guds  I  your 
present  kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseries  sport :   Yon  shall  do 

well. 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,   and    no   more    be   seen.     O  oome,   be 

buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mar,  My  heart 
Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom. 

[Kneels  to  Thaisa. 
Per,   Look,  who  kneels  here  I   Flesh  of  thy 
flesh,  Thaisa ; 
Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  call'd  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 
Thai,  Bless'd  and  mine  own  f 
Hel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen  I 
Thai,  I  know  you  not. 

Per,  You  have  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 
from  Tyre, 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  substitute : 
Can  you  remember  what  I  call'd  the  man  t 
I  have  nain'd  him  oft. 
Thai.  'Twas  Helicanus  then. 
Per.  Still  conflnuatlon : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa :  this  Is  he. 
Now  do  1  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found ; 
How  possibly  preserv'd  ;  and  whom  to  thank. 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

Thai,  Lord  Cerimon,  tny  lord  ;  this  msn   ' 
Through  whom  the  gods  have  :howu  their  power  i 

that  can 
From  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

•.  _  •  '•  »•  H«r  whit*  robe  of  innocence. 

t  Sentual  psMion.  t  Drown'd  h«i«  acan*  r«er- 

whelmed,  aot  tulTecmled. 

Z 
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PfiRICLElS,  PRINCE  OP  TYRE. 


Act  V. 


Per,  Reverend  Sir, 
The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
More  like  a  god  Uijiu  you.    Will  yon  deliver 
How  this  dead  queen  re-llves  t 

Cer,  I  will,  my  lord. 
Brseteb  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house. 
Where  shall   be  shown  you  all  was  found  with 

her  ; 
How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple  ; 
No  needful  thins  omitted. 

Per,  Pure  Diana  I 
I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.    Tbaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  dangh- 

ter. 
Shall  marry  her  at  PentipoUs.    And  now. 
This  Ornament  *  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  tonch'd, 
To  trace  thy  marriace-day.  I'll  beautify. 

Tfiai,   Lord  Cerimon   hath   letters   of   good 
credit, 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per.  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him  I  Yet  there, 
my  queen, 
We'll  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days  ; 
Ou#  ton  and  daughter  shall  In  Tynu  relipi. 

•f.«.Hbb«sid. 


Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  onr  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  rest  Hntold.~Slr»  lead  the  way. 

Enter  Oowbr. 

Gew,   In  Antiocb,  *  and   his  daughter.  >«hs 
hkve  heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  Just  reward  : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although     assaii'd   with    foitune    flerce 

keen,) 
Virtue  preserv'd  from  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  Joy 

last. 
In  Hellcanus  may  you  well  descry 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyldty  : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  weH  appears. 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye  wears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  hb  wife,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and 

name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  city  turn  ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bunt. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  but  meaak 
So  on  yonr  patience  ever  more  attending. 
New  Joy  wait  on  you  I  Here  our  play  has  end- 
ing. {ExU  Gowna. 

•  I. «.  Tk«  kiitf  sT  ABtiach. 


1  K^      L^      L.   ^    -^  A.         J 

T11-E  EN':'"'*. 


•^ 


i^mlrt,  Vtiiut  o{  Bmmar6. 


Ill  know,  thou  mMe  youlh. 


Oi*t.  [ilivt.}  H>  It  dew)  ud  goiK.  Udy, 


BAIB&ET,   P&ZirCE    OF    D  EMM  ARK. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THIS  ttfjy  Is  rappiiMd  to  hmtm  been  wrilMa  in  UM.  Tk«  priDcipal  inddaati  w«M  prebeUy  draws  A«ai  « 
4fmnaUc  place  hy  oaaThaaas  Rfd,  and  from  a  Ablwic  ^f  MamUttt  in  black  laKcr*  adopted  bjr  Belleferoac  ia 
bie  collection  of  novds  (pnbltsbed  U64)  from  tbe  narratire  of  Saso-Grammaticas,  tbe  old  Denttb  historian. 
Tbc  play  baa  l<»ng  been  accoaated  a  llrtt-rate  dramatic  producctoa,  for^  witb  tome  ef  regtoat  blaaden,  it  con 
ffaiaa  a  varirty  af  avparalleled  beaatiet.  As  originally  writtea,  it  ceasam^d  foar  boars  in  the  rcpreicutaeton  i 
persons,  in  Sbakspcarc's  time,  visitiag  tbe  theatre  so  early  as  foar  o'clock,  and  regardiag  the  qnalitr  1cm 
tnaa  tbc  qnantity  obtained  for  their  money  t  this  will  excuse  some  of  thoss  trifling  interloratioas  which  yet 
ivnMia.  Pterbape  none  of  oar  poet's  nndertakiags  have  been  enbjected  to  so  macb  eradite  and  ingenioas  cti- 
ticisna  aa  tbis  s  and  neaa,  certainly,  af>er  its  most  serera  esercise,  have  been  lefk  with  so  mncb  to  ap prove. 
For  altboagh  it  has  been  obssrrcd,  with  some  appearaace  of  jostice,  tbu  in  the  management  of  tbe  piece, 
ftakspeare  has  been  rather  nnfortnnale,  all  its  most  striking  circnmstances  arisiag  so  early  in  the  formation, 
na  **  not  to  leave  him  room  for  a  conclnslon  snitab'e  to  tbe  importaace  of  its  beginning  i"  yet  this  defect  is 
amply  rccomponsed  by  tbe  sabltmity  of  coaception,  tbe  didactic  morality  of  scntimeat,  tbe  pathetic  inleow 
aasa  of  fooling,  the  power  and  comprehensiveness  of  diction,  and  tbe  deligbtfnl  diversity  of  character,  whicb 
an  displayed  ia  almoet  every  scene.  Indeed,  were  each  drama  of  Shakspeare  to  be  cbaractcrixcd  by  tbe  par- 
'  ticnlar  qnality  which  distiagnisbcs  it  from  tba  NSt,  the  praise  of  variety  mast  cspcdally  be  given  to  the  iro- 
gndy  mi  UamUk  i  as  it  is  interchangeably  contrasted  **  witb  merriment  that  inclnde«  jadicious  and  instructive 
•beorralions ;  and  witb  solemaity  not  strained  by  pccticnl  violeaes  above  the  aatnral  sentiments  of  ssaa.**  To 
•booa,  bowevsr,  who  ars  mentally  capable  of  appreciating  its  excellences  ns  a  play,  the  ^arm  of  pemsing  it 
in  iba  doaet  vrill  probably  be  greater  than  tba  delight  of  witnessing  its  exhibition  i  since  it  is  rich  ia  the 
KTiiasares  ol  contemplative  and  philosophical  specalation  i  dtvastad  of  the  glare  and  bastia  which  cap«lvata 
or  bowiUer  tbe  senses  i  whilst  the  principal  cbaractar,  tbongh  Aamisbed  with  abandant  materials,  is  almost 
cba  only  sapport  af  the  piece,  and  seldom  meets  with  a  repraaentailve  in  whom  the  beaaties  of  tbe  original  are 
cffiMiively  embodied.  Of  tbe  plot  it  may  be  obeerved,  tbet  it  teams  with  slaagbter,  and  is  jastly  obnoxious  to 
criticism  in  many  af  its  parts  $  bnt  the  oilastropbe  Is  certainly  its  most  diegnsting  featnre,  and  can  only  be  to- 
lamaed  by  tbe  known  partiality  of  an  English  andiaaea  for  a  maltipticity  of  deaths  and  bloodshed.  **  The 
manual'  of  Pamlct's  death  (says  Dr.  Johnson)  is  not  vary  happily  prodneod  i  for  tba  sxcbaaga  of  weapons  is 
an  cspo«nent  of  aecoasityi  than  a  stroke  af  ait." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONC 


CiavDios,  Kimg  of  Denmark, 

Haxi.&t,  Sam  to  the  farmer,  and  ?fepheuf  to 

the  present  Kin^. 
P01.OVICS,  IjotU  Chamberlain. 
HoKATio,  Friend  to  Hamlet. 
L4KBTBJ,  Son  to  Polaniu*. 

Gt;iLDKKtTgRM,   ' 

OSBic,  a  Courtier. 
Another  Coobtibr. 
A  Pbibbt. 


M4BCBL1.0S,    1     rsa;^,^, 

Bbbbabdo,     }  Q^"'-' 


Francisco,  a  Soldier. 
Rbtnaldo,  Servant  to  PoUmiue. 
A  Captain. — An  Ambasaadob. 
6ho»t  0/  Hamlel'e  Father. 
F0BTIMBBA8,  Prince  of  Norway. 

Gbbtrudk,  Queen  of  Denmark,  and  Mother 

of  Hamlet. 
Ophblia.  Daughter  of  Poloniue. 

Lord*,  iMdies,  Offieere.  Soldier n.  Players, 
Grave-diggers,  Sailors,  Messengers, 
and  other  Attendants. 


80BNB,  Eblaore. 


ACT  I. 

St' EXE  i.—Elslnorr.—A  Platform  before  the 

Castle. 

Fraxcisco  on  his  Post.— Enter  to  him 

BSBNABDO. 

Eer.  Who's  there  f 

Fran.  Nay,  answer  me :  iUuid,  attd  uOfold 
V«anelf. 
Eer.  UmK  live  the  king  1 
Fran.  Bernardo  T 
Her.  He. 

Fran.  Yon    come    inott   carefully  apou  your 
hour. 


Eer,  Tla  now  stmck  twelire ;  get  ihce  to  bed, 
Fiancfsco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  mnch  thau&s ;  'Ub  bii- 
ter  cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Eer.  Have  you  bad  qolec  guard  t 

Fran.  Not  a  mou»e  stlirlng. 

Eer.  Well,  gooi  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcelliia, 
The  rivals  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  ha^te. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcki.lus. 

Fran.  I  think.  I  hear  them.— Staud,  lau  I  Wh* 

is  tlit'ie  I 
I  for.  Ffioiida  t\p  this  ground. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act  /. 


Afar.  And  Itefemen  to  the  Dane. 

/Vait.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar,  O,  furewell,  honest  loldler : 
Who  hath  rcUeVd  you  t 

Fran,  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 
Give  yon  good  night.  lErit  Francisco. 

Mar,  HoHal  Bcravdol 

Ber.  Say. 
What,  U  Horatio  there  T 

Bar.  A  piece  of  him. 

JBer,  Welcome,  Horatio ;  welcome,  good  Mar- 
cellns. 

Hot,  What,  has  this   thing  ^ypear'd  again 
to-night  f 

JSer,  I  have  seen  notliing. 

Mar,  Horatio  says,  'tis  bat  oor  fantasy ; 
And  wiU  not  let  belief  tahe  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  ns : 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  nlm,  along 
With  ns  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night. 
That,  if  again  this  appariUon  come, 
He  may  approve  *  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

Hor,  Tush  !  tush  I  'twiU  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  awhile  ; 
And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears, 
niat  are  so  fortified  against  our  story. 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Nor.  Well,  sit  we  down. 
And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber,  Last  night  <^  all, 
When  yon  same  star,  that's  westward  from  the 

pole. 
Had  nrade  his  course  to  Ulnma  dial  part  of  beaven 
Where  now  it  burns,  Marcellus,  and  myself. 
The  bell  then  beating  one,— 

Mar.  Peace,  break  ihee  off— look,  whera  it 
comes  a;;;aJil 

Enter  Ghost. 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure  like  the  king  that's 

dead. 
Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  It,  Horatio. 
Ber.  Looks    It   not   like  the  king  f  mark  it, 

Horatio. 
Jfor.  Most  like :— it  harrows  me  with  fear, 

and  wonder. 
Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Hot.  What  art  thou,  that  nsnrp'st  this  time 

of  Digbt, 

Tu^ether  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  m^O^aty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march  t— By  heaven   I  cbantt 
thee,  speak  1 

Mar.  It  Is  offended. 

Ber.  See  I  it  stalks  away. 

Jlor.  Stay ;  speak :  speak  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

iKxU  GuosT. 

Mar,  'TIS  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  f  you  tremble,  and 
look  pale : 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fkntasy  t 
What  think  yon  of  Itt 

Hor.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar,  Is  it  not  like  the  king  t 

//or.  As  thou  art  to  thysi^lf : 
Such  was  the  very  armour  be  had  on. 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated  : 
So  frown'd  be  once,  when,  in  angry  parle,  t 
He  smote  the  sledded  |  Polack  $  on  the  ice. 
Tis  strange. 

ilfor.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  Jnmp  Q  at  this 
dead  hour. 
With  martial  stalk  hath  be  gone  by  our  watch. 

Jlor,  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I 
know  not ; 
But,  Im  tbe  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion. 
This  bodes  eorne  strange  rrnptiun  to  oor  stat^. 

Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he 
that  knoHs, 

*  Make  |oo<l«r  •stKbliah.  't  Diiput*. 

t  bitiis*.  f  An  iBhabUanl  tt  PelaiHl.  |  Jast. 


Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  wairk 
So  nightly  tolls  the  subject  of  the  land  ; 
And  why  such  dally  cast  of  braien  cannoa. 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war ; 
Why  such  Impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore 

task 
Doea  not  dMde  Ifee  Suadny  fltMB  tbe  weak : 
What  mlgbc  be  towarvl,  that  this  awealy  baate 
Doth  make  the  night  Joint-labonrrx   with   tiic 

day ; 
Who  tst,  that  can  inform  met 

Hor,  That  can  I ; 
At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.    Our  last  king. 
Whose  Image  even  but  now  appeared  to  ns. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortlnliras  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emnUte  pride, 
Dai'd  to  the   oombM;    in  which  oar   valiant 

Hamlet  £hbD»> 

(For  so  tbls  side  of  onr  known  world  cstetpiM 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seal'd  oom- 
Well  ratified  by  law  and  henldry,  [pAct, 

Did  forfeit,  with  bis  life,  all  those  bis  lands 
Which  he  stood  seiz'd  of,  to  the  conquerer  : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  onr  king  ;  which  bad  rctnmM 
To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  oo- 

mart,  * 
And  carriage  of  the  article  deslgn'd,  t 
His  fell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  Sir,  yonng  ftrtin- 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full,  t  [braa. 

Hath  In  tbe  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
Shark'd  $  np  a  list  of  landless  resolute*. 
For  food  ami  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a  stomach  9  itt*t :  which  Is  do  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  onto  ovr  state,) 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  compidsatory,  those  'fornaid  laada 
So  by  his  father  lost:  And  this,  I  take  it. 
Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 
The  aonrcc   of  this  our  walch ;  and  th«  dhlef 

head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage  K  in  the  land. 
[Ber,  I  think  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Well  may  it  sort,  **  that  this  portentous  flgare 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch ;  so  like  tbe 

king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

Hor,  A  mote  it  Is,  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  tt  slate  of  Rome, 
A  litUe  ere  the  mighttea  Julias  fell,  [dead 

The  graves  stood  tenantlesa,  and  tbe  sheeted 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  In  the  Roman  streets. 

As,  stars  with  trains  of  Ore  and  dews  of  Mood, 
Disasters  In  the  sun  ;  and  tbe  moist  star,  tt 
Upon  whose  Influence  Neptune's  em|^  standa. 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  ectipee. 
And  even  thC'like  precurse  of  fierce  events, — 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fiates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  $$  coming  on. 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen.—] 

Re-enter  Ghost. 

But,  soft ;  behold  I  lo,  where  it  comes  again  I 
ril  cross  It,  though   it   blast  me.— Stay,  Ilia- 

slool 
If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice. 
Speak  to  mc : 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  ea*e,  and  grace  to  mc. 
Speak  to  nie : 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which  happily  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
O  speak  I 

Or,  if  thou  hast  nphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  tbe  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  la  death, 

ICock  crov*. 

*  Joint  b«rn[ii. 

t  Th«  roT«n«Bt  to  connm  thai  borgoin. 

t  Full  of  spirit  witbo«t  expon«ac«.  f  nck«4. 
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of  It : — itay,  and  tpeak.— Slop  tt,  liar- 
cdlos* 

Mar.  Sfaal]  I  ttrlke  at  it  with  017  paitiiaii  t 

Mar.  Do,  if  it  will  not  ttuui. 

Ber.  Tis  lierc  I 

Bar.  Ti*  here  I 

Mmr.  Tla  fone  I  lExit  Ghost. 

We  do  It  wroii|(,  i>eiiif  10  u»^stlca1. 
To  offer  It  tlie  ibow  of  violence  ; 
For  it  is,  w  the  air,  invulnerable. 
And  onr  vain  Uowa  malicious  nioclieiy. 

Ber.  It  was  alMHit  to  speak,  when  the  cocli 


Hot.  And  then  it  started  like  a  ptilty  thin^ 
Upon  a  fearful  sunjmonji.    I  have  heard. 
The  cock,  tliat  is  the  trumpet  of  the  raurn, 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  iliriil-soundiug  throat 
Awake  the  fod  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning, 
Whetlier  in  sea  or  Are,  in  earth  or  air. 
The  extiavagant  and  erring  *  spirit  hies 
Tb  liis  cooSne ;  and  of  the  truth  herein 
nts  present  object  made  probation,  t 

Jfar.  It  Ihded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherritt  oar  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrati*d. 
This  l»ird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long : 
And  then  tliey  say  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad  ; 
Tha  aiglrts  are  wholcsomei   then    no  phwets 

strike. 
No  biiy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm ; 
So  hallow'd  and  so  giadous  is  tlie  time. 

Bar,  80  I  have  lieard,  and  do  in  part  believe 
it. 
Bat  look,  the  iribm.  In  msset  mantle  clad, 
Wafts  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill : 
Bleak  wc  ow  watch  up ;  and,  by  my  advice. 
Let  as  Impart  wint  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  yonng  Hamlet :  for,  upon  my  life, 
This  spirit,  dnmb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him  : 
Do  yon  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  It, 
As  needful  In  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  t 

Mar.  Let's  do^,  1  pray  ;  and  1  this  mmming 
know 
WicR  we  shall  flad  blm  most  convenient. 

l&eemtt. 

SCENE  II.— The  aawte.—A  Boom  of  State  in 
the 


The 
To 


the  Kino,  QuuEN,  Hamlst,  Polomius, 
Laanras,  Voltimand,  CoanxLiDS,  Loans, 
Attendant*. 

Tboagk  yrt  of  Hamlet  oar  dear  bro- 
Iher's  death 

be  greew  ;  and  that  it  us  befltted 
oar  hearts  la  grief,  and  our  whole  king- 


To  be  contracted  In  one  brow  of  woe ; 
Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  natare. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  aith  remembrance  of  oaraelves. 
Therefore  oar  sometiiDe  sister,  now  our  queen. 
The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  sUte, 
Have  wc,  as  'twere,  with  a  defeated  Joy,— 
With  one  ansvleloos,  and  one  drppping  eye  ; 
With  Birth  In  fnnc 


riage. 


funeral,  and  with  diige  in  mar- 


la  cqol  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole,  1 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
Wuh  this  aflhir  along.— For  ail,  our  thanks. 
Now  follows,    that  yon   know,  young    Fortin- 

hnw,— 
Holding  a  weak  snppoial  of  our  worth  ; 
Or  thinking,  by  onr  late  dear  brother's  death. 
Oar  state  to  be  dl^nt  and  out  of  frame, 
Colkagaed  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage, 
Be  hath  not  ihU'd  to  pester  ns  with  message. 
Imparting  onr  surrender  of  those  lands 
Last  by  Ms  tether,  with  aU  bands  4  of  law. 
To  oar   most  vallaiit  brother.— 80  mach  for 

him. 


»  PtmT. 


t  Oitsf. 


Now  for  onrself,  and  for  this  time  of  meetin;;. 
Thus  much  the  business  is  :  We  have  here  wiit 
To  Norway,  unde  of  young  Fortinbras,— 
Who,  impotent  and  bed^rid,  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose,— 4o  suppress 
His  further  gait  •  herein  ;  in  that  the  levies. 
The  lists,  and  fnH  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  liis  subject :— and  we  here  despatch 
Yon,  good  Cornelius,  and  you  Voltimand, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow.  [duty. 

Farewell ;  and  let  your  baste  commend    your 
Cor.  Vol.  In  that  and  all  things  will  we  show 

onr  duty. 
Kimg.    We  doubt  It  nothing;   heartily  Aire- 

well. 

{Exeunt  Voltimand  and  CouNaLitts. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 
Yon  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is't,  Laertes  f 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice  :  What  wouid'st  thoa  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  T 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  iieart. 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth. 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 
What  wouMst  thou  have,  Laertes  1 

Ijoer.  My  dread  lord. 
Your  leave  and  fkvour  to  retnra  to  France ; 
From  whence,  though  willingly,  I  came  to  Den- 
mark, 
To  show  my  duty  In  your  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done. 
My  thoiq;hto   and   wishes  bend  again  toward 

France, 
And  bow  them  to  yoor  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 
King.  Have  yon  yonr  Ihther's  leave  f    What 

says  Potoniosf 
Pol.  He  bath,  my  lord,  [wrung  tnm  me  my 

slow  leave. 
By  laboursome  petition  ;  and,  at  last. 
Upon  his  wUI  1  seal'd  my  hard  consent :] 
i  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 
King.  Take  thy  fidr  hour,  Laertes;  time  be 

thine. 
And  thy  best  graces  ;  spend  it  at  thy  will.— 

But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, 

Mam.  A  little  mora  than  kin,  and  less  than 

kind,  f  [Aeide. 

King.  How  is  It,  that  the  clouds  still  bang  on 

yoot 
^ToHi.  Not  so,  my  lord,  1  am  too  mnch  I'tlie 

sun. 
Queon.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nlghted  colonr 

off. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  veiled  lids  % 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  common ;  all  that  live  must 

die; 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 
Ham,  Ay,  madam,  it  Is  common. 
Queen.  If  it  be, 
Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  T 
Ifain.  Seems,  madam  I  nay.  It  is  I  know  not 

seems. 
TIs  not  alone  my  inky  doak,  good  mother, 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 
Nor  windy  suppiration  of  forc'd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye. 
Nor  the  defected  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief. 
That   can  denote  me  truly  :    These,  indeed, 

seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  show— 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
King.  TIs  sweet  and  commendabie  in  yoar 

nature,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  yoor  father : 


•mid. 
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But,  yon  must  know,  your  fkther  lost  i  fiither  ; 
That  father  lost  bts  ;  and  the  survivor  bound 
In  fllial  obligation,  for  tome  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow  :  But  to  penever 
In  obstinate  condoieuient,  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  srief : 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unfortified,  or  mind  impatient ; 
An  understanding  simple  and  nnschool'd ; 
For  what  we  know  must  be,  and  it  as  com- 
mon 
As  any  the  most  vulsiar  thing  to  sense, 
Why  should  we,  in  onr  peev&b  opposition, 
Take  it  to  heart f  Fie!  'Tls  a  fault  to  heaven. 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature. 
To  reason  most  absurd ;  whose  common  theme 
it  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day. 
This  must  be  to.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unprevailing  woe  ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father  :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  mo»t  immediate  to  onr  throne ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love, 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears^his  son. 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.    For  your  intent 
In  goln;  back  to  school  In  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde  *  to  onr  desire  ; 
And.  we  beseech  yon,  bend  yon  to  remain 
Here,  In  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  cblefest  c-onrtier,  consin,  and  our  ion. 
Queen,  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 
Hamlet ; 
1  pray  thee,  stay  with  us ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 
Ham.  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  yon,  o.a- 

dam. 
King.  Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply  ; 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come  ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smilint  to  ray  htart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  Jocund  bealih  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell. 
And  the  king's  rouse  t  the  heaven  shall   bruit  X 

again. 
Re-speaking  earthly  thnnder.    Come  away. 

[Exeunt  King,  Qdebn,  Lards,  4c.  Pou>- 
mus,  and  Lakrt£8. 
Ifam.  Oh  !  that  this  too  too  solid  flrsh  would 
Thaw,  and  resolve  $  itself  into  a  dew  1       [melt, 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  bad  not  flx'd  [God  1 

His  canon  H  'gainst  self-slaughter  I— O  God  !    O 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofluble 
Seem  to  <ne  all  the  nses  of  this  world  ( 
Fie  on't  I  O  fie  I  'tis  an  un weeded  garden, 
.That  grows  to  seed ;  things  rank  and  gross  in 

nature 
PoMess  it  merely.  IT  That  it  should  come  to  this  I 
But  two  months  dead  I— nay,  not  so  much,  not 
So  excellent  t  king ;  that  was,  to  this,  [two : 
Hyperion  **  to  a  ntyr  :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  beteem  ft  the  winds  of  ^ea- 

ven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.    Heaven  and  earth  I 
Must  I  remember  f  why,  she  would  hang  on  hJloi, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
Let  me  not  think  on't ;— Frailty,  thy  name  it 

woman  I — 
A  little  month  :  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  fkther's  body. 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears ;— why  she,  even  she, — 
O  heaven  I  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  rea- 
son. 
Would  have  roonm'd  longer,— married  with  my 

uncle. 
My  father's  brother ;  hnt  no  more  like  my  (k- 

ther. 
Than  I  to  Hercniet :  Within  a  month, 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  In  her  galled  eyct. 
She  married :— o  roost  wicked  speed,  to  pott 
With  soch  dexterity  to  iaceatuout  theett  l 
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It  it  not,  nor  It  cannot  come  to,  good.— 
But   break,  my  heart ;   for    I    must   hold    my 
tongue  I 

Enter  Hokatio,  BsmiiAmoo,  and  Mabcbllus. 

Hot.  Halt  to  yonr  lordship  I 

Ham,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well : 
Horatio, — or  I  do  forget  myself. 

Jlor,  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  ser- 
vant ever. 

Nam,  Sir,  my  good  friend;   I'll  change  that 
name  with  you.  [tio  T  — 

And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,    Hora- 
Marcellusl  ,  . 

Afar.  My  good  lord, 

JUam.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon ;  good  even. 
Sir.— 
But  what,  in  fklth,  make  yon  from  Wittenberg  T 

Hot.  a  truant  dispoMtion,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  : 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 
To  make  it  truster  of  >our  own  report 
Against  yourself :  I  know  you  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  your  aflkir  in  El^inore  T 
We'll  teach  yon  to  drink  deep  ere  yon  depart 

Har.  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father's 
funeral. 

Hom,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow 
ttndeut  ; 
I  think,  it  wat  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

Hot.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  hard  npon. 

Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio  1  the  funeral  yak'd 
meats  * 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tablet. 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  \  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio  1 — 
My  father,— Melhinks,  i  tee  my  father. 

Hor.  Where, 
My  lord  t 

Ham,  In  my  mind't  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  I  taw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  kin;. 

Ham,  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  bis  Ijke  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  1  taw  him  yesternight. 

Ham,  Saw  I  who  T 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 

Ham,  The  kiug  my  father  f 

Hor.  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent  X  ear ;  till  I  may  deUver, 
Upon  the  witnest  of  these  gentlemen, 
Tblt  marvel  to  you. 

Ham.  For  God's  love,  let  me  bear. 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentle- 
men, 
Marcellns  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.    A  figure  like  your  father. 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-a-p6. 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes   slow  and   itately   by   them:    thrice   Ite 

walk'd 
By  their  opprett'd  and  fear-tnrprlwd  eyes. 
Within    his   truncheon's   length ;    whlltt  tbey, 

dittill'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  dumb,  and  tpeak  not  to  him.    This  lo  me 
In  dreadful  tecrecy  impart  they  did  ; 
And  I  with    them,  the  third  night,  kept  the 

watch; 
Where,  as  they  bad  dellver'd,  both  in  time. 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  tme  aad 

******* 
The  apparition  comet :  1  knew  your  tether  ; 

These  handa  are  not  more  like. 

Ham,  But  where  was  this  f 

Hor.  My  lord,  npon  the  platform  where  we 
watch'd. 

Ham,  Did  yon  not  q»eak  to  it  T 

Hor.  My  lord,  1  did  ; 
Bnt  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  methongbl, 
it  lifted  up  Its  bead,  and  did  addrett 
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Itwir  to  motion,  lifce  as  ii  voald  speak ; 
Bat,  eten  tliea,  tbe  momiof  cock  crew  load. 
And  at  tbe  eottiid  it  sbniak  In  baste  away. 
And  vanisb'd  from  oor  sight. 

//«».  Tla  very  strange. 

Hor,   As  I  do  live,  my  bononr'd   lord,   'tis 
true; 
And  we  did  tbink  it  writ  down  in  oar  duty. 
To  let  yoa  know  of  It. 

H«m.  Indeed,  indeed.  Sirs,  bat  tbis  tronbles 
Bold  yon  tbe  watcb  to-night  f  [i 

All.  We  do,  my  lord. 

Hmm,  Arm'd,  my  yon  t 

All.  Arm'd,  ray  mrd. 

Horn.  From  top  to  toe  T 

AU.  My  lord,  from  bead  to  foot. 

Hnu  Then  saw  yon  not 
His  Ibce. 

Utr.  O  yes. 

Ham.  What,  look'd  be  ftowninglyf 

Hor.  A  eoantenaoce  m«re 
la  MTTOW  than  In  anger. 

Ham.  Pale,  or  red  f 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  flx'd  bis  eyes  npon  yon  t 

H&r.  Most  ronstantly. 

ifcai.  I  wonid  I  bad  been  there. 

Hot.  It  wonld  have  much  amai'd  yon.   * 

Ham.  \9Tf  like, 
VeiT  like  :  Stay'd  it  long  f 

Hot.  While  one  with  moderate  haste  might 
tell  a  bandied. 

Mar.  Ber.  Longer,  longer. 

Hot.  Not  when  I  saw  it.  - 

Ham.  HU  beard  was  griaii'df  noT 

Har.  It  was,  as  1  haTe  seen  it  in  bis  life, 
A  sable  sihrer'd. 

Ham.  1  will  watch  to-night : 
Perchance,  'twill  walk  again. 

Bar.  I  warrant  It  will. 

Ham.  If  it  assome  my  noble  Ibther's  person, 
III  speak  to  it,  tbongh  bell  itself  sbooid  gape. 
And  bid  me  bold  my  peace.    I  pray  yon  all. 
If  yon  bave  hitherto  conceai'd  tbis  sight. 
Let  it  be  tcnal»le  In  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  bap  to-night. 
Give  it  an  anderstanding,  bat  no  tongne  : 
I  will  re<pilte  yonr  loves :  So,  fkre  yoa  well : 
l^poa  the  ptatAnm,  'twizt  eleven  and  twelve, 
111  visit  yoa. 

AU.  Onr  dnty  to  yonr  bononr. 

Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  yon  :  Farewell. 
{Exeunt  HonATio,  MAncxLLOS,  and  Ban- 
KAaoo. 
My  father's  spirit  in  arms  I  all  is  not  well ; 
I  dottbt  some  fonl  play :  'wonld,  tbe  night  were 

eomel 
nil  then,  sit  still,  my  soal :  Foal  deeds  will  rise 
(Tboagh  all  iht  earth  o'erwhelm  them)  to  men's 
eyes.  [ExU. 

SCBXS  UI.—A  Beam  In  Polomius'  ITewM . 

Emter  LsnnTBS  ninf  Opmblia. 

Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd ;  ftrcwell : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit, 
Aad  convoy  is  assistant,  (to  not  sleep. 
Bat  let  me  hear  from  yon. 

Opk.  Do  yon  doabt  thai  1 

i^er.  For  Hamlet,  and  the^  trifling  of  his  fi* 
Hold  It  n  fashion,  and  a  toy  In  blood  ;       [vour, 
A  violet  in  the  yontb  of  primy  natare, 
Vi^rwafd,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
pc  p^rfome  and  snppliance  or  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Opk,  No  more  bat  so  f 

l^itT,  Think  it  no  more : 
F«r  aatare,  crescent,  t  does  not  grow  alone 
uUiews,t  an<t  bvlk  ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  iawird  service  of  tbe  mind  and  soal 
«»«WBwide  withal.    Perhaps,  be  loves  yon  now ; 


*  Tk«  san  •/  tk«  hell 
t 


Mtwkirk  mar  k«  lifM  ap. 
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And  now  no  soil,  nor  canlel,  •  d^b  bcsalicb  ♦ 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but,  yon  most  fenr. 
His  greatness  welgh'd,  bis  will  is  not  bis  own ; 
For  be  himself  is  sabject  to  bis  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  anvalued  persons  do. 
Carve  for  blmself ;  for  on  bis  choice  depends 
Tbe  safety  and  tbe  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  tlierefore  mast  bis  choice  be  circnmscrlb'd 
Unto  tbe  voice  and  >ielding  of  that  body. 
Whereof  he  Is  the  head :   Then  If  be  says  ha 

loves  yoa. 
It  flts  vonr  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  It, 
As  be  in  bis  pnrticatau'  act  and  place 
May  give  bis  saying  deed ;  wbkh  is  no  Airtber. 
Tban  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  bononr   may  sus- 
tain. 
If  with  too  credent  t  car  yon  list  (  his  songs  ; 
Or  lose  yonr  heart :  or  yoar  chaste  trcasoreopca 
Tb  bis  anmnster'd  |  Importunity. 
Fear  it.  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  tJie  rear  of  your  affection, 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
Tbe  chariest  %  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 
If  she  unmask  her  beanty  to  tbe  moon : 
Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes : 
Tbe  canker  galls  tbe  Infanu  of  tbe  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disdos'd ; 
And  in  the  nmm  and  liquM  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastmento  are  oMst  Irauineut. 
Be  wary  then  :  best  safety  lies  in  fear  ; 
Yontb  to  Itself  rebels,  tboagh  none  else  near. 
Oph.   I  shall  tbe  effect  of  this  good  kkson 
keep. 
As  watebman  to  my  heart :  But,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  nngracioos  pastors  do. 
Show  me  tbe  steep  and  tbomy  way  to  heaven ; 
Whilst,  like  a  pufTd  and  and  reckless  •*  libertine. 
Himself  tbe  primrose  path  ^  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  bis  own  read,  if 

Laer.  O  fear  me  not. 
I  stay  too  long  ;-*Bnt  here  my  father  comes. 

Eater  Polonius. 

A  double  blessing  is  a  donbie  grace  ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 
PqI,  Yet  here,  Laertes!  aboard,  aboard,  for 

shame; 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail, 
And  you  are  staid  for :  (»)  Tbere,-Hny  blessing 

with  yon ; 

[Laying  Ms  Hand  on  LAnaras'  Head. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thoB  chaiActer.  tt    Give  thy  thoughts  no 

tongne. 
Nor  any  nnproportion'd  ttaonght  bb  act. 
Be  tbon  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
Tbe  (Hends  thou  bast,  and  their  adoptton  tried. 
Grapple  tbem  to  thy  soul  vrith  hooks  of  sied  ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  $f  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-bateb'd,  unfledg'd  comrade.    Be- 
ware 
Of  entnnce  to  a  quarrel :  hot,  being  In, 
Bear  It  tha^  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice  : 
Take  each  roan's  censure,  BD   bat  reserve  thy 

Judgment. 
Costly  thy  babit  as  thv  purse  can  boy. 
But  not  express'd  in  fancy  ;  rich,  not  pndy : 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man ; 
And  they  In  France,  of  tbe  best  rank  and  sta. 

tiob,  [that. 

Are  most  select  and  generous,  W  chief  *••  In 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be ; 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  Itself  and  friend  ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry,  tft 


•  Sabtkty,  4«c«it.  f  Diwoloar. 

t  Balf«Tlng.  §  Utten  to.  |  Liceatioat. 
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HAMLET^  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act  /. 


This  above  lit,— To  tbine  ownielf  be  tnie ; 
And  U  mart  follow,  as  tbe  Digbt  the  day, 
Thoa  canst  not  tben  be  fUie  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blessing  season  *  this  In  tbee  I 

Ltoer*  Most  bomble  do  I  take  my  leave,  my 
lord. 

P»l.  Tbe  time  invites  yon ;  go,  yonr  servants 
tend. t 

Laer,  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  yon. 

Oph.  'Tis  in  memory  lodL'd, 
And  yoo  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer,  Farewell.  [KxU  LsaarBs. 

Pol.  What  is't,  Ophelia,  be  bath  said  to  yoo  T 

Oph,  So  please  you,  something  touching  tbe 
lord  Hamlet. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought : 
Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you ;  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  yonr  audience   been   most  free  and 

bounteous. 
If  It  be  so,  (as  so  'tis  put  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  caution, }  I  mast  tell  yon. 
You  do  not  understand  yonraelf  so  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter  and  your  honour : 
What  is  between  yon  t  give  roe  np  the  tmth. 

Oph.  He  bath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many 
Of  his  affection  to  me.  [tenders 

PoL  Affection  t  puh !  yon  speak  like  a  green 

girl. 
Unsifted  |  In  saeh  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  yott  believe  bis  tenders,  as  yon  call  them  f 
(^.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should 

think. 
Pol,  Marry,  I'll  teach  you :  tblnk  yimrself  a 

That  von  have  ta'en  these  tenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  not  sterling.    Tender  yourself  more 

deariy; 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phme. 
Wronging  It  thus,)  vou'il  tender  me  a  fool. 

Oph,  My  lord  he  hath  imp6rtan'd  me  with  love. 
In  honourable  fkshion.  $ 
PoL  Ay,  fitfbion  yon  may  call  It ;   go  to,  go 

to. 
Oph,   And    hath  civen  covntenance  to  bis 

speech,   my  lord. 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 
Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do 

know. 
When  the  Mood  bams,  how  prodigal  the  sool 
lends  tbe  tongue  vows :  these  blazes,  daughter, 
Qlvlnt  more  lijiiit  than  beat,— extinct  in  both. 
Even  In  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making,— 
You  mast  not  take  for  Are.    From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  acanter  of  your  maiden  presence ; 
Set  yonr  entreatments  |  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  Ni  blm.  That  he  Is  young  ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether  IT  may  he  walk. 
Then  may  be  given  yon:  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers,  ** 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show. 
But  mere  implorators  ft  of  uaboly  suits, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  b<Mids, 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  Is  for  all,— 
I  would   not,  in  plain  terms,  fnMn  this  time 

forth. 
Have  you  so  slamler  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  tbe  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to't,  I  ctaarce  you ;  come  your  ways. 
Oph.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IT,— The  Platform. 

Ehter  Hamlst,  Hokatio,  and  Marcellcs. 
Mam,  Tbe  air  bites  shrewdly ;  It  is  very  cold. 
Hot.  It  Is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  tt  ^f- 
Ham.  What  hour  nowf 
Jlor.  I  think  It  lacks  of  twelve. 
Mar.  No,  It  la  struck. 


•  lolls.  t  w«k. 

f  Manner.  |  Company. 

•  hortc  faitancd  bjr  a  itrinii  to  •  ttaka 

*•  Pimp*.  it  Inpl' 


1  Uotemptni. 
^  Longer  lino  i 
It  Mhrrrd. 

II  iSharp. 


Hot.  indeed  t  I  heard  it  lut ;  it  then  draws 

near  tbe  season. 
Wherein  tbe  spirit  held  is  wont  to  walk. 

[A  FlourUh  of  TrumpeU,  an4  Ordmamce 
shot  off,  wUki», 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  t 
JIam.  Tbe  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes 

bis  rouse,* 
Keeps   wassel,f  and   the  swaggering   npspriug 

reels  ;t 
And,  as  he  drains  bis  drangbtsof  Rhenish  down. 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumi^  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 
I/or.  Is  it  a  custom  Y 
Nam.  Ay,  marry,  Is't : 
But  to  my  mind,— though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  bora, — it  is  a  custom 
More  bonour'd  in  the  breach,  than  tbe  obsrr- 

vanoe. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  tradnc'd,  and  tax'd  of.  other  nations : 
They  clepe$  us,  dmnkards,  and  witb  swiniUi 

phrase 
Soil  onr  addition  ;  and,  indeed  it  takes 
From  onr  achievements,  though   perform'd  at 

height, 
Tbe  pith  and  marrow  of  ona  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  partlcniar  men. 
That,  for  some  vicious  mode  of  nature  in  tbcm. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty, 
Siuce  nature  cannot  choose  bis  origin,) 
By  tbe  o'eigrowth  of  some  CMDplexion,  || 
Oft  breaking  down  the  poles  and  forts  of  rea- 
son; 
Or  by  some  habit,  tbat  too  much  o'er-lcavens 
The   form   of    ptansive   manners  *,— tiiat  these 

men,— 
Carrying,  I  say,  tbe  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortaoe*s  star,— 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pore  as  grace. 
As  Infinite  as  man  may  nndergo,] 
Shall  in  the  general  oensore  take  cornqitioa 
From  tbat  putleular  fknlt :  Tbe  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout,  ^ 
To  hbi  own  scandal. 

Enter  Obost. 

Hor,  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes  1 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend 
nsl— 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  beaven,  or  blasts  from 

hell. 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  chariUUe, 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable  **  shape, 
Tbat  I  will  speak  to  thee  :  I'll  caU  thee,  Hamlet, 
King,  ftther,  royal  Dane  :  O  answer  roe  : 
Let  me  not  burvt  in  ignorance  I  but  ten. 
Why  thy  canonic'd  bones,  hearsed  In  death. 
Have  barat  their  cersmcnts  I  why  tlie  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-nm'd. 
Hath  op'd  bis  ponderous  and  marble  Jaws, 
To  cast  tbee  up  again  I  What  may  this  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  agam,  in  complete  steel, 
RevUit'st  thns  tbe  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  we  fools  of  nature 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition,  tt 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  onr  sauIs  t 
Say,  why  is  tblst  wherefore!  what  should  we 
dof 

Hor,  It  beckons  yon  to  go  awav  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  Impaitmeut  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Mar,  Look,  with  what  courteons  action 
It  waves  yon  to  a  more  removed  ^t  ground  : 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor,  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak ;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Why,  what  should  be  tbe  fear  T 
I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee ;  ($ 
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Aai,  far  Bf  tod,  wbat  an  h  do  to  tkat, 
Bekog  a  tfatef  Immorlal  as  itadf  t 
It  wsfct  me  forth  i^a ;— I'U  folloir  it. 
S9r,  Wkat  if  It  tempt  70a  toward  the 
my  lord. 
Or  to  the  dreadfal  aammlt  of  the  dUr. 
That  beetles  •  o'er  Us  base  lato  the  sea, 
Aad  there  asaame  soom  other  horrible  fdrm. 
Which  might  de^ve  yoar  so?«relgat]r  of  rea- 


Aad  draw  yoa  iato  madness  f—thlak  of  it ; 
The  ^cfy  place  puts  toys  f  of  desperatloB, 
Withoat  more  motive.  Into  every  braia. 
That  looks  so  maay  (hthoms  to  the  sea, 
Aad  hears  it  roar  beacath. 

Jloai.  It  waves  me  «tlll :» 
Go  OB,  ill  follow  thee. 

Mar.    Yoa  shall  aot  |o,  my  hud. 

Hmm.  Hold  off  yoor  haads. 

JSTor.  Be  ralM,  yoa  shall  aoC  |0. 

JSToa,  My  fhte  cries  oat, 
Aad  nmkes  each  petty  artery  la  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  NAmeaa  Uon*s  nenw.— 

[Ghost  beekoiu, 
Wtt  am  I  calPd ;    imh^ad  me.  g entlcmea  ;— 

[Breaking  from  them. 
By  heaves,  ni  make  a  j^ost  of  blm  that  lets  } 
1  my,  away  :-~Go  oa,  I'll  follow  thee,     [me :— 
[Exemtt  Ghost  aad  Ham  let. 

Bar,  He  waxes  des|»erale  with  imagiaatioB. 

Mar.  Ufa  follow :  tls  not  flt  thus  to  obey 
him. 

Bar.  Have   aAer :— To  what  Issue  will  this 
eoffloT 

Mar.  flomethiag  b  rotten  in  the  state  of 


H9r.    Heavea  will  direct  it. 

Kar.  Nay,  let* s  follow  him.  [ Areimf. 

SCKNi   r.—A    mart  remott  pari  0/    the 
Platform. 


Re-enter  Ghost  and  Ham  lit. 


H4 


Whither  wilt  thoa  lead  met  Speak: 
vn  go  no  forther. 

Ghost.  Mark  me. 

Ham.  I  wiU. 

Gkast.  My  hoar  Is  almost  come, 
Whea  I  to  salphnroos  and  tormenting  flames 
Mart  render  up  myself. 

Bam.  Alas,  poor  ghost  I 

Chest.   Pity  me  not,  bat  lend  tliy  aerions 
hearing 
To  what  1  shall  nnfold. 

Ham.  Soeafc,  I  am  boaad  to  hear. 

Gkaet.  80  art  thoa  to  revenge,  when  thon 
Shalt  hear. 

Jbas.  Whatt 

Gheet.  I  am  thy  ikther's  spirit ; 
Doom'd  for  a  eertaia  term  to  walk  the  alght ; 
Aad,  for  the  dav,  ooafln'd  to  fhst  ia  fires,  (») 
TUi  tiw  fool  crimes,  done  la  my  days  of  natnre. 
Are  bani'd  and  puig'd  away.    Bat  that  I  am 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-boose,     [forbid 
I  coald  a  tale  aafoid,  whose  lightest  word 
Woald  harrow  ap  thy  loni ;  frcese  thy  yottng 
blood ;                                      [spheres ; 
Make  thy  two  eyea»  Uke  stan,  start  from  their 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
Ule  qaills  opon  the  fretfnl  porcaplne  : 
lot  thb  eternal  hlaaon  S  nast  not  be 
n  can  of  llcah  and  Mood :— List,  list,  oh  I  Us^ 
If  thoa  didst  ever  thy  dear  £itber  love, 

Ham.  O  heaven  I 

Chest.  Revenfe  his  foni  aad  moat  annatanl 
mnrder. 

Hem.  Murder  f 

Ghett.  Harder  most  foal,  as  la  the  beat  It  is; 
■m  this  mart  foal,  strange,  and  nnnatuial. 

i^oBi.  Haste   me  to  know  tt;   that  I,  with 
IS  swift 


..^  S  Dl«pl«j. 


As  meditation,  or  tte  thoughts  of  love, 
Mv  sweep  to  my  revenge. 
Ghest.  I  find  theo  apt ; 
And  daller  shonldst  thou  be  than  the  fot  weed 
That  roU  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf,    [hear : 
Wouldrt  thou  not  stir  la  this.     Now  Hamlet. 
Tls  given  oat,  that,  sleeping  Ui  mine  orchard,  * 
A  serpent  stung  me )  so  the  whole  car  of  Den- 
Is  bv  a  forged  process  of  my  death  [mafh 
Raakly  abus'd  :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth. 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  fotber's  life. 
Now  wears  hb  crown. 
Ham^  O  my  prophetic  soul  I  my  uacle  I 
Ghest.  Ay,  that  iacestnoos,  that  adalteikto 
beast. 
With  witchcraft  of  hb  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gilts,  that  have  tiie  power 
80  to  sedace  l)  won  to  hb  shamefhl  hut 
The  will  of  my  most  saemlBg  virtuous  queen : 

0  Hamlet,  what  a  falllng-off  was  there  ! 
From  me  wbose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 

1  made  to  her  in  marriage  ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  namrai  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine  f 

But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd, 

Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven  { 

80  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd, 

WIU  satet  itself  in  a  ceiestial  bed. 

And  prey  on  garbage. 

But,  soft !  metblnks  I  scent  the  morning  air ; 

Brief   let   me   be:— Sleeping  within  mine  or- 

My  custom  always  of  the  afternoon,         [chard. 

Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stolf , 

With  Juice  of  cursed  hebenon  t  In  a  vial. 

And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 

The  leperotts  dbtilment ;  whose  effect 

Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 

That,  swift  as  qulckstiver,  it  courses  through 

The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 

And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posset 

And  curd,  like  eaier  droppings  into  milk. 

The  thin  und  wholesome  blood  :  so  did  it  mine » 

And  a  Hiost  instant  tetter  $  bark'd  about, 

Moot  lasar  R-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 

All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was' I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 

Of  Ufo,  of  crown,   of  qniren,   at  once   dts- 

pafcch'd :  Y 
Cut  off  even  in  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  **  unanolnted,  unanel'd :  ft 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sem  to  my  account 
With  all  my  Imperfections  on  my  head  : 
O  horrible  I  O  horrible  I  most  horrible  l(it) 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luiury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursn'st  this  act. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught:  leave  her  to  heavX 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fan  thee  well   at 

once! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  lire : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu  I  remember  me.  [BMt* 

Ham,  O  all  you  host  of  heaven  1  O  earth  I 

What  else  t 
And  shall  I  couple  hellT— O  lie  1— Hold,  hold, 

my  heart; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stifllv  up  1— Remember  tliee  t 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  meraofy  holds  a 

seat 
In  thb  distraeted  globe,  ft    Remember  thee  t 
Yea,  ftom  the  tab£e  of  my  memory 
I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records,        [paat^ 
All  sawa$t  of  books,  all  forms  all  preasuret 

•  Gfttdra.  t  S^iat*.  S  IUiiVbm 

-  I  8csb,  tcaff.  I  LApKMis.  H  Bcrefk. 

**  Witk««t  kavlaf  racttved  tha  wcffMB«lit. 
tt  Withoal  •TOnmrn  ttactioa.  U  HmJ. 

\S  Sajrinn,  «eat«nc«i. 
(•)  Tkia  liM  9—m%  wita  aiott  propiiccy  f  Wloiit  c« 
Huilct,  aad  ia  all  meiem  wpwaaantloat  to  ■pahtn  by 

R  IB* 

t  A 
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Your  visitation  thai!  receive  such  tfaanka 
As  Ills  a  king's  remembrance. 

Ros.  B4ttb  your  roaOestles 
Miglit,  liy  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  ns, 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  Into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

G»iL  But  we  both  obey  ; 
And  here  give  up  ourselves.  In  the  full  bent,* 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet. 
To  be  commanded. 
A'iitjf.  Thanks,  Rosencrantx,  and  gentle  Gull- 

densterii. 
Queen.    Thanks,  Qnlldenstem,     and    gentle 
Rosencranti : 
And  I  beseech  von  Instantly  to  visit 
My  too  much  changed  son.~Oo,  some  of  you. 
And  briux  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 
Gull,   Heavens  make  our  presence  and  onr 
practices 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him  I 
Queen.  Ay,  amen  I 

[Exeunt  Hoskncbantk,  Guildbwstbbn, 
and  some  Atlendunts. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Poi.  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  my  good 
lord. 
Are  joyAillv  retum'd. 
JCiug,  ThoB  still  bast  been  the  fether  of  good 

news. 
Poi.  Have  I,  my  lord  t    Assure  you,  my  good 
liege, 
I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  bold  my  soni, 
Both  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gradons  king  : 
And  I  do  tliiuk,  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trail  t  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  do.)  that  I  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 
King.  Oh  I  speak  ol  that ;  that  I  do  long  to 

hear. 
Poi.  Give  flfst  admittance  to  the  embassadors ; 
My  news  shall  lie  the  fruitt  to  that  great  feast. 
i^ing.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring 
them  in.  [Exii  Polunivs. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  sou's  distem. 
per. 
Queen.  I  doubt.  It  is  no  other  but  the  main ; 
His  fither's  death,  and  our  o'erfaasty  marriage. 

Re-enter  Polomus,  with  Vot.TiaARU  and 

CORNKMVS. 

XRng.  Well,  we  shall  till  htm.— Welcome,  my 

good  frieuds  I  [way  T 

Say,  Voftiinand,  what  Atim  our  brother  Nor- 

VoU.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  o«it  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Polack  ;  S 
But,  bettor  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  hlghncM :  Whereat  friev'd,— 
That  so  his  sickness,  age,  and  impoteuce, 
Wat  falselv  bonie  in  hand,  H  sends  out  arrests 
On  Fortlnbras,  which  he,  In  brief,  obex's ; 
Krcelves  rebuke  Arotu  Norway,  and,  in  flue. 
Makes  vow  hefore  his  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  m^esty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  Joy, 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee ; 
And  his  commission  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack  ; 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown, 

[Glvet  a  Paper. 
That  it  might  please  yon  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions  for  this  enterprise ; 
On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance. 
As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  lUea  us  well : 
AJid,  at  our  more  cousider'd  time,  we'll  read. 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  buslnesa. 
Meantime,  we  tliauk  yon   for  your  well-took 
labour: 


IFblaarf. 


t  Snnt. 
I  I 


t  UtMn. 


Go  to  your  rest ;  at  night  we'll  fctit  togetlwr : 
Most  welcome  home  I 

[Kxennt  Voltixahi)  and  CoE!«Bi.it'n. 

Poi.  This  business  is  well  ended. 
My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate  * 
What  majesty  should  Iw,  what  duty  Is, 
Why  day  Is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing    but  lo   waste   night,  day, 

time. 
Therefore,— since  brevity  Is  the  soni  of  wit. 
And  tedlousness  the  limbs   and   outward 

rlshes, — 

I  will  be  brief :  Your  noble  son  is  mad  : 
Mad  call  I  it :  for,  to  dcflne  tme  madness. 
What  Is't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  bat  mad : 
But  let  that  go. 

Queen.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Poi.  Madam,  I  swear  I  ase  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  tme  :  'tis  true,  'tis  pity  ; 
And  pity  'lis,  lis  tme  :  a  fooUah  figure ; 
But  tarewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  crant  him  then  :  and  now  remains. 
That  we  And  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect ; 
For  this  eflTect,  defective,  conies  by  cause  : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thos. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  Is  mine  % 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark. 
Hath  given  me  tills  :  Now  gather  and  snrmtor. 
—7b  the  cetettiat,  and  mf  eomi's  idoi,  tka 


most  beautUied  Offkeiia, 

Thai's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  ph 


;  heautyUd  la 

a  vile  phrase  ;  but  you  shall  hear,— Thus  : 
/m  her  exceiient  white  bosom,  these,  6cc 
Queen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  t 
Poi.  Good  madam,   stay  awhile;    1   will  be 
faithful.— 

Doubt  thou  the  stars  are  Jire  ;       [Reads. 

Doubt  that  the  sun  doth  move  .- 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  iiar  «• 

But  never  doubt  I  iove, 

O  dear  Ophelia,  /  am  Hi  at  these  numbers  ; 
I  have  not  art  to  recicon  mg  groans  s  bui 
thht  I  iovt  thee  best,  O  most  best,  beiieva  II. 
Adieu. 

nine  evermore,  most  dear  iadjf,  whiisi 
this  machine  is  to  him,  Hnmleti 

This,  In  obedience,  hatli  my  daughter  shown  me : 
And  more  above,  hath  his  soiicitings. 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  ptece 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King.  But  how  hath  she 
Recelv'd  his  love  t 

Pol.  What  do  yon  think  of  mef 

Xing.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honottiable. 

Poi.  I  would  fain  prove  so.    But  what  miglK 

Kn  think, 
d  seeu  this  hot  love  on  the  wine 
(As  I  percelv'd  it,  I  must  tdl  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,}  what  might  yon. 
Or  my  dear  m^esly  your  queen  here,  think. 
If  I  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  uble-book. 
Or  Riven  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb. 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight : 
What  might  yon  think  t  no,  I  went  round  f  to 

work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thns  did  I  bespeak  ; 
Lord  fiamiet  is  a  prince  out  ^  lAy  sphere  ; 
This  must  noi  be :  and  then  I  precepts  gave 

her. 
That  she  should  lock  herself  Uom  his  icsuit. 
Admit  BO  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice  ; 
And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  tale  lo  make) 
Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  tkst ; 
Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  into  a  weakness ; 
1'henoe  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  be  ra^'e^. 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 


t  Rs«»4ljr,  wIiImM  fMMVU. 
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At  mkj  dtohowmr  hioi ;  take  heed  of  tbat ; 
But,  Sir,  racta  wanton,  wild,  and  Mual  tli|M, 
Aa  are  ciNnpnnlons  noled  and  moat  known 
To jmilJi  and  liberty. 

Aem,  Aa  gaminf ,  mj  lofd. 

Pu,   Ay,    or    drinking,  fencing,  iwearing, 
qnarrelling, 
Dnbbtaf  : — Yon  nwy  go  to  tu. 

Ktjf.  My  lord,  that  wonid  ditbononr  him. 

/W.  'Faith,  no ;  a*  yon  may  leaMn  it  in  the 


Ton  DMut  not  put  another  icaudal  on  blm. 

That  he  ia  open  lo  Incontinency ; 

That's  not  my  mending  :  bnt  breathe  hit  Ihntts 

ao  qnalutly. 
That  they  may  i«em  the  tainU  of  liberty ; 
The  taah  and  ont-break  of  a  flery  mind  ; 
A  mvagencia  *  in  nnrcdaimed  blood, 
or  general  aaoalt. 

J&f .  Bait,  my  good  lord, 

P»l,  Wherefore  thonld  yon  do  thla  f 

Jiff.  Ay,  my  lofd, 
I  wonU  know  that. 

FU.  Marry,  Sir,  here's  my  drift ; 
And,  I  believe.  It  is  a  fetdi  of  warrant : 
Y«a  laying  these  slight  sallies  on  my  son. 
As  twcre  n  thing  a  UUle  soil'd  i'the  working, 
Mark  yon. 

Too-  party  in  converse,  biro  you  would  sound, 
Havfn;  ever  seen  In  the  urenominatet  crimes. 
The  vooth  yon  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assnr'd. 
He  doses  with  yon  in  this  consequence  ; 
Gostf  Sir,  or  so  ;  or  friend,  or  geniUmoH,— 
According  to  the  pbrase,  or  the  addition. 
Of  amn,  and  country. 

Arf .  Very  good,  my  lord. 

PM.  And  then.  Sir,  does  be  this.— He  does— 
I  alMMit  to  snyl—By   the   mass,   1 
to   sny   something :— Where  did    I 
t 

tUff.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence. 

PA.    At,   closes    in   the   cuusequence,— ily, 

aB«rrf  .' 

He  dose*  with  you  thns :— /  kmaw  the  gentle- 

I  Mir  Aim  pesterdof,  4nr  i'eiktr  dap,     [man  ; 

Or  tkem,  or  ikem  ;  with  skth,  or  tuck  /  mud, 

ms  fOM  MTjr, 
Here  wms  he  gaming  s  there  overtook  in  hit 

rmue  ; 
There  faUiMg  ami  at  tenuis:  or,  perchance, 
1  saw  him  enter  eneh  a  h»use  of  sale, 
rrwrlierf.t  A  brothel,)  or  seforth.^ 
See  yon  now ; 

Ysor  bnit  of  fUsehoM  tnkes  this  carp  of  truth  : 
And  thns  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach, 
Wiih  windlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bbtt. 
By  indlnctltms  find  directions  out ; 
So.  by  former  lecture  and  advice, 
Shan  yon,  my  son  :  You  have  me,  have  you  not  t 

Jiff.  My  lord,  I  have. 

Pet.  God  be  wl'  yon ;  fare  you  wdl. 

ilry.  Good  my  lord, 

Poi.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Jby.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pet.  And  let  him  play  his  music. 

Rep,  Wdl,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Enter  Ophilia. 

Pti,  Farewdll—How  now,  Opbdlat  what's 

the  matter ; 
Opk»  O  my  lord,  my  locd,  I  have  been  so  af- 
frighted I 
PeL  With  what.  In  the  name  of  heaven  t 
Oph.  My  lord,  aa  1  was  sewing  in  my  clo- 
set. 
Lsrt  Hamlet,— with  bit  doublet  all  unbrac'd  ; 
Mo  hat  upon  his  bend  ;  his  stockings  foui'd, 
Uaartei'd,  and  down-gyved  i  to  Ms  ankle  ; 
Pak  as  his  shirt ;  bis  knees  knocking  each. other ; 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport. 


As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hdl. 

To  speak  of  horrors,— be  comes  befora  me. 

Pel.  Mad  for  thy  hive  T 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 
But,  truly,  I  do  frar  it. 

Pot,  What  said  haf 

Oph,  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  bdd  me 
hard; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  bis  arm ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  brow. 
He  falls  lo  such  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it.    Long  stay'd  be  so ; 
At  hut,— a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm. 
And    thrice   bis     bead    ihua    waving    up    and 

down,^* 
He  nis'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound. 
As  It  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk,  • 
And  end  his  being :  Thai,  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  bis  bead  over  his  shoulder  tuni'il. 
He  seem'd  to  And  his  way  without  his  ryes ; 
For  out  o'doors  be  went  without  tbeir  helps, 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  tiielr  lif  bi  ou  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  with  me ;   1  will  go  seek  the 
This  is  Ibe  very  ecstasy  of  love ;  [hiiig* 

Whose  violent  property  foredoet  t  itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings. 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven. 
That  does  aillict  our  natures.    1  am  sorry  ;»> 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of 
latet 

Oph.  No,  my  good  lord  :  bnt,  as  you  did  com 
uiand, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol,  That  bath  made  him  mad. 
I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed  and  Judgment, 
1  had  not  quoted |  him;  I  feai'd   he  did  bnt 
trifle,  [jealuujky  I 

And   meant  to  wreck  thee;  but,  bestarew  uiy 
It  seems  It  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  In  our  opinions. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  we  to  ilie  king : 
This  must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  close, 

mlgtit  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  utter  love. 
Come.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II,— A  Boom  in  the  CastU, 

Al/Cr  KmO,  QUIBW,  ROSSNCaAMTS,  GUILDBK- 

BTJCUN,  and  Attendants, 

JOng.  Welc<Nne,  dear  ftosencranti,  and  Ouild- 

ensteni  I 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you. 
The  need,  we  have  tu  use  you  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.    Something  have  you  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transformation ;  so  I  call  It, 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  Inward  man 
Resembles  that  It  was  :  What  it  should  be. 
More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put 

him 
So  much  ftom  the  understanding  of  himself, 
I  cannot  dream  ol :  1  entreat  you  both. 
That,— being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with 

him ;  mour, — 

Ami,  since,  so  nelghbour'd  to  his  youth  and  bn- 
That   you   vouchsafe  your    rest    here   in   our 

court 
Some  llttte  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  tu  tr-ither. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  kI*^'*» 
Whether  aui^ht,  to  us  unknown,  aiHicis  bim  thus. 
That,  opeu'd,  lies  within  our  remedy. 
Queen,  Good  gentlemen,  he  bath  much  talk'd 

of  yuu ; 
And  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living. 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  pitaae 

yon 
To  show  us  so  much  sentry  $  and  ^ood-will, 
As  to  expend  yonr  liuie  \\\\\\  iis  a  uiiile. 
Fur  the  supply  and  pruftl  uf  oiii  hope. 


t  That  I*  ••  wj. 


I  HftBgMg  d^wa  like  fcltOTI. 


Badbr*  r  Ocftrvyt.  %  ObMWvd. 
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otMOnre  yon,  by  the  rlgbto  of  oor-  fellomhip,  by 
the  oonaonaocy  of  our  youtta,  by  tbe  obligauoo  of 
our  ever^prcMrved  love,  and  by  what  more  dear 
•  better  proposer  could  charge  yoa  withal,  be 
even  and  direct  with  me,  whether  yon  were  aent 
for,  or  no  f 
Bm,  What  say  yon  t 

[7b  OolLDBNaTSBN. 

Ham,  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  yon  ;  \JktidtC\ 
^-\t  yoa  love  me,  bold  not  on. 

GuU.  Mv  lord,  we  were  tent  for. 

Hum,  I  will  tell  yoa  why ;  ao  shall  my  antici- 
pation prevent  your  discovery,  and  yonr  secrecy 
to  the  king  and  qneen  moult  no  feather.  I  have 
of  late  (but,  wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my 
mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exercises;  and. 
Indeed,  It  goes  so  heavily  with  my  dtsposUion, 
tliat  this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seeius  to  me 
a  steril  promontory ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air, — look  you,  this  brave  overhanging  firma- 
ment, this  mi(|estical  roof  fretted  with  golden 
lire.— why.  It  appears  no  other  thing  to  me,  than 
a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours. 
What  a  piece  |of  work  Is  man  I  How  noUe  In 
reason  I  now  infinite  in  teulties  I  In  form  and 
moving,  bow  expreaa  and  admirable  1  in  action, 
bow  like  an  angel  I  in  apprehension,  haW  like  a 
god  I  the  beauty  of  the  world  1  the  paragon  of 
animals  1  And  yet,  to  me,  what  Is  this  quintes- 
sence of  dust  f  man  delights  not  me,  nor  wo- 
man mrlther ;  though,  by  your  smiling,  you  seem 
to  say  so. 

Rm,  My  lord,  there  it  no  sach  stuff  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham,  Why  did  yon  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Man  dtUgkt*  mot  me  t 

Ras.  To  think,  my  lord.  If  yon  delight  not  in 
man,  what  lenten  *  entertainment  the  players 
shall  receive  from  you  :  we  coted  t  them  on  the 
way ;  and  hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you 
service. 

Ham,  he  that  plays  the  kii|g,  shall  be  wel- 
come; his  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me: 
the  adventurous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and 
target ;  the  lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  hu- 
morous man  shall  end  his  part  in  peace ;  the 
clown  shall  make  those  laugl^  whose  lungs  are 
tickled  o'the  sere  f  and  the  lady  shall  say  her 
mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall  halt  for't, 
—What  ptayers  are  tbeyf 

Xot,  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such 
delight  In,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham,  How  chances  it,  they  travel  T  X  their 
residence,  both  In  reputation  and  profit,  was 
better  both  ways. 

ilM.  I  think  their  Inhibiaon  comes  by  the 
means  of  the  late  innqyation. 

Ham,  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
did  when  1  was  in  ihe  city  t  Aie  they  so  fol- 
lowed t 

Jiot.  No,  indeed  they  are  not. 

Ham,  How  comes  it  t  Do  they  grow  maty  t 

Ros,  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  iu  the  won- 
ted pace  t  But  there  is.  Sir,  an  aieiy  of  chil- 
dren, little  eyases,  ^  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of 
S|uestion,  I  and  are  most  tyrannically  clapped 
or*i :  these  are  now  the  fashion ;  and  so  be- 
rattle  the  common  stages,  (so  they  call  them) 
that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are  atraid  of  goose 
quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham,  What,  are  they  children  f  who  main- 
tains them  t  how  are  they  esooted  1  %  Will  they 
pursue  tbe  quality  **  no  lonaer  than  tbej  can 
singt  will  they  not  say  afterwards,  if*^  they 
sbould  grow  themselves  to  common  players, 
(as  it  Is  most  like,  if  their  menus  are  no  better,; 
their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make  them  ex- 
claim against  their  own  succession  t 

JioA,  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on 
both  sides ;  and  tbe  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to 
tarrc  tt  them  on  to  controversy :  there  was,  for 
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a  while,  no  money  Ud  Ibr  argnaicnt,  ■■leaa 
the  poet  and  the  player  went  to  cuffs  Ui  tbm 
question. 

Ham,  Is  It  possible  t 

Guil.  Oh !  there  hat  been  much  throwjag 
about  of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  h  away  f 

Ras,  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Hevcslca 
and  his  load  too.  * 

Ham,  It  Is  not  very  stranfe :  for  my  vbcI* 
Is  king  of  Denmark,  and  those  that  wvoM 
make  months   at  him  while  my   fltther  lived 

J  five  twent),  forty,  fifty,  a  hundred  ducats  a-|i^K». 
or  his  picture  in  llttle.t  'Sblood,  there  is  some- 
thing  in  this  more  than  natural.  If  phllooopliy 
could  find  It  out. 

[FlattrUA  qf  TYmmptU  wttUm^ 

OuH.  There  are  the  playets 

Ham,  Gentlemen,  yon  are  welcome  to  Elsl- 
nore.  Yon(  bands.  Come  then :  the  apfute- 
nance  of  welcome  Is  fashion  and  ceremony: 
let  me  comply  X  with  you  In  this  garb ;  lest  my 
extent  to  the  players,  which  1  tell  yon,  moat 
show  fairly  outward,  should  more  appear  Ukc 
entertainment  than  yours.  You  are  welcome  s 
But  my  uncle-father,  and  aunt-mother,  are  de- 
ceived. 

Guil,  In  what,  my  dear  lord  f 

Ham,  I  am  but  mad  north-north-west :  wbitm 
the  wind  is  southerly,  I  know  a  hawh  Ikom  n 
hand-saw. 

EMer  PoLomuf. 

Pai.  Well  be  with  yon,  gentlemen  I 

Ham,  Hark  yon,  Guildenstera,  and  yon 
too;— at  each  car  a  hearer:  thai  great  bnby, 
you  see  there.  Is  not  yet  out  of  his  awaddUng- 
clonts. 

Rat,  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  come  in 
them;  for,  they  say,  an  old 'man  is  twice  n 
child. 

Ham,  I  will  prophesy  he  comes  to  tell  me  of 
the  players:  mark  It.— Yon  say  right.  Sir: 
o'Monday  morning ;  'twas  then,  indeed. 

Pol,  My  lord,  1  have  news  to  tell  yon. 

Ham,  My  lord  I  have  news  to  tcU  ytm; 
When  Roscitis  was  an  actor  Iu  Rome, 

Pol,  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  loid. 

Ham.  Buz,  bull 

Pol,  Upon  my  honour,—- 

Ham.  Then  came  each  aelor  om  Us  ass, 

Pol,  The  best  actors  iu  the  world,  chher  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  poaioial. 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  [tragical-hbtorlcai, 
tragical-comical-fa Utorlcal-|iastoral,J  scene  Indi 
vidable,  or  poem  unlimited:  Seneca  cannot 
be  two  heavy,  nor  Plautns  too  light.  For  the 
law  of  writ,!  and  the  Uberty,  tuese  are  the 
only  men. 

Ham,  O  Jepkihak,  Jmdgs  ^f  Israel,— w^a  a 
treasure  badst  thou  I 

Pol,  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord  t 

Ham,  Why—One/alr  daughter,  and  no  mart, 
Tk€  which  he  loved  yassing  well, 

Pol.  Still  on  my  daughter.  [Ael  e. 

Ham,  Am  I  not  I'the  right,  old  Jephthah  f 

Pol,  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  loid,  1  have 
a  daughter,  that  I  love  pastlug  well. 

Ham,  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pol,  What  follows  then,  my  lord  f 

Ham,  Why,  As  6f  lot,  God  wot,  anjt  tken, 
you  know,  Jt  came  to  pass.  As  most  like  it 
was,— The  first  row  of  the  pious  chaiiMin  &  wlU 
show  you  more;  for,  look,  my  abtidgowttt 
comes. 

Buter  Four  or  F9ve  Platbrb* 

Yon  are  welcome,  masters;  welcome,  nB:— i 
am  glad  to  see  thee  well :— welcome,  gotid 
friends.— O  old  friend  I  Why,  thy  face  la  valan. 
ced  f   since   1  saw  thee  last ;  Com'st   then  to 
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King.  Do  yon  tkuk,  tb  tUst 

Osrejt.  It  nonr  be,  vrry  lUely. 

i>W.   Hiub  there  been  nich  a  time,  (I'd  hln 
know  tbat, 
line  1  have  po»ithrely  Mid,  *Tis  so, 
Wbra  it  prov'd  otiierwite  f 

Aimg.  Not  that  I  kaow. 

i>«<.  Take  tbis  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise : 
[Pointing  to  his  Head  and  SAouidor. 
If  droiti.aiance*  lead  me,  I  will  flod 
Where  trath  la  hid,  though  tt  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

AiHg.  How  may  we  try  tt  further  f 

Pol.  Yon  know,  MMuetimet  he  walks  for  boars 
toKCtber, 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Cbiecit.  So  he  does.  Indeed. 

Pol.  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daoahter  to 
him: 
Be  yon  and  i  behind  an  anas  *  then : 
Mark  ihe  enconutcr :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  he  not  Aom  bis  reason  Ihllen  thereon. 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 
Bflt  keep  a  fium,  and  carters. 

JOng.  We  will  tif  iU 

Enter  Hamlbt,  reading, 

Qmeen.  Bnt,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
ooraes  reading* 

Poi,  Away,  I  do  beseech  yon,  both  away; 
1*11  board  t  Urn  presently :— Ob  I  give  me  leave.— 
[Exeuni  King,  Quaan,  and  AttendmUt. 
How  docs  my  good  lord  Hamlet  f 

Hmm.  Weil,  god'-a-mercy. 

Pol,  Do  yon  know  me,  my  lord  1 

Hmm,  Excellent  well ;  yon  are  a  ishmonger. 

Pol.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Hmm.  Then  I  would  yon  were  so  honest  a 


Pol.  Honest,  my  lord  f 
Ham.  kj.  Sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world 
goes,  is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thou- 


Pol.  That* s  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  snn  breed  maggots  in  a  dead 

dog,  being  a  god-kissing  carrion, Have  you  a 

dauhterf 

PoU  I  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i'tbe  son ;  conception! 
la  a  Messing  ;  bat  as  yoar  daughter  may  couceive,  $ 
—friend,  look  WX. 

Pol.  How  say  yon  by  thatt  \Aiide.\  Still 
karptaf  on  my  daughter :— yet  he  knew  me  not 
at  flrst :  he  said,  I  was  a  flshmonger :  He  is  far 
cane,  mr  gone ;  and  tmlv,  in  my  youth,  1  tof- 
fercd  moch  extremity  for  love ;  very  near  this. 
Ill  speak  to  him  again.— What  do  yon  read,  my 
brdf 

Ham.  Words,  words,  words  I 

Pol.  What  Is  the  matter,' my  lordt 

Ham.  Between  who  f 

Pol.  I  mean  the  matter  that  yon  read,  my 
lord. 

/fom.  Slanders,  Sir:  for  tiie  satirical  rogue 
says  here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards  ;  thai 
ikeir  Ihces  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  porging 
thick  amber,  and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that 
they  have  a  picniifal  lack  of  wit,  together  with 
weak  bams  :  All  of  which.  Sir,  though  I 
powerfully  and  potently  believe,  yet  1 
it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  (1.owii ; 
Uk  yonrseif.  Sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  if,  like 
a  crab,  you  oould  go  backward. 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's 
method  in  it.  [Asidt.]  WIU  yon  walkout  of,  the 
air,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  Into  my  grave  t 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'tbe  air.— How  preg- 
nnt|  aometinics  his  replies  are!  a  happiness 
that  often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and 

iily5  conM  not  so  prosperously  be  delivered  of. 


•  TapMiry. 
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I  wia  leave  him,  and  suddenly  cootrivf  the 
meanaof  meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. 
— Blv  honourable  lord,  I  will  most  humbly  uke 
my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot.  Sir,  take  f^om  me  any 
thing,  that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  ex- 
oept  my  life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

PoL  Are  you  well,  mv  lord. 

Haa$,  These  tedious  old  fools  1 

Enter  RosaMcn4iiTs  and  GviLDaNSTSa*. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there 
he  Is. 

Eos.  God  save  you.  Sir  I         [Tb  Polonius. 

lExU  Polonius. 

Guil.  My  hononr'd  lord  t— 

Eos.  My  most  dear  lord  I 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  Mends  I  How  dost 
thou,  Guildenstemt  Ah  I  Rosencrantxl  Good 
lads,  how  do  ye  both  t 

Eos.  As  the  ItidlfTerent  children  of  the  earth. 

Guil.  Happy,  In  thai  we  are  not  overfaappy ; 
On  fortnne's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  buttun. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe  t 

Eos.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  von  live  about  her  widst,  or  In  the 
middle  of  her  favours  T 

GuU.  'Faith  her  privates  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune  t  Oh !  most 
true  ;  she  is  a  strampet.    What  news  t 

Eos.  None,  my  lord ;  bnt  that  the  norld  is 
grown  honest. 

Ham.  Then  Is  doomsdav  near :  But  your  news 
is  not  true.  Let  nie  question  more  in  particular  $ 
What  have  you,  my  good  Mends,  deserved  at  the 
hands  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  yon  to  prison 
hither  t 

Guil.  Prison,  my  lord  f 

Ham,  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Eos.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one  ;  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons ;  Denmark  being 
one  of  the  worst. 

Eos.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  tls  none  to  yon ;  for  there  It 
nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes 
it  so :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

ttos.  Why,  then  yonr  ambition  makes  it  one ; 
'tis  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O  God  I  I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut- 
shell, and  count  myself  a  king  of  Infinite  space ; 
were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

ChtU.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition; 
for  the  very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely 
the  shadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham.  A  dream  Itself  Is  bnt  a  shadow. 

Eos.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy 
and  light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's 
shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies  ;  and  our 
monarcbs  ahd  ontstretcb'd  heroes  the  beggars' 
shadows :  Shall  we  to  the  court  f  for,  by  my  fiiy« 
1  cannot  reason* 

Eos.  Guil.  We'll  wait  upon  yon. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  yon  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  yon  like 
an  honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
Btot,  111  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make 
yon  at  BIslnoref 

Eos.  To  visit  yon,  my  lord  ;  no  other  occa- 
sion. 

Ham,  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in 
thanks ;  but  1  thank  yon  :  and  sure,  dear  mends, 
my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  vou 
not  «ent  for  T  Is  it  your  own  indlniug  f  Is  it  a 
free  visitation  T  Come,  come :  deal  Jubtly  with 
me :  come,  come  ;  nay,  speak. 

Guil.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  Any  thing— bnt  to  the  purpose.  Ton 
were  sent  for ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession 
in  yonr  looks,  which  yonr  modesties  have  not 
craft  enough  to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king 
and  queen  have  sent  for  yon. 

Eos,  To  what  end,  my  lord  f 

Mam*  Ttat  yon  muft  teach  me.    Bui  let  ma 
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coi^Bre  yon^  hT  the  rights  of  ow'  Ml«w»Up,  by 
the  oonwoanqr  of  oar  youth,  by  the  obllgauoa  oi* 
our  ever-preserved  love,  tud  by  what  more  dear 
a  better  proposer  coald  charge  you  withal,  be 
even  and  direct  with  lae,  whether  you  were  sent 
for,  or  no  1 
Aw.  What  ny  you  t 

[7b  OOILDBNSTIRN. 

Ham,  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  yon ;  [ii«Me.] 
— 4f  yon  love  me,  hold  not  off. 

GnU»  Mv  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham,  I  will  tell  you  why ;  so  shall  my  antici- 
pation prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy 
to  the  king  and  qneen  moult  no  feather.  1  have 
of  late  (but,  wheiefore,  1  know  not,)  lost  all  my 
mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exercises;  and, 
indeed.  It  goes  so  heavily  with  my  diMposltion, 
that  this  goiodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me 
a  stcril  promontory ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air,-— look  yon,  this  brave  o'erhanging  Arma- 
ment, this  m^lesticai  roof  fretted  with  golden 
lire,— why,  it  appears  no  other  thing  to  me,  than 
a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours. 
What  a  piece  |of  work  is  man  I  How  noble  in 
reason  I  now  infinite  In  Acuities  I  in  form  and 
moving,  bow  express  and  admirable  I  in  action, 
bow  like  an  angel  I  in  appreheutlon,  ha*  like  a 
god  1  tlie  beauty  of  the  world  1  the  paragon  of 
animals  i  And  yet,  to  me,  what  Is  this  quintes- 
sence of  dust  T  man  delights  not  me,  nor  wo- 
nan  neither ;  though,  by  your  smiling,  you  seem 
to  say  so. 

Em,  My  lord,  there  U  no  inch  stnlT  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  yon  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Man  delights  not  me  f 

Ro$,  To  think,  my  lord,  if  yon  delight  not  in 
man,  what  lenten  *  entertainment  the  players 
•hall  receive  Arom  yon  :  we  coted  t  them  on  the 
way ;  and  hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  yon 
service. 

Ham.  he  that  plays  the  Ui)g,  shall  be  wel- 
come; his  miOesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me: 
the  adventurous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and 
target ;  the  lover  sliall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  hu- 
morous man  shall  end  his  part  In  peace ;  the 
clown  shall  make  those  laughs  whose  lungs  are 
tickled  o'the  sere  f  and  the  lady  shall  say  her 
mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall  halt  for't, 
—What  players  are  theyt 

Rot.  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such 
delight  In,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham,  How  dunces  it,  they  travel  t  X  their 
residence,  both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was 
better  both  ways. 

Bos.  1  think  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
means  of  the  late  Innovation. 

JVoM.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
did  when  1  was  in  ibe  city  f  Aie  they  so  fol- 
lowed f 

Bos.  No,  Indeed  they  are  not. 

Ham,  How  comes  It  f  Do  they  grow  rusty  t 

Bos,  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  won- 
ted pace ;  But  there  Is,  Sir,  an  aleiy  of  chil- 
dren, little  eyases,  $  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of 
J|uesUon,  I  and  are  moat  tyrannically  clapped 
or'l :  these  are  now  the  fashion ;  and  so  be- 
nttle  the  common  stages,  (so  they  call  them) 
that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are  afraid  of  goose 
quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham,  What,  are  they  children!  who  main- 
tains them  f  bow  are  they  eacoted  t  %  Will  they 
pursue  the  quality  **  uo  longer  than  they  can 
singt  will  they  not  say  afterwards,  if  tlMy 
should  grow  themselves  to  common  players, 
(as  it  is  most  like.  If  their  means  are  no  better,) 
their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make  them  ex- 
claim against  their  own  succession  t 

Boss  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on 
both  sides ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to 
tarre  tt  them  on  to  controversy :  there  was,  for 


•  8p«ff«.  f  < 

I  Y*aaff  MMtUaf*. 


Overtook.  I  Btriwo  ttrollei*' 

I  ulalegv*.  Y  P^ 

Prohtcioo.  ft  Pr«t«ka. 


a  while,  no  money  Md  for  argnmcnt,  nsleaa 
the  poet  and  the  player  went  lo  cufiTs  ia  tbt 
question. 

Ham.  Is  it  possible  t 

Guil.  Ota !  there  has  been  mnch  throwii^ 
about  of  brains. 

Ham,  Do  the  boys  carry  k  away  t 

Bos.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord;  Hemiica 
and  his  load  too.  • 

Ham,  It  Is  not  «'ery  strange :  for  my  aBcIc 
Is  king  of  Denmark,  and  those  that  wvnld 
make  montlu   at  him  while  my   flttlier  lived 

Sflve  tweut),  forty,  fifty,  a  hundred  ducats  a-plcce, 
or  his  picture  in  lltUe.f  'Sblood,  there  is  some- 
thing  In  this  more  than  natural,  if  phUosoptay 
could  find  it  out. 

[PUnrtsM  of  TVampets  witkim. 

Gmil.  There  are  the  players 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elai- 
nore.  Yon(  hands.  Come  then:  the  apvrte- 
nance  of  welcome  is  fashion  and  ceremMiy: 
Itrt  me  comply  t  with  you  in  thb  garb ;  lest  my 
extent  to  the  players,  which  I  tell  yon,  most 
show  fairiy  outward,  should  more  appear  like 
entertainment  than  yours.  Yon  are  weleoinc  : 
But  my  uncle-father,  and  aunt-motlier,  are  de- 
ceived. 

Guil,  la  what,  my  dear  lord  f 

Hum,  I  am  but  mad  north-north-west :  whea 
the  wind  is  soutlierly,  I  know  a  hawk  tnm  a 
hand-saw. 

Ekter  PoLomua. 

Pol,  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen  I 

Ham,  Hart  yon,  GuUdensteni,  and  yon 
too;— at  each  ear  a  hearer:  that  great  baby, 
you  see  there,  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swaddling- 
donts. 

Bos,  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  come  to 
them;  for,  they  say,  an  old 'man  is  twice  a 
child. 

Ham,  I  will  prophesy  he  cones  to  tell  me  oT 
the  players:  mark  It.— Yon  say  right.  Sir: 
o'Monday  morning ;  *twas  then,  indeed. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  yon. 

Ham.  My  lord  I  have  news  to  tell  yon; 
When  Rosciiis  was  an  actor  Iti  Rome, 

Pol,  The  actors  are  come  faitliery  my  lord. 

Ham.  Bux,  box  I 

Pol,  U|M>n  my  honour, 

Ham.  Then  came  each  actor  on  kit  «#«.^-. 

Pol.  The  best  actors  iu  tlie  world,  elMier  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  putoral- 
comlcal,  historical-pastoral,  [tragical-historical. 
tragical-comlcal-lilstorical-|iastoral,J  seme  iadi 
vidable,  or  poem  unlimited:  Seneca  caaooc 
be  two  heavy,  nor  Plaiitns  too  light.  For  the 
law  of  writ,  I  and  tlie  Uberiy,  tuese  arc  the 
only  men. 

Ham.  O  Jephthak,Judi$  ^  Israel,— whA  a 
treasure  badst  thon  1 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord  T 

Ham,  Why— 'One/air  daughter,  and  no  more. 
The  which  he  loved  passing  well. 

Pol,  StiU  ou  my  daughter.  \Asi  e. 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'the  right,  old  Jephtkth  f 

Pol.  If  yon  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  I  have 
a  daughter,  that  I  love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pol,  What  follows  then,  my  lord  t 

Ham,  Why,  As  bp  lot,  God  wot,  and  then, 
you  know,  Jt  came  to  pass.  As  most  like  it 
«a4,— The  first  row  of  the  pious  chaiiMMi  |  will 
show  you  more ;  for,  look,  my  abiidgmeut 
comes. 

Enter  Four  or  Five  PLATsna* 

Yon  are  welcome,  masters;  welcome,  all:— I 
am  glad  to  see  thee  well :— welcome,  gond 
friends. —O  old  friend  I  Why,  thy  face  is  >-al«n- 
ced  f    since   I  saw  thee  hut ;  Com'st   thou  to 

•  i. «.  Tlia  Globe,  tko  ligm  of  Bkokmoari'i  ThoMto. 
»  Vlridac.  I  ChriUMScwoU.       '^1  Fnaco^ 


Scene  If.        HAMLET,  PRINCE  0£  DENNARK. 


183 


fa  Denowrkf—Wluitt  my  yoaag 
bdy  ud  mistress  I  By-'r-lady,  yoar  ladyship 
is  ncartr  to'  hcBvea,  tlian  whm  I  iaw  you  last, 
by  the  altitadc  of  a  chopiue.  t  Pray  God,  your 
volee,  like  a  piece  of  uocarrent  fold,  be  not 
craefced  within  tlie  riDf.— Matters,  yoh  are  ail 
welcome.  Well  e'en  to^  like  French  fkloooers, 
iy  ai  any  Ctatof  we  see :  We'll  have  a  qieech 
•traigbt :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  qual- 
ity ;  X  Come,  a  passionate  speech. 

1  Piof.  What  speech,  ray  lord  f 

Ham,  I  beard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once, 
it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not 
oocc :  for  the  play,  I  remember,  pleased 
BoC  tile  mlUion;  'twas  caviare  4  to  tlie  cene- 
lal :  I  bat  it  was  (as  I  received  It,  and  others, 
vhese  Jodgraents  In  mch  matters,  cried  in  the 
topIT  vf  mine,)  aa  excellent  ptay  ;  well  digevted 


Hlih  Ussrtm^Mg  than   Pfrrhus'  U€t4img 


in  the 


set  duwn  with  as  moch  modes- 


ty as  cnnniag.  1  remember,  o%e  said  there 
were  no  lallhds  li*  the  lines,  to  make  the  matter 
■avovry ;  B«ir  no  matter  la  the  phrase,  that 
mtffct  iadite  ••  the  author  of  aflectlon :  «t  but 
called  it,  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome  as 
sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  bandtome  than 
flae.  One  speech  In  it  I  chiefly  loved  :  'twas 
^Eneas'  tale  to  Dido ;  and  thereabout  of  it  es- 
pedatly,  where  be  speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter  : 
If  It  live  in  your  memory,  begin  at  tills  line ; 
let  me  ace,  let  me  see  ;— 

TV  rugged  Pgrrhus,  like  the  Hpreanian 
hem*i~~ti»  not  so ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus. 

1%e  rmgted  Pjfrrkuj,—ke,  vJtose  sa6/e  omsr, 
Black  at  hit  purpote,  did  the  might  retembU 
When  he  lag  eoudted  in  the  ominout  horse, 
Math  now  thit  dread  and  Mack  complexion 

tmear'd 
fnth  heraldry  more  ditmal;  head  to  foot 
Nam  it  he  total  gutet ;  Xt  horribly  triek'd  ^ 
truh  blood  of  /athert,  mothert,  daughtert, 

tons  ! 
Bak^d  and  hnp€uted  with  the  parching  ttreett, 
7\at  lend  a  tyrannout  and  a  damned  tight 
Ta  their  lord't  murder:   Eoatted  in  wrath 

and  fire. 
And  Uutt  e^er^ited  with  coagulate  gore, 
truh  epet  like  carbunclet,  the  hellith  Ppr- 

rhut 
Old  grandtire  Priam  teekt  /~So  proceed  yon. 

Pot.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spohen;  with 
(ood  acoeaC,  and  food  discretion. 

1  Plop.  Anon  he  Jlndt  him 
Striking  too  thort  at   Greekt ;  hit  antique 


RehelUout  to  kit  arm,  Uet  where  U  faUt, 
Bepmgnant  to  coaunand  :  Uneaual  match'd, 
Pfrrkut  at  Priam  drivet ;  In  rage,  ttriket 

wide; 
But  with  the  whig  and  wind  of  hit  fell  tword 
The  unnerved  father  fallt.    Then  tentelett 

Ilium, 
Seeming  to  feel  thit  blow,  withjiaming  top 
Xtoopt  to  hit  bate  ;  and  with  a  hideout  crath 
T\iket  pritoner  Pprrhu^  ear :  for,  to !  hit 

tword, 
fFhich  wot  declining  on  the  milky  head 
CAT  reverend  Priam,  teem'd  ethe  air  to  ttick  ; 
flo,  at  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhut  ttood  ; 
And,  like  a  neutral  to  hit  will  and  matter. 
Did  nothing. 

But,  at  we  often  tee,  againtt  tome  ttorm, 
A  tiiomee  in  the  heaoent,  the  rack  ttU  ttand 

ttiU, 
The  bold  windt  tpeechlett,  and  the  orb  belov 
At  huth  at  death  :  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region:  So,  after  Pyrrhut* 

paute, 
A  routed  vengeance  tett  him  new-a-nork  ; 
And  never  did  the  (^clopt'  hammcrt  fall 
On  Mfart^  armour,  for^d  for  proof  eteme  VIT 


Defy. 


t  Profecfien. 


*  aos. 
I  An  IrMtim  dish  made  of  th*  ran  of  ftibet. 
I  M«ititu4«.  5  Allot*.  ••  Convict, 

tl  Ar«Yt4ii«n.  tt  Red.  II  bUMMcd. 

I|  Li(bt  rioado.  H  Kterul. 


Now  fallt  on  Priam  /-^  [godt 

Out,  out,  thou  ttrwmpet.  Fortune  t    All  you 
In  general  tynod,  take  away  her  power  ; 
Break  all  the  tpokft  and  felllet  from  het 

wheel. 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of 

heaven. 
At  Urn  at  to  theflendt! 
Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.   it   shall   to  the   barber's,  with   your 

beaid.^-Hr'ytbee,  say  on :— He's  for   a  jig,  or 

a  tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps : — say  on  :  come 

to  Hecuba. 

1  Play.  But  who,  ah  wool  had  teen  the 

mobled  •  queen     •  ■  - 
Ham.  The  mobled  qnecD  t 
Pol.  That's  good  ;  mobled  qneea  Is  good. 
1  Play.    Bun    barefoot    up    ana.    down, 
threat' ning  theflamet 
H'ith  bitton  t   rluum ;  a    clout  upon    that 

head, 
IVhere  late  the  diadem  ttood  ;  and,  for  a  jrobe^ 
About  her  lank  and  all  e^er -teemed  loint, 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  caught  up  ; 
Who  thit  had  teen,  with  tongue  in  venom 

tteep'd, 
'Gaimtt  Fortune* f  ttate  would  treaton  have, 

pronounc*d : 
But  if  the  godt  themteleet  did  te.e  her  then. 
When  the  taw  Pyrrhut  make  malicious  sport 
In  mincing  wUh  his   tword   her  husband't 

limbt; 
The  inttant  burtt  of  clamour  that  the  made, 
( Vnlett  thingt  fnortal  move  them  not  at  all,  J 
Would  have  made  milch  X  the  burning  eye  of 
And  passion  in  the  gods.  [heaven, 

Pol.  Look,  whether  he  has  not  torn'd  his 
colour,  and  baa  tears  in's  eyes.— Prythee,  no 
more. 
Ham.  'TIS  well ;  I'll  have  thee  speak  out  the 
rest  of  this  soon.— Good  my  lord,  will  yuu  s«e 
the  players  well  bestowed  t  Do  you  hear,  Wt 
them  be  well  used;  for  they  are  the  abstract 
and  brief  chronicles  of  the  time  :  After  your  death 
you  were  better  have  a  bad  epitaph,  tbau  their 
lU  report  while  yon  live. 

Pol.  My  lord,  1  will  use  them  according  to 
their  desert. 

Ham.  Odd's  bodlkln,  man,  much  better: 
Use  every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall 
scape  whipping  f  Use  them  after  your  own 
honour  and  d^^nity:  The  less  they  deserve, 
the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty.  Ti^e  them 
in. 
Pol.  Come,  Sin. 

lExit  PoLONius.  uHth  some  of  the  Playbus. 
Ham,  Follow  him,  friends  :  we'll  hear  a  play 
to-morrow.— Dost  thou  bear  me,  old  friend  ;  can 
you  play  the  murder  of  Goncago  t 
1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  have  it  to-morrow  night.    Yon 
could,  for  a  need,  studf  a  speech  of  some  doaen 
or  sixteen  lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  and 
insert  In'tf  could  yon  noti 
1  Play.  Ay.  mv  lord. 

Ham.  Very  well.— Follow  that  lord ;  and  look 
you  mock  him  not.   [Exit  PLAYxa.]  My  good 
ft-iends,  \To  Ros.  and  Ouil.}  I'll  leave  you  till, 
night :  yon  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Bos.  Good  my  lord  I 

[Exeunt  RosBMcasNTS  and  GuiLDXNSTKaN. 
Ham.  hj,  so,  God  be  wi'  you :— Now  I  aa 
alone. 
Oh  I  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous  that  this  player  here. 
But  in  a  Action,  in  a  dream  of  passion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own  conceit. 
That,  from  her  working,  all  hii«  vi»a«e  waun'd ; 
i'ears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  aspect, 
A  broken  voice,  and  bis  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit  f  And  all  tor  uutbiug  f 


•  Muffled. 


t  Blind. 


t  Milky. 


184 


HAMLET,  PKINCE  OF  DENMARK.        Act  Ut. 


For  HecntMil 

Wbai'ft  HeciilMi  to  lilin,  or  he  to  Heciiira,      [do. 
That  he  should  wetrp  for  her  t  What  would  be 
Had  he  the  motive  aiid  the  cue  fur  pasftkui, 
'Chat  1  havet    He  would  drown  the  ttafe  with 

tean» 
And  cleave  the  getienl  ear  wkh  horrid  tpeech  ; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  apfial  the  free» 
Confound  the  iRUorant,  and  amaxc,  indeed. 
The  very  faculties  of  cyet  and  ears. 
Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  mnddy-OMttled  rascal,  peak. 
Like  John  a-dreams,  uupregnaut  of  my  cause. 
And  cai»  say  notbinf ;  no,  not  for  a  king, 
l/pon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 
A  damuM  detent  *  was  made.    Am  1  a  coward  t . 
Who  calls  me  villain  T  breaks  my  imte  across  T 
Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  Mows  U  in  my  face  f 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  1  gtves  me  the  lie  I'the 

throat. 
As  deep  as  to  the  Innis  t    Who  does  me  this  f 
Hal 

Why,  I  should  take  It :  for  it  cannot  be. 
But  I  am  plgeon-Uver'd,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression  bitter;  or,  ere  this, 
1  should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 
With   thb  Steve's   olfU:    Bloody,   bawdy   vil- 
lain I 
Keraorseiess,  treneherons,  lecherous,  kindless,  t 

villain ! 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I  f    This  Is  most  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd,    • 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell. 
Must  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words. 
And  fall  a  cnrsing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion  1 
Fie  upon'tt  fob  I  About  my  brains  I  Humph  I 

1  have  heard. 
That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play. 
Have  by  tne  very  cuimlug  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  m>uI,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaimed  their  malefactions ; 
For  murder,  though  It  have   no  tongue,   will 
speak  [players 

Whh  most  miraculous  organ.    I'll  have  these 
Play  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father. 
Before  mine  uncle :  1*11  observe  his  looks ; 
I'll  tent  him  to  the  quick  ;t  if  he  do  blench,  $ 
1  know  my  course.    The  spirit  that  I  have  seen. 
May  be  a  devil  i  and  the  devil  bath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape  ;  yea,  and,  perhaps. 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me:  I'll  have  grounds 
More  relative  than  this :  The  play's  the  thing. 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 

[Exit. 


ACT  III. 

SCENB  I.—A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  King,  Qusm,  Polonius,  Ophelia, 
KosBNcaANTa,  and  Goilubnstkrn. 

Jtlfiir.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  confer- 
ence, 
6et  from  him,  why  he  pnts  on  this  oonfuskm ; 
Crating  so  harshly  all  bis  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  duigerous  lunacy? 

itos.  He  does  confess,  be  fleels  himself  dis- 
tracted; 
But  f^om  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

GuU,  Nor  do  we  find  him    forward   to  be 
sounded; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confes- 
Of  his  tme  sute.  [sion 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well  t 

tUs,  Most  like  a  gentleman. 


*  DMimctlo*. 
X  Stsrcli.  hit  waiiMlf. 


t  UnBalMnl. 
I  SbriBfc  w  tun. 


G»U.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  di&|»<ria- 
Hon. 

Rot,  Nlagard  of  question ;  but,  of  our  demancin 
Most  free  In  his  reply* 

Queen,  Did  you  assay  him 
To  any  pastime  ff 

Roe,  Madam,  it  so  feH  out,  that  certain  plajera 
We  o'er-raught «  on  the  way :  of  these  we  t«M 

him; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  Jof 
To  hear  of  It :  They  are  lUMNit  the  coart ; 
And,  as  I  thinkr  they  have  already  order 
This  nlgbt  to  play  before  liim. 

PoL  'TIS  most  true ; 
And  be  beseech'd  me  to  eatnwt  your  iiiiueatiea» 
To  hear  and  see  tiie  matter. 

4r<i«>  With  all  my  bean ;  and  U  d  >th  a«ch 
content  me 
To  bear  him  so  inclin'd. 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  fhrther  ed^e. 
And  dnve  his  purpose  on  to  tlwse  dellgnu. 

Rot,  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  RossNCUAMTa  and  GoiLDnNfTunv 

iCing.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  us  too : 
For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither  ; 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  nay  here 
Affront  t  Ophelia : 

Her  fhther,  and  myself  (hiwfU  espials*  t) 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that,  seeing.  nnsccn» 
We  may  of  their  enomnter  frankly  \  indge  i 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behavM, 
irt  be  the  affliction  of  his  love,  or  no. 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen,  1  shall  obey  you : 
And,  for  your  part,  Opbelhi,  I  do  wish 
That  your  good  beautiea  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness :  so  shall  I  hope,  yoar 

virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honqurs. 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  it  may. 

[ExU  Qvnan. 

Pot.  Ophelia,  walk  yon  here  :— Gracioas,  so 
please  yon. 
We  will  bestow  J|  ourselves :— Read  on  this  book : 

{To  Oraci.14. 
That  show  of  snch  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness.— We  are  oft  to  blame  in  tliis, — 
'Tis  too  much  prov'd,^  that,  with  devoUon'a 

visage. 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself. 

King,  Oh  1  tis  too  tnw :  bow  smart 
A  lash  that  speech  doth  give  my  conscienoe  I 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beantilied  with  plartrrint 

ait. 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  Is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  burden  I  [Atkie* 

Pol,  I  bear  him  coming ;  let's  withdraw,  my 
lord.     [iSretmr  Kiko  and  Polos  i us. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

'  JSTirm.  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  Ibc  qaes- 

tion  :— 
Whether  'Us  nobler  In  the  mind,  to  sufBrr 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fonnac ; 
Or  to  Uke  arms  against  a  sea  of  trontries. 
And,   by  opposing,    end    them  t— To  die^to 

sleep,— 
No  more ;— and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The    heart-ache,    and    the    tliousand    ■atnrai 

sh<icks 
That  flesh  Is  heir  to,— 'tis  a  oonsummatkNi 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.    To  die— to  sleep  ^— 
To  sleep  1  perchance  to  dream ;— «y,  there's  the 

rub ;  [oouif , 

For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may 
When  we  have  shufOed  of  this  mortal  coll,** 
Must  give  us  pause :  There's  the  respect  ft 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 

,  •  0?«no»1u  t  Mtei.  t  SplM. 

I  Fnalr.  I  n«cr.  ^  T**  ir»i|a«at 

**  Stir,  b«iMl«.  1 1  CwMkkrMUa. 
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Fflrivboimald  bcw  the  «Mp«  Hid  Morat  of 
Une, 
opprcMor**  wnmt>  ^^  pro«d  mui'i  ooo- 

■net  of  dcspb'd  love,  the  taHr*!  defaijr, 
Tfec  iMoieBee  of  ottee,  aad  the  tpanis 
That  pocfeot  merit  of  tke  imwoitlijr  takco, 
Wbea  he  himself  might  his  qaletus  t  oitke 
With    a    bare   hodUntt  who   wooM   fardels^ 


Bam 


To  froaa  and  sweat  trader  a  weary  life, 
ftat  that  the  dread  of  lomethliig  after  deaths- 
Thai  ■ndlsoover'd  eoantry,  from  whose  boam  H 
No  traveller  retnms,— piuiles  the  will, 
Aad  makes  as  nther  bear  those  Ills  we  have. 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  Ildow  not  off 
Thas  coosdence  does  make  oowards  of  as  idl ; 
Aad  thas  the  natlTe  hae  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thoofht ; 
And  taterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  dlls  regard,  their  cvrrents  turn  awry. 
And  loae  the  name  of  action.— Soft  yon,  now  t 
The  fhir  Ophelia :— Nymph,  In  thy  orisons  % 
■e  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

OpA.  Good  my  lord, 

yoar  honoar  for  this  many  a  day  f 
.  I  humbly  thank  yon ;  well. 
My   lord,   1    haTe    remembrances  c( 
yonr's 
I  have  longed  long  to  re-deHrer  ; 
I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

/fern.  No,  not  I ; 
I  never  gave  yon  anght. 

Opk.  My  honoui'd  lord,  yon  know  right  well 
yon  did  ; 
And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  com- 
pos*d  [lost. 

As  made  the  things  more  rich  :  their  perfnme 
Take  these  again  :  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
Rkh  gifts  was  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

/fam.  Ha,  ha  I  are  yon  honest  f 
My  lord  1 
.  Are  yon  fair  t 

Ovk.  What  means  yoar  lordship  f 

Nmm.  That  if  you  be  bonest,  and  falf,  yon 
ihoold  admit  no  discourse  to  vour  beauty. 

OpJk.  Could  lieanty,  my  lord,  have  better  com- 
tntgrt  (ban  with  hones ty  f 

B  im.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
tntmet  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a 
bawd,  than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate 
beaaty  into  his  likeness :  this  was  sometime  a 
nnOox,  bat  now  the  time  gives  it  proof.  I  did 
love  yon  once. 

Opk.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yon  made  me  believe 

Hsm.  Too  should  not  have  believed  me ;  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inocalale  our  old  stock,  but  we 
shaU  relish  of  it :  I  loved  yon  not. 

0»k.  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

Iflaai.  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  wooldst 
thon  be  a  breeder  of  sinners  t  I  am  myself  in- 
dUferent  honest :  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of 
such  things,  that  It  were  better  my  mother  bad 
not  borne  me :  I  am  very  proud,  revengeful, 
anhilioas;  with  more  oirencest  at  my  beck,  ** 
Hum  I  have  thouf bts  to  put  tbein  in,  imagination 
ts  five  tb<  m  shape,  or  time  to  act  them  iu  : 
What  fthonld  «ncb  fellows  as  I  du  crawling  be* 
tvecB  earth  and  heaven  I  We  are  arraut  knaves, 
all ;  believe  none  of  us  :  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nun- 
aerv.    Where's  your  father  f 

Opk.  At  home,  my  lord. 

/r««.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  htm ;  that 
be  may  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in's  own 
house.    Farewell. 

Omk.  O  help  him,  yon  sweet  heaveps  I 

iftm.  If  thov  dost  marry.  Til  give  thee  this 
plafne  for  thy  dowry  ;  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice, 
,  thorn  Shalt  no*  escape  calumny. 


t  Tha  ••cfrat  ti 
I  Nrlw,  Wfdsns. 
5  Pnj«m. 


1  AcovittaaM. 
far  •  tMall  dmtmn, 
I  Bma^sfy,  liaks. 


thee  to  a 


albol; 
,  what 
nnnnery,  go; 


!  Or,  Ifthoa 

for  wise  mca 

yan  makaaf 

qalckly 


Oct 

wilt 

know  wdl 
them.  To 
nucwcll. 
Opkm  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him  I 
J7nm.  I  have  hnrd  of  yoor  paintings  too,  wril 
enough  ;  God  hath  ghrcn  yon  one  hee,  and  yon 
make  yourselves  aaother :  yon  jig,  you  amble» 
and  yon  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures* 
and  make  yoar  wantouacsa  your  ignorance  :  0* 
to :  111  no  more  oft ;  it  hath  made  me  mad.  I 
say,  we  will  have  no  more  marriages:  those 
that  are  married  already,  all  but  one,  shall  live ; 
the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a  nuneryy 
go.  IBieit  HAKLar. 

Oph.  Oh  1  what  a  noble  mind  Is  here  o'er* 

throwa  i  [sword  r 

The  eourtler's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongue. 
Hie  expectancy  and  rose  t^  tbt  Air  state. 
The  glass  of  fashioo,  and  the  asonld  *  of  form. 
The  observ'd   of  all  obaenrersi   qnite,  qnlla 

down! 
And  I,  of  ladies  most  delect  and  wretched. 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  mnsic  vows. 
Now  see  that  noUe  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  Jangled,  out  of  tune  aad  harah  ; 
That  nnmntch'd   form  and   feature  of  blowa 

yontb, 
Btasted  with  ecstacy :  t  O  woe  Is  me  I 
To  have  seen  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  aae. 

ile-enlcr  Kino  tm4  FouiHiDa. 

Mang.  Love!  his  alfectioas  do  not  that  way 

tend ; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madness.    There's  something  In  hia 

soul. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
And,  1  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  for  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  auick  determinatioo. 
Thus   set   it   down ;    He  shall  ^with    speed  lo 

England, 
For  the  demand  of  ow  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different. 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  somethinK-settled  matter  In  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  pnU  him  thus 
From   Ihshion    of  himself.     What  think    yon 

op'tt 
Pol.  It  shall  do  well ;  But  yet  I  do  believe 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung   from  neglected  love.— How  now,  Ophe 

Hat 
Yon  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  all.— My  lord,  do  as  you  please  ; 
But,  if  you  hold  It  At,  aft«r  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  crief ;  let  her  be  round  t  with  him  ; 
And  I'll  be  pfac'd,  so  please  you.  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference ;  if  she  Bnd  bim  not. 
To  England  send  bim  ;  or  cunflne  him,  where 
Your  wisdom  b(.st  shall  tbink. 

King.  It  shall  he  so  : 
Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

[Eaeutit 

SCEyE  I/.— A  mn  in  tkt  same. 

Enter  Haxlxt,  and  ce^'tain  PLAYsas. 

Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  I 
pronjnnRcd  it  to  yon,  trippingly  on  the  tongue : 
but  If  yon  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  players  do, 
1  hid  as  lief  the  town -crier  spoke  my  lines. 
Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your 
head,  thus;  but  use  all  gently  ;  for  in  the  very 
torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I  may  say)  whirlwind 
of  your  pasfrlott,  yon  most  acquire  and  beget  a 
temperance,  that  may  give  it  smoothness.  O, 
it  odcnds  me  to  the  soul,  to  hear  a  robustious 


•Tka 
salvaa* 


ladal  by  wbem  all  •n4raTa«rBd  ta  fans  tbeM- 
f  Allan  ation  al*  a<tu4. 
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peiiwi<-plted  fellofr  tear  a  pauloa  to  Uttere, 
to  very  raci,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  ground- 
lings :  *  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of 
Botiiing  bat  ineaplicable  dumb  show,  and 
noise  :  I  woald  have  such  a  fellow  whipped  for 
o'er-4lolng  Termagant ;  it  out-herods  Herod  :  t 
Pray  you,  avoid  It. 

1  /*iay.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham,  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your 
own  discretion  be  your  tutor :  suit  the  action 
to  the  word*  the  word  to  the  action ;  with 
this  special  observance,  that  you  o'erstep  not 
the  DBodesty  of  nature :  for  any  thing  so  over- 
done is  from  the  purpose  of  playing,  whose 
end  both  at  the  first  and  now,  was  and  is,  to 
bold,  as  'twere,  the  mlror  up  to  nature;  to 
show  virtue  her  own  featare,  scorn  h<!r  own 
image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time, 
his  form  and  pressure.  X  Now,  this,  overdone, 
or  come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskil- 
ful laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  Judicious 
grieve;  the  censure  of  which  one  must,  in 
your  allowance,  $  o'erweigh  a  whole  theatre  of 
others.    Oh  I  there  be  players,  that  1  have  seen 

filay,— and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  bi^b- 
y— >not  to  speak  It  profanely,  that,  neither 
having  the  accent  of  Christians,  nor  the  gnit  of 
Christian,  Pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted 
and  bellowed,  thai  I  have  thought  some  of  na- 
ture's Journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not 
made  them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so 
abominably, 

1  Ptay,  I  hope  we  have  reformed  that  indif- 
ferently with  us. 

Ham.  O  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  thau  is 
set  down  for  them  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that 
will  themselves  lau^h,  to  set  on  some  quantity 
of  barren  spectators  to  laugh  too;  though,  in 
the  meantime,  some  necessary  quesUun  |i  of  the 
play  be  then  to  be  considered:  that's  villan- 
ous ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful  amiiitiun  iu  the 
fool  that  uses  it.    Oo,  make  you  ready. 

{ExeuHt  Playurs. 

Enter  Polonius,  RosBNCRANTa,  and  Ouil- 

DBNSTXRN. 

How   now,  my  lordt  will    the  klug  hear  this 
piece  of  work  t 
Pol.  And  the  queen  too.  and  that  presently. 
Htun,  Bid  the  players  make  haste. — 

[KrU.  POLOiMUS. 
Will  yon  two  help  to  hasten  them  T 
Both,  Kjt  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Rosbncrantz  and  Gcildsnstkrn. 
Ham.  What,  ho ;  HoraUo  1 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hor.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham,  Horatio,  thou  art  e'eu  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Hor,  O  my  dear  lord, 

Ham,  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 
For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  fh>m  thee, 
That  no  rrvenue  hast,  but  thy  good  iipirits, 
To  feed  and  clothe  thee  t  Why  should  the   poor 

be  flatter'd  T 
No,  let  the  candied  tonsae  lick  absurd  pomp. 
And  crook  the  pregnant  IT  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow   fhwning.    Dost  thou 

heart 
Since  mv  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice. 
And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election. 
She  hath  seaPd  thee  for  hersilf :   for  thou  hast 

been 
As  one  In  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothinf ; 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thanks ;  and  bless'd  are 
those,  [mingled, 

Whose  blood   and  Judgment  are  so  well  co- 

•  Th«  ■•«■•*  '!t*pl*  '*•■  •••"  »•  *»•»•  *^  •■  *k«  pit. 
t  H«ftMi'«  cbaractsr  wm  slwajrs  noleat. 


i  laptmrioa,  rttaaiblaiics. 
I  CoDv«nMi«o    diMaurM. 


\  Approbattoii. 
Y  0**tck,  nwly. 


That  tbev  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  fkBger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  Uutf 
nan  [bin 

That  Is   not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heaits. 
As  I  do  thee. — Something  too  much  of  this. — 
There  is  a  phiy  to-night  before  the  king ; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstanoey 
Which  I  have  told  thee  of  mv  lather's  death.    * 
I  pr'ythee,  when  thou  seest  that  act  afoot. 
Even  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Observe  ray  uncle  ;  If  his  occulted  *  guilt 
Do  not  iutelf  unkeunel  in  )ne  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen  ; 
And  my  Imaginations  are  as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stithy,  f  Give  him  heedful  note  : 
For  1  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  Judgments  join 
In  censure  t  of  his  seeming. 

Hor,  Well,  my  lord  [ing» 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  la  plajr- 
And  scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft 

Ham,  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  most 
be  Idle: 
Get  you  a  ptece. 

Danish  March,— A    Flourish.— Enter  Ring, 

QCBKN,         POLONIUS,        OPHRLIA,       ROSCN- 

GRANTS,  GoiLDBNSTRRN,  and  Others, 

King.  How  Aires  our  cousin  Hamlet  f 

Ham.  Evcelleut,  i'Mth  ;  of  the  cameliun's 
dish:  I  eat  the  air,  promise-crammed:  Yon 
cannot  feed  capons  so. 

King,  I  have  nothing  with  this  answer, 
Hamlet :  these  words  are  nut  mine. 

Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.  My  lord, — ^yoa 
played  once  In  the  university,  you  say  t 

it\i  POLOXIUS. 
was  account- 
ed a  good  actor. 

Ham.  And  what  did  you  enact  f 

Pol.  1  did  enact  Julius  Cesar;  I  was  killed 
i'the  Capitol ;  Brutus  killed  me. 

Ham,  It  was  a  brute  pait  of  him,  to  kill  so 
capital  a  calf  there.— Be  the  players  ready? 

Ros,  Ay,  my  lord,  they  stay  %  upon  your  pa- 
tience. 

Queen,  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by 
me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here's  metal  m^ire 
attractive. 

Pol.  o  ho  I  do  you  mark  that  T  [TV  the  Rim<i. 

Ham.  Lady,  shall  I  lie  iu  your  lap  T 

{Lying  dovn  at  OrHSLiA's  Feet. 

Oph,  No,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap  T 

39h,  Ay,  my  lord. 
am.  Do  yon  thluk,  I  meant  oountry  oivi- 
twstM 
Oph,  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 
Ham.  That's  a  fair  thought  to  Ue  betwcca 
maids'  legs. 
€)vh.  What  Is,  my  lordt 
Ham.  Nothing. 

3 oh.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 
am.  Who,  1 1 

Ovh,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  O  f  your  only  jig-maker.  What  sbonld 
a  man  do,  but  be  merrv  r  for,  look  yon,  bow 
cheerfully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  father 
died  within  these  two  hours. 

Ovh.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  longf  Nay,  then  let  the  devU  wear 
black,  for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  sables.  5  O  hea- 
yens!  die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten 
yet?  Then  there's  hope  a  great  man's  memory 
may  outlive  his  life  half  a  year;  But,  by'r- 
larty.  he  must  build  churches  then  :  or  else 
shall  he  suffer  not  thinking  on,  with  the  hobby- 
horse; whose  eoltaph  is.  For,  0,/or,  O,  the 
hubbjf -horse  isjorgot, 

*  SccMt.  f  Sh«p,  Mlthj  it  •  naltliH  ahM. 

t  Opiniaa.  ^  Wait.  |  A«  abaMSr  allulMl 

i  Tha  ricboM  dma. 
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TV  ihmb  SkawfMows, 

autr  u  JOmf  amd  a  Queen,  verm  lovingh  i 
the  Qmeen  embracing  kirn,  and  he  her.  She 
kneels,  and  mtUtes  sham  0/  protestation  un- 
te  hkn.  He  takee  her  wp,  and  declines  his 
head  mpon  her  neck  :  lags  him  down  upon 
a  bank  ofjiowers  ;  she,  seeing  him  asleep, 
leaves  Mn,  Anon  comes  </»  a  fellow,  takes 
of  his  crown,  kisses  ii,  and  pour*  poison 
in  the  icing's  ears,  and  exU,  The  Queen 
returns  :  Jiwds  the  King  dead,  and  wtakes 
passionate  action^  like  poisoner,  with 
seme  two  or  three  Mut^t,  comes  in  again, 
seeaUmg  to  lament  with  her.  The  dead  bo- 
dp  is  carried  away.  The  poisoner  wooes  the 
Queen  with  gifts;  she  seems  loath  and 
unwilling  awhile,  but,  in  the  end,  accept* 
kis  looe.  [Exeunt. 

<Mt,  What  means  this,  my  lord  f 
Ham.  Mxnj,  tbU  U  micbiog  mtUecho ;  •  It 
means  miadiief. 

r.  Belike,  this  show  Imports  tbe  argument 
pUy. 

SUer  PaoLoooa. 

Ham.  We  sJiall  know  by  this  fellow:  tbe 
piiyen  cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  tell  all. 

Oph,  Will  he  tell  us  what  thto  show  mt^ut  T 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  him  : 
Be  not  yoa  asham'il  to  show,  he'll  not  shame  to 
lell  yon  what  It  means. 

Ofh.  Yon  are  aaoebt,  yon  are  aanght;  I'll 
marm  the  play. 

Pro,  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedp. 

Here  stooping  to  pour  ctemencp. 
We  beg  pour  hearing  patientlg. 

Bant,  Is  this  a  protogne,  or  the  posy  of  a 

Ofh,  Its  brief,  t  my  lord, 
if  «as.  As  woman's  lore. 

Enter  a  Kino  and  a  Qusan. 

P.  Xing,  Full   thirty    times    hath  Pb«Bbns' 

cartt  Eone  ronnd 
Nepcaie's     salt     wash,    and    Tellns'  $    orbed 

ground ; 
And  thif^  doaen  moons,  with  borrow'd  sheen,  Q 
Aboal   the    world   have   times  twelve    thirties 

been ;  [bands, 

Since   lore   our   hearts,   and    Hymen  did  our 
Unite  commntnal  in  most  sacred  bands. 
P,  Queen.  So  many  Journeys  may  the  snn 

and  moon 
Make  as  again  oonnt  o'er,  ere  love  be  done  I 
Bat,  woe  is  me,  yon  are  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  flrom  your  former  state. 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Dlsoomfort  yon,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  womea  fear  too  much,  even  as  they  love ; 
And  women's  fear  and  love  bold  quantity ; 
!■  neither  anght,  or  In  extremity.  [know ; 

Mow,  what  my  love  Is,  proof  hath  made  yon 
And  as  my  love  is  sia'd,  f  my  fear  is  so. 
Where  love  Is  great,   the  litUest  doubts  are 

fear :  [there. 

Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grow» 

P.  King.  'Faith,  I  must  leave  thee,  love,  and 

shortfy  too ;  [do  ; 

My  operant  **  powers  their  fianctions  leave  to 
ABd  thoQ  Shalt  live  In  this  fair  world  behind, 
Hoaow'd,  befcnr'd  ;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
For  hnaband  shalt  thou— ^ 

p.  Queen,  O  coofoand  the  rest  I 
Snch  krve  mast  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
in  seeoMi  hnsbond  let  me  be  accurst  I 
Vone  wed  tbe  second,  but  who  klU'd  the  first. 
Ham,  Thafs  wormwood. 
P.  Queen.  The  instances,  ft  that  second  mar- 
riage move, 
e  respects  of  thrift,  bnt  none  of  love ; 

^        •  tecTM  wtcfcadMM.  t  Short. 

Cmr,  rhwiM.         f  TW  mn%.        |  SkUiiic,  loatn. 

••  Arti»«.      tt  N«ii*M. 


A  second  time  I  kill  my  hnsband  dead. 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 
P  King.  I  do  bdieve,  yoa  think  what  now 

you  speak ; 
But,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  bnt  the  slave  to  memory  ; 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity  : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe, sticks wn  the  tree; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  thev  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'tis,  that  we  forget 
To  pay  oarselves  what  to  ourMlves  Is  debt : 
What  to  onr^lves  In  passion  we  propose. 
The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  Joy 
Their  own  enacMres  *  with  themselves  destroy  : 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  moi^t  lament ; 
Grief  joys,  Joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
This  world  i»  not  for  aye :  t  nor  'tis  not  strange* 
That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes 
For  'lis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove,  [change  f 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  yon  mark  his  favourite 

flies ; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend ; 
For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try. 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
But,  orderly  to  end  where  I  bq[un,— 
Our  wills,  our  fstes,  do  so  contiAry  run. 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  ; 
Our  thoughts  are  our's,  their  ends  none  of  onr 

own : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  hnslmnd  wed  ; 
But  die  thy  thougbu,  when  thy   first  lord  to 

desid. 
P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  food,  nor 

heaven  light  I 
Sport  and  repose  lock  ftom  me,  day,  and  night  I 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  I 
An  anchor's  {  cheer  In  prison  be  my  scope  I 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  Joy, 
Meet  whtt  I  would  have  well,  and  It  destioy  I 
Both  here  and  hence  pursue  me,  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  1  be  wife  1 
Ham.  If  she  should  break  it  now, 

[7b  OPHU.!!. 

P.  AHf^.   'TIS  deeply  sworn.     Sweet,  leave 
me  here  a  while ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fkin  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Siieeps 

P.  Queen.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  *,    • 
And  never  coma  mischance  between  us  twain  I 

{Exit. 

Ham.  Madam,  how  like  yon  thto  play  t 

Queen,  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  me- 
thinks. 

Ham,  Oh  1  bnt  she'll  keep  her  word. 

King.  Have  you  heard  the  argument  f  Is  there 
no  oflfence  lii't  t 

Ham.  No,  no,  thev  do  but  Jest ;  poison  In  Jest  f 
no  offence  I'tlie  world. 

King.  What  do  you  call  the  playf 

Ham.  The  mousetrap.  $  Marry,  how  t  Tro- 
pically. This  play  to  the  image  of  a  murder 
done  in  Vienna  :  Oonaago  Is  the  duke's  name  ; 
his  wife,  Baptista :  yon  shall  see  anon  ;  'tis  a 
knavish  piece  of  work  :  But  what  of  thatt  your 
mi^esty,  and  we  that  have  free  souls.  It  touches 
us  not :  Let  the  galled  Jade  wince,  f  our  withers 
are  nnwmng.^ 

Enter  Lcoiamub. 

Thto  to  one  Lnclanns,  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph,  Yon  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  could  Interpret  between  you  and  >our 
love.  If  I  could  see  the  poppeto  dallying. 

Ovh.  Yon  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 

Ham.  It  would  cost  yoa  a  groaning,  to  take  off 
my  edge. 


*  DctarminmHoM. 
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t  Ever. 
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t  Anckortt'a 
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OpA.  sail  better,  aad  worae. 

Hmm,  80  voa  mutakc  yoar  haslniids. — ^Bcgln, 
Murderer ;    wave  tby  dsmnaMe  tecet,  and  be- 

%\m.    Come ; 

^The  crMkiof  ravcD 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Xkc.  Tbougtatt  Mack,  hands  apt,  drap  ft,  and 
time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  teaMMi,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Ttaou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected. 
With  Hecate's  ban*  thrke   blasted,  thrice   m- 

fected. 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immedi<it«iy. 

[P&mrt  the  Ppison  h$to  the  SUejMr's  Emrt. 

Hmm.  He  poisons  him  I'lhe  suden  for  his  es- 
tate. His  name's  Goniago :  the  story  is  extant, 
and  written  In  very  choice  Italian:  You  shall 
■ee  anon,  how  the  murderer  gets  the  love  of 
Oonago's  wife. 

Opk.  The  king  risrs. 

Ham.  What  I  frighted  with  lUae  Ore  I 

Queen,  How  fares  my  lordl 

Pot.  Give  o'er  the  play. 

King.  Give  me  some  light :— «way ! 

Pd.  LIghU,  lighU,  llgbu  I 

[Biemni  «Ul  but  H4Ml>bt  and  HonATio. 

Ham.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  ungalled  play : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep ; 

Thus  runs  the  world  away.— 
WonM  not  this.  Sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers,  t 
(If  the  rest  of  my  fortunes  tnm  Tnrfc}  with 
me,)  with  two  Provencial  rosea  on  my  raaed  ^ 
shoes,  get  me  a  fellowship  in  a  cry  |  of  players, 
Slrt 

Hor.  Half  a  share. 

Ham.  A  whole  one,  I. 
For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon,  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  wm 
Ct  Jove  himself ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  verv — peacock. 

Hor.  You  might  have  rymcd. 

Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  I'll  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    Did'st  perceive  T 

Hor.  Very  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoning, 

Hor,  I  did  very  well  note  hun* 

Bam.  Ah  I  ha  1— Come,  some  music ;  come, 
the  recorders,  f^ — 

For  If  the  king  like  not  the  comedy. 

Why  then,  beUke,— he  likes  it  Dot,perdy.  **— 


BtUer  RosiNcasNTX  and  GciLDSMsmif* 

Come,  some  music. 

GuU.  Good,  my  lord,  vonchnfe  me  a  word 
with  you. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GuU,  The  king,  Sir 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  what  of  biro  f 

GuU.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  marvclloafly  dis- 
tempered. 

Ham.  With  drink,  Slrt 
'  GuU.  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  me 
to  put  him  to  his  purgation,  would,  perhaps, 
plunge  him  into  more  choler. 

GuU.  Good  mv  lord,  put  your  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  so  wUdly  ftom  my 
allUr. 

Ham.  I  am  tame.  Sir :— pronounce. 

GuUi  The  aueen,  your  mother.  In  most  great 
■miction  of  qnrit,  bath  sent  me  to  yon. 

Ham.  Yon  are  welcome. 

GuU.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  conrteQr  is 
■ot  of  the  ngbt  breed.  If  It  shall  please  you 
to  make  me  a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  do 
your  mother's  commandment :  if  not,  your  par- 
don, and  my  return,  shall  be  the  end  of  my  bu- 
siness. 


•  Carw. 

I  Cbaam  e«ndUi»BS. 

i  AkiBdofiat*. 


t  For  hii  hM4. 
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••  Par  Mm. 
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Act  L 

GuU.  Wtat,  my  lord  f 

WcM.  Make  you  a 
wit's  diseased  :  But,  Sir,  such  answer  as  I  cai 
make,  you  shall  command ;  or  ratiier,  as  yon  say 
my  mother :  therefore  no  mote,  bat  to  the  matter  : 
Uj  mother,  you  say, 

Ba».  Then  thus  she  jays ;  Your  behaviour  hntb 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham,  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a 
mother  t— But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of 
this  mother's  admiration  f  Impart. 

Ro*.  She  desires  to  speak  with  yon  in  her 
closet,  ere  you  go  to  bed. 

/foM.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  oar 
mother.    Have  yon  any  fuilher  trade  *  with  ns  f 

Boo.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  ^o  atiU,  by  these  pickers  abd 
stealers,  f 

Hor.  Good  my  kwd,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temper t  yon  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your 
friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advanoement. 

Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the 
voice  of  the  king  himself  for  year  succession  in 
Denmark  f 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  but,  WkUe  the  grass  grattsr- 
the  proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  the  Platus,  »Uh  Recorders. 

Oh  I  the  recorders :— let  me  sec  one.— To  with- 
draw with  yon : — Why  do  you  go  about  to  reco\rr 
the  wind  of  me,  as  if  you  woiud  drive  me  Into  a 
toilt 

GuU.  Oh  1  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold, 
my  love  is  too  uumanuerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understaDd  thaL  Will 
you  play  npou  this  plpet 

GuU.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

GuU.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

GuU,  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Tli  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these 
ventages  t  t^ith  your  flusers  and  thumb,  give 
It  breath  with  your  moiiili,  and  It  will  di&coiu»e 
most  eloquent  music.  Look  you,  these  are  the 
stops. 

GuU.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any 
utterance  of  harmony;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  now,  bow  unworthy  a 
thing  you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  me ; 
you  would  seem  to  know  my  stops ;  you  would 
pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery ;  you  would 
sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  luy 
compass:  and  there  is  much  mu.<ic,  exccllc- 1 
voice,  in  this  little  organ  ;  yet  cannot  you  make 
it  speak.  'Sblood,  do  vou  think  I  am  easier  to 
be  played  on  than  a  pipe  f  Call  me  what  in- 
strument you  will,  though  yon  can  ftet  me,  )oo 
cannot  play  upon  me. 

Enter  Polokios. 

God  bless  you.  Sir. 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with  yon, 
and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  yon  see  yonder  cloud,  that's  almost 
in  shape  of  a  camel  T 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  lis  like  a  camel,  in- 
deed. 

Ham.  Methlnks,  It  Is  like  a  weasel. 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  t 

Pol,  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and 
by.— They  fool  me  U>  the  top  of  my  bent. ,— I 
will  come  bv  and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  so.  [Exit  Polomivs. 

Ham.  By  and  bv  Is  easily  said.— Leave  me, 
rrieuds.  [Ereunt  Ros.  Gt'iL.  Hoii.4ir. 

Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night ; 


•  Bau 
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Wkn  ch«rcb|«nU  yawn,  and  hell  lUeir  breathes 
oiit  [blood, 

Coataflaa  to  ihU  worid :  Now  coald  1  drink  hot 
And  do  uicb  bMincu  u  the  bitter  day 
Wonld   qiake   to   look  on.    Soft ;  now  to  my 
mother: — 

0  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  evet 
Hi:  sonl  of  Nero  enter  thli  Arm  bueom : 
Let  me  be  cmel,  not  nnnalnral ; 

1  win  epeafc  dacgert  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
My  loncne  and  toni  la  thb  be  hynocrltet ; 
How  in  my  words  aoerer  she  be  tbent,* 

To  tbn  them  seals  f  never,  ny  sonl,  consent  I 

[ExU. 

SCBffB  ni^-^A  Botm  In  ike  »mme. 

Enter  Kino,  RosaNcasNTa,  cnrf  Ouilobm- 

sTaan. 

Xing.  I  like  him  aot ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with 
ns,  [yon ; 

To  let  his  madness  range.   Therefoiv,  ptepare 
I  ynnr  commission  will  forthwith  despatch, 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  you : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  oiay  not  endure 
HMUt<  so  liear  us,  as  doth  nourly  grow 
Ont  of  his  lanes,  t 

Gmil.  We  will  onrseNns  ptwride : 
Mort  holy  and  reUgious  fear  It  ii, 
T»  keep  those  many  bodies  safe, 
Thst  liTe  ami  feed  upon  yonr  muesty. 

Am.  The  single  and  pecniiar  life  is  bonnd 
With  all  the  itrcngth  and  armoar  of  the  mlrid. 
To  keep  Itself  fmm  'noyanoe :  bat  mueh  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rea 
The  lives  of  many.    The  eeaie'of  m^esty 
Dies  not  alone  ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  mamy  wheel, 
flm*d  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  numnt. 
To  whose    huge    spokes  teu  thousand  lefser 

things 
Are  nortis'd  and  adjoln'd ;  which,  when  it  Mis, 
Each  Mnall  annexment,  petty  conseqaeaee. 
Attends  the  bolst'roHs  ruin.    Never  alone ' 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

JfOmg.  Arm  yon,  I  pray  you,  to  this  ipeedy 
▼ovate; 
fee  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

RtfM.  Gnli.  We  will  haste  as. 

[Arean/ RosancaAKTx  nmlOuiLDansTaan. 

iS^fer  PoLOMius. 

Pel,  Uj  tord,  he's  going  to  his   mother's 
cMset: 
ieUnd  the  arras  $  I'll  convey  myself, 
To  hear  the  process;  I'll  nfarrant,  sbe*Il   tax 

him  home : 
And,  as  yon  said,  ahd  wisely  was  It  said, 
lis  meet,   that  some   more   andienoe  thaa   a 
mother,  [hear 

Since  nainre  makes  them  partial,  sbonkt  o'er- 
The  speech,  of  vantage.     Fare  yon  well,  my 

line; 
111  call  apoa  yon  ere  yon  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  yon  what  i  know. 
King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

{Exit  POLOXIUS. 

<M  I  my  offence  Is  rank.  It  smells  to  heaven ; 
It  hath  the  prlnnd  eldest  curse  upont : 
A  brother's  murder  I— Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  tadlnatton  be  as  sharp  as  will ; 
Hy  stranger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  be^^n. 
And  both  neglect.    What,  If  this  carsed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  Mood, 
b  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  white  as  snowf    Whereto  serves 

mercy. 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence  t 
And  what's  in  pr^er,  hut  this  twofold  forccf 


t  A«ih«rlty  to  put  th«ai  In 

I  Tsfenrr 


To  he  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  Ain, 
Or  pardon'd,  belug  down  t    Then  I'll  look  up ; 
My  fkult  Is  past.    But  oh  I  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  t    Fori ive  me  my  fool  mur« 

derf— 
That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  poesess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  niarder— 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  qneen. 
May  one  lie  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  ofTeucet 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world. 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shove  by  Jnsiioe ; 
And  oft  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prise  itself 
Buys  out  the  law :  But  tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shuffling  ;  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ;  ami  we  ourselves  oompelPd, 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  fhalts, 
"Bo  give  In  evidence.    What  then  t  what  resu  t 
Try  what  repentance  can  :    What  can  It  not  t 
Yet  what  can  It,  when  one  caa  not  repent  t 
O  wretched  state  I  O  bosom  bbcfc  as  death  f 
O  timed  *  soul  I  that,  strugglinc  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd.    Help,  angels,  nrnke  assay  1 
Bow,  stabbwa  kaecs  I  and  heart,  with  strings  of 

steel. 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe ; 
All  may  be  well  t  {Reiiree  and  kneels. 

Sntet  Havlbt. 
Ham.  Now  night  I  do  It  pat,  now  he  b  pray- 
»Mf ; 

And  now  rn  do't ;  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven  : 
And   so   am   I   reveng'd  T     That    woatd     be 

scann'd :  t 
A  villain  kills  my  fkther ;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  hb  sole  %  son,  do  thb  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  his  hire  and  satarv,i  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  full  of  bread  ; 
With  aH  bis  crimes  broad  blown,  as  flush  as  a 

May ;  [heaven  t 

And  how  his  andH  stands,  who  knows,   sa«« 
But,  In  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 
'TIS  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  reveng'd. 
To  take  hhn  In  the  purging  of  hb  soul. 
When  he  b  fit  and  season'd  for  his  passage  t 
No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  bent :  | 
When  he  b  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage. 
Or  in  the  Incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed : 
At  gaming,  swearing^  or  about  some  net 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvatloa  ia't :  [ven. 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  hea- 
And  tiiat  fab  sonl  may  be  as  danin'd  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  poes.    My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days. 

Tke  Kino  rieee  and  advances. 

King.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain 
below: 
Words,  without  thonghb,  never  to  heaven  go. 

SCENE  IV.-^Anotker  Room  in  tke  same. 
Enter  Quaan  and  Polonius. 

4 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.    Lotfk  you  lay 
home  to  him  : 
Tell  him  his  pranks  have  been  foobr  adto  beilr 

with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screea'd  and  stood 

between 
Much  beat  and  him.    I'll  silence  me  e'en  here. 
Pray  you,  be  roaad  with  him. 

Queen.  I'll  warrant  yon ; 
Fear  me  not :— withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

[PoLONiDs  kides  klmee{f. 

Enter  Hamlbt. 
Ham.  Now,  tnother ;  what's  the  matter  f 


f  L. 
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Queen,  Hamlet,  tboo  hatt  thy  flitlMr  mocb 

offended. 
Ham.   Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  of- 

fended. 
Queen,  Come,  come,  yoa  aoswer  with  an  idle 

tongue. 
Ham,  Go,  fo,  you  queation  with  a  wiclied 

tongue. 
Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet  t 
Ham.  What's  the  matter  now  f 
Queen,  Have  yon  forgot  mel 
Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  *  not  ao : 
Yo«  arc  the   qaeen,  your  hushand'a  brother*! 

wife; 
And,— 'wottid  it  were  not  lo  I— yoa  aro  my  mo- 
ther. 
Queen,  Nay,  then  I'll  let  thote  to  yon  that 

can  speak. 
Ham,  Come,  ooroe,  and  sit  yon  down ;  yon 
shall  not  budge ; 
Yon  go  not,  till  I  set  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  Inmost  part  of  yon. 
Queen.   What  wilt  thou  dot   thon  wUt  not 
murder  me  f 
Help,  help,  ho  I 
Pel.  [Behind,]  What,  bo  I  help  I 
Ham.  How  now  I  a  rat  t  [Draws. 

Dead,  for  a  ducnt,  dead. 

[Hahlit  makes  a  pass  through  the  Amu. 
Pot.  [Behind.]  OhI  I  am  slain. 

[Foils  and  dies. 
Queen.  O  oie,  what  hast  thou  done  f 
Ham,  Nay,  1  know  not : 
Is  It  the  king  t 

[lAfts  up  the  Arras  and  drasos  forth 

POLONIUS. 

Queeii.  O  what  a  lash  and  bloody  deed  is 

this  I 
Ham.  A  bloody  deed ;— almost  as  bad,  good 
mother. 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 
Queen.  As  kill  a  king! 
Ham.  Aj,  lady,  'twas  my  word.— 
Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  (krewell  1 

[7b  POLOMIDS. 

r  look  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  tliy  fortune : 
Thon  And'st,  to  be  too  busy  is  some  danger. — 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands  :  Peace ;  sit  yon 

down, 
4Dd  let  me  wring  your  heart ;  for  so  I  shall, 
f  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
'f  damned  custom  have  not  braz'd  it  so. 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  What  have  I  done,  that  thon  dar'st 
wag  thy  tongue 
la  noise  so  rude  against  me  t 

Ham.  Such  an  act, 
That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  Air  forehead  of  an  Innocent  love, 
4ad  seto  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  (Use  as  dicers'  oaths :  Oh  I  such  a  deed 
As  ^m  the  body  of  contraction  t  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  componud  mass. 
With  tristful  t-vlsate  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  tne  act. 

Queen.  Ah  I  me,  wbal  act. 
That  roan  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  f  $ 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture ;  and  on 
this: 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow, 
Hyperion's  |  curls ;  the  fh>nt  of  Jove  himself ; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  conuuuid ; 
A  station  5  like  the  heiald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  bill ; 
A  combination  and  a  form.  Indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  bis  .seal. 
To  give  the  world  asauranoe  of  a  oian : 

•  CvM*.  f  M*rH«irt  MMvaei.  t  B«mmM, 

I  fades  af  c«at»iiujprvli«ed  to  •  b«ok.  \  A^llo*!. 

Y  iVl  Ml  «t  MkMltllf  . 


like  a  miidew'd  ^, 
brother.     Have 


This  was  your 

follows ; 
Here  is  your 
Blasting   his 

eyesf 

Could  you  on  this  fUr  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  this   moort    Hal    have    yow 

eyesf 
Yon  canuot  call  It  love ;  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey  .day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  bumble. 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment ;   And  wliat  Jodg- 

ment 
Would  step  from  this  to  this  T  Sense,  t  mre,  yon 

have,  [sense 

Else  could  you  not  have  motion  :  But,  sure,  tint 
is  apoplex'd :  for  madness  would  not  err  ; 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  %  was  ne'er  so  thratl'd. 
But  it  reserv'd  some  quantity  of  choice, 
To  serve   in    such  a  difference.     What  devil 

was'!, 
That  thus  hath  coaen'd  you  at  hoodoan-bllnd  t  ( 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
Ean  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelliug  sans  |  all. 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope.  V 

O  shame  I  where  Is  thy  blush  1  Rebellioaa  hell. 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  Saming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt  in  her  own  lire  :  proclaim  no  shaane. 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  duunge  ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum. 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 
Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  gnUn^  Hwta. 
As  will  not  leave  their  tiact.  •• 

^oas.  Nay,  but  to  live 
In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamed  ft  bed ; 
Stew'd  in  corruption  ;  honeying  and  mafctaf  tove 

Over  the  nasty  sty  ; 

Queen.  O  speak  to  me  no  more  ; 
These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  can : 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 

Ham.  A  murderer,  and  a  vllfadn : 
A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tytbe 
Of  your  precedent  lord :— a  vice  tt  of  kings : 
A  ctttpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rale ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  itoiey 
And  put  *t  In  bis  pocket  I 
Queen.  No  more. 

Enter  Ghost* 

Ham.  A  king 
Of  shreds  and  patches : — 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  wKb  yow  wiaga. 
You  heavenly  guards  1— What  would  yonr  gnd. 
ous  figure  1 

Queen.  Alas  I  he's  mad. 

Ham.  Do  yon  not  come  your  tardy  s«m  la 
chide. 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  fwammnd  t 
O  say  I 

Ghost.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blanled  purpose. 
But,  look,  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits : 
O  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit  ^  In  weakest  bodies  strongest  worka ; 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  yon.  lady  t 

Queen.  AtesI  how  is't  with  yonf 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  ou  vacaacy. 
And  with  the  inoorporal  air  do  bold  discourse  t 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  u  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair,  like  ll/c  in  excrements,  H 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  sun. 
Upon  the  beat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  oool  patience.    Whereon  do  yon  look  t 


*  Statuioa. 
I  Witbaat. 
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T  Ba  M  fftapM. 
tt  Miailc. 


I  Blinilaua*a  baC: 

••  Catavr. 
if  laiaciaattaa. 


♦1  GrMST.  ..  „ 

II  Tha  bair  af  aatmaU  is  asciaMaatitiaa*.  that 
wteaaaft  Uis  ar  waMtiaa. 


Scene  IV.       HAMLET,  PRINCE  OE  DENUARK. 


191 


On  him  t  on   him  I-  Look  yon,  how 
liale  he  glarM  t 
Hk   form  and   cause  coiuoln'd,  preaching  to 

•tones, 
Woid .  made  them  capable.  * — Do  not  look  upon 

me; 
htU  with  this  piteous  action,  yon  convert 
My  stem  effects :  t  tliea  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour;   tears,  perchance4  for 
Mood. 
^leen.  To  whom  do  yon  speak  this  f 
Ams.  Do  yon  see  nothing  there  f 

.  Nothing  at  aU ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  see. 
Kor  did  yon  nothing  hear  t 
.  No,  nothing,  bat  ourselves. 

Why,  look  yon  there  I   look,  how   it 
steals  away  I 
My  Ihtber,  In  his  habit  as  he  Uv'd  I 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  por- 
tal I  [ErU  Ghost. 
Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
This  bodiless  cmtion  ecstasy  $ 
Is  very  canning  in. 

Hmm.  Ecstasy! 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthful  music  :   It  is  not  mad- 


That  I  have  ntter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test. 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word ;  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace. 
Lay  not  that  dattering  uactton  to  your  soul. 
That  noc  fonr  trespass  but  my  madness  speaks : 
It  will  but  skin  and  Aim  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 
Kepcnt  whalTs  past ;  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  9  on  the  weeds. 
To  omke  them  ranlier.    Forgive  me  this  my  vir- 

tne  * 
TM  in  the  fhtneas  of  these  pnrsy  times, 
VIrtne  ^self  of  vice  must  pardon  beg ; 
Tea,  curb  %  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
Qutem.  O  Hamlet  I  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart 

In  twain. 
iXm.  O  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  It, 
ABd  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Oood  night :  but  to  not  to  my  uncle's  bed ; 
Annme  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
or  habit* B  devil,  is  angel  yet  In  this  ; 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  f«ir  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on  :  Refrain  to-night ; 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  Beat  abstinence  :  the  next  more  easy : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With   wondrons  potency.      Once   more,   good 

night! 
And  when  yon  are  desirous  to  be  bless'd, 
111  UeMhig  brg  of  you.— For  this  same  lord, 

IPotnthtg  to  PoLONius. 
I  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so,^ 
To  pnnlsh  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 
Ttai  I  must  be  their  scourge  ajid  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  wUI  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  him.    So,  again,  good  night  :-* 
I  mast  be  emel,  only  to  be  kind  : 
Thws  bod  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind.-- 
Bs«  one  word  more,  good  lady. 
Q^teen.  What  shall  I  do  t 
Hsm.  Not  thia,  byno  means,  that  I  bid 

do: 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  yon  again  to  bed  : 
nmck  wanton  on   yoar  cheek;    call  you, 

mouse  ;** 

Aisd  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  it  kisses. 
Of   paddling  In   your  neck  with   bis  damn'd 

Angers, 
Make  yon  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  f  essentially  am  not  In  madness. 


yon 


hU 


•  f MslUfnt 
I  Fwmmaf. 


♦  Aeti«n.  t  Perkjpf . 

I  Mmiin.  ^  Bana. 

t1  9*mmiug  with  hnt. 


But  mad   in  craft.    Twere  good  yon  let  him 

knowt 
For  who,  that's  but  a  queen,  Air,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a  paddock,  •  ftom  a  bat,  a  gib,  t 
Such  dear  ooncemlngs  hide  T  who  would  do  so  f 
No,  In  despite  of  sense  and  secrecy. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top. 
Let  the  birds  fly ;  and,  like  Ihe  famous  ape. 
To  try  conclusions,}  in  the  basket  creep, 
Aud  break  your  own  neck  down. 
Queen.  Be  thon  asmr'd,  if  words  be  made  of 

breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thon  hast  said  to  me. 
Ham.  I  must  to  England ;  yon  know  that  f 
Queen.  Alack  I 
I  had  forgot ;  'tis  so  concluded  on. 
Hum.  There's  letters   seal'd:    and   my   twv 

school-fellows,— 
Whom  I  wlU  trust,  as  I  will  adders  Ihng'd, $- 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  mast  sweep  mr 

way. 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work  ; 
For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own   petar:|    and  it  shall  go 

hard. 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 
And  blow  them  at-  the  moon :  Oh  I  tls  mm 

sweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet.— 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbonr  room  :— 
Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grata 
Who  was  In  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Gome,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  yon  :— 
Oood  night,  mother. 

lExeunt  severally  ;  Ham lbt  drugging  h 

POLOMIDS. 


ACT  IV. 

SCBNE  I.— The  sume. 
AUer  Kino,  Qusaif,  RosaNCBAMTs,  and 

GUILDENSTXaN. 

XUig.  There's  matter  In  these  sighs ;  these 
profound  heaves ; 
You  must  translate :  'tis  lit  we  understand  them : 
Where  Is  your  son  f 
Queen.    Bestow    this   place   on   ns  a  little 
while.— 
[7b  RosaNcuANTa  and  OuiLDBMSTiaii, 
who  go  out. 
Ah  I  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night  I 
IChtg.  What,  Gertrude  T  How  does  Hamlet  t 
Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  aud  wind,  when  both 
contend 
Which  is  the  mighUer:  In  bis  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cries,  A  rai.'  a  rut! 
And,  in  his  bralnish  apprehension,  fc»i» 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed ! 
It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there  s 
His  liberty  Is  full  of  threau  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alas!  how  shall  thb  bloody  deed  be  answer'df 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrrln'd,  and  out  of 
haunt,  f  [love. 

This  mad  young  nun :  but,  so  mnch  was  our 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  lit ; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  It  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  he  gone  f 
Queen.   To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath 
kill'd : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore. 


f  Haviof  their  (MCk.  |  B1«wb  up  with  hit  own 
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Among  a  mlaenl  *  of  metBlt  bMe, 

Shorn  Itself  pore ;  be  weepe  for  what  ii  dooe. 

King.  O  Oertinde,  come  iwiiy  I 
The  ftnn  no  sooner  shall  the  moantains  touch. 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence  ;  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  our  mi^csty  and  siOll, 
Both  ooantenanoe  and   excuse.— Hoi    Qnilden- 
sternl 

EtUer  RosKNcaANTE  aiict  GoiLDaNSTaaN. 

Priends   both,  go  join  yon  with  joue  further 

aid : 
Hamlet  in  madncit  hath  Polonlns  slain. 
And  from  bis  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd 

hhn: 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  (klr,  aad  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.    I  pray  you,  baste  ia  this. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  antt  Goix.. 
Come,  Gertrude,  we'll  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
And  what's   nntlmdy   done:    so,   haply,   slan- 
der,— 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter, 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank,  t 
Timnsports  his  polson'd  shot.— may  miss  onr 

name. 
And  hit  the  woandless  air.— O  come  away  I 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEXE  II.— Another  Room  in  the  same. 


Enter  HUM  lit. 

Horn. Safely  stowed,— {Ros.  4e.  wUMn. 

Hamlet  I  lord  Hamlet  I]    But  soft  I— what  noise  t 
who  calls  on  Hamlet  t  Oh  1  here  they  come. 

Enter  RosKNcaAMTx  and  GniLDBHSTiaiir. 

Eos.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body  t 

Ham.  Compounded  it  wUh  dost,  whereto  tis 
kin. 

Bot.  Tell  US  where  tIs ;  that  we  may  take  It 
thence. 
And  bear  It  to  the  chapel. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  lt« 

Bos.  Believe  what  t 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
nine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a 
sponge  I— what  replication  should  be  made  by  tiie 
son  of  a  king  t 

Bos.  TUie  yon  me  fbr  a  sponge,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir;  that  soaks  up  the  king's 
conntenuMJe,  bis  rewards,  bis  antnorities.  But 
audi  officers  do  the  king  best  service  in  the 
end :  He  keeps  them,  like  an  ape.  In  the  comer 
4»f  his  >iw ;  flrst  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed  : 
When  he  needs  what  you  have  gleaned.  It  is 
but  sqneesing  you,  and,  sponge,  yon  shall  be  dry 
again. 

Bos,  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  am  glad  of  It :  A  knavish  speech 
sleeps  in  a  fooltoh  ear. 

Bos,  My  lord,  yun  must  tell  ns  where  the  body 
Is,  and  go  with  ns  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  U  with  the  king,  bot  the  king 
k  not  with  the  body.    The  king  is  a  thing • 

GvAl,  A  thing,  nay  lord  r 

Ham.  Of  nothing :  bring  me  to  him.  Hide 
Ibx,  and  all  after,  t  [Exewnt, 

SCENE  III.— Another  Room  lis  the  same. 

Enter  Kiho,  attended. 

King,  I  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  And 
the  body. 
How  dangerous  Is  It,  that  this  man  goes  loose  t 
Yet  must  not  we  pat  the  strong  law  on  him : 
He's  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude. 
Who  like  not  In  their  judgment,  but  their  eyct : 
And  where   tis  so,  tiie  (lender's  seoorge  Is 
welgh'd, 

tMariu 
If  chtMiMi. 


But  never  the  offmoe.    To  bear  all  smooth  and 

even. 
This  sadden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  :  Diseases,  desperate  grown* 
By  desperate  appliance  are  rellev'd. 

Enter  Ros bmcb arts. 

Or  not  at  all.— How  nowf  what-hath  befidlcB  t 
Bos,  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  mf 
lord. 
We  canndt  get  horn  him. 
King.  Bnt  where  is  he  f 
Bos.  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded  to  know  your 

plfusore. 
King.  Bring  him  before  ns. 
Bos,  Ho,  o'uildeustem  t  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamuit  and  Guildbmstulm. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet,  wherCs  Potoninst 

Ham,  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper  t  Where  T 

Ham.  Not  where  he  eats,  bnt  where  be  to 
eaten:  a  certain  convocation  of  politic  wonnu 
are  e'en  at  biro.  Your  worm  Is  your  only  em- 
peror for  diet :  we  ttt  all  creatures  else,  u»  fiiC 
us ;  and  we  fkt  ourselves  for  maggott :  Your 
fot  klog,  and  vour  lean  beggar,  is  but  variaUu 
service ;  two  dishes,  but  to  one  table ;  that's  tkc 
end. 

King,  Alas,  alas  1 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that 
bath  eat  of  «  Uug ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  halli 
fed  of  th9t  worm. 

King.  What  dust  thou  mean  by  this  t 

Ham.  Nothing,  bat  to  show  yun  bow  a  klMg 
may  go  a  progress  through  the  guts  W  a  beggar. 

King.  Where  is  Poioniust 

Ham.  In  heaven  ;  send  thither  to  see :  if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  itlie 
other  place  yourself.  But*  indeed,  if  you  Hud 
him  not  within  this  month,  you  shall  nose  him  ns 
you  go  up  the  stairs  Into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  him  there. 

[7b  some  Attendants, 

Ham,  He  will  stoy  till  you  come. 

lEiceunt  Attemdmnts* 

King,  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine 
safety, — 
Which  we  do  tonder,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done,- 

hence  [self; 

With  flery  quickness:  Therefore,  prepare   thy- 
The  burk  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help,  * 
The  assooiates  tend,  i  and  every  thing  Is  bent 
For  England. 

Ham,  For  England  t 
Ay,  Hamlet. 
Good. 

8o  Is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 
I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  them.— But, 
come  ;  for  England  I— Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King,  Thy  loving  ihther,  Hamlet. 

Ham,  My  mother  :  Father  and  mother  la  nau 
and  wife ;  man  and  wife  is  one  Besh ;  and  so^  my 
mother.    Come,  for  England. 

King,  Follow  him  at  foot ; 
speed  aboard  ; 
Delay  It  not,  I'll  have  him  hence  lo-nigbt : 
Away  ;  for  every  thing  Is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  alfkir :  Piay  you, 

haste,  [Exeunt  Ros.  and  Gvil. 

And,  England,  If  my  love  thou  hoU'st  at  aught, 
(As  my  great   power  thereof  may  give   thee 

sense; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  as,)  thou  may'st  not  coldly 

Our  sovereign  process ;  which  imports  at  fuO, 
By  letters  colouring  to  that  effect. 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.    Do  it,  *-^Tmd  | 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  be  rsgesp 


King. 
Ham, 
Ham, 
Ham, 


tempt 


iixft, 
him  urtih 


Wfht, 


■ifd-.. 
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And  Ummi  matt  cure  me :  Till  I  know  'tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  bafM,  *  my  Joys  wlU  ne'er  begin. 

\ErU. 

SCENE  IT.— A  Plain  in  Denmark. 

Enter  Fostiitbbas,  and  Forces,  marching, 

Fer.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish 
king ; 
Tdl  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinhras 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  promls'd  march 
Over   Us   kingdom.     You    know   tlje    rendn- 

▼ons. 
ir  that  his  majesty  would  angbt  with  ns. 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  hto  eye.  f 
And  let  him  know  so. 
Cap.  I  will  don,  my  lord. 
For,  Go  ioftly  on. 

[Exeunt  FoRTiNaftJis  and  Forces. 

Enter  Uahlkt,  Rosincrahts,  OoiItDbn- 

Ham,  Good  Sir,  whose  powers  X  are  these  t 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norway,  Sir, 

Ham.  How  porpos'd.  Sir, 
I  pray  yon  t 

Cap,  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who 
Conmands  them.  Sir  Y 

Cap.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Forttnbras. 

Ham.  Goes  it  against  tlie  main  of  Poland,  Sir, 
Or  for  some  frontier  T 

Cap.  Truly  to  speak,  Sir,  and  with  no  addi- 
tion. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground. 
That  hath  in  it  no  proiit  but  the  uame. 
Tb  pay  five  dncats,  Ave,  I  would  not  farm  It ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  mker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  In  fee. 

iftfas.  Why,  then  the  Polack  $  never  will  de- 
fend it. 

Cap.  Yes,  'tis  already  garrison'd. 

Ham.  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thou- 
sand dncats. 
Will  not  debate  the  4|ueftion  of  this  straw  : 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and 

That  Inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  cause  with- 
out 
Why  the  man  dies.— I  humbly  thank  you.  Sir. 
Cap.  God  be  wl'  you.  Sir.       [Exit  Captain. 
Has.  Willt  please  you  go,  my  lord  f 
Ham.  I  wiU  be  with  you  straight.    Go  a  little 
before.  [Exeunt  Ros.  and  Goil. 

How  an  occasions  do  inform  against  me. 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge  I  What  is  a  man, 
tf  his  chief  good,  and  mark»n  ||  of  his  time. 
Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed  f  a  beast,  no  more. 
8«re  he  that  made  us  with   such   large  dis- 
course, Y 
Looking  before  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
Td  fust**  In  us  unus'd.    Now,  whether  It  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  ft  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,— 
A  thought,  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  part 

wisdom. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward,^!  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say,  This  thing's  to  do  ; 
Bith|{  I  have  canse,  and  will,  and  strength,  and 

means. 
To  do't.    Examples,  cross  as  earth,  exhort  me  : 
Witacas,  this  army  of  such  mass  ana  cnarge, 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whose  spirit  with  divine  ambition  pnfPd, 
Makes  months  at  the  Invisible  event ; 
exposing  what  Is  mortal  and  unsure. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare, 
Even  for  an  egg-shell.    Rightly  to  be  great, 
b  Boi  to  stir  without  great  argument ; 
Bat  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw, 

*  S»fwnM.  ♦  Pr«Mac«.  t  ForcM. 

9  r»t%miKr        |  Ph^         H  Power  of  rMBpr«h«BUoo. 
**  Grow  mmmliy.  ft  Cowardly.  ||  Sine*. 


When  honour's  at  the  stake.    How  stand  1  then. 
That  have  a  fether  kill'd,  a  mother  staia'd, 
Excitements  of  my  reason  and  my  blood. 
And  let  ail  sleep  t  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds  ;  fight  for  a  plot 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause. 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  T— Oh  I  trom  this  time  forth 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  wortn  . 

{Exit. 

StEXE  F.—ElHnore.—A   Room  in  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Qoexm  and  Horatio. 

Oueen. 1  will  not  speak  with  her. 

Hot,  She  is  importunate ;  indeed,  disti  act ; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 
Oueen.  What  would  she  have  f 
Hot.  She  speaks  much  of  her  Ather;  sats, 
she  hears. 
There's  tricks  i'the  world  ;  and  hems,  and  beats 

her  heart ; 
Spnnu  enviously  at  straws;  speaks   thinsts   lu 
^  doubt,  [iliiiis. 

That  carry  but  half  sense:  her  speech  is  no 
Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection ;  tbey  aim  •  at  it. 
And    botch   the    words    up   flt   to   their   own 

thoughts  s 
Which,  as  her  wLnks,  and  nods,  and  getturea 

yield  them. 
Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might  be 

thought. 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Queen.  'Twere  good,  she  were  spoken  with ; 
for  she  may  strew 
Dangerous  coii|ectures  in  ill-breeding  minds  : 
Let  her  come  in.  [Exit  Horatio. 

To  ray  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is. 
Each  toy  f  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss  : 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  gnilt, 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-enter  Horatio,  tcith  Ophelia. 

Oph,  Where  is  the  beauteous  msyesty  of  Dm* 

mark  t 
Queen.  How  now,  Ophelia  t 

Oph.  How  should  I  your  true  love  know 
From  another  one  T 
By  Mm  cockle  hat  and  staff. 
And  his  sandal  shoontX     [Singing. 

Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  Imports  this 

Bongf 
Oph.  Say  you  f  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady,       [Sings. 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 
At  his  head  a  grass-green  turf. 

At  his  heels  a  stone. 

Oh  I  ho ! 

Queen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, 

Oph.  Pray  you,  mark. 

IFhite  Ms  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow, 

[Sings. 

Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas  I  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph,     Larded  §  all  with  sweet  Jf otters  ; 
Which  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go. 
With  lrue4ove  showers. 

King.  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  t 

Oph.  Well,  God'ieldil  you!  They  say,  the 
owl  was  a  taker's  daughter.  Lord,  we  know 
what  we  are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be. 
God  be  at  your  table  1 

King.  Conceit  upon  her  fiitiicr. 


Caen.  t  TriB*. 

f  GsrnUbMl. 


I  Reward. 
B  C 
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Oph.  Prty,  l«t  w  bsve  no  wonb  of  tbU ; 
but  when  they  uk  yoa  what  it  meuu,  ny  yoo 
thU: 

Good  morrow,  'tis  Saint  VaUfUinei  dag. 

All  in  the  morning  betime. 
And  I  a  maid  at  your  window. 

To  be  your  Valentine  s 

Then  up  he  rose,  and  don'd  •  his  clothes. 
And  dupp^d  t  the  chamber  door  ; 

Let  In  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  more. 

Xing.  Pretty  Ophelia  I 
Oph.  Indeed,  withovt  an  oath,  I'U  make  an 
end  on't : 

By  C^,X  and  by  Saint  Charity, 

Alach,  andjiefor  shame  I 
Young  men  will  do^t,  if  they  come  to^t  ; 

By  each,  they  are  to  bkune. 

Quoth  she,  be/ore  you  tumbled  me. 
You  promised  ate  to  tped  : 

[He  answers.] 

3d  would  I  ha*  done,  by  yonder  sun. 
An  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bed. 

King.  How  long  hath  she  heen  thoa  1   . 

Oph.  I  hope,  iJi  wUl  be  well.  We  most  be 
patient :  tmt  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think 
they  shonld  taiy  him  I'the  cold  groand :  My  bro- 
ther shall  know  of  It,  and  so  I  thank  yon  for 
yoor  good  connael.  Come,  my  coach!  Good 
Bight,  ladles :  good  night,  sweet  ladies :  good 
Bight,  good  night.  [ExU. 

King.  Follow  her  close :  glre  her  good  watch, 
I  pray  yon.  [Exit  Hobatio. 

Oh  I  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  It  springs 
All  flrom  her  fktner's  death :  And  now  behold, 
O  Gertnide,  Gertmde, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  q>les. 
Bat  In  battalions  I  First,  her  father  slain ; 
Next,  yonr  son  gone ;  and  the  most  tiolent  au- 
thor 
Of  his  own  just  remove :  The  people  mnddled. 
Thick  and  nnwholesome  In  their  thoughts  and 

whispers, 
For  good  Polonins'  death ;  and  we  have  done 

but  greenly,  $ 
In  hugger -moner  |  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
Otrided  fromTerself,  and  her  Adr  Judgment ; 
Withont  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere 

beasts. 
Last,  and  as  mncn  contalntnc  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  m  secret  come  from  France : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  In  clouds^ 
And  wants  not  buners  to  infect  hb  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  tether's  death ; 
Wherdn  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd, 
WUl  nothing  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    O  my  dear  Gertrude,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death  I     [A  noise  witMn. 

Queen.  Alack  1  what  noise  is  this  t 

Enter  a  OaMTLXMAN. 

Kingp  Attend.  [door: 

Where  are  my  Swltsers  1 T  Let  them  guard  the 
What  Is  the  matter  t 

Gent.  Save  yourself,  my  lord ; 
The  ocean,  overpeering  of  his  lint,  ** 
Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'erbears  your  ofllcers  I    The  rabbble  call  him, 

lord ; 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known, 
The  ratlflers  and  props  of  every  word. 
They  cry.  Choose  we  ;  Laertes  shall  Ite  king  I 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  clouds, 
JLaertes  shall  be  king,  Liitrtes  king  I 


*  Do  on,  i.  «  put  0a. 
I  Friratcljr.  K  G«afd«. 


\  D««p. 
I  Withoat  i«ac«MM. 


Qaetn.  How cheeifUly on  the fidse  trail* they 
cry! 
Oh  1  this  is  counter,  t  you  ftlse  Danish  dogs. 
A'iMg*  The  doors  are  broke.     [Aaiie  wUhim, 

Enter  Lakrtks,  armed;  Hknws  following, 

Laer,  Where  b  thb  king  t— ^Irs,  stand  you  all 
withouL 

Dan.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Laer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

Dan.  We  wUI,  we  will 

iThey  retire  without  the  door. 

Laer,  I  thank  yoo  :— keep  the  door.— O  thoti 
vile  king. 
Give  me  my  father. 

Queen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer,  That  drop  of  blood  thafs  calm,  pro- 
chdms  me  bastard ; 
Cries  cuckold  to  my  (kther ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmirched  }  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  b  the  cause,  Laertes, 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  f— 
Let  him  go,  Gertmde  ;  do  not  fear  our  person  ; 
There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 
Acto  little  of  hb  will.— Tell  me,  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  thus  Inoens'd ;— Let  him  to,  Oer- 
Spnk,  man.  [trade ; — 

Laer.  Where  b  ray  Ather  t 

King.  Dead. 

Queen.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  hb  flil. 

Laer,  How  came  he  dead  t  I'll  not  be  Jog. 
gled  with : 
To  hell,  aUegiance  I  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil  1 
Conscience  and  grace  to  the  profoundest  pit  I 
I  dare  damnation  :  To  thb  point  I  stand, — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I'll  be  reveug'd 
Most  thoroughly  for  my  Auher. 

King.  Who  shall  stay  you  t 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  I'll  husband  them  so  welt. 
They  shall  go  far  with  little. 

King.  Good  Laertes, 
If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  yonr  dear  father's  death,  bt  writ  In  yoar 

revenge. 
That,  sweepstake,  yon  will  draw  both   friend 

and  foe. 
Winner  and  loser  t 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King,  Will  you  know  them  then  f 

Laer,  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  111  opw 
my  arms ; 
And,  like  the  kind  llfe-rend'ring  pelican. 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why.  now  you  speak 
Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  tether's  death. 
And  am  most  senidbly  in  grief  for  It, 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear,  i 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes,  [IVithin.]  Let  her  come  In. 

Laer,  How  now  I  what  noise  b  thatt 

Enter  Of  uMhik,  fantastically  dressed  wUJk 
Straws  and  Flowers. 

O  heat,  dry  np  my  brains  I  tears  seven  times 

salt. 
Bum  out  the  sense  and  vtrtne  of  mine  eye  { — 
By  heaven,  thy  madnfu  shall  be  paid   m,itl^ 

weight. 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.  *0  rose  of  H«>  1 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Opheib  I 
O  heavens  I  b't  possible,  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  f 
Nature  b  fine  H  in  love :  and,  where  'tb  fine, 

•  fSrrnt. 
t  Hwiads  ma  covnter   wbca  they  tnea  ikm    oracji 
backward*. 

t  Cleaa,  aa^fllad.  |  App«ar« 

I  Artfal.  "^ 
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'••"^to  "ome  predons  Uutasce  of  itaelf 
After  the  thing  it  lovet. 

Oph,  Tk^  bore  Um  barefac'd  on  the  bier  : 

Ana  im  kit  grave  raiu'd  manp  a  tear  ,^— 
Fare  yon  well,  my  dove  I 
Laer,  Uadai  thoa  thy  witi,  and  dldtt  persuade 

revenge. 
It  conk!  not  move  tba«. 

--^WlJ**^""^  '*"»•  Dmtn^a^doum,  an  wm 
coil  him,  a^otPm-a,    Oh  I  bow  the  wheel  •  be 

2!?*5JL**L  "  I*  "*  ***•*  ^^nrii,  that  stole  his 
master's  daughter. 

ff^-  This  nothing's  more  than  matter. 

OjA-  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remem- 
nance ;  pray  yon,  love,  remember :  and  there  is 
pansies,  that's  for  thoughU. 

^^i^cJi  ^^^  ^  madness  ;  thonghto  and 
nmembrance  fitted. 

Ki2**>P*'f ■  '*"r"*'  '**  y<*"'  "<»  co»om- 
wnea  :-«here's  me  for  yoo ;  and  here's  some 
ftw  ffle:-we  may  call  it,  herb  of  grace  o'Snn- 
"'•  •"■^5?  "**y  ^**''  yo"  n>«  'nth  a  dilTer. 
***"•  trP*"***  *  <l«l«y.-— I  would  give  you 
£S!  "^tS »  *12.  **»*'  withered  all,  when  my 
father    dkdi-They   say,    he    made   a   good 

Fvr  bannf  tweet  lUtbin  is  ail  my  jog, ^ 
^^««'-jT^"«»'tt  and  aflUction,  pa8sslon,*hdi 
She  tarns  to  Aivonr,  and  to  prettlness. 
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JSmUr  SAiLons. 


ii»4  spl/i  A«  iiof  comte  again  f 

No,  no,  he  is  dead, 

Gotothf  death-bed. 
He  never  wiU  come  again. 

Hit  beard  was  as  white  as  snow, 

Allnaxen  was  his  pell : 
He  is  gone,  he  is  gone. 
And  we  cast  away  moan, 

God  >a  mercjf  on  his  soul! 

And  of  all  Christian  souls!  I  pray  God.    Ood 

Xmt.  Do  you  see  this,  O  God  I 

'**V' JJjJrtes,  I  most  coouauoe  with  your 

^  you  Sy  me  right.    Go  but  apart, 

^^SL^^r?^  <«*««  '»»^'  you  and 
If^  direct  or  by  collateral  hand  [me  : 

They  And  us  touch'd,  we  wUl  our   kingdom 

Our  crown,  ov  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours. 
To  you  in  satisfution  ;  but,  if  not,  ' 

Bevra  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us, 

i^lZ!  I??  ***»"y  '**»■'  ^^  y««'  •<>■» 

To  give  it  due  content. 

L^ier,  Let  this  be  so; 
Mb  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral,— 
no  trophy,  sword,   nor  hatchment,   o'er  his 


\Sail.  God  bless  you.  Sir. 
«^' jLet  him  bless  thee  too. 

.  i»i  i'  "*  *'^h  ^*'»  "»'*  P*«»^  *>*">•  There's 
*,i^JV  5^®"'  S*"^'  "  «on>«»  from  the  ambuu 
SrSLHi?  *"  !^""*l  ^  England ;  if  your  name 
I*  Ho«?o.  u  I  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

«.jSS;i/7^?f'^  Horatio,  wA€fi  MoiiiAallAifre 

to  fA«  Miv;  tAejf  Aave  Utters  for  him.  Ere 
we  were  two  days  old  at  sei,  a  pirate  of 
very  warlike  appointment  gaie  fS^SL?( 
Finding  ourselves  too  slow%f  sail,  we^ 

VLinV^^ '^^^'^  '  '^^  in  the  grapphl 
^rdedthem:  on  the  instant,  they  gotilear 
ofour  thip  :  so  I  atone  becasne  \h^r  priwn^. 
2SL  *^*  *f«»  «^'A  me  like  tEeves%f 
jwvy/  but  they  knew  what  they  did:  I  am 

^ZJ^^""  't^^^  '*"''  «'«'  repair  MoS 
LSL  ^  A*"  fnuch  haste  as  thou  wiuldst  Jiy 

a5i5-^*"LlJf  i^^  ^^  '*«  swrf^er.    7»we  good 

Com*    i^,^**I '**^  **•«««'<*«»«*.  Hamlet, 
letters-  '''^''  '^  '"'"'  **^  ^®"' 

T«i?«  V"**  Hijedier,  that  you  may  dliect  ma 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  Uiem. 

\Bxeunt. 
SCENE  FIL^Another  Room  in  the  sasne. 
Enter  Kimo  and  Librtis. 


JJo  uoMe  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation,— 
tn'  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth. 
That  I  must  callt  In  question.  ' 

tCing.  So  you  shall ; 

f  nr^  !Sf  ^?**  *••  ^^^  inataxe  fliU. 
■  P"y  yo«,  go  with  me.  [Exetmt, 

SCENE  VI.— Another  Room  in  the  same, 

-Oi/er  HouATio,  and  a  Servant. 

jn[or.  What  are  they,  that  would  speak  with 

Serv.  Suilors,  Sir ; 
T*<y  say.  they  have  letters  for  you. 

I  2.2f  i?**"  ^•P  .T****  »""*  o'  "•«  world 
I  ihMdd  be  greeted,  If  not  from  lord  Hamlet. 

**ffc  -f  g»r«  J-  nine  I.  „er*  ,  mi,  i ..  u.rtim. 
I  Melancbolv. 


Eing,Vom  mint  your  conscience  my  acquit- 

KiS  /*2J"S*  '*?''55  *°  ?•■'  *««  'or  Mend  ; 
Th^*  hZ'^M^^'ISf*''  ■■*  ''"»>  »  knowing  ear; 

SSu^d'my  Hfe.*^  ^"^  "^"*  **^^  •»««"' 

/^oer.  It  well  appears :— But  teU  me, 
Whyjrou  proceeded  not  against  these  feau 
So  crUefttI  and  so  capltafln  natare,         ' 

Tie**''*^'  ''*"^*"'  '^^•dom,  all  things 

You  mainly  were  sUrr'd  up. 

«iff5*"  ®*> »  fo'  two  tpecial  reasons ; 
Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  nnsi 
new'd,  t 

But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.    The  queen  his 

mother. 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks  ;  and,  for  myself, 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She  Is  so  ooiOunctive  to  my  life  and  sdnl. 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  bat  in  his  sphere. 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 
15'i.?*hK?'  ^"^a  S*  leneraTgender  t  bear  him  : 
Si^  ^^P*°1L***  'i'  ^»*'»  *n  *«•'  sirection, 

irtone  '^  ****"  *'^*"'  ^^  *® 

Converts   his'  gyves  0  to   graces ;    so  SmZU 
Too  sli(hUy  timter'dVor  so'teud  i  wTnd,         ^ 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  alm'd  them. 

lfer,AnA  so  have  I  a  noble  Ather  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 

m^  r**.?**'  *'  **"*•«•  "*y  «o  back  again, 
stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  ace 
For    her    perfections  :-But  my   revenge 

come.  ^ 

^ng.   Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that  : 

must  not  think. 
That  we  are  made  of  staflT  so  flat  and  doll. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 

•  Slac*.  f  X>epHTea  of  ttrcagtb. 

i  f>...i£.i  ^    *  Common  people. 


Will 

you 


196 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK.        Aci  IT. 


And  think  it  patttme.    Yon  Bbortly  shall  heai 

more  : 
I  loved  your  father,  and  we  love  onrself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  Imagine,^ 
How  now  T  what  news  1 

Enter  a  MxssEitoiRt 

Mess,  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 
This  to  your  majesty  ;  this  to  the  queen. 

King,  From  Hanilet  I  who  broaght  them  t 

Mes9.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  I  saw  them 
not: 
They  were  given  me  by  Clandio,  he  reoeiv'd 

them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  :— 
Leave  us.  [Exit  MassKNoka. 

[Reads.]  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  know, 
J  am  set  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow 
shall  I  beg  leave  to  see  your  kingly  eyes  ;  when 
I  shall,  Jirst  asking  your  pardon  thereunto, 
recount  the  occasion  of  my  sudden  and  more 
strange  return.  Hamlet. 

What  should  this  mean  I  Are  all  the  rest  come 

backl 
Or  Is  it  some  abnse,  and  no  such  thing  T 

Laer.  Know  you  the  hand  t 

King.  Tis  Hamlet's  character.    Naked,— 
And  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  alone  : 
Can  you  advise  me  T 

Laer.   I  am  lost  in  It,  my  lord.    But  let  him 
come ; 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  In  my  heart, 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth. 
Thus  diddest  thou. 

King.  If  It  be  so,  Laertes, 
As  how  should  it  be  so  1  how  otherwise  f — 
Will  you  be  rul'd  by  me  t 

LMer.  Ay,  my  lord ; 
Bo  yon  will  not  o'ermie  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  thine  own  peace,    if  he  be  now 
return'd, — 
As  checking  *  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it,— 1  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  foil : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of   blame  shall 

breathe  : 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer.  My  lord,  I  will  be  ml'd ; 
The  rather.  If  you  could  devise  it  ao. 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right. 
Yon  have  been  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  yon  shine:   your  sum  of 

parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him, 
As  did  that  one ;  and  that.  In  my  regard. 
Of  the  unworthiest  siege,  t 

liaer.  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  t 

King,  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youth. 
Yet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears. 
Than  settled  aae  his  sables,  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health  and  graveness.— Two  months 

since. 
Here  was  a  gentlemen  of  Normandy  ;— 
I  have  seen  myself,  and  serv'd  against  the  French, 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback :  but  this  gal- 
lant 
Had  witchcraft  in*t ;  he  grew  nnto  his  seat ; 
And  to  such  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 
As  he  had  been  Incorps'd  and  deml-natur'd 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  for  he  topp'd  tt\y 

thoiii{bt. 
That  I,  In  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks, 
Gome  short  of  what  he  did. 

Laer,  A  Norman,  was'tt 

King,  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 


•  Olv«c<iiit  to. 


t  Plac*. 


^ng.  The  very  same. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well,  h«  Is  the  brooch,  * 
Indeed, 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King,  He  made  confession  of  you  : 
And  gave  you  such  a  ma&terly  report. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence,  t 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial. 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  one  could  match  yon :  the  scrimers  t  of  thelf 

nation. 
He  swore  had  neither  motion,  ^gnard,  nor  eye« 
If  you  oppos'd  them. — Sir,  this  report  of  hU 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg. 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 
Now,  out  of  this,— 

Laer,  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  t 

King,  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  yoat 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow 
A  face  without  a  heart  Y 

Lt^r.  Why  ask  you  this  f 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  yon  did  not  love  yovr 
father ; 
But  that  1  know,  love  Is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof,  $ 
Time  aualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  It. 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff,  that  will  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  iu  his  own  too-mnch  :  That  we  would  do. 
We  should  do  when  we  wouM  ;  for  this  vonld 

changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents ; 
And  then  this  should  Is  like  n  spendthrift  sigh. 
That  hurts  by  easing.    But,  to  the  qnick  o'tbe 

ulcer: 
Hamlet  comes  back;  What  would  yon  nnder* 

take. 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  yonr  father's  son 
More  than  In  words  t 

Laer.  To  cat  his  throat  Ithe  church. 

JTiiif .  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  saMC- 

tuarize ; 

Revenge  should  have  no  honnds.     But,  cood 

'    Laertes,  ber  : 

Will  yon  do  this,  keep  close  within  yonr  cbam- 

Hamlet,  return'd,  shsdl  know  yon  are  tnme 

home: 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  yonr  eacdience. 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  f)mie 
The  Frenchman  gave  yon ;  bring  yon.  In  ftae, 

'together. 
And  wager  o'er  your  heads  :  he,  belag  reiBisn« 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  eontriving. 
Win  not  peruse  the  foils  ;  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated,  U  and,  in  a  pass  of  practlee,  ^ 
Requite  him  for  your  fother. 

Laer,  I  will  do't : 
And,  for  the  purpose,  I'll  anoint  ny  sword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank,  . 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  In  It, 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  ttoia  all  simples  that  have  viriue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  fhwidcslh. 
That  Is  but  scratch'd  withal:    I'll   touch    my 

point 
With  this  contagion ;  that.  If  I  gall  him  slIchtlT, 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let's  further  think  of  this ; 
Weigh   what  convenience,  both  of  time   and 

means. 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape :  if  this  should  fktl. 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bma  per- 
formance, 
'Twere  better  not  assay'd ;  therefore  this  piti. 

Ject 
Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  that  mitht  hoM, 

*  Ornament.  i  Selcac*  of  dtfcaec,  i.  •.  <^«.^ — 

t  F«nc«r«.  I  Daily  cxrvvlvaicw^  ^^ 

I  Nm  bluatc4  u  fotU  an.  1  KMi^ruTl 
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If  tUs  ateiiM  UmC  Ib  frooT.  •    SoA  i-4ct  me 


We'll   make  •   ■otemft   wager  on  jtum  cu- 

tat: 
When  ia  yoar  motion  yov  are  hot  «ad  dry, 
{Am  make  yoor  bovta  more  violeat  to  ttat  end,) 
Aad  tbal  he  calls  for  driafc,  I'U  have  preferr'dl 

him 
A  chalice  for  the  aoBoe :4  whercoo  hat  aippiiif, 
if  he  by  chance  escape  year  veaora'd  stack,  | 
Oar  porpoie  nay  hold  there.     Bat  stay,  what 

noise  f 


i^en.  One  woe  doth  tread  apon  another's 

heel,  [Laertes, 

to  fort  they   follow  :^Yoar  sister's  diowa'd, 

X4Mr.  Drown'dl  Oh  I  where  t 

Qwceii.  There  Is  a  willow  grows  ascaat  the 

brook, 
nat  shows  fala  hoar  leaves  la  the  glassy  strsam ; 
Therewich  fonlaaile  garlands  did  she  make 
Of    crow-flowers,    nettles,    daisies,    and  long 

IMrples,^^ 
That  liberal  **  sbepberds  give  a  grosser  name, 
■at  oar  cold  maids  do  dead  asea's  Angers  call 

them: 
There  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
CfauDberIng  lo  tang,  an  envtoas  silver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  tropUes,  aad  herself. 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  spread 

wide; 
And,  mcrmald-IIke,  awhile  they  bore  her  ap : 
Whkh  time,   she  chaaoted   snatches    of    oM 
As  one  incapable  tt  of  her  own  dintrcM,  [tanes. 
Or  like  a  creatare  n^ve  and  inda'd, 
Unfo  tlMt  element :  but  Imig  it  could  net  be, 
TUI  that  her  gamenis,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Pall'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  mclodloas  lay 
To  muddy  death. 
Lmer.  Atas  then,  sta  U  drowa'd  t 
Quetn,  Drown'd,  drown'd. 
ftaer.  Ibo  much  of  water  hast  thoa,  poor 

(^bella, 
Aad  fherefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  But  yet 
It  if  our  trick ;  nature  ber  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  It  will:  when  these  are 

feiXi 
tlw  wonran  will  be  oat.  tt— Adiea,  my  lerd  I 
I  have  a  speech  of  lire,  that  fola  would  blaze. 
Bat  that  this  folly  drowns  It.  [BiM. 

King.  Let's  follow,  Gertrude  x 
How  much  1  had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage  1 
Wow  fear  I,  this  will  give  it  start  agafai ; 
Therefore,  let's  follow.  [iEreiMi^. 


ACT  V. 

SCESB  r^A  Vhmrd^Ymfd, 
Enter  Two  Clowms,  with  Spadu^  ^. 

1  Cto.  Is  she  to  ta  taried  hi  Christian  barial, 
that  wilfolly  seekj  her  own  salvatioiit 

«  Cl0.  t  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore  make  her 
grave  straight :  ^  the  crowner  bath  set  en  her, 
and  flnda  ic  Christian  burial. 

1  CU.  How  can  that  be,  aalest  she  drowned 
herself  in  her  own  defence  f 

t  CU.  Why  'tis  found  so. 

1  Cl0.  It  must  be  st  offtnienio  ;  tt  cannot  be 
elic.  For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  my- 
self wittingly,  it  aignes  an  act :  and  an  act 
tath  three  branches ;  It  to,  to  act,  to  do,  and 
to  perform ;  argal,  Ut  she  drowned  tarseif  wiU 
tlngly. 

•  Aj  to«MfiM  MMlMs  k«nt   l«  pr*ffiit  *dr 
m^A S^ ^L '■•  P*'?*"  I  Tbr«ti. 

ft  iMtuiU*.  t%  TeBF*  will  flow. 

H  IwBsdWMly.  n  A  blttBd«r  for  nf. 


%  CU.  Nay,  bnt  hear  you.  goodmaa  deliver. 
1  Ofo.  Give  me  leave.    Here  lies  the  water ; 
good :  here  stands  the  man  ;  good :  If  the  man 

{o  to  this  water,  aad  drown  himself.  It  is,  will 
e,  ttUl  he,  he  goes ;  mark  you  that :  tat  if  the 
water  come  to  him,  and  drown  htm,  he  drowns 
not  himself :  argal,  be,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his 
own  death,  startens  not  his  own  life. 

t  CU.  Bnt  to  this  law  t 

I  Clo.  Ay,  marry  to't  {crowner's-qnest  law. 

t  CU.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  ou'tt  If  thto  had 
not  been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  tave  beea 
taried  oat  of  Christian  burial. 

1  CU.  Why,  there  tbon  say'st :  And  the  more 
pity ;  that  great  folks  shall  tave  countenance  iu 
thto  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more 
than  their  even  *  Christian.  Come,  my  spade. 
There  to  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gardeners, 
ditchers,  and  grave-makers ;  they  hold  up  Adam's 
profession. 

S  Cfo.  Was  ta  a  genUemed  t 

1  CU*  He  was  thii  first  tlial  ever  tare  arms. 

S  CU.  Why,  ta  had  none. 

1  CU.  Wtat,  art  a  heathen  t  How  dost  thou 
understand  tte  scripture!  Tta  scripture  says* 
Adam  digged ;  Could  he  dig  without  arms  t 
I'll  put  another  question  to  tnee :  If  tbou  an- 
swerest  me  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thy- 
self  

S  CU,  Go  to. 

1  CU.  Wbai  is  he,  that  tallds  stronger  than 
elltar  the  masoa,  Ita  shipwright,  or  the  car- 
peater  f 

a  CU.  Tta  gallows  maker ;  for  that  framt 
out-llvea  a  tiwusaad  tenams. 

1  CU.  I  like  thy  wit  weU,  in  good  faith }  tta 
gallows  does  well:  Bat  how  does  It  wellt  it 
does  well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  tbou  dost 
ill,  |o  say  tta.  gallows  to  built  stronger  than 
the  church ;  argal,  the  galiows  may  do  well  to 
thee.    To't  again ;  come. 

%  CU,  Who  builds  stronger  ttan  a  mason*  a 
shipwright,  or  a  carpenter  t 

1  CU,  Ay,  toil  me  that,  and  Unyoke,  f 

S  CU.  Marry,  now  1  can  toll. 

1  CU.  TU't. 

t  CU,  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

&Uer  Uaxlbt  and  Houatio,  at  a  distame§ 

1  CVot  Cudgd  thy  brains  no  more  ataot  it ; 
for  your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  bis  pace  with 
beating :  and,  when  you  are  asked  tbto  question 
neat,  say,  a  arave-malier ;  tta  houses  that  he 
makes  last  tfil  doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to 
Yaughan,  and  fetoh  me  a  stonp  of  liquor. 

£jU  %  CLOWN. 

1  Clowji  digs,  and  sings. 

Jn  99Uth,  when  I  did  love,  did  Une,X 
MethougM,  it  was  very  tweet, 

Dt  contract,  O,  the  time,  for,  ah,  mjf  behove 
O,  metiiought,  there  woe  nothing  tneet. 

Ham,  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  hto  busi- 
ness %  he  sings  at  grave-makiug. 

Hor,  Custom  hath  made  it  In  him  a  property 
of  easiness. 

Ham.  Tto  e'en  so :  tta  hand  of  little  em- 
ployment hath  the  dainOer  sense. 

1  Cfo.  But  age,  with  hie  stealing  steps. 
Hath  eUw'd  me  in  his  clutrh. 
And  ttath  shipped  me  into  the  land. 
As  ^  I  had  never  been  such, 

[Throws  up  a  8eull> 

Ham.  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and 
could  sing  once :  How  the  knave  Jowls  it  to 
the  ground,  as  if  it  were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that 
did  tta  first  murder  1  This  might  be  the  pate 
of  a  politician,  which  this  ass  now  o'er-rracbes : 
one  that  would  circumvent  God,  might  it  not  t 

•  P«ll*w.  t  Glw  ••e*. 

I  Th«  tong  entire  to  pHntMl  la  Pferry '•  R«llqM*  oTAif 
dent  Enclith  PMlry,  Vol.  I.  1«  wm  «ntt«B  by 
LerdVawK. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act   V. 


Hwr,  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier;  which  wonld  ny. 
Good-morrow,  sweet  lord!  How  dost  thou, 
good  lord  f  This  might  be  my  lord  sach-a-one, 
that  praised  my  lord  such-a-one's  horae,  when 
he  meant  to  beg  it ;  might  it  not  t 

Hot.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so;  and  now  my  bidy 
Worm's ;  chapless,  and  knoclied  about  the 
mazard  with  a  sexton's  spade;  Here's  line 
revolntiott,  an  we  had  the  trick  to  see't.  Did 
these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to 
play  at  loggats  *  with  them  1  mine  ache  to  think 
on't. 

1  do.  A  ftlck-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  9pad€,  [Slogs. 
For— and  a  shroudina  sheet ; 
O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  euch  a  guest  U  meet. 

[Throws  up  a  Scull. 

Ham.  There's  another;  Why  mar  not  that 
be  the  scull  of  a  lawyer  T  Where  be  his  quid- 
dits  t  now,  his  quillets,  %  his  cases,  his  tenures, 
and  his  tricks  f  whv  does  he  suffer  thb  rude 
knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the  sconce  $ 
with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his 
action  of  battery  1  Humph  I  This  fellow  might 
be  in's  time  a  great  buyei  of  land,  with  his 
statutes,  his  recognisances,  his  fines,  his  double 
vouchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine  of  his 
lines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to 
have  his  fine  pate  Ihll  of  fine  dirtt  will  his 
vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases, 
and  double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth 
of  a  pair  of  indentures  %  The  very  conveyances 
of  his  lands  win  hardly  lie  In  this  box ;  and 
mast  the  inheritor  himself  have  no  more  t  ha  t 

Hor.  Not  a  Jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sbecp-sklns  f 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which 
seek  out  assurance  in  that.  1  will  speak  to  this 
fellow :— Whose  grave's  this.  Sirrah  t 

1  Cio.  Mine,  Sir.— 

O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made   [Sings. 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

Ham,  I  think  It  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thou 
liest  In't. 

1  Clo.  Yon  He  out  ont.  Sir,  and  therefore  it 
Is  not  yonrs :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't,  yet 
it  is  mine. 

Ham.  Thon  dost  He  in't,  to  be  in't  and  say  it 
Is  thine ;  'tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick ; 
therefore  thou  Uest. 

I  Clo.  'TIS  a  quick  He,  Sir  ;  'twiU  away  again, 
ftom  me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  then  dig  it  for  t 

I  Clo.  For  no  man.  Sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then  t 

1  Clo.  For  none  neither. 

Ham.  Who  is  to  be  burled  in't  t 

1  Clo.  One,  that  was  a  woman.  Sir;  bnt, 
rest  her  soul  she's  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  Is  I  we  must 
speak  by  the  card,  I  or  equivocation  will  undo 
US.  By  the  Lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  1 
have  taken  note  of  It;  the  age  Is  grown  so 
picked,  IT  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant  comes  so 
near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  galls  his 
kibe.— How  long  hast  thon  been  a  grave- 
maker  Y 

1  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i'the  year,  I  came  ton 
that  day  that  onr  last  king  Hamlet  overcame 
Fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  long's  that  since  t 

1  Clo,  Cannot  you  tell  that  t  every  fool  can 
tell  that :  It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Ham- 
let was  botn:  he  that  is  mad,  and  scot  into 
England. 

*  Am  MMicBt  ffMM  pUnd  •■  •«•<(«  are  At  pvcMBt. 
t  liibcthiM.        t  FriTolrai  diuliiccien«.       )  Hm 
Br  iho  eompM*,  nr  chart  of  dirccllvn. 
Y  Spracc,  ktvcUd. 


Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  be  sent  Into  Bttc> 
land  f 

1  Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad :  he  shall 
recover  his  wits  there  :  or,  if  he  do  not,  tis  bo 
great  matter  there. 

Ham.  Why  f 

1  Clo.  Tarlll  not  be  seen  In  him  there ;  there 
the  men  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  he  mad  t 

1  do.  Very  strangely,  the)  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  f 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  hU  wits. 

Ham.  Upon  what  ground  f 

1  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Denmark  ;  I  have  beesi 
sexton  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  yean. 

Ham.  How  long  wiU  a  man  Ue  Ithe  earth 
ere  he  rot  t 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  be 
die,  (as  we  have  many  pocky  corses  now-«. 
days,  that  wUl  scarce  hold  the  laying  inj  he 
wiU  last  you  some  eight  year,  or  nine  year  :  a 
tanner  will  last  yon  nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another  f 

I  Clo.  Why,  Sir,  his  hide  b  so  tanned  with 
his  trade,  that  he  wiU  keep  out  water  a  great 
while;  and  your  water  Is  a  sore  dfcayer  of 
your  whoreson  dead  body.  Here's  a  scall 
now  hath  lain  yon  i'the  earth,  three-and-twcBtf 
yeara. 

Ham.  Whose  was  It  f 

I  Clo.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  was. 
Whose  do  yon  think  it  was  I 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

1  Clo.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogne  I 
he  poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  bead 
once.  This  same  scvU,  Sir,  was  Yorlck's  scnll^ 
the  king's  Jester. 

Ham,  This  f  [Takes  the  ScuU, 

1  Clo,  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Alasl  poor  Yorlckl— I  knew  him, 
Horatio ;  a  feUow  of  inflfiifee  Jest,  of  most  ex- 
ceUent  fancy :  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a 
thousand  times ;  and  now,  how  abhorred  in  my 
imagination  it  is  1  my  gorge  rises  at  it.  Here 
hung  those  Ups,  that  1  have  kissed  I  know  not 
how  oft.  Where  be  your  gibes  nowt  yonr 
gambols  f  your  songs  t  yonr  flashes  of  menri. 
ment,  that  were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a 
roart  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own  gria* 
ningt  unite  chap-fkllent  Now  get  yon  to  my 
ladps  cnamberf  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an 
Inch  thick,  to  this  &vour*  she  must  come; 
make  her  hiugh  at  that.— Pr'ythee,  Horatio^ 
teU  me  one  thing. 

Hor.  What's  that,  mv  lord  f 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think,  Aleiander  kwfccA 
o'thls  fhshion  i'the  earth  t 

Hor.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so  fnah  I 

[T%rows  down  tha  Semiim 

Hor.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  TO  what  base  uses  we  may  relan. 
Hoiatio  I  why  may  not  Imaginallon  trace  the 
noble  dust  of  Alexander,  till  he  And  tt  stoppias 
a  bungholet 

Hor,  Twere  to  consider  too  cwionsly,  to 
consider  so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  Jot ;  but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  Ukelibood 
to  lead  it :  As  thus  ;  Alexander  died,  Alexamler 
was  burled,  Alexander  retameth  to  dast;  the 
dust  is  earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :  Audi 
why  of  that  loam,  whereto  he  was  converted, 
might  they  not  stop  a  beer-bairelT 

Imperious  t  Cesar,  dead,  and  tura'd  to  day. 

Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away : 

Oh  1  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  la 
awe, 

Should  patch  a  waU  to  expel   the  wintefa 

flawtt 
But  soft  I  but  soft  1  aside  :— Here  comca    tha 
king. 


*  Covntaaaace, 


plcxlen. 
S  Bla»t. 


Ill 
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Jhfer  PBiBtTf,  4e.  i»  Pnees*l»mi  the  (^rpM 
mf  Op ■  ILIA ;  Labstu  ;  ^md  Mmlimmrt 
JoUowUig:  Kiao,  Qosbn,  tktbr  Trmims,Aie^ 

I,  the  coutlen:   who  to  tbto  they 

Iblloivt  [tokM, 

__  BHimeil  rttMl*ThtodoUi  be. 

they  Mlow,   did  with  desperate 


l^wdof  its  owa  life.    Twu  ef  mom  ertate :  t 
Gowch  w«  awhUe*  and  nark. 

[tUUrimt  wUh  HoBATio. 

X«er.  What  ocvcnoBy  elMt 
»mm.  That  to  Laertes, 
A  very  BoUe  yeath :  M aifc. 
X.fl«r.  What  oercnMy  elael 
1  PritMi.  Her  otaeqaica  have  bean  at  <hr  ea- 
lafTd 
Aa  w9  hsve  wananty :  Her  death  wat  doaMTal ; 
hat  that  graU  t'im— ^^"^  o'cnwayi  the 
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CoM  Mt,  with  aU  thelt  faaatity  oC  law, 
Make  ap  my  Hai.->What  wilt  thaw  do  inr  her  t 

iriitf.  Oh  I  he  to  mad,  Laertea. 

Ommw.  Pot  love  oT  Ood,  forbear  bin. 

Hmm,  'Zoaada,  show  oie  what  tboa'lt  do 
Woaltwccpf  wottl'tdfhtt  woaPtlMf  i 

tear  tbyselff 
Woalt  driali  ap  Esil  f  •  eat  a  ctocadOef 
1*11  do*!.— Doa  thoa  oooie  here  la  whiae  t 
To  oatftce  me  with  leaplaf  la  her  cravcf 
la  barlcd  qalcfc  with  her,  and  so  wUI  I : 
Aad,  if  tboa  prate  of  mooatalas,  let  theas  throw 
MlllloM  of  acres  oa  as;  till  oar  fraaad. 


She  shoold  i«  ffoaad  aasaactifled  have  lodf'd, 
TiD  the  lart  trwapet :  for  charitable  prayers, 
ttarda,^  fliata,  aad  pebbles,  ihoold  be  thrown 

oa  her : 
Tct  here  she  to  allow'd  her  tln^n  craats,  | 
Her  raaMen  stiewoieatt,  aad  the  brinfiaf  home 
or  heU  and  barial. 
lAitr.  Most  there  no  more  be  done  t 
1  Priest.  No  mora  be  done  I 
We  shoold  profime  the  service  of  the  dead. 
To  siiv  a  rt^migmS  and  snch  rest  to  her 
As  to  pewce-pmted  soato. 

I^aer.  Lay  her  llhc  earth  ;— 
And  ffoa  her  fair  and  anpollutcd  desh. 
May  violets  spriag !— I  tell  thee,  charlish  priest, 
A  mlnisfrinc  aafel  shall  my  sister  be. 
When  thoa  fiest  howling. 
Hmm.  What,  the  fair  Opbeltol 
Qnens.  Swccto  to  the  sweet :  FkrcwcU  I 

iSemiterinn  Fiotrtrs, 
1  hap'd,  thon  shoaldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's 

wift  * 
I  thoufht  thr  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet 

And  not  have'strcWd  thy  gram. 

Lmt.  O  treWe  woe  .  ^    ^ 

Ml  ten  tiracs  treMe  on  that  carsed  bead, 
Whoae  wicked  deed  thy  most  infenions  seose 
Depriv'd  thee  of  I— Hold  off  the  earth  awhile, 
Tyi  I  have  caathi  her  oaoe  mora  in  mine  arms  ; 

[Lemps  *mio  tkt  Grave, 
Now  plte  yoar  dast  apon  the  qalck**  and  dead ; 
Tin  of  thto  flat  a  moontala  yon  have  made 
To  o'ertiy  old  Peiion,  or  the  sfcyish  head 

Htm^ilSemehit^  What  to  he,  whoae  grief 
Bears  swell  an  emphasto  t  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Coajaras  the  wand'ring  stan,  and  makes  them 


Siagetaig  hto  pate  agalast  the  baming        .    ^ 
Make  Osaa  like  a  wart!  Nay,  aa  thoa'tt  moaih, 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thoa. 

Cmeem,  Thto  to  mera  madness : 
And  thns  awhito  the  tt  wUl  work  on  him ; 
Anon,  as  pattoat  as  the  femato  dove. 
When  that  her  goMeo  conpleta  ara  dlsdoa'd,  t 
Hto  slleaca  win  sit  drooping. 

Ham,  Hear  yoa.  Sir ; 
What  to  the  reason  that  yoa  ase  ase  thast 
I  lov*d  yoa  ever :  Bat  it  Is  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercales  himself  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  wiU  mew,  and  dog  wiU  have  hto  daj^^^ 

J3nf.  I 


Like  wonder-woanded  hearcrat  thto  to  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  {I^*f  <«<•  <*«  Grave, 

Xwer.  The  devU  take  thy  seal  I 

{Gravplimg  viih  kirn. 

Hmm,  Tbon  pny'st  not  weU. 
I  pr'ythee,  take  thy  fingen  from  my  throat } 
For,  thon^  I  am  not  sptenetlve  aad  rash. 


danceroas. 
Hold  off  th] 


JTtatf.  Placfc  them  asander. 
Owcen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet  1 
AU,  Geatlemca,-^-"' 
Hmr,  Good  my  lord,  be  qaiet 
[TV  AtUadmnU  fort  them,  and  tkeg  come 
amt  of  the  Grave, 
Hmm.  Why,  1  will  light  with  him  apon  thto 


OntU  my  eye-lUs  will  no  longer  wag. 
Queen,  O  my  son  I  what  theme  t 
Hmm,  Ilov'd  Opbelto:  forty  thonaand  bro- 
then 


I  Broken  ««(••  or  tilct. 
I  Tor  lorlanjl. 


good  Horatio,  wait  apon 
iRxii  HoasTio. 
Slieacthen  yoar   patience    la  oar  last  night's 
speech;  [7b  UaaTas. 

Well  pat  the  autter  to  the  present  pash.— 
Good  Oertrade,  set  some  watch  over  yoar  soa.— 
Tbto  grave  shall  have  a  living  monament : 
An  hoar  of  ^tot  shortly  shafl  we  see ; 
Till  then.  In  pattonce  oar  proceeding  be. 

[9xtmmt, 

aCBNB  1 1,— A  HaU  in  the  CaUle, 

Enter  Hamlit  mnd  HoaATio. 
Ham.  So  moch  for  thto.  Sir:  now  shall  yoa 

see  the  other ;~ 
Yoa  do  remember  all  the  circamstance  t 
Her,  Remember  it,  my  lord  I  .  ^    « 

Ham.  Sir,  In  my  heart  tbera  was  a  kind  of 

That  woald  not  let  me  sleep :  iMthoagbt,  1  lay 
Worse   than    the    matinest   in  the   bilboes.) 

Rashly, 
Aad  nrato'd  be  rashncm  for  it,— Ut  as  know, 
Oar  bdlscrctlon  sometimes  serves  as  well. 
When  onr  deep  ploto  do  pall :  |  and  that  should 

teach  as. 
There's  a  diviaity  that  shapes  oar  ends» 
Roath-hcw  them  how  we  will. 
Hot,  That  to  most  ceruln. 
Ham,  Up  from  my  cabia,      .     ^    ,  _ 
My  sea^gown  scarfd  abont  me,  la  the  dark 
Orop'd  I  to  And  oat  them :  had  my  desira ; 
Flnger'd  their  packet ;  and.  In  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  ;  makiag  so  bold. 
My  fcan  forgetting  mannen,  to  nnseal 
Their  grand  commission;  whera  1  fonnd,  Ho- 
ratio, 
A  royal  knaveiy ;  an  exact  eommand,— 
Lardedf  with  many  several  sorto  of  reasons. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too. 
With,  hot  snch   bugs**  and   gobltais  In   my 

life,— 
That,  on  the  supervise,  tf  no  lelsnre  bated, 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe, 
My  bead  should  be  strack  off. 
Her,  Is't  possible  f 

Ham.  Here's  the  commiulon ;    read  H  at 
more  lelsara. 
Bat  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  1  did  proceed  1 
Her,  Ay,  beseech  you. 

Ham,  Being  thus  benctted   round  with  vll- 
tonics. 


•  lapotfcct 
Hifkmk. 

I  A  rerwofi  t 
i  A  UM  for  tkc 


•    Bitfi  it  »liio««T  I  but   Mr.  8«*«T»»«  *?"i*'**7" 
tha  «orJ  aboutd  fa  MWwl,  •  ritor  whick  famloto  «h# 


Baltic  oroan-  t  lUlched. 

i  Tho  ckip'o  prlfon.    .      J  •^»"- 
••  Buibesr*.  H  Lookmg  •*•». 


{  Mntincor*. 
1  UarottlMA. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act  F. 


Or  *  I  coold  make  a  prologue  to  my  bniu. 
They  bad  began  tbe  play ;— I  sat  me  down  ; 
Devis'd  a  new  commiuioD  ;  wrote  It  Air  : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  a9  oar  statists  t  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labonr'd  moGh 
How  to  forget  tbat  learning ;  bat.  Sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service  :  Wilt  tbou  know 
Tbe  effect  of  what  I  wrote  t 

Hot.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham,   An    earnest    conjuration    from     tbe 
king,- 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary  ; 
As  love   between  them  like   tbe   palm   might 

nourish; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  X  'tween  tbeir  amities ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge, — 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  tbese  con- 
tents. 
Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving $-iime  allow'd. 

Hot.  How  was  this  seai'd  ? 

Ham,  Why,  even  in  that   was   heaven  ordi 
nant; 
I  had  my  fiither's  signet  In  my  purse. 
Which  was  the  model  |l  of  that  Danish  seal : 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  torm  of  the  other ; 
Subscribe  It ;  gave't  the  Impression ;  plac'd  it 

safely. 
The  rhangeling  never  known :  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-^ht;  and  what  to  this  was   se- 
quent IT 
Thon  know^st  already. 

Hor,   80  Qnlldenstem  and   Roaeocranti  go 
to't. 

Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this 
employment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  conscience ;  their  defeat 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hor,  Why,  what  a  king  is  this  I 

Ham.  Does  It  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now 
nponf 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  king  and  whor'd  ray  mother, 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angel  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with  such  cosenage ;   U't  not  perfect  con- 

science 
To  quit  ••  him  with  this  armf  and  is't  not  to  be 

damn'd. 
To  let  this  canker  of  onr  nature  come 
In  further  evil  1 

Hor,  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  bin  tn>m 
England, 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham,  It  will  be  short ;  the  interim  is  mine  ; 
And  a  man's  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself ; 
For,  by  tbe  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  bis  :  Til  count  ft  his  flivours  : 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

Hor,  Peace ;  who  comes  here  t 

Enter  Osaic. 

Otr,  Your  lordship  is  right  welcooM  back  to 
Denmark. 

Ham,  I  humbly  thank  you,  Sir.— -Dost  know 
this  waterfly  t  XX 

Hor,  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracious ;  for 
tis  a  vice  to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land, 
and  fertile  :  let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and 
his  crib  shall  stand  at  the  king's  mess  :  'Tis  a 
chough,  $)  bat,  as  I  say,  spacious  in  the  possession 
of  dirt. 

*  Bcf«r^.       f  SCatomtli.        I  A  note  of  coimectieii. 
\  Confetfin^.  |  Copy.  ^  Followiog. 

**  RequUs.  \\  ror  esufit  Mm*  Editors  read 

Miirt.  xt  Waifr-fiin 9iih  naU. 

H  A  bird  like  •  jackdaw. 


Oar,  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordaUp  were  al 
leisure,  I  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  hi* 
maieaty. 

Ham,  I  will  receive  it.  Sir,  with  all  diligence 
of  spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  Its  right  use ;  tis  for 
the  head. 

Osr,  I  thank  your  lordship,  'tis  very  hot. 

Ham.  No,  believe  me,  'tis  very  cold ;  the  wind 
is  northeriy. 

Osr,  It  is  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham,  But  yet,  methinks,  it  is  very  sultry  and 
hot ;  or  my  complexion 

Otr,  Exceedingly,  my  lord;  it  is  rery  sal- 
try,— as  'twere,— 1  cannot  tell  how— My  lord,  bis 
majesty  bade  me  signify  to  yon,  that  be  haa  laid 
a  great  wager  on  your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the 
matter,— 

Ham,  I  beseech  yon,  remember 

[Hamlet  moves  Mm  to  jmt  oh  kis  Hat, 

Osr,  Nay,  good  my  lord ;  for  my  ease,  in 
good  failh.  *  Sir,  here  is  newly  eome  to  court, 
Laertes :  believe  me,  an  absolote  gentleman,  fttll 
of  most  excellent  differences,  t  of  very  soft  so- 
ciety, and  great  showing :  Indeed,  to  speak  feel- 
iiigly  of  him,  he  is  the  card  |  or  calendar  of 
gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  continent  ( 
of  what  part  a  eentleman  would  see. 

Ham,  Sir,  this  deflnement  suffers  no  perdition 
In  yon  ; — though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inveo- 
torially,  would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory  ; 
and  yet  but  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  bis  quick 
ball.  But,  in  the  verity  of  extolment,  I  take 
him  to  be  a  soul  of  great  article ;  and  bis  in- 
fusion of  such  dearth  and  rareness,  as,  to  make 
true  diction  of  him,  his  sembiable  is  his  mirror ; 
and,  who  else  would  trace  him,  bis  nmbrage, 
nothing  more,  n 

Osr,  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of 
him. 

Ham.  The  oonceraancy.  Sir  T  why  do  we  wnp 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  t 

Osr.  Sirt 

Hor.  Is't  not  possible  to  understand  in  ano> 
ther  tongue  T    Yon  will  dot.  Sir,  really. 

Ham.  What  imports  the  nomination  V  of  this 
gentleman  T 

Osr,  Of  Laertes  f 

Hor,  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all  his  gol- 
den words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him.  Sir. 

Osr,  I  know,  yon  are  not  lgnorant~i 

Ham,  I  would,  you  did.  Sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if 
yon  did,  it  would  not  much  approve  **  me  : — 
Well,  Sir. 

Osr,  Yon  are  not  Ignorant  of  what  excelleiKe 
Laertes  Is 

Ham,  I  dare  not  confeaa  that,  lest  1  aboald 
compare  with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know 
a  man  well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Osr,  I  mean.  Sir,  for  his  weapon  ;  but  in  tlie 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  In  hia  meed  tf 
he's  unfellowed. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon  t 

Osr.  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  Tbat'b  two  of  his  weapons :  bvt,  wen. 

Osr.  Tbe  king.  Sir,  hath  wagered  with  htm 
six  Barbary  horses :  against  the  which  he  baa 
impawned,  tl  as  I  take  it,  six  French  laplers  ami 
poniards,  with  their  assigns,  as  girdle,  hanf> 
ers,  $$  and  so  :  Three  of  the  carriages,  io  faith. 
are  very  dear  to  fkncy,  very  responsive  to  the 
hilts,  most  delicate  carriages,  and  of  very  liberal 
conceit. 
Ham.  What  call  yon  the  carrii^es  T 
Hor.  I  knew,  yon  must  be  edifled  \fy  tbe 
margent,  |li|  ere  you  had  done. 

Ofr.  The  carriages.  Sir,  are  the  hangers. 

•  Til*  afWted  pbrmM  sf  tli«  ttiM. 
i  Dtttlanitkiair  axcalleacies.        t  Cooidiisi  or  cliark. 

f  Tba  coaatnr  and  patteni  for  initatian. 
I  ThU  apoccb  ia  a  rioicvia  of  tha  cAort  jaittoa  af  kaa 
time.  Y  MentioniBir.  **  Rcronimcii4. 

It  Praia*.  tt  /maeiwid,  pat  down,  •takvd. 

(I  That  part  of  the  belt  br  whieh  tb*  aword  waa  vmm- 
pendad.  ||  Marfia  *f  a  book  »hKb  ca«lainaa««> 

rlaaatary  aalta. 
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Am.  The  pbnM  irovM  bt  move  femm* 
to  the  natter.  If  we  could  cany  a  cannon  by 
•er  sidet;  1  would,  It  might  he  hangen  till 
then.  Bat,  on :  Six  Barhary  honce  againxt  six 
French  twords,  their  aul«iu,  and  three  liberal 
eonceiled  carriacet ;  that*t  the  French  bet  acalnit 
the  Danlah :  Why  U  thia  impawned,  at  yoa  call 
ttt 

'  0«r.  Tlie  hint.  Sir,  hath  lild,  that  In  a  down 
ptMct  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not 
eiceed  yoa  three  hits ;  he  hath  laid,  on  twel^ 
for  nine;  and  It  would  come  to  Immediate 
trial,  if  your  lordftbip  would  voacbsaft  the  an- 
swrr. 

/lorn.  How.  If  I  answer,  no  f 

Osr.  1  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
pcn<»  in  trial. 

Hmm.  Sir,  f  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  If  it 
please  his  nnjesty.  It  Is  the  breathing  time  of 
dqr  with  me :  let  tbe  foils  be  brought,  the  gen- 
tleman willing,  and  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  1 
wiU  win  for  him.  If  I  can  ;  If  not,  1  will  gain 
nothing  but  my  shame,  and  the  odd  hits. 

0*r,  Shall  1  deliver  yon  sot 

Hmm,  To  this  effect.  Sir ;  after  what  flourish 
your  nature  will. 

Osr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

Hmm,  Yours,  yours.— He  does  well  to  com- 
mend it  himself ;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's 
tvn. 

Hot.  This  lapwing  t  runs  away  with  tbe  shell 
OB  bis  head. 

Hmm.  He  did  comply  t  «Hh  bis  dug,  before 
he  socked  it.  Thus  has  be  (and  many  more  of 
the  same  breed,  that,  I  know,  tbe  drossy  $  age 
dotes  on,)  only  tot  the  tone  of  the  time,  and 
outward  habit  of  encounter ;  a  kiifd  of  yestyll 
coUection,  which  carries  them  through  and 
through  the  moot  fend  Y  and  winnowed  opinions ; 
and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial,  the  bubbles 


Enter  a  Lobd.^ 

Lmrd,  My  lord,  his  m^iesty  commended  him 
to  you  by  young  Osric,  who  brings  back  to 
him,  that  yon  attend  him  in  tbe  ball :  He  sends 
to  know,  if  your  pleasure  hold  to  play  with 
Laertes,  or  that  you  will  take  longer  time. 

Hmm.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they 
fellow  the  king's  pleasure :  If  his  fitness  speaks, 
mine  is  ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I 
he  so  able  as  now. 

lard.  Tbe  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  com- 
Incdown. 

Hmm.  In  happy  time. 

JLord.  Tbe  queen  desires  you  to  nse  some 
gentle  entertainment  to  Uertes,  before  you  fall 

to  play. 

Hmm.  She  welt  Instructs  me.       [ExU  Lobd. 

Hmr.  Yon  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Hmm.  1  do  not  think  so  ;  since  he  went  Into 
France,  1  have  been  in  continual  practice;  I 
shall  win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  wouldst  not 
think,  bow  ill  all's  here  about  my  heart :  but  it 
to  no  matter. 

Hmr.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Hma^,  It  is  but  foolery  ;  but  it  Is  such  a  kind 
of  gain-fhrlng,**  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a 


Hot.  If  your  mind  dislike  an/  tblng.  obey  it : 
I  will  forestaltt  their  repair  hither,  and  say,  you 
are  not  SL 

Hmm.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  angary ;  there  Is 
a  special  providence  In  tbe  ftu  of  a  sparrow.  If 
It  be  now,  'tis  not  to  come ;  If  It  be  not  to  come. 
It  will  be  now ;  if  It  be  not  now  ;  yet  it  will 
eome  :  the  readiness  Is  all :  Since  no  man,  of 
aavht  be  lenvca,  knows  what  Ist  to  leave  betimes  f 
Let  be. 

•  A  kia.  1  A  Mtd  wWeh  rans  uhout  laaMdlately 

MiStohMch««.  }  CMiplim«Bl. 

k  WmtMn*. .        S  Fr«Ui7'       ^JS'f'^ ' 


Entir  Kino,  Qubim,  Labbtbs,  Loans, Oseio^ 
and  Attendants,  with  FeUe,  4c. 

Xhtg.  Come,  Hamlet,  oome,  and  take  this 

hand  from  me. 
[The  Kino  f^ts  the  Hand  of  Labbtbs  into 

that  of  Kamlbt. 
Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon.  Sir :  I  have  done 
yon  wrong; 
But  pardon  it,  as  yoa  are  a  genUeman. 
This  presence  *  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have 

heard. 
How  I  am  punlsh'd  wttb  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception. 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong*d  Laertes  t  Never,  Ham- 
let: 
If  Hamlet  flrom  himself  be  U'en  away. 
And,  when  he  is  not  himself,  does  wrong  La- 
ertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  It  not,  Hamlet  denies  It. 
Who  does  it  then  T  His  madness  %  \Vl  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the- Miction  that  is  wroug'd. 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  tbe  boose. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  I  am  satisfied  In  nature. 
Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should   stir  me 

most 
TO  my  revenge :  but  In  my  terms  of  honour, 
1  stand  aloof ;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 
TO  keep  my  name  ungor'd  :  t  But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  fireely ; 
And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play.- 
Give  us  the  foils  \  come  on. 
Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 
Ham.  I'll  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  ig- 
norance 
Your  skin  shall,  tike  a  star  i'the  darkest  night. 
Stick  fiery  off.  Indeed. 
Laer.  You  mock  me.  Sir. 
Ham.  No,  by  this  band. 
King.  Give  them  the  foils,  yonng  Osric.^ 
Cousin  Hamlet, 
You  know  the  waser  f 

Ham.  Very  well,  my  lord  ;  ^       ., 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o'the  weaker  side. 
King.   I   do  not  fear  it:    I  have  seen  yon 
both: — 
But  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 
JUaer.  Tbb  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 
Ham,  This  likes  me  well :  'Qiese  foils  have  all 
a  length  f  [TViey  jnrepare  to  plop. 

Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord.    ^    ,    ,  ,  ^ 

King.  Set  me  the  stoups  $  of  wine  upon  that 

If  Hamlet  gives  the  first  or  second  hit. 
Or  (jSit  In  answer  of  tbe  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  battlensenU  their  ordnance  fire; 
Tbe  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  beUer  breath ; 
And  In  the  cup  an  union  $  shall  be  throw. 
Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  Uugs 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn  ;  Give  me  tbe 


cups ; 
And  let  tbe  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak,  . 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to 

ezrtb,  .     .  .     ^ 

Now  the  King  drinks  ta   Hamiet^Cam^ 

And  you^e  JudgM,  bear  i  vary  ey^ 
Ham.  Conse  on.  Sir.  ^,^^      _ 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.  [Thiy  piag 

Ham.  One. 


«  TIm  klBf  aoJ  qwMB^ 
t  Urn  j«g*. 


,.        fUm 

I  A  pnciuM  pawl. 
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JLaer,  No. 

Ham,  Jadgment. 
Osr,  A  bit,  a  Tcnr  palpable  hit. 
Jjoer,  Well,— again. 

King,   Stay,  give  me  drink;    Hamlet,  tUa 
peari  b  thine ; 
Here's  to  thy  health.— Olve  him  the  cop. 

{Trumoets  sound  j  a$td  Cmnmm  shot  off 
wUhln, 
Ham,  V\\  play   thU  boat  flrat,  set   it  by 
awhile. 
Come.— Another  hit ;  What  lay  yon  f 

\Tht$  plaf. 
Laer,  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  couress. 
KiHg,  Onr  son  shall  win. 
Queen.  He's  ftt,  and  scant  o*breath.— 
Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  *  mb  thy  brows : 
The  qneen  carouses  t  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Good  madam, 

King,  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

QiKCfi.  I  will,  my  lord ;  I  pray  yon,  pardon 

me. 
tOng.  It  is  the  poisoa'd  cup ;  it  is  too  late. 

[AMide, 
Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and 

by. 
Queen,  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
Laer,  My  lord,  rU  hit  him  now. 
King.  I  do  not  think  it. 
JLoer.  And  yet  it  U  almost  against  my  con- 
science. [Aside, 
I.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  You  do 
but  dally ; 

I  pray  tou,  pass  with  your  best  violence ; 
I  am  areard  yon  make  a  wanton  X  of  me. 
Laer,  Say  yon  so  f  come  on. 

[Hkeg  plof, 
Osr,  Nothing  neither  way. 
I»aer,  Have  at  yon  now. 
[tAnnTss  ufounds  Hamlst  ;  then,  in  scuf- 
Jilng,  the§  chatige  Rapiers,  and  Hamlst 
wounds  Laiutss. 
King,  Pari  them,  ther  are  incens'd. 
Ham,  Nay,  come  again,    [The  QvKtMfallsm 
Osr.  Look  to  the  qneen  there,  bo  I 
Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  sides :— How  Is  it, 

my  lord  f 
Osr,  How  1st,  Lnertett 
Laer.  Why,  m  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe, 
Osric; 
*  am  jusUy  kUPd  with  mine  own  treachery. 
Ham,  How  does  the  queen  f 
King,  She  swoons  to  pec  them  bleed. 
Queen,  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  my 
dear  Hamlet  I 
IV  drink,  the  drink :  I  am  polson'd  I     [Die*, 
Ham,    O  vlllatty  I— Ho  I   let  the  door  be 
lock'd: 
Treachery  I  seek  it  out  [LABUTas  falis, 

Laer,  n  is  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet,  thon  art 
slain; 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  Is  not  half  an  hour's  life ; 
The  treacherons  instrument  Is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated  §  and  envenom'd :  the  fool  practice 
Hath  tom'd  itself  on  me;  lo,  here  1  He, 
Never  to  rise  again  :  Thy  mother's  polson'd ; 
I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  Mame. 

Ham,  The  point 
Bnvenom'd  too  I— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 

[Stabs  the  Kino. 
Osr,  4  Lords,  Treason  I  treason  I 
King,  O  yet  defend  me,  ft-iends,  I  am  bnt 

hurt. 
Ham.    Here,   thon    ineestnons,    mard'rMU, 
damned  Dane, 
Ditak  off  this  potion :— It  the  union  heret 
Follow  my  mother.  [Kino  dies. 

Laer,  He  U  Justly  serv'd : 
It  Is  a  poison  temper'd  I  by  himself.^ 
Bxchanga  forgiveness  with  me,  noMe  Hamlet: 


•  HnikOTckUK    ^  ^     t  DH»k«  foi  lack  to 
f  Th«  fall  wUkevk  AbBttM,  ud  pol 
I  MiMd. 


t  B«y. 


Mine  and  my  Jhther**  death  coom  not  npoa 

thee; 
Nor  thine  on  me.  {pia*» 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  ft«e  of  it  1  I  follow 
thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio  ^- Wretched  queca,  adieu  I-  • 
Yon  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance^ 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act. 
Had  I  but  time,  (as  this  feU  sergeant,  •  death. 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  oh  I  I  could  tell  you,- 
Bnt  let  It  be :— Horatio,  I  am  dead  ; 
Thou  llv'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor,  Never  believe  it ; 
I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a.  Dane, 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham,  As  thou'rt  a  man,— 
Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  I'll  have  it.— 

0  God  1— Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Thinp  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  Uve  bC' 

hind  me  t 
If  thon  didst  ever  hold  me  In  thy  heart. 
Absent  thee  tnm  felicity  awhile, 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  In  pnia. 
To  tell  my  story.— 

[March  afar  off,  and  Shot  Ufithim, 
What  warlike  noise  is  this  f 
Ors.  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come 
tnm  Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Haa$.  O  r  die,  Horatio ; 
The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  t  my  spirit ; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England : 
Bnt  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras :  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents  t  more  or  leas. 

Which  have  solicited,  $— The  rest  is  silence. 

[Dies. 
Hor,  Now  cracks  a  noble  iMirt ;— Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest  I— 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither  t 

[Mareh  wUhin. 

Enter  FonTiNBRAS,  the  Emolisb  Ambas* 
sADons,  and  others. 

Fort.  Where  Is  this  sight  t 

Uor,  What  is  It,  yon  would  seet 
If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort,  This  quarry  |  cries  on  havoc  I V— O  proni 
death  I 
What  feast  Is  toward  In  thine  eternal  cell* 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot. 
So  bloodily  hast  strackf 

1  Amb,  The  sight  k  dismal : 
And  our  allUrs  from  England  come  too  late ; 
The  ears   are  senseless,  that  should  give   ms 

hearing. 
To  tell  him,  his  conamandment  is  IhlflU'd, 
That  Rosenaants  and  GuUdenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  haue  our  thanks  t 

Hor,  Not  from  his  month,  •• 
Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  yon  ; 
He  never  gave  conmiandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  Jump  ft  upon  this  bloody  questittn. 
Ton  Ikom  the  Polack{|  war*,  and  yon  from 

England, 
Are  here  arriv'd ;  give  order  that  these  bodlea 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  smsak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  things  come  about :  So  shall  you  bear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts ; 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  cause ; 
And,  In  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fiirn  on  the  inventon'  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort,  Lei  us  baste  to  bear  It, 


t  O** 


A  MT|«aBt  !■  •  abMltf**  aflltv 

S  lacidcnu.  |  lacttaj. 

I  HMpBTdMdgwa*. 
Y  A  word  of  r«B«ara  whta  aart  >»■«  «••  ^ttrafi 
!•  reMoaaklc.  ••  1. 1.  The  kJar  a. 

It  l^ckanca.  U  TalidL   * 


Sem  V2.       HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Aldan  die  aoMest  to  the  mMntee, 
Tor  ae,  wiik  torrow  I  embrace  my  fortne ; 
I  km  wne  rifhta  of  memory  lo  tbto  klosdom, 
WUch  Mv  to  daim  my  vwrtige  dotb  laflte  me. 
A«r.  Of  that  I  •hall  have  alao  caote  to  speak, 
Aid  fron  kto  BMMth  whoae  voice  wUl  dimw  od 

aw: 
M  kt  thU  lame  he  preeeaUy  perfonn'd 
EfCB  whUe  mea'e  miada  are  vUd ;  kaC 


Oi  pioh  lad  errors,  happea. 
^•LetCBor  capCaiaa 


Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soMler,  to  the  HH^e  % 

For  he  waa  llkdy,  had  he  beea  pat  oa. 

To  have  piw'd  amit  royally :  aad*  Air  hit  paa 


The  soldier's  masic,  aad  the  filea  of  war. 
Speak  loodly  for  him.— 
Take  ap  the  bodies :— Sach  a  ticht  as  this 
BecoiBai  the  fleld,  bat  here  shows  mech  aoUw. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.         [A  dead  marrA. 
[Exttmt,  bemrimg  of  tk*  demd  Bodies;  ^fttr 


whiek,  m  PtdT^  Ordi 


£K< 


h  NpiT  to  n  «adMtiM  which  was  ralMa  bf  •■  •■iMBt  rrltic,  wmk  kM  Wta  Mpiiiii  with 
l>«*Vin«k«  har*  riacawTiMaa  ••  Ch«  Iaci4«at«  af  this  pUjr,  via.  ihK  **  U«t«  BpfMin  ■•  aJa^i 
<^  fc>|Hd  uUamm  af  HaalM  i  at  ha  4aaa  Mllifaf  which  ha  aiig ht  aai  hava  Umt  with  tha  rapMMIao  af 
^3|  tit  Mdma  aaat  whaa  ha  traata  Ophalla  with  aa  aach  fwiaaaia,  which  aaaMa  !•  ha 


jaa. 
far 


"*^i"-Hke  follawiag  aairel  mml  aalidhctarjr  apiaiaa,  caa4aaaa4  fraai  cha  taaarka  af  a  aaal  lalalligaa*  aa4 
f7***'««(tkjr  eaMBastatar,  aajr  ha  afiTaBUgaaailr  ««atad  i—Haai1a«  iaaal«a4  la  — rtarfall  mmtmtm  that  ha 
■iftetanhis  iBcla  withaat  haiag  caaaUafad  aa  a  trailaff  mmi  a  mmt4mfm  %  thia  ha  ■«■!  hava  haaa,  kariaf 
■•fiMf  ■mui  hit  Ihther'a  aaaaaaia,  amcapt  what  waa  mM  hj  tha  fhaal  la  hfaMalT  ataaa  t  aad  af  eaaiaa  U  waaM 
n««  u  mighi  viih  aay  athar  jftnmm,  Wiahtof  far  afMiMataal  avidaaca,  ha  had  rarmifaa  la  iha  plajr,  which  caa- 
"^BCthiaeijr  cT  tha  gbaai,  ha  waaM  taHaailf  hava  frailflad  hla  vaagaaaca  hf  killlaf  hla  aaala,  hat  far  tha 
"""^aoy  cwcaaulanca  afindiaff  hiai  aa  hit  kaaaa  at  prajrar  t  umk  ahanlr  aftarwatda  ha  actaally  aappaaad  ha 
"^  ^i^*k•■  ha  it^had  Palaaiat  hahiad  tha  arraa,  aad,  aaJlai  hit  alalaha,  talaaalf  ca^faiad  hb  aathar 
^*^*  tk«  Mcvtt  af  hit  madaata  haiaf  fcigaad.  Hla  tiaatiMat  af  *•  Iha  faaaf ,  Iha  baaalifU,  tha  hatalaia,  aad 
^  PiM«  Ophtlit"  m^  ha  a&plaiaad  la  tha  taaa  wa^  i  far  if  ha  hahavad  la  aach  a  firaaiia  auuiaar  la  har,  wha  waa 
<^«ki«t«f  kia  indafaai  fagafd,  it  la  accitaia  caaaa^aaaaa  thai  aal  a  davht  cmM  ha  aatartataad  hj  athara  af 
'"Miilrirkiiahtiacliaai  aad  thaa  tha  dalariaa  waa  ■aapiata.—Jiwdltr  raws . 


OTBsx&o,  TBB  MOOR  or  vsinc& 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE.  W    ' 

fllR  ttory  mp*B  which  this  hMsdfal  ui4  inMrnctlTe  tngadj  b  foaaded,  wm  taKcD,  MeorMar  t»  Mr.  Po|m,  fraa 
CjrBthlo'i  novels.  It  wu  probably  writtaa'ia  th«  jroar  Mil.  MaiUpha,  Salfmaa's  gaaoral,  laradod  CypnM 
la  May  lbf9,  aad  coaqaerad  it  ia  th«  roUowiof  year.  His  flaoi  flrM  •ailed  towards  that  ialaad  i  bat  lanedtataJx 
chaafiaf  its  coarse  for  Rhodes,  formed  a  }aactioB  with  another  sqaadroa,  aad  then  retaraed  to  the  attack  wf 
Cjrpnu  I  thas  the  actnal  historical  periods  of  the  pcrforaiance  are  satasfacterily  dotenaincd.  Ia  additioa  to 
the  adairabla  leseoa  set  forth  in  this  impressive  tragodlTt  m  well  calcalated  to  prodace  an  esccllaat  effect 
apoB  the  haBMn  miad,  bj  poartrayiaf  that  baneful  passion,  which*  when  once  indalged,  is  the  iacvitabia 
destroyer  of  conjagal  happiness  i  it  may  Jnstly  ha  coasidered  as  one  of  the  noblest  efforts  of  dramatic  gemn% 
that  has  appeared  la  aay  age,  or  ia  any  lanitaaga.  **  The  fiaiy  opeaaess  of  Othello,  (says  Dr.  Johnson)  maf- 
naaimons,  artless,  aad  credalona  i  boaodless  ia  his  confidence,  ardent  in  his  affectioa,  iaflcnible  in  his  reao- 
Intion,  and  obdarateia  his  reveat«-~the  soft  simplicity  of  Desdemaaa,  coafideat  of  merit,  aad  eonscions  of 
inaooenoe  i  her  artless  persaveraace  ia  her  suit,  and  her  slowness  to  saspect  that  she  can  be  saspcctcd — tha 
cool  malicaity  of  lafo,  sUent  in  his  resentment,  sabtle  in  his  designs,  aad  stadioas  at  once  of  his  interest  muA 
hie  vengeance — are  each  proofs  of  Shakspeare's  skill  ia  humaa  aatare,  as  1  sapposc  it  is  ia  vaia  *o  task  ta  as^ 
modern  writer  i  whilst  even  the  inferior  characters  wonld  be  very  conspicaoas  ia  aay  other  piece,  not  only  Car 
their  jnstness,  hat  their  stvaagth."  Ia  proportioa  to  the  enormity  oi  each  a  crime  as  adalteiy,  shoald  ho  th« 
cantioB  with  which  a  snspicion  of  it  Is  ftrmittad  to  be  eatertaiaed  i  and  oar  great  dramatic  moralist  waa  n* 
donbt  deelroas  of  enforcing  thie  maxim,  whan  ho  made  b,  ee  ha  haa  done,  the  lubjecl  af  no  lata  than  Ibwr  •€ 
his  meet  flniabed  prodnctione. 


DRAMATIS 

DUKK  OF  VSNICI. 

Brabamtio,  a  Senator, 
Two  other  Senator m. 
Gratiano,  Brother  to  Brabantio, 
LoDOTico,  Kinsman  to  Brabantto, 
Othkllo,  the  Moor. 
Cassio,  his  Lieutenant, 
Iaoo,  his  Ancient, 
RoDRRiGO,  a  Venetian  Gentleman. 
MoNTANO,  Othello's  predecessor  in  the  Go- 
vernment of  uifprus,   . 


PERSONA. 

Clowh,  Servant  to  Oihelt^ 

HXRALO. 

D£BbiMONA,  Daughter  to  Srabanih, 

Wife  to  Othello, 
Ehilia,  FfVtf  to  Jago, 
BiANCA,  a  Courtexan,  Mistress  to  (kuolom 


Officers,  Gentlemen,  Messengers,  MuoiecMOg 
Sailors,  Attendants,  4c» 


SciH  I,  for  the  llrat  Act,  in  Venice  ;  dnring  the  rest  of  the  Play,  at  t  Sea-port  ia  Cyprai, 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—Veniee.-^A  Street, 

JBnter  Rodbrioo  and  Iaoo. 

Bod.  Tnsh,  nerer  tell  me,  I  take  It  mach  UD- 
Undly, 
That  thoD,  lago,— Who  haat  had  my  pune, 
As  If  the  ktrlnsf  were  thine,— shonldst  know  of 
Ihli. 
lago.  'Sblood,  bnt  yon  will  not  hear  me  :— 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  toch  a  matter. 
Abhor  me. 
Bod,  Thon  toM'at  me,  thon  didst  hold  htm  in 

thy  hate. 
logo.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great 
ones  of  the  city. 
In  personal  suit  to  make  me  his  lientenant. 
Oft  capp'd  •  to  him ;— and,  by  the  lUth  of  man, 
I  know  my  prioe,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place : 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes. 
Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  circnmstanoe,  t 
Horribly  stalTd  with  epithets  of  war ; 
Aad,  in  coudosioa,  nonsnlts 


My  mediators ;  for,  certes,  •  saya  be, 

/  hatfo  already  chose  my  iffieer. 

And  what  was  he  t 

Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetician. 

One  Micnael  Cassio,  a  Florentine, 

A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  wife ;  t 

That  never  set  a  sonadron  In  the  Add, 

Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinster ;  nnlesa  the  bookish  Ike- 

orict 
Wherein  the  toged  consuls  §  can  propoae 
As  masterly  as  he :  mere  prattle,  without  pnc- 

Uce,  [ikMi : 

Is  all  his  soldiership.    Bnt  he,  Sir,  had  the  elec« 
And  Ii—of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof. 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus,  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and   heathen^^mnst  be  be-lee*d  aatf 

calm'd 
By  debitor  and  creditor ;  this  connter-caiter,  | 
He,  la  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 


•  fialnftod. 


t  Cifcamlocaciaa. 


I 


•  CerUinly. 
tPorwI/bsoi 
denaaciatioi 
mcB  shall 

»  Ralers       

practice  to  rackon  ap  rams  with 


wl/b  some  read  l(/V,  sapaoelac  It  la  a) 

itioB  ia  the  Gospel.*' Woe  Bate  ye 

II  speak  well  of  yoa.**  t 

of  the  state.  |  |t  was  ai 


allaJalatbw 
yoBwhcm  stll 


(©tiitlla,  tt(  ^oor  o{  Wmct. 


■li.  MRbl^iHibovldbancnr  ■bufccellpH  Oih-  TIhkiuic  hath  hbI  ■bout  UiiwkiriI  quoU, 

JliBiBdnni  ud  thu  llH  (fttibud  globe  Toi«reh  jrouooL 

'*>^  jm  -  ihcruion.  OO.  'Til  nil  1  am  found  b;  rou : 

I  dll  but  ipcnd  ■  word  bcie  In  tlH  bnue,  • 

And  (D  vtth  you. 

Alt  L  Scot  II. 


'  r^aj  uapM  OHDC  luO,  aim,  ''^  nf—DT  ■!»  Ii  hli,  ftedi  well,  lont  onpu^ 

U  nida  Maw  [lU  Ui>t  luTe  wakn'd  death.  Ittmot  ipewh,  liogt,  pUyi,  >iid  duen  well : 


Tht  imilteit  hu,  a 


>~i.  Alah  the  hcsTT  di}  l_-Wli]r  do  jaa  mf  I 


\   x''  J  L  Li..    Ll 


1  "  / 


1 


■«I    \ 


i 


t' 


Scene  /.  OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


Aod  I,  (God  MeM  Ike  muk\)  hit  Moofikip"! tn- 
Atf.  Bj  hemtn,  I  nther  would  have  iMca  hU 


lQt9*  But  tbere*!  no  reaedj;  tis  tke  cane  of 
service  ; 
PfefcimeiK  ^oet  Iqr  tetter  nd  affeelloii, 
Koc  bsr  the  old  gndatloii,  where  each  icooad 
Siood  keir  to  the  Ont.     Now,  Sir,  be  Jadge 

jioimelf. 
Whether  I  tn  any  Joit  teim  tm  aflta'd  * 
To  love  the  Moor. 
JBprf.  1  woedd  not  follow  him  theo. 


/tf  o.  O  Sir,  content  yva ; 


him  to  lenre  my  tan  npoa  him  t 
We  cannot  all  be  matters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  tmly  foUow'd.  .  Yon  shall  mart 
Kaay  a  doteons  and  kaee-crooklnf  knave, 
That,  doting  mi  his  own  olxMqBlons  bond«fe. 
Weirs  oat  his  time,  mnch  like  ^Is  master's  ass. 
for  Booght  but  provender ;  and,  when  he's  old, 

cashier'd ; 
Whip  me  sach  honest  knaves :  Otheii  there  are. 
Who,  Irfmm'd  la  forms  and  visages  of  doty, 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  bat  shows  of  serrice  on  their  lords, 
Do  well  thrive  by  them ;  and,  when  they  have 

lin'd  their  coats. 
Do  themselvea  homage :  these  fellowi  have  some 

seal ; 
Aad  snch  a  one  do  I  profess  myself. 
For,  Sir, 

It  Is  sa  save  as  yoa  are  Roderigo, 
Were  1  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  lago : 
la  fellowiag  him,  I  follow  bat  rayseir  i 
Heifen  is  my  Jndce,  not  I  for  love  and  dniy. 
Bit  seeming  so,  for  my  pecnilar  end  ; 
For  when  my  ontward  actios  doth  demonstiata 
The  nattye  act  and  flgnre  of  my  heart 
la  complimeot  exMni,  'tis  not  long  after 
Bat  I  will  wear  my  heart  npon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at:  I   am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod.  Whnt  a  fail  fortOM  does  the  thiek-llps 
If  he  can  carry  t  tbas  I  [owe  t 

/«{«.  Call  vp  her  fother. 
Borne  him ;  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  la  the  streets ;  Incense  her  kias- 


Aad,  thoogh  he  In  a  fertile  dimate  dwell, 
Plagae  him  with  fllea ;  though  that  his  Joy  be  Joy, 
Tel  throw  snch  changes  of  veaation  oo't, 
As  it  any  lose  some  eofonr. 
Bad.  Here  la  her  Ihthcr's  honse:   I'll  caU 


/s«».  Do ;  wMh^like  timorona  aoceot,  and  dire 

.  _  y«"' 

As  Then,  1»7  night  and  negligence,  the  Ore 
is  mied  In  populoos  dties. 
IM.  What,  hoi  Brahaatlol  sigalor  Brabaa- 

do,  hoi 
/Ha.  Awake  I  what,  ho  I  Brahantio  1  thieves 
thieves  1  thieves  i     .  Tbags  I 

iMk  to  year  boose,  yonr  daaghler^  ana  yoor 
Thieves  1  thieves  1 

BaAaiaTio,  above,  ai  a  Windcw* 

Bra.  What  te  the  reason  of  tUs  terrible  snn- 
Whst  is  the  matter  there  f  [aMost 

JKotf.  Sigalor,  is  all  yoar  fomlly  wUhlaf 
lag:  Are  yoar  doors  lock'd  t 
Bra.  Why  t  wherefore  ask  yon  this  t 
/age.  'Zoands,  Sir,  yoa  are  robb'd ;  for  shame, 
pat  oo  yoar  gown ;  [sool ; 

Yoor  heart  is  burst,  you  have  hist  half  yoor 
Biea  aow,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tapphig  yoar  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  snorting  dtiaens  with  the  bell, 
Or  dse  the  devil  will  make  a  graadsire  of  yon : 
Arise,  I  My. 
Btm,  What,  have  yoa  lost  yoar  wits  t 
Btd.  Most  reverend  sigalor,  do  yon  know  my 

voice  1 
Bra.  Not  I ;  What  are  yont 


iP« 


ilod.  My  I 
Bra.  The 


'doors  t 

I  have   charg'd  thee,  aot  to  haoat  about  my 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say 
My  daughter  U  aot  for  thee »  aad  aow,  la  i 


Bad. 


Mag  foil  of  sapper  aad  diaicmperiag  draughts 
Upoa  malicloas  bravery  dost  ihoa  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Bod.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 

Bra.  But  thou  mwt  aacds  be 
My  spirit  aad  my  place  have  iu 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 
Patieace,  good  Sir. 

What  teU'st  thou  aM  of  rohhiagf  this  la 
Venice ; 
My  hoase  is  aot  a  giaage.  * 

Bod.  Most  grave  Brahantio, 
la  simple  aad  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

Mago.  'Zounds,  Sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that 
wlU  aot  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Be- 
cause we  come  to  do  you  service,  you  think  wu 
are  nifflans :  You'll  have  your  daaghler  covered 
with  a  Barfaaiy  horse ;  you'll  have  your  nephews  t 
neigh  to  you :  you'll  have  couiaera  for  cousius, 
and  genaeu  %  for  genaaas. 

Bra.  What  profoae  wretch  art  thou  t 

Jago.  I  am  one.  Sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you 
your  daughter  and  the  Moor  are  aow  makiag  th^ 
beast  with  two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a  villain. 

Jago,  You  are— a  seiiatur. 

Bra.  This  thou  shait  answer :  I  kaow  that 
Roderigo. 

Bod.  Sir,  I  will  aaswcr  aay  thing.    But  1  be- 
seech you, 
Ift  he  your  pleasare,  aad  moat  wise  eoaseaL 
(As  partly,  I  find,  it  is,)  that  your  fkir  daiiKbtor. 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  otbe  uighi, 
Tnaspotted—with  no  worse  nor  beticr  guard. 
But  with  a  kaave  of  common  hire,  a  goiidolirr. 
To  the  groes  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor,-^ 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  aiiowauce. 
We  thea  have  done  you  bold  aad  sancy  wrongs  t 
But  if  you  know  not  this,  my  aianners  tell  me, 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe 
That  ftom  the  sense  of  all  civility,  [euce : 

If  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with   your   revtr- 
Your  daughter,— if   you  have   aot  given   her 

leave, — 
I  ny  again,  hath  made  agross  revolt ; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 
In  an  eatravagant  (  and  wbcelini  stranger,  [self  | 
Of  here  and  every  where  :  Straight  satisfy  your- 
If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  bouse, 
Let  loose  on  me  the  Justice  of  the  slate 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra,  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  t 
Give  me  a  taper  ;>'Call  up  all  my  people  r— 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream. 
Belief  of  It  oppresses  me  already  :— 
Ueht,  I  say  I  liditl  [Exit/roa^  ateiw. 

lago.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  kave  you : 
It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  plaoey 
To  be  produc'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall,) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  kaow,  the  slate. 
However  this  aiay  gall  him  with  some  check, 
Canaot  with  safety  cast  |  him ;  for  he's  embark'd 
With  such  loud  reasoB  to  the  Cyprus'  wars* 
(Which  even  now  stand  In  act,)  that,  for  their 

souls. 
Another  of  his  fhthom  they  have  not. 
To  lead  their  business ;  in  which  regard. 
Though  1  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains. 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  Bag  and  sign  of  love, 
Which  to  Indeed  but  sign.   That  you  shall  surely 

flud  him. 
Lead  to  the  Sagitiary  the  rais'd  search  ; 
And  there  wiU  1  be  with  him.    So,  larewell. 

[EjcU. 
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Enter  beiow,  BRASANTiOf  and  Servants  with 
7\nrchee. 

Bra,  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  ibe  U : 
And  what'i  to  come  of  my  deipised  time. 
Is  nonght  but  blttemeu.— Now,  Roderigo, 
Where  didft  thoa  see  her  1— O  unhappy  giri  I— 
With  the  Moor,  aay'tt  tboo  t— Who  wonid  be  a 

flUhert— 
Honr  didit  tliou  Imoir 'twas  slief    O  tbon  de- 

oeiv'st  me 
Past  thought  I— What  said  she  to  yon  1— Get  more 
tapers ;  [yon  f 

Raise  all  my  kindred.— Are  they  married  think 
Hod.  Tmly,  I  think,  they  are. 
Bra.  O  heaven  I—How  got  she  ont  I— O  trea- 
son of  the  blood  1— 
nohers,  fh>m  hence  trust  not  yonr  dangbteia' 

minds 
By  what  yon  see  them  act. — Are  there  not  charms 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maldhood 
May  be  abns'd  t  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing  f 
Bitd.  Yes,  Sir ;  I  have  Indeed. 
Bra.  Call  up  my  brother.— O  that  yon  had 
had  her  1— 
SMue  one  way,  some  another.— Do  voo  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  ue  Moor  f 

Bod.  I  think,  I  can  discover  him,  if  yon  please 
To  get  good  ginud,  and  go  al<Hig  with  me. 
Bra.  Pray  yon,  lead  on.     At  every  house  I'll 
call; 
I  may  conunand  at  moat :— Get  weapons,  ho  I 
And  raise  some  special  offlcers  of  night.— 
On,  good  Roderigo  j— I'll  deserve  your  pains. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  i/.— TV  •ame.-'Another  Street. 

Enter  Otbillo,  U«o,  and  Attendant*. 
Mago.  TlMugh  In  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain 


Yet  do  I  hold  It  very  staff  o'the  conscience. 
To  do  no  contrlv'd  murder ;  I  lack  IniquA^ 
Sometimes,  to  me  do  service  :  Nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the 
ribs. 

Oth.  'TIS  better  as  H  Is. 

iago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 
And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have, 
I  did  ftall  hard  forbear  him.    But,  I  pray.  Sir, 
Are  you  Awt  married  T  for  be  sure  of  this,- 
That  the  magnificent  *  Is  much  beloved  : 
And  hath,  In  his  effect,  a  voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke's ;  he  will  divorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  his  might,  to  enforce  It  on  J 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Oth.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 
My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  signlory, 
Shall  out-tongue  his  eomplainU.     TIs  yet  to 
know,  [our, 

(Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  Isan  non- 
I  shall  promulgate,)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege,  f  and  my  demerits  X 
May  speak,  unbonnetted.  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  1  have  reacn'd :  For  know,  Iago, 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdcmona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Put  into  circumspection  and  confine 
For  the  sea's  wortn.    But,  look  I  what  lights  come 
yonder  t 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a  distance,  and  certain 
Officers  with  Torches. 

Iago.  These  are  the  raited  Ihther  and  his 
You  were  best  to  go  in.  [friends  : 

Oth,  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 
My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul, 
fihaU  manifest  me  rightly.    Is  it  they  t 

•  TIm  cU1«  of  •  8«Nal«r.  f  Man  who  hare  aat 

fepo*  tful  thranea.  }  Demeriu  baa  Ika  aana 

■lag  iu  Shakapaara  •■  oiarUa.  | 


The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  fHends  I 
What  Is  the  news  f 

Cos.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 
And  he  reouires  your  haste-post-haste  appearanoe. 
Even  on  the  instant. 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter,  think  youf 

Cas.  Something  Arom  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine  ; 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat :  The  galliea 
Have  sent  a  doten  sequent  *  messengen 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heeu  ; 
And  many  or  the  consuls,  rais'd,  and  met. 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly 

call'd  for; 
When,  being  not  at  yonr  lodging  to  be  found. 
The  senate  bath  sent  about  three  several  quests. 
To  search  you  out . 

Oth,  'TIS  well  I  am  found  bv  you. 
I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  wmi  you.  {Exit. 

Cat,  Ancient,  what  makes  me  here  f 

Jago.  'Faith,  he  to-night  liath  boarded  a  land 
carack,  t 
If  It  prove  lawlul  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cas,  I  do  not  understand. 

Iago.  He's  married. 

Cos.  To  who  t 

He-enter  Otbkllo. 

Iago.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  yon  go  t 

Oth.  Have  with  you. 

Cas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  yon. 

Ailer  BnABAMTio.  RoDBnioo,  and  Officers  of 
Night  totth  Torches  and  H'eaptms. 

1,  be  advised ; 


Iago.  It  Is  Brabantio  :- 
He  comes  to  bod  Intent. 

Oth.  Holla  1  stand  there  I 

Bod.  Slgnlor,  It  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[They  draw  on  both  sides. 

Iago.  You,  Roderigo  I  come.  Sir,  I  am  for  yon, 

Om.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew 
will  rust  them.—  £je*n» 

Good  slgnlor,  yon  shall  more  commawT  with 
Than  wiUi  yonr  weapons. 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stou'd 
my  daughter  t 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thoa  hast  enchanted  her : 
For  I'll  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender.  (Ur  and  happy. 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  taat  she  shunn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation. 
Would  every  have,  to  incur  a  general  modu' 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou  :  to  fear  not  to  delight. 
Judge  me  the  world.  If  tis  not  gross  in  sense. 
That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  charms ; 
Abns'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  min- 
erals. 
That  waken  motion :  I'll  have  it  disputed  on ; 
'Tis  probnble,  and  palpable  to  thinkittg. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practlser. 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  :— 
Lay  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist* 
Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth.  Hold  your  hands. 
Both  yon  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  shouUl  have  known  It 
Without  a  prompter.— Where  will  you  that  1  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  t 

Bra,  To  prison  :  till  fit  time 
Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

Oth,  What  if  I  do  obey  t 
How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengen  are  here  about  my  »ide» 
Upon  some  present  business  of  ihe  »taie. 
To  bring  uie  to  bim  f 


•  Fallowinf . 
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Off.  Tis  tine,  most  worthy  siciilor, 
Tbc  diikc't  io  cooncU  ;  and  your  noble  self, 
1  am  flore,  is  sent  for. 

Bra,  How  I  tbe  doke  in  coancil  I 
In  this  time  of  tbe  nif  bt  t— Briof  him  away  : 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause :  the  duke  himself, 
to  any  of  my  hrotberi  of  the  state, 
Cannot  bnt  uel  this  wrong  as  twere  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  Utt, 
Bond*slsvea  and  lAgatts^  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III^Tke  aamt.—A  OmmM  Clumber. 

Tie  Dues  mnd  SanATona,  «MMfV  of  n  Table  i 
Qficere  attending, 

Duke,  Tbere  is    no   composition  t  in  these 
That  gives  them  credit.  [news, 

1  Sen,  Indeed,  they  are  dinroportion'd  \ 
My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  gallies. 

JhUu.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

1  Sen,  And  mine  two  hundred  : 
Bit  thongh  they  jump  not  on  a  Just  account, 
(As  hi  U»se  cases,  where  the  aim  reports, 
TIs  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  TurUsh  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

IHiAe.   Nay,  It  is  possible  enough  to  Judg- 


I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error, 
Bat  the  main  article  I  do  approve, 
la  fearful  sense. 
JWfor.  [fFlfAlii.]  What  ho!  what  hoi  what 
ho! 

JSkter  am  Ovvicxn,  with  a  Sailou. 

Off,  A  messenger  from  the  gallies. 

Mte.  Nowl  the  business f 

SaUer.  The  Turkish    preparation  makes  for 
Rhodes; 
So  was  1  bid  report  here  to  the  state, 
Bysignlor  Angelo. 

Duke,  How  say  yon  by  this  change  f 

1  Sen,  This  cannot  be. 
By  no  assqr  of  reason ;  'tis  pageant. 
To  keep  na  in  ihlse  gaae :  When  we  consider 
The  ImportaDcy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk ; 
And  let  onrsehres  again  but  understand. 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes^ 
So  may  he  with  more  fiKlle  question  X  hear  It, 
For  that  it  stands  not  In  such  warlike  brace,  ( 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  Is  dress'd  in :— If  we  make  thought 

of  this. 
We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful. 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain. 
To  wake ;  and  wage  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke,  Nay,   in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for 
Rhodes. 

Off.  Here  is  asore  news. 

Enter  a  MassBMOKn. 

• 

JIfess.  Tbe  Otiomitcs,  reverend  and  gracious, ' 
Blecriag  with  due   course  toward  the  isle  of 

Rhodes. 
Hape  there  injolnted  them  with  an  after  fleet. 
1  Sen*  Ay,  so  I  thought :— How  many  as  yon 

guessf 
Mess.  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  they  restem 
Their  bn^ward  ronrse,  bearing  with  frank  ap- 
pearance [tano. 
Their  purposes  toward   Cyprus.— Signlor   Mon- 
Toar  tm^  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  yon  thus. 
And  prays  yon  to  believe  him. 

Duke,  'TIS  certain  then  for  Cyprus.— 
Marcus  Loc^hCi^,  is  he  not  in  town  f 
1  Sen,  He's  now  in  Florence. 
Jhtke,  Write  ftom  us;  wish   him  post-post- 
haste :  despatch. 
1  Sen,  Here  comes  Brabnntio,  with  the  valiant 
Moor. 

*  J.  0.  Oar  sflket  cf  ftata  «t11  b«  filM  lijr   the  p«- 
■«•  mJ  iwa4.«U«M  af  AfHc*.  t  Cvncwrdancy. 

•ppMMios.  I  Scats  of  4*r«iic* 


Jitter  Bbabamtio,  Othbllo,  lAOO,RoDBnic(o' 
and  Q0icer», 

Duke,  VUlant  Othello,  we  must  straight  em- 
ploy you 
Against  tlie  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  yon ;  welcome,  gentle  Signlor ; 

[7b  Bbabamtio 
We  laek'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-nl(ht. 

Bra.  8o  did  1  youi's :  Good  your  grace,  pardon 

me ;  [nets. 

Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  busi- 

Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed  ;  nor  doth  the  ge- 

neral  care 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  Mrtlcalar  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbeartag  nature. 
That  it  euglutt  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  it  is  sUll  itself. 

Duke.  Why,  what's  the  matter  t 

Bra.  My  daughter  I  O  my  daughter  I 

Sen*  Deadf 

Bra.  Ay,  to  me ; 
She  is  abus'd,  stolen  fh»m  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  monutebauks ; 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense. 
Sans  *  witchcraft  could  not 

Duke,  Whoe'er  he  be,  that  In  this  foul  pio- 
cecding. 
Hath  thus  begull'd  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shaU  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense  ;  yea,  though  our  proper 

son 
Stood  in  your  action,  t 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 
Here  is  the  man,  this   Moor ;  whom   now  it 


Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  afiUrs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 
Duke  4  Sen.  we  an  vciy  sorry  for  it. 
Duke.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  yon  say 

to  this  t  [7b  Othbllo. 

Bra.  Nothing  bnt  this  Is  so. 
Oth.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  sig- 

nlors. 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters. 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her  ; 
Tbe  very  head  and  ftont  itf  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.    Rude  am  1  in  my 

speech. 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  yearbf 

pith,  [ub'd 

Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  nave 
Their  dearest  action  X  In  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause. 
In  speakbg  for  myself :  Yet,  by  your  gracious 

padenoe, 
I  will  a  round  unvamlsh'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what 

charms. 
What  coi^ntation,  and  what  mighty  magic, 
(For  such  proceeding  1  am  charg'd  withal,) 
I  won  his  danghter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold ; 
Of  spirit  so  still  and  qniet,  that  her  motion 
Blnsh'd  at  herself;  And  she,— in  spite  of  na- 
ture. 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thinf  .— 
To  ftdi  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on  t 
It  Is  a  iudgment  malm'd  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  confess--perfection  so  could  could  err 
Against  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell. 
Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  voucn  again. 
That  irtth  some  mixtures   powerftil  o'er  th 

blood, 
Or  with  some  dram  ooi^ur'd  to  this  effect, 
He  wrought  upon  her. 
Duke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 


•  Witbeat. 
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Witbont-more  certain  and  more  overt-test,  * 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  lil^eiiboods 
Of  modem  seeuiingyt  do  prefer  against  him. 

1  Sen.  But,  Otbeilo,  speak ; — 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  coorses 
Subdue   and   poison  this   young    maid's  affec- 
tions t 
Or  came  It  by  request,  and  soch  fair  qnestion 
As  sooi  to  soul  affordeth  t 

Oth,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Send  for  the  lady  to  the  SaKittarv,t 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
If  yon  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  ofllce,  I  do  bold  of  you. 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
«Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

Duke,  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth,  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  you  best  know 
the  place.— 

{Exeunt  I  ago  and  Attendants, 
And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
I  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood. 
So  Justly  to  your  crave  ears  I'll  present 
How  I  did  thrive  in  thb  lUr  iaijy'siove^ 
And  she  in  mine. 

Duke,  Say  it,  Othello.  ^ 

Oth,  Her  father  lov'd  me ;  oft  Invited  me ; 
Still  qnestlon'd  me  the  story  of  my  life. 
From  year  to  year :  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes. 
That  1  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it, 
Whereyi  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  field  ; 
Of  hair-breadth  scapes  t'the  imminent  deadly 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe,        [breach ; 
And  sold  to  slavery  ;  of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portance  $  in  my  travel's  history : 
Wherein  of  antres  ||  vast,  and  desarts  idle. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  heads 

tonch  heaven. 
It  was  mv  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.  \  These  things 

to  hear. 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline :      [thence  ; 
But  still    the    house   affairs   would   draw   her 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch. 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  np  my  discourse  :  Which  I  observing. 
Took  oncie  a  pliant  hour,  and    found    good 

means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  parcels  she  bad  something  heard. 
But  not  intentively  :  **  1  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke. 
That  my  youth  snffer'd.    My  story  being  done« 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  worM  of  slc^hs  ; 
She  swore,— in  faith,  twas  strange,  twas  pass- 
ing strange ; 
Twas  pltiftil,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful ; 
She  wish'd  she  had    not    heard    it;    yet  she 

wish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man;  she 

thank'd  me ; 
And  bade  me  if  1  had  a  Mend  that  lov'd  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  hint,  I 
She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pi^s'd,[spake : 
And  I  lov'd  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  as'4  ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  iu 

Enter  DasDivoNA,  Iago,  and  Attendants, 

Dmke,  I  think  this  tale  would  win  my  daugh- 
ter too.— 

.«.    *.^^'\.    M    .     tWt«k.liow. 
.  A  *y*  *'^"  ^^  *^*  ftrtltlon*  CNMaw  m  railed. 
.  •  •'J'.'^I'.V"*"'-.    .      .  I  C«»«».  5  M«iitton«d 

%t  MaiuUTilIc,  tati  alra  by  8f  r  Walter  lUlcigh. 
**  Atuniitaljr. 


Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use. 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra,  I  pray  yon,  hear  her  speak ; 
If.  she  confess  that  she  was  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bail  Uaoie 
Light  on  the  man  I— Come  hitlier,  gentle   mis- 
tress; 
Do  you  perceive  In  ajl  this  noble  oompany^ 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience  t 

Des,  My  noble  father, 
I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  dnty  : 
To  von,  I  am  bound  for  life  and  education  ; 
My  life  and  education  both  do  leani  me 
How  to  respect  you :  you  are  the  lord  of  doty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter:   But  here's  my 

husband  ; 
And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  fkther. 
So  much  I  cballeiige  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor  my  lord. 

Bra,  God  be  with  yon  t — ^1  have  done  : — 
Please  It  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  aflalrs  ; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  It. — 
Come  hither.  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  tbee  that  with  all  my  hear*. 
Which,   but  thou   bast   already,   with    all  my 
heart  (Jewrt, 

I  would   keep   from    thee.— For    your     sake, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
For  ttiy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Let  roe  speak  like  yourself ;  *   and  lay 
a  sentence,  [lovers 

Which   as   a  grise,  t'  or  step/  may  help  these 
Into  your  favours. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  de- 
pended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  k  past  and  gone. 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserv'd  when  fortune  lakes. 
Patience  her  Injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  fn>m 

the  thief ; 
He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 
Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile  ; 
We  lose  It  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  noibiiig  be-^ra 
But  the  free  comfort  which   from  thenoe     be 

hears : 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow. 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  bor* 

row. 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  through  the 

ear.  X 
I  humbly  beseech  yon,  proceed  to  the  affiUrs  of 
state. 

Duke,  The  Tnrk  with  a  most  mighty  prepsir- 
atlon  makes  for  Cyprus :— Othello,  the  forti- 
tude  of  the  place  Is  best  known  to  you :  Aud 
though  we  have  there  a  substitute  of  most  al> 
lowed  sufficiency,  yet  opinion,  a  sovereign  mis. 
tress  of  effects,  throws  a  more  safer  voice  on 
you :  you  must  therefore  be  co.ulent  to  slubber  ^ 
the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more 
stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 

Oth,  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  tbrlce-drlven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnlae  | 
A  natural  aud  prompt  alacrity, 
I  find  In  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  state« 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife, 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exibitlon. 


*  Am  yov  yoancif  wonM  tpcak.       t  CMf,  fV«m  ..^^ 
t   i'  t.  Tdki   wonnd*  of  Mnrow   were  cv«r    riir«d 
wvvds  of  rvDMlacieii. 
-f  ObKnn,  I  AcknowMa*. 
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sodi  arcoaimodatioa  and  betOft» 
As  IcTfls  «rith  faer  brecdiof . 

UmJte.  If  yoo  picue, 
Bc^  at  her  nilMr't. 

Brm,  ril  not  have  It  ao. 

OOL  N«r  I. 

M>e$.  Nor  I ;  I  wooM  Bot  tliera  retide» 
To  pot  toy  Artber  in  impatient  thoof  hts, 
Mj  being  in  his  eye.    Most  gracioas  dake. 
To  mj  uofolding  lend  a  gracioos  ear ; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  In  yoor  voiee. 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 

Dmke.  What  wonld  yon,  Deademona  f 

Des.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with 
him. 
My  dowDrigbt  violence  and  atorm  of  fortunes 
Hay  trampct  Co  the  world;   my  heart's  snb> 
,  dmrd 

Bven  to  the  very  <|nallty  *  of  my  lord : 
I  taw  otheliys  vinge  in  his  mind  ; 
And  to  bis  honoars,  and  his  valiant  partSj 
INd  I  my  sotti  and  fortnnes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  lighu  lor  which  I  love  him,  are  bereft  me. 
And  1  a  heavy  interim  shall  snpport 
By  his  dear  absence  :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

OCA.   Your  voices,  lords :— 'beseech  yoo,   let 
herwiU 
Have  a  fret  way. 

VoBch  with  me,  heaves ;  I  therefore  beg  K  not 
To  please  the  palate  of  ray  appetite ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  aifccts, 
la  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  f  yoor  good  souls,  thi^  yon 

think 
I  win  yoor  serious  and  great  business  scant. 
For  t  she  U  with  me :   No,  when   light-wing'd 

toys 
Of  featfacr'd  Cupid  acei  4  ^th  wanton  dulneu 
My  specttlattve  and  active  instnunentt. 
That  my  disports  c<»Tupt  and  taint  my  business. 
Let  housevrivcs  BMke  a  skillet  ||  of  my  helm,  f 
Aad  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimatioa  I 

Duke.  Be  It  as  you  shall  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  stay  or  going :  the  aflUr  cries, 

haste. 
And  apced  most  answer  it:  you  vast  hence 
to-night. 

Deg.  To-night,  my  lofd  f 

Duke.  This  aigbt. 

Otk.  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  At  nine  i'the  morning  here  we'll  meet 
agMn. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 
With  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respect. 
As  doth  import  you. 

Otk.  Please  vour  grace,  my  ancient ; 
A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
TO  his  tonfeyance  I  assign  my  wife,  [think 

With  what  else  needful  your  good  gnce  shall 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so.~ 
Good  night  to  every  one.^And,  noMe  fiignior, 

[7b  BUABAUTIO. 

If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 

Yov  son-in-law  Is  far  more  fair  than  bteok, 

1  Sem.  Adieu,  brave  Moorl  use  DcadeaMna 
weU. 

Brm.  Look  to  her.  Moor ;  have  t  quick  eye  to 


ihe  haa  dcceiv'd  her  father,  and  may  thee. 
iBxeumt  Dukk,  Sbmatous,  Orvioaaa,  4«. 
Otk.  My  life  upon  her  lUth.— Honest  lago. 
My  Deademona  must  I  leave  to  thee ; 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
Aad  bring  them  after  in  the  best  ndvantage.— 
Cfloae,  Desdcmona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 

I  A  mail  UnU.  Y  Hdawt. 


Of  love,  of  worldly  matters,  aad  diiectloa. 
To  spend  with  thee,  we  must  obey  the  time. 

[Exeunt  Otbbllo  mud  Dbsdbmok*. 

JZmI.  lago. 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noMe  heart  t 

Bod,  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  then  f 

/ago.  Why.  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

JEocf .  I  will  incontinently  *  drown  myself. 

Jago.  Well,  if  thou  dost.  1  shall  never  lovu 
thee  after  it.    Why,  thou  silly  geotleman  I 

Bod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  Is  a 
torment :  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to 
die,  when  death  is  our  physician. 

logo.  O  villaittous  I  I  have  looked  upon  the 
world  U>r  tour  times  seven  years ;  aad  since  I 
eould  distinguish  between  a  beneBt  and  an  is- 
Jury,  I  never  found  a  man  that  knew  bow  to 
love  himself.  Bre  I  wonld  say,  I  would  drown 
myself  for  the  love  of  a  Ooinea.ben,  t  I  wonld 
clmnge  my  humanity  with  a  babocw. 

Bod.  What  should  I  dot  I  confess  it  b  my 
shame  to  he  so  fond ;  bat  It  Is  not  in  virtue  to 
amend  It. 

logo.  Virtue  t  a  flgl  'tis  In  ounelveop  that  we 
are  tnn%  or  thas.  Oar  bodies  are  our  gardens ; 
to  the  which  our  wUls  are  gardeners :  so  that 
if  we  will  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce;  set 
hyssop,  and  weed  up  thyme :  supply  It  with 
one  gender  of  herbs,  or  distract  it  with  nmny ; 
either  to  have  It  sterii  with  idleness,  or  man- 
ured with  industry ;  why,  the  power  and  cor- 
rigible authority  of  this  lies  in  our  wills.  If 
the  balance  of  our  lives  bad  not  one  scale  of 
reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natares  wonld  conduet  us 
to  most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have 
rvason  to  cool  oar  raging  motions,  our  carnal 
•tings,  our  nnbitted  }  lusts :  whereof  I  take  this, 
that  you  call— love,  to  be  a  sect,  (  or  scion. 

Bod.  It  cannot  be. 

lago.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a 
permissJon  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man  ; 
Drown  thykelf  f  drown  cats  and  blind  puppies. 
1  have  professed  me  thy  friend,  and  I  cuiifebs 
me  knit  to  thy  deserving  with  cables  uf  per- 
durable tobghness ;  1  could  never  better  stead 
thee  than  now.  Put  money  in  thy  purse ;  fol- 
low these  wars ;  defeat  thy  favour  with  an 
usurped   beard  ;|   I   say,  put    money    in  thy 

Cnrse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Desdcmona  should 
»ng  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor,— put 
money  in  thy  purse ; — nor  be  bis  to  her :  it  was 
a  violent  commencement,  and  thou  shalt  see 
an  answerable  sequestration ;— put  but  money 
in  thy  purse.— These  Moors  are  changeable  in 
their  wills;— fill,  thy  parse  with  money:  the 
food  that  to  him  now  is  as  lusdous  as  locusts, 
shall  be  to  bim  shortly  as  bHter  as  coloquintida. 
She  mast  change  for  youth :  when  she  is  sated 
widi  his  body,  she  will  Bud  the  error  of  her 
choice.— She  must  have  change,  she  must: 
therefore  put  money  In  thy  pnise.— If  thou 
wilt  needs  daom  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate 
way  than  drowning.  Make  all  the  money  thou 
caast :  If  sanctimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  . 
an  erring  IT  barbarian  and  a  snpersnbtie  Vene- 
tiauy  be  not  too  hard  for  my  wits,  and  all  the  tribe 
of  bell,  thou  Shalt  enjoy  her ;  therefore  make 
money.  A  pox  of  drowning  thyself  I  it  is  clean 
out  of  the  way  :  seek  thou  rather  to  be  hanged 
In  compassing  thy  Joy,  thas  to  be  drowned 
and  go  witlMHit  her. 

Bod.  Wilt  thou  be  Ihst  to  my  hopes.  If  I  de- 
pend on  the  issue  f 

logo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me;— Go,  make 
money :— I  have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell 
thee  acaln  and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My 
canoe  is  hearted :  thine  hath  no  less  reason : 
Let  BB  be  conjunctive  in  our  revenge  against 
him :  If  thou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou  dost  thy- 

•  iMMcdistoly.  t  The  cast  Utrm  far  •  yvMlltiiti*. 

t  Unbrtdlcd  {  A  Mct  U  whrt  tb«  t»nl«a«n  emll  ■ 

nuimf.         ,     I  /. #.  Alur  !••'•  wTijil!-'.*'^'  ^' 
pattiiif  on  •  Ward.  1  waaaf  ring. 
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Act  11. 


■elf  a  pleanure,  and  me  a  BporL  There  are  maar 
events  in  the  womb  of  time,  which  will  be  de- 
IWered.  Traverse;*  go;  provide  thy  money. 
We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'the  morning  t 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  1*11  be  with  thee  betimes. 

lago.  Go  to ;  farewell.    Do  yon  hear,  Rode- 
rlgof 

Rod.  What  say  yon  t 

Jago.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  yon  hear. 

Rod.  I  am  changed.    I'll  sell  all  my  land. 

logo.  Go  to ;  fiuewell :  put  money  enough  in 
your  parse.  [ExU  Rocaaioo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse  : 
For  I  mine  own  galn'd  knowledge  should  pro- 

fiine. 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit.    I  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  tliought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office :  I  know  not  ITt  be  true ; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  If  for  surety.    He  holds  t  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio's  a  proper  man  :  Let  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 
A    double    knavery,— How  f     howf — I>et    me 

see  i""~ 
After  some  time,  to  abase  Othello's  ear. 
That  he  Is  too  Ihmiliar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose, 
To  be  suspected ;  fhim'd  to  make  woman  fklse. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature,        [so  ; 
That  thinks  men  honest,  that  but  seem  to  be 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose. 
As  asses  are. 

I  have't  ;-^t  is  eagender'd  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's 
Ught.  {Bxii. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I*^A  Sea-port  Town  in  Crravs.— 
A  Platform. 

Enter  Momtaho  and  T\oo  Gkntlsmkn. 

Man.  What  firom  the  cape  can  you  discern  at 

seat 
1  Gtnt.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought 
flood; 
I  cannot,  'twist  the  heaven  and  the  main. 
Descry  a  sail. 
Man.  Methiaks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land: 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  hath  rufiian'd  so  upon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortise  t  what  shall  we  hear  of 
thUf 
S  Gent.  /  segregation  t  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
The  wind-shak'd  surge,  with  high  and  mon- 
strous main, 
6etm%  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear  i 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-flked  pole  : 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'  enchafed  flood. 

Mon.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 
Be   not   Inshelter'd    and    embay'd,   they   are 

drown'd ; 
It  is  tanpoBslble  they  bear  it  out. 

Snter  a  third  Gintlixan. 

3  Gent.  News,  lords  I  our  wars  are  done ; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  their  deslgnment  halts :  A  noble  ship  of 

Venice 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  and  lafl^ranoe 
On  moet  part  of  their  fleet. 

*  A  miiitaiy  word  •€  romiarad.  f  E«t*eaii. 

t  Sapamlea.  |  The  coaM«llatl«n  Arrlophrlas* 


Mian.  Howl  is  this  tnef 

a  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese  ;  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore  :  tiie  Moor  himself  s  at 
And  Is  in  Aill  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mon,  I  am  glad  on't ;  tis  a  worthy  governor* 

8  Gent.  Bat  this  same  Cassio,  though  he  spcalK 
of  comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,  yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe;    for  they  werw 

Sarted 
and  violent  tempest. 
Mon.  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 
For  1  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a  full  •  soldier.    Let's  to  the  sea-side,  ho  1 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  OtbeHo ; 
Even  till  we  make  tlie  main,  and  the  aerial  btoe^ 
An  indistinct  regard. 

3  Gent.  Come,  let's  do  so  ; 
For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Cat.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warliho 
ble. 
That  so  approve  the  Moor ;  O  let  the  hcavena 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea  1 

JIfoit.  Is  he  weU  shipp'd  f 

Cas.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  hi* 
pHot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance ;  t 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death. 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

[HltMn.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail  I 

Enter  another  GntixsnAii. 

Cas.  What  noise  t 

4  Gent.  The  town  Is  empty :  on  the  brow  othe 


Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  thev  cry— -a  tail. 
Cas.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  gover- 
nor. 
t  Gent.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  oow* 
tesy :  IGnne  Acorrf . 

Our  friends,  at  leart. 

Cas.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  go  forth. 
And  gK'e  us  truth  who  'us  that  Is  arriv'd. 
S  Gent.  I  shall.  [Srf/. 

Mon.  But,  good  Ueatenant,  Is  yonr  genertf 

wiv*dt 
Cas.  Most  unfortunately :  he  bath  at^er'd  a 
maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  feme  : 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blasooing  peoa. 
And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation, 
Does  bear  all  excellency.— How  now  t  who  has 
'     put  in  t 

Re-enter  second  Gintlcii ait. 

S  Gent.  Tis  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Gas.  He  has  had  most  Aivoniable  and  hapfj 
speed: 
Tempeats  themselves,  high  seas,  and   howUnc 

winds. 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands.— 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  kicei,— 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  t  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mon.  What  is  shet 

Cas.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captoin'a 
captain. 
Left  to  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago  ; 
Whose  footing  here  anticiiMites  our  tfaooghta, 
A  se'enlght's  speed.— Oreat  Jove,  Othello  inard^ 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own   powcilia 

breath; 
That  be  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 
Make  love's  quick  pants' in  Desdeuiona's  arms. 


•  Ccaaplflti 


t  Allawrd  Slid  apptwdl 
I  DtttmctiT*. 
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Give  renewed  fire  to  oar  extincted  ipiriU, 
And  factag  all  C3rprtt8  comfort  I— O  behold, 

SUer  DuDSMOKA,  Emilia,  Iaoo,  Roukeioo, 
Ajsd  Attendants^, 

The  riches  of  the  ihip  If  cone  od  shore  1 
Ye  men  of  Cfprns,  let  her  have  yoar  kiices  \~~ 
Hail  to  thee,  lady  I  Aid  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  hetalnd  thee,  and  oo  every  hand, 
Eawheel  thee  round. 

Dts.  I  thank  yon,  valiast  Cassio. 
What  tidings  can  yon  tell  me  of  my  lord  t 

Cat.  He  is  not  yet  arrlv'd ;  nor  know  I  anght 
Bat  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 
Des.  O  but  I  fear;— How  lost  yon  company  T 
Cms.  The  great  contention   of  the   sea  and 
skies 
Futcd  our  fellowship ;  Bat,  hark  I  a  sail. 

[Crp  wUMh,  a  sail,  a  sail  I  Then  Guns 
heard. 
%  Gent,  They  give  their  greeting  to  the  citadel : 
ThU  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cat.  See  for  the  news.      [Exit  Gbntlexan. 
Good    ancient,   yon   are   welcome ;— Welcome, 
mistress :-~  [7b  Emilia. 

Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago. 
That  I  extend  my  manners :  'tis  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[Kitting  her. 
lagt.  Sir,  wonld  she  give  you  so  much  of  her 
Ups, 
As  of  her  tongue  the  oft  bestows  on  me. 
You'd  have  enough. 
Det.  Alas  I  she  has  no  speech. 


lame.  In  fklth,  too  much  , 
I  And  it 


■till,  when  I  have  list  *  to  sleep : 
Many,  before  your  ladyship,  1  grant 
She  puto  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 
Eatit.  Yon  have  little  cause  to  say  lo. 
logo.  Come  on,  come  on :  you  are  pictures 
oat  of  duors, 
Bella  in  ycnr  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kit- 
chens, 
Sahits  In  your  Injuries,  devils  being  olTeuded, 
Pbyers  in  your  housewifery,  and  housewives  in 
your  beds. 
Dee.  O  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer  I 
logo.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Turk ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 
Emiim  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 
lago.  No,  let  me  not. 
Du.  What  wouldst  thou  write  of  me,  if  thon 

shovldst  praise  me  t 
logo.  O  gentle  tody,  do  not  put  me  to't : 
par  1  am  nothing,  if  not  critical,  t 
Dee.  Come  ^  on,  assay  :— There's  one  gone  to 

the  faartiour. 
iaga.  Ay,  madam. 

Det.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  begnile 
llie  ihing.l  am,  by  seeming  otherwise.— 
Come,  how  wouldst  thou  praise  me  f 
Mage.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  inven- 
tion [frize. 
Comes  from  my  pate,  as  birdlime  does  from 
It  ptecfcs  out  brains  and  ail :  But  my  muse  la- 
bours. 
And  thna  she  b  deliver'd. 
If  she  be  fair  and  uise,— fairness  and  wit,— 
The  one's  for  use,  the  other  useth  it. 
Vet.  Well  prais'd  I    How  if  she  be  black  and 

witty  f 
lag:  If  she  be  Mack,  and  thereto  have  a 
wit. 
Shell  find  a  while  that  shall  her  blackness  fit. 
J}et.  Worse  and  worse. 
EmiU.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish  f 
laga.  She  never  yet  was  foolish   that  was 
ftir; 
V<or  even  her  folly  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Det.  These  are  old  fond  %  paradoxes,  to  make 
fools  bagh  i'the  alehouse.  What  miserable 
pialse  hast  thou  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolish  ? 


4  CenMrloaik 


t  FMlich. 


logo.  There's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  there* 

unto,  [do. 

But  does  foul  pranks  which  fkir  and  wise  ones 

Det,  O  heavy  Igiiorauce  ! — thou  pralsest  the 
worst  best.  But  what  praise  couldst  thou  bestow 
on  a  deservlna  woman  indeed  t  one,  that,  in  the 
authority  of  her  merit,  did  Justly  put  on  the 
vouch  of  very  malice  itself  f 

logo.    She  that  was  ever  fair,  and   never 
proud; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud  ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said,— -notiF  /  may  ; 


She    that,   being  anger'd,  her  revenge  beittg 

nigh, 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  fly ; 
She,  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail. 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  tall ; 
She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her 

mind. 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind  ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  sach  wight  were,— 

Det.  To  do  what  f 

lago.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle   small 
beer. 

Det.  O  most  lame  and  Impotent  conclusion  ■ 
—Do  not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy 
husband. — How  sav  you,  Cassio  t  is  he  not  a 
most  profane  and  liberal  *  counsellor  % 

Cat.  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  vou  may  re- 
lish him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  lu  the 
scholar. 

lago.  [A&ide.l  He  takes  her  by  the  palm : 
Ay,  well  said,  whisper  :  with  as  little  a  web  as 
this,  will  I  ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay, 
smile  upon  her,  do  ;  I  will  gyve  f  thee  In  thine 
own  courtship.  You  say  true ;  'tis  so  indeed  : 
if  such  tricks  as  these  strip  you  out  of  your 
lleutenantry,  it  had  been  better  vou  had  not 
kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oft,  whlcli'  now  again 
you  are  most  apt  to  play  tbe  Sir  in.  4  Very  good ; 
well  kissed  I  an  excellent  courtesy  i  \  'tis  so,  in- 
deed. Yet  again  your  fingers  to  your  lips  1  would 
they  were  clyster-pipes  for  your  sake  t— -—[TVmsi- 
pet.l  Tbe  Moor,  I  know  his  trumpet. 

Cat.  'TIS  truly  so. 

Det,  Let's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 

Cat.  ho,  where  he  comes  1 

Enter  OTBBLLO,«Mi  Attendantt. 

Oth.  O  my  fair  warrior  I 

Det,  My  dear  Othello  I 

Oth.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  con- 
tent. 
To  see  you  here  before  me.    O  my  soul's  Joy  \ 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  tiiey   have   waken'd 

death! 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olympns-higb,  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hcU's  from  heaven  I    If  it  were  now  to  die, 
Twere  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  fear. 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Det.  The  heavens  forbid. 
But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase. 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow  I 

Oth,  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  !— 
I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  Joy  : 
And  this,  and  thb,  the  greatest  discords  be, 

{Kitting  htr* 
That  e'er  onr  hearts  shall  make  I 

It^o,  O  you  are  well  tnn'd  now  I 
But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
As  honest  as  I  am.  {Atlde. 

Oth,  Come,  let's  to  the  castle.— 
News,  friends :  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks 
are  drowu'd. 


*  GroM  and  licentlost.  f  Shackt*. 

t  To  Bhvw  yoar  food  brc«dling  and  nllBKtnr. 
i  Sp«k«ti  wkctt  C«Mi«  kitiM  bit  liiind,  and  0»ids- 
i«na  aarttia*. 
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How  do  our  old  acqaalntances  of  this  Ule  t— 
IJoiiey,  yon  shall  be  well  desir'd  *  in  Cyprus, 
1  have  found  great  lov«  amongst  them.    O  my 

sweety 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  t  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts. — I  pr'ythee,  good  lago. 
Go  to  the  l>ay,  and  disembariK  my  coffers  : 
Bring  thon  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
Does  challenge   much   respea.— Come,  Desde- 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus.  [mona, 

{Extmmt  OTHajLLO,  Dbsobmoma,  and  At- 
tendants, 

logo.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  har- 
bour. Come  hither.  If  thon  be'st  Yaliant,— as 
(they  say)  base  men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a 
nobllily  in  their  natures  more  than  is  nature  to 
them,— list  me.  t  The  lieutenant  to-night 
watches  on  the  court  of  guard :  $  First,  I  must 
tell  thee  this^Desdemona  is  directly  In  love 
with  him. 

JRod.  With  him  t  why,  'tis  not  possible. 

iago.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul 
be  Instructed.  Mark  me  with  what  violence  she 
first  loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  tell- 
ing her  fuitastical  lies :  And  will  sue  love  him  still 
for  prating  1  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  thinli  it. 
Her  eye  must  l>e  fed ;  and  what  delight  shall  she 
have  to  look  on  the  devil  t  When  the  blood  is 
made  dull  with  the  act  of  sport,  there  should  be, 
-^^aln  to  inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh 
appetite,— loveliness  in  favour ;  sympathy  in 
years,  manners,  and  beauties :  all  which  the 
Moor  is  defective  in :  Now,  for  want  of  these 
required  conveniences,  her  delicate  tenderness 
will  And  itself  abused,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge, 
disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor ;  very  nature  will 
Instruct  her  in  It.  and  compel  her  to  some  second 
choice.  Now,  Sir,  this  granted,  (u  it  is  a  most 
pregnant  and  unforced  position,)  who  stands  so 
eminently  In  the  degree  of  this  fortune,  as 
Cassio  does  f  a  knave  very  voluble  ;  no  further 
consdonalrie  than  In  putting  on  the  mere  form 
of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  better 
compassing  of  his  salt  and  most  hidden  loose 
aifection  t  why,  none ;  why,  none  :  A  slippery 
and  subtle  knave ;  a  finder  out  of  occasions ; 
that  has  an  eye  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advan- 
tages, thoi^h  true  advantage  never  present  itself : 
a  devilish  knave  I  Besides,  the  knave  is  hand- 
some,  younc,  and  hath  all  those  requisites  in 
him,  that  folly  and  green  minds  ||  look  after : 
A  pestilent  complete  knave:  and  the  woman 
hath  found  him  already. 

Bod,  1  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  she  Is  fUl 
of  most  blessed  condition.  Y 

lago.  Blessed  fig's  end  I  the  wine  she  drinks 
b  made  of  grapes  :  if  she  had  been  Messed,  she 
would  never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Blessed  pud- 
ding I  Didst  thon  not  see  her  paddle  with  the 
palm  of  bis  band t  didst  not  mark  thatt 

Bod.  Yes,  that  I  did;  but  that  wu  bat 
eoortesy. 

logo.  Lechery,  by  this  band  ;  an  index,  and 
obscure  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foal 
thoughts.  Thev  met  so  near  with  their  lips, 
that  their  breaths  embraced  together.  Villain- 
ous thoughts,  Roderigo,  when  these  mutn- 
alitles  so  marshal  the  way,  bard  at  hand  comes 
the  master  and  mala  exercise,  and  Inoorporate 
ooaclnslon :  Pish  1— But,  Sir,  be  you  mled  by 
me :  I  have  brought  yon  from  Venice.  Watch 
yon  to-night ;  for  the  command,  I'll  lay't  upon 
von:  Cassio  knows  yon  not;— I'll  not  be  Ihr 
from  yon  :  Do  yon  find  tome  occasion  to  anger 
Caulo,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  tainting  •• 
his  discipline  ;  or  from  what  other  course  you 
please,  which  the  time  shall  more  favourably 
minister. 

Bod,  Well. 

lago.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sudden  In 

*  Much  Mlidlcd  by  iDvltatlon.  4  Withovl  mctliAd. 
t  lUUn  lo  me.  ^  The  plan  where  the  |ruu4 

■■•Mer*.  I  Mindt  unripe.  \  QuRlitiee* 

**  llirowiuf  ■  tlur  upon  hia  diiiipliue. 


choler ;  and,  haply,  •  with  his  tmncheon  may 
strike  at  you  :  Provoke  him,  that  he  may  :  for, 
even  out  of  that,  will  I  cause  these  of  Cyprus 
to  mutiny ;  whose  qualification  shall  come  into 
no  true  taste  again>  but  by  the  dlsplanting  of 
Cassio.  So  shall  you  have  a  shorter  jonmcjr  to 
your  desires,  by  the  means  I  shall  then  have  to 
prefer  t  them  ;  and  the  impediment  most  profit- 
ably removed,  without  the  which  there  w«re  bo 
expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Bod.  1  will  do  this,  if  1  can  bring  It  to  any 
opport^Bity. 

logo,  I  warrant  thee.    Meet  me  by  and  by  at 
the  citadel :  I  must  fetch  hia  necessariea  aaliore. 
Farewell. 
Bod,  Adieu.  [Exit. 

Jago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well   be- 
lieve It ; 
That  she  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  great  credit : 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  I  endure  him  not, — 
Is  of  a  constant,  loving,  noble  nalnrt ; 
And,  I  dare  think,  he'll  prove  to  Desdcmona 
A  most  dear  hiuband.    Now  I  do  love  her  loo  ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  peradvcutnre, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  Insty  Moor     * 
Hath  leap'd  into  uiy  seat ;  the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a   poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  m}  in- 
wards; 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  seal. 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  falling  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  least  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 
That  judgment  cannot  cure.    Which  thing  to 

do» — 
If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I  trash  I 
For  bis  quick  himting,  stand  the  putting  on, 
I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 
Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb.  ^ — 
(For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  niaht-cap  loo) 
Make  the  Moor  thank   me,  love  me,  and  re- 
ward me. 
For  making  him  egreglonsly  an  ass, 
And  practising  upon  bis  peace  and  quiet 
Bveu  to  madness.    'Tis  here,  but  yet  confas'd ; 
Knavery's  plain  fiioe  is  never  seen,  till  us'd. 

fExU, 

SCENE  II,— A  Street, 

Enter  a  Hkrald,  srIM  a  Proclamation  ; 
People  following. 

Her,  It  Is  Othello's  pleasare,  oar  noble  and 
valiant  .general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now 
arrived.  Importing  the  mere||  perdltioa  of  the 
Turkish  fleet,  every  man  put  himself  into 
triumph ;  some  to  dance,  some  to  make  boa- 
fires,  each  man  to  what  sport  and  revel  his  ad- 
diction leads  him :  for,  besides  these  beneicisl 
news,  it  Is  the  celebration  of  hia  nnpiials :  So 
much  was  his  pleasure  should  be  piioctaimcd. 
All  offlcea  %  are  open ;  and  there  ia  fall  libeny 
of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five,  till 
the  bell  hath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the  isle 
of  Cyprns,  and  onr  noble  general,  Oiliello  I 

[Exevnt. 

SCENE  IIL—A  HaU  in  the  Cattle, 

Enter  Othxllo,  Dxsdkmoiia,  Caaaio,  and 
Attendants, 

Otk,  Good   Michael,  look  yon  to  the  guard 
to-night : 
Let's  teach  ourselves  that  bonoaraUe  stop. 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 

Cas.  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  persosul  eye 
Will  I  look  to't. 

Oth,  lago  is  most  honest, 

*  Ptrhapi.  t  To  •iT«ae«  ikMu. 

I  Totrmsh  watto  put*  ■tone  on  »  honnd'e 
kinder  hm  outstripping  hia  companiena. 
I  In  the  froaactt  manner. 
I  Entire.  %  Rooaia  in  th«  c« 
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Hklnel,    good    night :    To-morrow,   with   onr 

earliMt, 
Let  OM  h«ve  speech  with  yoa. — Come,  my  dear 

love. 
The  parchase  made,  the  fraiCi  are  to  ensue  ; 

[7b  Dksdsmona. 
Ttet  proflfs  yet  to  come  'twlxt  me  and  yon. — 
Good  night. 

lExeumt  Oth.  Das.  and  AtUnd. 

Enter  Iago.    v 

Cot.  Welcome,  Iago :  We  most  to  the  watcb. 

Iag0.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  'tis  not  yet 
tea  o'clock  :  Our  general  cast  *  us  thus  early, 
for  the  love  of  hb  Desdemona;  whom  let  us 
Bot  therefore  Uanne ;  he  bath  not  yet  made  wan. 
toa  the  night  with  her ;  and  she  is  sport  for 
iove. 

Cat.  8h<s  a  most  exquisite  lady. 

logo.  And,  ril  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cos.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 
creatare. 

Jego.  What  an  eye  she  has  t  methlaks  it  sounds 
a  parley  <rf  oro vocation. 

Cat.  An  ittvftlng  eye ;  and  yet,  methlnks,  right 
modest.* 

/if  o.  And,  when  she  speaks,  to  It  not  an  alarm 
to  lovet 

Ca».  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

logo.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sbe^  I  Come, 
lieutenant,  I  have  a  stoop  of  wine;  and  here 
witboot  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would 
fidu  have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black 
Othello. 

Cu.  Not  lo-ni|^t,good  Iago ;  I  have  very  poor 
and  unhappy  brains  for  drinking :  I  could  well 
wish  eonrtesy  would  Invent  some  other  custom 
9i  entertainment. 

logo,  O  they  are  onr  friends ;  bat  one  cap  ; 
ill  drink  for  yon. 

Cm.  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and 
that  was  craftily  qoalUled  t  too,  and  behold  what 
ianovation  It  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in 
the  inllrmhy,  and  dare  not  task  my  weakness 
with  any  mwe. 

Iag0,  What,  man  I  'tis  a  night  of  revels ;  the 
galtamts  desire  it. 

Cms.  Where  are  they  f 

/«y«.  Uere   at  the  door;   I  pray  yon,  call 
in* 

Ca».  I'll  do't ;  but  it  disUkes  me. 

{Exit  Cassio. 

/«f».  If  I  can  fiuten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  which   he   hath   drunk   to-night  ai- 

ready, 
He'll  be  as  fall  of  quarrel  and  offence 
As  my  young   mistresa'    dog.     Now,  my  sick 

fool,  Roderigo, 
Whom  love  has  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side 

outward. 
To  Dcsdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he's  to  watch  : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus,— noble  swelling  spirits. 
That  hold  their  bononrs  In  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle. 
Have  I  to-nisht  duster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'mongst  tills  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
Ttat  may  offend  the  isle : — But  here  they  come : 
If  oonseqncace  do  but  approve  my  dream,  t 
Hy  boat    sails    freely,   both  with    wind   and 
stream. 

Re-tnUr  Cassio,  wUh  him  Momtano  and 
Gentlemen. 

Vae.  Tore  beanren,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  $ 
already. 

9ton.  Good  f^ltb,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  ifoldier. 

*  fXaantMi.  f  Stiiy  mis*!  witli  wRter. 

t  Auf  trbviac  cslMing  •nif  in  the  imagUMlioii  may 
w  called  •  dream. 

I  More  than  ciMagli. 


[Sings. 

InA, 


Jago.  Some  wine,  ho  I 

And  let  me  the  canakin  clink  ell 
And  let  me  the  canakin  clink : 

A  foldier's  a  man; 

A  life's  but  a  span  ; 
Whf  then,  let  a  soldier  drink. 

Some  wine,  boys  I  [  Jflne  brought  in, 

Cos.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  M>ng. 

Iago.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where,  Indeed, 
they  are  most  potent  in  potting  :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  swag-beilied  Hollander,— 
Drink,  ho  I— are  nothing  to  your  English. 

Cas.  Is  your  Englishman  to  expert  In  his 
drinking  T 

Iago.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  IhcUity,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk ;  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
your  Almain  ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit 
ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cos.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

3fofi.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  and  I'll  do  yon 
jnsUce.  • 

Iago.  O  sweet  England  I 

King  Stephen  teas  a  vorthp  peer, 
Hit  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown  ; 

He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear. 
With  that  he  calPd  the  tailor—lown. 

He  was  a  wight  of  high  renown. 
And  t/tou  art  but  of  low  degree  : 

'THs  pride  that  pulls  the  country  down. 
Then  tak*  thine  auld  cloak  about  thee,  t 

Some  wine,  bo  I 

(}as.  Why,  this  Is  a  more  exquisite  song  than 
the  other. 

Iago.  Will  yon  hear  it  again  1 

Cas.  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
place,  that  does  those  things.— Well,— Heaven's 
above  all :  and  there  be  soufs  that  must  be  saved 
and  there  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 

Iago.  It's  trae,  good  lieutenant. 

Cas.  For  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the 
general,  or  any  man  of  quality,— I  hope  to  be 
saved. 

Iago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 

Cas.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me*; 
the  lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  an- 
cient. Let's  have  no  more  of  this  ;  let's  to  our 
affairs.— Forgive  ns  our  sins  I— Gentlemen,  let's 
look  to  our  business.  Do  not  think,  gentlemen, 
I  am  drunk  :  this  is  my  ancient ;— this  Is  my 
right  hand,  and  this  is  my  left  hand :— I  am  not 
drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough,  and  speak 
well  enough. 

All.  Excellent  well. . 

Cas.  Why,  very  well,  then :  you  must  not  think 
then  that  lam  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  masters  \  come,  let's 
set  the  watch. 

Iago,  You  see  this  fellow,  that  Is  gone  be- 
fore :— 
He  is  a  soldier,  flt  to  stand  by  Cesar, 
And  give  direction  :  and  do  but  see  his  vice  ; 
'TIS  to  his  virtue  a  Just  equinox, 
The  one  as  long  as  tbe  other :  'tis  pity  of  him. 
I  fear,  tbe  trust  Othello  puts  him  in. 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity 
Will  shake  this  Island. 

Mon.  But  Is  be  often  thus  t 

logo.  'TIS  evennore  the  proiogne  to  his  sleep : 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set,  % 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well. 
The  general  were  put  In  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps,  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils  :  Is  not  this  true  t 


*  Drinic  at  much  at  jtqu  i!o. 

*  For  the  whole  or  thia  aong,  m*  rercjr'a  Rrlici  of 
Anricnt  I'oi'try. 

t  While  the  clock  •Irike*  two  rounda,  i.  c.  r«ur-aii4 
twaulf  houra. 
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Enter  Rodbrioo. 


[Aiide. 


iagc .  How  now,  Roderigo  f 
I  pray  you,  after  the  llenteiiaiit ;  (o. 

[Exit  RoDimoo. 
MoH,  And   til  great  pity,   that   the  noble 
Moor  [cond, 

6bouId  liazard    nich  a  place,   as  hto  own  se- 
Wlth  one  of  an  ingraft  *  inamiity : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  a^ 
So  to  the  Moor. 

logo.  Not  I,  for  this  hit  island : 
I  do  love  Casslo  well ;  and  wonld  do  nracfa 
To  care  him  of  this  evil.    But  bark  I  what  noise  f 

[Crv  witkitt,—Htip  I  help  I 

Reenter  Cassio,  driving  in  Roderioo. 

Cos.  Yon  rogue  I  yon  rascal  I 

^011.  What* H  the  matter,  lieutenant  T 

€ku.  A  knave  I— teacb  me  my  duty  I 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen  f  bottle. 

Rod.  Beat  me  I 

Cos,  Dost  thdn  prate,  rogue  ? 

[Striking  Rodkrigo. 

3Itm,  Nay,  good  lieutenant,       {Staying  him. 
I  pray  you.  Sir,  hold  your  hand. 

Caf.  Let  me  go.  Sir, 
Or  I'll  knock  you  o'er  the  mazzard. 

Afon.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 

Cas,  Drunk  I  [Theffjlght. 

lago.  Away,  I  say  1  go  out,  and  cry— a  mu- 
tiny I       {A$id«  to  Rod.  who  goes  out. 
Nay,  good  lieutenant,— alas,  gentlemen,— 
Help,   bo  I  —  Lieutenant,  —  Sir,  —  Montano,  — 

Sir  *— 
Help,   masters !— Here's   a   goodly    watch,  in- 
deed I  [Bell  rings. 
Who's  that  that  lings  the  bell  t— Diablo,  hoi 
The  town  will  rise,  God's  will,  lieutenant  1  hold  ; 
You  will  be  sham'd  for  ever. 

Enter  Othbllo,  and  Attendants. 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter  heret 

Mon.  I  bleed  still,  lam  hart  to  the  death  ;— 

he  dies. 
Oth.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 
Jago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant,  Sir,  Montano,— 
gentlemen, — 
Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  f 
Hold,  hold  I  the  general  speaks  to  you ;  hold, 
for  shame  1 
Oth.  Why,  how  DOW,  ho  I  from  whence  ariseth 
thist 
Are  we  tnrn'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  do  that. 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites  t 
For   Christian   shame,   put   by   this   baibardns 

brawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage , 
Holds  his  soul  light ;  he  dies  upon  bis  motion.— 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  lights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety,  t— What  is.the  matter,  mas  • 

ersf— 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grievin;;. 
Speak,  who  began  this?  on  thy  love,  I  charge 
thee. 
lago.  I  do  not  know ;— friends  all  but  now, 
even  now. 
In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed  :  and  then,  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwilted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
lu  opposition  bloody.    I  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds  ; 
And  'wonld  in  action  glorious  I  bad  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  It  I 
Oth.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  for- 

fotj 
Cos.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 
Oth.    Worthy    Montano,  yon  were    wont    be 
civil ; 
Ths  gravity  and  stilness  of  your  youth 
The  worid  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 

•  Rootjd.  t  A  wicker  bottle. 

I  |-'n>ai  her  ri>|rn1xr  and  proper  tteto. 
\  /.  r.Yon  hatv  ihiit  rergotli  >  jrourfoK*. 


In  months  of  wisest  censure :  Whafa  the 
That  you  nnlace  yonr  reputation  thns,  * 
And  spend  yonr  rich  opinion,  for  the  Mune 
Of  a  night-brawler  t  Give  me  answer  to  It. 

Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hnrt  to  danfcr  ^ 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  Inform  yon- 
While  I  spare   speech,  which    aomcthiwf  mom 

onends  me  ;— 
Of  all  that  I  do  know :  nor  know  I  anght 
By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night  \ 
Unless  self -charity  *  be  sometime  a  vice; 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin« 
When  violence  assails  na. 

Oth.  Now,  by  heaven. 
My  blood  btgXw  my  safer  guides  to  r^ ; 
Aasays  to  lead  the  way :  If  once  I. stir  t 
And  passion,  having  my  best  indgment  colUed, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  yon 
Shall  sink  In  my  rebnke*    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  it  oo ; 
And  be  that  Is  approv'd  t  in  this  otience. 
Though   he   had   twinn'd   with  me,  both  at  a 

birth. 
Shall  lose  me.— What!  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimfol  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel. 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  I 
'Tis  monstrous.— lago,  who  began  itt 

Mon.  If  partially  aOln'd,  %  or  leafoed  la  office. 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  trath. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

logo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 
I   bad   rather  have  this  tongue  cut  IWhb  my 

mouth. 
Than  It  should  do  offence  to  MIchad  Casslo ; 
Yet,  I  persnade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.— Thus  it  is,  generaL 
Montano  and  mvself  being  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crying  out  for  help  ; 
And    Casslo    following    him    with    determinM 

sword, 
ro  execute  upon  him  :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Casslo,  and  entreats  bis  pause ; 
Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue. 
Lest  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  fell  out,) 
The  town  might  (hll  In  Mght :  be,  swift  of  foot. 
Outran  my  purpose  ;  and  I  retnrn'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  beard  the  clink  »nd  fall  of  swords. 
And  Casslo  high  in  oath ;  which,  tlU  t»-ni|[M, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before :  when  1  came  back. 

For  this  was  brief,)  I  found  them  close  tof.etlier. 
At  blow  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  yon  yourself  did  part  tbem. 
More  of  this  roattei  can  I  not  report  :— 
But  men  are  men  ;  tlie  best  sometimes  forget  :— 
rhough  Casslo  did  some  little  wrong  to  him, — 
As   men  In  rage  strike  those   that  wish  them 

best,— 
Yet  surely  Cassio,  I  believe,  receiv'd. 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  Indlgnltf, 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Oth.  I  know,  lago. 
Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  noatter. 
Making  it  light  to  Casslo :— Cassio,  1  love  thee  ; 
But  never  more  be  <rfficer  of  mine. — 

Enter  Dbsdbmoka,  attended^ 

Look,  if  mv  gentle  love  be  not  nls*d  iip  ;— 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 
Des.  What's  the  matter,  deart 
Oth,  All's  well  now,  sweeting;  Come  away 
to  bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts. 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon  :   Lead  him  off. 

[7b  MOKTSNO  st'iba  it  led  o/l 
lago,  look  with  care  abobt  the  town ; 
And  silence   those   whom   this  vile  brairi    dis 

tracted. — 
Come,  Desdemona ;  'tto  the  soldier's  life. 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  WBk'd  with  strife. 
[Exeunt  all  but  Uoo  and  Cassio. 
logo.  What,  are  yon  hurt,  lieutenant  t 

*  Cere  of  one'e  lelf.  f  Derkeuo^. 

)  Convicted  by  proof.        |  flclated  by  Bcwttcea  of 
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Cta«.  kjt  past  all  laifnT. 

/■f*.  Many,  heaven  forbid  f 

Gw.  RepotatloB,  repatatioa,  repntation  t  O  1 
hate  kMt  my  repuUttonl  I  bave  lost  the  hn- 
BMrtal  part.  Sir,  of  myself;  and  wint  remaiiu  is 
'.—My  repotation,  lafo,  my  rcpatatlon. 


/4^f».  As  1  am  au  tioneat  maa,  1  tboncht  yon 

there  It  more 


bodUy 
in  that,  thaa  in  reputation.  Rcpatatlon 
is  aa  idle  and  most  fUse  imposition ;  oft  got 
vilhoat  merit,  and  lost  withoot  desenrtag :  Yon 
hafe  loot  no  repotation  at  all,  aaless  yon  repate 
yoaiself  snch  a  loser*  What,  niaa  I  there  are 
ways  to  recorer  the  genend  again :  Yon  are 
hot  now  cast  in  his  mood ;  *  a  pnaishment  more 
in  policy  thaa  in  malice ;  even  so  as  one  would 
beat  his  olTenoeless  dog,  to  affHght  aa  Imperlons 
UoB  :  sne  to  him  again,  and  he's  ]Fonrs* 

Oi«.  I  will  rather  sue  to  bo  dcsplVd,  than  to 
deceive  so  good  a  oomonnder,  with  so  slight,  so 
draafcen,  and  so  indiscreet  an  ofllcer.  Dmali  f 
and  speik  parrot  f  t  and  sqnabMe  t  swagger  f 
swear  t  and  discoorsc  fustian  with  one's  own 
•badowt— O  tbon  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if 
thoa  hast  no  name  to  be  known  by,  let  ns  call 
ihee— devlll 

/«f  o.  What  was  he  thitf  yoo  followed  with  yonr 
swofdf  What  had  he  done  to  yoat 

Cms.  I  know  not. 

/ofo.  Is  It  possible  f 

Cms.  1  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  nothing 
distinctly;  a  quarrel,  bat  nothing  wherefore.— 
O  that  men  shonld  pot  an  enemy  in  their  months, 
to  steal  away  their  braias  1  that  we  shonld  with 
joy,  revel,  pleasare,  and  applaase,  tiaasform  onr- 
selvco  into  beasts  I 

Imgo,  Why,  but  yon  are  now  well  eaongh : 
How  came  you  thus  recovered  f 

Caa,  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  dmnkenness, 
to  five  place  to  the  devil,  wrath  :  oae  nnperfect- 
aeis  shows  me  another,  to  make  me  flankly 
4cH»ise  mysdf. 

/offo.  Come,  yoa  are  too  severe  a  morsler : 
A»  the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this 
country  stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not 
beMiea ;  bat,  since  it  is  as  it  is  mend  it  for 
foor  own  good. 

Cms.  I  will  ask  bim  for  my  place  agaui ;  be 
•iall  tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard  1  Had  I  as  many 
BMNrths  as  Hydra,  such  an  aiuwer  woold  stop 
them  all.  To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by 
a  fool,  and  presently  a  beast  I  O  strange  i—Every 
iaorrilnate  cap  b  anUessed,  and  the  iagredient 
iiadevU. 

lag:  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  fimi- 
Har  creatnre,  if  it  be  well  used;  exclaim  no 
aore  atalast  it.  And,  good  lieotenaat,  I  think 
yoa  tUak  1  love  yoa. 

Cm.  I  have  well  approved  it,  8irr-l  drunk  I 

/«(;o.  Yoo,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk 
at  tome  time,  man.  I'll  tell  you  what  voa  shall 
do.  Our  general's  wife  Is  now  the  general ;— I 
any  say  so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  bath  de- 
voird  and  given  up  himself  to  tbc  contemplation, 
Bttit,  and  denotement  of  her  parts  and  graces : 
--confess  yourself  freely  to  her ;  importune  her ; 
■he'll  help  io  pot  yoo  in  your  place  again  :  she  is 
of  so  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposition, 
that  she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do 
■ore  than  she  is  reqncitcd :  Tbb  broken  Joint 
bttwecji  yon  and  her  huslnnd,  entreat  her  to 
apllater;  and,  ray  fortanes  against  anv  lay} 
*oith  namiag,  this  crack  of  yonr  love  shaU  grow 
rtrooger  thaa  was  before. 

Cms.  You  advise  me  well. 

/of  o.  I  protest  In  the  slacorlty  of  love,  and 
koncat  kinaacss. 

Cs«.  I  thlak  it  freely,  and,  betimes  in  the 
aiioalat.  I  viu  beseecli  the  vlrtaoos  Desdrmona 
to  aadfttake  for  ma :  I  am  desperate  of  my  for- 
laacs,  if  they  check  me  bere. 

Aw*.  Yon  are  la  the  right.    Good  night,  lien- 
si  mast  to  the  watch. 


loaofsr. 


t  Talk  fo^ishlj.         %  B«t. 


Cms,  Good  night  honest  lago.     [Exit  Cassio. 
/<V^.  And  what's  he  then,  that  says  1  play  the 

villain  f 
When  this  advice  is  free  I  give,  and  honest, 
Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again  t  For  'tis  most  easy 
The  Inclining  Desdemooa  to  subdue 
In  any  honest  suit ;  she's  ftam'd  as  Amitfal  * 
As  the  free  elements.    And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor,  were't  to  renounce  bis  bap 

tism. 
All  seab  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin. 
His  aoal  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  anmake,  do  what  she  U*t» 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 
With  his  weak  fhactioa.     How  am  1  then  a 

villain. 
To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel  f  coarse, 
Directly  to  his  good  f  Divinity  of  bell  ! 
When  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  pat  on. 
They  do  suggest  %  at  (Irst  with  heavenly  shows. 
As  I  do  now :    For  while  this  honest  fool 
Plies  Desdeoiona  to  repair  his  fortunes, 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear,— 
That  she  repeals  «  bini  for  her  body's  last ; 
And  by  bow  much  she  strives  to  do  bim  good, 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  1  turn  her  virtue  Into  pitch ; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net, 
That  shall   enmesh  them  all.— How  now,  Ro* 

derigo. 

Enter  RoDiaioo. 
Jtod.  I  do  follow  here  In  the  chase,  not  like  a 
hound  that  bunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry. 
My  money  is  almost  spent ;  I  have  been  to-night 
exceedingly  well  cudgelled;  and,  I  thiak,  the 
issue  will  be— 1  shall  have  so  much  experience 
for  my  pains :  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all, 
and  a  little  more  wit,  return  to  Vtnice. 
lago.  How  poor  are  they,  that  have  not  pa* 

tience  I— 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  bat  by  degrees  t 
Thou  know'st  we  work  by  wit,  and   nut  bf 

witchcraft ; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does't  oot  go  well  f  Cassio  bath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  hath  cashier'd 

Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  Ikir  against  the  son. 
Yet  frnlU  that  blossom  Orst,  will  first  be  ripe  : 
Content   thyself   awhile.  — By   the    mass,    'tis 

morning ; 
Pleasare  and  action  make  the  boors  seem  short. 
Retire  thee  ;  go  where  tbou  art  billeted  : 
Away,  1  say  ;  thou  sbalt  know  more  hereafter : 
May,  get  tbee  gone.  {ExH  Rod.]  Two  thinp  are 

to  be  done, — 
My  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress ; 
ril  set  her  on  ; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
And  bring  bim  lump  |  when  be  may  Cassio  And 
Soliciting  his  wife :— Av,  that's  the  way  ; 
Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  delay.      IBxii. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  In—Befvr*  the  CattU 

Enter  Cassio,  and  tome  Musiciaws. 

Gcu.  M&sters,  play  bere,  1  will  content  your 
pains. 
Something  that's  brief;  and  bid— good-morrow, 
general.  [Miwic. 

&tter  CLOwa. 

Clo,  Why,   masters,   have   your    Instruments 
been  at  Naples,  that  they  speak  i'lhe  nose  thus  f 
1  Mus.  How,  Sir,  bow! 

•  UWnl.  t  Evea.  S  Tempi. 
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Clo.  Are  these,  1  pray  yon,  calied  wind  lutra- 
nenuY 

1  3f«*.  Ay,  marry,  are  they.  Sir. 

Clo.  Oh  I  thereby  htngs  a  tail. 

1  Mum,  Whereby  haoss  a  tale.  Sir  t 

«•.  Marry,  Sir,  by  many  a  wind  Inttrmnefit 
that  I  know.  But,  mubten,  here**  money  for 
you  :  and  the  general  to  llkea  your  muilc,  that 
he  desires  you,  of  all  loves  to  make  no  more 
Bolse  with  it. 

1  Mus.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  not. 

Cto.  If  you  have  any  mvstc  that  may  not  be 
heard,  to't  again :  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  muale, 
the  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1  Mus.  We  have  none  such.  Sir. 

Cla»  Then  pnt  up  yonr  pipes  in  yonr  bag,  for 
I'll  away  :  Go ;  vanish  Into  air ;  away. 

[ISxtunt  MnsiOiAKS* 

Cat,  Dost  tbon  hear,  my  honest  mend  T 

Clo,  No,  I  hear  not  yonr  honest  Mend.  I 
bear  you.  _. 

Cat.  Pr'ytbee,  keep  np  thy  quillets.  •  There's 
a  poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee :  If  the  gentlewo- 
man that  attends  the  general's  wife  be  stirring, 
tell  her,  there's  one  Casslo  entreato  her  a  little 
favour  of  speech  :  Wilt  thon  do  this  f 

Cto.  She  is  sUrring,  Sir :  If  she  will  stir  hither, 
I  shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [Exii. 

Enter  Iago. 

Cos.  Do,  good  my  friend.— In  happy  time, 
Iago. 

Ingo.  You  have  not  been  a>bed  then  t 

Cuj.  Why,  no  ;  the  day  bad  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  Iago, 
To  send  in  to  yonr  wife  :  My  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

Iaf>o.  I'll  send  bcr  to  yon  presently  ; 
And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  bnsi- 

ne^s 
May  be  more  free.  [Exit. 

Can.  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.  I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 


Enter  Exilia. 
morrow,  good  lieutenant: 


I  am 


Emit.  Good 
sorry 
For  yonr  displeasure  I  f  but  all  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it. 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly :  The  Moor  re- 
plies. 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity  ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wis- 
dom. 
He  might  not  but  revise  you :   but,  he  protests 

he  loves  yon ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  likings, 
To  take  the  saf 'st  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  acaia. 

Cos.  Yet,  I  beseech  )0U,— 
If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

JSmil.  Prey  you,  come  In  ; 
I  will  bestow  yon  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  yonr  bosom  freely. 

Cai.  I  am  much  bound  to  you.         [Exeunt, 

SCESE  II.—A  Roam  in  the  CastU. 

Enter  Otbillo,  Ugo,  and  Obhtlbhin. 

Oth.  These  letters  give,  Iago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state  : 
liiat  done,  1  will  be  walking  on  the  worts, 
Repair  there  to  me. 
iago.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I'll  do^. 
Oth,  This  fortification,  gentlemen,— shall  we 

see'tT 
Gent.  We'll  wait  upon  yonr  lordship. 

[Exeunt, 

*  Nkc  •liitinctioDii. 
t  The  «iu|ilck»uti:  >wu  h«%c  incurred  from  Otlwllo. 


SCENE  ni,—Btf9rt  the  CuttU, 

Enter  DBSDXMOifA,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 

JDes,  Be  tbon  assar*d,  good  Cassbo,  t  will  do 

All  my  ablUUes  In  thy  behalf. 
Emil,  Good  madam    do ;  I  know  it  grieves 
my  husband. 

As  If  the  case  were  his. 
J)e9,   O  thafs  an    honest   fello«.~I>o    not 
doaht,  Cassio, 

But  1  will  have  my  lord  and  yoo  again 

As  friendly  as  you  were. 
Cat.  Bounteous  nsadam. 

Whatever  shall  become  of  MIchad  €assio» 

He's  never  any  thing  bnt  yonr  tme  servant. 
Des,  O  Sir,  I  thank  you :  Yon  do  love  my 
lord : 

Yon  have  known  htan  long;  and  be  you  well 
assnr'd. 

He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  fnither  vV 

Than  In  a  politic  distance. 
Cos.  Ay,  but,  lady. 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long. 

Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  waterisb  diet. 

Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  clrcumstanoe. 

That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 

My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 
J}es.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 

I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assnie  thee. 

If  I  do  vow  a  friendship,  I'll  perform  it 

To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 

I'll  watch  4ilm  tame,  *  and  talk  him  out  of  pa- 
tience ; 

His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  bis  boaid  a  shrift ; 

I'll  Intermlng le~  every  thing  he  does 

With  Cassio's  suit :  Therefore  be  meirr,  Cassio ; 

For  thy  scllcitor  shall  rather  die. 

Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

JSIn/er  OTHXLLO,aiu2  Iaoo,  at  u  distance. 

EmU,  Madam,  here  comet 
My  lord. 

Cae,  Madam,  111  take  my  leave. 

I)es.  Why,  stay. 
And  hear  me  speak. 

Cos.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  111  at  ease. 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Dt9.  Well,  well. 
Do  your  discretion.  [Exit  Cassio. 

Iago,  Ha !  I  like  not  that. 

(nh.  What  dost  thou  sa>  t 

logo.  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  if— I  know  not 
what. 

Oth.  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted   from  my 
wifeT 

Imo,  Cassio,  my  lord  t    No,  sure,   I   canavl 
think  it. 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guUty-like, 
Seeing  you  comiug. 

Oth.  I  do  believe  'twas  be. 

Det.  How  now,  my  lord  f 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  languishes  in  yonr  cispleasure. 

Oth.  Who  Is't  yon  mean  t 

Des.  Why,  your  Ueutenant  Cassio.    Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  yon. 
His  present  reconciliation  take ;  t 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  tnily  loves  yon. 
That  erra  in  ignorance,  and  not  In  cnnnlag, 
I  have  no  Judgment  in  an  honest  fhce : 
I  pr*ythee,  call  him  back. 

Oth,  Went  he  hence  now  t 

J>e*,  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me ; 
I  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  him  back. 

Oth.  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemona ;  tomt  other 
time. 

Dee.  But  sballt  be  shortly  t 

Oth,  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  yon, 

Des,  Shall't  be  to-night  at  uipper  f 

Oth,  No,  not  to-night. 


Havki  SM  tMae<  bjr  ktepisf  th«a  Crvai 
1  Accept  hit  ■obwuNftib 
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De*t  TdMnorrov  dteaer  ttm  1 

0»A.  I  itell  not  dine  at  home  ; 
I  nect  tbe  capttins  at  tke  citadel. 

Du,  Wbf  then,  to-monow  night ;  m  TMiday 
nom ;  [mora  ; — 

Or  Taetday   oooa,  or  nigbt;    or   Wedaesday 
1  pray  tli«f »  iiame  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days ;  iu  fiutb,  he's  penitent ; 
And  yet  Ua  treqnasy  in  ow  common  reason, 
(Save  that,  tliey  say,  the  wars  mnst  make  ex- 
amples 
Ont  o#  their  best  *)  is  not  abnost  a  Anlt 
To  incur  a  private  check :  When  shall  he  come  f 
Tell  me,  Otfaeilo.    I  wonder  in  my  sool. 
What  yon  could  ask  me,  that  I  should  deny. 
Or  stand  lo  mammertngt  on.    What  I  Michael 


a  nooittf  with  yon ;  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  yon  dispiaisinfly. 
Hath  ta'cn  yoor  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  briuf  him  in  1  Tmst  me,  I  eould  do  mnch, — 
Otk.  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when 
be  will: 
1  nffl  deny  thee  nothinf . 

Dts.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon  ; 
Tb  u  I  should  entreat  yon  wear  yonr  ^oves. 
Or  feed   on   nourisliing  dishes,  or  keep  yon 

warm ; 
Or  sue  to  yon  to  do  peculiar  prollt 
To  yoar  own  person  :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  suit, 
Whtreia  I  mckn  to  tonch  yonr  love  indeed. 
It  shaU  be  full  of  poiae  X  and  dilBcnlty, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Oth.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 
Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  Uttle  to  mysdf. 
Da.  ShaU  1  deny  you  t  no :   Farewell,  my 

lord. 
OCA.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :  I  will  come 

to  thee  straights 
Des,  Emilia,  come :— Be  it  as  your  Ikades 
teach  yon ; 
Wbatc'er  yon  be,  1  am  obedient. 

[Exit,  trtth  Emilia. 
Otk.  Excellent  wretch!  Perdition  catch  my 


But  I  do  love  thee  I  and,  when  I  love  thee  not. 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

Iag0,  My  noble  lord, 

Otk,  What  dost  thou  say,  lagot 

Meg*.  Old  Michael  Caasio,  when  yon  woo'd 
my  lady. 
Know  of  your  love  f 

Oth.  He  did,  from  first  to  last:   Why  doat 
thou  ask  f 

/wo.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  tboagbt ; 
No  mrlher  harm. 

Otk.  Why  of  thy  thought,  lago  t 

lagc.  I  did  not  think,  he  bad  been  acquainted 
with  her. 

Otk.  o  yes ;  and  went  between  ns  very  oft* 

/«fo.  Indeed! 

Otk.  Indeed!    ay,   indeed :—Discem'st  tbon 
anght  iu  that  f 
Js  he  not  honest  t 

/ago.  Honest,  my  lord  t 

Otk.  Ay,  honest. 

Iag0.  My  lord,  for  anght  I  know. 

Otk.  What  dost  thou  think  t 

/«(go.  Think,  my  lord  f 

Oa.  Think,  rav  lord ! 
By  heaven,  he  echoes  me. 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  In  his  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown.    Thou  dost  mean 

soniethlnc  : 
1  heard  thee  say  but  now,— Thou  lik'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  left   my  wife.— What  didst  not 

like? 
And,  when  I  told  thee  he  was  of  my  counsel 
la  my  whole  ooune    of  wooing,  thou  oj.*edst. 

And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together, 


•  Bttf 


t  Weight. 


As  if  thou  then  had'a  shut  up  in  thy  biain 
Some  horrible  conceit :  If  thou  dost  love  me. 
Show  me  thy  thought. 
/ago.  My  lord,  you  know  I  love  you. 
Oth.  I  think,  thou  dost ; 
And,— for    I   know   thou   art  fall  of  low  and 

honesty. 
And  weigh*»t  tliy  words  belbre  thou  giv'st  them 
breath, —  [more : 

Therefore   tliesc  stops  of  thine  frl^t  me  the 
For  such  things,  in  a  false  dislojal  kpave. 
Are  tricks  of  custom  ;  but,  in  a  man  that* s  Just, 
They  are  close  denotements,  worliing  from  the 

heart. 
That  passion  cannot  rale. 

Imgo.  For  Michael  Cassio,— 
I  dare  be  sworn,  I  think  tint  he  is  honest. 
Otk.  I  think  so  too. 
logo.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem  ; 
Or,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  might  seem 
none  I 
Otk.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 
/ago.  Why,  tlien, 
1  think  that  Cassio  Is  an  honest  man. 
Otk.  Nay.  yet  there's  more  in  this: 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thv  thinkings. 
As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
The  worst  of  words. 

Jago.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 
Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  daty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts  t    Why,  say,  they  are  vile  and 

tklse  * 
As  Where's  that  palace,  wbereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  t  who  has  a  breast  so  pure. 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets  *  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
With  meditations  lawful  f 
Otk.  Thou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend, 
lago. 
If  thon  but  thlnk'st  him  wroug'd,  and  mak'st 

his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

logo.  I  do  beseech  you, — 
Though  I,  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  fucss. 
As,  1  fonfcss,  it  is  my  nature's  plagae 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  and,  oft,  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not,— I  entreat  you  then. 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  coDjects,t 
You'd  take  no  notice ;  dor  build  yonrself  a  trou* 

ble 
Ont  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance  :«-* 
It  were  not  for  yonr  quiet,  nor  your  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  you  know  my  thoagbts. 
Otk.  What  dost  thou  meant 
logo.  Good  name,  in  man  and  woman,  dear 
my  lord. 
Is  the  immediate  Jewel  of  their  souls : 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash  :  'tis  some- 

thiag,  nothing ; 
Twaa  mine,  'tis  his,  and  has  been  slave  to 

>    thousands ; 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  iiaiue, 
Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enricnes.him. 
And  makes  roe  powr  indeed. 
Otk.  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought. 
lago.  Yon  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your 
hand; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  tis  In  my  custody. 
Otk.  Hal 

Jago.  O  beware,  my  lord,  of  Jealousy ; 
It  Is  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feeds  oa :  That  cuckold  lives  in 

bliss. 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger  ; 
But  oh  I  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 
Who  dotes,  yet  donbts ;  saspecu,  yet  strongly 
loves  I 
Otk.  O  misery  !  . 

Jago.  Poor,  and  content.  Is  rich,  aud  rich 
enough ; 
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But  ricbes,  AueleM^  *  it  as  poor  as  winter. 
To  him  that  ever  rears  be  shall  be  poor : — 
Good  beaven,  tbe  souls  of  ail  my  tribe  defend 
From  Jealousy  I 

Otk,  Whyt  wby  is  tbist 
fhiiili'st  tboa,  I'd  make  a  life  of  Jealousy, 
To  follow  still  tbe  cbuiges  of  tbe  moou 
Witb  fresh  suspicions  1    No:   to   be  once  In 

doubt,  [soat, 

Is— once  to  be  resolv'd :   Bxcbange  me   for  a 
Wben  I  shall  turn  tbe  business  of  my  soul 
To  such  exsufflicate  t  and  blown  surmises. 
Matching  thy  inference.    Tis  not  to  malie  me 

Jealous,  [puiy. 

To  say — my  wife  is  fkir,  feeds  well,  loves  com- 
s  fkYe  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  aud  dances  well ; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 
Nor  from  mine  own  neak  merits  will  I  diaw 
Tbe  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  bad  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
rii  see,  before  I  doubt ;  wben  I  doubt,  prove  ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  Jealousy. 
Jago,  1  am  glad  of  ibis,  for  now  I  shall  have 

reason 
To  show  tbe  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  fkanker  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound. 
Receive  it  from  me :— I  speait  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife  ;  observe  her  well  with  Cas- 

sio ; 
Wear  yonr  eye  thus,  not  Jealous,  nor  secure : 
1  would  not  have  your  free  aud  noble  nature. 
Oat  of  self-bounty,  be  abus'd  ;  look  to't: 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  sec  tbe  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ;  their  best 

conscience 
Is — not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 
Oth,  Dost  thou  say  so  T 
lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying 

you; 
'And,  wben  she  seem'd  to  shake,  and  fear  your 

looks. 
She  lov'd  them  most. 
Oth.  And  so  she  did. 
lago.  Why,  go  to,  then  ; 
She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seem- 

To  seel  $  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak,~ 
Hi  thought  'twas  witchcraft  :— But  I  am  much 

to  blame ; 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  yonr  pardon. 
For  too  much  loving  you. 
O/A.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 
logo.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  yonr 

spirits. 
Oth,  Not  a  Jot,  not  a  Jot. 
lago.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 
I  hope,  you  will  consider  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love ;— But,  I  do  see  you  are 

mov'd : — 
I  am  to  prav  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues,  y  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  suspicion. 
Oth,  I  will  not. 

lago.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 
My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.    Cassio's  my  worthy 
friend :—  ' 

My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov'd. 

Oth.  No,  not  much  mov'd  :— 
I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona's  honest. 
lago.  Long  live  she  so  I   and  long  live  yon  to 

think  so  I 
Oth,   And  yet,  how  nature  erring   flnom   it- 
self,— 
lago.   Am  there's  the  point :  As,  to  be  bold 
with  you. 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches, 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree  ; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  tends : 

*  RiidlMfl.       t  Straload,  or  blown.      t  Appearance.  | 

f  An  ek|ireMi»ii  rrein  falconry  t  to  mcI  a  hawk  is  to  | 

•■*  "P  •»»•  «»e-Iiae.  I  Conduione.  | 


Fob  I  one  may  smell.  In  such,  a  will  most  rank. 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatural. — 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  not.  In  position. 
Distinctly  qieak  of  her ;  though  I  may  fear 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  Judgmeo., 
May  fall  to  match  yon  with  her  countiy  forma. 
And  (happily)  repent. 

Oth,  Farewell,  farewell : 
If  more  tbon  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  dmmc  | 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  t^serve :  Leave  me,  lago. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  IGoing., 

Oth,  Why  did  I  marry  I— This  honest  cres. 

ture,  doubtless,  ffolds. 

Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  be  an* 

lago.  My  lord,  I  would  I  might  entreat  jonr 
hononr 
To  scan  this  thing  no  f^irtber :  leave  it  to  time  ; 
And  though  It  be  fit  that  Casaio  have  bis  place. 
(For,  sure,  be  Alls  it  up  with  great  4bllityi> 
Yet  if  you  please  to  bold  him  off  awhile. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  bis 
Note,  if  yonr  lady  strain  his  entertainment 
Witli  aiiv  strong  or  vehement  opportunity  ; 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.    In  tbe  meantime. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears 
(As  woithy  cause  I  have  to  fear  I  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  1  do  beseech  your  hononr. 

Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 

lago.  I  once  mqre  take  my  leave.  [Ktit. 

Oth.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  bonesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  humaji  dealings :  If  1  do  prove  her  ham^rd.t 
Though  that  her  Jesses  X  were  my  dear  heart- 
strings, 
I'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  tbe  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  iQr  I  am  biacfc. 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers  4  have ;- Or,   for   1   am   de 

clin'd 
Into  tbe  vale  of  years :— yet  that's  not  much ; — 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abus'd ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loathe  her.    O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  onr^ 
And  not  their  appetiteal    I  had  rather   be  a 

toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon. 
Than  keep  a  comer  in  tbe  thing  I  love. 
For  others'  uses.    Yet,  'tis  the  plague  of  great 

ohes  ; 
Prerogativ'd  are  they  leas  than  the  base  ; 
'TIS  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death  ; 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  foted  to  ns, 
Wben  we  do  quicken.  |    Desdemona  comes : 

EHter  Dksdxmona,  and  Emilia. 

If  she  be  fUse,  O  then  heaven  mocks  Itaelf  I— 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Des.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  t 
Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders. 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 
Oth,  I  am  to  blame. 
Des,  Wby  is  your  speech  so  faint  t  are  yoa 

not  well  t 
Of  A.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 
IHs.  Faith,  that's  witb  watching ;  'twill  away 
again  : 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  hoar 
It  will  be  well. 
mh.  Your  napkin  Y  is  too  little ; 
[He  puts  the  hankerchief  from  him  and  it 
drojn. 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  yon. 
Ves.  I  am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  well. 

[Exeunt  Oth.  and  Daa. 
Emil.  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  tbe  Moor : 
My  wayward  husband  bath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  steal  It:  but  she  so   loves  the 
token, 

*  PreM  bard  his  reatoration  to  oflle«. 
f  A  term  of  renroach. 


I  Strap*  er  leather  by  whirb  a  hawk  ii  heM  on  tho  fiat. 

«  littriiruen.  I  When  we  began  to  live. 

^  in  the  north  of  England  ami  in  SeotUwl  this  turn 
lor  abandlMrchief  ittiiil  naedl 
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(for  he  eo^iur'd  ber,  she  woold  ever  keep  It^ 

nat  abe  reserres  it  evermore  about  ber. 

To  kiM  uul  talk  to.    I'll  taav«  tbe  work  ta'en  oat. 

And  ghe  it  laco : 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  I ; 

1  nothing,  but  lo  please  bis  fantasy. 

JEnter  Uoo. 

Iag0,  How  now  I  what  do  70a  here  alone  t 
Antf.  Do  not  yon  chide ;  I  have  a  thing  for 

joa. 
Jiuo.    A   thing  for  mef—It  Is   a  eoowMn 

thlDg.- 

Bmil,  Hal 

Jago.  To  have  m  foolish  wife. 
EmU.  O  is  that  all  t    What  wUJ  jon  give  me 
now 
For  that  same  handkerchief^ 
logo.  What  taandkeichief  t 
EmtiL  What  haudkercblef  t 
Why,  that  tbe  Moor  first  cave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  yoo  so  often  did  bid  me  steal. 
/^go.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her  f 
EmU.  No,  faith ;   she  let  it  drop  by  negli- 
gence; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I  being  here,  took't  np. 
Look,  here  It  Is. 
Jmgo.  A  good  wench :  give  it  me. 
£mU,  What  will  yon  do  with  It,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it  t 
7mo.  Why,  what's  that  to  yoa  f 

{Snatchtmm  U. 
EmU,  If  It  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  im- 
port. 
Give  it  me  again :  Poor  lady  1  she'll  run  mad. 
When  she  sbaU  lack  it. 
J9g9.  Be  not  yon  known  oft;*  I  have  use 
for  It. 
Go,  leave  me.  [Exit  Emilia. 

1  win  in  Casslo's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  And  it :  Trifies,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  Jealous,  confirmation  strong 
As  piooCi  of  holy  writ.    This  may  do  some- 
thing. 
The  Hoor  already  changes  with  my  polion  :— 
Dangttons  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poi- 
sons. 
Which,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood. 
Ban  like  the  mines  of  sulphur.— I  did  say  so  :■— 

Enter  Otbbllo. 

Look  where  he  comes  I    Not  poppy,  nor   man- 

dragora, t 
Nor  all  tbe  drowsy  syrups  of  the  worid. 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dstt  yesterday. 

Otk.  Ha  1  ha !  false  to  me  f 
To  met 

lego.  Why,  how  now,  general  f  no  mor^  of 
that. 

OKA.  Avannt !   begone  I  tbon  hast  set  me  on 
the  rack  :— 
I  twear,  tis  better  to  be  much  abus'd. 
Than  but  to  know't  a  little. 

lege.  How  now,  my  lord  f 

OfA.  What  sense  bad  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of 
lustf 
I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  bann'd  not  me : 
I   slept  tbe   next  night   well,   was  flree   and 

merry ; 
I  fonnd  not  Casslo's  kisses  on  her  lips : 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  Is  stolen. 
Let  bim  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

lege.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  this. 

Oik.  I  had  been  happy.  If  tbe  general  camp, 
Pioneers  $  and  all,  bad  tasted  her  sweet  body, 
80  1  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  ever, 

*  Seem  M  if  yoa  knew  nothtof  af  tk«  matter, 
f  T%c  ■asdrak*,  m  namlnf  •**,  «m  an  opiata  of  the 
man  pawcifal  kiM. 

t  PoaMiaedat. 
I  FWac«n  ware  ganarally  dagradaJ  loMiaN. 


Farewell  the  traminll  mind  1  Ihreweli  eonteat  I 
Flirewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars^ 
That  make  ambition  virtue  I  O  furewell  I 
Farewell   tbe  neighing  steed,  and  the    shilll 

trump, 
Tbe  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  car-piercing  fife, 
Tbe  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality,  [war  1 

Pride,   pomp,    and   circumstance   of    glorious 
And,  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counter- 
feit. 
Farewell  I  Othello's  occupation's  gone  I 

lege.  Is  it  possible  I— My  lord, 

Otk,  Villain,  be  suro  thou  prove  my  love  a 
whore ; 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  tbe  ocubr  proof ; 

{Taking  Mm  bp  the  T%reet, 
Or,  by  the  worth  or  mine  eternal  soul. 
Thou  badst  been  better  have  been  bom  a  dog. 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

lego.  Is  it  come  to  this  t 

OM.  Make  me  to  see  it ;  or  (at  the  least)  to 
prove  It, 
That  the  probation  bear  no  binge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on  :  or,  woe  upon  thy  life  I 

lego.  My  noble  lord, 

Otk,  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me. 
Never  pray  more  :  abandon  all  remorse ;  * 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate  : 
Do    deeds   to    make   heaven   weep,  all   earth 

amaa'd. 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add. 
Greater  than  that. 

lege,  O  grace  1  O  heaven  defend  me ! 
Are  yon  a  man  t  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense  T— 
God  be  wi'  you  :  take  mine  office. — O  wretched 

fool. 
That  llv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  I— 

0  monstrous  world  1  Take  note,  take  note,  O 

world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.— 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit ;  and,  ttom  hence, 
I'll  love  no  friend,  since  love  breeds  such  of. 

fence. 

Otk.  Nay.  stay  :— Thou  sbouldst  be  honest. 

lego.  I  should  be  wise ;  for  honesty's  a  fool. 
And  loses  that  It  works  for. 

Otk.  By  the  world,  Tnot, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think   she  is 
1  think  that  thon  are  just,  and  think  thou  ait 
not ;  [freeh 

III  have  some  proof :  Her  name,  that  was  as 
As  Dian's  visage.  Is  now  begrim'd  and  black  ^ 
As  mine  own    Ihce.— If  there    be    cords,    or 

knives. 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  solfocating  streams, 
I'll  not  endure  It.— Would,  I  were  satisfied  I 

lego.   I  see.  Sir,  you  are  eaten  up  with  pas- 
I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  to  you.  [sion : 

You  would  be  satisfied  f 

Otk.  Would  t  nay,  I  will. 

logo.  And  may :  but,  bow  t  how  satisfied,  my 
lordt 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  ont 
Behold  her  tupp'd  t 

Otk,  Death  and  damnation  I  O I 

lego.  It  were  a  tedious  difllculty,  I  think. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect:  Damn  them 

then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster. 
More  than  their  own  I  What  thent  how  then  ? 
What  shall  I  sayl  Where's  satisfaction  t 
It  is  imposible,  you  should  see  this. 
Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  bot  as  monkeys,t 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  Ignorance  made  drunk.    But,  yet,  I  say. 
If  Imputation  and  strong  circumstances. 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth. 
Will  give  you  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it. 

•  All  pltr. 
t  It  wera  to  1»a  witbed  thai  tbia  auJ  many  of  (ke  iiiic 
ccMing  paaaat**  covld  ba    expanaed  i   bat   tho   »(^ 
wbtch  are  adduced  as  proofs  ofaduUcrv.ara  Ber«>««rlly 
of  sack  a  natara  aa  cawiot  b«  asptaiacd  in  tarais  ot  pov 
fect  daltcacjr. 
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Oth,  Give  me  a  living  reiMD  •he't  ditlojal. 

logo,  I  do  not  like  tbe  office  : 
But,  sith  I  am  entered  in  this  cante  lo  fkr,— 
Pick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  love,— 
I  will  go  on*    I  Jay  with  Casslo  lately ; 
And,  being,  trottbled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  sleep. 

Thf  re  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  sonl. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  aflUrs ; 
One  of  this  kind  Is  Casslo  : 
In  sleep  I  beard  him  say, — Sweet  DeBdemoha, 
JLet  u*  be  unirg,  let  nt  hide  our  loves  !  [hand. 
And  then.  Sir,  wo  aid  he  gripe,  and  wring  my 
Cry,— O  tweet  creature;    and   then  kiss  me 
As  if  he  plock'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots,     [hard. 
That  grew  upon  my  lips  :  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,   and  sigh'd,  and  klss'd ;  and 
then  [Moor ! 

Cried,— €ter«e<l  fate!   that  gave  thee  to  the 

Oth,  O  monstrous  I  monstrous  I 

Jago.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

Oth.  Bat  tills  denoted  a  fotegone  oonclnsieB ; 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

/ago.    And  this  may   help  to  thicken  other 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly.  [proofs, 

Oth.  I'll  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

/ago.  Nay,  but  be  wise :  yet  we  see  nothing 
done: 
She  may  be  honest  yet.    Tell  me  bnt  this,-- 
Have  yon  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  Y 

Oth.  I  nve  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  my  first 
gift* 

logo,  I  know  not  that :  bnt  snch  a  handker- 
chief, ' 
(I  am  sure  It  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  bis  beard  with. 

Oth.  If  It  be  that,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  Iter's, 
It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

Oth,   O  that  the  slave   had    forty   thousand 
lives; 
Che  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge  I 
Now  do  I  sec  'Us  true.— Look  here,  lago ; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven : 
'Tis  gone. — 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  ftx>m  thy  hollow  cell  1 
Yield    up,   O   love,    thy   crown,   and   hearted 
throne ;  [fhinght. 

To    tyrannous   hate  I    swell,   bosom,  with   thy 
For  'tis  of  aspic's  tongues  1 

ftuo.  Pray,  be  content* 

Oth,  O  blood,  lago.  Mood  I 

lago.  Patience,  I  say ;  yonr  miod,  perhaps, 
may  change. 

Oth,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea. 
Whose  Icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb.  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontlc  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even   so   my   bloody    thoughts,    with    violent 
pace,  [iove. 

Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow    Ibem    up.— Now,    by   yond'   marble 

heaven, 
In  tbe  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow    [Kneels, 
I  here  engage  my  words. 

lago.  Do  not  rise  yet. —  [Kneels. 

Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  I 
You  elements  that  clip  *  us  round  about  I 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
Tbe  execution  of  bis  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To    wrong'd    Othello's   service  I  let  him  com- 
mand. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  In  rac  remorse,  t 
Wbat  bloody  work  soever. 

Oth,  I  greet  thy  love. 
Not  with    vain   thanks,   but  with    acceptance 

bonnteons, 
And  will  upon  tbe  instant  put  thee  to't : 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 
Xhat  Cassio's  not  alive. 

*  Eaabracc. 
t  How  bIttwJv  •oercr  tii«  Mr,  I  will  io  it  o«t  ef  fity 
•I  rcBurcc  for  bim. 


logo.  My  fHeiid  Is  dead ;  lis  done,  st  y<mt 
But  let  her  live.  [request  t 

Oth,  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  O  dama  ber  I 
Come,  go  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  ftirnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  desUi 
For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  Ueutea- 
ant. 

logo.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Bxeumi. 

8CENB  IT,— The  emme. 

&Uer  DaspEMOMA,  Ehilia,  and  Ci.owii« 

Vesm  Do  you  know.  Sirrah,  whoe  lieutenant 
Cassio  lies  t 

Clo,  I  dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Des,  Why,  man  f 

Clo,  He  Is  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a 
soldier  lies,  is  stabMng. 

J}es,  Oo  to ;  Where  lodges  he  t 

Clo,  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges.  Is  to  tell 
yon  iriiere  I  lie. 

J}es,  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  T 

Clo,  1  know  not  where  he  lodges;"  and  for 
me  to  devise  a  lodging,  and  say,  he  lies  here, 
or  he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat. 

Ves,  Can  yon  Inquire  him  out,  and  be  cdl- 
fled  by  report! 

Clo,  1  will  catechise  the  world  for  him ;  that 
Is,  make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Bes,  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell 
him  I  have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and 
hope  all  will  be  well. 

Clo,  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of 
man's  wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the 
doing  It.  [Erit, 

Des,  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
Emilia  f 

JBmil,  I  know  not,  madam. 

Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my 
purse 
Full  of  crusadoes.  *    And  but  my  noUe  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  snch  baseness 
As  Jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill-thinking. 

Emll.  Is  he  not  Jealous  f 

Des.   Who,  het  I  think  tbe  ana  where  he 
was  bom. 
Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 

£mil.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

JDes.  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Cassio 
Be  call'd  to  him.— How  ist  with  you,  my  lord  f 

Enter  Otbsllo. 

Oth.    WeU,    my    ^ood    lady.— [Aside.]    O, 
hardness  to  dissemble  t — 
How  do  yon  do,  Desdemonat 
Desm  WeU,  my  good  lord. 
Oth,  Give  me  your  hand :  This  hand  is  molkt, 

my  lady. 
Des.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no 

sorrow. 
Oth.    This    argues    fruitfulness,    and   libenl 
heart ;—  [qitirrs 

Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  This  band  of  your's  re- 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer. 
Much  castigation,  t  exercise  devout ; 
For  here's  a  young  and  sweating  devU  here. 
That  conim<ttly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  haiad, 
A  frank  one. 

JJee,  Yott  may.  Indeed,  say  so  ; 
For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  a«ay  my  heart. 
Oth*  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearts  of  old  gave 
hands; 
Bnt  oar  new  heraldry  Is— hands,  not  hearts. 
Mes.  I  cannot  speak  of  this.  Come  now,  your 

promise. 
Oth,  Wbat  promise,  chuck  f 
JJes.  I  bave  sent  to  bid  Casslo  cone  spctfi 

with  yon. 
Oth,  1  have  a  salt  ahd  sullen  rheum  oflVnds 
Lend  me  thy  handkeKbief*  iuic. 

JJes.  Here,  my  lord. 
Oth.  That  which  I  gave  yoit. 


*  A  i*»ftiifv*M  coi»,  a*.       *  r» 


I,  4«sclpliiM. 
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Aet.  I  iHive  It 

Of*.  NoCf 

Dr^.  No,  indeed,  my  loid. 

OHU  Thtt  Is  m  halt : 
Tkat  haodlwKUef 

Did  w  Eorpdui  to  mj  mother  gtre ; 
She  «!•  a  channer,  *  and  could  almott  read 
Tbe  thoofbts  of  people:  At  told  Jier,  wbile 
■fie  kept  it,  [tber 

Tvonid  make  her  amiable,  and  rabdnc  my  Ai- 
Eotiiely  to  ber  love ;  but  If  sbe  lost  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  It,  my  fiilber'a  eye  [hnnt 

MonU  bold  her  loathly,  and  bit  splrlta  staonld 
After  new  fiuicles :  Sbe,  dyinf ,  gave  it  me  ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my   fate  wonld  have  me 

wive. 
To  give  it  her.    I  did  so :  and  take  heed  oTt, 
Hake  It  a  darling  like  yonr  precions  eye ; 
To  hne  or  glve^  away,  were  anch  perdition. 
Mm  nothing  else  conJd  match. 

/Vs.  It  it  poaslUe  f 

Otk.  Tla  trae,  there's  magic  In  the  webof  it : 
A  aibyl,  that  had  namber'd  In  tbe  world 
The  son  to  make  two  bandred  oompauet, 
la  her  prophetic  fniy  acw'd  the  work  ; 
The  worms  wei«  hallow'd,  that  did  breed  the 

•ilk; 
Aad  It  waa  died  In  mnmmy.t  which  tbe  skUfnl 
Conaerr'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 

DtM.  Indeed!  Is'ttmet 

OCA.  Most  veritable ;  therefore  look  to't  well. 

Des.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  I  had  never 
seen  it. 

(ML  Hal  wherefore t 

Why  do  yon  speak  so  startingly  and 
rashf 

Ist  lost?  tst  gonef  speak,  is  It  ont  of 
tbe  way? 
Heaven  bless  ns  I 

Oik.  Say  yoot 

Dtt,  It  Is  not  lost ;  Bat  what  an  if  it  were  f 

Oik.  Hal 

M)es.  I  say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Oik,  Fctch't,  let  me  see  it. 

Des.  Why,  so  I  can,  Sir,  but  I  will  not  now ; 
This  is  a  trick,  to  pat  me  non  my  salt ; 
I  pray,  let  Casslo  be  receiv'd  again. 

OCA.  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief ;  my  mind 
misgives.  • 

Des»  Gome,  come ; 
Yso'l  never  meet  a  more  inflk:ient  man. 

Oik.  The  handkerchief, 

JHm.  I  pray,  talk  me  of  Caasio. 

OCA.  The  handkerchief, 

De».  A  man  that,  alt  bU  time, 
HhHi  fonnded  bis  good  fortune  on  yonr  love ; 
Shar'd  daiqpers  wlUi  you  i— - 

Otk.  Tbe  handkerchief, 

Des.  In  sooth. 
Yon  are  to  blame. 

Otk.  Away  1  [EarU  OrenLLO. 

JB»H.  la  not  this  man  Jcaloas  f 

Det.  I  ne'er  snw  this  before. 
Sure,  there's  some  wonder  in  this  handker- 
chief: 
1  am  most  unhappy  in  tbe  loss  of  it. 

Emil.  'Th  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  roan : 
They  are  all  bnt  stomachs,  and  we  all  bnt  food ; 
They  ctt  us  hnngerly,  nnd  when  they  are  full. 
They  bekh  ns.    Look  you  1  Casslo,  and  my  has- 


J)e$. 
Otk. 
Dt*. 


Enter  Iaoo  and  Cassio. 

Img:  There  Is  no  other  way ;  'tis  she  mast 

do't; 
Aad,  lo,  tbe  bapplneu !  go,  and  imi»6itnne  ber. 
De*.  How  now,  good  Cassio  t  what's  the  news 

wUhyonf 
Ots.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech 

That,  by  yonr  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 

^  __  •  Eackutimt. 

t  Tm  Msaafe  liq««r  •ffaM4  from  mammtci,  wm 
'  Umtmm  far  ita  •D<a-«pllap(ic  qaalitiM. 


Bslst,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love. 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 
Entirely  honour ;  1  wonld  not  be  delay'd : 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows. 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  foturity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again, 
Bnt  to  know  so  must  be  mv  benefit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  me  in  a  forc'd  content, 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course. 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Det.  Alas  I  thriccgentle  Cassio, 
My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tnne : 
My  lord  Is  not  my  lord ;  nor  should  I  know  blm« 
Were  be  in  favour,  *  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 
So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  von  all  my  best ; 
And  stood  within  the  bhmkt  of  his  displeasure. 
For   my   (kee   speech  I    You   must    awhile   be 

patient : 
What  I  can  do,  I  will ;  and  more  I  will. 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  yon. 
Jago.  Is  my  lord  angry  f 
EmiL  He  went  hence  but  now. 
And  certainly  in  strange  unqnietness. 
logo.  Can  he  be  angiy  t  I  have  seen  tbe  can- 
non. 
When  It  hath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air. 
And,  like  tbe  devil,  from  his  very  arm 
PulTd   his  own   brother ; — And  can  he  be  aa> 

»ryt 
Something  of  moment,  then:   I  will  go  meet 

him; 
There's  matter  In't  Indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 
Des.  I  pr'ythee,  do  so.— ^Somethinf ,  sure,  of 
state,—  [Exit  Uoo. 

Either  firom  Venice ;  or  some  nnhatch'd  prac- 
tice, t 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  hhn,— 
Hatb  puddled  his   clear   spirit;  and,  in  such 

cases. 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.     'TIs  even 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  endues  [so  ; 

Our  other   healthful  members    ev'n    to    that 


ev'n 
sense 
Of  pain :  Nay,  we   mnst  think,  men  are  not 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances      [gods  ; 
As  fit  the  bridal.  $ — Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am,) 
Arraigning  bis  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
Bnt  now  I  find,  I  bad  subom'd  the  witnem. 
And  he's  Indited  Alsely. 
EmU.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  stale  matten,  as 
yon  think ; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealoos  toy. 
Concerning  you. 
Des.  Alas,  the  day  I  I  never  gave  him  canscsi 
JEmii.   But  Jealoos   souls   will   not   be   an- 
swered so ; 
They  are  not  ever  Jealous  for  the  cause, 
Bnt  jealous  for  they  are  Jealous :  lis  a  monster. 
Besot  upon  Itself,  bora  on  itself. 
J}es.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  firom  Othel- 
lo's mind  1 
Emil,  Lady,  amen. 

Des.  I  will  go  seek  him.^Cassio  walk  here- 
about: 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  move  yonr  suit. 
And  seek  to  effect  It  to  my  uttermost. 
Cos.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

{Extnnt  DnsoniiOMA  mni  Em  lis. 

Enter  Bisnca. 

Bian,  Save  you,  friend  Cassio  t 
Cos.  What  make  yon  fh>m  home  t 
How  Is  it  with  yon,  my  most  fair  Biancal 
I'faith,    sweet   love,    I    was   coming   to  jour 
bouse. 
Bian.  And    I   was    going  to   yonr   lodging, 
Cassio.  [nights  f 

What!    keep  a   week   awayf   seven   dsys   and 


*  in  coantenaiiM. 
t  Trauvn. 


\  Witbin  the  *h«t  Afkii  •»(•?. 
I  Tb«  naptial  r««it. 
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lago.  What,  U  1  hid  said,  1  had  sees  hin  d* 
you  wrong  t 
Oi  heard  hiin  say,-~As  knaves  be  nch  abrooMl 
Who  having,  bjr  their  own  Unportnnate  suii» 
Or  voluntary  dotafe  of  some  miitreM, 
Convinced  or  siippiied  *  them,  caiuiot  cbooa* 
Bat  they  must  blal>~* 

Otk,  Halh  he  said  any  thins  f 

logo.  He   hath,  my  lord;    but  be  yon    nret 
assnr'd, 
No  more  than  he'll  nnswear. 

Oth,  What  hath  he  said  f 

Jago,  'Faith,  that  he  did,— I  know  iMt  what 
he  did. 

Oth.  Whatf  whatff 

/ago,  Lie- 
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Eight  score   eight  hours  f  and   lovers*   absent 

hours. 
Mire  edious  than  the  dial  eight  score  times! 

0  weary  reckoning! 
Cos,  Pardon  me,  Blanca  ; 

1  have  this  while  with   leaden   thoughts  been 

press'd; 
B«t  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time,  * 
Strike  olT  this  score  of  absence.     Sweet  Bianca, 
[Giving  her  DasDaxoNA's  HandkercMef. 
Take  me  this  work  out.  t 

Bian,  O  Cassio,  whence  came  this  f 
This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause  : 
Is  it  come  to  this  T    Well,  well. 

Cos,  Woman,  go  to  I 
Throw  your  vile  guesses  In  the  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.    You  are  jealous 
now,  [brance : 

That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  remem- 
No,  in  good  troth*  Bianca. 

Bian,  Why,  whose  U  itf 

(ku,  I  know  not,  sweet:  I  found  k  in  my 
chamber.  ' 

I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded, 
(As  like  enough,  it  will,)  I'd  have  it  copied  : 
Take  it,  and  do't ;  and  leave  lue  for  this- time. 

Bian.  Leave  you  1  wherefore  T 

CcLff.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  It  no  addition,  nor  my  wish 
To  have  him  see  me  womau'd. 

Blon.  Why,  I  pray  yon  f 

Ceu.  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 
I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little. 
And  say  if  I  shall  see  yon  soon  at  nigbt. 

Cat.  *r\%  but  a  little  way  that  1  can  bring  you. 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I'll  see  you  soon. 

Bian.  Tis  very  good:    I   must   be   circum- 
stanc'd.  X  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /."The  same. 
Enter  Othkllo  and  Iaoo. 

/ago.  Will  yon  think  so  t 

Oth,  Think  so,  lago  T 

lago.  What, 
To  kiss  In  private  f 

Oth.  An  nnanthoriz'd  kiss. 

lago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  fl-tend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm  Y 

Oth.  Naked  abed,  lago,  and  not  mean  barmt 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  th^  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt 
heaven. 

Iag0.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  slip  : 
But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief. 

Oth.  What  then  t 

/ago.  Why  then,  'tis  her's,  my  loid  ;  and  be- 
ing ber's. 
She  may,  I  think,  bestow't  on  any  man. 

Oth.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too  : 
May  she  give  that  f 

/ago.  Her   honour  Is    an  essence  thiU's  not 
seen; 
Thff7  have  It  vert  oft,  that  have  it  not : 
But,  for  the  hamUerchief, 

Oth,  By  heavn,  I  would  most  gladly  have 
forgot  It : — 
Thou  sald'st,— O  It  comes  o'er  my  memory. 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house. 
Boding  to  all,$  he  had  my  handkerchief. 

lago   Ay,  what  of  that  f 

Oth.  That's  not  so  good,  now. 

•  T*"*  !«■  •■ttmiiMad.  1  Th«  mesniag  f ■ 

Mot,  pick  out  of  the  work,  bat  copj  it  in  Buotber  huid^ 
SorrMcr.  ♦  Gi*o  mmy  to  circniiiilancct. 

I  Tiia  ra* aa  wai  thoaaht  to  ba  a  eoattast  aftcuiiaut  on 
•  haaM  lafcrtail  wilb  (he  plagaa. 


I 


Oth.  With  bert 

logo.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  yon  will. 

Oth.  Lie  with  her  I  He  on  her  1— We  aay,  lie 
on  her,  when  they  belie  her:  Ue  with  hert 
that's  fulsome.—  Handkerehlef, — oonlesakMis,— 
handkerchief.— To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  his 
labour,  t— First  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  con- 
fess :— I  tremble  at  it.  Nature  would  not  invest 
herself  in  such  shadowing  passion,  withont  some 
instruction.  U  is  not  words,  that  shake  me  ihna : 
—Pish  I— Noses,  ears,  and  lips  :— Is  it  possible  t 
—Confess !— Uandkeivhief  i— O  devil  1— 

[Fails  in  a  TYanee. 

/ago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work  1    Thns  credulous  fools  are 

caught ; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,,  even  thns. 
All   guiltless   meet  reproach. —What,    hoi  my 
lord  I 

Enter  Cassio. 

My  lord,  I  say  I  Othello  I— How  now,  Cassio  ff 

Cas.  What  Is  the  matter  f 

lago.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cat.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

/ago.  No,  forbear: 
The  lethargy  must  have  his  qniet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth :  and,  by  and  by. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stirs : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while. 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  Is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  yon. — 

[ExU  Cassio. 
How  is  it  general  t  have  yon  not   hnrt  yoor 
beadf 

Oth,  Dost  thou  mock  ue  t 

/ago.  I  mock  yon  I  no,  by  heaven  : 
'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  n  man. 

Oth,  A  homed  man's  a  monster,  mid  a  beasc 

/ago.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  popn 
Ions  city. 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Oth,  Did  he  confess  itf 

lago.  Good  Sir,  be  a  man ; 
Think  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  bat  yok'd. 
May  draw  with  yon :  there's  millions  now  alivt. 
That  nightly  lie  In  those  unproper  X  beds. 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar ;  yonr  case  Is 

better. 
O  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  In  a  secure  conch, 
4nd  to  suppose  her  chaste  I  No,  let  me  know; 
And,  knowing  what    I  am,  1  know   what  she 
shall  be. 

Oth.  O  thou  art  wise  ;  'tis  certain. 

/ago.  Stand  yon  awhile  apart ; 
Confine  yourself  bnt  in  a  patient  list,  f 
Whilst  yon  were   here,  ere   while  nad    with 

yonr  grief, 
(A  passion  most  nnsnittng  nicb  a  man  J 
Cassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away. 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  your  ecstasy ; 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here    speak   with 
me ;  [self. 

The  which  he  promls'd.     Do  but  cncave  |  your. 


« 


•  OMBpalliBgoTrapplad. 
f  A  provarbial  •ajrina.  t  Canvoft. 

Wlthia  the  bounds  ofpatltvca.  |  Hid*. 
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MaA  narft  the  fleers,  the  gibce,  waA   aotable 


That  dvcU  la  erefy  resloa  of  bU  Ihoe : 
For  I  win  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how,  how  <rft,  how  loBf  afo,  and   when 
He  hatty  and  it  anin  to  oope  your  wife  ; 
I  nf,  hot  mark  hu  geattue.     Marry,  patience  ; 
Or  I  sladl  ay,  yon  are  ali  in  ali  in  spleen, 
And  nothinf  of  n  man. 

Oik,    Doet  thoB  hear,  lagof 
I  will  he  found  moat  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
Bnt  (<hMt  thou  hear  \)  most  Moody. 

/«f  #.  That's  not  amiss  ; 
Bnt  yiet  keep  time  In  all.    Will  yon  withdraw ; 

[Othbllo  wUkdratct, 
Now  will  I  qoestion  Casslo  of  Bianca, 
A  boosewife,  that,  by  selling  ber  desires. 
Boys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  Is  a  creature, 
That   dotea  on   Cassio,— as  'lis  the  •  strompet's 

many,  and  be  beguU'd  by  one ; 
He,  when  he  bears  of  ber,  cannot  refrain 
From  the  eaoess  of  laughter :— Here  he  comes : — 

Be'tnter  Cassio. 

As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad  ; 
And  his  unbookish  *  jeaioasy  most  construe 
Poor  Caaslo's  smiles,    gestures,  and    light  be- 
haviour  [tenant  T 

Qidle  in   the  wrong. — How  do  yon  now,  llen- 

Cms.  The  woner,  that  yon  give  me  the  addl- 
Whoee  want  eren  kills  me.  [tion  t 

/age.    Ply   Deademona   well,    and  yon  are 
sure  ort. 
Now,  if  thb  anit  lay  in  Biaaca's  power, 

[SifeaklMg  tower. 
Bom  quickly  should  you  speed  t 

Cm.  Alas,  poor  caiUff! 

OtJL  Look,  how  be  langbs  already !      [Aside. 

Itige,  I  never  knew  a  woman  lote  man  so. 

Caa.  Alas,   poor  rogue  I    I  think  i'faith  she 
loves  me.  [Askte. 

Olft.  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  it 
out.  Ustde, 

lag*'  Do  yon  hear,  Caisio  f 

Oik,  Now  he  importunes  him 
To  lell  it  o'er :   Go  to ;  well  said,  well  said. 

[Aside. 

lag:  She  glres  It  out,  that  yon  shalT  marry 
Do  you  intend  It  t  [her : 

Cms,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

OKA.  Do  you  trinmph,  Roman  f   do  yon  tri- 
um^  t  [Aside, 

Cos.  I  marry  her  I— what  f  a  customer  I  {  I 
pi'ythee  bear  some  charity,  to  my  wit ;  do  not 
thiak  it  so  unwholesome.     Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

OfA.  So,  so,  so,  so:    They  laugh  that  win. 

[Aside, 

lag;  TUth,  the  crj  goes  that  you  shall 
■vry  her. 

Cos,  Pr'ythee  say  true. 

lag;  I  am  a  very  viUain  else. 

OCA.  Have  von  scored  me  f   Well«        [AsUle, 

Cos,  This  la  the  monkey's  own  giving  out : 
ihe  is  persuaded  1  will  marry  ber,  out  of  her 
•on  hive  and  ihotery,  not  oat  of  my  promise. 

Otk,  Jago  beckons  me;  now  be  begins  the 
Mary.  [Aside. 

Cos,  She  was  here  even  now ;  she  hannta  me 
ia  every  plaee.  1  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on 
the  sen-bank  with  certain  Venetians :  and  thnher 
coaws  this  bnnble  ;  by  this  band,  she  fiOls  thus 
about  my  neck ; 

Oca.  Crying,  O  dear  Casslo  I  aa  it  were :  his 
gesture  tanportt  It.  [Aside. 

Cos.  So  harms,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ; 
so  hales  and  pulls  me :  ha,  ha.  ha  1~ 

OCA.  Now  he  tells,  bow  she  plnck'd  him  to 
»j  chamber :  O  1  see  that  nose  of  yours,  bnt 
not  that  doa  1  shaU  throw  it  to.  [Aside. 

Cos,  Well,  1  must  leave  her  company. 


gA. 


4  This  af  Untnaat. 


lag;  Before  me  i  look  where  she  comes. 

&tter  BiAMCA. 

Cos.  lis   such  another  fitchew!*  marry,  a 

Erfnmed  Mie.— What  do  you  mean   by   ti« 
unting  of  me  f 

BioM.  Let  the  devil  and  bis  dam  hannt  you  f 
What  did  yoh  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief 
you  cave  me  even  now  t  I  was  a  One  fool  to 
take  It.  I  must  take  ont  the  whole  work  T— A 
likely  piece  of  work,  that  you  should  find  it  In 
your  chamber,  and  not  know  who  left  it  there  I 
This  is  some  minx's  token,  and  I  must  take  out 
the  workT  There, — {ive  It  your  hobby-horse: 
wheresoever  you  had  it,  I'll  take  out  no  workon't. 

Cos,  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianca  t  how  now  t 
how  now  t 

Oca.  By  heaven,  that  sbonld  be  my  handker 
chief!  [Aside. 

Blan,  And  you'll  come  to  sapper  to-nlgbt,  you 
may :  an  yon  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepared  for.  [Exit. 

logo.  After  her,  after  ber. 

Cos,  'Faith  I  must,  she'll  raU  in  the  strecu 
else. 

lag;  WiH  you  snp  there  t 

Cos.  'Faith,  I  intend  so. 

lago.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  see  yon ;  for  I 
would  very  fain  speak  with  you. 

Cos,  Pr'ythee,  come;  Will  youf 

logo.  Go  to  :  say  no  more.         [Exit  Cassio. 

OCA.  How  shall  I  murder  him,  I'tgo  f 


Ituo,  Did  you  perceive  bow  he    laughed  at 
s  vioef 


bis 

OCA.  O  lago  I 

logo.  And  did  you  see  the  handkerchief  t 
OCA.  Was  that  mine  t 
lago,  Yoor's  by  this  band :  and  to  see  bow  be 

{arises  the  foolish  woman,  your  wife !   she  gave 
t  to  him,  and  be  hath  given  it  his  whore. 

OcA.  I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  kill- 
ing : — A  floe  woman  1  a  fair  woman  1  a  sweet 
woman! 

lago.  Nay,  you  must  forget  that. 

OCA.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be 
damned  to-night ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  No,  my 
heart  is  turned  to  stone ;  I  strike  it,  and  it  bnrta 
my  band.  O  the  world  bath  not  a  sweeter  crea> 
tore ;  she  might  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and 
command  bim  tasks. 

lago.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

OCA.  Hang  her  I  I  do  but  say  what  she  is  :~ 
So  delicate  with  her  needle  1— An  admirable 
mnsician  1  O  she  will  sing  the  savageiiess  out 
of  a  bear  1 — Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and 
Invention  1 

lago.  She's  the  worse  for  all  this. 

OCA.  O  a  thousand,  a  tiiousand  times  :~And 
then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition  1 1 

lago.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

OCA.  Nay,  that's  certain :  Bnt  yet  the  pity  of 
It,  lago  \—0  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago  1 

lago.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  ber  iniquity, 
cive  ner  patent  to  offend ;  for.  If  it  touch  not  you, 
it  comes  near  nobody. 

OcA.  1  will  chop  ber  into  messes :— Cuckold 
mel 

lag;  O  'tis  fonl  in  ber. 

OCA.  With  mine  officer  I 

lago*  That's  fouler. 

OCA.  Get  me  some  poison,  lago  ;  this  night : 
—I'll  not  expostulate  with  ber,  lest  her  body 
and  beauty  unprovide  my  mind  again :  this  night, 
lago. 

lago.  Do  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  ber  in 
her  bed,  even  the  bed  she  bath  conumiuated. 

OCA.  Good,  good :  the  JusUce  of  it  pleases ; 
very  good. 

logo.  And  for  Casslo,— let  me  be  his  under- 
taker :  You  shall  hear  more  by  midnight. 

[A  Trumpet  urUhin. 

Otk.  Excellent  good.—What  trumpet  is  thai 
samef 


A  poto-cttt. 
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logo.    Somctblof  from    Veaicr,    tare.    TU 
Lodovlco, 
Come  from  tbe  duke:  and,  tee,  yonr  wife    is 
with  bim. 

Enter  LodoticOpDssdbmona,  oHd  Atiendtmts. 

Lod.  'Save  yon,  worthy  general  f 

Oth.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir. 

Jjod.  The  dnke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet 
you.  [Gives  him  a  Packet, 

Oth,  I  kiss  tbe  Instrameut  of  their  pleasures. 
[Opens  the  Packet  and  reads, 

Des,  And  what's  the  news,  good  cousin  Lo- 
do?  Ico  T 

logo,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Led,   I    thank   yon:     How   does  lieutenant 
Cassiol 

lago.  Lives,  Sir. 

Des,  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  him  and 
my  lord 
An  nnklnd  breach  :  but  yon  shall  make  all  well. 

Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  that? 

Des.  My  lord  t 

Oth,  ThUfaU  you  not  to  do,  as  you  will— 

[Reads. 

Lod.  He  did  not  call ;  he's  busy  In  the  paper. 
Is  there  dlTislon  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio  f 

Des.  A  roost  unhappy  one  t  1  would  do  much 
To  atone  *  them,  for  tbe  love  I  bear  to  Cassio. 

Oth,  Fire  and  brimstone  1 

Ves.  My  lord  T 

Oth.  Are  you  wise  f 

Des.  What,  Is  he  angry  t 

Lod.  May  be,  tbe  letter  mov'd  him ;     , 
For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home. 
Deputing  Cassio  In  his  government. 

Des.  By  ray  troth,  I  am  glad  ont. 

Oth.  indeed. 

Des.  My  lord  t 

Oth,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  mad. 

Des.  How,  sweet  Othello  t 

Oth,  Devil.  [Striking  her. 

Des.  I  have  not  desenr'd  this* 

Lod.  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believ'd  in 
Venice, 
Though  I  should  swear  I  shw  it :  TIs  Tery  mnch; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

Oth.  O  devil,  devil  t 
If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  wwnan's  tears. 
Each  drop  she  fUls  would  prove  a  crocodile  :— 
Ont  of  my  slcht  I 

Des,  I  wilt  not  stay  to  offimd  yon.       [Going. 

Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  ladv  :— 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Oth.  Mistress, 

Des.  My  lord  f 

Oth.  What  would  yon  wtth  her,  Slrt 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord  f 

Oth.  Ay,  you  did  wUb,  that  I  wonld  make  her 
turn: 
Sir,  she  can  turn  and  tarn,  and  yet  go  on, 
And  turn  again  :  and  she  can  weep,  Sir,  weep ; 
And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say,— obedleot«~ 
Very  obedient ;— Proceed  you  in  yoor  tears.— 
Concerning  this,  Sir,— O  well-painted  passion  I 
I  am  commanded  home :— ^et  you  away ; 
I'll  send  for  yon  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  man- 
date. 
And  will  return  to  Venice  ^— Hence ;— avtuat  I 

[Exit  DaSDBHOMA. 

Cassio  shall  have  my  place.  And,-~8ir,  to- 
night. 

I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 

You  are  welcome.  Sir,  to  Cypras^-^loats,  and 

raonkles  I  [Exit. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  BoMe  Moor  whom  our  Aill 

senate  [taic 

Call  all'in-all  nfflclentt— Thh  the  noble    na- 

Whom  passion  could  mx  shake  t  whose  aolld 
virtne 

Tbe  shot  of  accident,  nor  dait  of  chance. 

Could  neither  graie  nor  pierce  f 

*  lt«concil*. 


logo.  He  is  mnch  dwng^d. 

Lod,  Are  his  wiU  safe  t   Is  be  not  Ugbt  of 
brain  t 

logo.  He  h  thnl  he  is ;  I  may  not  teeattae  my 
censure. 
What  he  might  be.  If  what  he  might,  beta  Bot,— 
I  would  to  heaven,  be  were. 

Lod,  What,  strike  his  wife  I 

/ago.  'Faith,  that  w«s  not  so  well ;  Tct  'wonM 
That  stroke  would  fmive  the  wwst.  [I  knew. 

Lod.  is  It  bis  use  r 
Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood. 
And  new-create  this  fault  f 

logo.  Alas,  alas  I 
It  Is  not  bones^  in  me  to  speak 
What  I  have  sc«n   and  known.    Yon  sliall  ob> 

serve  him 
And  his  own  courses  win  denote  him  so. 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  be  continues. 

Lod,  I  am  sorry  that  I  am  dcceiv'd  in  bIm. 

[Ereunt. 

SCENE  II.^A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Otbkllo  and  Emilia. 

Oth.  You  have  seen  nothing  then  t 
EmU.  Nor  ever  heard  ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
Oth.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  alie  to- 
gether. 
BmU.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm,  and  then  I 
heard.  [them. 

Each    syllable    that   breath   made   vp  between 
Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whisper  t 
EmU.  Never,  my  lord. 
Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  othe  wayt 
Emil.  Never. 
Oth.  To  fetch  her  fan*  her  gloves,  her  mask, 

nor  nothing  f 
Rnil,  Never,  my  lord. 
Oth,  That's  strange. 

Emit.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  ho- 
nest, [other. 
Lay   down    my    soul   at   stake:    if  yon   tbiak 
Remove    yonr    thought;   It    doth  abuse*  your 

bosom. 
If  any  wretch  hath  pot  this  In  yonr  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  It  with  tbe  serpent's  cone  I 
For  If  she  be  not  honest;  chaste,  and  true. 
There's   no  man   hap|»y;    the  purest    elf  their 
Is  foul  as  slander.  [wives 

Oth,  Bid  her  come  hither  i—g,o— 

[EkU  Ebilia. 
She  says  enongh  :— yet  she's  a  simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  mnch.    This  is  a  sabtle 

whore, 
A  closet-lock-and-key  of  vlllanons  secrets : 
And  yet  sbCIl  kned   and  pray;  I   have  seen 
her  dot. 

Re-enter  Emilia  with  Dudkhoma. 

Des.  My  lord,  what  is  your  wltlt 

Oth*  Ptmy,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des,  What  is  your  pleasure  t 

Oth*  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 
Look  in  my  Aice. 

Df»'  What  horrible  fhncy's  this  t 

Oth.  Some  of  yonr  functhm,  mlatrMa ; 

[7>  Emilia* 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  w  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry  hem,  if  any  body  come : 
Yonr  mystery,  your  mystery ;    nay,  despatch. 

lExU  Emilia. 

Des,  Upon  my  knees,  what  dodi  yoor  speech 
Import  f 
I  understand  a  fury  In  yonr  wonia. 
But  not  the  words. 

Oth,  Why,  what  art  thonf 

Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord  ;  yoor  tran 
And  loyal  wifie. 

Oth,  Come,  swear  It,  damn  thyself; 
Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devHs  lbea> 

selves 
Should  fear  to  seiae  thee :  therefore  be  double- 
Sweai  thou  art  hoaett.  idamn'd. 
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J9IC9.  flfiw  dott  tralj  Iwoiir  it, 

Otk.  Heavea  tralj  knows,  tlat  Uioa  ut  Ailie 

aakcU. 
Dm.  To  whom,  ny  lord  t  with  whom  f    How 

am  IfUiel 
OM.  O  Dndtmniii  I— away  J  awiy  I  iway  I 
itef.    AIM.   the   heavy  ,  day  I^Why  do   yoa 


Am  I  the  oceaaioB  of  them  tear  a,  my  laid  t 

U^  haply,  yoa  my  Ihther  do  mpect. 

Aa  laalnseat  ol  tUa  yoor  callinf  hack, 

Lar  Boc  yo«r  hiameonma;  tf  yoa  have loat  him. 

Why,  I  hare  loat  him  loo. 

Otk.  Had  It  pleas'd  heavctt 
Ti  tiy  BM  with  aflHctlos ;  had  he  rala'd 
All  fciada  of  aoica  aad  ihamct  oa  my  bare 


■e  i»  pofM^f  to  the  irery  Upa } 
Qifa  to  capCii4fef  am  aad  mjr  ntmost  hopes ;. 
1  ihoold  have  tommA  la  wamt  part  of  my  aoul 
A  drap  of  patieace :  hot  (ala»  I)  lo  make  me 
A  died  daare  for  the  hand  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  anmoving  flnfer  at,— 
Ol  OJ 

Yet  ooald  1  hear  that  too;  weU,  very  well : 
lot  there,  where  I  hate  laraer'd  •  ap  my  heart. 
When  either  I  mast  live,  or  hear  B9  lifr, 
TV  fooatala  from  the  which  my  correat  rnaa. 
Or  else  dries  ap ;  t»  be  discarded  thence  1 
Or  keep  It  aa  a  dstem.  for  ronl  toads 
To  kaot  and  geader  in  I— tarn  thy  complcxioa 

therel 
PaHcaee,  thoa  yoang  and  rose  llppM  chernblm ; 
Ay  there,  look  frim  as  hell  1 
Am.   I  hope,  my  aobia  loid  estecma  ma  ho- 


Oflb.  o  ay ;  as  sammer  flics  are  In  tha 
Ues, 
jaicfcCB  even  with  Mowing.    O  thoa  weed. 
Who  art  so  lovely  lUr,  and  smell'st  so  sweet. 
That  the  sease  aches  at  thee.— 'Woald,  ihoa 
had'st  ae'er  been  bom  t 
Du.  Alas  I  what  ignonat  sin  have  I  coomUt* 

tedf 
OCA.  Was  thia  ftif  paper,  this  BMSt  goodly 


Madeto  write  wboicBponf    What  oommlttad  I 
rsmnilllid  1—0  thoa  pabllc  commoaer  I 
1  shsaM  make  venr  Csif  es  of  my  cheeks. 
That  woald  to  dnders  bam  ap  modesty. 
Did  1  bat  speak  thy  deeds.— What  coiamlttad ! 
doiM  the  Bose  at  it,  and  the  moon 
winks; 
bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  It  meeta, 
b  hasTd  within  the  hollow  miae  of  ewth. 
And  wIU  not  bear  It:  What  committed  I— 
Ininadeat  stmmpet  I 

DtM.  By  heaven,  yon  do  me  wrong. 

Oik.  Are  aot  yon  a  strumpet  f 

De»,  No,  aa  I  am  a  Christian  : 
If  la  praacrva  Ibis  vessel  for  my  loid. 
Pram  any  other  foal  nalawfol  too^. 
Be— aot  to  be  a  stramaet,  I  am  none. 

OTA.  What,  not  a  whore  t 

ntM.  Mo.  as  I  shall  be  mvad. 

OKA.  Is  It  possible  f 

ilc.  O  heaven,  forgive  ns  I 

OIA.  I  cfT  yoa  mercy,  then : 
I  look  yaa  for  that  cnnniag  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  wUh  Othdlo.— Yon,  mlstrem, 

Jle-enfer  Bvius. 

Hal  feaaa  iha  afltoe  oppoatle  to  Saint  Peter, 
Aad  keep  the  gate  of  bell ;  Youf  yoa  I  ay,  yoa  I 
We  have  done  oar  ooarae ;  there's  moaey  for 

yoor  pains ; 
I  pi»  yen  tan  the  key,  aad  keep  oar  connsel. 

Alas,  what  dom  this  geaucmen  con. 
odva  t 
s  yoa,  madamf  how  do  yoa,  my  good 

•Mb,  half  asleep. 


BmU.  Good  nmtem,  what*a  the  matter  with 

my  lord? 
Hm*  With  whot 

JBhsil.  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam* 
Xlcr.  Who  is  thy  lord  t 
BmU.  Hb  that  is  yoor's,  sweet  lady. 
£}e*,   I  have  aoae :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Bmi- 
Ua; 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  I  have  none, 
Bot  what  sbonld   go  by  water.     Pr'ythee,  to- 
night 
Lay  on  my  bed   my  wedding   sheetsy— remem 

her  ;— 
And  call  thy  husband  hither.  k 

EmiL  Here  is  a  change,  indeed  f  {JSErll. 

Du*  t\M  meet  I  should  be   ns'd  so,  vei> 
meet. 
Mow  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  be  might  stick 
The  small'st  opinion  on  my  great'st  sibuse  t 

Rt-tnttr  Emilia,  spifA  Uoo. 

/sVO.'What  Is  your  plcasare,  madam  t    How 
Is  it  with  yoaf 

Du.  I  cannot  tell.    Those,  that  do  teach 
yonng  babes. 
Do  It  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks  : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good  IUth« 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

/ayo.  What's  the  matter,  ladvf 

BmU,   Alas,  lago,  my  lord  liath  so  b^bor'd 
her, 
Thrown  such  despite  aad  heavy  terms  upon  her^ 
As  tme  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Dea,  Am  I  tbat  name,  lago  f 

/ago.  What  name^  fair  lady  t 

JDer.  Such  as,  sue  says,  my  lord  did  say  I 


Smil,  He  ca|l'd  her,  whore ;  a  beggar.  In  his 
drink, 
ConM  not  have  laid  mch  terma  npon  bis  callet.* 
/«go.  Why  did  be  sot 
Dt9.  I  do  not  know;  I  am  sure  I  am  none 

such. 
Imgo.  Do  aot  weep«  do  not  weep ;  Alas,  the 

day  1 
EmU,  Has  she  forsook  so  manv  noble  matches, 
Her  fltther.  and  her  oonntiy,  and  her  friends. 
To  ha  call'd- whore  t  would  It  not  make  one 
weepf 
Du*  It  Is  my  wretched  fortnae. 
Jago,  Beshrew  him  for  it  I 
How  comes  this  trick  upon  Urn  t 
Du.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 
EmU.  I  wlU  be  hang'd.  If  some  eternal  villain. 
Some  busy  aad  iaslnnating  rogue. 
Some  eoolng  oocening  slave,  to  get  some  of- 
fice, [else. 
Hath  not  devis'd  this  slander;  I'U  be  hang'd 
Mago,  Fie,  there  Is  no  sach  maa  1  It  Is  Impos- 
sible. 
JDer.  ir  any  snch  there  be,  heaven   pardoa 

hlmt 
BmU,  A  baiter  pardoto  Um  I  and  bell  gnaw  bJa 
bones! 
Why  should  be  call  her,  whore  t  who  keeps  her 

oomppnyf 
What  place  twbat  timet   what  formt   wfetf 
likelihood  t  (knave; 

The   Moor's   abus'd  bf  some  most  vlllanoaa 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scarry  fel-j 
low :—  rnafoM, 

O  heaven,  that    saefa    compantonst  moo'dst 
And  put  in  evny  honest  tand  a  whip. 
To  lash  the  rasad  ntfied  throogh  the  worid. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west  I 
logo.  Speak  within  door. 
BmU,  O  fla  npon  him  I  soma  ncft  aqaire  no 
was, 
Tbat  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  sMe  %  wMhoot, 
And  made  yon  to  suspect  nie  with  the  Hoor. 
lago.  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
fhu,  O  good  lago. 
What  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  agala  f 
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flood  Mend,  to  <o  bla ;   for,  bj  tbb  light  of 

heaven, 
I  know  not  how  I  lost  him.    Here  I  kneel  ;— 
If  e*er  mj  will  did  trespaM  'gainst  his  love. 
Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  actual  deed ; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense. 
Delighted  them  In  any  other  form ; 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 
And  ever  will, — though  he  do  shake  me  off 
,     To  heggarlv  dlvorcement,^ove  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear   mel     Unkiudness  may  do 

much ; 
And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life. 
But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  whore ; 
1  does  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  word  ; 
To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  *  earn. 
Not  the  world's  mast  of  vanity  conid  make  me. 
logo.  I  pray  yon,  be  content :  tis  but  his  hu- 
moiir ; 
The  business  of  the  state  does  bim  offence. 
And  he  does  ciride  with  yon. 
Det,  If  'twere  no  other, — 
lago.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  you. 

[TVumpets, 
Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  sup- 
per! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay ; 
Go  In,  and  weep  not ;  all  things  shall  be  well. 
[ISxeunt  DcsDaMONA  and  Emilia. 

iSlwler  Rooaaioo. 

How  now,  Roderlgo  T 

Hod.  1  do  not  flud  that  thou  deal'st  Justly  with 
mef 

lago.  What  In  the  contrny  T 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dofrst  f  me  with  some 
device,  lago :  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now) 
keep'st  from  me  all  conveniency,  than  sup- 
pliest  me  with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I 
will.  Indeed,  no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  1  yet 
persuaded  to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  1  have 
foolishly  suffered. 

logo.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderlgo  t 

Rod.  'Faith,  f  have  heard  too  much;  for 
your  words  and  peiformauces  are  no  kin  to* 
gether. 

Jago.  You  charge  me  most  ni^nstly. 

Rod,  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  Jewels  you  have 
bad  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdenioua,  would 
half  hiive  corrupted  a  votarlst :  You  have  told 
me— she  has  received  them,  and  returned  me 
extiectations  and  comforu  of  sudden  respect  and 


Acquittance,!  but  I  And  none. 

Jago.  Well ;  go  to ;  ym  well. 

Rod.  Very  well  I  go  to  I  I  cannot  go  to  man  ; 
nor  'Us  not  very  well :  By  this  band,  I  sav  it 
Is  very  scurvy ;  and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed 
In  it. 

Jago,  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  tell  yon,  'tis  not  very  well.  I  will 
make  myself  known  to  Desdemoua:  If  ahe 
will  return  me  my  Jewels,  I  will  give  over  my 
anlt,  and  repent  mv  unlawful  sollcUatlun :  if 
not,  assure  yourself,  I  will  seek  satisfaction  of 
yon. 

Jago,  Yon  have  said  now. 

Jtod.  Ay,  and  1  have  said  nothing,  but  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

Jago.  Why,  now  1  see  there's  mettle  in  thee  ; 
and  even,  from  this  Insunt,  do  build  on  thee  a 
better  opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy 
band^  Roderlgo :  Thou  hast  taken  against  me  a 
most  Just  exception ;  but  yet  I  protest  I  have 
dealt  roost  directly  in  thjr  affair. 

Jiod,  It  hath  not  appeared. 

Jago,  1  grant  Indeed,  it  bath  not  appeared; 
and  your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  Judg- 
ment. But,  Roderlgo,  If  thou  hast  Chat  within 
thee  Indeed,  which  I  have  greater  reason  to 
believe  now  than  ever,—!  mean,  purpose,  conrsge, 
and  valonr,^tbls  might  show  It:  If  thou  the 
■eat  night  following  ei^oyest  not  Desdemona, 


•TM^ 
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take  me  IVmn  tbks  world  with  tiwaclieiy,  nad  d*> 
vise  eaginea  for  my  life.  * 

Rod.  Well,  what  U  Itf  is  It  wtthln  rcawM,  a^ 
compass  f 

Jago.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come 
ftom  Venice,  to  depute  Casslo  la  Othello's 
place. 

Jiod,  Is  that  tract  why,  then  Othello  and 
Desdeaiona  return  again  to  Venice. 

Jago.  O  no;  he  goes  Into  Mauritania,  aad 
tskes  away  with  him  the  Mr  Desdemona,  unless 
his  abode  be  llugemi  here  by  some  arddeat ; 
wherein  none  cm  be  so  determhiate,  as  tb» 
removing  of  Cassio. 

Jtod.  How  do  yoa  meaa— removing  of  him  f 

/«fo.  Why,  by  making  him  incapabia  of 
Othello's  place ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Jiod.  And  that  yon  would  have  me  do  t 

Jago.  Ay ;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  praAC, 
and  a  right.  He  saps  to-night  with  a  harlot,  aud 
thither  will  I  go  to  him  ;— he  knows  not  yet  of 
his  honourable  fortune :  if  you  will  watch  hia 
going  thence,  (which  I  will  Cuhion  to  fall  oat  be- 
tween twelve  and  one,)  you  may  take  him  ai 
your  pleasure :  1  will  be  near  to  second  your  at- 
tempt, and  he  shall  fall  between  us.  Come, 
stand  not  amased  at  it,  but  go  along  with  jne ; 
I  will  show  you  such  a  necrsslty  in  his  death, 
that  you  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  pat  It  on 
hlin.  It  is  now  high  supper-time,  and  the  uight 
grows  to  waste  ;  about  It. 

Rod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

Jago.  And  yon  shall  be  satlslled.       [Snumt. 

SCENE  JJJ.^Another  IZooas  la  the  Cootie. 

Enter  Othillo,  Looovico,  OssnaaoMa,  . 
Emilia,  and  Attendanis. 

Jjod.  t  do  beseech  yoa.  Sir,  troaMe  yoarself 

no  further. 
Of  A»  O  pardon   me ;    twill  do  dmb  good  to 

walk. 
Jjod,  Madam,  good  nl^t;    i  hamMy  ttaak 

your  ladyship. 
Dei.  Your  honour  Is  most  wekoine. 
Oth.  Will  you  walk,  Sir  1— 
Oh  f— Desdemona,— — 
Dti.  My  lord  % 

Oth.  Get  yon  to  bed   on  the  lastaat,  I  win 
be  retunied  forthwith :  dismiss  your  attendant 
there  :  look.  It  be  done. 
IH*.  I  will,  my  lord. 

lExe^nt  Othkllo,  Lodotico,  amd 
Attendants. 
Emii.  How-goes  It  now  f  he  looks  gentler  tbaa 

he  did. 
Hejr.  He  says,  he  will  return  Incontlacat ;  t 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed. 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 
Emii.  Dismiss  me  I 

J}€*,   It  was  his  bidding;    therefore,    good 
Emilia, 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adien : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 
Emii.  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  hlutl 
J}es.  So  would  not  I :  my  love  doth  so  approva 
him.  [fVowns — 

That   even   bis   stubbornness,   his  checks,  and 
(Pr'ythee  unpin  me) — have  grace  and  Ihvoar  im 
them. 
Emii.  I  have  laid  those  sheets  yea  bade  mc 

on  the  bed. 
J)€S.  All's  one:— Good  father  I  how  foolish  ara 
onr  minds  I — 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee  shrond  me 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 
JSmil.  Come,  come,  yon  talk. 
Dei.  My  mother  bad  a  maid  called  Barbara  ; 
She  was  in  love ;  and  he  she  lov'd  prov'd  uumI^( 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  liad  a  song  of— willow. 
An   old  thing  'twas,  but  It  expressM  her  Ibr- 
tune. 
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haog  my  bead  all  at  oae  ilde. 

It  lite  poor  Bartnia.    Pr'jrthce  dc«- 


Batto  to 
Aad 

patch. 

Aril.  8haH  1 10  fetch  foar  nlght-coinif 

De$.  No,  an^a  bm  here. — 
ni*  Lodovico  M  a  pEoper  maa. 

£M/.  A  Wf7  handaome  man. 

He*.  Aad  he  ipcaks  wdl. 

EmkL  I  km>w  a  lady  In  Venice,  who  woald 
heve  ipalhed  hafcfoot  to  Pilestiae,  for  a  toach  of 
hto  aether  Up. 

r. 

Du.  Tike  foar  9oml  sat  sighing  bg  a 
•wre  ^ee. 
Sing  mil  m  gretn  triiicw  :  rsiaclnf 

Aaotf  on 


Btr  kmnd  en  htr  bosom,  her 


ker 


Sing  toiUom,  wUUv,  wiUsm  : 
The  frtA  slrsmms  rmn  bp  kor. 


Sing  wriiiom,  4^. 
Htr  smU  tenroJfUlfrmn  ksr,  mnd  s^ftmifd 
the  sione*  j 

Lay  by  theie : 

Ah^f  wiUom,  tfUlMT,  wiitom  s 
fi*7^€e,  hie  thee ;  hell  oome  aaon.— 

Jtaf  mUngrtsn  wUUm  mn»t  bsmfgar* 


II. 


LH  nobodf  biams  kim,  hU  seom 
Kay,  ihaft  not  next.— Haiti   who  Is  it 


/  ajr- 

tiiat 


JMI.  It  la  the  wind. 

Des.  I  entCd  mp  iovi,  false  Uws  ;  biif  wkmt 
tnidk*  tJkenf 
Sing  wiUom,  4e. 
|f  /  mnrt  mo  *  momen^  fon*!!  coveA  with 


So,  fet  thee  foae ;  food  alfht.    Mint  eyes  do 
Ddb  that  bode  weeping  t  [Itch ; 

BatU.  Tie  nellher  here  nor  there. 

Dos,  I  have  hcaid  It  aald  ao^-^  theae  men, 
thcae  mca  f  i\\sif~ 

Daat  than  la  oonadeaee  thinks— tell  me,  Emi- 
That  there  he  women  who  abnae  their  basbnoda 
la  Mch  groea  kind  t    • 

WmtL  There  be  aome  audi,  no  qneatlon. 

Du,  WonMat  thoa  do  aacb  a  deed  Ibr  all  the 


JMI.  Why,  woald  aot  yoa  t 
Dts.  No,  bsbtbia  hcaveaN  light  I 
JQalf.  Nor  I  neither  by  tbla  bonrenly  light ; 
1  might  do't  aa  well  i*the  daik. 
Dos.  Woaldat  thoa  do  aacb  a  deed  for  all  the 
v^vM  f 

EMf .  The  world  to  a  bage  thing :   TU  a 
Fer  a  amall  vice.  Ifnt  Prtce 

Du.  Oood  troth,  I  think  thoa  woaldat  not. 
iBnii.  By  mv  troth,  1  think  1  ahoald ;  and 
when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  woald  not 
a  thiag  for  a  Joint-ring ;  nor  fos  mea- 
of  lawn ;  nor  for  gowna,  pettiooata,  nor 
nor  any  petty  eabibition:  bat,  for  the 
vhole  wofld,— Why,  who  woald  not  make  her 
baahmd  a  cnckold,  to  nmte  him  a  monaich  t  1 
ihaaid  vcntare  pnrgsUMT  for^. 

Dts,  Bcahrcw  me,  if  1  woald  do  aach  a  wrong 
fcr  the  whole  world. 

EmU,  Why,  the  wrong  la  bat  a  wrong  i'tbe 
world ;  and,  baring  the  world  liar  your  laboar, 
tie  a  wfoag  ia  yoar  own  world,  and  yoa  might 
^BlcUy  n^  It  right. 
Iks.  I  do  neC  think  there  la  aay  aacb 

•  HI*  fee  MM. 


JQnll.  Yea,  a  doaea ;  and  aa  maa* 
To  th«  vantage,  aa  woald  atore  tte  world  they 

play'd  for. 
Bat,  I  do  tbiafc.  it  ia  their  hnabanda'  fbalta. 
If  wivea  do  tail :   8ay«  that  they  alack  their 

duUea, 
And  poor  oar  treaaarea  lato  forelga  lapa ; 
Or  elae  break  out  la  peevlah  Jealouaiea, 
Throwiag    reatraiat    apon   aa;   or,   aay,  they 

atrike  aa. 
Or  acaat  oar  former  having  *  in  dcaplte : 
Why,  we  have  gaUa ;  and,  tiMMigh  we  have  aoma 

Yet  we  have  aome  mange.    Let  baabaada  know. 
Their  wivea  have  aenaef  like  them :  they  aee, 

and  smell. 
And  have  their  paMaa  both  for  awert  aad  aonr, 
Aa  busbanda  have.    What  to  it  that  they  do 
Wbea  tbey  chaaga  aa  for  otheraf  la  U  aportf 
I  ibiuk  it  to ;  And  dotb  alTectioa  breed  It  f 
I  think,  it  doth,    lat  frailty,  that  tbua  erra  f 
It  to  ao  too :  And  have  aot  we  aftctlont  t 
Deairea  f<M>  aoort  t  aad  ftailty,  aa  men  have  f 
Then,   let  them  nae  na  well:  elae,  let  them 

know. 
The  llto  we  do,  their  Uto  inatract  aa  to. 
Dos.  Good  alf  bt,  good  night :  Heaven  me  auch 


Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  bat,  by  bad.  mend  I 

[Extunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I^A  Strtet. 

Enter  Uoo  nnd  RoDiaioo. 

logo.  Here,  stand  behind  tbto  bulk ;  atralght 
will  he  come : 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  t  emi  pnt  It  home ; 
Qaick,  qaick ;   fear  nothing ;  Til  be  at  thy  el- 
bow: 
It  makea  aa,  or  it  mara  aa ;  think  on  tbat,> 
And  fix  moat  Ann  thy  reaolntion. 
Bod.  Be  near  at  baad ;  1  may  miscarry  lat. 
logo.  Here,  at  thy  baad ;  be  boU,  aad  tate 
thy  award. 

[Retires  to  o  little  distmnee. 
Rod.  I  have  ao  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
And  vet  be  baa  given  me  satlafyiug  reasons  :— 
Tto  bat  a  man  gone :— forth,  my  sword  ;  be  diet. 

[Goes  to  Ms  stmnd. 
logo.  I  have  rabb'd  tbto  young  quat  almoU  to 
the  sense,  f 
And  be  trows  angry.    Now,  whether  be  kill  Caa- 
Or  Caaaio  bim,  or  each  do  kill  the  other,     [aio. 
Every  way  nmkea  my  galR :  Live  Roderigo, 
He  calto  me  to  a  reaUluilon  large 
Of  gold  and  Jewela,  that  I  bobb'd  |  from  him, 
Aa  gifta  to  Deademona ; 
It  maat  not  be.    If  Caaaio  do  remain. 
He  bath  a  dally  beaaty  In  bto  life. 
That  makea  me  agly ;  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  aafoM  me  to  him ;  there  ataud  I  in  madi 

peril: 
No,  he  maat  die  :~But  ao,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  CAaaio. 

JIad.  I  know  bto  gait,  nia  he  ;-«Vlllaln,  thou 
dleat 
[Rushes  from  his  post,  and  makes  a  pan 
at  CAaaio. 
Cas.  That  thraat  had  beea  mine  enemy  In- 
deed, 
But  that  my  coat  to  better  than  thoa  tbtaik'at ; 
I  will  mate  proof  of  tbine. 

IDraws,  and  wounds  Rooaaioo. 
Bad.  O  1  am  slain  1 

[Uoo  rushes  from  his  post,  cuts  CAaaio 
behind  in  the  Le^,  %  and  exit. 
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Cos.  I  am  maiu'd  for  ever :— Help,  bo  1  mur- 
der I  miirder  I  [FoUm. 

Enter  Otbbllo,  at  a  distance. 

Otk.  Tbe  voice  of  CaMio:— lago  keepe  his 

.  word* 
Red,  O  viUaiii  tbat  I  am  I 
Oth.  Hark  I  'U«  cvea  so. 
Cos.  O  help  I  ho  I  licht  I  a  saifeon  I 
Oik.  Tis  he  : — O  brave  laco,  hoaeat,  and  jnst. 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thj  friend's 

wroaci 
Thoa  teacbest  me,— Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  Ate  hies  ^lace :— Stmospet,  I  come : 
Forth,*  of  my  heart  those. charms,  thfaie  eye>» 

are  blotted ; 
Thy  bed,  last-staia'd,  staaU  with  InsCs  blood  be 
spotted.  iExU  Otbello. 

Enter  LoDovico  and  Okatiano,  at  a 
distance. 

Cat.  What,  ho  I  no  watch  t  no  passage  ft  mur- 
der! murder! 

Gra.  Tis  some  mischance ;   the  cry  is  very 
direful. 

Cffff.  O  help  I 

Jj^.  Harkl 

Rod.  o  wretched  villain ! 

Lod.  Two  or  three  grooM;— It  is  a  heavy  t 
night : 
These  may  be  counterfeits  ;  let's  thtak't  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 

Rod.  No  body  come  f   then  shall  1  bleed  to 
death. 

Enter  Uoo,  with  a  lAght. 

hod.  Hark  1 

Gra.  Here's  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 
and  weapons. 

logo.  Who's  there  t  whose  noise  Is  this,  that 
cries  on  murder  f 

hod.  We  do  not  know. 

lago.  Did  yon  not  hear  a  cry  f 

Cos.  Here,  liere ;  for  lieaven's  sake,  hdp  me. 

iago.  What's  the  matter  1 

Gra.  This  is  Othello's  aadent,  as  I  take  it. 

hod.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiaat  fel- 
low. 

/«f0.  What  are  yon  here  that  cry  so  grlev- 
onslv  ? 

Cos.  lago )  O  lam  spoU'd,  undone  by  villains  I 
Give  me  some  help. 

logo.  O  me,  lieutenant  I  what  villians  have  done 
this? 

Cat.  I  think,  tiiat  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

Iago.  O  treacherous  villains  I-» 
What  are  you  thene  f  come  In,  and  give  some 
help.      \To  LoDovico  and  OuatianO. 

Rodn  O  help  me  here. 

€Uu.  That's  one  of  them. 

lago.  O  murderous  slave !  O  villain  I 

[Iago  ste^s  Rodbuioo. 

Rod.  O  damn'd  lago !  O  inhuman  dog  I— 
O!  O!  Ol 

lago.  Kill  men  i'tbe  dark  T— Where  be  these 
bloody  thieves  1 
How  silent  is  this  toun  I— Ho  I  murder  1  murder! 
What  may  yon  be  1  are  you  of  good,  or  evil  t 

hod.  As  j»n  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

Iago,  ^Ignior  Lodovicof 

hod.  He,  Sir. 

Iago,  I  cry  yon  mercy ;  Here's  Cassio  hurt 
By  vnialns. 

Gra.  Cassio  t 

logo.  How  Is  it,  bother  I 

Cas.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

Iago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  !— 
Light,  gentlemen ;  I'll  bind  it  with  riiy  shiiti 

Enter  Biarca. 
Bian,  What  Is  tbe  matter,  ho  t  who  Is't  that 


cried  f 


•  o»i. 


t  NopMMngcn. 


X  Thick*  eloa^. 


Iago.  Who  is't  that  cried  t 
Bian.  O  my  dear  Cassio  t  my  sweet  Cassio  I 
O  Cassio  1  Cassio  1  Casslol 
Iago.  O  notable  .strumpet  I— Cassio,  n^  ycMs 
suspect 
Who  they  should  be,  that  have  thmmaagled  yowf 
Gu.  No. 
Gra.  I  am  sony  to  find  you  thus :  I  have  hccm 

to  seek  yon. 
Iago»  Lead  me  a  garter :  8o.>-0  for  a  chair. 
To  bear  him  easily  heace  1 
Bian.  Alas,  he  faiitts^-O  Casslol    Cassio 

Cassio! 
Iago.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  ii\)ury. — 
Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio.— Come,  come  ; 
Lend  me  a  light. — Know  we  this  fsce,  oi  ao 
Alas  I  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countaVmin, 
Roderigot  no:— Yes,   sure:    O   heaven,    Rod- 
erlgo. 
Gra,  What,  of  Venice  t 
Iago.  Even  he.  Sir ;  did  yon  know  htan  t 
Gra,  Know  him  f  ay. 

Iago.  Signior  Gratiaao  t  I  cry  yon  gentle  par- 
don ;  [nera. 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  man- 
That  so  neglected  you. 
Gra.  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 
Iago.    How   do  you,  Cassio  1— O  a  chair,  a 

chain 
Gra.  Roderigo ! 

Iago.  He,  he,  'tis  he :— O  that's  well  said  ;— 
the  chair  :—         [A  Otalr  bramgkt  in. 
Some  good  man  bear  him  careAilly  from  beaoe ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon. — For  you,  mis- 
tress, [7b  Biahca. 
Save  you  your  labour.    He  that  Uei  slain  here, 

Cassio, 
Wu  my  dear  friend :  What  mallee  was  between 
yonf 
Cas.   None  in  the  world  ;  nor  do  1  know  the 

man. 
logo.  [7b  Bian.]  What,  look  you  pale  1— 
O  bear  bim  out  o'the  air. 

[Cas.  and  Rod.  are  borne  e#. 
Stay  yon,  good   gentlemen :— Look  yoa   pate, 

mistress  t 
Do  you  perceive  the  gastaess  of  her  eye  t — 
My,  if  von  stare,  w«  shull  hear  more  anon : — 
Behold  ner  well ;  I  pray  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,   geadement   nay,  guiltiness   will 
Though  toagaea  were  oat  of  use.  [fMak, 

Mktar  Bhilia* 

AnII.  'Us,  what's  tbe  matter;  what's   the 

matter,  bnsbaud  f 
Iago,  cassio   haih  here  been  set  on  in  th« 
dark. 
By  Roderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd  ; 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 
Emii.    Alas,    good    gentleman  I    atas,  good 

Cassio  I 
Iago.  This  is  the  firuit  of  whoring.— Pr*ythee, 
Emilia, 
Go    know   of    Cassio    where   he-  supp'd    to- 
night!— 
What,  do  you  shake  at  thatf 
Bian.  He  supp'd  at  my  houM,  but  I  there- 

fore  shake  adt. 
It^o*  O  did  he  sot  I  charge' yon,  go  with  me. 
Emit.  Fie,  fle  upon  thee,  stHinkpct  I 
Bian.  f  am  no  strumpet  \  but  of  life  as  honest. 
As  you  that  thus  abnaft  me. 
EntU.  As  If  fob  I  fle  upon  thee ! 
logo*  Kind  gentlemiea,  let's  go  see  poor  Cna- 
sio  dress'd  : — 
Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  nt  another  tafe, — 
Emilia,  run  you  to  jhe  citadel. 
And  tell  ray  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd,— 
WIU  yon  go  OB,  I  pray  1— This  Is  the  night, 

[AsftU', 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes**  me  qulie. 

{Erevwt. 
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SCENE  11.-^ A  Bedchamber:  Uxtvumouk  in 
Bed  0sleep,—A  Light  bmmini. 


Enter  Otbsllo. 


nj 


CM.  It  it  tbe  ctMe,  It  b  tke 

MNll, — 

Let  Be  Bot  BUM  U  to  yon,  you  chatle  itan  I— 
It  is  tfae  CUM.    Yet  I'U  not  thed  ber  blood  ; 
Nor  tev  that  wblter  oUn  of  ber**  Una  mow, 
had  iwootfc  «•  mon—ifnul  alabaster, 

{Taket  »ff  Me  Swerd 
Tct  sbo  mmt  die,  tftc  she'll  betray  note  men. 
Pet  oat  the  liciit,  and  then  put  out  the  light :  * 
If  I  qacncb  thee,  thoa  taialng  minister, 
1  can  atain  thy  former  lifht  restore, 
Shoald  I  repeat  me :— bat  once  pat  oat  thine, 
Tbea  connlnc'st  pattern  of  excellinc  nature, 
1  kaoir  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat. 
That    can    thy    llgbt  relnme.     When  I  have 

plncfc'd  thy  lose, 
I  cannot  five  It  vital  life  again. 
It  needs  aunt  wither:    TU   saeU   it  on  the 

tree. —  {KUeing  her. 

0  iMlny  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
hutiee  to  break  her  awonH^-Ona  more,  one 

more. — 
Be  thm  when  than  art  dead,  asd  1  wUI  fctU 

thee, 
Aad  fate  tbne  after :— One  more,  and  thb  the 

last: 
ie  swsct  was  ae^  so  fitfal.    I  mast  weep, 
Bm  they  are   cruel  tears:  This  soirow's  hea- 
venly ; 
it  itrltes,  where  It  doth  Io««.--Sbe  wake»- 
Du.  Who's  there  f  Othello  t 
OTA.  Ay,  Desdemona. 
Dee,  Wlli  jron  come  to  bed,  my  lord  T 
OlA.  Have  yoa  pray'd  to-night,  Desdemona  1 
DeM,  Ay,  nvy  lord. 

MA.  IfjfoQ  bethink  vonnelf  of  any  crime, 
l/nrseoadl'd  «a  yet  to  heaven  and  grace, 
Solidt  for  it  straight. 
Det,  Ains,   my  lord,  what  may  yon  mean  by 

thatt 
OCA.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  1  wUI  walk 
by: 

1  voald  not  kill  tby  anprepmcd  spirit : 
^ior-Hcavca  forliend  I  f  I  wvnld    not  kUl   tty 

soul. 
Dee.  Tilk  yon  of  Ullinc  f 
(Hh.  Ay,  I  do. 
Dee.  Then,  iMatvta 
Have  mercy  on  me  I 
Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart  I 
Dee.  If  yon  iny  no,  I  hope  yon  will  not  kill 


OTA.  Bmnph  I 

Du.  And  yet  I   Aar  yon :  for  yon  are  Iktal 
then, 
Whca  yoor  eyet  roll  so :  Why  I  shoald  fear,  I 

know  not, 
Siaee  galltiaeaa  I  know  not;    bat  yet,  I  feel 
I  fear. 

0th.  Think  on  tby  sins. 

Des.  They  arc  lovea  I  bear  to  yon. 

Oth.  hj,  and  for  that  thoo  diest. 

Dee.  That  death's  nanataral,  that  kills  for 
lovlnf^— 
AIss,  why  gnaw  yoo  so  yonr  nether  Up  t 
Soaie  bhMdy  pnaoloa  shakes  yoor  very  fftaflM  t 
Thew  are  portento  ;  but  yet  I  noiie,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Cik.  Peace  mud  be  still  I 

Det.  I  will  so  :  What's  the  matter  1 

OiA.  That  handkarohlef,  which  I  so  loVd,  and 
gave  thee, 
Tkea  gav^  to  Cmselo. 

Det.  No,  by  my  lift  and  tonl ; 
>«ad  for  the  teas,  and  ask  bim. 

Oth.  SweH  soot,  take  heed,  [bed. 

Tafce  heed  of  fetjmrj'i  thoo'rt  on  Ifay  death- 

Des.  Ay,  hat  not  y«t  to  die. 

Otk,  Yes,  prcaenUy : 

•  l.f.TkclifhiofhCi- 


TiMrefore  oonfiess  tiwe  fteely  of  thy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath,  'Dioat 

Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  coucep- 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thoa  art  to  die. 

JJee.  Then,  Lord  have  merqr  on  me  I 

OtA.  i  my,  amen. 

Oes.  And  have  yon  merey  too  I— I  never  did 
Offend  voo  In  my  life  ;  never  lov'd  Caseio, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  him  token. 

Oth.   By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in 
'    his  hand. 

0  perjnr'd  woman  I  tbon  dost  stone  my  heart. 
And  uiak'st  me  call,  what  I  Intend  to  do, 

A  murder  which  I  thonght  a  sacrifice :  * 

1  mw  the  handkerchief. 
Ifee,  He  found  it  then  ; 

I  never  gave  it  him  :^Send  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  confess  a  tmth. 
OfA.  He  hath  confess'd. 
Dee.  What,  my  lord  f 
Oih.  That  he  hath-His'd  thee 
Dee  How  t  ualawfolly  1 
Oth,  hf. 

Dee.  He'll  not  say  so. 
Oih.  Nu,  his  mouth  is  slopp'd ; 
Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  focft.  t 
Dee.  My  fear  InterpreU  then,— What,  is  ha 

deadf 
Oth.  Bad  all  Ms  hairs  l>cen  lives,  my  great 
revenge 
Had  stomach  for  them  all. 
Dee.  Alaa  I  he  is  betray'd,  and  I  undone. 
Oth.  Out,  strumpet!   Weep'st  thou  for  him 

to  my  fkoe  t 
Dee,    O  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kUl  me 

not. 
Oth,  Down,  stmmpet  I 
Dee.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-night. 

Oth.  Nay,  if  yon  strive, 

Dee.  But  half  an  hour. 
Oth.  Being  done. 
There  la  no  pause. 
Dee.  Bat  while  I  say  one  prayer. 
OTA.  It  Is  too  late,  t  [He  emothere  her, 

BMi,  IWithin.]   My  lord,  my  lord!  what. 

ho  1  my  lord  i  my  lord  I 
Of  A.  What  noise  U  this  t-'Not  dead  I  not  yet 
quite  dead  t 
I,  tbaA  am  cruel,  and  yet  mercifal ; 
I  would  not  have -thee  llager  in  thy  pain.— 
So,  S0.4 
JSmii.    CHlfAln.l   What  ho!  my   lord,  m> 

lord  I 
Of  A.  Who's  there  1 
EMi.    [WUMn.]   O  good  my 
speak  a  word  with  yoa. 
Of  A.   Yes;— nis  Emilia  :— by 
dead. 
Tls  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Caselo's  death : 
The  noise  was  blv'h.— Ha  I  no  more  moving  1 
Still  as  the  crave.    Shall  she  come  in  t  Were't 

good? 
I   think    she    stirs    again :— No.— What's    the 

bestf 
If  she  come  in,  she'll  sare  speak  to  my  wife : 
My   wife!    my  wife  I  what  wlfet— 1   have   no 

wife : 
O  Insupportable !  O  heavy  hour  I 
Methlnks  It  should  be  now  a  bnge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon  ;  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

•  A  •acri6r«  atonlnr  far  thj  erins. 
1  Hm  taken  ■iea*are«. 
t  In  tke  •li  copiM,  aAar  thia  apvwrk,  ibara  la  an  iMva- 
cation  ftran  Daartaaona,  cttuaiattug  oaly  of  tlia  aacwj 
oama  thrica  rcpcatad  i  oofiuted  in  contequence  or  iha 
Scat.  9.  James  I.  c.  21,  inpoaing  a  panaltv  on  the  prorane 
«aa  of  God's  naase  in  ttagc-plays,  Ue.  I  is  a  passag*  ot 
snpersrogmtorr  honor,  baing  ■Marod  whilst  aba  la 
•tr«nliiig  wUb  death.  .    ,  ^.  .. 

I  It  IS  sappescd  that  sowc  tbeatrical  dIrecUoo  haa 
been  omitted,  and  that  when  Othsllo  s»'s,  **  8»,  fa."  bo 
than  atabs  ber.  After  the  repetition  or  wooodt,  Daado- 
mona  mi;cht  speak  agaia  with  propriety,  and  yet  voffjr 
mtpif*. 


lord,  I  would 
and  by.— She's 
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EMI.    IfFUkiH,]  I   do  bcMech  yoa  I 

tpesk  with  you, 

O  good  my  lord  I 

6tfA.  1  bad  forsot  thee:  O  come  to,  Bml- 

ltai:~ 

Soft,— by  and  by :— Let  me  the  cnrtalos  drtw.— 

Where  art  tbout  What's  the  matter  with  tbee 

now  t  [i/niocks  the  door, 

JBnter  Ex  ilia. 

EMI.  O  good  my  lord,  yonder'a  fiwl  mwder 
done. 

iHk,  What  t  now  t 

Emii,  But  now,  my  lord. 

Oth.  It  U  the  very  error  of  (he  moon  ; 
She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was 
And  makes  men  mad.  [wont ; 

Emit.   Cascio,  my   lord,  has  kilPd  a  yonng 
Venetian, 
CalI'd— Roderigo. 

Oth.  Roderlgo  kUl'd  I 
And  Cassio  kllPd  I 

Emll.  No,  Cassio  Is  nut  Ull'd. 

Oth.  Not  Cassio  klU'd?  Then  mnrder's  out 
of  tone. 
And  SMect  revenge  grows  harsh. 

J}et.  O  falsely,  fklsely  murder'dl 

Emit.  Alasl  what  cry  Is  that  f 

Oth.  Thatl  whatf 

Emii.    Oat,  and  alasl   that  was  my  Indy's 
voice : — 
Help  I  help,  bo  1  help  I~0  lady,  speak  again  I 
Sweet  Desdemona  I  O  swret  mistress,  speak  I 

Des.  A  guiltless  death  I  die. 

Emit.  O  who  hath  done 
This  deed  f 

Des.  Nobody ;  I  myself;  fhrewell : 
Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord ;  O  Aurewell. 

[Dks. 

Oth,  Why,  how  should  she  be  mnrdcr'd  t 

Emii.  Alas,  who  knows  t 

Oth.  You  heard  her  say  herself.  It  was  not  I, 

Emii.  She  said  so ;   1  must  needs  report  the 
truth, 

Oth.  She's  like  m  liar,  gone  to  bnniing  bell ; 
'Twas  I  that  I^Ul'd  her. 

Emit,  o  the  more  angel  she. 
And  vo«  the  blacker  devil  t 

Oth.    She  tnru'd   to  folly,   and   she  was  « 
whore. 

Emii.  Thon  dost  belie  her,  and  tboa  art  a 
devU. 

Of  A.  She  was  fUae  as  water. 

Emii.  Thou  art  rash  as  fire  to  say 
That  she  was  false ;  O  she  was  bcnvenly  trvel 

Of  A.  Cassio  did  top  her ;  ask  Chy  husband  else. 

0  I  were  danm'd  beneath  all  depth  In  hell. 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  Just  grounds 
To  this  extremity :  Thy  husband  knew  It  all. 

^mii.  My  husband  1 

Oth.  Thy  husband. 

EoM.  That  she  was  fhlse  lo  wedlockt 

Of  A.  Ay,  with  Cassio. 
Nav,  bad  she  been  true. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  soch  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite,  * 
rd  not  have  sold  ber  for  It. 

EmU.  My  husband  t 

Oth.  Ay,  twas  he  that  told  me  first ; 
An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sacks  on  fllfhy  deeds. 

Anii.  My  husband  t 

OfA.  What  needs  this  Iterance,!  woman t  I 
say,  thy  hpsband, 

EmU.  O  mistress,  vlUany  bnth  made  mocks 
with  love  I— 
My  husband  say,  Ihaf  she  was  Ihlse  t 

OfA.  He.  woman ; 

1  say,  thy  husband  :  Dost  understand  the  word  f 
My  Mend,  thy  husband,  honest  lago. 

EmU.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soni 
Rot  half  a  grain  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  ber  most  filthy  bargain. 


OtA.  Hal 

EmU.  Do  thy  worst : 
This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 
OfA.  Peace,  yon  were  best. 
EmU.  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  to  d«» 
me  harm. 
As  I  have  to  be  bnrt.    O  cuH  t  O  dolt  I 
As  Ignonmt  as  dirt  I  thou  hast  d^ne  a  deed,r— 
I   care   not  fiir  thy    sword;    I'll  make    tket 

known. 
Though  1  lost  twenty  Uvea:— Hdpl  belp^    hoi 

help  I 
The   Moor   has   klll'd.  my  mistress;  Murder! 
murder  1 

Enter  MoMTAKO,  Qeatiaho,  and  Iaoo. 

MoH.  What  Is  the  matter  t— How  now,   fe- 
neralf 
EimU.  O  are  yon  come,  lago  t  yon  have 
well. 
That  men  mast  lay  their    murders  on 
necki 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  f 
EmU.  Disprove  this  vUlaln,  If  thon  be'st  a 


*  A  pt9€Ufm%  mmmm. 


1  R«pctitl«B> 


He  mys,  thon  told'st  him  that  his  wife   was 

false: 
I  know  thon  did'st  not,  thoo'rt  not  sndi  n  vU- 
Speak,  for  my  heart  Is  Ibll.  (lain ; 

logo.  I  told  him  what  I  thought ;  and  told 
no  more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  trae. 
EmU.   But  did  yon  ever  tell  him,  she  waa 

fidset 
logo.  I  did. 

AuU.  Yon  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  lie ; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie :~ 
She   false   with   Cassio  1— Did  you   say,    wllb 
Casslot 
Io£0.  With  Cassio,  mistress ;  Go  to,  dnrm 

your  tongue. 
EmiL  1  will  not  charm  my  tongne;  I  am 
bound  to  speak ; 
My  mistress  here  lies  murder'd  In  ber  bed. 
AU.  O  heavens  forfeud  I  * 
EmU.  And  your  reports  have  set  the  murder  on 
Oth.  Nay,  state  not,  masters ;  U  is  trae»  in- 
deed. 
Gro.  Tto  a  strange  truth. 
Mom.  O  monstrous  act  I 
EmU.  Vlllany,  vlllany,  vlUanyl— 
I  think  upon't,— I  think,— I   smeUti— O    vtt- 

lany  1 
I  thought  so  then ;— I'U  klH  myself  for  grief.— 

0  vlllany,  vlllany  I 

logo.  What,  are  you  mad  1 1  charge  yen,  get 
you  home. 

Anil.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 
speak; 
'TIS  proper  I  obey  him,  bat  not  now : — 
Percnanoe,  lago,  1  will  ne'er  go  home. 

OIA.  O I  O I  O I         {Hanging  over  hio  miff. 

EmiL  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar ; 
For  thou  bast  klll'd  the  sweetest  inuooent* 
That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

Of  A.  O  she  was  foni  I  [MHng. 

1  scarce  did  know  you,  uncle :   there  lies  your 

niece. 
Whose  breath.  Indeed,  these  hands  have  new- 

Sstopp'd : 
Is  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 
Gra.  Poor  Desdemona  I  I  am  glad  thy  fthft's 
dead; 
Thy  match  wm  mortal  to  him,  and  pue  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  In  twain  :  did  he  live  now 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  tam. 
Yea,  curse  his  better  angel  ttnat  his  side. 
And  fkll  to  reprobatioo. 

OfA.  TiM  pitiful :  But  vet  lago  knowa. 
Itaat  she  with  Casalo  hath  the  not  of  shame 
A  thonsaad   times    committed ;    Cassio 
'dlt< 
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mtff.  I  tefe  It  Mt  abort 

CWA.  Nott 

JMrs.  No,  tadeed,  my  loid. 

Of*.  That  to  a  faoll : 
That  haiuUercbief 

Did  m  Bgyptima  to  mjr  mother  gtre ; 
She  was  a  ctaanner,  *  aod  could  almott  read 
The  tbooafatfl  of  people:  ahe  told  her,   while 
■be  kept  it,  [ther 

Twonld  make  bcr  amiable,  and  rabdue  my  Ik- 
Eattrely  to  her  love  ;  but  if  ahe  lost  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  mjr  fothefa  eye  [bant 

flhoold  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  splrlto  should 
After  new  fiudes :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me  ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  faU  wonld  have  me 

wive. 
To  five  It  her.    I  did  no :  and  take  heed  oTt, 
Hake  tt  a  darting  like  yoar  precious  eye ; 
To  laae  or  g Ive't  away,  were  sach  perdition. 
Am  nothing  elae  could  match. 

Jha.  Is  it  poisiMe  f 

Otk,  Tto  tne,  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A  aibyl,  that  had  nnmber'd  in  the  world 
The  son  to  make  two  hundred  compnasei. 
In  her  prophetic  fary  seWd  the  work ; 
The  WORM  were  hallow'd,  that  did  breed  the 

silk; 
And  It  waa  died  In  mummy,  t  which  the  akilfal 
Conserved  of  maidens'  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed!  to'ttrnet 

Oa.  Most  veritable ;  therefore  look  to't  well. 

J}es.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  I  bad  never 
wen  it 

Otk,  Ha  I  wherefore  f 

J)es.  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  aod 
rasht 

Otk,  Is't  loetT  Ist  fonet  apeak,  to  It  out  of 
the  wayT 

J)es,  Heaven  bless  na  1 

Otk.  Say  yoof 

Des.  It  to  not  loat ;  But  what  an  If  it  were  t 

Otk.  Ha  I 

JDes.  I  say,  it  to  not  loat. 

Otk.  Peich't,  let  me  see  it. 

Des.  Wky,  so  I  can.  Sir.  bat  I  will  not  now ; 
This  to  a  trick,  to  pnt  me  Irom  my  snlt ; 
I  pray,  let  Casslo  be  receiVd  again. 

Otk.  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief ;  my  mind 

misgive** 

Jfes.  Come,  come ; 
You'n  never  meet  n  more  mflkient  man. 

Otk.  The  handkerchief, 

Dea.  I  pfay,  talk  me  of  Caaalo. 

Otk.  The  haadkcrahief, 

DtM.  A  man  that,  all  his  tiose. 
Hath  fonndcd  hto  good  fortune  on  your  love ; 
Sbai'd  daofers  wtih  yon  : 

or*.  The  handUrchief, 

Det.  In  sooth. 
Yon  are  to  blame. 

Otk.  Away  I  [Brit  Otbsllo. 

BmU.  la  not  thto  man  jealous  f 

Des.  I  ne'er  mw  thto  before. 
Sure,  there's   some   wonder   in   thto  handker- 
chief: 
I  am  moti  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 

Emit.  Tto  not  a  year  or  two  shows  as  a  man : 
Tbey  are  all  bnt  stomachs,  and  we  all  bnt  food ; 
Tbey  cat  na  hnngerly,  and  when  they  are  full. 
They  bekh  us.    Look  yow  1  Casslo,  and  my  has- 


Enter  Ikoo  and  Cassio. 

/of  a.  There  to  no  other  way ;  'tis  she  mnst 

do't; 
And,  lo,  the  happiness  I  go,  and  importune  ber. 
J)es.  How  now,  good  Cassio  t  what's  the  news 

wUh  yoaf 
Cat.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech 

That,  by  yonr  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 

*  Enekaatnt*. 
_  t  Tk«  WlttUBfc  lk|a«r  aflmcd  fr»ai  B«n«iicst  wm 
CMMNlf  faMMM  r«r  ito  anU-cplkptic  ^ulitlM. 


Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love, 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart. 
Entirely  hononr ;  1  woald  not  be  delay'd : 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows. 
Nor  pnrpos'd  merit  in  futurity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again, 
Bnt  to  know  so  mnst  be  my  beneflt ; 
8o  shall  1  clothe  me  in  a  forc'd  content. 
And  shut  myself  ap  in  some  other  course. 
To  fortune's  alms. 

J}et.  Alas  I  thrlce-geartle  Cassio, 
My  advocation  to  not  now  in  tane ; 
My  lord  to  not  my  lord ;  nor  should  I  know  bim. 
Were  he  in  favour,  *  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 
So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  yon  all  my  best ; 
And  stood  within  the  blank  t  or  his  displeasure. 
For   my   flee   speech!    Yoo   mnst    awhile   be 

patient : 
What  I  can  do.  I  will ;  and  more  I  will. 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  you. 

/ago.  Is  my  lord  angry  f 

EmiL  He  went  hence  but  now. 
And  certainly  in  strange  unquietness. 

logo.  Can  be  be  angry  t  1  have  seen  the  can* 
non. 
When  It  hath  blown  bis  ranks  into  the  air. 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  hto  very  arm 
PulTd   his  own   brother ;— And  can  he  be  aa« 

Something  of  moment,  then :   I  will  go  meet 

him; 
There's  matter  in*t  Indeed,  If  he  be  angry. 
J}es.  I  pr'ytbee,  do  so.— 'Something,  sure,  of 
sUte,—  [Brit  I  AGO. 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  nnhatch'd  prac- 
tice, J 
Hade  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  blm, — 
Hath  puddled  his  clear   spirit;  and,  in   such 

cases. 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.     'Tis  even 
For  let  onr  flnger  ache,  and  it  endues  [so  ; 

Our  other   bealthfal  oMmbers    ev'n    to    that 


Of  pain :  Nay,  we   nrast  think,  men  are  not 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances      [gods  ; 
As  flt  the  bridal.  ^Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  wairior  as  I  am,) 
Arraigning  bis  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  I  find,  I  had  suboni'd  the  witnem. 
And  he's  indited  lUsely. 

Bmii.  Pray  heaven,  tt  be  state  matters,  as 
yoo  think ; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  Jealous  toy. 
Concerning  yon. 

J}es.  Alas,  the  day  I  I  never  gave  him  cause, 

JSmil,   But  Jealous   souto    wUi   not   be   an- 
swered so; 
Tbey  are  not  ever  Jealous  for  the  cause, 
Bnt  Jmlotts  for  they  are  Jealous :  'tto  a  monster. 
Begot  upon  Itself,  bom  oo  itself. 

bea.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  lirom  Othel- 
lo's mind  1 

Emli.  Lady,  amen. 

Ves.  I  will  go  seek  him.— Casalo  walk  here- 
about: 
If  I  do  find  him  flt,  I'll  move  yonr  suit. 
And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  nttcrmost. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[Exmnt  DnaDBHOMA  and  Emilia. 

,£Wfer  BiANCA. 

Bian.  Save  yon,  friend  Casslo  I 
Cos.  What  make  you  from  home  f 
How  is  It  with  yon,  my  most  filr  Btoncat 
I'faitb,    sweet    love,    I    was   coming    to  jour 
house. 
Bian.  And    I    was    going  to   yonr   lodging, 
Cassio.  [nifbta  f 

What!   keep  a   week   awayt   seven   days   and 

*  Ib  eo«litcn«BM.  i  Witbin  tli«  phot  Afkit  ■■§•?. 

t  TnaMD.  §  Th«  napriai  fwit. 
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How  he  apbnidf  lago.  that  be  nade  hini 
Brave  me  on  tlie  watcii ;  wbereon  It  cune 
Tbat  1  was  caat ;  and  even  bvii.  dow  be  ipak^ 
After  lone  aeemiiic  dcad»--lago  hurt  him, 
lago  wt  Urn  oa. 
JMt.  Yoa  most  fonake  this  loooi*  and  go 

wtth  ■•; 
Yoor  power  and  yonr  command  b  taken  off. 
And  Casalo  ralea  In  Cjfvu.    For  tbia  ahnreir— 
If  there  be  any  cnnnlng  cruelty. 
That  can  twrnent  him  mach»  Md  hiM  Urn 

kwg. 
It  shall  be  his :  Yon  shall  dose  prisoner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  yonr  fiiult  be  known 
To   the.  Venetian    state  '.--iJomt,  bring   him 

'away. 
Oth.  Soft  yon  i  a  word  or  two,  before  yon  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  soma  service,  and  they 

know.  It ; 
No  more  of  that :— I  prav  yon,  in  your  letters. 
When  yon  shall  these  nniocky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aaght  in  malice :  then  must  yon 


Of  one  that  lov'd  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
Of  one,  not  easily  Jeafcms,  but,  being  wroiq^ht. 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  <me,  whose  hand. 
Like  the  base  Jddean,  threw  a  pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  snbdn'd 

eyes. 
Albeit  nnnsed  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tear*  as  fkst  as  the  Arabian  trees 


Their  medidnal  gnm :  Set  yon  down  this : 
And  say,  besides^— that  in  Aleppo  onoe. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  tnfbnn'd  Tufc 
Beat  a  Vcactlaa,  and  tradac'4  the  atate, 
I  took  by  the  throat  tlw  drcnadsed  dog» 
And  smote  Un»-Chns.  iSuU  kkmseff. 

Lod,  O  bloody  period  I 
Grm.  All,  thaTs  spoke,  la  man'd. 
Oth.  I  kiss'd  thee,  ere  I  kiU'd  thee  »— No  way 
bntthia, 

[FaiUng  upon  DianDSoaA. 
KilUng  niyaeif,  to  &  upon  a  kUa. 

[JDJci. 
Cat.  Thto  did  I  fear,  but  tbonght  he  had  no 


For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

JMt.  O  Spartan  dog. 
More  fUl  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  seal 
Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed ; 

[TV  Uno. 
This  Is  Unr  work ;  the  object  poisons  sight ; — 
Let  it  be  htdd— Oratiano,  keep  the  honse. 
And  selae  upon  the  fbrtnnes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  snooeed  to  yon.— To  yon,  lard  gowcr- 

nor. 
Remains  the  censure*  of  this  hellish  vlBain ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,— O  ewforee  ft  f 
Myself  wUl  straight  aboard ;  and,  to  the 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relafte. 
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17  of  tba  lata  inportaat  paiaagai,  tacb  aa  accar  ia  tba  M«aa  bafota  tbe  Maata— ia  tba  aolila^aiaa  af 
•twtaa  Maataao  an*  a  gattlaawa  af  Cypru,  •■  tba  taapaat  of  tba  piacadiaf  aigbi,  umi 
aad  Biiilia*  oa  tba  taaiptatiaaa  ta  adalUiy,  aia  varjr  aoaiiaavably  abridgad.   Tba  «ibr  af  tba 
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tba  wtaal 


tba  dlali 


puiLiCLi,-.,. 


TILT'  •    ^ 


Siomo  aid)  anlitt 


iw  wid  nilthrul  JullM.  u  Uwy  Lut. 

ch  ihall  RanKaby  hiilKlT  llo!  Sim.  H*f,  ■■  tlMjr  din  1  whllA  1 

n  of  our  enmity  I  If  tbey  bui  It. 


r.  BflinUciCi.' 


t.  Roinco,  I  come  I  thli  do  I  dilok  to  thee  t  t 

upon  tny  u 
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,  CraMy  aad  diakaaaM." 


PRAMATfS  PERSONiB. 


CceALVt,  JPHMet  €f  Verona, 


oMtrntm,  JOmwuM  to  tko 


MowTAOvm,  \HemMo  tif  two  Houoto  at  unrh 

Capolkt,      1       dtncc  with  cocA  other. 

As  O1.D  Max,  UneU  to  Cofuiet. 

RoHBO,  Son  to  Momtaguo, 

Mjscotio,  Kimema»  to  the  Prktee,  and  Friend 

to  Romeo. 
Bavtolio,  Nephew  to  Montogmo,  and  firiend 

to  Romeo* 
Ttsalt,  Nephew  to  Lody  Capmlet, 
WttiMU  L4W»BNCB.  m  Froncwean* 
Fbiak  John,  of  the  tome  Order, 
I,  ServmU  to 


A  BR  AM,  Servant  to  Montague, 
An  Afotbbcabt. 
Thbbb  Musicians. 

Chobus.— BoT,  Page  to  Paritt-^PrrBn,  an 
Qficer, 

Ladt  MomAOVM,  Wife  to  Montague, 
Laot  Capvlbt,  wye  to  Capulet, 
JoLiBT,  DoMghter  to  CapuM, 
NuBSB  to  JuUet, 


CUUene 


mn 


Baltbabab, 

taMOBT    }*»'^»*'*  *•  Capulet, 
4        ' 
Scan,  dvlBg  tte  creitcr  put  at  the  Plqr»  to  V< 


Verona ;  eeoeral  Men 
,  relations  to  both  Boueet  i 
Mathere  Guards,  Watchmen,  and  At- 
tendants, 


OBoe,  inlbe  (Iftta  Act,  at  Ueatmu 


both  illfce  In  dlcnUir, 
to  lUr  VcroBB,  wiMre  we  lay  o«r  tctwn, 
Ptam  aadent  trwlfe  break  to  new  mntlny. 
Where  OvU  Mood  makes  dvU  hands  andcaB. 
_  forth  the  fttal  loins  of  these  two  foes 
A  fair  of  star-cross'd  lovers  take  tbelr  life ; 
mifadventar'd  piteous  overthrows 


Do,  with  their  death,  bvy  their  parenU'  strife.  | 


PROLOGUE. 

The  CeaiM  pasHce  at  their  death-maiVd  love. 

And  the  contlnnanee  of  their  parents'  life, 
Which,  bat  thekr  children's  end,  nought  conid  re- 
move. 
Is  now  the  two  hoars'  trafBe  tt  onr  stace  s 
The  whkh  If  yon  with  patient  ears  attend 
I  What  here  shall  miss,  ow  toH  shaU  strive  In 


mend. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.^A  pubUe  Pidet. 

JSoter  Aahpsom  and  Obbgobi,  oraierf  wUk 
Swords  and  Bucklers, 

Sam,  Gregory,  o'my  word,  we'll  not  cany 

coals.* 
Cre,  No,  for  Aen  we  sbonld  be  colliers. 
Sam,  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 

•  A  pkraoo  fanaorlv  ia  arc  lo  tlgai%  tkt  ktariag  ia 


Gre.  Av,  while  yon  live,  draw  yonr  neck  onl 
of  the  ooUar. 
Aim.  1  strike  qnlcUy,  being  moved. 
€tre,  B«t    then  art  not  qnickly  moved   to 

strike. 
Sam,  A  dog  of  the  honse  of  Montagne  moves 

me. 
Gre.  To  move,  le— to  stir ;  aad  to  be  vallaat, 
le— In  stand  to  It :  therefore.  If  thoa  art  moVd, 
thoQ  mn'st  away. 
Sam.  A  dog  of  that  bonse  shall  move  me  to 
1  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maiil 
of  Montague's. 

t  H 
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Gr€.  Ttat  ihiwi  tbttt  s 
vpnfcot  goei  to  the  mlL 

4irai.  Trve ;  nd  ttaercfotc  mmnm,  Msf  the 
weaker  fneelit.  are  ever  thmt  to  the  vail:— 
therefore  I  will  puh  Moatagae's  mew  frooi  the 
wall,  aad  thnut  hU  maldt  to  the  waU. 

Gre.  The  qaand  ia  bcCwaca  mu  mirtrri,  aad 
••  their  omo. 

Aim.  TIs  all  om,  I  will  thow  aiyMlf  a  tjrrairt : 
when  I  have  fought  with  the  dmb,  I  wiU  he 
crael    with    the    maids:    1  wiU  c«t  off  their 
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ilave:  far  the  Dowa  with  the 

I 


Ore.  The  heads  of  the  maldsf 

ifmm,  kjf  the  heads  of  the  nalds,  or  their 
aaidenhcads ;  take  it  ia  what  lease  thoa  wilt. 

Gre.  They  mast  take  it  la  sense*  that  fed 
It. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to 
stand :  and  tis  known  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of 
flesh* 

Gre,  Tts  well,  tboa  art  not  flsh :  If  thoo 
badst,  thoa  hadst  been  poor  John.  *  Draw  thy 
tool ;  here  comes  two  t  of  the  honse  of  the  Men- 
tagnes. 

EnUr  AanAM  and  BALTHAaan. 

•fern.  My  naked  weapoa  is  ont ;  qnanci,  I  will 
hack  thee. 

Grt.  How  t  tara  thy  back,  and  ran  f 

Sawu  Fear  me  not. 

Grt,  No,  marry  :  I  fear  thee  I 

Sam.  Let  as  take  the  law  of  oar  sides ;  let 
Ihem  begin. 

Gre.  I  win  frown  as  I  pass  by  :  and  let  them 
lake  it  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them ;  which  Is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they 
bear  It. 

Abr.  Do  yon  bite  yoor  thumb  at  us,  8lrt 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  8ir. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us.  Sir  f 

Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  I  say,— ay  f 
'Gre.  No. 

•yam.  No,  Sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you, 
Sir ;  but  I  bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Gre.  Do  yon  quarrel.  Sir  f 

Abr.  Quarrel,  Slrf  no,  Sir. 

Sam.  If  yon  do.  Sir,  I  am  for  you  ;  I  serve  as 
good  a  man  as  yon. 

Abr,  No  better. 

Sam.  Well,  Sir 

Emter  Biktolio,  a$  a  Dietanee. 

Gre,  Say— better  ;  here  comes  one  of  my 
master's  kinsmen. 

Smm.  Yes,  better.  Sir. 

Abr.  You  lie. 

Snm.  Draw,  If  you  be  men.— Gregory,  re- 
m<  mber  thy  smashing  blow. 

{They  /Ight. 

Ben.  Part,  fools ;  put  up  your  swords ;  you 
know  not  what  you  do. 

[Meate  down  tkeir  Swards. 

JEnter  Tybalt. 

TVfr.  What,    art   thou   drawn    among   these 
heartless  binds  t 


Turn  thee,  Benvollo,  look  upon  thy  death. 
Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy 
sword. 
Or  manaee  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 
7V6.  What,  drawn,  aud  talk  of  peace  t  I  hate 
the  word. 
As  I  hate  bell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  ooward* 

[TUcf/gAf. 
Enter  eeeernl  PartiMane  0/  both  NomteM,  vko 
Jeln  the  Fra$t  then  enter  CiTiaans  nlM 
Ctmbe. 

\  CU.  Clabs,t  bills,  and   partisans  I    strike  I 
beat  them  down  I 

^  iBt  4Urrs»H  efrvnrorri  U  in  character. 
*  Vlvki!  WM  aqaif  •!«»«  to  ib«  iii«d«ni  en*  ofWatcli  I 


Eader  CAroLsr,  te  He 
CAroLnr. 

Cap.  What  nolae  Is  thisf— Give 

swofd,  hoi 
Lom  Cap,  A  crmch,  n  cmch  1— Why  call  yvw 

for  a  sword  1 
Cap.   My  sword,  I  sayl— Old  Moatagwe   la 

hbhfaidein 

EnUr  MoMTAOvn,  and  Ladt  Moktaovb. 

Mem.  Thoa  vUlain,  Capalct,— Hold   ase 

letasego. 
Im,  Men,  Tbon  shaU  not  stir  oae  foot  to 

a  foe. 

Eater  Pamcn,  svttA  Attendants, 

Prim,  Rebellloos  subjects,  enemies  to 
Prolteera  of  this  neighbonr-staiaed  steel,— 
Will  they  not  heart— what  hoi  yon  men, 

beastsg— 

That  qaench  the  Are  of  yonr  pcmidoas  rage 
With  iNvple  fountains  issuing  fkom  yoor  veins. 
On  pstin  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  handa 
Throw    year    inistemper*d  *    weapons   to    the 

ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  yoar  moved  prince. — 
Three  civil  brawls,  bned  of  an  airy  word, 
Bv  thee,  old  Capolet  and  Montague, 
Ifave  thrice  distnrb'd  the  quiet  of  oar  streeU; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  dtlms 
^st  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments, 
T9  wield  old  partians,  in  hands  as  old. 
Cankered  with  peace  to  part  yoar  canker'd  hate  t 
If  ever  yon  disturb  our  streets  again. 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  aloag  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  ihls  afternoon. 
To  kiiow  our  further  pleasure  In  this  case. 
To  old  Free>town,  our  common  Judgment-plnce. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  aU  men  depart. 
{Exeunt  PaiMca  and  Attendants  :  CArv- 

LBT,  Ladt   Capolet,  TraALT,  Ciri- 

SBVS,  and  Servants, 
Mam,    Wbo    set    this    ancient  qnaml    new 

abroach f 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  whtn  It  began t 
Ben,  Here  were  the  lerraiits  of  yonr  ad* 


versary. 
And  year's,  ckise  flgbting  ere  I  did  approach : 
I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  instant  came 
The  flery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd ; 
Which,  as  be  breath'd  deSaiice  to  my  ears. 
He  swung  about  bis  head,  and  cat  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hlss'd  him  In  seorn : 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  Mows 
Came  more  aud  more  and  fought  on  fwrt  aad 

part. 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  cither  part. 
La,  Mom.  O  where  is  Romeo  t— saw  yon  him 

to  day  t 
RIcht  gUd  I  am,  be  was  not  at  his  fray. 
Ben.  Nadaui,  an  hour  before  the  worshlppM 

sun, 
Peer'd  through  the  golden  window  of  the  enaC, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
Where,— underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore* 
That  westward  rooteth  from  the  city's  side, — 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me. 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  : 
I,  measuring  bis  airectlons  by  my  own. 
That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  moat 
Pursu'd  my  humour,  not  pnniuinc  blv. 
And  gladly  shuun'd  who  gladly  fled  from  a 
Man.  Many  a  morning   bath  he   there 

seen, 
WHh  teare  aagmeating  the  fresh  mornlnc's  dew- 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds   with  bis   deep 

sighs: 

*  Anffjr. 
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Bat  all  M  MHMi  M  tlw  dl'Cbcarlaf  no 
8ko«M  la  tiie  fnrthrvl  mat  begin  to  draw 
Tta  itody  cMfftalnt  from  Aaroni't  bed. 
Amy  from  Ufbt  tteato  home  ny  heavy  •(«« 
AuA  private  In  hU  ehamber  pens  hlnaelf} 
Bhato  Bp  his  wiiid«»ws,  locki  lUr  day>li(ht  oat, 
lad  makes  hUnMlf  aa  aitllldal  night : 
Hack  aad  porteatoos  maat  this  bumonr  prove, 
Uakia  good  eonutei  may  tlie  canae  reoHyve. 
Btm*  My  aoble  nade,  do  yoa  kaow  the  caate  f 
Jfaa.  I  neither  know  It,  nor  can  leara  of  hlin. 
Ben,  Have  you  importun'd  him  by  any  means  t 
Jfoar.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  other  friends: 
Bat  he,  his  own  aflTectious'  Monsellor, 
If  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  ime,^ 
Bnt  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  dose. 
So  fur  from  soonding  and  discovery. 
As  is  the  bad  bit  with  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  be  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  bis  beauty  to  the  sun. 

pe  bnt  leara  fh»m  whence  his  sorrows 


We  wnnld  as  willingly  give  care,  as  know. 

Emitr  Roxao,  at  a  dUtanet. 

Am.  Sec,  where  he  comes  :  So  please  you, 

step  aside: 
FN  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Jf(M.  I  woald  thou  wert  so  bappy  by  tliy  ktay. 
To  hear  Inw  shrill, — Come,  madam,  let's  away. 
[£xeunt  Mom  tag  u  a  aud  Laoy. 

Ben,  Oood  morrow,  coasln. 

i7«H.  Is  the  day  so  young  f 

Ben.  Bat  new  struck  nine. 

Bmm,  Ah  me  I  sad  hours  seem  long. 
Was  that  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fkst  f 

Hen.  It   was :— What   sadness  lengthens  Ro- 
men's  hours  t 

Btm.  Not  having  that,  which  having,  makes 
them  short. 

Ben,  In  love  t 

JImu.  Out— 

Ben.  Of  love  t 

Ram.  Out  of  her  Ikvour,  where  I  am  In  love. 

Ben,  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  In  his  view. 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof  i 

Bam,  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  mollled  still. 
Should,  without  eyes,  sec  pathways  lo  hto  will  I 
Where  shall    we   diaci— O    me!— What   fray 

was  heret 
Tet  tdl  not,  for  I  have  heard  It  all.        [love :— 
Here's  much   to  do  with  hate,  bnt  more   with 
Why,  then,  O  brawUng  love  1  O  loving  hale  1 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  Int  create  I 
O  heavy  UghtncM  I  serious  vanity  f 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms  I 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  eold  Arc,  sick 

health  1 
SUU-wakiag  sleep,  that- is  aot  what  it  Is!-^ 
This  love  fieel  I,  that  fceUao  love  in  this. 
Dost  thoa  not  laugh  f 

Ben,  No,  coa,  I  rather  weep. 

ilsHi.  Good  hcait,  at  what  t 

Ben,  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Ram,  Why,  sach  Is  love's  transgression.— 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thon  wUt  propagate,  to  have  it  prcm'd 
With  more  of  thine :  this  love,  that  thoa  hast 

showa. 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  Is  a  smoke  rais'd  with  the  ftime  of  sighs ; 
Iciag  pnrg'd,  a  Ore  sparkling  In  a  lover's  eyes ; 
Being  vex'd,  a  sea  nounsh'd  with  lovers'  leaia : 
What  Is  It  else  f  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 
Farewell,  my  coa.  [GaHtg. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 
And  if  yon  leave  me  so,  yon  do  me  wrong. 

Ram,  Tut,   1  have  lost  myKlf ;   I  am  not 
here; 
This  h  aot  Romeo,  he's  some  other  where. 

Tell   me  la  aadneis,*  who  she  Is  yon 
love. 

•  Usnl 


Ram.  What,  shall  I  groan,  md  tell  thecf 
Ben.  Groan  t  why.  no ; 
Bnt  sndly  tell  me,  who. 
Ram.  Bid  a  slefc  man  la  aadaem  make  L& 
wUl:— 
Ah  word  111  ntf'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill  I— 
In  sadness,  oouslu,  I  do  love  a  woman. 
Ben,  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos'd  yoa 

lov'd. 
Ram*  A   right  good   marksman  I— And  shell 

fair  I  love. 
Ben.  A  right  Aiir  mark,  fUr  om,  Is  soonest 

hit. 
Ram.  Well,  in  that  hit,  yon  mim :  she'll  not 
be  hit 
With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Diaii't  wit ; 
And,  In  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd, 
From  love's  weak  childish   bow   she  lives  nn- 

harm'd.  • 
She  will  not  slay  the  siege  of  loving  terms, 
N<M'  bide  th*  encounter  of  assailing  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  salnt-sedncing  gold : 
O  she  Is  rich  in  beauty :  only  poor, 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 
Ben,  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 

live  chaste  t 
Ram,  She  hath,  and  In  that  sparing  makes 
huge  waste ; 
For  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity. 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
She  Is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fkir. 
To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair : 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow. 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  It  now. 
Ben.  Be  rui'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 
Ram,  O  teach  me   how   1   should  forget  to 

think. 
Ren.  By  giving  liberty  ante  thine  eyes : 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Ram,  Tis  the  wav 
To  call  her's  exquisite,  in  question  more  : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fhir  ladiea'  brows. 
Being  Mack,   put  ns  in  mind   they  hide  tha 

fhirs 
He,  that  is  strncken  blind,  cannot  foriet 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair. 
What  doth  her  beauty  tartt,  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,   who  pass'd   that  pawing 

fhirt 
Rtfcwell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 
Ban,    ril  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in 
debt.  [Sreunt, 

SCENE  II.— A  Street. 

Enter  CAPOLar,  Pabis,  and  Sbbvant. 

Gq».  And  Montague  is  hound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'tis  not  hard,  I  think. 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Qt  honourable  reckoning  are  yoa  both  ; 
And  pity  'tis,  yon  llv'd  at  odds  so  long. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  yon  to  my  snit  t 

Gaf .  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  be- 
fore: 
My  child  Is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world. 
She  hath  not  seen  the  chanae  of  fourteen  yean  ; 
Let  two  more  snmmcrs  wltner  In  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par,  Younger  than  she  are  happy  motheia 
made. 

Cof.  And  too  soon  marfd  an  those  so  early 


The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  bnt  she ; 
She  is  the  Iwpefhl  lady  of  my  earth : 
Bnt  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  bnt  a  part ; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  mr  consent,  and  fklr  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom'd  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  tarited  many  a  gnest* 

•  A « OFipllMtU  f  Q*M*  Clnabclk,  lu  «1i*m  ivign 
tha  play  «m  ftm  rapwisalad. 
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fiucb  M I  love ;  and  yoo,  unoog  the  itore,  [more. 
Once  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  nnmber 
At  my  poor  bouse,  look  to  behold  this  nicht 
Barth-tretdlng  stars,  that  make  dar|L   neaven 

liabt : 
Soch  comfort,  as  do  lusty  tows  men  fed 
When  well-apuarell'd  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  flresh  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit  *  at  my  house ;  here  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  tbwM  be : 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine  being  one. 
Nay  stand   In  number,  though    in  reckoning  t 

none. 
Come,  go  with  me  ;--Go,  Sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  lair  Verona ;  And  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  wriiten  there,  IGives  a  Pajier*] 

and  to  them  say, 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 
[Exeunt  CapUlbt  and  Paris. 
Serv.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  writ- 
ten beret  It  is  written— that  the  shoemaker 
should  meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with 
his  last,  the  fisher  with  his  pencil,  Mid  tlK 
painter  with  bis  nets ;  but  J  am  set|t  to  flod 
those  persons,  whose  names  are  here  writ,  and 
can  never  find  what  names  the  writing  peraon 
hath  here  writ.  1  must  to  the  learned:— In 
good  time. 

JSafer  Bbntolio  and  Roaao. 

Ben,  Tut,  man  I  one  fire  bums  out  another's 

burning. 
One  pain  Is  letsen'd  by  another's  anguish  ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  bolp  by  backward  taming : 
One  despemte  grief  cures  with  another's  un- 
guish : 
Take  thou  some  new  Infection  to  thy  eye, 
And  the  rank  poison  of  th'  old  will  die. 
Bom.  Your   plaintaUi   leaf  is   excellent  for 

that. 
Ben*  For  what,  f  pray  thee  f 
Bmn,  For  your  broken  shin. 
Ben.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad  t 
Bom.  Not  mad,  bat  bound  more  than  «  mad- 
man  Is ; 
Shut  up  In  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipp'd,  and  tormented,  and— Oood-e'en,  good 
fdlow. 
Serv.  Ood  gi'  good  e'en.— I  pray.  Sir,  can  yon 
jcadt 
Bom,  Ay,  nine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 
Serv*    Perhaps  you  have  leara'd  it  without 
book: 
But  I  pray,  ean  you  read  any  thing  you  see  T 
Bom,  Ay.  if  I  know  the  lettera,  apd  the  Ian 

guage. 
Serv,  Ye  say  honestly ;  Rest  you  merry  I 
Bom,  Stay,  fellow ;  I  can  read.  (Berndt, 

Signior  Martino,  end  hU  wife  mnd  dm^h- 
tere;  Comntff  Ansetme,  mid  hie  bemUeous 
sMers s  Tike  laidi  uMow  of  TUrwtlo ;  St^t^ar 
Piaeentio,  mnd  Ut  lonefy  fOecee  ;  MertmHo, 
ond  hU  brother  Valentine;  Mine  uncle 
Cajmlet.  hU  wife,  and  demghUre  ;«  Bfp  fahr 
niece  BooaUnes  lAvia;  Signior  ratentto, 
and  hU  oMMto  TgbaU  ;  iMcio,  and  the  Uveiv 
Helena, 

A  fhlr  assembly ;  [Gives  back  the  Note,}  Whither 
should  .they  coinef 

Serv,  Up. 

Bom.  Whither f 

Sere.  To  supper ;  to  our  honae. 

Bom,  Whose  house  t 

Serv.  My  master's. 

Bom.  Indeed,  I  should  have  asked  yon  that 
before. 

Serv.  Now  I'll  tell  yon  without  asking :  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet ;  and  if  you  be 

To  faAcril,  Im  ik«   lMi«ig«  of  Bkaktptart  It  to 

t 


not  of  the  house  of  Montagoca,  1  pray,  comu 
and  crush  a  cup  of  wine.  *    Rest  yo«r  merry  J 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet^ 
Sups  the  tkir  Rosaline,  wbon  thou  so  hnr'st : 
W&h  aU  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona: 
Go  thither ;  and,  with  nnattainted  eye* 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  shall  sboir. 
And  1  will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Bom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  Msehood,  then  turn  teara  to 
firesi 
And  these,— who  often  drown'd  could  never  die, — 

Transparent  herettcs,  be  bum:  for  liars  1 
One  fslrer  than  my  love  I  th'  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  flnt  the  worM 
begun. 

Ben.  Tutl  yoa  saw  her  flur,  none  else  be* 
iBg  by. 
Herself  pols'd  t  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  In  those  crystal  scales  let  there  be  weig h'd 
Your  lady's  love  against  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  you,  shining  at  this  ftmt« 
And  she  shall  scanty  show  well,  that  now  sbowi 
best. 

Bom.  Ill  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be  *bo««. 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own. 

ISreune^ 

SCENE  III.—A  Boom  in  Capulit'*  JEToirje. 

.fi^fer  Ladp  CAruLvr  and  Nunaa. 

La.  Cap,    Nurse,  Where's  my  daughter  t    call 

her  forth  to  me. 
Nurse.  Now,  by  uiy- maidenhead,  at  twelve 
year  old,—  [bird  I— 

I  bade  ner  come.— What,  Iambi    what,   lady- 
God  forbid  1— Where's  this  giril— what,  Juliet  1 

Enter  J u Liar* 

Jul,  How  now,  who  calls  t 

Nurse.  Your  mother. 

Jul.  Madam,  I  am  here. 
What  U  your  will  t 

La,  Cap,  This  is  the  natter :— Nurse,  give 
leave  awhile. 
We  must  talk  in  secret.-'Nurse,  come  back  again ; 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shalt  bear  our 

counsel. 
Thou  know'st,  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  t^. 

Nurse,  'Faith,  I  can  tell   her  age  nnto  an 
hour. 

La.  Cap  She's  not  fomteen. 

Nurse.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  ny  teeth. 
And  yet,  to  my  teen  ^  be  It  spoken,  I  have  but 

four,— 
She  Is  not  fourteen :  How  long  4s  it  now 
To  Lammas  tide  t 

La,  Cap.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Nurse,  Even  or  odfo  of  all  days  In  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  four- 
teen. 
Susan  and  she,— God  rest  all  Christian  aonb  1^ 
Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 
She  waa  too  good  for  me :  But,  aa  I  said. 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  foniteoi ; 
That  shall  she,  marry ;  I  remember  It  well. 
'TIS  sftnee  the  earthquake  no*  eleven  venn : 
And  she  was  wean'd,— I   never    sbaQ    Jorict 

It,— 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  I  liad  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug. 
Sitting  In  the  sm  under  the  dove-bouse  wall. 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua  :— 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  bralq :  IHbnt,  as  I  said. 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
or  my  dug,  and  felt  tt  bitter,  pretty  fool  1 
To  see  It  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  qMoth  the  dove-house:  'twu  no  need. 

f  trow. 
To  b*d  me  tnidge. 


1  WciflMd.  I  Sc«rnl^.  (  To  my 

I  /.  c.  I  hHvv  a  |icrtect  rctellcctioB. 
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4ad  fince  tint  ttme  It  It  cimrm  ycftit : 

V^  tktn  tte  could  ftaad  atone ;  nay,  by  the 

raod* 
Ae  oovid  kave  nm  and  waddled  all  abo«l« 
Far  cfcn  the  day  before,  the  bn»ke  ber  brow  ; 
Aad  tbea  my  boabaad— Ood  be  witb  bU  aoal  I 
'A  «aa  a  merry  man  ;— took  np  tbe  cbild  : 
YeOf  qvotb  be,  d&st  tkoufalt  upon  thpfaeeT 
n&m  wUtfaU  bmckmard,  wkem  tk»m  kmt  atar< 

WUt  tham  imT,  JmU  f  and  by  idy  holy  dam,  t 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  nld^^jr  .* 
1^  we  now,  how  a  jcit  iliaU  come  aboot  I 
I  wamnt,  an  I  sboold  live  a  tbooaand  years, 
InefciabonM  forget  it;  WUt tkvu  noi,  JuU r 

Mwth  he  s 
And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,  t  Md  said— ^jr. 
JLtf.  Cep.  Bnongh  of  this ;   1  pray  thee,  bold 

thy  peace. 
Nmne*  Yea«  madam ;  Yet  1  cannot  choose  bat 
Inufh, 
To  think  it  sboold  leave  cryiai,and  Uf'^Ap: 
Aad  yet,  I  warrant,  it. bad  upon  its  brow 
A  bnmp  as  bif  as  a  yoang  cockrel's  ^one ; 
A  parlons  knock ;  and  It  cried  bitterly. 
1V«,  qooth  my  bu»bandy/oi/'«f  upom  tky/ooer 
Tk^  mUt  fuU  bmckwmrd,  when  tkou  com'H 

t0  Ace  * 
Win  tkcm  not,  JuUf  It  stinted,  and  said— Ay. 
Jt$L  And  itint  thon  too,  I  pray  thee«  nwse, 

say  I. 
Nmrse,   Peace,  I  haye  done.    God  mark  thee 
to  his  gracet$ 
Thon  wast  the  prettiest  babo  that  e'er  I  anrs'd : 
An  1  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 
La.  Cap,    Marry,   that  marry   is  the  very 


I  canw  to  talk  oft—Tell  me,  dangbter  Jull^ 
How  itands  your  disposition  to  be  married  1 

Jul.  It  if  an  hononr  thai  I  dream  not  of. 

Nurte.  An  hononr  I  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
rd  s^,  thon  hadst  sack'd  wisdom  from  toy  teat. 

iMh   Cap.   Well,   think   ct  marriage   now; 
younger  than  yon. 
Here  In  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers  :  by  my  count,    . 
I  was  yonr  mother  much  upon  these  years 
That  yon   are  now  a  maid.     Thna  then^  In 

brief;— 
He  valiant  Parts  seeks  yon  for  his  love. 

Nurtt.   A  man,  young  lady  I   lady,  snch  a 


As  all  the  world— why,  he's  a  man  of  wax.  | 
JLa.  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  such  a 


Anrsr.  Nay,  he's  a  flower ;   In  faith,  a  Very 

dower. 
La.  Cap.  What  say  you  T  can  yon  love  the 

gentleman  T 
This  B^ht  yon  shall  behold  bim  at  our  feast : 
Bead  vtt  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  fiice. 
And  And  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen ; 
Examine  every  married  lineament, 
Aad  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
Aad  what  obscor'd  hi  this  fidr  volume  lies, 
Rad  written  In  the  margin  of  his  eyes.  IT 
TUs  predovs  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover. 
To  beaotify  him,  only  lacks  a  cover  : 
The  dsh   lives  In  the  sea ;  ••    and  tls  mnch 

pride, 
fisr  ftdr  wlihoM  the  ttta  within  to  hide : 
That  book  la  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory. 
That  la  gold  clasps  y>cks  In  the  golden  stwy ; 
So  shall  yon  share  all  that  he  doth  possess. 
By  having  bim.  making  yourself  no  less, 
Ifm-M.  No  leu  f  nay,  bigger ;  women  grow  by 

men. 


*  Tk«  tnm.        t  R«l7  daaw.  i  •.  ck«  %Imm4  virglB* 

t  It  wsprf  o^M .  .    t  Fstear. 

J  Aa  ••11  Md«  M  If  h«  kad  tecs  Moa«n«4  la  «rax. 
1  TV  iiy  ■■!■  Ml  aacteat  book*  «ai«  alwajr*  prlalai 

**  I. «.  b  ■•*  yat  caafht,  w1 


La.  Cap.  Speak  brldly.caa  yan  likd  of  Paris' 
lovet 

Jut.  I'U  look  to  like,  if  looUng  Iking  move  t 
Bat  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye. 
Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Eater  a  Sbbvamt. 

Serv.  Madam,  the  guests  nre  come,  sapper 
served  ap,  yon  culled,  my  young  lady  asked  for, 
the  narse  cursed  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing 
In  extremity.  I  must  hence  to  wait ;  I  bcaeecb 
you,  follow  straight. 
La.  Cap.  We  fallow  thee^Jnltet,  the  connty 

stays. 

Nurse.  Qo,  girl,  seek  happy  alghtt  to  hippy 
d«ys.  iSxeunt. 

8CBNE  ir.—A  Street. 

Eater  Rovio,  Mxbcutio,  Bxuvolio,  witi 
^ve  or  eU  Maskert,  Tvrek-bearers,  aad 
otkert. 

Rem.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  oar 
excuse  f 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  t 

Ben.  The  dato  Is  out  of  such  prolixity :  • 
We'll  bave  no  Cupid  bood-wink'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  hub. 
Scaring  tbe  ladles  like  a  crow-keeper ;  t 
Nor  no  wlUiout*book  prvlogne,  folatly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
But,  let  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will. 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,  X  and  be  gaiic. 
.  Bm$.  Give  me  a  torch,  (— I  am  not  for  tht« 

ambling ; 
Being  but  heavy,  1  will  benr  the  light. 
Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  yon 

dance. 
JSem.  Not  I,  believe  me  t  yon  have  dandng 
shoes,- 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  sonl  of  lead    , 
8d  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cnpid's  wings. 
And  soar  witb  them  above  a  cemman  bound. 

Bom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  bis  light  feathers :  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 
Under  tove's  heavy  burden  do  1  sink. 
Jfer.  And,  to  sink  In  it,  should  yon  barde« 
love; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Bom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  1  it  Is  too  rough. 
Too  rude,  too   boist'rous ;  and   It  pricks  ukn 
thorn. 
Mer.   If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough 
with  love ;  [down^-* 

Prick  love  for   pricking,  and  yon  beat   love 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in : 

IPuttiMg  on  a  Maek^ 
A  visor  for  a  visor  I— what  care  I, 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote  |  deformities  t 
Here  are  the  beetlC'brows,  thai  I  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  aad  enter ;  and  no  sooner 
But  every  man  betake  bim  to  his  legs.  (In. 

Bom,  A  torch  for  me :  let  wantons,  light  of 
heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  V  wMh  their  heels ; 
For  1  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phraie^^ 
I'll  be  a  candle-bolder,  and  look  onr*- 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  Ihir,  and  I  am  done.  ** 
Jtfcr.  Tat  1  dun's  the  mouse,  the  coasiable's 
own  word : 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  tnm  the  mire  . 
Of  this  (save  reverence)   love,  wherein  thon 

stick'st 
Up  to  the  ears.— Come,  we  bpm  day-light,  h«. 


*  f. «.  Laoff  lyaaohaa  aM  aaC  of  faabiaa. 

t  A  •can-crow,  a  dgam  iMda  ap  la  ftif  htas  i 

t  A  tfaaoi. 

i  A  torah-baatar  was  a  caaauat  B»p«a4aga  la  ataty 
traapV  vaaMis.  f  Obww. 

^  Kraa  la  Iba  ratga  af  Cbarlaa,  tka  daata  af  Iha  aaM 
haacat  waf«  •ttawad  witb  nubas. 

••  Thi*  It  aqalvalaat  la  pbraaM  la  faMaiaa  «M  -faai 
4em  fSvr,  It  ii  avar  ultb  aia. 
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Bom.  Nay,  ttat'i  not  to. 

Mer.  I  inewi.  Sir,  In  detey 
Ve  waste  our  llfhu  In  vain,  like  Uunpt  by  day. 
I^ke  our  good  meaning ;  for  our  judgment  tlu 
Five  time*  In  that,  ere  once  In  our  Ave  wits. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well.  In  going  to  this  mask ; 
Bnt  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  askf 

Bam.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

Mer.  And  so  did  I. 

Bum.  Well,  what  was  yours  t 

Mer.  That  dreamers  often  Ite. 

ilrai.  In  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream 
things  true. 

Mer.  O  then,  I  see,  qneen  Mab  hath  been  with 
you. 
She  is  the  fidries'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  fore-fluger  of  an  alderman, 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies  * 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  He  asleep  : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs ; 
nie  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  waf  ry  beams : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash  of  flim : 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat. 
Not  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  fh>m  the  tazy  fluger  of  a  maid  : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  baiel-niit. 
Made  by  the  Joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  Iklries'  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Through  lovers'  brains,   and  then  they  dream 

of  love : 
On  courtiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  court'sles 

straight : 
O'er  lawyers'  Angers,  who  straight  dream  on 

fees : 
O'er  ladles'  llpi,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream. 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  phigues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted 

are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit :  t 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's 

tail. 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  beneflce : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambnscadoes,  Spanish  blades. 
Of  healths  Ave  Ihthom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drams   in   his  ear;    at  which  he  starts,  and 

wakes. 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  prayer  or  two. 
And  sleeps  again.    This  is  that  very  Mab« 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night. 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks  X  in  foul  sluggish  hairs. 
Which,  once  untanlged,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hag,  when  nnlds  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to 

bear. 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This,  thb  Is  she— 

Bom.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutlo,  peace ; 
Thou  talk'st  of  nothlnc. 

ilfer.  True,  1  talk  of  dreams ; 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain. 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  ftmtasy  ; 
Which  Is  u  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  Inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes 
Even  now  the  fhraen  bosom  of  the  north. 
And,  being  anget'd,  puflh  away  from  thence. 
Turning  his  Ihce  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 
Ben.  This  wind  yon  talk  of  blows  us  ttom 
onrsdves; 
Sapper  Is  done,  and  we  shall  eome  too  late. 
Bom,  I  fear,  too  earty  :  for  my  mind  mis- 
gives 
Some  eoBseqnenoe,  yet  hanglnf  la  the  stars, 

.  tf.  #.  Mry-locki,  locks  af  hair  clMtcd  aad  uafM 


Shall  bitterly  begfai  his  fearful  date 
With  thu  nlghf  s  revels ;  and  expire  the 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast. 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my 
Direct  my  sail  I— On,  lusty  gcatlenea 


Ben.  Strike,  drum. 


[jErewnf. 


SCKNB  r.^A  H9U  to  Cipulbt's  Hinur. 

MuHeitm  walUmg.    Enter  Ssevants. 

I  Serv.  Where's  Potpan,  that  be  belpa  aot 
tn  take  away  1  he  shift  a  trencher  I  he  scmiie  a 
trencher ! 

1  Sero.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  fai 
one  or  two  meu's  hands,  and  they  unwashed  too, 
»tb  a  foul  thing. 

1  Serv.  Away  with  the  Jolnt-stoofai,  remove 
the  conrt-eupboard,  *  look  to  the  plate  :— food 
thou,  save  me  a  piece  of  marchpane :  t  and,  as 
tboii  lovest  me,  let  the  porter  let  In  Susaa 
Grindstone  and  Nell.— Antony  I  and  Potpaa  I 

%  ^erv.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

I  Serv.  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for, 
asked  for,  and  sought  for.  In  the  great  chamber. 

8  Serv.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. — 
Cheerly,  boys ;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  aU.  {Tkejf  retire  behind. 

Enter  CktvLwr,  ^e.  trtth  the  GueotM  and  the 
Maskers. 

Cap.  Gentlemen,  welcome  I  ladles,  that  have 

their  toes  [yoa  :— 

Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  have  a  bout  with 
Ah  hal  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 
Will  BOW  deny  to  dance  1  she  that  nnkca  dainty, 

she, 
I'll  swear,  hath  corns ;  Am  I  come  near  you  nowf 
Yon  are  welcome,  gentlemen  I  I  have  seen  the 

day. 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor,  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  Mr  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  please ;— 'tis  gone,  'tis  goae,  'tia 

gone :  Cpl*J- 

Yon  are  welcome,  gentlemen  I— Come,  mnsiciana, 
A  hall  1  a  hall  I X  give  room,  and  foot  It,  girls. 

[ilfiwle  flays,  and  thew  doMcOm 
More  light,  ye  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  ap. 
And  quench  the  Are,  the  room  Is  grown   too 

hot.— 
Ah  I  Sirrah,  this  ualook'd-for  sport  oomea  nrelL 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulct ; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  Is't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask  t 
S  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 
1  Cap.  What,  man  1  'tis  not  so  moch ;  lia  not 

so  much : 
'TIS  since  the  nuptial  of  Lacentio, 
Come  pentecost  as  quickly  as  It  will. 
Some  five   and  twenty   years;   ami 

mask'd. 
S  Cap.  Tls  more,  'tis  more :  his  son  b  ^.i^., 
Hb  son  is  thirty.  [Sir : 

1  Cap.  WUl  yoa  tell  me  that? 
His  sou  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 
Boat.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  Hm 

hand 
Of  yonder  knight  f 
Serv,  I  know  not.  Sir. 
iloiii.  O  she  doth  teach  the  torchca  to  bnrn 

bright! 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  Jewel  In  au  Ethiop's  $  ear  : 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earih  too  dear  I 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crowa^ 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure  B  done,  I'll  watch  her  piaco   ai 


Aad,  tonchlng  bee's,  make  happy  my  mde 


*  A  c«pboarl  Mt  l« 
Iha  plate  traa  plaead. 

I  Ab  Bthiapfaa. 


M  Ilka  a 


S  A  rlcar  katl.  ar 
ifha 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


me  By  bctrt  kyfe  tilt  nowf  fonwnr  ii,  tlflit ! 
9m  I  w'rr  mw  trae  beuly  till  tkit  iiiglit. 

7>*.  ThU»   hf  hU  voice,  iboakl  be  ■  Mra- 
tagMe :-—  [tlmve 

Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy:— What t  dares  the 
Cawr  UHier,  oover'd  witii  an  aatic  (kce. 
To  fleer  and  Mora  at  our  tolcainityf 
Now,  by  tbe  ttocfc  and  bonoor  of  my  Un, 
To  rtrifcc  blm  dead  1  bold  It  aot  a  tin. 

1  Cmp,  Wby,  bow  now  Unaaiau  f  wbetelbre 
•tonn  yon  cot 

7U.  Undo,  tbk  to  a  Moncacoe,  onr  ftw ; 
A  vUlaln,  tint  to  bitber  eome  In  spite, 
To  scorn  at  oar  loleaiolty  tbto  nlfbt. 

1  Cbrf».  Yoanc  Romeo  Wt  T 

3y».  'TIS  be,  tbnt  villain  Romeo. 

1  Gcp.  Content  tbce,  gentle  oon,  let  bim  nione. 
He  benrs  him  like  a  portly  lentleman  ; 
And,  to  say  trntb,  Verona  brags  of  him. 
To  be  n  virtaiMs  and  well-govern'd  youth : 
I  nonid  not,  for  the  wealth  of  all  thto  town. 
Here  in  my  honse  do  blm  disparagement  t 
Thercftwe  he  pntknt,  take  no  note  of  him. 
It  to  ray  will ;  the  wbkh  If  thon  respect. 
Show  n  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns. 
And  Ul-heteemlng  semManw  for  a  feast. 

1^.  It  flu,  when  snch  a  villain  to  a  guest ; 
I'll  not  endure  him. 

1  Ctop.  He  ahall  be  endnr'd :  [to ;— 

What,   goodman    boy  I— I   my,   he   shall  ;->Oo 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  T  go  to.      [soul— 
You'll  not  eudnre  him  I — God  shall  mend  my 
You'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests ! 
You  will  set  oocfc-n-hoop  I  yon'li  be  the  man  I 

7>6.  Why,  uncle,  'tto  a  shame. 

t  Gsy.  Oo  to,  go  to. 
Yon  are  oanty,  boy ;— 1st  so.  Indeed  t—  [what. 
Thto  trich  amy  chance  to  scath  *  you  ;•— I  know 
Yon  mast  contmry  roe !  marry,  'tto  time — 
Well  said,  my  hearts :— Yon  are  a  prlneox  ;  t 

go:— 
Befulet,  or—More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  1^ 
ill   make    yon   qniet ;    What  1— Cheerly,   my 


9>^.    Patience   perforce   with  wiUhl   choler 
meeting,  [Ing. 

Mnhn  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  dlfltecnt  grcet- 
1  will  withdraw :  bat  this  intrusion  shall. 
Wow  seeming  sieeet,  convert  to  bitter  gall. 

[EHt. 
Bam.  If  I  proftne  wHh  my  nnworthy  hand 

[7b  JOLIBT. 

Thto  holy  sbrtae,  the  gentle  fine  Is  this,— 
My  lips,  two  Mushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 
To  sDMoth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender 
kiss. 
JmL  Oood  pllgrfm,  yon  do  wrong  your  hand 
too  much. 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  In  thto ; 
For  sainu  have  hands  that  pilgrUns'  hands  do 


And  palm  to  pahn  to  holy  pnUners^  kiss. 
Have  not  snints  lips,  and  holy  palmen 
too  f 
Jtef.  Ay,  pllgrtm,  lips  that  they  must  use  in 

prayer. 
Am.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what 
hands  do; 
They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  Ihlth  torn  to  des. 
pair. 
JmL  faints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for 

prayers'  sake. 
Am.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  ef- 
fiect  1  inkc. 
Awn  my  lips,  by  yoan,  my  sin  to  pnrg'd. 

[KUtimg  her.  t 
Jmi.  Then  have  mjlipathe  sin  that  they  have 


An.  Stat  from  ny  Upot  O  trespam  sweetly 
OI«s  nm  my  sin  again.  [nif  d  I 

•/W.  Yon  Urn  by  the  book. 

*  Ih  VM  Ml  laiwf .  t  A  c«xcmbK 

t  n  mr  MM^  Bmi,  •  ttimitm  fa mp«kHc 


JVursff.  Mbdam,  yonr  motlMr  craves  a  word 
with  you. 

Am.  What  to  her  mother  f 

Nnrte,  Marry,  bachelor. 
Her  mother  to  the  lady  of  the  honse. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuons  : 
I  nnn'd  her  daiichter,  that  you  talk'd  withal  i 
I  tell  you,— he,  that  can  lay  hokl  of  her. 
Shall  have  the  chinks. 

Am.  Is  she  a  Capulet  t 

0  dear  account  I  my  life  to  my  foe's  debt. 
B€m»  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  Is  at  the  best. 
Am.  Ay,  so  1  tear ;  the  more  to  my  unrest. 

1  Gay*  Nay,  geMlemen,  prepare  not  to  bn 
gone; 
We  have  a  trilling  foolish  banquet  *  towards.— 
Is  It  e'en  so  f  Wby,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night  :— 
More  torches  here  I— Come   on,  then   let's   to 

bed.  [tote ; 

Ah,  Sirrah,  [TV  S  Cap.]  by  my  iky,  t  it  waxea 
I'll  to  my  rest, 

{BxeuHt  ail  ^ut  Julikt  mmd  Npbm. 
Jml.  Come  hither,  nurse  :   What  Is  yon  geii* 

tlemanf 
Nurse.  The  son  and  heir  of  ohi  Tiberlo. 
JmL  Whnt's  he,  that  now  to  going  out  of 

doort 
JVair«e.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  yonng  Pe- 

tnichlo. 
Jui.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would 

not  dance  t 
Nurse.  I  know  not. 

Jut.  Oo,  ask  hto  name :— If  he  be  married. 
My  grave  to  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Nurm.  Hto  name  to  Romeo,  and  a  Montagne ; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemv. 
Jui.    My  only  love  sprang  from  my  only 
hate! 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late  t 
Prodigioas  birth  of  love  it  to  to  me. 
That  I  most  love  a  loathed  enemy. 
Nurse.  What's  tbto  f  what's  ibis  t 
i/tfi.  A  rhyme  1  leara'd  even  now 
Of  one  I  danc'd  withal. 

[One  caUt  wUkim,  JuUetl 
Nuree*  Anon,  anon  :— 
Come,  lef  s  away ;  the  stnngera  all  are  n»ne. 

{Exeunt. 

Bnier  CBoncs. 

Now  old  desire  doth  In  hto  death-bed  lie, 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  hto  heir ; 
That  lUr,  which  love  groau'd  for,  and  would  die 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  Is  belov'd,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks ; 
But  U»  bis  foe  snppos'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steals  love's  sweet  bait  nom  fcarfU 
hooks: 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  In  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where : 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  meant  to 


Tcdkp'rlng  extremities  with  extreme  sweet. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.-An  open  Piaee,  a4faMiig 
Capulxt's  Gmrden, 

Enter  Rovio. 

Am.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  to 
heref 
Turn  buck,  dull  earth,  X  and  find  thy  centre  ooL 
[He  climbs  the  Wait,  and  teap*  ifMrn 
wUkin  it. 


•  A  esllctioB  tf  Avit,  wim,  lie. 
t  !•«.  HteMir. 


t  Pkilh. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Enttr  BiRTOUOy  mmd  MnoDTio. 

Ben,  Romeo  I  mjr  oomln  Romeo  I 

Mer.  He  U  wiae  ; 
And,  oo  my  life,  bath  itoleB  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben.  He  no  tbU  way,  and  leap'd  this  orcbani 
wall: 
Call,  good  Mercallo. 

Mer.  Nay,  I'll  ooi^are  too.— 
Romeo  I  bumoars  I  madimui  I  paadoii  t  lover  f 
Appear  thou  in  the  lilienets  of  a  sicta, 
Speak  bat  one  rhyme*  and  I  am  aatltfled  { 
Cry  bat— Ah  me  I  couple  bat— Iffve  and  ddvt; 
Speak  to  my  goialp  Venua  one  AOr  word. 
One  niek-name-lht  her  purbUnd  ton  and  heir, 
Yoang  Adam  Cupid,  be  that  shot  to  trim. 
When  kin*  CophetOa  lor'd  the  benarmaid.  •— 
He  taearetb  not,  tHrreth  not,  be  moteth  not ; 
The  apet  Is  dead,  and  I  ma«t  conjure  bim.— 
I  coiOnre  thee  by  Rosaline's  brlfbt  eyes. 
By  ber  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip, 
Wf  ber  Mnt  foot,  straight  leg,  and  qniverlng 
thigh, 
"    And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie* 
That  In  thy  likeness  thon  appear  to  us. 

BeH.  An  if  be  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger 
him. 

Mkr.  This  cannot  anger  him :  'twould  anger 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  bis  mistress'  circle        [htm 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  bad  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  K  down ; 
That  were  some  spMe :  my  tnvo<^tlon 
Is  Ikir  and  honest,  and,  in  hit  mistress'  name, 
I  ooi^nre  only  bat  to  raise  up  bim. 

Ben.  Come,  be  hath  bid  himself  araobg  tboic 
trees. 
To  be  eonsorted  wM  the  humoroas  t  night : 
Blind  is  bis  love,  and  best  beflU  the  dark. 

Mer,  If  love  be  blind,  lovo  cannot  hit  the 
mark. 
Now  will  be  stt  nnder  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  Ihilt, 
As  maids  call  median,  when  tbey  laugh  alone.— 
Romeo,  cood  night ;— I'll  to  my  truckle-bed  s 
This  fleld-bcd  Is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go  f  * 

Ben,  Oo,  then  ;  for  tb  in  vain 
To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  liMind. 

iBxeunt, 

eOENE  //.—Capo  LET'S  Garden, 
Bnter  Ronno. 

Bam.  He  Jests  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a 

wonnd.— ~ 

riuLirr  appeare  mbove  a$  a  Window. 
Bat,  soft  I  what  light  through  yonder  window 

breaks  I 
It  Is  the  east,  and  JnUet  Is  the  snn  !— 
Arise,  Ihir  sun,  and  kill  the  envloas  moon. 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  ber  maid  art  far  more  hit  than  she : 
Be  not  ber  maid,  \  dace  she  is  envious  ; 
Her  vestal  IWeiy  Is  bat  stck  and  green. 
And  none  bot  fools  do  wear  It ;  cast  it  off.** 
It  is  my  lady ;  O  it  is  my  love : 

0  that  she  knew  she  were  I— 
She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing;  What  of  thatt 
Her  eye  discourses,  I  will  answer  it.— 

1  am  too  bold,  tls  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  of  the  Ihlreot  stare  In  all  the  hoiven. 
Having  some  baslness.  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  In  their  spheres  Uil  they  retnni. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  In  her  head 
The  brlghtncis  of  ber  cheek  would  shame  those 

Stan, 
As  dayUabt  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  In  heaven 
Would  tbrougfa  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright. 
That  Mrds  wonld  sing,  and  think  It  were  not 

night. 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  npoo  bet  hand  I 

*  AllUlM  tetiM  oM  WIM  or  t1l«  Klof  wU  Om 
■Mtrar.  t  TkU  »hi«M  \m  SkakmMuv^  Ha*  mm 


Ati  U. 


I  Afsunr  lo  tka  bmb,  la  DUb*. 


O  thK  I  were  a  glove  ^ 

That  I  might  touch  that  check  1 

Jnl,  Ah  me  I 

Bom*  Sbe  speaks  :— 

0  speak  again,  bright  angel  I  for  thon  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night*  being  o'er  my 
As  Is  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  wblte-nptnmed  wond'ring  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  HUI  bock  to  gaaa  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  lasy>pacing  elottds» 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  or  the  air. 

Jnl,  O  Romeo,  Roneo  I  wherefore  art  tBoa 
Romeo  t 
Den?  thy  fkther,  and  refose  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thon  wUt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love. 
And  I'll  no  longer  be  a  CapnleL 

Bmn,  Shall  1  hear  more^  or  shall  1  apeak  nt 

,  .    Uilsf  (AjM^. 

Jnl,  lis  but  thy  name,  that  Is  my  cnonw  :— 
Thou  ait  thyself  though,  not  a  Hontagne. 
What's  Montague  ?  U  Is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  fooe,  nor  any  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.    O  be  some  other  naiBe  I 
What's  in  a  name  f  that  which  wo  call  n  raee. 
By  any  other  nasae  would  smdl  as  sweet : 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  cnlPd : 
Retnln  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes.  • 
Without  that  title  :— Romeo,  doff  t  thy  name ; 
And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  tiMe, 
lUeaUmysdf. 

Bem,  I  lake  thee  at  thy  word : 
Call  me  but  love,  and  I'll  be  new  boptia'd : 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

ynl.  What  man  art  thon,  that,  thus  bescreen'd 
In  night. 
So  stmnblest  on  my  eoansd  f 

Bern.  By  a  name 

1  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am  s 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  liateful-  to  nq^df. 
Because  It  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  1  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

«/M.  My  eare  have  not  yet  drank  a  ' 
words 
Of  that  tongoe's   utterance,  yet  I  know  the 

sound: 
Art  thon  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montagnet 
itofls.  Neither,  fair  saint.  If  either  thee  dta- 

like. 
JiU.  How  cam'st  then  hither,  teU  met  aad 
wheref&re  t  ' 

The  orebard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  dtab ; 
And  the  plaoe  death,  considering  who  tiMm  art. 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  ben. 
Bom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'eipcfdh 
these  walls; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  bold  love  out : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  darm  hne  4_ 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  lei  t  lo  me. 
Jnl,  if  tbey  do  see  thee,  they  will 

thee. 

Bern.  Ahick  I  there  lies  more  peril  In  thine 

— „        «l«t  [•iwet. 

Than  twoitir  of  their  swords:  look  thon  hot 

And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity* 

Jm.  I  would  not,  fsr  the  world,  they  mm  thee 

here. 
iton.  I  have  nighf  •  dm*  to  hide  om  A^oi 
their  sight ; 
And.  but  thon  love  me,  (  let  them  And  metee : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  late. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  tlgr  love. 
Jnl,  By  whose  direction  foond'stthon  ont  this 

plaeef 
Jlom.  By  love,  who  first  did  prampi  Me  to  in- 
I     quire ; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot :  yet,  wert  thon  as  t»  ■ 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  Awtkest  acn, 
I  wonld  adventure  for  snch  merchandise. 
JnL  Tliou  knoWst  the  mask  of  night  Is  on  ay 


Else  wonhl  a  maiden  blush  bepnlnt  my  chceit. 


.  .•  Owaa. 
t  HiadeffBMt. 


♦  Uy 

\  UbIms  ih««  !•«•  mm. 


Scene  11. 


ROMEO  AND  JUUET. 


Mi 


lo- 


Wq€  thai  vbkb  than  liatt  kewi  ■« 

•igtat. 

Fain  would  I  dwell  oo  Ibna ;  ikio»  fUs  deay 
What  I  hare  apoke  ;  Bat  farewdl  c4»iuplinieot  I 
Dost  thoa  love  met    I  know  Ifaoo  wilt  aay 

A»; 
And  I  win  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thos  awear'at, 
Thoa  nay'it  prove  fUse ;  at  loveiV  perjuriea* 
They  say  Jove  laughs.    O  imtle  AMueo, 
If  ihoa  d06t  love,  proooDBCc  it  ftithfally : 
Or  if  tbM  tfaiah'it  I  am  too  quieUy  won, 
111  frowB  aad  be  perrene,  and  uy  thee  nay. 
So  thos  will  woo :  hot,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  trath,  fidr  Mantafne,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  thetcfoie   thoa  may's!  think  my  hnvioar 

light: 
Bat  troflt  me,  gentleman,  ru  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  oBore  canning    to  be 
strange.  *  [fess, 

I  ihoald  have  been  oM>re  strange,  I  mast  con- 
Bat  that  thoa  ofver-hcard'st,  ere  1  was  ware. 
My  trae  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impate  this  yielding  to  Ugfat  love. 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom,  Lady,  bv  yonder  blessed  moon  1  swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fniit-tree  tops,— 

Jul.  O  swear  not  by  the  mooo,  the  inconstant 


that  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

JIma.  What  shall  I  swear  by  t 

Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 
Or,  if  thoa  wilt,  swear  by  tliy  gmchras  self. 
Which  U  the  god  of  my  idolatry, 
A^  ru  believe  thee. 

i?MB.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jmi.  Well,  do  not  swear :    althoogh  I  Joy  in 


I  host  no  joy  of  thto  eootiAct  to-night  t 
It  is  loo  rash,  too  nnadvis'd,  too  sudden ; 
Too  Hfce  the  Ughtniog,  which  dolh  cease  to  be. 
Ere  ooe  can  say— It  lightens.     Bweet,  good 

Bight  I 
This  bad  of  lore,  by  sammer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove  a  beaoteoos  Aower  when  next  we 


Good  aight,  good  night  I  as  sweet  repose  and 

rest 
Come  Id  thy  heart,  as  that  wltbla  my  breast  I 
JImw.  O  wilt  thoa  leave  me  so  uusatisfled  f 
Jul.    What  mtisfitttioB  canst  thou  have  to- 
night f 
/ttm.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow 

for  mine. 
Jul.   I  gave  thee  mine  before  thoa  didst  re- 
qacst  it; 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 
JKoOT.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it  f  for  what  pur- 
pose, love  f 
Jul.  Bat  to  be  firaok,  t  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  bnt  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  Iwnndiess  as  the  sea, 
My  love  as  deq> ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee, 
Ihe  more  I  have,  for  both  are  iuHnite. 

[NuRSK  calls  tvithln. 
I  hear  some  noise  within  ;  Dear  love,  adieu  I 
4noo,  good  anrse  I — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  bat  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  {Exit. 

Kom.  O  blessed  blessed  night  I  I  am  afeard, 
Beiag  in  night,  all  this  is  bat  a  dream, 
too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 

Re-enter  Jclikt,  above. 

Jul.  Three  words,  dear   Romeo,  and  good 

sight  indeed. 
If  that  tby  beat  {  of  love  be  honourable, 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow. 
By  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  aod  what  time  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite ; 
And  all  ray  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And    follow   thee,    my   lord,   throiq^bont   the 

world : 

*  /.  9.  Bi»|«  srtfvUy  aMam*  eoMaai*. 
f  Fkc.  t  iMllaatiMi. 


Sune.  [frUAin.]  Madam. 

Jul.  I  come,  anon  :— But  if  thoa  mean'st  not 
I  do  beseech  thee,—  [ivell. 

Nurse.  [WitMm.'\  Madam. 

Jul.  By  and  by,  I  come  :— 
To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-morrow  will  I  send. 

Rom*  So  thrive  my  soul,— 

Jul.  A  thousand  times  good  night  I       {Exit. 

itom,  A  thousand  tioics  the  worse  to  waut  thy 
light.— 
Love  goes  toward  love,  as  schoolboys  f^om  their 

books; 
Bat  love  Irom  lave,  toirard  school  with  heavy 
looks.  [Retiring  slowlp. 

Re-enter  Julibt,  above. 

Jul.  Hist  I  Romeo,  hist  I— O  for  a  fUconer's 
voice. 
To  lure  this  tassel-gentle  *  back  again  I 
Bondage  Is  hoarse,  and' may  not  speak  aloud  ; 
£lse  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  .her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  thta 

mine 
With  repetition  of  mv  Romeo's  name. 

Rom.  It  is  my  spul,  that  calls  upon  my  name  : 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night. 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  cars  I 

Jul.  Romeo  I 

JSom.  My  sweet! 

Jul.  At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 
Shall  I  send  to  thee  t 

Rom.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

Jul.  I  wiU  not  fail ;   HU  twenty  years  till 
then. 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Jiom,  L«t  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember 
it. 

Jul.   I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  sUIl  stand 
there, 
Rememb'ring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

JBom.   And  Til  «UU  stay,  to  have  thee  &tiJi 
forget 
Forgettiug  any  other  home  but  this. 

Jul.  Tis  almost  moruiug,  1  would  have  tbce 
gone: 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird  ; 
Who  lets  it  bop  a  litUe  from  her  band. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  bio  twi&t«d  gyves,  f 
And  with  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  bluck  ag^in, 
So  loving-Jealous  of  bis  liberty. 

iZom.  I  would  I  were  thy  biid. 

Jul.  Sweet,  so  would  I : 
Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good   night,  good  night  I  Parting  is  such  bweet 

sorrow, 
That  I  shall  say— good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

Rom.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  ycare  in 
thy  breabt ! — 
'Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  bo  sweet  to  rest  1 
Hence  will  1  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell : 
His  help  to  crave,  aud  my  dear  hap  1  to  tell. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  III. —Friar  Laurskce's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  Laorf.nck,  u*ith  a  Basket. 

Fri.  The  grey-ey'd  morn  smiles  on  the  frown- 
ing uight,  [light: 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  oi 
And  flecked  $  darkness  like  a  druukard  reo U 
From  forth  day's  path-way,  made  by  Titan's  B 

wheels : 
Now  ere  the  sun  advance  bis  burning  eye, 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
I  must  fill  uu  this  ot>icr  cage  of  ours. 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-Juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that's  nature's  mother,  is  ber  tomb; 
What  Is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 
And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  ki^ 
We  sucking  on  her  natural  bobom  dud ; 

*  The  n«U  9r  tbejtothawk.  4  Fcttrra. 

t  Chauiw.  I  npotcJi  ttreakwl.  i  Ihe  <»»• 
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Act  11. 


Many  for  mtny  viitoM  cxeelleaf , 

None  birt  for  mmdc,  aod  yet  all  diSerent. 

O  mickk  it  tiM  powerful  grace*  tbat  liet 

Id  heriM,  ptanu,  atones,  and  tbrlr  trae  qnaliUes; 

For  nongbt  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 

Bat  to  the  earth  wNne  special  good  doth  give ; 

Nor  anghc  to  good,  bat  stiaiu'd  from  that  fair 


Revolts  from  trae  birth,  stamUInf  on  abase : 
Virtne  Itself  tarns  vice,  being  misapplied  ; 
And  vice  sometime's  by  action  digniiled. 
Within  the  Inftmt  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poison  hath  residence,  and  med'cine  power : 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheen 

each  part; 
Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  witta  the  heart. 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs— grace  and  rnde  will ; 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 
Fall  soon  the  canker  death  cats  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Rombo. 

Horn,  Good  morrow,  ftther ; 

PH,  BenediciU/ 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  salnteth  me  t— 
Yonng  s<«,  it  argnes  a  distemper*d  head. 
So  soon  to  bid  godd  morrow  to  thy  bed ; 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie ; 
But  where  nnbraised  youth  with  nnstulPd  brain 
Doth  conch  bis  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 

reign: 
Therefore  thy  earllness  doth  me  assure, 
Thou  art  np-rous'd  by  some  dlstemp'ratnie ; 
Or,  If  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  It  right— 
Onr  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to  night. 

Bom,  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was 
mine. 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin  I  wast  tfaon  with  Rosa- 
line t 

Rom,  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  f  no ; 
I  have  forgot  that  uaine,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fri,  That's   my  good  son:  But  where  hast 
thou  been  then  t 

Rom.  I'll  tell  thee,  ere  thon  ask  It  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ; 
Where,  on  a  sadden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That's  by  me  wounded  ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies : 
1  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  for,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fri.  Be  plain,  good  sou,  and  homely  in  thy 
drift; 
Riddling  confession  flnds  but  riddling  shrift. 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love 
is  set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capnlet : 
As  mine  oo  her's,  so  her's  is  set  on  mine  ; 
And  all  combin'd  safe  what  thon  must  cdm- 

bine 
By  bdly  marriage  :  When,  and  where,  and  bow. 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I'll  iRll  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  nurry  ns  this  day. 

Fri.  Holy  Saint  Francis  1  what  a  change  it 
here  I 
is  Rosaline,  whom  thon  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  forsaken  f  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  In  their  hearto,  but  In  their  eyes. 
Jetu  Maria  I  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  In  waste. 
To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste  I 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  dears. 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  In  my  ancient  ears ; 
I^  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  oif  yet : 
If  e'er  thon  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine. 
Thon  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
And  art  thou  Ghaii|*d  T  prooonnce  this  sentence 
ttitn  ■  [men. 

Women  may  Ml,  when  there's  no  strength  in 

•  VirtM. 


Rom.  Thon  cMd'it  aeoft  for  knrliig 

Fri.  For  doling,  not  for  loving,  p^l  mine. 

J?MiB.  And  bad'sl  me  bvry  love. 

FH.  Not  In  a  grave, 
TO  lay  one  in,  another  oot  to  have. 

Rom.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  sbe»  whoai  J 
lows  now. 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow  ; 
The  other  did  not  to. 

Fri.  O  she  knew  well. 
Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  eoald  not  apelL 
Bat  eome,  yonng  waverer,  come  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  III  thy  assistant  be; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove, 
To  tnia  yonr  honseholds'  lanconr  to  pore  iwve. 

Rom.  O  let  ns  hence ;    I   stand   on   soddca 
haste.* 

Fri.  Wisely  and  slow ;  they  stnmMe  that  mn 
fiut.  iErewnt. 

SCENE  ir.—A  Street. 

Ekter  Bsmvolio  and  Minccrio. 

Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  r 
—Came  he  not  home  to-night  f 

Ben.  Not  to  his   father's;  I  spoke  with  Ua 
man. 

Mer.  Ah  I  that  same  pale  hard-hearted 
that  Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sare  ran 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capnieg 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  tether's  honse. 

JIfer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  wUI  answer  It. 

31er.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a 
letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's 
how  he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  Is  already 
stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  Mack  eye ;  shot 
thorough  the  ear  with  a  love-aong ;  the  very 
pin  of  his  heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy's 
butt-shaft  :t  And  is  he  a  man  to  cncoiuiter 
Tybalt  T 

Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt  f 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats,  |  1  can  ten 
you.  O  he  is  the  conrageons  captain  of  cooipii- 
roents.  He  fights  as  yon  sing  prick-song,  $ 
keeps  time,  distance,  and  proportion ;  rests  mo 
his  minim  reit,  one,  two,  and  the  third  in  yonr 
bosom :  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  bntton,  a 
dnellist,  a  duellist ;  a  gentlman  of  the  very  flru 
house,— of  the  flnt  and  second  cause  :  Ah.  the 
imniorul  pcssado  I  the  panto  reverso  I  the  hay  1% 

Ben.  The  whatt 

Mer.  The  pox  of  such  antic,  lisping,  affecting, 
ftintasticoes ;  these  new  tuners  of  accents  I — B$ 
Jesu,  a  rery  good  blade  /— «  very  tall  man  .'— 
a  verjf  good  tekore  /—Why,  to  not  this  a  lamen> 
table  thing,  gnndslre,  that  we  should  be  thas 
afflicted  with  these  strange  flies,  these  foafaica. 
mongers,  these  pardonneM-mo^fs,  Who  stnnd  so 
much  on  the  new  form,  that  they  can  sit  at 
ease  on  the  old  bench  t  O  their  boms,  the* 
bone  in 

Enter  Ronio. 

Ben,  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

Mer,  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herrina : 
— O  flesh,  flesh,  bow  art  thon  flshllled  I— Now 
is  he  for  the  unmben  that  Petrarch  flowed  In : 
Laura,  to  his  lady,  was  hot  a  kitchen-wench ; 
—marry,  she  had  a  better  love  to  be-rhyme  her : 
Dido,  a  dowdy  ;  Cleopatra,. a  gipsy;  Heicii  and 
Hero,  blldings  and  harlots ;  Thisbe,  a  grey  eye 
or  so.  bnt  not  to  the  purpose.— Signlor  Rwneo, 
bon  Jour  I  there's  a  French  salntatkNi  to  yonr 
French  slop.  **  Yon  gave  ns  the  oonnterfcit 
fairly  last  night. 

*  t.t.  It  il  of  UM  llt«MM  MBMqMBCC  for  ■!•  to  h«  Wrt. 

4  Arrow.  t  Sc«  tiM  Moiy  ofSajTBari  tk«  Fox. 

I  Bjr  notct  pricked  daws.  |  Tenu  of  ib«  f«ac- 

inc  Mliottl.  n  In  ridi««U  of  Frenckified  c*s«> 

flw  *•  t    av  u     *•  !'•»"'•  •»  pMt«lo«M,  •  Fraach 
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Eom,  Oood-momir  to  jom  botb.  Whit  co«n- 
ierfeit  did  I  f\vt  yoa  t 

Mer.  The  slip,  8lr,  the  slip ;  *  Can  jron  not 
conceive  t 

JtMi.  Pardoo,ffood  Mereatlo,  mybiuiiieM  wm 
freit ;  uid  in  tnch  a  eaie  m  miue,  a  mm  may 
atnla  eoortesy. 

Mtr.  That's  as  mnch  as  to  Bay~-sncb  a  ease 
sa  yonr's  constrains  a  man  to  bow  la  the  hams. 

X»m,  Meaninf — to  coarf  sy. 

Mer,  Thoo  hast  most  kindly  bit  It. 

JSmi.  a  most  conrteons  exposition. 

Mer,  Nay,  1  am  the  very  pink  of  conrtesy. 

Jtan.  Pink  for  floirer. 

Mer,  Blcht. 

JBem,  Why,  then  Is  my  pnmp  t  weU-flowered. 

Mer,  Well  said :  Follow  me  this  lest  now, 
ciU  thon  hast  worn  out  thy  pump ;  tJuit,  when 
the  sln^e  sole  of  It  Is  worn,  the  Jest  may  re- 
main, a/ler  the  wearing,  solely  sincalar. 

^Mi.  O  single-soled  |  Jest,  soldy  slngalar  for 
singlcnessi 

Mer.  Come  between  ns,  good  BenvoUo ;  my 
witaftil. 

iZsas.  Switch  and  spurs,  switdi  and  spurs ;  or 
ru  cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  ran  the  wild-goose 
cteoe,  i  I  kvrt  done ;  for  thon  hast  more  of 
tke  wild-goose  In  one  of  thy  wiu,  than,  1  am 
sure,  I  have  in  my  whole  Ave :  Was  I  with  you 
tikere  for  the  goose  t 

Bam.  Thon  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing, 
when  thou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

Mer.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  Jest. 

iBsiBi.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Mer.  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting ;  |  It 
is  a  most  sharp  lauce. 

Ram*  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 
goosef 

Mer.  O  here's  a  wit  of  cbeverel,V  that 
stretches  frum  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  / 

JCmi.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word— broad ; 
which  added  lo  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and 
vide  a  broad  goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groan- 
hag  for  lovel  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art 
thon  Romeo ;  now  art  thon  what  thon  art,  by 
art  as  wdl  as  by  nature  :  for  this  drivelling  love 
Is  like  a  great  natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  aud 
down  to  hide  his  bauble  in  a  bole. 
Bern.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Mer.  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  In  my  tale 
aghast  the  hair. 
iffejt.Tboa  wouldst  else  have  made  thy  tale  large. 
Jfer.  O  thoo  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made 
it  short :  for  I  was  come  to  tiie  whole  depth  of 
my    tale ;   and  meant,   indeed,  to   occupy  the 
argnuient  no  longer. 
JUm.  Here's  goodly  geer  1 

Enter  Nonsa  and  Petbu. 

Jfer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

Men.  Two,  two ;  a  shirt  and  a  smock. 

ATmrte.  Peter  i 

Peter.  Anoni 

JVmrge.  My  fan,  Peter.  •• 

Mer.  Pr'ythee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her 
tee ;  for  her  fon's  the  fairer  of  the  two. 

Nmrte.  God  ye  good-morrow,  gentlemen. 

Mer.  God  ye  good  den,^  fair  gentlewoman. 

Suru.  Is  it  good  den  1 

Mer.  'TIS  no  less,  I  tell  you ;  for  the  bawdy 
hand  of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  ft  of  noon. 

Nurse.  Out  upon  you  I  what  a  man  are  you  f 

Ram.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
himself  to  mar. 

Nuret.  By  my  troth.  It  Is  well  said ;— For 
himself  to  mar,  qnoth'af— Gentlemen,  can  any  of 
yoa  tdl  me  where  I  may  ftaid  the  young  Romeo  f 

*  A  ••■  o«  coaaU*r«il  wtmmaj  c«H«d  Biipt. 

t  $kM.  %  Slijrht.  thin. 

I A  \mrm  rme«  in  aajr  direction  x\m  leader  cbooMt  to  Uk«. 

I  Aa  aspic'  ^  Soft  ttrMrhiag  leatktr. 

*  •  Tbla  was  fonaorly  lb*  practico,  thevf  1i  ridicvloaa 

It  Gved  ovoB.  tl  P*iBl. 


Jlsm.  I  can  tell  yon ;  but  young  Romeo  will 
be  older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was 
when  you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of 
that  name,  for  'foult  of  a  worse. 

Nurse,  You  sav  well. 

Mtr,  Yea,  is  the  worst  well  t  very  well  took, 
I'lUth  ;  wisely,  wisely. 

Nurse.  If  you  be  he.  Sir,  I  desire  some  con- 
fldenoa  with  you. 

Ben,  She  will  Indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  i  So  ho  1 

Jlom.  What  hast  thou  found  f 

JIfcr.  No  hare.  Sir ;  unless  a  hare.  Sir,  In  a 
lenten  pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere 
it  be  spent. 

An  otd  hare  hoar,  * 

And  an  old  hare  hoar. 
Is  very  good  meat  in  lent : 

But  a  hare  that  is  hoar. 

Is  too  much  for  a  score. 
When  it  hoars  ere  U  be  spent. ^ 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  thther's  t  we'll 
to  dinner  thither* 

Bom,  I  will  follow  you. 

Mer,  Farewell,  ancient  lady;  fturewell,  lady, 
lady,  t  bMly. 

[Exeunt  M ancuTio  atid  Bbmvolio. 

Nurse.  Marry  farewell  I— I  pray  you.  Sir, 
what  saucy  meichant  %  was  this,  that  was  so  full 
of  his  ropery  f  i 

Rom,  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear 
himself  talk  :  and  will  speak  more  In  a  minute, 
than  he  will  stand  to  In  a  month. 

Nurse,  An  'a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I'll 
take  him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  aud 
twenty  such  Jacks ;  and  If  I  cannot,  I'll  And 
those  that  shall.  Scurvy  knave  I  1  am  none 
of  his  llirt-gllls  ;  I  am  none  of  his  skalnsmates  :  % 
— And  thon  must  stud  by  too,  and  suffer  every 
knave  to  use  me  at  his  pleasure  f 

Pet,  I  mw  no  man  use  yon  at  his  pleasure ; 
If  I  had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been 
out,  I  warrant  yon :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as 
another  man,  if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel, 
and  the  law  on  my  side. 

Nurse,  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  kuave  I — 
Pray  you,  Sir,  a  word  ;  and,  as  1  told  yon,  my 

Sung  lady  bade  me  Inquire  you  out ;  what  she 
de  me  say,  1  will  keep  to  myself :  but  first 
let  me  tell  ye.  If  ye  should  lead  ber  into  a  fool's 
paradise,  as  thcry  say,  it  were  a  very  gross  kind  of 
behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman.  Is 
young ;  and,  thcvefore,  if  you  sltould  deal  double 
with  her,  truly.  It  were  an  Ul  thing  to  be  offered 
to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and 
mistress.    I  protest  unto  thee, — 

Nurse,  Good  heart  1  and  I'faith,  I  will  tell 
her  as  mnch :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  Joyful 
woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thon  tell  her,  nurse  f  thou 
dost  not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I  will  tell  her.  Sir,— that  yon  do  pro- 
test :  which,  as  I  take  it.  Is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Rom.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come 
This  afternoon  ;  [to  shrift^ 

And  there  she  shall,  at  friar  Laurence*  cell, 
Be  shriv'd  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nurse.  No,  traly.  Sir ;  not  a  penny. 

Rom,  Go  to ;  I  say  you  shall. 

Nurse.  This  afternoon,  Slrt  well,  she  shall 
be  there. 

Rom,  And  stay,  good  nnrse,  behind  the  ab- 
bey-wall: 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tockled  stair ; 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallaui  **  of  mv  Joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 

•  Hoarjr,  moaldy.  t  The  burden  of  an  old  eonr 

t  A  term  in  contnidminrtion  to  KOntUroan. 
I  Rogvcrjr.  |  Nm  ona  oftboM  that  wore  a  ■V*ta 

or  abort  aword  ^  Conf ration.  ••  ll»o 

bif  brat  eakraaitljr  aTa  abip'a  naat. 
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ff)u«weU  i— Be  tnuty,  iml  I'll  quit  •  thf  paint. 
Farewell  I— Commeiid  roe  to  tliy  nibtres*. 

Nurtt.  Nofw  God  hi  brtven  blen  Uiee  1— H«rfc 
you.  Sir. 

IKoM.  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse  f 

JVurse,  IB  your  man   secret  t    Did  yon  ne'er 
hear  say — 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  1 

Rom,  I  warrant  thee ;  ^y  man's  as  tiwe  as 
steel. 

Nurse.  Well,  Sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sweet- 
est ladf— Lord,  lord  I— when  twaa  a  little  prat- 
ing thing,— O,— there's  a  nobleman  In  town, 
one  Paris,  that  would  ikln  lay  knife  aboard; 
but  she,  good  soul,  bad  as  lleve  see  a  toad,  a 
very  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger  her  sometimes, 
and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the  properer  man ;  but 
I'll  warrant  you,  when  I  say  so.  she  looks  as 
pale  as  any  clout  In  the  vanol  world.  Doth 
not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both  with  a 
letter  f 

IKom.  Ay,  nurie ;  What   of   thatt  both    with 
an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker  I  that's  the  dog's  name. 
R  i»  for  the  dog.  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with 
lome  other  letter:  and  she  hath  the  prettiest 
sententious  of  It,  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it 
would  do  you  good  to  hear  It. 

/torn.  CoBunend  me  to  tliy  lady.  [Exit. 

Nurse.  Ay,  a  thottsand  times.— Peter  f 

Pet.  Anon. 

Nurse.  P^r,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 

[Exeumt, 

SCENS  F.—Capulst's  Cmrden. 

Enter  Jo  list. 

Jui.  The  clock  stmck  nine,  when  I  did  eead 

the  nurse ; 
In  half  an  hour  she  pramls'd  to  retam. 
Perchance,  she  cannot   meet   him :   tbnt'a  not 

so.— 
O  she  Is  lame  I  love's  heralds  shonld  be  thow^hts, 
Which   ten   times  laster  glide   than   the    sun's 

beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  iow'ring  bills  : 
Therefore  do  nlmblepinlon'd doves  draw  love. 
And  therefore  bath  the  wind  swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  biglimost  hill 
Of  this   day's  journey;    and    from    nine    till 

twelve 
ft  three  long  hours, — ^yet  she  Is  not  cimie. 
Had  she  affections,  and  warm  yontbfnl  blood. 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  hall ; 
My  words  would  ba.idy  t  her  to  my  sweet  love, 
And  his  to  me  : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead  ; 
t/nwiddy,  slow,  heavy,  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nunsi  and    PETxn. 

O   Ood,   she  comes  I  —  O   honey   nnrse,   what 

newst 
Hast  thon  met  with  him  1  Send  thy  man  away. 
Nurse.  PAer,  stay  at  the  gate. 

[Exit  PKTin. 
Jui.  Now,   goo4>  sweet  nnrse,— o  lord  I  why 
look'st  thon  sad  T 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  tbem  merrily  ; 
If  good,  thon  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news. 
By  playing  it  to  roe  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Nurse.  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  ;— 
Fie,  how  my  bones  acne  I    What  a  jannt  have 
I  hadf 
Jul.  I  would  thon  hadst   my   bones,  and   I 
thy  news: 
Nay,  come,    I   pray  thee,  speak;— good,  good 
nnrse,   speak. 
Nurse.  Jesn !    What  baste  f  can  yon  not  stay 
awhile  t 
Do  yon  nol  see,  that  I  am  ont  of  breath  f 
Jul.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou 
bast  breath 

•  Reqnite. 
f  Orirs  h«T,  M  •  bnll  tirurk  with  a  batiily  or  battleiloi*. 


To  say  to  me  that  thon  art  ont  of  breath  1 
The  excuse  that  thou  dost  nrake  in  this  delay. 
Is  longtr  than  the  tale  tftou  do&t  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good  or  bad  t  answer  to  tbat ; 
Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the  circumstance 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  Vai  good  or  bad  T 

Nurse.  Well,  3'ou  have  made  a  simple  choice  ; 
yon  know  not  how  to  dioose  a  man  r  Kiuneo  I 
no,  not  he  ;  though  his  ihoe  be  better  tJmu  any 
man's,  yet  his  leg  excels  aU  men's ;  and  for  a 
hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a  body,— though  they  be  not 
to  be  talked  on,  yet  they  nrr  past  compare  :  He 
is  not  the  flower  of  coaitesy,— bnt»  I'll  wni- 
rant  him,  as  gentle  as  a  lamb.-^Oo  Iby  wayn, 
wench;  serve  God.— What,  have  you  dined  at 
homef 

Jul.  No,  no :  Bat  all  this  did  I  know  bcfcre ; 
What  says  be  to  our  marriage  t  what  of  Uaat  f 
Nurse.  Lord,  how  my  bead   aehesi  what  a 
bead  have  I f 
It  bcato  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  back  o't'otber  side,— O  my  back,  my  fanok  I— 
Beshrew  *  yonr  henrt,  for  aendfaig  nw  nboot. 
To  catch  my  death  with  Jaunting  up  and  down  I 
Jul.  rfaltb,  I  am  sorry  Ihnt   thon   ait    not 
well: 
Sweet,  tweet,  sweet  nnrse,  tell  me»  what  anys 
my  love  I 
Nurse.  Your  love  says  like   an  honest  gen- 
tleman. 
And  a  courteous  and  a  kind,  and  a  handaome. 
And,   I   warrant,  a  virtuous :— -Where   i»  vwir 
mother  1 . 
Jul*  Where   is   my   mother  t— why,   the   is 
within ; 
Where  shonld  she   bet    How   oddly   tlioa   re- 
ply's! I 
Y^ur  love  suys  like  an  komest  genilemem,— 
Where  is  your  mother  1 

Nttne.  O  God's  lady  dear  I 
Arc  yon  so  boi  t    Marry,  come  np,  I  trow  ; 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  iMmes  t 
Henceforward  do  your  mcssagce  yourself. 
Jul.  Here's  such  a  coil,  t— come,  wiurt  says 

Romeo  t 
Nurse.  Have  you  fat  leave  to  go  to    shiift 

to-day  1 
Jul.  I  have. 

Nurse.  Then  hh;  yon  hence  to   friar    Lau- 
rence' cell. 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife  : 
Now    comes    the   waaion    blood   vp   in    your 

cheeks. 
They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  newt. 
Hie  you  to  church  :  I  must  another  way, 
l^o  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  lo%*e 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  t>ear  the  burden  soon  nt  night. 
Go,  I'll  to  diimer ;  hie  you  tu  the  cell. 
Jul.  Hie  to  high  fortune  I  honest  nurse,  fare* 
well.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VL^Friar  Laurskce's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laukkmox  aiMf  Roxeo. 

Fn.  So  amile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act. 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 
^M.  Amen,  amen  I  but  come  what  sormw 


It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  Joy 
That  one  short  minute  given  me  In  her  sight : 
Do  thon  but  dote  onr  hands  with  Iwly  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dure. 
It  Is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  emh. 
And  in  their  Crinroph  die ;  Mfac  Are  and  powder. 
Which,   as  they   kiss,   consume:   the   sweetest 

honev 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  delicionsness. 
And  in  the  ttsfe  oonf^nnids  the  appetite : 
Tliereforc,  love  moderately  ;  iong  love  doth  5o ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 


•  111  iMtiil*. 
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Here  cones  ck*  Ia4r  :'--0  m  lickt  a  fbot 
Will  ne'er  wki»  out  the  ererlaaloii  fliDt :  * 
A  lovei  my  Ik^tM*  the  fosaunen  t 
Tint  idle  in  tbe  wanton  •uminer  air. 
And  yef  Mt  Ikll ;  so  light  ii  vaatty. 

Jul.  Guod  even  to  my  ghostly  confeuor. 

Fri,  Roneo  shall  thank  ikct,  daaghler,  for  at 
hoth. 

Jml.  Ab  nuKh  to  him,  else  ai«  his  thanks  too 
■mcb. 

Am».  Ah  !  Jnllct,  if  tbe  mewnre  of  tliy  joy 
Be  beap'd   like   mine,   and  that  thy  skill    be 


To  blazon  *  it,  then  sweeten  with  tby  breath 
This  neighboar  air,  aod  IH  rich  mnsle's  toagne 
Uaibid  tbe  inagiaed  bainiiBess  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  enconnter. 
^iif .  Conceit,  $  moie  rich  la  matter  than  in 

words. 
Brags  of  hia  sttbetaaoe,  not  of  omanent : 
They   are    ttot   beggars  that   can   count   their 

worth; 
Bat  my  trac  love  is  growa  to  snch  excess, 
I  cannot  som  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 
Fri.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  make 

shett  work  ; 
Fer,  by  your  leaves,  yon  shall  not  stay  alone, 
Till  holy  eharch  incorporate  two  in  one. 

[Exnmt, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I," A  PubUe  Plaet, 

Enter  Mbrcutio,  Bskvolio,  Psge,  and  Ser- 
vants' 

Bern.  1  pray  yon,  good  Mercatlo,  let's  retire  ; 
The  day  to  hot,  the  Capnlets  abroad. 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
For   now,  these  hot  days.   Is  the  mad  blood 


Afer.  Tbon  art  like  ooe  of  tho»  fellows, 
Oat,  when  he  enters  the  copllnes  of  a  tavern, 
daps  mo  his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says, 
GM  send  m$  no  need  if  tkee  !  aad,  by  the  oper- 
ation of  the  second  cap,  draws  it  on  the  draw- 
er, when.  Indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Bern.  Am  I  like  snch  a  fellow  f 

Jfer.  Come,  eeme,  thon  art  as  hot  a  Jack  In 
thy  mood  aa  any  In  Italy  ;  and  as  soon  moved 
to  be  moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

JBew.  And  what  to  f 

Jfer*  Nay,  and  there  were  too  such,  we 
shonld  have  mme  shortly,  for  one  wonld  kill 
the  other.  Thou  I  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with 
a  DMB  that  hath  a  bair  more  or  a  hair  less  in 
his  beard  than  tbon  hast.  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with 
a  man  for  eracUng  nnts,  having  no  other 
reaaoQ  but  bceaase  thon  hast  haael  eyes ; 
What  eye,  but  aodi  an  eye,  would  spy  oot  saeh 
a  qoarrel  t  Thy  head  is  as  fhlJ  of  qoarrels,  as 
aa  egg  la  fall  of  meat ;  and  yet  tliy  bead  hfth 
been  beaten  as  addled  as  an  egg,  tat  qnarreliiug. 
Thea  hmt  qnarrelted  with  a  ma*  #sr  eoughing 
la  the  street,  becaase  he  hath  wakened  thy 
dof  that  hath  lala  asleep  in  the  saa.  Didst 
Ihoa  aot  lUI  ont  with  a  tailor  for  wearing  his 
new  doaMet  before  Easter  t  with  aaother,  fbr 
tylag  his  aew  shoes  with  old  ribband  t  and  yet 
thoa  wilt  totnr  me  fkiora  qnarreillnci 

Ben.  An  I  weie  so  apt  te  cpwrd  as  thon 
art,  aay  maa  shoirid  bay  the  ite-elmple  of  my 
lift  for  aa  hoar  and  a  qaarter. 

tier.  Tbe  fee-simple  f  O  simple  I 

JSirfer  Ttsalt,  and  other; 

Sen.  By  my  head  here  come  the  Capnlets 
iter,  lif  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

•  Hmw  ntrimgttmg  flist  cimM  be  wtrn  mil,  m  doabtfal. 
t  Th«  l««ff  whtta  AlaacBt  wkidh  Aim  in  lk«  ak. 
t  PUM,  di»al»r.  \  laiafimtioo. 


7>6.  Follow  me  close,  for  I  will  speak  to 
them.— Gentiemca,  good  den :  a  wont  with  one 
of  you. 

Mer.  Aad  bat  one  word  with  one  of  nst 
Couple  it  with  something;  make  it  a  word 
aiid  a  blow. 

Tyb.  You  aiil  And  me  apt  enough  to  that* 
Sir,  if  you  will  give  me  occanioo. 

Ater.  Could  jou  not  take  some  oocasioB 
without  git  ing  f 

Tjfb.  MercuUo,  thoa  coaaortest  with  Ro- 
meo,— 

Ater.  Consort  t  what,  dost  thou  make  as 
minstrels  ?  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  1«k>I| 
to  hear  nothing  but  discords :  here's  my  tlddle> 
sticks  here's  that  shall  make  you  dance. 
'Zounds,  consort  I 

Ben.   We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of 


Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  ^Idiy  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gaie  on  us. 
Mt'r.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaae ; 
I  will  not  bodge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 

Enter  Rombq. 

TVfr.  Well,  peace  be  with    you.    Sir  I    here 

comes  my  man. 
ilTer.   But   I'll  be  banged.  Sir,   if   b*   wear 
your  livery : 
Marry,  go  before  to  field,  he'll  be  your  foUuver  ; 
Your  worship.  In  that  sense,  may  call  him— 
man. 
Tyb.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee  can  af 
ford 
No  better  tenn  tJian  this— Tbon  art  a  villain. 

Bom.  Tybalt,  tbe  reason  that  I  have  to  love 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage  [tbee 
To  snch  a  greeting :— Villain  am  i  noue ;  [uot. 
Therefore  farewell ;  1    sec,   thou   kuow'st   me 

3>6.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  tbe  li^uries 
That  thou  bast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and 
draw* 
Mom.  I  do  protest  I  never  liOur'd  thee ; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  cau&t  devise, 
Till  thou  Shalt  know  the  reason  of  uiy  love  : 
And  so,  good  Capulet, — ^whicb  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  miae  owu,— be  satisfied. 
Mer.   O  pilm,   dishonourable,   vUe   suboiit- 

SiOQ  I 

A  la  ttpcoatu  *  carries  it  away.  [Dratvs. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  f 

7V6.  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  t 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing  but  one  of 
your  nine  lives;  that  1  mean  to  make  bold 
withal,  and,  aa  yon  sball  use  lue  hereafter, 
dry-beat  the  rest  of  the  eight.  Will  you  pluck 
your  sword  oqt  of  his  piichert  by  tbe  earsi 
make  hastfe,  lest  mine  be  about  your  ears  ere 
it  be  ont. 

7V6«  I  am  for  yon.  [Drawing. 

Bom,  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

7V6.  Come,  Sir,  your  passado.     ll^eyjlght. 

Bom.  Draw,  BeavoUo  ;  [shame 

Beat  dowh    their    weapons  >-Genllemeh,    for 
Forbear  this  outrage  ;— Tybalt— Mercutio— 
The  priace  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandyiag 
In  Verona  streets :—hf id,  Tybalt;— good  Her- 
eotio. 
[Exevnt  Ttba.lt  and  his  Partitant. 

Mer.  I  am  hurt  :— 
A  plague  o'both  the  bouses  I— I  am  sped  :— 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  aothing  t 

i^en.  Wlut,  art  thm  hnrtf 

Afer.   Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  i«ra^;  marry, 

'tis  cnoi«h.—  bgeon. 

Where  Is  my  psge  f— go,  villpMli  ttit:^  ^  sur- 

iSxit  Page. 

Horn    Coarage,  iqw  t    Ihe  hurt  cauuot  be 
much* 

Mer.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so 

*  The  ItHlisn'term  for  •  thrvtt  or  snib  wltb  •  rvptof. 
t  Cam  or  icalibsrd. 
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wide  «■  a  church  d(Mr }  but  'tii  enoufh,  twill 
•erve:  tsk  for  me  to-morrow,  ud  yoo  shall 
flod  me  a  grave  man.  I  am  peppered,  I  war- 
rant, for  this  world : — A  ptaifne  o't>oth  your 
houses  !■— Zounds,  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  moose,  cat, 
to  scratch  a  man  to  death  I  a  braffgart,  a 
rogue,  a  yiUain,  that  fights  by  the  book  of  arith- 
metic!—Why  the  devil  came  yoa  between 
ns  f  I  was  hurt  under  your  ann. 

Bom.  I  thought  all  for  the  best. 

Jfer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  faint.— A  plague  o'both  your  houses  I 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me  : , 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too  : — Your  houses  I 

'  \Ex€9nt  Mkbcotio  and  Bbnvolio, 

Rom.  Tus  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally. 
My  very  fHend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf ;  my  reputation  stain'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman :  O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  In  my  temper  soften'd  valour's  steel. 

Be-tnter  Ban v olio. 

Ben.  O   Romeo,    Romeo,    brave   Mercutlo's 
dead'; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds, 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  tbe  earth. 
Bom.  This  day's  black  fUe  on  more  days  doth 
depend ; 
This  but  bq;ins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Be-enter  Tibalt* 

Ben.  Here   comes  the  furious   Tybalt  back 
again. 

Bom.  Alive  I  in  triumph  I  and  Mercutio  slain  I 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  *  lenity. 
And  flre-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct  f  now  I— 
Now,  Tybalt,  Uke  tbe  villain  back  again, 
That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutlo's  soul 
.  s  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads. 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  co  with  him. 

T)fb,   Thou,   wretched   boy,   that  didst  con- 
sort X  him  here, 
Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Bom.  This  shall  determine  that. 

[Tkegjlght;  Tybalt />//#. 

Ben,  Rome6,  away,  be  gone  I 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  iSbalt  slain :      [death. 
Stand  not  amaa'd  : — the  prince  will  doom  thee 
If  thou  art  taken  :— hence  1— be  gone  I— away  I 

Bom,  O  I  1  am  fortune's  fool  I 

Ben.  Why  dost  thou  stay  f        [Ea^t  Rombo. 

Enter  Citisbmb,  ^e. 

1  CU.  Which  way  nn  he,  that  klll'd    Mer- 
cutio t 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  T 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1  at.  Up,  Sir,  go  with  me ; 
1  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Enter  PKincM,  attended ;   Montaoub,  Capd- 
L  BT,  their  Wives  and  other; 

Prin,  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this 
frayf 

Sen.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fktal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
Thi^  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

La,  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin  I— O  my  broCber's 
child  I 
Unhappy  sight  1  ah  me,  tbe  blood  Is  splli'd 
Of  my   dear   kinsman  I— Prince,  as  thou  art 

For  blood  of  ours  shed  Mood  of  Montague.- 

O  cousin,  cousin  I 
Prin.  Benvollo,  who  began  this  bloody  f>ay  f 
Ben,  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand 
did  slay ; 

*  Co«l,  coiitM«rat«  (CBtltncM. 

t  CoDJIuct  for  condacter.  S  Arconpan/. 

I  Jtt«t  mnd  aprifhi. 


Romeo  that  spoh«  him  fair,  bade  bim  betmnk 
How  nice  *  the  quarrel  was,  and  nrg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure :— All  this— otteied 
With  gentlo  breath,  calm  look,  knees  hambly 

bow'd,— 
Could  not  take  tmoe  with  tbe  unruly  aritai 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilto 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutlo's  breast  ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  hand  beaCa 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexteriw 
Retorts  it :  Romeo  he  cries  aloud. 
Hold,  friends  I  friends,  part !  and,    swifter 

than  his  tongue. 
His  BfUe  arm  beats  down  their  fstal  points. 
And   'twixi  them   rashes ;    nndemeath    whoso 

arm 
An  envious  thrust  fnm  Tybaift  Ut  the  life 
Of  stout  Mercutio,  and  then  Tf ball  fled  : 
But  bv  and  by  comes  back  to  Romeo, 
Who  bad  but  newly  entertaln'd  revei^. 
And  to't  they  go  like  lightning ;  for,  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  them,    was   stout   Tybak 

slain; 
And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  Hy : 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvollo  die. 

JLa.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  tme : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife. 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life  : 
I   beg'  for  Justice,  which  thou,   prince,   mast 

alve; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prin.  Romeo  slew  him,  be  slew  Mercnilo ; 
Who   now  the  price   of  hto  dear  Uood  doth 

owet 
Mon.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutlo's 

fk-iend ;  \enfi. 

His  fault  concludes  but  what  tbe  law  ahoold 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prin,  And,  for  that  offence. 
Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
I  have  an  Interest  in  your  hates''  proocedinf. 
My   blood    for   your   rude   brawls    doth    lie  a 

bleeding ; 
But  I'll  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  flue. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine  : 
I  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  eacuscs : 
Nor  tears,    nor   prayers,    shall    parchaae    out 

abuses; 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  hastr. 
Else,  when  he's  found,  that  hour  Is  bis  last. 
Bear  hence  this  body  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[firesM/. 

SCENE  JI.—A  Boom  in  Capu let's  Hoase. 

Enter  Jclibt. 

Jul.  Gallop  apace,  yon  ftery^fooled  steeds, 
Towards  Phcebus'  mansion  I  such  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  tbe  wert. 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  Immediately. — 
Spread     thy     dose    curtain,     love-performing 

night  I 
That  mn-away's  eyes  may  wink ;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  untalk'd  of,  and  unseen  !— 
Lovere  can  see  lo  do  their  aimorons  rites 
By  their  own  beauties ;  or.  If  love  be  blind. 
It  best  agrees  with  night.— Come,  dvil  t  night. 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
Play'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods  : 
Hood  my  nnmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cbeeL«,t 
With  thy  black  mantle ;  till  strange  love,  growu 

bold. 
Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 
Come,  night !— Come,  Romeo  1  come,  Ihon  day 

in  night  1 
For  thou  wilt  He  upon  tbe  wings  of  night 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back. — 

*  Slifkt,  «ninpert«iil.  t  Gvarc,  M»|«aii^ 

t  Tb»t«  art  Unu  af  fiil««nm 


Scene  II* 


ROMEO  AND  JUUBT. 


%» 


%  toflat,  UKk-kroWd 
■igfet, 

mm  mm  way  SMnra  t  aad,  vhta  ke  dtall  <lc» 
nte  Un  aad  m  hiai  oat  te  llttto  atan, 
Aad  he  «U1  nafte  Che  *ce  of  hcavea  to  flne, 
Thift  ril  Ite  wotM  wlH  be  la  love  with  althl, 
Aad  par  bo  vonhlp  Co  Che  ftiriah  *  Ma.— 
O  I  have  hiiatht  the  niaarioa  of  a  lo?e. 

Not  jet  c^loy'd  :  So'cadtooe  to  ihU  day. 

At  to  the  alfht  before  Mae  feMlval 

Vi  aa  Ifliir*****  child,  that  hath  aew  robe** 

O  here  oowce  ny 


Nomaa,  wUk  Otrds. 
brings  aevB ;  aad  every  toagne,  that 


heaveoly   elo- 
Nov,  aane,  what  aewit    What  beat  ihoa  there, 

the  conto 
That  Roneo  bMie  thee  fetch  f 
NmrM,  Aj,  wf,  Che  oord«. 

[Tkr9H-9  them  dou  «. 
/W.  Ah  me  I  whataewi  t  why  do«t  thoa  wring 

thy  baadat 
JVwrtr.  Ah  weU-a-day  (  he's  dead,  he's  djad, 
he's  dead  1 
We  tie  vadooe,  lady,  we  are  aadooe  I— 
Atoefc  the   day  I— he's  goae,  he's   kill'd,   he's 
deadl 
Jmi.  Caa  heaves  be  so  eavloas  f 
Smrae.  Roaeo  caa. 

Rooieo!  Romeo  I— 
roald  have  thong ht  It  1— Romeo  I 
JM.  What  devil  art  Choo,  that  dost  tormeat 
metbast 
Thto  tortare  shoald  be  roar'd  la  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Roseo  stada  himself  t  say  thoa  bn\  /,t 
Aad  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  poisoo  more 
Thaa  the  dcath-dartlag  eye  of  codutrioe : 
I  am  aot  I,  If  there  be  sach  an  /; 
Or  those  eyes  shot,  that  make  tbee  answer,  /. 
If  be  be  slain,  say—/;  or  If  aot,  ao : 
Brief  soaads  determlae  of  my  weal  or  woe, 
Nnrm,  I  sow  the  woand,  I  saw  It  with  mine 
eyee* 
the 


I— here  on  bto  manly  breast : 
A  pilesws  corse,  a  bloody  plteons  corse  ; 
Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedawb'd  In  Mood, 
All  la  gore  blood ;  I  swooaded  at  the  sight. 
Jml,    O   break,  my   heart  I— poor   bankmpt, 
btcafc  at oacet 
T»  prison,  eyes  I  ne'er  look  on  Uberhr  I 
VUe  earth,  to  earth  resiga  :  ead  motion  here : 
Aad  thoa  aad  Romeo  press  oae  heavy  bier  1 
JVwrse.  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  I 
had! 
O  coarteoas  Tybalt  I  honest  gentleman  I 
That  ever  I  sbowld  live  to  see  tbce  dead  f 
/af.  What  stom  to  this,  that  blows  so  con- 
traryt 
Is  Romeo  slanghter'd ;  and  Is  Tybalt  dead  f 
My  dear-lov'd  coasin,  and  my  dearer  lord  f— 
Thca,  drcadfal   tnimpet,    soaad    the    general 

doom  I 
For  who  to  living,  if  tbose  two  are  gone  f 

JVarje.  Tybodt  to  gone,  and  Romeo  banished ; 
Romeo,  that  UU'd  bim,  be  to  baaisbed. 
Jui,  O  God  I— did  Romeo's  band  shed  Tybalt* s 

bloodf 
Nune,  It  did,  it  did  ;  alas  the  day  1  it  difl. 
Jul.  o  serpent   heart,  hid  with  a  llow'riag 
fbcel 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  T 
h«aatlfol  tyrant  1  fiend  angelical  t 
Dove^Jeathefd  raven  I  wolvlsb-ravening  lamb  I 
Despised  sabstance  of  dlvioest  show  I 
Jast  opposite  to  what  thoa  Justly  secm'st, 
A  damned  mint,  an  honoorable  villain  I— 
O  name  I  what  hadst  thoa  to  do  la  hell, 

P*  —■■■uy«  partial*  «MWU  acNalljrwnttva  I,  ui4 
asM  M  n  ■■*■■■■—  »-.  —.J!,  .k.  .ij  — 111 —  ' 


WhcB  Ihsa  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  lead 
la  mortal  partdl»e  of  soch  sweet  flr»h  T 
Wm  ever  book,  coniaialag  sach  vile  matter, 
•o  Mrly  boaad  t    Oh  f  that  deceit  sliuuld  dweO 
la  soch  a  gorgeoaa  palace  f 
Nurtt,  There's  ao  trast. 
No  lUth,  ao  honesty  la  mea ;  all  perjut'd, 
f« 


to  maia  thm  old  •pelliof. 


All  forswon,  aU  aaaght,  all  dissembl 
Ah  I  Where's  my  amat  give  me  «ome  ««««• 
vUm:—  (oid« 

These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  mahe  mo 
BhaaM  come  to  Romeo  1 

Jui,  BItoter'd  be  thy  toagac. 
For  sach  a  wish  I  he  was  aot  bora  Co  shaaw : 
Upon  bto  brow  shame  to  asham'd  to  sit ; 
For  'tis  a  throae  where  boaoar  mav  be  crowa'd 
Sole  moaarch  of  the  antversal  earth. 
O  what  a  beast  was  I  to  cblde  at  him  I 

Nurt€.  WUI  yoa  speak  wcU  of  him  that  kill'd 
yoar  cousin  f 

Jut,  Shall  I  speak  10  of  blm  that  is  my  has- 

Ah  I  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  * 

thy  aame. 
When  I,  thy  thrse-hoara   wU^*  have  mangled 

itt—  [siaf 

Bat,  wherefore,  vlllala,  didst  thoa  kill  my  cou- 
That  villain  consia  woald  have   kill'd  my  has- 


Back,  foolish  tears,  bark  to  your  native  q^riog  ; 

Yoar  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 

Which  vou,  mlstakini,  offtr  ap  to  ioy 

My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slala  ; 

Aad  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slaia  my 

husband : 
All  thto  to  comfort :  Wherefore  ween  I  then  t 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's 

death. 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  It  Ihin : 
But  ob  I  it  presses  to  mv  memory, 
Like  damned  gnilty  deeds  to  sinncr»'  minds 
Tpbatt  it  dead,  amd  Romeo— hanUhed  ; 
Tbat-^onl^iUrf,  that  one  word— 6a/itoAr«/, 
Hath   slain  ten   thoasand  T>balu.  t     Tybalt's 

death 
Was  woe  enough,  If  It  had  ended  there : 
Or,— if  sour  woe  deligbto  ia  fellowship. 
And  neediy  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefs^-* 
Why  follow'd  not,  when  she  said  TybJt's  dead. 
Thy  (ktber,  or  thv  mother,  nay,  or  both. 
Which  modern  X  umenution  might  have  mov'd  t 
Bat,  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt's  deatk 
Romeo  ie  banUked,— to  speak  that  word. 
Is  fktber,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
Ail  slain,  all  dead  x^Romeo  is  banished^— 
There  to  no  end,  no  limit,  meatare,  bound. 
In  that  word's  death  ;  no  woids  cau   that  woe 

sound.— 
Where  to  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nnrse  T 
Nurte,  Weeping  and   walling  over  Tybalt's 

corse; 
Will  yon  go  to  tbem  :  I  will  bring  yon  thither. 
Jul,  Wash  they  bis  wounds  with  tears  T  mine 

shall  be  spent. 
When  their's  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  bonlsbment. 
Take  ap  tbose  cords :— Poor  ropes,  you  are  be> 

guU'd; 
Both  yon  and  I,  for  Romeo  Is  exll'd  : 
He  made  you  for  a  hichway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 
Come,  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I'll  to  my  wedding 

bed : 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead  I 

Nwrtt*  Hto  to  yonr  chamber  :  I'll  flna  Romeo 
To  comfort  yon  :— I  wot  \  well  where  be  i/. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  nlgl  i ; 
I'll  to  bim  ;  be  Is  bid  at  Laurence'  eel!. 
Jul.  0  find  him  I   give  thto  ring  to  my  trnc 

knigbt. 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  bto  last  Ihrewell. 

ilixeunt^ 

•  T*  «B«*«I,  la  aactoat  laagaan,  li  to  •Irdkc,  t«  car* m. 
\  I.  9.  U  wen*  thaa  lk«  latt  m  tea  liiA«Mad  Tvbalia. 


348  •         ROMEO  AND  JULIET 

SCENE  TIL— Friar  LACii«Nct's  Celt, 
Enter  Friar  Laukxmcb  and  Rohso 


Ad  II. 


Fri. 


forth ;  comi  fortb,  thou 


JUfMm 


Romeo,  come 
fearful  man ; 
Affliction  ia  enamour'd  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity, 
/torn.  Father,  what  new«t  what  is  the  prince's 
doom  t 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand. 
That  I  yet  know  noti 
Fri,  Too  familiar 
Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  com|Hniy  : 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom. 
Bom.  What  less  than  doomsday  is  the  prince's 

doom  t 
Ffl,  A  gentler  Judgment  vauish'd   fk-om   his 
lips, 
flot  body's  death,  bat  body's  banishment. 
Ram.  Hal   banishment t    be  merciful,  say- 
death: 
Por  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than    death:   do   not  say— banish- 
meat. 
Fri.  Hence  from  Verona  art  tfaon  banished  : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  &nd  wide. 
Ram,   There    is   no   world   without  Verona 
walls. 
Bat  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 
Hence-banished  is  banish'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death  :— then  banishment 
Is  death  mlsterm'd  :  calling  death  banishment, 
Thou  cut'st  my  head  olf  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smil'st  np<m  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 
Fri.  O  deadly  siu  1  O  rude  untbankfulness  I 
Tiiy  fault  our  law  calls    death  ;   bnt  the  kind 

prince. 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  rush'd  aside  the  law. 
And  turned    that  black  word   death   to  banish- 
ment : 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Rom,  Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy  :  heaven  Is 
here. 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 
'  Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her. 
But  Romeo  may  not.— More  validity,* 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  riles,  than  Komeo :  they  may  seixe 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips  ; 
Who,  even  In  pure  and  vestal  modest}*. 
Still  bhish,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin  ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly  ; 
They  are  free  men,  bnt  1  am  banished. 
And  say'st  thou  yet,  <!iat  exile  Is  not  death  f 
Uadit  thou  no  poisjii  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground 

kniftf. 
No  sadden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But— banished— to  kill  me :  banished  T 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
Howlings  attend  it :  How  hast  thou  tt^  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sln-absolver,  and  ray  fViend  profess'd, 
To  mangle  me,  with  that  word— banishment  T 
Fri,  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  speak 
a  word. 

O  thou  wilt  speak  again   of  banish- 
ment. 

I'll  give  thee  annonr  to  keep  of  Ifaat 
word  I 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  tbongh  thou  drt  oatiisfaed. 

Rom.  Yet  banished  t— Hang  up  philosophy  I 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  ft  prevails  notr-talk  no  more. 
FYi   O  then   I  see  that  madmen   have   no 

ears. 
Rom.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men 

have  no  eyesf 
Fri,  Ivet  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 

•  Wortli    valat. 


Rom 
FH. 


Thou  ctBft  not  ipcafc  of  what  tiwu 
not  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Jaliet  thy  low. 
An  hour  bat  married,  Tybalt  mwrdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banlslied. 
Then  might'st  thoa  speak,  then  migbt'iC  thou  tear 

thy  hair. 
And  fail  apon  the  ground,  as  I  ds  now, 
liking  the  measure  of  in  nnmside  grave 
Fri,  Arise :  one  kaocks ;  good  Romeo,  kride 
thyself.  [Knocking  ttitkiu. 

Rom.  Not  I,  nnleaa  the  breath  of  kMart-ftick 
groans. 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[Knocking, 
Fri,  Hark,  how  they  knock  t— Who's  there  T— 
Romeo,  arise ; 
Thon  wilt  be  taken  :— Stay  a  while :  stand  up ; 

[Knocking, 
Ran  to  my  study  :— By  aad  by  :— God's  wiU  I 
What  wilfulness  is  this  ?— I  come,  I  come. 

[Knocking. 
Who  knocks  so  hard  ?  whence  come  you  t  wbai's 
your  wilt  t 
Nurse.  [  Within.]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you 
shall  know  my  errand ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 
Fri,  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nuass. 

Nurse,  O  holy  fViar,  O  tell  me,  holy  friar. 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where's  Roineo  T 

Fri*  There  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

Nurse,  O  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 
Jnst  In  her  case  I 

Fri.  O  woeful  sympathy  1 
Piteous  predicament  I 

Nurse,  Even  so  lies  she, 
Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeplnt  ahd  blabber 

ing:— 
Stand  up,  stand  up  :  stand,  an  yon  be  a  nan ; 
For  Jaliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  tlaiid ; 
Why  should  you  fUl  into  so  deep  an  O  f 

Rom,  Nnrse! 

Nurse.  Ah  Sir  I    ah  Sir!— WeU,  death's    the 
end  of  all. 

JZoNi.  Spak'st  thon  of  Joliet  T  how  Is  H  with 
hert 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer. 
Now  I  have  slain'd  the  childhood  of  opr  joy 
With  blood  removed  bnt  little  fhom  het-  uwa  f 
Where  is  she  t   and  how  doth  she  Y  and  what  says 
My  conoeai'd  lady  to  onr  canceled  love  T 

Nurse,  O  she  says  nothing.  Sir,  but  weeps  and 
weeps; 
Aad  aow  lUls  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  ap. 
And  Tybalt  calls  ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  Mis  again. 

Rom,  As  If  that  name. 
Shot  Itom  the  deadly  level  of  a  gnn, 
Did  murder  her  ;  as  that  name's  cursed  band 
Murder'd  her  kinsman.— O  teU  me,  fkiar,  tell  me. 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  f  tcH  me,  that  I  may  aack 
The  hateful  mansion.         [Drawing  his  sword. 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 
Art  thon  a  man  t  thy  form  ciles  oot  tbon  ait ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish :  thy  wIM  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast : 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  1 
Or  Ill-beseeming  beast.  In  seeming  both ! 
Thou  hast  amax'd  me  :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  temper'd. 
Hast  thon  slain  Tybalt  f  wilt  thon  sUy  thyadf  T 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  dolnff  damned  hate  upon  thyself  t 
Why  raU'st  thon  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and 

earth  T 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  fliree  do 

meet 
In  thee  at  once ;  which  thon  at  once  wtmldst  looe. 
Pie,  He!  thou  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy 

wit; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  In  all. 
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Scene  IV. 


Which  BhoiM   bedeck  Ihy  tiape,  thy  love,  thy 

wit. 
Thy  noUe  itaape  it  bat  a  fern  «f  m, 
Digraniag  froai  the  val««r  9t  «  mmn : 
Thy  dear  love,  iworn,  bat  boUow  parjiny, 
KiUmg  that   love  wMeh  tboa   bait  wiKd  te 

cberlib: 
Thy  wtt,  that  oraaneBt  to  abape  aad  love, 
Mit-cbapea  in  the  coodnct  of  tben  both. 
Like  powder  In  a  afcill-lcM  tokUer'a  muk, 
b  act  OD  fire  by  ttalne  owa  liaoraiiee, 
Aad  tboa  dUmember'd  with  thine  owa  defence.  * 
What,  rooae  tbee,  man  I  thy  Jnllet  Is  tltve. 
For  wboee  dear  take  tbon  waat  bnt  lately  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy  :  Tybalt  woald  hill  thee. 
Bat  tboa  slew'tt  Tjrbolt ;  ibere  an  tboa  happy 

too: 
The  law,  that  tbreaten'd  death,  beoovet  thy  ftieod, 
Aad  tarna  it  to  exile ;  there  art  ttoa  happy « 
A  pack  of  blesslofs  lights  upon  thy  hack  ; 
H^iplaeaa  eoarts  tbee  In  her  best  array  ; 
Bet,  like  a  mis-bebav'd  and  sttllea  wench, 
Thou  pont'it  apon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 
TUe  beed,  take  heed,  for  soch  die  mlseratrie. 
Go,  get  tlice  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 
Ascend  her  cbamber,  hence  and  comfort  her  i 
Bat  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set. 
For  tbea  tboa  canst  not  pass  to  Mantaa ; 
Where  tbo«  slialt  Nve,  UU  we  can  Hnd  a  time 
To  Maae  yoor  marrlavp,  reconcile  yonr  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  aad  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  bnndred  tboasaad  times  more  joy 
Than  tboa  weat'st  forth  in  lamentation.— 
Go  before,  nnrae :  oonnnend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  boase  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  onto : 
Borneo  Is  coming. 
Mttrse.  O  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  here  all 

the  night. 
To  hear  good  counsel :  Oh  f  wbtt  learning  is  I— 
My  lord,  I'll  teU  my  lady  yea  wiU  oome. 
Ram.  Do  so,  and  bid   my  sweet  prepan   to 

cblde. 
Nurse.  Here,  8ir»  a  ring  she  bid  tne  give  yon. 

Sir: 
Bie  yon,  mafca  baste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

[&it  NcBsv. 
Bmm.  How  well  my  coibfort  is  revlv'd    by 

this  I 
#W.  Go  hence :  Good  night  ;  and  here  stands 

all  yoar  state ;  t 
Either  be  goae  before  the  watch  be  sH, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis'd  from  hence : 
Bqioara  in  Mantaa  {  Til  Ond  ont  your  man, 
Aad  he  shall  signify,  from  time  to  time, 
Kvery  good  bap  to  yoo  that  chances  here : 
QHc  me  thy  baud;  'tis  late:  farewell  {  good 

nicbt. 

a  Jef  put  Joy  oaHs  oat  ob  me» 
»  breif^io  part  Witfa  tbee : 
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make  a  desperaie^ 


It  were  a  grief,  so 
ffbreweU. 


{BxeuM. 


SOESB  ir.^A  R$9m  in  CaraLar's  Havte. 

JEkUr  CsPDLct,  Ladp  Capulst,  mnd  Piais. 
Cep.  Things  have  fallen  out,  Sir,  a*  nnlackilv, 


dangb- 


That  we  have  bad  ao  time  to  nnifve 

ter: 

Look  yoa,  she  lov'd  her  kiinaiaa  TybaR  dearly. 
And  so  did  1 ;— Well,  we  were  bora  to  die.— 
TIs  very  bde,  she'll  ool  eome  down  bMiii^ : 
I  promise  yoo,  but  for  yonr  company, 
I  woold  have  been  a-bed  an  boar  ago. 
Pmr.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  tbne  to 

woo: 
Madam,  good   night :   commend  me  to  yoar 

daagbter. 
JLm.  Cap,  I  win,  and  know  ber  mtaid  early  to- 


To-Blght  she^s  mew'd  $  np  to  ber  beavinom. 


Sir  Parte,  I  will 

tender 

Of  my  cbUd's  tove :  I  think,  she  wUI  be  raPd 
In  all  respects  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  yon  to  ber  ere  yoa  go  to  bed  ; 
Ac«|uaint  ber  here  of  my  son  Paris'  love  ; 
And  bid  ber,  mark  yoa  me,  oa   Wedaeaday 

nest— 
Bot,  soft ;  What  day  b  (bte  f 
Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 
Cap.  Moadayl  hai   bal  WeU,  Wedaesday  i« 

too  sooa, 
OTbarsday  let  it  be ;— oThorsdoy,  tell  her. 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl  :— 
Will  yoa  be  ready  t  do  yoa  like  tbte  baste  t 
We'll  keep  no  great  ado  ;—a  frieod,  or  tow  :«- 
For  bark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly. 
Being  our  kinsman.  If  we  tevel  ranch  : 
Therefore  we'll  have  some  half  a  doaen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.    Bat  what  say  you  to  Tbnra- 

dayt 
Par.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Ilinraday  were  to> 

morrow. 
Cap.  Weil,  get  yoa  gone  :— O'Tbnraday  be  It 

then:— 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding  day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord.— Light  to  my  chamber,  bo  I 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  It  early  by  and  by  :— Good  night. 

lUxeuttt 

SCENS  r.— Jdlibt'b  Chamber, 

Enter  Ronao  and  Juliet.    . 

Jul,  Wilt  tbon  be  gone  t  It  is  not  yet  near 
day: 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear : 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate-tree : 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightiagale. 

Rom,  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  morn. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  oat,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  «hi  the  mtety  mountain-tops : 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  daylight,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  eome  meteor  that  the  sua  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  aiebt  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  tbee  on  thy  way  to  Mantaa : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone 

Ram.  Let  me  be  ta*en,  let  me  be  potto  death  ; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wMt  have  it  so. 
I'll  my,  von  grey  Is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
TIs  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow ;  t 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notos  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  high  above  oar  beads : 
I  have  more  care  X  to  stay,,  than  will  to  go  ;— 
Goaw,  death,  and  welcome!     Juliet  wllla  It 

so. — 
How  ist,  my  soal  f  Ices  talk.  It  Is  not  day. 

Jul,  It  Is,  it  is,  bie  benee,  be  gone,  away ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  smgs  so  oat  of  tone. 
Straining  hatib  diaoarda,  and  anpleaslag  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  divlstoa ;  % 
This  doth  aot  sOb  for  she  dhridetb  as  : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  cbonae 

eyes: 
O  now  I  would  they  bad  cbang'd  voices  toot 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  dotb  as  affray, 
Hoating  tbee  beace  wBh  hants-ap||  to  the  day. 
O  now  be  noe ;  more  light  aad  light  it  grows . 


*  Tmtb  (•  pl»«M«riik  tkfcM  •wn  w«»|N)ii«. 
t  The  wkaic  of  yoar  fortune  depeade  oa  ibie. 
I  8h«l  up. 


Rom,  More  light  and  light  I— inoM  dark  and 
dark  out  woes. 

Enter  Nuasa* 

Nurae.  Madam  I 
Jut.  Narset 


•Bold, 
t  IncliiMtion. 


1  BodeMMOof  ShoHOoa. 

(  Diviiioa  woe  «ke  •cobaicai 

pimee  for  lauieal  eompoeltioa. 

I  A  lane  played  to  woko  hntiteri,  elio  •  morniBi 
•oBg  to  o  wornaa  the  day  eAar  mairiegc. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Act  III. 


Nurte.  Yoor  lady  mother's  coming  (o  jw 
chamber: 
The  day  !•  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about. 

[ISxit  NnmitB. 
Jul.  Tben»  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  Ufe 

oat. 
J|0M.  Farewell,  fiurewellt  one  kin,  and  Til 
descend.  [Roiiao  descends. 

JuU  Art  tboa  gone  so  t  my  love  1  my  lurd ! 
my  fdend  I 
I  must  bear  from  thee  every  day  I'the  hour. 
For  la  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 
Oh -I  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  years, 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom,  Fareirell  I  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 
Jul,  -O  think'st  thoa  we  shall   ever  meet 

again  f 
Rom,  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall 
serve 
For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  tom», 

Jul.  O  God  I  I  have  an  ili-dlviuiuc  soal : 
Methinks  I  see  thee,  now  thoa  art  below, 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb  : 
Either  my  eye-sight  ftdls,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 
Ram,  And  tmst  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do 
yon: 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  onr  blood.    Adieu  I  adieu  I 

[Exit  ROMBO. 
Jul,  O  fortune,  fortnnel  all  men  call  thee 
fickle: 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thoa  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  fUth  t  Be  fickle,  fortune ; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 
Bot  send  him  back. 
La,  Cap,  [  WUMh,'\  Ho,  danghter  I  are  you 

upf 
Jul,  Who  Is't  that  calls  t  is  it  my  lady  mo- 
ther t 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  1 
What  unaocustom'd  cause   procures*    her  hi- 
ther t 

Enter  Ladt  CAruLKT. 

Jm,  Cap,  Why,  bow  now,  Juliet  f 

Jul,  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

Lia,  Cap,  Evermore  weeping  for  yonr  cousin's 

death  t  [tears  f 

What,  wilt  thoa  wash  him  from  his  grave  with 

An  if  thou  conidst,  thou  couldst  not  make  him 

live; 
Therefbre,  have  done :  Some  grief  shows  much 

of  love ; 
But  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
Jul,  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  Joss. 
JLm,  Cap,  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not 
the  Mend 
Which  you  weep  for. 

Jul,  Feeling  so  the  loss, 
I  cannot  choose  bat  ever  weep  the  friend. 
JUm,  Cap,  Well,  girl,  thon  weep'st  not  so  much 
for  his  death. 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slanghter'd  him. 
Jul,  What  Tlllain,  madam  f 
Xa.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 
JiU.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  I  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man  like  he  doth  grieve  my  heart ; 
JjU,  Cap.  That  Is,  becanae  the  traitor  mur- 
derer lives. 
gul.  kj,  madam,  fkom  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands.  [death  i 

'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin's 
IM.  Cap,  We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 
thon  not :  [toa,— 

Then  weep  no  more.    I'll  send  to  one  in  Man- 
Where  that  same  banlsh'd  runagate  doth  live- 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a  draught. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 
And  then,  1  hope,  thou  wUt  be  satisfied. 
Jul,  Indeed  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Romeo,  till  I  behold  him— dead— 
to  ny  poor  heart  so  for  a  kinsoiaB  vei'd  i— 

*  Briaffc 


Madam,  If  yon  oouM  And  out  but  a  warn 
To  bear  a  poison,  i  would  trmncr  It, 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  in  qnlet.— O,  bow  my  heart  abbota 
To    hear   him   aam'd,— and   cannot   oome    \ 

him,r— 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  ooodn  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  sbnghter'd  him  I 
La.  Cap.  Find  thon  the  means,  and  I'll 
such  a  man. 
But  now  I'll  tell  thee  Joyful  Udings,  glri. 
Jul,  And  joy  comes  well  In  such  a  oeedfal 
time:    . 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  yonr  bidysUp  t 
La,  Ctm.  Well,  well,  thon  hast  a  carefhl  te- 
ther, child ; 
One,  who,  to  put  thee  fkom  thy  hcaviacas. 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  Joy, 
That  thou  ezpect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  tar. 
Jul.    Madam,  in    happy  time  what  day    la 

thatf 
La,  Cap,  Marry,  my  child,  eariy  next  Thwa- 
day  morn. 
The  gallant,  yoang,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  charcb. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 
Jul.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter 
too. 
He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  Joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  hasie ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  1  hate. 
Rather  than  Paris :— These  are  news  indeed  I 
La,  Cop,   Here  comes  yonr  father :  tell  him 
so  yourself. 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  yonr  hands. 

Eater  Capulbt  and  Noasa. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  ttie  air  doth  drizile 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son,  [dew ; 
It  rains  downright.— 

How  now  f  a  conduit,  girl  f  what,  still  in  tears  t 
Evermore  showering  t  In  one  littte  body 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind  : 
For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  the  bark  thy  budy  is 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy   tears,   and   they   with 

them,— 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body.— How  now,  wlfet 
Have  you  delivered  to  her  oar  decree  f 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir;  bat  she  will  noae,  she 

gives  you  thanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  I 
Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  yoa,  take  me  with 

you,  wife. 
Howl   will  she  nonet   doth  she  not  give  ns 

thanks t 
Is  she  not  prondf   doth  she  not  conai  her 

bless'd. 
Unworthy  aa  she  Is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  1 
Jul,  Not  proud,  you  have  ;  but  thankful,  that 

you  have : 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  thankful  even  for  bate,  that  is  meant  love.  ' 
Cap.  How  now  I  how  now,  chop-logic  I  What 

Is  this  t 
Proud,— and,  I  thank  yon,- and,  I  thank  yon 

not;— 
And  yet  not  proud ;— Mistress  minion,  yon, 
Tliank   me  no  thankings,  nor  proud   me   m» 

prouds. 
But  settle  your  flne  Joints  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  yon  green-sickness  carrion  I  out,  yoa  hafgige. 
Yon  taUow-fhce  I 
La.  Cap,  Fie.  tie  I  what,  are  yon  mad  t 
Jul.    Good  vtther,   I  hmeech  yon  oa  my 

knees,  ' 

Hem*  me  with  pitieare  but  l»  spcik  a  wwd. 
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C^f.  Hasf  thee»  y«uc  bamn  I  dtsotedleat 
vreick  I  [Italy, 

t  Ml  tkee  wtat,— get  thee  to  ckirck  oTTliBrfl. 
Or  mtfer  lArr  look  me  Id  the  Iboe : 
Spall  Bot,  reply  not,  do  Mt  aaawer  ne  i 
My  tBgen  Itch.— Wife,  «•  icarce  thovgiit  m 

hleofl'd 
That  God  had  Mirt  w  tat  tUs  oaly  cbiM  ; 
Bat  mom  I  tee  thb  one  b  oae  too  noeii, 
lad  that  «c  ba^  a  cane  la  tavtag  her : 
Oat  oa  ber,  hildi  v  I  • 

Nwrae.  God  ta  aearea  Mchi  her  1^ 
Toa  aia  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  ber  so. 

Cmp,   Ami  vby,  my  lady  wUdom  t  bold  yoar 


Good  pradence ;  imatter  wHb  yoar  goMipt,  go. 

Nurse.  I  «pcak  ao  treaioa. 

Cmf.  O  I  Ood  ye  good  dea  f 

Nurse.  May  aot  oac  meak  t 

Cmf.  Peace,  yoa  mambliag  fool  I 
Uner  yoar  graW^  o'er  a  goatlp't  bowl. 
For  bere  we  aeed  it  aot. 

Lm.  Cajfm  Yoa  are  loo  boL 

Ckf.  God's  bread  I  It  makes  me  mad  :  Day, 
aigbt,  late,  early, 
At  taam,  abroad,  aloae,  la  compaay, 
Wtfciag,  or  sleepiag,  stUi  my  care  bath  beea 
To  bavc  ber-  amtcb'd :  aad  baviog  aow  pro- 
vided 
A  grsticflBan  of  princely  pareatage, 
or  hit  deflBCtaet,  yootbful,  aad  aobly  trala'd, 
8lBfl*d  (as  tbey  my,)  wltb  bonoaraMe  parts, 
Proportioo'd  as  ooe's  bcait  ooold  wisb  a  mai 
Aad  tbca  to  have  a  wretched  pullag  fool, 
A  whiaiac  mamaMt,  la  ber  fortaae's  leader. 
To  aaswcr—rM  noi  wed,^i  cemnei  leve, 
I  mmtso  jfOUMg,—!  fra$  you,  pordou  me  j-~ 
Bat,  aa  yoa  wifl  aot  wed,  111  pardoa  voa : 
Gram  where  yoo  will,  yoa  shall  oot  house  with 


Look  to^t,  ttalak  oa't,  I  do  aot  nse  to  Jest. 
Tbaraday  is  aear ;  lay  hand  oa  heart,  advise : 
Aa  yoo  be  mine,  I'll  give  yoa  to  my  Mead ; 
Aa  yoa  be  aot,  bang,  bieg,  starve,   die   i'tbe 


For,  by  mv  loal,  I'll  ae'er  acknowledge  thee, 
Kor  what  Is  mloc  shall  aever  do  tbee  good  : 
T^asi  tot,  bethink  yoo,  I'll  aot  be  forsworn. 

[ExU. 
Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  la  the  cloads. 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief  f 

0  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  I 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week  ; 
Or,  if  yoa  do  not,  nnke  the  bridal  bed 
ia  that  dim  monnment  where  Tybalt  lies. 

Lm,  Cup.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  a 
word; 
Do  u  thoa  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee. 

[ExU. 
Jul  O  God !— O  nnrm  I  how  shall  this  be 
prevented  t 
My  hasband  Is  oa  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  faith  retam  again  to  earth, 
Unless  that  hasband  send  it  me  fh»m  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  1 — Comfort  me,  coonsel  me.— 
Alack,  afaKk,  that  heaven  shoald  practise  stim- 

tagems 
UpoB  lo  soft  a  sobjcct  u  myself  I— 
What  my'it  thoa  t  bast  thon  not  a  word  of  Joy  t 
Some  comfort,  anrse. 

Nurse.  'Faith,  bere  tls :  Romeo 
Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  chaltenge 

yoa; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  mast  be  by  stealth. 
Tb«B,  since  the  case  so  stands  u  now  it  doth, 

1  think  it  best  yon  married  with  the  eoaaty. 
Ob  I  he's  a  lovely  gcnUeman  I 

Komeo's  a  dlshcioot  to  him ;  an  fivle,  madam, 
Btth  not  m  grcea,  so  quick,  so  fUr  an  eye. 
As  Paris  bath.    Beahrew  my  very  heart, 
1  thlak  yoa  happy  la  this  second  match. 
For  it  eieels  year  first ;  or  if  It  did  not. 


Yew  Brst  la  dead ;  or  *t«cre  aa  aaod  I 
As  living  hers  and  yen  no  use  or  him. 

Jui.  Spcakeet  thoa  fkom  thy  heart  t 

Nurse.  From  my  soul  loo ; 
Or  eue  beshrcw  them  both. 

Jut.  AlWB  I 

Nurse.  Ta  whatf 

Jut.   Well, 


Go  la ;  aad  tell  my  My  I  am  gone, 

Havlag  diapleas'd  my  fother,  to  Uarenee*  cell. 

To  make  coafosslen,  and  lo  be  absolv'd. 

Nwrse,  Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  to  wlsdydooe. 

[SaU. 

Jut.    Ancient   daBuatlonl    O  meet  wicked 
fcndl 
Is  It  more  sin  m  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  lo  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  toagae 
Which  she  hath  prato'd  him  with  above 


So  many  thoumnd  times  f— Go,  coansellor  ; 
Then    and    my    bosom    heaceforth    shall    be 

twain.— 
Ill  to  the  friar,  to  kaow  bto  remedy  ; 
If  all  else  foil,  myself  have  power  lo  die. 

iSsU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J^Friur  LAuaiNoa's  CIrll. 

iiiafer  FrUar  LAoaaMca,  uud  Pakis. 

Pri.  Oa  Tbarsday>  8lrt   the   time   to  very 
short. 

Pmr.  Uj  fother  Capalet  will  have  it  so ; 
Aad  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  bto  baste. 

FrL   Yoa  my  yoa  do  not  kaow  the  lad>'s 
mlad: 
Uneven  to  the  coarse,  I  like  It  aot. 

Pmr*  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's 
death. 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love ; 
For  Veaas  smiles  aot  ia  a  hoase  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  ber  fotber  coaato  It  dangeroas. 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  mach  sway ; 
And,  in  bis  wisdom  bastes  our  marriage. 
To  Slop  the  laandatioa  of  ber  tears  ; 
Which,  loo  mach  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society  : 
Now  do  you  kaow  the  reason  of  this  baste. 

Pri.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be 

slow'd.  [A«ide. 

Look,  Sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 

Emter  Jcliut. 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wlfo  I 
Jut.  That  may  be,  Sti,  whea  I  may  be  a 

wife. 
Pmr.  That  may  be,  mast  be,  love,  on  Thprs- 

day  next. 
Jut.  What  must  be  shall  be. 
Fri.  That's  a  certain  text. 
Par.  Come  yoa  to  make  coafossion  to  this 

fhiherl 
Jill.  To  aaawer  that,  were  to  coafem  to  yon. 
Par.  Do  not  deay  to  him,  that  yoa  love  me. 
Jut.  I  will  confess  to  yoa,  that  I  love  him. 
Par,  So  will  yoa,  1  am  sare,  that  yoa  love 

me. 
Jut.  If  I  do  so.  It  will  be  of  more  price. 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  yoar 

ftoe. 
Par,  Poor  seal,  thy  fhoe  to  mach  abus'd  with 

tears* 
Jut.   The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by 

that; 
For  It  was  bad  cnoagh,  before  their  spile. 
Par*  Thba  wroarat  it,  more  than  tears,  with 

that  report. 
Jul.  That  to  ao  slander,  Sir,  thai  to  a  inth) 
And  what  I  snake,  I  spake  It  to  my  foce. 
Pmr.  Thy  hoe  to  mlae,  and  thoa  bast  akakW 

dei'd  it. 


ROMEO  AND  JTULIET. 


Act  TV. 


JuL  If  may  be  m,  for  It  li  not  nine  own.-> 
Are  TOD  at  leltore,  holy  father,  dow  ; 
Or  •hall  I  oome  to  yoa  at  evevliif  mass  f 

Fri.  My  leisure  letves  me,  peulve  daughter, 
now: — 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par,    God    shield,   1   should  disturb  devo- 
tion I— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  roose  you : 
Till  then,  adieu  (  and  keep  this  holy  Usa. 

[Exit  Paris. 

Jul,  O  shut  the  door  I  and  when  thou  hast 
done  so. 
Come  weep  with   me ;   Past  hope,   past   cure, 
past  help  I 

Fri.  Ah  I  Joliet,  I  already  know  thy  irief ; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  must  prorogae  it, 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jul,  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of 
this, 
Unlets  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help. 
Do  thou  but  call  my  re«olntion  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  Join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou   our 

hands : 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  aoutber  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  sfaty  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time. 
Otve  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
Twlxt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire ;  *  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  f  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  tme  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  spcak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri,   Hold,    daughter;    I    do  spy   a  kind  of 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  eiecutlon     [hope. 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  preveuu 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hadst  the  strength  of  wlU  to  slay  thyself; 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  tliee  remedy. 

Jut,  O  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
Prom  oflf  the  factttlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where   serpents   are;   chain   me  with  roaring 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-liouse,    [bears  ; 
O'er«cover'd   quite  with    dead    men's    rattling 

bones, 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapless  sculls  ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave, 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  bis  ibrood  ; 
Things  that,  to  bear  them  told,  have  made  me 

tremble  : 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 
To  live  an  nnstain'd  wife  to  mj  sweet  love. 

FH.  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  he  iBcrry»  give 
consent 
To  marry  Paris ;  Wednesday  Is  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone. 
Let  not  thy  mine  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber : 
Take  thoa  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed. 
And  thU  distilled  liquor  drink  fJbou  off: 
When,  presently,  through  ail  thv  veins  shall  mn 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seiae 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  do  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  bat  soieease  to  beat : 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  llv'st ; 
The  rosea  la  thy  lips  and  checks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  £sU, 
like  death  when  he  sbats  np  the  day  of  life ; 
Bach  part,  depriv'd  of  supple  government, 
ShaU   stitf,  uU  starfct  and  eoU  appear  tthe 

death: 
And  In  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrank  death 
Then  shalt  Nmaia  IbU  uso  and  forty  Imnrs, 

*  I)«aU«  Ike  ftttassl*  between  ate  aad  aijr  Hat 
t  Attlkorf  jr  Ar  power. 


And  thea  awake  as  flfwn  a  plrnant  sleep. 
Now  when   the    bridegroom  In   the  morning 
oomes  [dcsil : 

To   rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  tbtm 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  oar  country  Is,) 
In  thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  bier^ 
Thou  shait  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault. 
Where  ail  the  kindred  of  the  Capuleto  lie. 
In  the  meantime,  against  thou  shalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift. ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come :  aiid  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame ; 
If  no  uncoustant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  a^ng  lu 

Jui,  Give  me,  O  give  me  I  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

Fri,    Hold ;    get  yon   gone,  be   strong  and 
prosperous 
In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

Jul,   Love,  give  me  strength  1  and  streagtii 
shall  help  afford. 
Farewell,  dear  father.  iExeumi. 

SCENE  n,^A  Room  in  CArcLBT's  House, 

Enter  Capulet,  Lady  Capvlut,  Nvass,  Mtd 
Servants. 

Cap,    So   naany    guests   invite   as   here    are 
writ.--  lErit  Servant* 

Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  co<iks. 

S  Serv.  You  shall  have  none  U),  Sir ;   for  I*il 
try  if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Ct>«.  How  canst  thou  try  them  so  t 

S  Serv,  Marry,  Sir,  'tis  an  111  cook  that  can 
not  lick    his   own   fingers:    therefore    he    thai 
cannot  lick  his  fingers  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap,  Go,  begone. —  [Exit  Servamt. 

We  shall  be  much  unfumlsh'd  for  this  jime. — 
What  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Lanreaoe? 

Nurse,  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap,  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good 
on  her : 
A  peevish  self-wlU'd  harlotry  It  is. 

Enter  Julibt. 

Nurse.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift* 

with  merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong  t   where  have 

you  been  gadding  f 
Jul.  Where  I  have  learn'd  me  to  repent  the 
Of  disobedient  opposition  [sin 

To  vou  and  your  behests  ;  t  and  am  enjoin'd 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here. 
And   beg    your   pardon :— Pardon,     I    beseech 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you.        [you ! 
Cap.    Send  for  the  county ;   go  tell  him  of 
this ;  [ing. 

I'll  have  this  knot  knit  np  to-morrow   morn- 
Jul,    I  met  the  youtbfol   lord  at   Laurence' 
cell; 
And  gave  him  what  beoomed  X  ^^^  >  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 
Cap,  Why.  I  am  glad  on't ;  this  is  well,-- 
stand  up: 
This  is  as't  should  be.— Let  me  see  the  oooaty ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  sav,  and  fetch  him  hither.— 
Now,  afore  God.  this  reverend  holy  fk-lar. 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 
Jul,  Nurse,  wiU  yon  go  with  me   into   my 
closet. 
To  help  me  sort  snch  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  fomish  me  to-morrow  T 
Za.  Cap.  No,  not  till   Thnndk)  ;   there    is 

time  enough. 
Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her :— Well  to  charch 
to-morrow* 

{Egeu$tt  Juliet  and  Nuass. 
La.  Cap.  We  shall  be  short  In  our  provision ; 
'Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  I  I  wUl  stir  about,  [wife : 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee 


*  CeafcMion. 


i  Cemmeiidft. 
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Qo  tboa  to  J«IM>  bdf  to  d«ck  «p  her ; 
I'U  not  to  bed  to-»if  bt  f— let  me  ikme  ;    [b*  l->- 
ru  pby  tbc    booscwife  for  tbia   ence.— Wbat, 
Tbcy  vt  aU  Ibrtb :  well,  i  will  walk  myuU 
To  eoaaty  Parte,  to  prepare  biin  op  n*fht» 

Acaiait  lo^iiMrrow:    mj    beart    to    wondrMif 
Siaoe  tbto  ome  wayward  glri  to  w  rectelonM. 

[^ewiK. 

SCENE  ///.— J0LiBT*s  Chamber. 

Enter  Jolikt  and  Nnata. 

/Hi.  kf,  thoee  attires  are   b^at :— But,  gen. 

tie  nurse, 
I  pray  tbee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-oigbt ; 
For  I  bate  need  of  many  orisons  * 
To  mofv  tbe  beavens  to  smile  npoa  my  state, 
Wbkb,  well  tboa  kaow'st,  to  cross  and  /nil  of 

sin. 

EmUr  Ladt  Catvumt, 

Mm.  Cmf,  Wbat,  are  yon  bnsy  f  do  yon  need 

my  helpT 
Jinl.  No,  maoam  ;  we  ba?e  cmfd  snch  neces- 


As  are  bebovefal  for  oar  state  to-morrow : 
lo  please  yoa,  let  me  now  be  left  alone, 
And  let  tbe  nurae  this  nlgbt  sit  up  with  von ; 
For,  1  am  tare,  yoa  bave  yonr  bands  full  all 
la  tbto  so  soddea  business. 

tM.  Cap,  Good  night ! 
Oct  tbee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  bast  need. 
[Exewni  Ladf  Capulkt  and  Nuksb. 
Jul.  Farewell !— God  knows,  wbrn  we   shall 

meet  again. 
I  bare  a   fidnt    cold   fear  thrilto  tbrongh   my 

▼etas. 
That  aluMst  Ireeses  ap  tbe  beat  of  life : 
I'll  call  tbcm  bock  again  to  comfort  me  :— 
Nnrsc  I— What  sbould  she  do  here  f 
My  dismal  scene  1  needs  most  act  alone- 
Come  pUal. — 

What  If  thto  mlstnre  do  not  work  at  all  f 
Most  1  of  Csfce  be  married  to  the  county  T — 
No,  no  ;— tbto  shall  forbid  it :— lie  thou  there.— 

[Laying  do»n  a  Dagger, 
Wbat  if  it  be  apoisoa,  wfaicb  the  friar 
Subtly  batb  miatoter'd  to  baire  me  dead, 
Lest  in  tbto  osantage  he  should  be  disboBoai'd, 
Because  be  married  one  before  to  Romeo  f 
I  fear.  It  to  :  and  yet  metbiuks  it  sbould  «ot. 
For  be  batb  still  been  tried  a  holy  man  : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought. — 
Bow  if,  wben  I  am  laid  into  tiie  tomb, 
1  wike  before  tbc  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  ledeem  me  1  there's  a  fearful  point  I 
BfaaU  I  not  tben  be  atilled  in  the  ranlt. 
To    whose    tool    mouth    m>    iMOlthsome    air 

brcatbes  in. 
And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes  ? 
Or,  if  I  live,  to  it  not  very  like 
Tbe  borrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 
TofKtber  witb  tbe  terror  of  tbe  place,— 
As  in  a  vault,  ami  ancient  receptacle, 

'o'   these  many    hundred    years,    tbe 


Of  an  DY  burled  ancestors  are  pack'd  { 

e  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 
fcsTriog   in   bto   shroud ;  where,   as  they 

say. 
At  snow  hours  in  the  nlgbt  spirits  resort  :— 
Atack,  nteek  f  Is  it  not  like  that  I, 
So  early  waUng,— wbat  with  loathsome  smells ; 
Aod    sbrleks  like  mandrakes'  torn  oat  of   tbe 

earth, 
Tbtt  liviiig  mortals,  bearing  them,  run  mad ;  t~ 
Oh  I  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught,  1 
Eavirooed  witb  aU  tbese  hideous  fears  f 
And  madly  play  witb  my  forefathers'  JoinU  f 

u*Z"?  ft**!*?"*  ■eeonnu of  th«  4»1aat  csU«d  ■  aum* 
•«*r  rive  it  •  dcfrcf  of  Mimal  life,  aod  whas  it  ittera 
■nw  Ik*  |tr««Ba  It  (?«•«■.  which  it  fatal  to  him  that 
palbit  wp.  S  Dlitractad 


And  pinck  tbe  mangled  Tybalt  fwtk  bto  shroud  T 
And,  In  this  rage,  witb  some  great  kinsman's  bone. 
As  witb  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  braiu4  { 

0  look  I  metblnks,  I  see  mv  «»usin's  ghost 
Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  bto  body 
Upon  a  rapier's  point :— Stav,  Tybalt,  stay  I— 
Romeo,  1  come  i  tbto  do  I  drink  to  tbee. 

[She  throws  hertelf  on  the  Bed 

SCENE  /r.'-CAPOLST'a  Haii. 

Enter  Ladf  Capolbt  amd  Nuaaa. 

La.  Cap.   Hold,  take   tbese  keys,  and   fetch 

mote  spices,  nurse. 
Nurse.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 
pastry.  • 

Enter  Capdlkt. 

Cap,  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  I  tbe  second   cock 
batb  crow'd, 
The  curfeu  bell  bath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  :— 
Look  to  tbe  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nurse.  Go,  go,  yon  cot^nean,  go. 
Get  yon  to  bed  ;  'Ibitb,  you'll  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  tbto  nigbt*s  watching. 
Cap.  No,  not  a  whit ;  Wbat  I  I  have  watch'd 
erenow 
All  nlgbt  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  yon  have  been  a  moose  bunt  f 
in  your  time : 
Bot  I  will  watch  you  lh>m  soeb  watching    now, 
[Exeunt  Lady  Capclbt  oimI  Nobsk. 
Cap.  A   iealons-bood,   a  Jeatooa-bood  I— Now, 
fellow. 
What's  there  t 

Enter   Sua v ants  with  Spits,  Logs,  and 
Baskets. 

1  Serv.  Things  for  the  cook.  Sir ;   but  I  know 

not  wbat. 
Cap.  Make  baste,  make  baste.  [Exit  1  Sbbt.] 
Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs  ; 
Call  Peter,  be  will  shew  thee  where  they  are. 
s  Serv.  I  have  a  bead.  Sir,  tbat  will  And  out 
logs. 
And  never  trooble  Peter  for  the  matter. 

[Exit. 
Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  said ;  a  merry  whore- 
son 1  ha. 
Thou  Shalt  be  logger-head.— Good  fUtb  'tto  day  : 
Tbe  county  will  be  bear  with  music  straight, 

[^fusie  ufith^. 
For  so  be  said  be  would.    I  bear  him  near  :— 
Nurse  I— Wife  I  wbat,  bo  I— what,  Nurae,   I  say  1 

Enter  Nuaaa. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up ; 
I'll  go  and  cbat  witb  Paris :— Hie,  make  baste. 
Make   baste  I    the   bridegroom    be  la  come  al- 
ready: 
Make  haatc,  I  say  !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.— Juliet's    Chamber;  Jdlibt  oh 

the  Bed. 

Enter  Nca»a. 

Nurse.  Mistress  I  —  wbat,  mistress  I— Juliet  I 
—fast,  I  warrant  her,  she  :— 
Why,  lamb  I— why,  lady !— fte,  you  slng-a-bed  1— 
Why,   love,    I   say!  — madam  I    sweet-bcart !— 

why,  bride ! 
Wbat,  not  a  word  t— you  take  yonr  pennyworths 

-  no^;  [rant. 

Sleep  for  a  week :— for  tbe  next  night,  1  war- 
The  county  Parto  bath  set  np  hU  rest, 
Tbat  yon  shall  rest  but  little.— God  forgive  me, 
(Marry  and  amen  I)  bow  sound  is  she  asleep  I 

1  needs  must  wake  her :  —  Madam,    madam, 

madam! 
Ay,  let  tbe  county,  take  yon  In  yonr  bed ; 


laei 
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Ilf  Ml  fright  yoo  np,  I'failh.— Will  it  not  be  t 
Vt/tM,  dreu'dl  uid  iu  your  clotlies  1  and  down 

again  I  v 

I  mast  needs  wake  you  :  Lady  I  lady  I  lady  I 
Alas !  alas  1— Help  I  help  I  my  lady's  dead  I— 
O  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  ms  bom  1— 
Some  aqua-vitae,  ho  I—my  lord  i— my  lady  I 

Enter  Lady  Capdlkt. 

Zm.  Cap*  What  noise  is  here  t 

Nwrse.  O  lamentable  day ! 

Jja,  Cap*  What  is  the  matter  f 

Nurse.  Look,  iooli  I  O  heavy  day ! 

Jja.  Cap,  O  me,  O  me  i  my  child,  my  only 

life. 

Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  !— 
Help,  help !— call  help. 

Enter  Capulxt. 

Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth  ;  her  lord 

is  come. 
Nurse,  She's   dead,  deceas'd,   she's   dead  ; 

alack  the  day  i 
La.  Cap,  Alack   the  day !   she's  dead,    she's 

dead,  she's  dead. 
Cap,  Ha  1  let  me  see  her  :^Out,  alas !  she's 
cold; 
Her  blood  is  settled ;  and  her  Jonts  are  stlflT; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated  : 
Death  lies  on  her  like  an  untimely  f^ost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man ! 
Nurse,  O  lamentable  day  1 
La,  Cap,  O  woeful  time  I 
Cap,  Death,  that   bath  ta'en   her   hence  to 
make  me  wail. 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

Enter  Friar  Laurimcb  and  Paris,  with  Mu- 
sicians. 

Fri,  Come,  Is   the   bride   ready   to   go    to 

church t 
Cap,  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return  : 
O  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride  :-• See,  there  sbe 

lies. 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son4n-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  bath  wedded  !  I  will  die, 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  deatb's. 
Par.  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  morn- 
ing's face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  this  f 
La,  Cap,  Accura'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hate- 
ful day  1 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage  I 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  hath  ratch'd  It  from  my  sight. 
Nurse,  O  woel    O   woeful,  woeM,    woeful 
day! 
Most  lamentable  day  f  most  woeful  day, 
lliat  ever  ever  I  did  yet  behold  ! 
O  day  I  O  day  I  O  day  I  O  hateful  day  I 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this  : 
O  woeful  day,  O  woenil  day  I 
Par,    Beguil'd,    divorced,    wronged,    spited, 
slain  I 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd. 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown  I— 
O  love  I  O  life  I -not  life,  but  love  in  death  1 
Cap.   Despis'd,  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd, 
kill'd  I— 
Uncomfortable  time  I  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  1— 
O   child  I  O  child  I —  my    soul,   and   not   my 

child  i— 
Dead  art  thou,  dead  1— alack  I  my  child  is  dead  ; 
And,  with  my  child,  my  ioys  are  buried  I 
Fri.  Peace,  ho,  for  shame  I  confusion's  cure 
lives  not 
In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 


And  all  the  better  la  It  for  the  maki : 
Your  part  In  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death  ; 
But  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was — ^her  promotion ; 
For  'twas  your  heaven,  she  shonld  be  advaBc*d : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advane'd. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself  t 
Oh  i  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
She's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long  i 
But  she's    best   mairied,  that    diet    married 

yonng. 
Dry  up  your  teacs,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse ;  and  as  the  custom  is. 
In  all  her  beat  array  bear  her  to  chnrch  : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  ail  tameat. 
Yet  natnre'a  tears  are  reason's  merrtmeat. 

Ci^,  All  things*  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  flrom  their  oflice  to  black  funeral : 
Our  Instniiaents,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  borial  feast ; 
Our  aolemn  hymna  to  sullen  dlrgea  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowera  aerve  for  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

Fri.  Sir,  yon  go  in,— and,  madam,  go  with 
him;— 
And  go.  Sir  Paris  ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  low'r  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  b^h  will. 
[Exeunt  Capujubt,  Ladf  Capo- 
LKT,  Paris,  and  Friar. 

1  Mus.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and 
be  gone.  ' 

Nurse.    Honest  good   fellowa,  ah  I  pot  up; 
put  up ; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitlfkil  case. 

[ExU  NURBB. 

1  Mus.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be 
amended. 

Enter  Pbtbr. 

Pet,  Musicians,  O  mnsicans.  Heart's  ease, 
fieart's  ease  ;.  O  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play 
—kearVs  ease, 

1  Mus.  Why  heart's  ease  f 

Pet.  O  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself 
plays— If jr  Aear^  is  full  of  aroe  .•  iS  play  me 
some  merry  dump  *  to  comfort  me. 

8  Mus.  Not  a  dump  we ;  'tis  no  time  la 
play  now. 

Pet.  You  will  not  then  f 

%Mus.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 

1  Mus,  What  will  you  give  ust 

Pet.  No  money,  on  my  fkith ,  but  the  gleek  :t 
I  will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Mus.  Then  will  I  give  you  the  serviag- 
creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  aerving-creatare's 
dagger  on  your  pate.  1  will  carry  no  crotchets  : 
I'll  re  you,  I'll /a  you  :  Do  you  note  me  t 

1  Mus,  An  you  re  lis,  and  fa  us,  you  note  as. 

2  Mus.  Piuj  you,  put  up  your  daner,  and  pat 
out  your  wit. 

Pet.  Then  have  at  yon  with  my  wit ;  I  will 
dry-beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  pat  ap  my 
iron  dagger :— Answer  me  like  men : 

When  griping  grief  the  fieart  doth  uwutd. 

And  doleful  duties  the  mind  oppress, 
T%en  music,  with  her  silver  sound; 

Why,  silver  sound  T  why  music  vUh  her  sil- 
ver sound  r 
What  say  you,  Simon  Cattling  t 

1  Mus.   Marry,   Sir,  because    silver   hath   a 
sweet  sound. 
Pet.  Pretty  i  What  say  you.  Hugh  Rebeck  1 1 
s  Mus.  I   say— «</fer  sound,  because  mtt^l- 
ciaaa  sound  for  silver. 
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Ptt. 


io»l~Wlnt  wt^  jM,  Jaatt 


Pnttj 

S  JfM.  'Mtli»  I  %mtM  Ml  what  to  My. 

i*«f •  O  I  cnr  joa  mercy  I  yo«  are  the  •Infer : 
1  iHIl  MKf  far  yo«.  It  Is  wmsle  with  her  silver 
emuul,  bccaaie  rach  fellowt  at  yov  have  tehleai 
laU  lor  wndlH  :— 


Tken  wmste,  irttA  ker  sUver 

Hlth  speedf  keijt  d^lk  iend  redress. 

IBxU  SiSlgiMg. 

1  Mus.  What  a  petileat  knave  la  thto  samet 
t  JfM.  Hang  him.  Jack  I  Cone,  we'll  In  here ; 
larry  fior  the  moamen«  and  atay  dinner. 

lEtemmi, 


ACT  V.  • 

SCEXE  I,^Maniua.~A  Street. 
Enter  RoMio* 

If  I   may  tnut  the  flattering  eye  of 

sleep. 
My  dreams  presage  some  joyful  news  at  hand  : 
My  bosom's  lord  t  sits  lightly  In  his  throne ; 
And,  ail  this  day,  an  nnaccustom'd  spirit 
lifts    me     ahove   the   ground   with    cheerful 

thongbts. 
I  dreamt  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dream  1  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to 

think.) 
And  breath'd  soch  life  with  kisses  in  my/ lips. 
That  I  reviv'd,  uid  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me  t  how  sweet  is  love  Itself  possess'd, 
When  bot  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  f 

Emter  Balthaxab. 

News  from  Verona  l~How  now,  Balthazai  f 
Oott  thon  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  frUr  T 
How  doth  my  ladyT  Is  my  father  well  f 
Hov  fares  my  Juliet  f    lliat  I  askattin  ; 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well. 
Jtai,  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be 

Her  body  sleeps  In  Capel's  monument. 
And  her  Immortal  part  with  angels  lives ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you : 
O  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  Ul  news. 
Since  yon  did  leave  it  for  my  (MHce,  Sir. 

Hem.  U  it  even  so  f  then  I  deiy  yon,  stars  1— 
Thon    kiiow'st  my   k>dgiuf :  get   me   ink   and 


And  hire  post-horses ;  I  will  hence  to*nigbt. 
Esl.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  1  will  not  leave  yon 
thus: 
Yow  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 


ilfliw.  Tnsh,  thon  art  deoelv'd ; 
Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do : 
Hast  thon  no  Betters  to  me  from  the  friar  t 

BAl.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Mom.  No  matter :  get  thee  gone. 
And  hire  those  horses ;  I'll  be  with  thee  straight. 

[Exit  Balthaxau. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  He  with  thee  to-night. 
Left  see  for   means:    O  mischief,   thou  art 

swift 
T»  enter  In  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  I 
I  do  remeAber  an  apothecary,— 
And  hcrcnbohta  he  dwells,— whom  late  I  noted 
la  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
CaWnf  of  simples ;  {  meager  were  bis  looks. 
Sharp  misery  bad  worn  him  to  the  bones  : 
And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  bung. 
An  alligator  stalrdy  and  other  skins 
or  iU-ehap'd  flshet ;  and  ahont  his  shelves 

*  Thk  Ml  M  now  iatroJscc^  br  «  Mima  iHrge,  aa^ 
•  fltaarml  arrvk*  ^  I.  t.  L.o%«. 

S  Hcfffct. 


A  bigipriy  aooonnt  of  empty  hoiea. 
Green  earthen  pots.  Madders,  and  muiiy  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  loses 
Were  thinly  scatter'd,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said— 
And  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now. 
Whose  sale  Is  present  death  In  Mantna, 
Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O  this  tuot  thought    did    but    forerun    my 

need  t 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  1  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shnt.— 
What,  ho!  apothecary  I 

Enter  ApoTiiBCAaT. 

Ap.  Who  calls  so  loud  f 
iCom.  Come  hither,  man.— I  see  that   thou 
art  poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats :  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison ;  such  soon-speeding  geer  * 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins, 
That  the  life-weary  taker  may  Ml  dead. 
And   that    the    trunk   may  be   discharg'd    of 

breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  llr'd 
Dotb  hnrry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 
Ap.  Such  morul  drugs  I  have;    but   Man- 
tua's law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 
Bom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretch- 
edness, 
And  fear'st  to  die  t  Aunine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  In  thy  eyes. 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  misery. 
The  worid  Is  not  thy  mend,  nor  the  world's 

law: 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich  ; 
Then   be   not  poor   but  break  it,    and    take 
this. 
Ap.   My  poverty,   but   not    my    will,    con- 
sents. 
Bom.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wllL 
Ay.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will. 
And  drink  it  off ;  and,  if  you  bad  tbe  strength 
Of     twenty     men,     it    would    despatch    you 
stiaigfat. 
itMi.  There  is  thy  gold :  worse  poison   to 
men's  souls. 
Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world, 
Than   these  poor  compounds  that  thon  ma>'st 

not  sell : 
f  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food  and  get  tliyself  In  flesh.— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison  ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  miut  I  use  thee. 

[  Exeunt, 

SCENE  JI.— Friar  Ladrxncs'a  Celt. 

Enter  Friar  John. 
John.  Holy  Franciscan  friar  1  brother,  ho  I 

Enter  Friar  LAuaxiica. 

Itou,  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  fi  iar 

John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantna :  What  saya  Romeo  t 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  wrH,  give  me  his  letter. 

John,  Ooiiig  to  And  a  oaiefoot  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  Tisitlng  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  In  a  house 
Where  tbe  Infections  pestHence  did  reign, 
Seal'd    up  the  doors,  and  would    not  let  us 

ft»rth; 
So    that    my    speed    to    Mantna    there  was 

itay'd. 
.  Lau.  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  f 
John.    I   eonld    not    send   it,— here    il    is 

again,— 

•  Stoft 
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Nor  get  a  meMeiiger  to  brin«  it  tliee, 
So  fwirfal  were  they  of  infection. 

iMUi  UDhappy  foriaae  I  by  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  wa«  not  nice,  •  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  Import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence  ; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 

Unto  my  cell.  , »  .^ 

John.  Brother,  IMl  go  and  brtog't  thee.  \,Exit, 
Lau.  Now  must  I  to  Uie  monument  alone  ; 

Within  this  three  boars  will  fltir  Juliet  wake ; 

She  will  besbrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 

Hath  bad  no  aotke  of  these  accidcnU : 

But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 

And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come ; 

Poor  living  corse, elos'd  In  a  dead  man's  tomb! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IIL—A  Church-Yard  ;  in  it,  a  Mo- 
nument belonging  to  the  Ca^ olkts. 

Enter  Paris,  and  Ms  Paob  bearing  Flowers 
and  a  Torch. 

Par.  Give  jne  thy  torch,  boy :    Heoce  and 
stand  aloof; — 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along. 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground  ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  cburcJi-yard  tread, 
(Being  loose,  uoflrm,  with  digging  up  of  graves,; 
Bat  tbon  shalt  hear  It :  whistle  then  to  me. 
As  signal  that  thou  hcar'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.    Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Page.  I  am  almost  aAraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  chorcb-yard  ;  yet  I  wiU  adventure. 

[Retires, 
Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy 
bridal  bed : 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity  ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain. 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands  ; 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  and,  being  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb  I 

[The  boy  whistles. 
The   boy  gives  warning,    something   doth   ap- 
proach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-night. 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rites? 
What,  with  a  torch  I— muflle  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Roiiao  and  Balthazar  with  a  Dtrch, 
Mattock,  ^. 

Bom,  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrench' 
ing  Iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter  ;  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  It  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :    Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
Whate'er  thou  hcar'st  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof. 
And  do  not  Interrupt  me  io  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death,  * 
Is  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  fkce  : 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  hence  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 
In   dear    employment  :t    therefore   hence,   be- 
But  If  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry  [gone :~ 
In  what  I  Airtber  sliall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  ioiot  by  Joint, 
And  strew  ibis  hmigry   church-yai-d  with    thy 

limbs : 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
More  fleree,  and  more  Inexorable  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 
Bat,   I  will  be  gone,  Sir,  and  not  trouble 

you. 
J7oOT.   So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship. — 
Take  thoo  that : 
Live   and   be   prosperous,   and   Aurewell,   good 
fellow. 
Bal.  For  all  this  same.  Til  hide  me  here- 
about; 

*  /.  #.  Ob  •  tritial  or  Idle  aabjcct. 
t  1>  #.  Action  «r  impoitaac*. 


His  looks  i  fear,  and  bis  inteols  I  doubt. 

[Retirest 

Bom,  Tboa  dMestable  mav,  tbov  womb  of 
death 
Gofg*d  with  the  deareat  morsel  of  the  earthy 
Thns  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open. 

[Breaking  open  the  Door  of  the  Monument. 
And,  in  despite,  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food  I 

"  r.  This  u  that  banish'd  haughty  Monta- 


Par, 


gne. 


That  murder'd  my  love's  cousin ;— with  which 

grief. 
It  is  supposed  the  ftir  creature  died/— 
And  here  la  come  to  do  some  villanons  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. — 

[Advances, 
Stop  thy  mihaUow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursn'd  farther  than  death  f 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee  : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ;  for  thon  must  die. 
Bom,  I  must,  indeed  ;   and  therefore  came  I 
hither.  » 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  leave   me;— think   upon   these 

gone ; 
Let  them  afl^ight  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  youth. 
Heap  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury :— O  be  gone ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  mvself : 
Stay  not,  begone  ;— live,  and  hereafter  aay— 
A  madman  ^  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par,  I  do  defy  thy  coiUunitions,  • 
And  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 
Bom,  Wilt  thou  provoke  me  t  then  have  at 
thee,  boy.  [Thef  Hgkt. 

Page,  O  lord  !  they  flght :  I  will  go  call  the 
watch.  ,  [Bxit  Paoi. 

Par,  O  I  am   slahi !   [Fa«*.]— If    thon  be 
merciful. 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Dtes. 

Bom,  In  faith,  1  will :— Let  me  peruse  this 
face  *~~ 
Mercutlo's  kinsman,  noMe  county  Paris  :— 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  belossed  soni 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  t  I  think. 
He  told  me  Paris  shoald  have  married  Juliet : 
Said  he  not  so  f  or  did  I  dream  it  so  f 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  sol— O  give  me  tby  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  In  sour  misfortune's  book  I 
I'll  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
A  grave  f  O  no ;  a  lantern,  +  slaugfatei'd  yoaCh, 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  bwmiy  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence  X  fall  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  InienrM. 

[Laying  Paris  in  the  Monument, 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been   merry  t   which  their  kccpen 

call 
A  Ugfatning  before  death  :  Oh  I  how  may  I 
Call  this  a  lightning  T— O  my  love  I  my  wife  I 
Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  ttiy  brvalh. 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conqucr'd  ;  beauty's  ewsigo  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  tby  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  Is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  llest  thou  there  la  thy  bloody  sheet  ? 
Oh  I  what  more  ftivour  can  I  do  to  thee. 
Than   with   that  hand  that  cat  thy    youth   In 

twain. 
To  snnder  his  that  was  thine  encmyt 
Forgive  me,  cousin  I— Ah  I  dear  Jaliet, 
Why  art  thon  yet  so  fairf  Shall  1  believe 
That  unsubstantial  Death  is  amorous ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  In  dark  to  be  his  paramour  f 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  sUII  stay  with  thee ; 
And  never  from  this  pahiee  of  dim  night 
Depart  again  ;  here,  here  will  I  romaiii 
With  worms  that  ere  «by  chambennaida ;  O  here 


•  I  rafase  to  do  m  tIio«  eat^urui  h«  to  do.  «. «.  doMtt. 
t  Th«  aUusion  it  to  »  louvrt  or  In  met  fnll  el  window 
by  m««na  of  whicb  oucicBk  hall*,  kc.  «ro  lUvmlaaicd. 
I  Preaoncc  chuaboc. 
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will  1  set  Hp  Bjr  evertattini  mt ; 
Aod  tkitut  Ike  yoke  of  uiaiapidMH 
Fran  this  world -iictrled  letta.—Bjres,  look  yo«r 

larti 
Kna%,  tike  yoor  lail  caibraee  I  wmA  Ups,  O  yva 
ne  doon  oT  bretth,  eral  with  ■  rigMeou  klMi 
A  dMrlcM  bupiin  to  engroMlag  dcack  1 — 
Come,  Utter  condMl*  *  cone,  aiMBvoiiry  talde  I 
Tboa  dewerate  pilot,  now  at  oBce  nm  on 
The  diihiig  rocka  thy  eea-etek  weary  barkl 
Here's  to  ny  iontl-^DrUUtsJ]  O  true  ipotbe- 

caryJ 
rhy  drvge  are  qalek.— Ttaue  with  a  Use  I  die. 

iJMtu 

Bmter  at  the  other  end  ^  the  Churdk-Vard, 
Frimr  Lsmjksmvb,  wUk  «  £aii<erffi»  C!rw»« 
mnd  Spade. 

FrL  Saiat  Francis  be  ny  speed  I  how  oft  to- 


Have  ny  old  feet  stnnMed  at  grareif^Wlio's 

tbeief 
Wko  Is  it  tkat  coasorts*  ao  late,  the  dead  t 
Bai.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  oae  tliat  knows 

yoa  welU 
^rU  Blias  to  apoB  yoa  I  Tell  ne,  food  ny 
friend. 
What  torch  b  yowl',  that  Talaly  leads  his  Hfht 
To  grahs  and  eyeleas  scnllt  f  as  1  discern. 
It  iMvaeth  in  the  Capels'  noonnMat. 
JBmi,  It  doth  io,  holy  Air;  aad  there's  ny 


Oae  that  yon  love. 
PrL  WhoUUf 
JBal.  Romeo. 
JVk  How  knt  hath  he  heen  theiet 


haU! 


JBai,  Fall  half  an  hour. 

FrL  Oa  wUh  dm  to  the  vanU. 

BaL  I  dare  not.  Sir : 
My  anster  kaows  aot,  bat  I  an  gone  henee  ; 
And  fearlWIy  did  nenioe  me  with  death. 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

FrL  Suy  then,  ru  go  alone  ;~Fcar  cones 
apoB  me: 

0  nnch  i  fear  sone  ill  anluckr  thiag . 

Bairn  As  I  did  sleep  aader  this  vew-tice  here, 

1  dreamt  ny  master  and  another  wagbt. 
And  that  ny  asaster  slew  bin. 

#W.  RoneoT  [Adponees* 

Alack,  alack,  wiwt  blood  is  tMa,  which  staina 
Y^  fltoay  entrance  of  tlila  sepalchre  f— 
What  nMan  these  nasterless  and  gory  awards 
To  Be  discolonr'd  by  this  ptace  of  peaoat 

[BMere  the  Memmatemi, 
J  oh  I   ptlel— Who  atoef  what,   Paris 
loof 

in  Moodf'-Ahl  what  m  ankind 


fl«  gailty  of  this  laaacntable  chancel— 

The  Ia4r  stirs.  {Julibt  wakes  and  eHr$. 

Jul.  O  conforiable  friar  1  where*  is  ny  lordf 
I  do  icaenber  well  where  I  shoald  be, 
And  lhcf«  1  aaa  :~WiMrc  la  my  Roneot 

[NeUe  withiH. 

FrL  I  hear  sone  noise.— Lady,  come  tnm 


Of  death,  eantagion,  and  nanatoral  sleep ; 
A  greater  power  tlian  we  can  contradict 
Hsh  thwarted  oar  intents ;  come,  come  away : 
Thy  hasbaad  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
Aad  Paris  too  :-<oroe,  I'll  dispose  of  thee 
Anaog  a  slstnhood  of  holy  nans : 
9f*f  not  to  qaestion,  for  the  watdi  is  coming ; 
Cene,  go,  good  Jaliet,— [iVoiM  again.]  I  date 

atay  no  longer.  I^^'* 

'fai.   Oo,  get  thee  hence,  for  f  will  not 

away,— 
WhaTs  here  f  a  cnp,  dos^d  In  my  fme  tov**! 

handf 
l*ttison,  f  see,  hath  been  his  tineleas  end  :— 
O  chari  I  drtak  all ;  and  leave  to  friendly  drop. 
To  hrip  ne  aflert— I  wittktn  thy  Upa; 
"    '  poison  yet  dolh  bdng  on  tbem, 

*  C»ad«ctoi. 
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Ta  naka  ne  die  with  a  resloraClfc. 

ilCUttt  himt 
Thy  lips  are  warm  I 

1    Hootch.   (fTMAIa.]   Lead,  boy  :— Which 

wayT 
JuL  Yea,  noise  f-then  1*11  be  brief.— O  happy 
dapper  I 

iSnateUng  Roiiao's  Dagger. 
Thb  is  thy  aheith  ;  [Siahe  kereei/.]  there  rase, 
and  let  ne  die. 

[Falle  en  Romso's  Bedf,  aad  dies. 

BaUr  Watcb,  with  the  Page  qf  Pabis. 

Page.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the 

torch  doth  bom. 
I  Watch.  The  groaad  Is  bloody ;  Search  aboat 
the  charrli-md : 
Go,  sone  of  yon,  whoe'er  yoa  fiad.  attach. 

[Exeunt  some. 
PItifhl  sight ;  here  Ilea  the  coaaty  slain  ;— 
And  inUet  bleeding ;  waim,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  bath  lain  these  two  days  baried.— 
Oo,  tcU  the  prince,— ran  to  the  Capulets,— 
Raise  up  tlw  Montagnes,— sone  otbera  search  ;— 

[Aretm^  other  Watch  men. 
We  see  the  gronnd  whereon  these  woes  do  lie  ; 
But  the  true  gronnd  of  all  these  piteoas  woes. 
We  cannot  withoat  drcamslance  descry. 

Asfer  smaaofthe  Watob,  with  BALTHAXsa. 

S  ^^cA.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him 

in  the  church-yard. 
1  Watch,  Hold  him  in  saliety,  lUl  the  prince 

come  hither. 

Bnter  another  Watcbkan,  tpilA  Friar 

LAuaKNca. 

a  Watch.    Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles, 
sighs,  and  weeps : ' 
We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  ihMn  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  charcb-yard  side. 
1  Watch.  A  ^eat  snspiclon ;  Stay  the  I'l  iar 
too. 

Mnter  the  PaiNcs  and  Attendants. 

Prince,  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up, 
That  calls  oar  person  from  our  morning's  rest  1 

Bnter  Capulbt,  Ladg  Cavolst,  and  others. 

Cap,  What  shoald  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 

abroad  t 
X«.  Cap.   The  pep^e   is  the  street   cry^ 
Roneo, 
Some-Pallet,  and  some— Paris ;  and  all  no. 
With  open  outcry  toward  our  monument. 
Prince.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  la 

oar  carsf 
1  Watch.    Sovereign,  here   lies  the  county 
Paris  slain; 
And  Romeo  dead  :  and  Jaliet,  dead  before. 
Warm  and  new  kill'd. 
Prince,  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  tills  foal 

murder  cones. 
1  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd 
Romeo's  man ; 
With  instruments  upon  them,  flt  ta  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 
Cap.  O  heavens  I  O  wife  I  look  how  our  daugh- 
ter bleeds  I 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en,— for  lo  I  his  house  • 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Moutagae,— 
And  is  mb-sheathed  In  my  daughter's  bosom. 
La.  Cap.  O  me  I   this  sight  of  death  is  as  a 
bell. 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Afer  MOMTAOUK  and  others. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  tot  thou  art  early 
up. 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  eartv  down. 

Men.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wire  is  dead  to- 
night. 


•  I.  «.  Tk«  tmbbard. 
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Act  %\ 


Grief  of  my  son's  exile  tath  itopp'd  berbrath: 
Wbat  fnitber  woe  conspirf  s  sgaiiiBt  miue  ace  t 
Prince,  Look,  and  tbou  shalt  see. 
Man.  O  ttaoa  nutaaght  i  wbat  mannert  U  In 
thiii, 
To  pr«fss  before  thy  ftther  to  a  gnve  f 
Pri**ce.  Seal  np  the  mouth  of  ontrage  for  a 
while. 
Till  we   an  clear  these  ambignlties. 
And  knoii  tbtrir  spriug,  their  head,  their  tme 

descent ; 

And  then  will  I  be  general  of  yonr  woes. 
And    lead  you  even  to  death:   Meantime  for- 
bear. 
And  let  mischance  be  staive  to  patience.— 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fri.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 
Yet  moat  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth   make   against   me,  of  this  direful  mur- 
der; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  Impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemned  and  njyself  accus'd. 
Prince.   Then  say  at  once  what  thon  dost 

know  in  this. 
Fri,  I  will   be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of 
breith 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  hasbaud  to  that  Ju- 
liet * 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithftal 

wife  • 
I  married    them;   and   their    stolen-marriage- 

day 
Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  nnUmely  death 
Banish'd   the  new-made  bridegroom  f^om  this 

city; 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You— to  remove  that  siege  •  of  grief  from  her,— 
Betrnth'd,  and  would  have    married  her    per- 
force, 
To  "riMinty  Paris :— Then  comet  she  to  me ; 
And,  with  wild  looks,   bid  me  devise   some 

means 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage, 
Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 
A  sleeping  potion ;  which  so  took  effect 
As  I  Intended,  for  It  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death  :  meantime  I  writ  to  Romeo, 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  grave. 
Being  the  time    the    potion's    force    sbonld 

oeaae. 
Bat  be  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Was  staid  by  accident ;  and  yesternight 
Retnrn'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone. 
At  the  prefixed  hoar  of  her  waking,    i 
Came  1  to  take  her  (h>m  her  kindred's  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 
Till  I  conveuleutJy  could  send  to  Romeo  : 
But  when  I  came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakening,)  nere  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  ahe  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
Bfit  (as  It  seems,)  did  violence  on  nenelf. 


boly 
In 


All  this  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  la  privy :  And,  if  aught  in  thla 
Miscarried  by  my  fonlt,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrlflc'd  some  hour  before  his  time. 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 
Prince*  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a 
man.>— 
Where's  Romeo's  mant  wbat  can  be 
thist 
Bal,  1  brought  my  master  news  of  JbIki's 
death; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  fkom  Maatna. 
To  this  lame  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And   threaten'd  me  with  death,  going   in   the 

vault. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 
Prince,  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on 
if.— 
Where   Is   the   county's   page,  that  raU'd  the 

watch  f— 
Sirrah,  what  made  yonr  master  la  this  place  t 
Page.   He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his 
lady's  grave ; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  1  did  : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  wateh. 
Prince,   Thia   letter   doth    make    good  the 
friar's  words, 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  wiiteft— that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came   to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Ja- 

liet.— 
Where  be  these   enemies  t    Capnletl     Moota. 

guel— 
See  what  a  sconige  Is  laid  upon  yonr  hate^ 
That   heaven   finds   means   to   kill    your  joys 

with  love  1 
And  i,  for  winking  at  yonr  discords  too. 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen  :•  all  are  pan* 
Uh'd. 
Caf,    O   brother   Montague,    give 
band: 
This  Is  my  daughter's  Jointure,  for  no 
Can  I  demand. 

Mou,  But  1  can  give  thee  more : 
For  1  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  folthful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  1 
Prince,  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with 
It  brings ; 
The  sun  for  sorrew  will  not  show  hie  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of 
things; 
Some  shall   be  pardon'd,  and 
Ished :  t 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe. 
Than  this  of  Jnllet  and  her  Romeo. 

{Exeunt, 

•  Merevtie  and  Vn\u  ^    ^ 

t  In  tli«  erlrinal  story  (t»  wbirk  ikto  Um  rafcn) 
lh«  prUc*  toitam  radi  hug*  iba  apotbacaiy  i  baauhet 
tba  eU  nana  \  pardoas  Raawo't  teTraat  t  aad  alla«» 
Friar  Laaraaoa  I9  ratirt  ku  a  baroiUsga  ia  tba  vwimitr 
af  Vcraaa. 


thy 


AS  •  placa  for  dtaaaHc  exbibitloa,  tbU  ttagady  bas  baan  Mtavtially  inprorcd  bj  tba  calabratad  Mr.  Garrick  t 
aat  only  ia  tba  itjla  aad  laBt«af«f  ^  which  tba  jiagla  and  qalbbia  af  naay  oT  iu  pMMgM  aia  axpaagad,  bM  bIm 
bj  tba  traaapMUlaa  af  Mveral  icaacs,  aad  by  tba  follaw<Bg  aMeatial  daviatioa  hvm  tbe  oriiriaal  pl«C  t  A«  aawad^ 
by  biai,  and  raptataatad  at  praaiBt,  ao  aiaBtlaa  it  mada  of  llataline«  aad  tbe  laddaa  aad  aaaataral  ebaag*  • 
Bavae't  affactiaa  froai  bar  ta  Jaliat  ia  tbaiaby  aroidad  t  Jaliat  alao  rariTat  fVaia  bar  daatb-lika  alaabar  b^w*  tb« 
peCloB  baa  fally  oparatad  apoa  tba  fVaaa  of  Ranao,  and  ba  diaa  ia  bar  araa,  aflar  attanpdaf  ta  carry  bvr  fr«a 
tba  tamb.  By  tbia  maaS  jadidaaialUratioa,  tba  patbaa  af  tba  acaaa  la  balgbUaad  to  Ua  bigbaM  piirb  :  far 
aatbiac  caa  ba  maia  aiahiaK  tbaa  tba  iaddaati  aad  axpraaaiaas  wbicb  aa  bigblywraafbt  a  cataatfopha  aAids* 
la  tba  luliaaitary  apoa  wbicb  tba  play  ia  foaadad,  aacb  waaactaally  tba  daralopaiaBt  of  tba  plat  1  batSbakapaaia 
bad  ccftalaly  racaaraa  ta  tba  Bagllab  ar  Fiaacb  traaalatlaa  1  in  irbleb  tkis  additian  »>  tba  ula  waa  apaa  toaa 
lat  aaitttad. 
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Cemiielitu. 


Jack.  'Til  nine  i  md  Ihli  >IU  wttnai  ontmnDT, 
Ai  •iTOtf  y  u  iht  cpMcleDo  lUiti  wltUn, 
To  tb*  nuddliic  or  her  knO. 


Im-.  ButilthCRto  O    IKIOM' 

Y«  Iff!  In  he..«i  u  »>iai  ■  drap  of  pliT  Be  Mt,  u  l>  ouc  hnglrf  - 

A.  .  wmf.  «y.,  fc«f  d  god..  .  i«t  of  11 1  „,,y„  ,h„  i,  „,„ ,  1^ 

40  IV.  Scflu  tl.  So  follow,  <D  to  mnt  unlll 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

in  .^r  Brit...  1.  tb.  Um  ,..,  rf  A.».«„  C«.r.  H.  filM  th.  thr...  i.rio,  ibirty-flr.  ywr.;  .«!I! 
•w.*^w  ^«""  ••;  Anrifg-s.  The  pUy  co«».»«.  i.  ,h.  l«»h  yw,  of  »h.  Chrii.o  •«  whiX^! 
tho  9kh  yoar  of  CynboUne't  reiipi,  mad  the  ttad  of  AunMt..'^    Tho  tnW  of  th.  «i.«.  I-*!    •  i  7L      ^        . 

Iochte«*«  c«a»»K  in  portnytd  with  ODCommoii  •kill  in  hit  fint  ottenpt  upon  Inocea's  yirtae   r«t  hi.  .nki 
q««^p..Uc.e....d «.d..r  (howoror cnd.dT.  to  lA. «om(;  or.  not  coo,l.».nt  wS.  tho  -.«d  h.rf  hold^ 

S!!l'"?*fl'l:'i'1*'*-''  *•  "!i-  **•  ^*'"  •brM»««Dt  of  .o»e  .con...  .„d  the  tr.B.So.itro»  oJ  «h,« 
ir-«  «d«2d  witkH.  dio  comjmM  of  .  ..ght'.  perfora..uce  ,  .od  h..  .inc.  cootl.ued  .  ,iriodic"l  f.^urS 
•^  tho  p.bU«.    Dr.  Johosoo  docide*  the  »orit.  of  thi.  hi.torlc.I  dr....  in  tho  followin,  J«««iry  mllVtT. 
^To.a.ark  .hofolly  of  th.  «ctio».  tho  .b.«rdity  of  th.  conduct,  (he  conf«ioo  of  th.  nin...  .1^  .f."  «  of 
dMfe«»*ri-e....dth..«po«IW^^^^ 

^!?  !^  "f!?^**^  too.r.d«ot  for  detection.  ..d  too  gr...  for  .rer.v.tio».«  No  on.  en  deny  th.  Hwl" !? 
^r  p^t  of  th.  OoctoH.  erttici  Motonc.  nor  tk.ir  m.rd.ron.  .(Hri.ncy  wk.n  m..nt  to  d..,2ck  ..  XT 
-jry  t .  «.^.  blow  ,  b.t  tk.  gr^un  foult  of  o.r  po«  eouit.  in  hi.  k.rin,  ckri«.w,d ,.■.  d«mir.of X 
flMcoot..,  witk  „m-  wk..k  belonged  to  tk.  flftMBtfc  »  nnd  in  hi.  knting  .«„on«|  Ul.i,  „«!..  Rom» 
■MMijr  wuk  m  rattttering  of  niod.m  It^iu  viUuy.  ■«««|o.  nomaa 


DRAMATIS  PBRSONiE. 


CrsiKLiiiM,  Kimg  of  Britain. 

Cu>TB«,  SoH  t9  the  Queen  bp  a  former  hue- 


Lbomatds  Postrvmus,  «  GtMileman,  Hue- 

0tffi4  f tf  Mwkoeotk 
Bblabics,  fl  bamieMed  Lord^  dUguieed  under 
the  nmme  of  Mergmm, 

Sons  to  CmbeUne,  disguised 
under  the  tuunee  of  Polg- 
dore  and  Cadwal,  supposed 
^  ,.      Sons  to  Belariut, 

Pbi LAKio.  Friend  to  Postkumus,  \  ,.  ., 
UcH  I  no.  Friend  to  Philarlo,         |  ''«'«*"• 
A  fnnncn  Gbiiti.skak»  Friend  to  PMlario. 
Caios  LOCI0B,  Oentrai  of  tJU  Roman  Forces, 


Abtibaocs, 


{ 


A  Roman  CAPTAiir.    Tiro  Bbitish  CAPTAiwf. 
PiSAKio,  Servant  to  Postkumus, 
CoRNKLius,  a  Physician. 
Two  Gbntlbmbn. 
Two  Jailbbs. 

QcBKN,  m/e  to  Cjfmheline, 

IMOG  BN.  Daughter  to  Cjfmbeline  by  a  former 

Oveen. 
Hblbn,  Woman  to  Imogen, 

lords.  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,  Tribunes, 
Apparitions,  a  Soothsayer,  a  Dutch  Gentle, 
man,  a  Spanish  Gentleman,  Musicians,  Of- 
ficers, Captains,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and 
other  Attendants, 


flciRB,  someane*  !■  Britain ;  'someUmei  in  Italy. 


ACTl. 

9CBNE  i.—Hrit^n.—The  Garden  behind 
Cthbblinb's  Palace. 

Enter  two  GBNTLBMBif. 

I  Gent.  Yon  do  not  meet  a  nao,  but  ftowu : 
oar  bloodB  * 
No  nore  obey  the  bearent,  tbao  o«r  oonrtlen : 
Still  Mem.  as  does  tbe  Uog's.  t 

t  Gent.  But  wbat's  the  matter! 


tki. 


^  __  ^  •  lacllooMoa.. 

7  '^V  P*«>^  M  eeatrovmtr  kore  bee«  wutod  npon 
•B*»  which  la  w.ry  «4wenr.p  »nd  mnM  .v.r  re- 


1  Gent.  Hit  danchter,  and  tbe  beir  of  bis 

kingdom,  whom 
He  parpoiy  to  bis  wife's  <t>1e  son,  (a  widow. 
Tbat  farte  be  married,)  bath  reTerr'd  heneir 
Unto  a  poor  bat  wortby  geotleman  :  Sbe's  weddrd : 
Her  busband  banlsb*d ;  sbe  iinprlson'd  :  all 
Is  outward  sorrow ;  tboagb.  I  tbinis,  tbe  king 
Be  tOBcb'd  at  very  heart. 

2  Gent.  None  but  tbe  king  f 

1  Gent.  He;  tbat  batb  lost  ber,  too :  so  is  the 
qneen.  [Uer. 

Tbat  most  desir'd  tbe  match  :   But  not  a  eour- 
Although  they  wear  their  Aces  to  tbe  bent 
Of  tbe  king's  looks,  batb  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 
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CYMBELINE. 


Act  I. 


8  GtnU  And  why  m  f 

1  Genr.  He  that  Inith  mlss'd  the  prioceu,  to  « 
thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  married  her,  alack,  good  man  J 
And  therefore  banUh'd)  to  a  creature  such  ' 
As,  to  Mck  through  the  relglons  of  the  earth 
For  one  hto   like,    there   wouM  be  loiiiettiliic 

foiling 
In  him  that  thonld  compare.    I  do  not  think 
So  lUr  an  outward,  and  tnch  ftuff  within, 
Endowi  a  man  but  he. 
S  GeiK.  You  speak  hUn  ihr.  • 
1  GtfU.  I  do  extend  him.  Sir,  within  himself; 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
ilis  measure  dnlr. 
t  OeM,  What's  hto  nnme.  and  birth  t 
1  GtfU,  I  cannot  delve  hUn  to  the  root :   Hto 
lather 
Was  cali'd  [|icaius,  who  did  Join  hto  hoMur 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Gassibelaa ; 
But  had  hto  titles  by  Teaaatins,  f  whom 
He  serVd  with  glory  and  admlr'd  success ; 
So  oin'd  the  sor-Mdidon,  Leouatus : 
And  had,  besides  thto  gentleman  in  question. 
Two  other  soni,  who.  In  the  wars  oThe  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand  ;  for  which  their 

fother 
CTben  old  and  fond  of  issue.)  took  such  sorrow. 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  hU  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  thto  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  bora.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  hto  protection ;  calls  him  Posthumus ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  blm  of  his  bed-dumber  : 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  hto  time 
Could    make   him  the  receiver  of;  which   he 

took, 
As  we  do  air,  (hst  as  'twai  minister^  ;  and 
In  hto  spring  became  a  harvest :  LIv'd  In  court, 
(Which  rare   It  to  to  do,)  most  prato'd,   most 
lov'd  :t  [ture, 

A  sample  to  the  youngest;  to  the  more  ma- 
A  glass  that  feated  i  them  ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards  :  to  his  mistress. 
For  whom  he  now  Is  bantoh'd, — ^her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  hto  virtue ; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  be  is. 
%  GeHt»  I  honour  blm 
Even  out  of  your  report.    But,  'pray  you,  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king  t 

1  Gtnt,  Hto  only  child. 
He  had  two  sons,  (if  thto  be  worth  your  bearing, 
Mark  It,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
Ithe  swathing  clothes  the   other,  f^om  their 
nursery  [knowledge 

Were  stolen :  and,  to  thto  hour,  no  guess   n 
Which  way  they  went. 
S  Gtnt.  How  long  to  this  agot 
1  GeHt,  Some  twenty  years. 
8  Gem,  That  a  king's  children  shouM  be  so 
conveyed  1 
So  slackly  guarded !  And  the  search  so  slow. 
That  could  not  trace  them  I 

I  Ge$tt.  Howsoe'er  tls  strange. 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  weU  be  famgh'd  at. 
Yet  to  it  true.  Sir. 
t  Geni.  I  do  well  believe  you. 
I  Gent,    We  must  forbear :  Here  come  the 
queen  and  princess.  iSretmf . 

SCENE  II.— The  some. 

JSnter  the  Hvmmm,  Postboivs,  ami  laoana. 

iluetn.  No,  be  assnr'd,  you  shall  not  ted  me, 
daughter. 
Alter  the  slander  of  most  step-molhen, 
£vll^d  unto  yon :  von  are  my  prisoner,  but 
Your  Jailer  shall  deliver  von  the  keys         [n»s. 
That  lock  up  your  restraint.    Fbr  yon,  Posthd- 

*  Ym  m  \vt\%\  tv  Toar  cneMilnais. 
^^  ^      tTk«CMli«ro/CyaiWlln«. 
t  T»  ht  al  ODM  Um9d  »ii4  pniMd,  it  tr«l* 
I  F«ra«4  tk«lr  MMBcn. 


So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  oitedcd  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  Are  of  rage  to  in  him  ;  and  'twere  good 
Yon  lean'd  unto  hto  sentence,  with  what   p«. 

deuce 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  yon. 
P(ut,  Please  your  highness, 
I  will  twm  henoe  to^lay. 

Queen,  Yon  know  the  peril  ^— 
ril  fetch  a  turn  abont  the  garden,  pitying 
The   pangs   of  harr'd  afliections;   though     the 

king 
Hath  chaif'd  yon  should  not  speak  tofether. 

iBxU  Qucmii. 

MO,  O 

Dissembling  conrlesy  I  How  Sne  thto  tynat 
Can  tickle  where  she    woumto^— My    dearest 
husband,  (tiiittg 

I  something  fiear  anr  fiUher's  wmth;  but   do. 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me  :  Yon  must  be  gooe  \ 
And  I  ahall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes  ;  nor  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  to  thto  Jewel  in  thto  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 
Pott.  My  queen  t  my  mistren  I 

0  tady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man  I  I  will  rematai 
The  loyal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  trwth. 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Phllario's ; 
Who  to  my  (kther  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  tbither  write,  ray  qaeea. 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  words  }oa 

send. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Re-enter  Qcruji. 

Queen,  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 
if  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  modi  of  hto  displeasure  :~Yet  l*tt  more 
him  lAside. 

To  walk  thto  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  liUurles,  to  be  ftiends  ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [£>t/. 

PoMt,  Should  we  be  taking  Ictve 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu ! 

Imo,  Nay,  stay  a  little : 
Were  yon  but  riding  forth  to  air  yowself. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  here,  love  ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  It,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  to  dead. 

Post,  How  I  how  I  another  t— 
You  gentle  gods  give  me  but  thto  I  have. 
And  sear  up  •  my  embraceasents  from  n  aeit 
With  bondsof  death  1—Remahi  thou  heic 

{Puttint  on  the  Ring. 
While  sense  t  can  keep  it  on  I  And  swvemt, 

Ihirest, 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  esdnnge  for  yoa. 
To  vour  so  Inteite  loss ;  so,  in  our  trifles 

1  still  win  of  yon  :  For  my  sake,  wear  tUs  ; 
It  to  a  maaaele  of  love :  I'U  ptoce  it 
Upon  thto  fairest  prisoaer. 

[Putting  a  RruceUt  m  her  Arm* 
Mmo,  O  the  gods  I 
Wh3B  shall  we  see  again  t 

Snter  Ctmbblire  onA  Loans. 

Poet,  Alack,  the  king  I 

Cfm,  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  I  beac*,  fruas 
my  sight  I 
If,  after  thto  command,  thoa  Araaghtt  the  conit 
With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  Away  I 
Thoa  art  poiaon  to  my  Mood. 

Post,  The  gods  protect  yon  I 
Aad  bless  tha  good  remainders  of  the  court  t 
I  am  goae.  [Exit 

Imo,  There  caanot  be  a  plach  la  death 
More  sharp  than  thto  to. 

Cjras.  O  disloyal  thing, 


•  Clossap. 


1  8(mBU««. 


tn 


Seem  11. 


CYMBELINB. 


A  tot's  y  me  1 


•r  fMV  wmb;  t   toacfe 
rare* 
■0  piagB»elfctn. 


Cjp«.  Peat  Erace  T  obedleace 

Am.  tat  Bene,  aad   in  dcipilr :  tkit  wy, 

Cfm^.  TtatiDifJit'M  have  kad  the  ipIb  mb  ef 

my  i|Beeu  t 
Aw.  O  Mew'd,  tbUL  1  ailgM  MCI   1 


voaViC  kife 


And  did  iToid  a  pattock.  t 

Gy«r.  Tfeov  taek'it  a 
flMde  ay  duwM 
1  Mat  fcr  bawBCM. 

Aa«»  No ;  I  ratber  added 
AlMCietolt. 

Cpm.  O  Umm  vtteoaet 

/■w.  Mr. 
U  it  iwr  Mt  that  I  hare  Un'd  Paettwaa : 
Yoa  Dnd  him  aa  oqr  playfellow  ;  aad  he  U 
A  aaa,  iPorth  aay  woawa  ;  owbaya  ma 
Ahaott  Ihe  asm  he  pays. 

Ogm,  What  l--afft  thoa  mad  f 

Mm.  Almottf   Sir:    lleiyf  tastate  mcl— > 
'WoaM  I  were 
A  Bcat-hod's  t  daochtar  I  aad  my  f<faiifa 
Oar  aeifhboar  shepherd's  sob  I 

iCe-<JS<cr  Quaair. 

CfM.  tlioa  foolish  thlBg  i— 
Tbey  we  aiaio  tofether :  yoa  have  dooe 

I7b  tk9  QOMM. 
Not  after  oar  rommand.    Away  with  her« 
Aad  pm  ber  ap. 

Queen.  'Beseech  your  patleace  t—Pciee, 
Dnr  bdy  danghter,  peace  ;~Sweet  soverelipi»     , 
Leave  n  to  ourselves ;  and  make  yoorself  some 

comfort 
Oat  of  year  best  advke. 

Cfm.  Nay,  let  her  langaish 
A  drop  of  Mood  a  day :  aad.  belDff  ascd. 
Die  of  this  folly! 

CJErif. 

JWar  PiSABio* 

Quteu.  Fie ! — ^yoa  mast  give  way : 
Hoe    is  yoor  servant.— How  now,  Sirf  What 
aewsf 

PU.  My  lord,  yoar  son  drew  on  my  master. 

Qiuen.  Ha  t 
No  barm,  I  trvst.  Is  done  t 

PI*.  There  might  have  been, 
Bet  Chat  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fooght. 
And  bad  ao  help  of  anger :  tlicy  were  parted 
By  gcntlemeQ  at  hand. 

Seen.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 
».  Yow  son's  my  father's  friend ;  he  tAes 
his  part* — 
To  draw  apoa  an  evlle  I— O  brave  8irf~ 
I  wwdd  they  wrre  ia  Afric  both  together ; 
Mjrsdr  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  orick 
The  foer  back. — ^Wby  came  yon  Irom   yonr 
master  f 
PU,  Ob  his  eonumind :  He  woald  aot  safcr 


SCJLVM  lil.^A  Ptimf  PImn. 
EmUr  CtAfwmm,  mmi  Hm  Lob 


me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 
Of  vbat  commands  I  should  be  subject  to, 
W^hes  it  pleas'd  yoa  to  employ  me. 

^Mev.  This  hath  beea 
Year  Mthfal  servant :  I  dare  lay  mine  hoaoar. 
He  oil]  remain  so. 

Pie.  1  bambly  thaak  yoar  highness. 

9*MB.  Pray,  walk  awhile. 

/«•.  Ahovt  some  half  hoar  hence, 
I  pray  you  speak  with  me :  yoa  shall,  at  least, 
60  i«e  my  tord  aboard:   for  thl«  ttme  leave 

BW. 

[Kxeuni, 

*  A  ■•?«  •  tqiiUi  te  fee  ting.  \  A  kilo. 

X  Cattle- k«r|«r. 
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1  Ur4.  8ir,  I  wbbM  advise  yoa  to  shift  a 
shirt ;  the  vMeace  of  actloa  hath  amde  yoa  reek 
as  a  saolioe:  Where  air  comes  oat,  air  coaica 
iB ;  there's  aoae  abroad  so  wholeaonM  aa  that 
yoa  veat. 

Cfo.  If  my  shirt  w«ra  bloody,  ihca  to  ahift^ft 
— Havalhwt  himf 

t  Lmrd.  No,  Iklth ;  aot  so  mach  as  his  pa> 

sace.  [ArMr. 

t  Lard.  Hart  him  f  his  body's  a  passable  car- 
cam.  If  he  be  aot  hart :  it  is  a  thoroughlhre  Air 
steel  If  It  he  aot  hart. 

•  iMTd.  Hb  steel  waa  la  debt ;  U  weat  o^tha 
backside  the  town.  [AHtfe. 

CU.  The  vUlalB  wonid  not  slaad  me. 

»  Lard.  No ;  bat  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
foar  Ihee.  [Aside, 

1  Lord.  Maid  yoBl  Yoa  had  laad  eaoflfh  of 
yoar  owa :  hat  he  added  to  yoar  havtag ;  gave 
yoa  soaw  groaad. 

t  Lord.  Aa  maay  laches  as  yoa  have  oceaas  : 
PBBBte*  1  [Aeide. 

Ola.  I  podd,  they  had  aot  coaie  betweea  as. 

t  Lard.  So  would  I,  till  yoa  had  mcasared 
how  loBf  a  fool  yoa  were  apoa  the  groaad. 

[ArWe. 

ria.  Aad  that  she  ahoald  lova  this  fellow,  and 
reftiM  me  1 

%  Lard.  If  k  ha  a  sla  to  make  a  true  election, 
she  Is  daawed.  {AMide. 

1  Lard.  Sir,  as  I  told  yoa  always,  her  bcja- 
ty  aad  her  bnia  go  aot  together:*  She's  a 
good  slga,  hat  I  have  seee  small  reOectloa  of 
her  wit.  t 

S  iMTd.  She  shiacs  aot  apoa  fools,  lest  the 
rellectloB  shoaM  bart  her.  [Aside. 

do.  Come,  I'U  to  my  chamber :  'Woald  there 
had  beta  some  bun  doae  I 

S  Lard.  I  wkh  aot  so ;  aalCM  it  bad  beea 
the  ftdl  of  aa  ass,  which  ia  ao  great  hart. 

[Atide. 

Cfo.  Yoa'llgowithBst 

1  Lard.  I'll  attead  yoar  lordship. 

Clo.  Nay,  come,  Icf  s  go  together. 

S  Lard.  Well,  my  lord.  [Kxemni. 

SCENB  jr. —A   Room  in  CTHBBLiRB'a 
P»iac*. 

Smttr  f  MOO  an  and  Pisano. 

/aw.  I  would  thou  grew'sc  unto  the   shorm 
othe  haven. 
And  qnestion'dst  every  sail :  If  be  shoald  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  'iwere  a  puper  lost 
As  oflered  mercy  Is.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  theet 

Pis.  'Twas,  His  queen,  his  queen  I 

Jmo.  Then  wav'd  ois  handkerchief  t 

Pis.  And  biss'd  it,  madam. 

Imo.  Senseless  linen  1  happier  therein  thaa 
Aad  that  was  sli  f  [I  l-~ 

Pis.  No,  madam ;  for  so  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye  or  ear 
Distingaish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  gtove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
StUI  waving,  as  the  lUs  and  stirs  of  bis  mind 
Could  best  expreu  how  slow  his  soul  sall'd  on. 
How  swift  his  ship. 

Abo.  Thou  should'st  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pis.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

Jmo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eye-strings; 
cnck'd  them,  bat 
To  look  upon  him ;  till  the  dlmlttntion 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle : 
Nay,  follow'd  blm,  till  be  bad  melted  from 
The  smalinesa  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 

•  Her  Wmitjr  aa^  her  m»m  an  aat  e^«a(. 
i  AacAantlT  a.iMMt  avrrxn**  had  tova  atlaaiet  ■*  • 
wiuicivm  andarnaath  it. 
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CYMBELINE. 


Act  /. 


Have  tnrn'd  nlBC  eye,  and  wcpC—Bac,  good 

l>ifiaiilo. 
When  fball  ive  has  ftmn  him  t 

P<«.  Be  iMufd,  madam. 
With  hi*  next  vantafe.  • 

/am.  I  did  not  talLe  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  o  tay :  ere  I  coald  tell  him. 
How  I  would  thlnii  on  him,  at  certain  hours. 
Aiich  tbottgbts,  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him 

swear 
The  shea  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
nine  interest,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  charg'd 

him,  '  [night, 

At  the  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  mid- 
To  encounter  me  with  orisons,  t  for  then 
1  am  in  heaven  for  him :  or  ere  I  oanid 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming   words,    comes   In  my 

Ikther, 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  Doith, 
Bhakea  all  onr  bnds  ftvm  growing. 

Bmter  m  Ladt. 

Ladn.  The  oneen,  madam, 
Deftlres  your  highness'  company. 
Jmom  Those  things  1  bid  yon   do,  get   them 
despatch'd.— 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 
PU.  Madam,  I  shaU. 

\Ex€unt. 

SCENE   r^^Rame.-'An  Apartment  in  Phi- 
lab  lo's  House, 

Enter  Philario,  Iacmimo,  a  FaaNcnuAN,  « 
Dutchman,  and  a  SPANiAao.  % 

lack,  Belle^'c  it.  Sir,  I  have  seen  him  in  Brl- 
taiu  :  he  was  then  of  a  crescent  note,  %  expected 
to  prove  so  worthy,  as  since  he  hath  been  al- 
lowed the  name  of:  but  I  could  then  have 
looked  on  him  without  the  help  of  admiration  ; 
though  the  catalogue  of  his  endowments  had 
been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  I  to  peruse  him 
by  Items. 

Phi.  Yon  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  fur- 
nished, O  than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes 
him  both  without  and  within. 

French,  I  have  seen  him  In  France :  we  had 
very  many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  as 
firm  eves  as  he. 

Jack,  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's 
daughter,  (wherein  he  must  be  weiahed,  rather 
by  her  value  than  bis  own,)  words  him,  1  doubt 
not,  a  great  deal  from  the  matter. 

French.  And  then  his  banishment : 

lack.  Ay,  and  the  approliatlon  of  those  that 
weep  this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  co- 
lours, are  wonderfully  to  extend  %  him :  be  it 
but  to  fortify  her  jud^m^t,  which  else  an  easy 
battery  might  lay  flat,  for  Uking  a  beggar 
without  more  quality.  But  how  comes  it,  he 
Is  to  sojourn  with  you  f  How  creeps  acquaint- 
ance t 

Phi,  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together ; 
to  whom  I  liave  been  often  bound  for  nb  less 
than  my  life  : 

Enter  Posthdmds. 

Here  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  be  so  enter- 
tained amongst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of 
your  knowing,  to  a  stranger  of  quality.— I  be- 
seech yon  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gentle- 
man ;  whom  I  commend  to  yon  as  a  noble  friend 
of  mine  :  How  worthy  he  li ,  I  will  leave  to  ap- 
pear hereafter,  rather  than  story  him  In  his  own 
hearing. 

French,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Or- 
leans. 

Post,  Sinre  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  yon 

*  Opportanltj.  f  M««l  ma  with  nclprocftl 

yrar«rs.  f  ShsVspcare  ku  peopled  Rone  with 

mmign  ttmiitma!  Myuhvrr  ead  the  D««  eve  mate  rhe- 
reetcM.  (  Inrrriirinc  ia  fane.  |  Accew- 

pliihtd.  ^  Praise  liiow 


for  courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever  In  pajr,  ami 
yet  pay  still. 

French,  Sir,  yon  o'cr-rale  my  poor  Uadaesa : 
I  was  glad  I  did  atone*  my  cviintrTmaa  and 
yon ;  It  had  been  pity  von  shonld  have  been  pat 
together  with  so  mortal  a  purpose  as  then  each 
bore,  upon  Importance  of  so  slight  and  titrial  a 
nature. 

Poet.  By  yonr  pardon.  Sir,  1  was  then  a 
young  traveller:  rather  shnaaed  to  go  even 
with  what  I  heud,  than  la  my  every  actios  to 
be  guided   by  othen'  experiences:   bat. 


my  mended  lodgment,  (if  I  offend  not  to  aay  ll 
Is  mended,;  my  quarrel  was  not  altogetlMr 
slight. 

F^rattk,  'Faith,  yea,  to  be  put  to  the  arbHre- 
ment  of  swords ;  and  by  each  two,  that  would, 
by  all  likelihood,  have  confounded  t  OMe  tbc 
other,  or  have  fnUen  both. 

Inch.  Can  we,  with  manaen,  aak  whJt  was 
the  difference  t 

French.  Safely,  I  think :  Iwas  a  coalcatioa 
In  pabUc,  which  may,  wSthoat  coatradictkm* 
suffer  the  report.  It  was  asach  like  an  vgn- 
meat  that  fell  oat  last  night,  where  each  of  us 
fell  la  praise  of  oar  conatry  mistrrsin  :  This 
gentleman  at  that  time  vouching,  (and  mifou 
warrant  of  bloudv  alBrmatioa,)  his  to  be  mon 
fldr,  ▼irtnoos,  wise,  chaste,  coBamBt^aaliacd, 
and  Icsa  attemptlMe,  thaa  any  the  rare«  mt  onr 
ladles  in  France. 

Jach.  That  lady  Is  not  now  living ;  or  this 
gentleman's  opinloa  by  this  worn  ouu 

Post,  She  holds  her  virtac  still,  and  I  my 
mind. 

Inch.  Ton  must  not  so  Ihr  preftr  her  lore 
onr^s  of  Italy. 

Post,  Being  so  fu  provoked  as  I  was  fas 
France,  I  would  abate  her  nothing :  though  I  pro- 
fess myself  her  adorer,  not  her  friend. 

lach.  As  fair  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  hand-in- 
band  comparison,)  had  been  something  too  fair 
and  too  good  for  any  lady  in  Bfttaiiy.  If  she 
went  before  othen  1  have  seen,  aj  Uiat  diamond 
of  your's  ontlustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could 
not  but  believe  she  excelled  many :  but  I  have 
not  swn  the  most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor 
you  the  lady. 

Post,  I  pralaed  her,  as  1  rated  her :  so  do  I 
my  stone. 

Inch,  What  do  yon  esteem  It  at  t 

Post.  Mutt  than  the  world  tnjvys. 

lach.  Either  your  unparagoned  miscreea  iadead, 
or  she's  ootprU'd  by  a  tritte. 

Post.  You  are  mistaken :  the  one  may  be 
sold,  or  given ;  If  there  were  wealth  enough 
for  the  purchase,  or  merit  for  the  gift :  the 
other  Is  not  a  thing  for  sale,  and  only  the  gift 
of  the  gods. 

lach.  Which  the  gods  have  given  yoof 

Post.  Which  by  their  graces,  I  wUl  keep. 

lach.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yoor's :  hoi, 
you  know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  neighhoar- 
ing  ponds.  Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  ao, 
of  your  brace  of  unprirable  estiautioaa,  the 
one  Is  but  fiail,  and  the  other  casoai ;  a  ca»> 
ning  thief,  or  a  that-way  accomplished  oonrtier, 
would  baaard  the  winning  both  of  first  and 
hut. 

Post,  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  aceoas- 
pUsbed  a  courtier,  to  convince  X  the  hoaoar  of 
my  mistress ;  if,  la  the  holding  or  loaa  of  that, 
you  term  her  frail.  I  do  nothing  doabt  you 
have  store  of  thieves;  notwithstanding  1  aenr 
not  my  ring. 

PM.  Let  na  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post,  Sir,  with  all   hcarf.    This 
nior,  I  thank  hhn,  makea  no  stranger  «f 
are  familiar  at  lint. 

Inch,  With  Ave  times  so  much  oonversatkm,  I 
should  get  ground  of  your  fhlr  mirtrcaa ; 


1  De«&r«yc4(. 


*  Rrroanle. 
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fecr  f»  tack.  cvM  to  tke  yIeMtaf ;  ta4  I  ad. 
t,  wa4  oppotdalty  to  McM. 
r.  Dto,  BO* 


/ir*.   I   dare,  tbenoa. 


my 


Ibenoa,  mwb  Cbe  tooletjr  of 

riaf ;  vUdi,  la  my  oplafam, 

it  MNMCUan  i  Bat  I  onke  my  vafcr 

yoar  comMtmet,  tbaa  her  rapa- 

,   to  tar  yaw  afltaee  tarela  too,  I 

k  agaiaac  aay  lady  to  ita  awM. 

i^f .  Yoa  arc  a  Kfcat  deal 

toMapcnaaifoa;  aad  I  daabi 

what  yaafre  worthy  of »  by  yoar 

loeft.  Wtat'tttatf 

PMf.  A  Mpahe:  Ttaask   yoar  aMnapCy  aa 

im  can  It,  dcacnc  mow   a  paattowat  too. 

Pki.  OcadcBca,  eaoagh  of  Ikto :  It  caow  la 

a^.  1 


iy :  kt  It  dto  aa  It 
tatier  aoaaalalad 
BBid  I  tad  pat  I 
oa  ita  BtuHotailoa  f  of 


pmy  yoa,  ta  tataer  aoaaalal 
/«ci.  *WoBld  I  tad  pat  my 


aad  my 
itafc 


i^Mf.  Wtat  lady  aaald  yoa  ctaoae  to  aamll  f 

UdL  Yottf'a ;  artan  la  coaitaacy,  yoa  thlak, 
nmdt  to  mfe»  I  will  lay  you  tea  ttaasaad  da- 
cau  to  yoar  riag ,  ttal,  eoouacad  aic  to  the  eoart 
wimt  yoar  bdy  it,  witk  ao  ■wrc  advaatage 
thaa  tta  oppottaaiiy  of  a  Mcaad  eoafcraee,  aad 
1  «ai  Mag  ftom  ttaaee  itat  taaaar  of  ber't, 
•Mch  yoa  faaaflae  w  rtaenrad. 

P»it,  I  will  «n^  agaiatt  yoar  gold,  gold  to  it : 
aqr  riag  1  tald  dear  aa  my  flager ;  'tit  paitoflt. 

/oe*.  Yoa  are  a  fricad.t  aad  itareio  the 
aiKT.  if  yoa  bay  ladlea'  llcth  at  a  mlllloa  a 
dram,  yoa  caaaot  preaerve  It  fhmi  talallag: 
tat,  I  ice,  yoa  taTe  mbc  religioa  ia  yoa,  that 
yoa  fear. 

Fmt,  Thtt  la  bar  a  caalom  ia  yoar  taagiM ; 
fn  taiar  a  graver  parpote,  I  bope. 

/«e*.  I  am  Ita  matter  of  my  ipoacbai ;  aad 
voaM  oadereo  «hat*t  tpokea,  I  twaar. 

Aoc  Will  yoot— I  tball  bat  lead  my  dia- 
aaiad  till  yoar  rctora  :— Let  there  ta  covraautt 
dravB  tataaca  at:  My  mlstrett  exccedt  fa 
toodactt  tta  httfcaeta  of  yoar  aaworthy  ihiuk. 
iaf :    I  dare  yoo  to  thit  ouUch  :  tare*!  my  riag. 

PJU.  I  will  tave  It  ao  lay. 

JmeA.  By  tta  fodt  U  It  oae  :.-lf  I  brlag  yoa 
at  MAcieat  tettliaoav  ttal  I  tave  eqjoyed  the 
deimt  bodily  part  of  yoar  mUtrett,  my  tea 
tboonad  dacau  are  yoat't ;  ao  It  your  diamoad 
aMK  If  1  coBie  off,  aad  Inve  her  ia  aach  tau. 
oar  at  yoa  tave  trait  la,  tta  your  Jewel,  thlt 
yoar  jewel,  aad  any  gold  are  your't  :~provlded  I 
tave  yoar  comaieadatloa,  4  for  my  more  fkee 
catcitaiaawat. 

F»st.  1  cmlmee  ttaac  coadltloat ;  let  at  tave 
anidct  bctwiit  ats-^aly,  that  fkr  yoa  ttall 
aaiwcr.  If  yoa  niata  your  voyage  upoa  tar, 
aad  five  me  directly  to  uaderttaad  yoo  have 
pretaiM,  I  am  ao  (arther  yoar  eacmv,  ibe  It 
aot  worth  oar  debate :  If  the  remalu  unse- 
doeed,  (yoa  aot  maklag  It  app«ar  ottarwite,)  for 
y«ar  ill  opinioa,  aad  the  atiaolt  you  tave  aiade 
lo  her  chattity,  yoa  tball  aatwer  aie  with  yoar 
•word. 

/edh.  Yoar  taad  ;  a  eoveaaat:  We  will  tave 
thrtc  thiagf  ict  dowa  by  lawful  couatel,  aad 
Mraigbt  away  for  Britala,  Ictt  tta  targala  ttaoM 
catch  eald,  aad  starve :  1  will  fetch  my  gold, 
and  tave  two  wagert  recorded. 

P9tt.  Agreed. 

[Exeunt  PotrnvMCt  and  Uchimo. 

Fremek,  l%ill  thit  tald,  thiaii  yoaf 
,  Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  aot  from  It.    Pray, 
W  at  Mlow  'cm.  [£x€umt. 


SCENE  ri.SHtmln.'^A  iloom  in  CVMBg. 
Liaa't  PaUce, 

Eitfer  QuBKM,  Ladiii,  atid  CoaaBLiva. 

^en.  Whikt  yet  the  dew't  oa  groaad,  ga- 
ttar  tiiote  Bowcrt ; 


263 

Who  hat  tta  Bole  af  them  f 
I  Ladff.  I,  madam. 
Qaeea.  Dctpalch.— .-. 

[Brtwmt  La  Diet. 
Naw,  maater  doctor;  have  yoa  brought  thotc 
drugtf 
Otr.  Pleatethyoar  Mgbaem»  «y :  here  they 

[Prtteutimg  «  nmmii  Au*. 
Bal  I  heaeech  yoar  grace,  (withoat  otfeaee  ; 
My  coatcieaca  bMa  am   a*  ;>  wtardbca   yoa 

of  BM  ttaaa 


Which  are  tta 
Bat.thoagh  atoar, 

^^oeea.  I  do 
Thoa  aih'it  bm 


iDovcra  of  a  taagulthlag  death ; 


:  Have  I  aoc 


Thy  papil  loagf  Haal  thoa  aot  leara'd  aw  how 
To  laata  pcrfiBMat  diatil  t  preaerve t  * ca,  to. 
That  oar  great  blag  hiatelf  doth  woo  aw  oft 
For  my   coafectioatt     Havlag  thaa  fjr  pre- 


•QrwTol. 


I  ■•caaiiBaurfation. 


t  A  lovtr. 


(Ualett  tboa  thiak-M  bm  deviUtb,)  bt  aot  meet 
Ttat  I  did  aaipllfy  aiy  Jadgoaat  la 
Other  coaclatloatt  •    1  will  try  tta  toreca 
Of  thate  thy  compoaadt  oa  aaeh  creatoivt  aa 
Wa  caaat  aot  worth  tta  haagtag,  (bat  aoaa 

haaiaa,) 
To  try  tta  vigour  of  them,  aad  apply 
Allavmeau  to  ttair  act ;  and  by  them  gattar 
Ttalr  teveral  virtuet  aad  eflfeclt. 

Oar.  Yoar  hlghiMM 
8taU  ftom  thit  Ibcttca  bat  Biata  haid  yoar 

heart: 
Betldet,  the  teeing  there  effecta  will  ta 
Both  aulioma  aad  lafectloat. 

iiueen,  O  coateat  thee.--. 

Enter  Pitta lo. 

Here  comet  a  flattering  latcal ;  upoa  him 
Will  I  flrtt  work :  he't  for  hU  matter, 

[A*M€. 
Aad  enemy  to  my  ton.— How  aow,  Pltaalot— 
Doctor,  yoar  aervlce  for  thlt  time  it  cadcd  ; 
Tate  your  owa  way. 

OfT.  1  do  tatpcct  voa,  madam ; 
Bat  yoa  ifaall  do  ao  barm.  {AsMe, 

Queen.  Hark  thee,  a  word.—     [7¥  Pitta lo. 

Cor,  [Aside.]   I  do  not  lite  her.    Sta  doth 
think  ita  bat 
Strange  lingering  poi«oa«  :  1  do  kaow  her  iplrit. 
And  will  not  tniit  one  of  tar  malice  with 
A  drug  of  tuch  damn'd  nature  :  Ttiote,  tta  hat. 
Will  Mupify  and  dull  the  •ea««'  twbiic  : 
Which   drit,   perctauce,    ata'll    prove  oa  cata 

and  dogt  ; 
Ttan  afterward  up  higher ;  tat  there  It 
No  danger  In  what  thow  of  death  It  niafcea. 
More  than  the  locking  ap  the  t|»irltt  a  time. 
To  lie  more  fretb,  reviving.    She  It  fool'd 
Witli  a  mott  l^lte  effect ;  and  1  tta  truer. 
So  to  ta  falie  with  her. 

Queen.  No  furttar  aervlce,  doctor. 
Until  r  lend  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  \Erif. 

Queen.  Weept   the  »iill,  tay'il  thoat   Ooi4 
thou  thlak,  in  time 
Sta  will  not  quench ;  t  and  let  Initrnclloat  enter 
Where  folly  now  potieitet  f  Do  ttau  work ; 
Wtau  ttan  thalt  bring  me  word  the  tovet  my 

ton, 
ril  tell  thee,  on  the  Inttant,  thou  art  then 
At  great  at  it  tbv  matter :  greater  ;  for 
His  fortunet  all  lie  ipeecbleti,  and  hit  name 
It  at  lait  ga»p  :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Goutlnue  where  he  it :  to  thift  bit  being,  t 
It  to  exctange  one  miiery  with  anottar ; 
And  e«ery  day  that  comes,  comet  to  decay 
A  day'i  work  In  him  :  What  shtit  thou  expect, 
To  ta  depender  on  a  thing  ttat  leant  f 

*  Exprrimcntfl.  f  Rr*«  r*oi. 
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Wbo  cannot  be  new  buUt ;  bm*  faM  no  Mends, 
[The  QOKKN  drops  a  kas :  Pisamio  takes 

80  nncb  M  bttC  to  prop  blm  f — Tboo  tak'fet  np 
Tboa  koow'it  not  wfant ;   but  take  It  for  Ihf 

liboar : 
It  la  n  tbing  I  made,  wfalcb  hath  tfaa  Um 
Five  timet   redeem'd  from  death :    I  do  not 

know 
What  U  more  cordial :— Najr^l  pt'jFthM,  lake  It  y 
It  is  an  eameat  of  a  farther  food 
That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  miitrcu  bow 
The  cate  ilaads  with  her  ;  do't,  as  from  thyself. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  chaaocat  on;    bnt 

think 
Thon  bast  thy  mistress  itUI ;  to  boot,  my  son, 
Who  shall  take  notke  of  thee :   I'M  move  the 
To  aay  shape  of  thy  nrefermeat,  each         [ktof 
As  thoult  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly. 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bonad 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.    Call  asy  women  : 
Think  on  my  words.  {ExU  Pisa.}— A  sly  and 

constant  knave ; 
Not  to  be  shak'd :  the  agent  for  hia  master ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hoU 
The  band  test  to  her  lord.— I  ham  ghren  him 

that, 
Whteh,  if  he  take,  shall  ^|«lle  nnpeople  her 
Of  llegers*  fsr  her  aweet}  and  which  she, 

after. 
Except  she  bend  her  haBoar,  shall  be  assured 

Be-tnier  Pifamo,  and  LAoisa. 

To  taste  of  too. — So,  so  ;— well  done,  well  done : 
The  violets,  eowsllps,  and  the  primroses^ 
Bear  to  my  closet  ;-J^are  thee  well,  PIsanIo ; 
Think  on  my  words. 

[Sreumt  Qvbsn  and  Lad&bs. 
PU,  And  shall  do: 
Bat  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  nntme, 
I'U  choke  myself :  there^  aU  I'U  do  for  yoo. 

iJbit. 

SCSNE  ril,— Another  Room  in  the  satne. 

Enter  Ivoam. 

/mo.  A  fhther  cmeL  and  a  srep^dMnt  false ; 
A  foolish  snitor  to  a  wedded  lady,  [band  I 

That  bath  her  hasband  banlsh'd— O  that  has> 
My  supreme  crown  of  grief!   and  those  re- 
pealed 
Vexations  of  it!  Had  I  been  thlef-stolen, 
As  my  two  brathers,  happy  I  bnt  moat  mlaer- 

able 
Is  the  desire  that's  aloriona :  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  soe'er,  that  have  their  honest  wills. 
Which  seasons  cooifoit.— Who  may  thia  bet 
Fie  I 

Enter  Pisanio  and  Ucbimo. 

Pi*.  Madam,  a  noMe  geatleoum  of  Rome 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

loeh.  Change  yon,  madam  T 
The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety. 
And  greets  your  hlghneaa  dearly. 

iPreoents  a  Letter. 

fmo.  Thanks,  good  Sir : 
Yoo  are  kindly  welcome. 

lack.  All  of  her,  that  Is  oat  of  door,  most 
rich  I  [Aside. 

If  she  be  fumish'd  with  a  mind  so  rare. 
She  Is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  IHeid  I 
Arm  me,  andacitr,  fhNOi  bead  to  foot  I 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  1  shaU  flying  flght; 
Rather,  directly  fly.  -•-•-» 

Imo,  [Rcads.1— J7e  is  one  qf  the  noblest  note, 
to  whose  kindness  I  am  most  infinitely  tied. 
Rsjleet  upon  him  aecordlnglp,  as  you  value 
your  truest  Lbomatus. 

80  Hx  I  read  aload : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

*  AabMMdsn. 


is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  lakca  il  IhnftlUly^- 
You  are  as  wckone,  woathy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  yoo ;  aad  shall  Had  it.  so 
U  ^  that  I  can  do. 

lack.  Thai*!,  fhirest  ladrw— 
Whrtl  are  mm  madf  Hath  oKare  gtawa  them 

erea 
To  see  thIa  vaalled  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  ana  and  ImkI,  which  cao  distin«nlah  twiat 
The  flery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  atonca 
Upon  the  nBmber'4  beach  f  and  can  we  not 
Partition  amhe  with  spectacles  so  praclana 
Twixt  (air  and  foal  t 
Jmo.  What  makea  yonr  adnkation  t 
lack.  It  cannot  he  like  eye  *,  for  apea  aad 
monkeya* 
'TwUt  two  anah  abas,  weald  chatter  thIa  way*  and 
Contemn  with   mom*  the  other:   Nor    l*ihc 


For  Idlola,  in  thia  case  of  fovonr,  laonld 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  Fthe  appetite ; 
Slnttery,  to  sach  neat  escelleaca  oppoe^l* 
Should  make  desire  vomit  emptinaay 
Not  ao  allnr'd  to  feed. 
Jmo.  What  la  the  matter,  trowf 
lack.  The  dored  will, 
(That  aatiate  yet  nnsattafled  desire. 
That  tob  both  filled  and  maataig,)  raveafaig  flist 
The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  farbaae. 

Imo.  What,  dear  Sir, 
Thus  caps  yout  Are  yoo  wellt 
look.  Thanks,  madam ;  well :— 'Bcaeecfe  yoa. 
Sir,  desire  [To  Pisaaio. 

My  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him  :  he 
Is  strange  and  peevish,  t 
Pis.  I  was  going.  Sir, 
To  give  hkn  welcome.  [Exit  Piaaaio. 

Imo.  Continoes  well  my  lora.'    His  kcnitb, 

'beseech  yoal 
lack.  Well,  nuldam. 

Imo.  to  he  dlapoa'd  to  a^rtht  I  hope  he  la. 
la^k.  Exceeding  pleaaant;  none  a 
there 
So  meny  aad  ao  gameaome ;  he  is  callfd 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  waa  here. 
He  did  inclhie  to  aadncaa  ;  ^hd  oftpHaaca 
Not  knowing  why. 

look.  I  never  aaw  him  and. 
There  is  a  Freticfaman  his  oompanloa. 
An  emiaeat  monslenr,  that,  it  aean 

loves 

A  Gallian  girl  at  honae :  he  fnraaoea 
The  thick  sighs  from  hhai;   whiles   tim  Jolly 

Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  meaa,}  laaghs  from'k  fhee  laags, 

erica,  Ot 
Can  my  sides  koldp  to  tkink,  tkat  mow^   arte 

knoufs 
By  kistory,  report,  or  kis  otmi  pro^p 
What  woman  is,  yea,  vkat  ske  oamnot  akooM 
But  must  6e,--i0&<  Ms  free  kours  irnngmisk 

for 
Assured  bondage  f 
Imo.  Will  my  lord  aay  ao  f 
lack.  Ay,  madam t  with  hiaeycs  la  flood  wkh 
langhter. 
It  is  a  recreathm  to  he  by. 
And  hear  him  mock  the  FTcachmaa :  Bat  bea* 

vena  know. 
Some  men  are  moch  to  blame. 
Imo,  Not  he,  I  hope. 

lack.  Not  he  :  But  ycthcavea'a  boanty  lawaada 
him  might 
Be   ns'd   more    thankfally.     la   himaeir,  tia 

mach: 
la  yoa,*-ahich   1   oonnt  hIa— beyoad   nD   la 

ienta. 
Whilst  I  am  bonnd  to  wonder,  I  am  boom; 
To  pity  too. 
Imo.  What  do  yon  pUr,  SIrf 
lack.  Two  creatarea.  heartily* 
Imo.  Am  I  one.  Sir  t 


*  Making  ni««tlit. 
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WM  wreck  Auoen  yoa  ia 


Dctenwt  yoor  fitj  f 

iMk.  Laneitfablel  Wbati 
Tb  bide  me  from  tlie  radfamt  wn,  Md  loltce 
like  dungeon  by  a  snalTf 

/■tf.  I  pnjr  yoaf  Sir, 
DeUver  with  more  openneu  yonr  answers 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  yon  pitf  mef 

isdh.  That  other*  do, 

I  was  about  to  say.  e^jor  yonr But 

It  is  an  oilloe  of  the  gods  to  venge  It, 
Not  mine  to  speuk  on't. 

/mo.  Yon  do  seem  to  know 
Something  of  vm»  or  what  oooctrw  119 :  'Pray 

you, 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hails  nofe 
Than  to  be  snre  they  do :  for  certainties 
Sither  ai«  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  ii^owbig. 
The  remedy  Uien  born,)  discover  to  me 
What  both  you  spar  9ad  stop.  * 

laeh.  Had  1  thU  cheek 
To  halbe  my  lips  upon  ;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  cvenr  |oucb,  woiihl  feioe  Ike  feeler's 

sou 

To  the  oath  of  loyiJ^ ;  this  oh^ttt,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wudmoUon  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  It  only  here :  sboiMd  I  (diimii'd  then,) 
Mavcr  with  lips  as  eommon  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol :  join  gripes  with  bands 
Mule  Inrd  with  hourly  ralsebood  (falsehood,  as 
With  laboar ;)  then  lie  peeping  In  an  eye. 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
That's  fed  with  stinking  tallow ;  it  were  01, 
That  aU  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  viae  time 
JELDoonnter  such  revolt, 

/mo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

imck.  And  himself.    Not  E, 
ludin'd  to  this  in^Uigence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  clumge ;  but  'tis  yonr  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conaci^fice,  to  my  tonfMt* 
Charms  this  report  oat. 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

/odk.  O  dearest  soul !  yonr  cause  doth  strike 
my  heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
So  fhir,  and  Cuten'd  to  an  empeiy,  t 
Woold  makt  the  great's!  king  double  1   to  ha 

partner'd 
With  tomboys^  bir'd  with  that  self-exhiNtion  $ 
Which    your  own  coffers  yield  I   with  diseas'u 


That  play  with  all  Infirmities  for  gold 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  nature  i  such  boU'd 

stuff. 
As  well  might  poison  poison  1  Be  reveng'd ; 
Or  she  that  bore  you  was  ao  queen,  and  yon 
ReooU  from  yonr  groit  stock. 

Imo^  Reveng'd  f 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  f  If  this  be  tme, 
(As  I  have  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  cvs 
Mast  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true. 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  t 

/«rA.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
Whilst  he  Is  vaulting  variable  ramps. 
In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse  t  Revenge  it 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure  ; 
More  noUe  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 
And  will  continue  fiut  to  yonr  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure, 
.  Imo,  What  ho,  Pisanio  I 

lack.  Let  me  my  servloe  tender  on  yonr  lips. 

/mo.  Away !— I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that 
have 
ho  loot  attended  thee.— If  thoa  wert  honor- 
able, 
Thon  wonld'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtne,  not 
For  such   an  end   thou   scek'st;    u   base  as 
strange. 

*  Wkat  yM  MMM  aaxtoM  lo  ««ttr,  ami  yM  withhold. 
7  fr?*^^  tommtand.  t  Wantons. 

I  Altowaacc,  pciMioB. 


Then  wrangtt  s  gentknnn*  who  is  ae  far 

Fkom  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 

SoUdt'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 

Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  PIsanIo  f^ 

The  king  my  fhther  shall  be  made  acquainted 

Of  thy  assault :  if  he  shall  think  It  m, 

A  saucy  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 

As  in  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  exponud 

His  bcaatly  nsind  to  us  ;  he  hath  a  court 

He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 

He  not  respects  at  all.— What  ho,  Pisanio  1« 

lack,  O  nappy  LeonatnsI  I  may  say : 
The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee, 
Deaeryea  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  perfect  go^«^ 


licr  aanr'd  credit  I— Blessed  Hve  yon  long  1 
A  faMly  lo  the  worthiest  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  cail'd  his  f  and  yon  his  mlstcess,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  flt  I  Give  me  your  par* 


I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  If  yonr 

Were  deeply  rooted  ;  and  shall  make  yonr  lord. 

That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  And  he  hi  one 

The  truest  manncr'd ;  such  a  holy  viteh. 

That  he  enchants  societies  unto  Urn  t 

Half  all  men's  hearts  are  bis. 

/mo.  You  make  asneuds. 

lack.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  r  descended 
god : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honoar  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mlgh^  princess,  that  1  have  adveutur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  hath 
HoBonr'd  with  oonOrmatiott  yonr  great  Jadg« 

ment 
In  the  election  of  a  Sfar  ao  rare, 
Wbieh  you  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear 

him 
Made  OM  ^  fim  *  you  thw ;  hat  tte  gads  made 

you. 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.    Piay,  yoor  pardon. 

Imo.  All's  well.  Sir :  Take  my  power  I'the 
court  for  yonr's. 

iaeh.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  la  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord :  myself,  and  other  noble  friends^ 
Are  partners  In  the  business. 

/mo.  Pray,  what  is't  t 

lack.  Some  doien  Romans  of  us,  and  yoar 
lord, 
(The  best  feather  of  oar  wing)  have  mingled 

sums. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest  have  done 
lo   France:    'TIS  plate   of  rare  device;   and 

jewels. 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form  ;  their  value's  great ; 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  strange,  t 
To  have  them  In  safe  stowage :  Mqr  It  please  jfon 
To  take  them  In  protection! 

Imo.  Willingly ; 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safetr :  since 
My  lord  hath  iaterest  in  them,  I  wUl  keep  them 
In  my  bed-ehamber. 

lack.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 
Attended  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Imo.  O  no,  no. 

/«cA.  Yes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my 
word. 
By  leagth'ning  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  puipose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  yonr  grace. 

Imo,  I  thank  you  for  yoar  pains ; 
But  not  away  to-morrow  t 

lack,  O  I  must,  madam  : 
Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you.  If  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writlns,  du't  to-nlcht : 
I  have  outstood  my  time  ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Imo.  I  will  write. 


*  To  fan,  is  to  winaoi*. 


t  Attraaitor. 
3  M 
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S^nd  )'our  trunk  to  me ;  it  shiU  Mfe  be  kepi, 
Aud  truljr  yielded  you  :  You  are  very  welcome, 

{Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCBNE  L—Qmri  before  Cym ■■limb's 
Palace* 

Enter  Clotbh  and  tve  Lobdb. 

Cto.  Was  there  erer  mtn  bad  •och  lack  I 
when  I  kisied  tbe  Jmck  npon  an  sp-auc,*  to 
be  bit  away!  I  bad  a  bundrcd  pomid  on't: 
And  tben  a  wboreaon  lackaoapes  matt  take  taie 
up  for  twearinf ;  as  If  I  borrowed  mioe  omths 
of  bim,  and  might  not  spend  tbem  at  my  plea- 
sure. 

1  Jjord.  What  got  be  by  that  t  Yon  hmve  broke 
bis  pate  with  your  bowl. 

S  Lord,  If  bis  wit  bad  been  like  bim  that 
broke  it,  it  would  have  ran  all  out.  [Atide. 

Cto.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear. 
It  is  not  for  any  standers-by  to  cnrtaU  bis  ontbs : 
Hat 

%  Lord.  No,  my  lord ;  nor  [ilfltfe.]  crop  the 
Mrs  of  tbem. 

Cio.  Whoreson  dog  I  I  give  him  aatlsfkction  t 
'Would  be  bad  been  one  of  my  rank  I 

2  Lord.  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.       {Aside. 
Clo,  1  am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  tbe 

earth,— A  pot  on't  I  I  bad  rather  not  be  so 
noble  as  I  am ;  they  dare  -not  fight  with  me, 
because  of  tbe  queen  my  mother  :  every  Jack- 
slave  bath  his  belly  full  of  fighting,  and  I  must 
go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  nobody  can 
match. 

a  fAfrd,  Yon  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  and 
you  crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.        {Aside. 

Cio.  Sayest  thou  f 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  un- 
dertake every  companion  f  that  you  give  offence 
to. 

Clo.  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit  I  should 
commit  offence  to  my  inferiors. 

%  Lord.  Ay,  it  Is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Cto.  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger  that's 
tome  to  court  to-night  t 

Clo.  A  'stranger !  and  I  know  not  on*t  I 

S  Lord,  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and 
knows  it  not.  [Aside. 

I  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come ;  aud,  'tis 
thought,  one  of  Leonatns'  friends. 

Clo.  Leonatns !  a  banished  rascal :  and  he's 
another,  whatsoever  be  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
strauf er  f 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  t  Is 
there  no  derogation  in't  f 
i  /^rd.  Yon  cannot  derogate,  {  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

3  Lord.  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore 
your  issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate. 

[Aside. 
Clo.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian :  What  I 
have  lost  to-day  at  bowls,  ru  win  to  night  of 
biiii.    Come,  go. 

2  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Clotkk  and  first  Loan. 
That  such  a  cratly  de^il  as  is  his  mother 
Siiuuld  vleld  tbe  world  this  ass  I  a  woman,  that 
Biars  all  down  with  ber  brain:  and  this  her 

son 
Cannot  take  two  fW)m  twenty  for  bis  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess, 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endnr'st  I 
Betwixt  a  father  by  tiiy  step-dame  govem'd  ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots  ;  a  wooer 
More  hatfeful  than  tlie  foul  expulsion  is 

*  H«  U'ArirriliiiiK  hit  fate  lit  bowU,  iha  Jack  U  the 
•aikll  Ih»hI  ai  '^hirh  the  utlivr*  are  aimed.        t  tcllww. 
I  l>v(railc  j-onraclf. 


Of  thy  dear  bosband,  Iban  Ibat  hoirld  ad 

Of  the  divorce  he'd  makel  Tbe  heavens  bold 

firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  nnsbak'd 
That  temple,  thy  Hair  mind ;  that  tbou  may'sC 

stand. 
To  enloy  thy  baniab'd  lord,  and  thto  great  tand  I 

{SxU. 

SCENE  JL^A  Bed-chamber  J  te  ontpmrt  ^ 
Urn  TYuMk, 

iMOOKii  reading  in  her  Beds  a  LaoT  aUemd» 

Im/o.  Wbo^s  tberef  my  womn  Helen  t 
Jjttdg,  Please  yon,  madam* 
ima.  What  boar  Is  it  t 
LadTi.  Almost  midniibt,  madam. 
im».  I  have   read  three  boors  Cbca:    oalaa 
eyes  are  weak : — 
Fold  down  tbe  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  bed  : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  bnminc ; 
And  If  tbou  can'st  awake  by  four  o'the  caock. 
I  pr'ytbee  call  me.    Sleep  biUh  scls'd  me  wholly. 

[ExU  La  or* 
To  your  protection  I  ooimnend  me,  gods  1 
From  fairies,  and  tbe  tempters  fA  tbe  bI^* 
Guard  aie.  beseech  ye  I 

{Sleeps.    UcBiMO,/rMS  the  7)runk. 
lack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er-la- 
bour'd  sense 
Repairs  Itself  by  rest :  Our  Tarqoln  thus 
Did  softly  press  the  rushes,  *  ere  be  wakea'd 
Tbe  ciiastity  he  wounded  .^Cytberea, 
How  bravely  thou  becom'st  thy  bed  I  f^esh  lily ! 
And  wbHgr  than  tbe  sbeetol   That  I   might 

touch  I 
But  kiss ;  one  kiss  I— Rubles  noparagow'd. 
How  dearly  they  do't  I— 'TIS  ber  breathing  that 
Perfumes  tbe  chamber  thus :  Tbe  dame  o'the 

taper 
Bows  toward  ber ;   and  would  under-peep  her 

lids. 
To  see  tbe  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows  :  White  and  ainrr,  la^d 
With    blue   of  heaven's    own  tlnct.^-But  my 

design  f 
To  note  the  chamber  :~I  will  write  all  down  :^ 
Sacb    and    such    pictures :— There    tbe    win- 
dow :<— Such 
The  adornment    of    ber    bed;'-The    arras,  t 
figures,  ,  l»tory,— 

Why,  such  and  such  :«-And  the  contents  o'the 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  ber  body. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveaMes 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory : 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her  t 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  I— Come  off,  come  off  ;-> 

{Taking  off  her  Bracelet. 
As  slippery,  as  tbe  Oordisn  knot  was  bard  1 
'Tis  mine  *,  aud  this  will  witness  outwardly. 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To   tbe   madding   of  ber  lord.     On    her   left 

breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  tbe  crimson  drops 
rthe  bottom  of  a  cowslip  :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  se- 
cret [ia'«ii 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  plck'd  tbe  lock,  aud 
The   treasure   of  ber   honour.    No  more.— To 

what  end  t 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  rivcUed, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory  1  She  bath  been  read- 
ing late  [down, 
Tbe    tale   of  Terens;   here   tbe    leaPs   toni'd 
Where  Philomel  gave  up  ;— I  have  enough : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  q»rltig  of  it. 
Swift,   snift,   you  dragons  of  tbe   night  1— thai 

dawulug 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  1  lodge  in  fear ; 

*  It  «ai  anriently  the  euatom  toatrawrliaaiWra   «'lb 
ruihrt.         t  '•  '•  I'll*  white  ahiii  lac«<l  «>th  Mac  tvimS. 
S  Tapvairjr. 


Scene  IIL 


CYMBELINE. 


»7 


Tko«gli  this  •  honrcBly  ugel,  bell  if  here. 

[doc*  Mtrikts, 
Ok,  two,  thrce,—Tfaiie,  tlaie  ( * 

lGoe9  into  lAe  TViiii*.    The  Scent  close*. 

SCENE  HI.— An  Antechamber  a^^nkig 
InoQWu't  Ajpariwtent* 

Enter  Clotbn  and  Lokds. 

1  Lmrd.  Yonr  lordship  Is  the  most  pitient 
ana  hi  lost,  the  moet  coldest  that  ever  taraed 
apaoe. 

Cte.  It  woald  nnke  aay  mui  cold  to  lose. 

1  Jjord,  But  aot  event  man  patieat,  after  the 
aoUe  temper  of  vour  lordship ;  yoa  are  meet 
hot  tad  furioas  when  yoa  a-ia. 

Cle.  Wlaalaf  would  pat  aav  ana  iato  ooar- 
age ;  If  1  coalb  get  this  fooUso  loioffea,  I  shoald 
teve  gold  eaough  :  It's  almost  moniliig,  is*t  aot  t 

1  Lerd,  Day,  my  lord. 

Cle,  I  woold  this  maslc  woald  come ;  I  am 
advised  to  give  her  maslc  o*  moralags;  they 
uj,  it  will  peaetnte. 

Enter  Musicians. 

CoBK  on ;  taac :  If  yoa  caa  gkaetrate  her  with 
nar  flageriag,  so ;  we'll  try  with  toagae  too : 
if  Boae  will  do,  let  her  remala  ;  but  I'll  never 
give  o^er.  Flrrt  a  very  exoelleat  good-con- 
criled  thlag ;  after  a  woaderful  sweet  air,  with 
admirable  rich  words  to  it^— and  then  let  her 


Soao. 

Smrk!  hark  I  the  iark  at  hmvqt.'s  gate 

And  Pheebm  'gins  arise,    •>?  ■  [sings, 
His  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  ehatfe'd /lowers  that  lies  s 
And  trinking  Mart-lrnds  6<jg<is 

TV  ope  their  golden  eges  ; 
With  everp  thing  that  prettp  Mn ; 

Mp  ladp  sweet,  arise  ; 
ilHie,  arise. 

So,  get  yoa  goae:  If  this  peaetrate,  I  will 
coasider  yoar  music  the  better :  t  If  it  do  not, 
it  to  a  vice  la  her  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and 
nws-gats,  aw  the  voice  of  nnpaved  euauch  to 
boot,  caa  never  amend.     [JSreanf  Musiciaxs. 

Enter  CYMBSLiaa  and  Quam. 

t  Lord.  Here  oomcs  the  king. 

do.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  so  late ;  for  that's 
tlw  reason  I  was  ap  so  early:  He  cannot 
choose  bat  take  this  service  1  have  done, 
fatherly.— Good  morrow  to  your  majesty,  and 
to  my  gracious  mother. 

C^.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  onr  stem 
Win  she  not  forth  t  [daughter  t 

do.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 

Cpm.  The  exile  of  her  mialon  is  too  new  ; 
She  hatt  not  yet  forgot  him  (  some  more  time 
Most  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she's  your's. 

ilneen.  You  are  most  bonad  to  the  king ; 
WIm  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  yoa  to  his  daughter :  Frame  yonrself 
To  orderly  solicits  ;  aad  be  friended 
Wkh  aptaeu  of  the  seaaon  :  t  make  deaiala 
lacnase  yonr  seivices :  so  seem,  as  if 
Yon  were  taspired  to  do  those  duties  which 
Yoa  teader  to  her  i  that  yoa  la  all  obey  her. 
Save  wiMa  aommaad  to  your  dismission  tends. 
And  thercia  yoa  are  senseless. 

do.  Sensclool  Mot  so. 

Enter  a  MassiNOia. 

Mess.  So  like  yoa.    Sir,  ambassador*  flvn 

Theoae  is  Calaa  Lacias. 

■!■«««'■  asM  kM  j««  CoM  ker  wIUkm  Ibal  it  !■ 
tM*lv«  sMack,  M  that  lArw  kmn  •tm  dboMchcJ  *•  • 
•viaUiag  { 

t  Mill  pay  yea  mare  for  it. 

t  WMk  MlicMait«M  Mat  aaljr  prafer  bat  waU*tl«e4« 


Cpm.  A  worthy  fdlow, 
Albeit  he  conies  oa  angry  pnrpose  now ; 
Bat  that's  BO  Ault  of  his :    We  must  *eceiv« 

htm 
According  to  the  honour  of  hto  sender ; 
Aad   towards  himself  bis  goodaess   forespeat 

on  US 
We  mast  extend  onr  aotlce.—Our  dear  son. 
When  yon  have  given  good  morning  to  yoar 

mistress. 
Attend  the  queen  aad  as ;  we  shall  have  aeed 
To  employ  you  towards   this   Romaa. — Come 

oar  queen. 
[JErenfif  Ctm.  Qokxm,  Loans,  and  Masa. 
Cm.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  her  ;  if  not. 
Let  her  He   still,   and  dream*— By   your  leave 

ho  I—  {Knocks. 

I  know  her  women  are  about  her ;  What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  1  Tis  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ;  oft  it  doth  \  yea*  aad 

makes 
Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer ;  aad  'tit 

gold 
Which  maius  the  trae  nua  klll'd,  aad  saves 

the  thief; 
Nay,  sometime^  bangs  both  thief  aad  true  maa : 

What 
Can  It  not  do,  and  aado  t  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer,  to  me  i  for 
I  yet  aot  uaderstand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  {Knocks. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 

Ladp.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  t 

Cto*  A  gentleman* 

Ladp,  No  more  f 

Clo.  Yes,  and  a  geatlewomaa's  soa. 

Ladjf,  That's  more 
Than  some,  whose  are  tailors  as  dear  as  your's. 
Can  Jnstiv    boast  of:  What's  your  lordship's 
pleasure  t 

Olo.  Your  lady's  person  :  Is  she  ready  t 

Lady.  Ay, 
To  keep  her  chamber. 

Clo,  There's  gold  for  yoa :  sell  me  yoar  good 
report. 

Lady,  How  I  my  good  name  1  or  to  report  of 
you 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  T— The  princess 

Enter  iMooaN. 

Clo.  Oood-morrow,  fairest  sister :  Yoar  sweet 

hand. 
Imo.   Good- morrow.   Sir:    Yon  lay  oat  too 
much  pains 
For  purchasing  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give* 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  tiianiu 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 
Clo.  Still,  I  swrar  I  love  you. 
Jwu>,  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with 
me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  stiU 
That  I  regard  It  not. 
Clo.  This  is  no  answer. 
Into,  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield  being 
sileat, 
I  would   not   speak.    I  pray  you,  spare  met 

t'falth, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  yonr  great  know- 
ing 
Should  learn,  being  taaght,  forbeaiance. 
Clo.  To  leave  you  la  your  madness,  'twere 
my  sin : 
I  will  not. 
/mo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 
Clo.  Do  you  call  me  fool  t 
Imo.  As  I  am  mad,  1  do : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 
That  cures  us  both.    I  am  much  sotry.  Sir 
You  pot  me  to  forget  a  1arf>'»  mauucrs. 
By  being  so  verbal :  *  and  irarii  now.  for  all. 


CYMBEUNE. 

know  Biy  hetrt,  do  litre 


pro* 
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That    I,  which 

IMOBBOe. 

By  tiieTery  tratb  of  It,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  to  near  the  lack  of  charity,  ^.  ^  .  .  ^ 
(Jo  aocnie  myielO  1  ka^  7^ '  ^^ch  I  liid 

rather 
Yon  felt,  than  make't  my  boast. 

Cto.  You  sla  agahMt 
Obedieace,  which  you  owe  your  ftther.    For 
The  coatract  you  pretend  with  that  bate  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  aim*,  aad   Ibater'd  with  eold 

dtohea. 
With  Kraps  o'the  court,)  It  Is  ao  contract,  none : 
Aad  ttionsh  It  be  aHoWd  la  meaaer  !«*}«•._, 
(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  meant)  to  knit  their 

soals 
(Oa  whom  there  Is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  benary)  la  selfflKor'd  knot :  • 
Yet  you  ai«  cnrb'i  Arom  that  eaiarKement  by 
The  conseqaeaee  o^the  crewa ;  aad  must  not  loU 
The  precious  aote  of  It  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hlldlag  t  for  a  ttvery,  a  sqalre's  cloth,  J 
A  paatler,  not  so  emlBcnt. 

/MO.  Profu&e  fellow  I 
Wert  thou  the  sob  of  JapHer,  and  no  more 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  Ms  groom :  *on  wert  dignlied  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy.  If  'twere  made 
ComparatWe  for  yonr  virtues,  U>  be  "tyl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kmgdom ;  and  hated 
For  belDS  preferr'd  so  well. 
Cio.  The  south-fog  rot  him  I 
imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance, 

than  come 
To  be  but  nara'd  of  thee.    His  meanest  garment. 
That  ever  hath  bat  cllpp'd  his  body.  Is  dearer, 
in  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all   made   sach  mea.—Uow  now, 
Pisaniof 

JSalfr  PiSAHia 

Clo,  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil— 

/mo.  To  Dorothy  my 
sently  :— 

Cto.  His  garment  f 

/MO.  1  am  sprighted  %  with  a  fool ; 
Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse :  —Go,  bid 

woman 
Search  for  a  Jewel,  that  too  casoallv 
Hath  left  mine   arm;   it   was  ttiy   master's: 

'shrew  me. 
If  1  would  lose  It  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  In  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw't  this  morning :  confident  I  am. 
Last  aiirht  'twas  oa  my  arm ;  1  kise'd  It : 
I  hope  It  be  aot  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  Mss  aught  hnt  he. 

PU.  TwIU  aot  be  lost. 

/mo.  I  hope  so :  go  aad  scarcn.  ^^^ 

do.  Ton  have  abas'd  me  :— 
His  meanest  garmeat  t 

/mo.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  Sir. 
if  yoa  will  mak't  aa  actioa.  can  witness  ton. 
lo.  I  will  Inform  your  nther. 

/mo.  Your  mother  too : 
She's  my  good  lady ;  aad  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  yoa.  Sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discoateat.  [Exii. 

Cio,  ril  be  reveag'd ;—  _ 

UU  meaaest  garmeat  t— WeD.  [Brlf. 


Aci  II. 


bat  abide  the 


Post.  Not-  any; 

time; 
Quake  la  the  preseat  wlater'e  itale. 
That  warmer  days  woold  conae :  la  these  feai*d 

hopes, 
I  bafdy  iiaiuy  yonr  love ;  they  falUag, 
I  mast  die  mach  yonr  debtor. 

Phi,  Yonr  very  goodness,  and  your 
O'erpays  all  I  caa  do.    By  this,  your  Uag 
Hath  heard  of  great  Angaistas :  Calus 
Will  do  his  cwimluion  thiaoghly; 

think. 
He'll  giant  the  tribute,  send  the  airearges. 
Or  look  apon  oar  Romaas, 
Is  yet  ftcsh  in  their  grief. 

Pott,  I  do  believe, 
(Statist*  thoagh  I  am  aone,  nor  Hke  to  be,) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  yoa  ahall  hear 
The  legions  now  hi  OalHa,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not'fearing  BrIUIn,  than  have  tldlnga 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Oar  coantryason 
Are  men  more  ordered,  than  when  Julias 
Bmil'd  at  their  Utk  of  sklU,  hat  looBd 

courage 
Worthy  his  frowning  at :  Their  discipline 
(Now  mhigled  with  their  courages)  will 


To  their  approvera  t  they  are  people. 
That  mead  upon  the  wortd. 


woman  hie  thee  pre- 


by  my 


SCENE.  IV,— Rome— An  Afartmemi  in 

Philauio's 


were  so 


Aifrr  PosTBOMUS  mnd  PHiiaaio. 

Pottn  Fear  It  not.  Sir ;  I  wooM  I 
sure 
To  wta  the  king,  as  1  am  bold  her  honoar 
Will  reurala  hcr»s. 

PkU  What  BMans  do  yoa  make  to  him  t 

•  la1iMta«rtk«irow«tfniK. 

^  A  !•«  f»lt«w  oaly  fit  to  wear  ■  linry. 

t  llaaaurf. 


Smter  Iaohiho. 

Phi,  Seel  lachimot 

Pott,  The  swiftest  harta  have  posted  -wa  by 
land: 
Aad  winds  of  all  the  eoraers  kise'd  your  aalli^ 
To  make  year  vessel  almMe. 

PAi.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Pott,  I  hope  the  brIeAiess  of  your  answer  made 
The  speedlncM  of  year  retam. 

lack.  Your  lady 
Is  oae  the  Ihirest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Pott.  And,  therswithal,  the  best;  or  let  her 
beaaty 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allare  Cilic  hearts. 
And  be  lUse  with  them. 

lack.  Here  are  letters  for  yon. 

Pott.  Their  tenour  good,  1  trust. 

lack,  'TIS  very  like. 

PAI.  Was  Calus  Lucius  la  the  Britain  coart, 
Whea  yoa  were  there  \ 

lack.  He  was  espcctad  then. 
But  aot  approach'd. 

Pott.  All  Is  weU  yet.— 
Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  woatt  or  la^  aot 
IVm  dull  for  your  good  wcariag  t 

lack.  If  I  have  lost  It, 
I  Uiould  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  la  gold. 
I'll  make  a  Journey  twice  as  far  to  eiuoy 
A  scoond  night  of  sach  sweet  sbortaess,  which 
Was  mine  In  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  Is  won. 

Po9t.  The  stoae's  too  hard  to  oome  \j. 

iMk.  Not  a  whit, 
Your  lady  being  ao  ea^y. 

Pott,  Make  aot.  Sir, 
Yoar  loss  your  aport :  I  hope  yoa  kaoar  that 
Must  not  continac  ftieads. 

Imek.  Good  Sir,  we  mast. 
If  yon  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  braaaht 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I 
We  were  to  question  further :  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honoar. 
Together  with  yoar  riag ;  and  not  the  wrongct 
Of  her,  or  yoa,  haf  lag  proceeded  hot 
By  both  yoar  wills. 

Pott.  If  yoa  caa  maket  apparcat 
That  yoa  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  my  hand, 
Aad  riag,  U  yoar^ :  If  aot,  the  fbol  opinion 
Yoa  hadof  her  pare 
Your  sword  or  mlue ;  or 
To  who  shall  ftaid  them. 

Imek.  Sir,  my  drcamstanres, 
Bfiag  so  acar  Uie  trath,  as  I  wUI  make  them. 
Must  tMi  ladnce  yoa  to  believe :  whose  strength 

•  !?iHnwM  t  T*  ihMS  who  try  thcai. 


Scene  V. 
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I    win    >!!■■■■  Ill    WBSB   VHMM  f 

Yoo'U  give  me  Ictte  to  spue. 


TM 


•iail 


Ym  BMd  R  Dot* 

PoAf.  Proceed. 

/«dl.  Pint,  har  bed-chmber, 
(Where,  I  oosfcM,  I  ilept  mC  ;  tat.  iirefcM, 
nid  Itat  was  wdl  worth  wMchlag,)  It 

hanc'd 
WHh  tiipesCiT  tf  liik  ud  sOverT  the  etoiy 
PivQa  Clcopatn.  whea  the  met  her  RMiuDy 
Aad  Cydnos  ewielrd  above  the  baahs,  or  for 
The  press  of  beats,  or  pride :  A  picre  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rica,  that  it  dM  striva 
la  wortmaaslilp  and  valae ;  which,  I  woader'd, 
Coald  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wiwight, 
Uaoe  the  trwe  Ufa  oat  was 

/>Mf .  Tkn  is  trae ; 
Aad  this  yoa  mtgbt  have  heard  of  here,  by  m/t. 
Or  by  some  other. 

/odk.  More  parttcalara 
MaA  JaatUy  lay  kaowledfe. 

Post»  80  th^  mast. 
Or  do  yonr  hoooor  lajary. 

/ocA.  Tht  cliiBBcy 
Is  soath  the  chamber ;  aad  the  cbhoaey-pieee. 
Chaste  Diaa  bathinf :  aever  saw  I  dgares 
80  likely  to  report  OMnselves :  the  catter 
Was  as  another  aatare,  damb ;  ootwent  lier. 
Motion  and  breath  left  oat. 

Ptt,  This  Is  a  thlBf, 
Which  yoB  mif  ht  from  relatioa  likewiso  reap ; 
Beiatf  as  It  is,  mach  spoke  of. 

/ocA.  The  roof  Cthc  chamber 
With  golden  cherabims  Is  ftatted:  Her  andl 


byn:— Back 


(1  had  forgot  them,)  wire  two  wlaktaig  Capids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standlag,  nicely 
Depcadiag  on  their  brands,  t 

p99i.  This  is  her  hottoor  I— 
Let  It  be  gnnted,  yon  have  seen  «ll  this,  (and 

praise 
Be  given  to  yonr  remembrance,)  tiM  description 
Of  what  Is  la  har  chamber,  nothing  saves 
Tbe  wager  yon  liave  laid. 

JtaA.  Then  if  yon  can, 

[Fulllnt  out  the  BraeeUt, 
Be  pale ;   I  beg  bat  leave  to  air  this  Jewel : 

Seel— 
Aad  now  tis  ap  agitn  :  It  mast  be  mairied 
To  ttat  yonr  dlimoad ;  I'U  keep  tliem. 

Porl.  Jove  I — 
Onee  more  let  me  behoM  It :  Is  it  that 
Which  I  left  wHh  hert 

/oc*.  Sir.  (I  thank  her,)  that: 
the  stripped  It  ftom  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
Her  pretty  actinii  did  oatsell  her  gift, 
Aad  yet  enrkhM  it  too :  She  gave  it  me,  aad 


tteprtTdtt 

Fsst.  May  be,  she  plaek'd  it  olT, 
T»  Bead  It  me. 
/ndk  She  wvltes  so  to  yoni  doth  sbet 
Ftt.  O  no,   no,  no;  'tii  trae.    Here,  take 
this  too ;  lG4at»  f Ae  JUiv* 

nis  a  basUlsk  ante  mine  eye, 
Kills  BW  to  look  ont :— Let  there  ba  no  honoar, 
there   Is   beaaty ;  trath,    where   sem- 


nan  :    IHe    tews  ct 

bondage  be.  to  where  they  are  made, 
are    to  thcv  virtaest  which  is  no- 

Pkt.  Have  patleace.  Sir, 
Aad  take  year  riag  again :  'tts  not  yet  wan ; 
It  any  be  probable,  she  loet  it;  or. 
Who  knows  if  oae  of  her  wooien,  being  oof 


Bath  stolen  U  ftom  hei^ 
P90t.  Very  trae ; 


Aad   so,   I   iMpe,    he 

Render  tomeseoie  corporal  sign 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  thb  1 

/acA.  By  Jnpiter,  1  had  it  fkam  her  arm. 

Port.  Hark  yon,  he  swears ;  by  JapMcr  ha 


carparal  sign  ahoot  her. 


lU  tme  ;*-naor,  keep  tiK  ilnf— ^  trae:  I  am 

sare. 
She  ipsnhl  not  lose  it :  her  sttradaali  are 
All  swon  aad  honoorable  :^They  indac'd  to 
it! 


ifMi  ban  wbltb  wmppuH  

t  TwehMia  tlMliute  of  C«|»Ms. 


And  I7  a  straager  f— Mo,  he  hath  ei^oy'd  her : 

The  cogniaace  *  of  her  Incootlnency 

Is  this,--she  hath  booght  tlie  name  of  whoie 

thas  dearly.*" 
Tbere,  tskc  thv  hire :  aad  all  the  fleads  of  hell 
Divide  themselves  between  yon  1 

PAI.  Sir,  be  patient : 
This  is  not  strong  enoagh  to  be  bcUev'd 
Of  one  persaaded  well  of— 

PoMt.  Never  talk  on't ; 
She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

/acA.  If  yoa  seek 
For  Ibrther  satisfying,  ander  her  brenT 
(Worthy  the  pressing,)  lies  a  ntole,  right  pnad 
Of  that  moot  delicate  lodging :  By  ray  life, 
I  Uee'd  it ;  aad  it  gave  me  preeeat  hanger 
To  feed  afrin,  thongh  fbU.    Yon  do  remember 
This  stain  npon  liei  t 

Post.  Ay.  and  it  doth  coallrm 
Another  stota,  as  big  «  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  ao  aiore  bat  it. 

/«cA.  Will  yoa  hear  aiore  f 

Pott.  Spare  yoar  artthiaetlc :  aavcr  coaat  the 
Once,  aad  a  mUlloB  I  [tarns  $ 

Imck.  ru  be  swom#-^ 

Pott.  No  swearing. 
If  yoa  will  swear  yon  have  aot  doaeH,  yoa  lie ; 
Aad  I  will  km  thee,  if  thon  dost  deay 
Thoo  hast  made  me  cackold. 

/oeA.  I  wiU  deay  aothiag. 

Pott,  O  that  I  had  her  Sere,  to  tear  her  limb- 
meal! 
I  WiU  go  there,  aad  dot ;  Ithe  coart :  before 
Her  ftther :— Til  do  soaiethlag [Exit. 

Phi.  Qnite  besides 
The  government  of  patleace  l*~Yoa  have  won : 
Let* s  follow  liim,  and  pervert  tiie  present  wralh 
He  hath  against  hlauelf. 

/acA.  WHh  aU  ny  heart.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.—Tkt  tante.— Another  Boom  in  the 


Enter  PosTBunvs. 

Pail.   Is  there  ao  way  for  mea  to  be,  bat 

women 
Mast  be  hatf-worftcnf    We  are  bmtards  all  1 
Aad  that  most  veaerable  ana,  which  I 
Did  caU  aiy  fblher,  was  I  kaow  aot  where 
When  I  WM  stamp'd;  some  colaer   with  Us 

tools 
Made  aie  a  coaateribit :  Yet  my  mather  saemM 
The  Diaa  of  that  tloM :  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  thia*— O  ▼eageaaee,  veaga> 

aacel 
Me  ot  my  lawfal  pleasare  she  restrela'd, 
Aad  praj^d  aM,  oil,  Ibrbearaace :  did  it  with 
A  padeacy  t  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on^t 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Balara;   that   I 

thooght  her  [devils  I— 

Aa  chasto  as  nasaaa'd  saow  :~0  all  Ibe 
This  yeliow  lachiaio,  la  aa  hoar^-wmt  aott— 
Or  lett,r-«t  llfst:    Pefchaace  he  spoke  not; 

Iwt, 
Like  a  falfc-aoara'd  boar,  a  OaiBMn  oae. 
Cried  sA  /  aad  moaated :  foaad  ao  opposHloa 
Bat  what  be  look'd  for  shoahl  oppose,  and  sbe 
Shonld  fh>m  enconnter  gaard.     Coald   I  Had 

oat  [tloa 

The  womaa's  part  in  me  I  For  theie's  ao 
That  teads  to  vice  in  man,  bat  I 


•  Th«  tolMB. 
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Act  in. 


It  U  tbe  wontii  •  put :  Be  It  Ijing*  note  It, 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  ber** ;  dtfcelTing,  her*! ; 
Ambitlon»,  covetings,  ctange  of  prides,  disdain, 
Nice  longings,  standers,  mutability,  [knows, 
All  faults  tbat  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell 
Why  ber's  in  part,  or  all ;  but  nther  all : 
For  even  to  rice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  itUl 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minote  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I'll  write  against  them. 
Detest  them,  curse  them :— Yet  'tis  Aeater  skill 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
Tlie  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better. 

iExU. 


ACT  ill. 

SCEyE    In—BrUoin.—A   Boom  of  State  in 
Cymiblimk's  Palace. 

Enter  Cymbblinb,  Qdebn,  Clotbn,  and 
Lords,  at  one  Door ;  and  at  another p 
Caius  Lucius,  and  Attendants. 

C/yni.  Now  say,  what  would  Augustas  Cesar 

with  us  t 
L.HC.  When  Julius  Cesar  (whose  remembrance 
yet 
Lives  in   men's  eyes,   and   will  to  ears  and 

tongues. 
Be  theme  and  bearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conqner'd  it,  Ca&sibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Cesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  It,)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  granted  R<Hne  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  tliousand  pounds ;  which  by  thee 
Is  left  untender'd.  [lately 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  so  ever. 

Clo,  There  be  many  Cesars, 
Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  Is 
A  world  by  itself ;  and  we  will  nothiiv  pay. 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity  [some 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  flnom  ns,  toTe- 
We  have  again.— Remember,  Sir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors :  together  with 
Tbe  natural  bravery  of  your  Isle  ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  uiscaleabie,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies' 
boats,  [conquest 

I    But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mait.    A  kind  of 
Cesar  made  here ;  but  ma^e  not  here  bis  brag 
Of  camet  and  fair,  and  overcame :  with  shame 
fThe  first  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 

[ping. 
From  off  oar  coast,  twke  beaten ;  and  his  ship. 

iPoor  ignorant  baubles  t)  on  onr  terrible  seas, 
ike  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easUy  'gainst  onr  rocks :  for  Joy  whereof. 
The  fkm'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 

iO  giglot  •  fortune  I)  to  master  Cesar's  sword, 
fade  Lnd's  town  with  r^iclng  flres  bright. 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Clo.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid : 
Our  kingdom  Is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that 
time ;  and,  as  I  said,  there  is  no  more  such 
Cesars :  other  of  them  may  have  crooked  noses ; 
bat,  to  owe  snch  straight  arms,  none. 

Cum.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  ns  can  gripe 
as  hard  as  Cuslbelan  :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ; 
but  (  have  a  hand.— Why  tribute  f  why  should 
we  pay  tribute  t  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun 
from  us  with  a  blanket,  or  put  tbe  moon  In  bis 
pocket,  we  will  pay  blm  tribute  for  light ;  else. 
Sir,  no  more  tribute,  ptay  yon  now. 

Cjrm.  Yon  must  know. 
Till  the  Injurious  Romans  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free:    Cesar's 
ambition, 

*  ikniiiptt. 


(Wbich  swdl'd  fo  mncb,  thtt  It  did  alanost 


The  sides  otbe  world  J  against  all  coUmt,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  ns ;  which,  to  slake  oll^ 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Oanelves  to  be.    We  do  say  then  to  Cesir* 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mnlmntins,  which 
Ordaln'd  our  laws;  (whose   use  the  sword  of 

Cesar  # 

Hath  loo  mndi  mangled;   whose  repair  wmd 

franchise. 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  bold,  be  onr  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;}  Mulmntina, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  wbich  did  pnt 
His  blows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  cali'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Lue.  I  am  lorry,  Cymbelinev 
Tbat  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cesar 
(Cesar,  tbM  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  thmm 
Tbywif  domestic  otHcers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  from  me,  then  :— War  and  confnsloii. 
In  Cesar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted  :— Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym.  Thou  art  welcome,  Calus. 
Thy  Cesar  knighted  me  ;  my  >onth  I  spent 
Much  under  blm  ;*  of  bim  I  gather'd  honour; 
Wbich  be,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Bffhovea  me  keep  at  utterauoe ;  t  I  am  perfect,  % 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmaiiaos,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Wbich,  not  to  read,   would    show  the  Britons 

cold : 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them* 

Xiwc.  Let  proof  speak. 

do.  His  mi^esty  bids  yon  welcome.  MiAe 
pastime  with  us  a  day  or  two  longer :  If  yon 
seek  us  afterwards  in  other  terms,  yon  shall 
find  us  in  our  salt-water  girdle  :  If  yon  bent  na 
out  of  it,  it  is  your's ;  If  you  (all  in  the  adven- 
ture, onr  crows  shall  fare  the  better  for  yon ; 
and  there's  an  ted. 

Ztuc.  So,  Sir. 

Cfm.  I  know  your  Imaster's  pteasHre,  and  he 
mine : 
All  the  remain  Is,  welcome.  (£rrsuif. 

SCENE  II.— Another  Boom  im  the  snase. 

JSnter  PisAMio. 

Pis»  How  1    of    adultery  t    Wherefore    write 

you  not 
What  monster's  her  accaser  f— Leonataa  I 
O  master  I  what  a  strange  infectioa 
Is  fUlen  Into  thy  ear  f    What  false  Itallaa  | 
(As    poisonous    tcMigtt'd     as     handedj     hal^ 

prevail 'd 
On  thy  tod  readv  hearing  f— Disloyal  1  No : 
She's  punisb'd  lor  her  truth;  and  undeifoes. 
More  goddess-iike  than  wife-like,  sach  aaaaalts 
As  would  take  in  V  some  virtne.— O  my  nnatcr  I 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 
Thy   fortanes.— Howl    that  I   shoaid    aanider 

hert 
Upon  the  love  and  truth  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command  l—l,    berf*-kcr 

bloodt 
If  It  be  so  to  do  good  senrloe,  never 
Let  me  counted  serviceable.    How  look  l» 
Tbat  1  should  seem  to  lack  humanity* 
So  much  as  this  fact  comes  tot    Hu't .'  Tke 

Utter  [Reading. 

That  I  have  sent  her,  hm  her  own  rammnnif 
Shall  give  thee  opvartunUjf  .*— O  dama'd  paper  I 
Black  as  the   ink  that's  on  thcel    ~ 

bauble. 
Art  thon  a  feodarr**  for  this  act,  and  looii'st 
So.vtifin-like  wiuwutt    Lo,  here  she 


•  **  XyabeltM  (mjs  Helliatbtd)  wattovaght  «•  m 
Rene,  and  then  mad*  kuljkt  Inr  Aanataa  Caattr.*' 
t  At  tha  aurcaltjr  of  daOnca.      t  **^-M  infa—ii. 
I  AbottC  Shakeapaara'a  tiaa,  poiaaaiai  waa  •  •««• 
caumaa  practica  in  Italy.  ^ 

1  Ta  tukt  im  a  tawa,  ia  to  e*a««ar  is. 
••  Caafcdaiaia. 


Scene  RL 
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Bnier  litc»GKir» 


I  am  k(Bonuit  in  vhat  I  am  oommaaded. 

/n«.  How  BOW,  Piianio  f 

Pi$.  Madam,  here  Is  a  letter  from  mj  lord. 

iM.  Wkol    thy  tordt    that  U    my  lordt 
LeoBfttMt 
0  kara'd  indeed  were  that  aitroDomer, 
That  kaew  the  elwt,  aa  I  hit  characters  ; 
He'd  lay  tlie  Aiture  opea.^— Yoa  good  godt« 
hti  what  is  here  cootaia'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  coateut,— yet  aot. 
That  we  two  are  asaader.  let  that  grieve  hlni,«- 
(SoBw  griefs  are  aaed'ciaahle ;)  that  is  one  of 

tiieni. 
For  it  doth  physic  love ;— «f  bis  coatent, 
Aii    hat    ia   that  I— Good    wax,    thy   leave:— 
Bless'd  be  [Lovers, 

Yoa  bees«    titat  nralbe  these  locks  of  counsel  I 
Ai*d  Diea  io  dangerous  Iwnds  pray  not  alike  ; 
TlKHigh  forfeiurs  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
Yoa  chttp  young  Cupid's  tahles.    Good  iiewi, 
gods  I  [Rtadt. 

Justice,  and  pour  father's  wrath,  should  he 
teke  wteinhie  dominion,  could  not  be  so  cruel 
tome,  ns  fou,  O  the  dearest  of  creatures, 
wsaM  not  ewen  renew  me  with  uour  eves. 
Take  notice,  that  J  am  <m  Cambria,  at  Mil- 
ferd-Banen,  What  uour  own  love  will  out 
ef  this  advise  yov,  follow.  So,  he  wishes  you 
aU  hapyiness,  that  remains  loyal  to  his  vow, 
and  your,  ineruuittg  iss  love, 

LlOXATUS  POSTBUMUS* 

0  for  a    horse   with    wings  I— Hear'it    thoa. 

PIsanioT  ' 

He  Is  at  Milford-HavcB  :  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  tis  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  It  In  a  wedi,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  f~Then,  trne  Plsanlo, 
(Who  leng'st,  Uke  me,  to  sec  thy  lord :  who 

long*!!,— 
O  let  me  'bate,— bat  not  like  me :— yet  longs't.— 
Bat  in  a  tUaler  kind  :— O  not  Uke  me ; 
Far  miac's  beyond,   beyond,)   say   and  speak 

thick,*  ii,. 

(Lowe's  eonnsellor  should  All  the  bores  of  hear- 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  \% 
To  this  same  Messed  MUford  :  And,  by  the  way. 
Ten  mt  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  u 
To  inherit  sacfa  a  haven  :    But,  first  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  fcr  the 

Thrt  we  shall  make  In  time,  tttm  onr  hence' 
Md  onr  rrtnm,  to  excnse :— but  first,  how  get 

hence : 
I5.*?'**  e»a««  be  bora  or  e'er  begot  t 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ythee*  speak. 
Howmaay  icore  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
^wtit  hoar  and  hour  f 

Pis.  One  Kore,  twiat  son  and  son, 
Madam'SMoogh  for  you ;  and  too  much  too. 
/M.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  eiccatlon, 

maa. 
Could  never  go  so  slow :  I  have  heaid  of  riding 

wagers,  • 

Wh^  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
That  nn  i'the  clock's  behalf: Bat  this   is 

foolery:— 
OJ,  bid  my  woman  feka  a  sickness ;  say, 
"WU  home  to  her  Ather ;  and   provide  mc. 

presently,  ' 

A  ftaoUln'sf  honsewtfe. 
Pit.  Madam,  you're  best  consider. 

h***  ^^^^  "*»  "»■"»  hor  here,  nor 

D?i.  mSI^u^^JJ"*"'**-   ^way,  I  pr'ythee } 
D^l  Md  thee  s  pere's  no  more  to  say ; 
Accessible  ii  none  bat  MUford  way.     [Exeunt, 


*  ^'••^  •»•  w»ri  Ml  M«tb«T, 


SCENE  ni.—  WaUs.^A  mamntmlmaue  Comm 
try,  with  a  Cave, 

Enter  BvLAntos,  GuiDinius,  owtf  Anv  lasoirs. 

Bel,  A  goodly  day  aot  to  keep  hoase,  with 
such 
Whose  rooPs  m  low  as  ours  I   Stoop,  boys: 

This  gait 
lastracU  yoa  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and 

bows  voa 
To  morning's  holv  ofllce :  The  gates  of  moaarcfea 
Are  arcb'd  so  high,  that  ghiau  may  Jet  •  Ihroag^ 
And  keep  their  Impious  turbaads  oa,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun.—UaU,  thou  lUr  hea- 
ven 1 
We  house  I'lhe  rock,  yet  aie  thet  aot  ao  hardly 
As  prouder  liven  do. 
Gut.  Hail,  heaven  I 
Arv,  Hail,  heaven  i 

Bel,  Now,  for  our  moaatain  sport :    Up  to 
yon  hill,  '^ 

Yonr  legs  are  yoang;   I'U  tread  th«se  flau. 
Consider, 

S?t".7?"  ^'*®**  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place  which  lessens,  and  seU  oft 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  have 

told  you. 
Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  In  war  : 
This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done. 
But  being  so  allow'd  :  To  apprehend  thus. 
Draws  us  a  proAt  from  all  ibings  we  see : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  sbalT  we  And 
The  sharded  t  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Than  is  the  fulLwlng'd  eagle.    O  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  for  a  check ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe  ; 
Prouder,  than  rusUing  in  unpaid.for  silk : 
Such  gain   the  cap  of  him,  tiiat  makes  them 

fine. 
Yet  keeps  bis  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours,  t 
Gut,  Out  of  your  proof  yoa  speak :  we,  poor 

nnfled«'d, 
Have  never  wing'd  from  ^ lew  othe  nest:  nor 

know  not 

u^\  "J  ur  ''I™  >»»"«•    Haply,  this  Ufe  U  best. 

If  qniet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you. 

That  have  a  sharper  known  ;  well  corresponding 

With  your  stiff  age ;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 

A  cell  of  ignorauce ;  travelling  abed ; 

A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 

To  stride  a  limit.  $ 

Arv.  What  should  we  speak  of. 
When  we  are  old  as  you  t  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  bow. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  nrcczing  hours  away  I    We  have  seen  noth 

lug : 
We  are  beastly ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  b,  to  chase  what  flies  ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird. 
And  slog  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  yon  speak  ( 
Did  you  but  know  the  city's  nsnrles. 
And  felt  them  knowingly ;  the  art  o^he  court. 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep  :  whose  top  to  clUnb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery.  Out 
1  he  fear's  as  bad  as  faUing ;  the  toil  of  the  war 
A  pain  that  onW  seems  to  seek  oat  danger 
1  the  name  of  nunc  and  honour,  which  dies  i'the 

seareh. 
And  hath  u  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 

i'.^rt*^'  '**'■  *^'i  "y*  ">«ny  times. 
Doth  Ul  deserve  by  doing  well ;  wbat's  worse. 
Must  court'sey  at  Uie  censure:— O  boys,  this 

story  ' 

J|i«  ^wW  may  read  In  me :  My  body's  mark'd 
with  Roman  swords :  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbeliac  lov'd 

me; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  u  a  tree. 


f^ssar.rjj?'''^"'-*'*^'*- 


•  W.Ik  prosily.  f  Scly-wmtH. 

tit.  C«np»Kd  with  ovrt.      f  T«  sverpsM  hit  braadg 
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Whote  boutln  did  bend  with  Ihdk :  bot  in  cue 

A  ttonn.  or  robbery,  call  It  wbat  yon  will, 
8000k  down  my   mellow  bauglosi,  my,  my 

leaves, 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 
Gfil.  Uttceruin  fhvour  t 
BeL  My  fonlt  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told 

yon  oft,) 
But  that  two  villains,  who«e  Mse  otths  pre- 
vailed 
Befbre  my  perfect  hononr,  s«ore  fo  Cymbeline, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
FolIoWd   my  banishment;    and,  this  twenty 

years, 
Thia  rock,  and  these  dCBiesnes,  have  been  my 

world : 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honest  fkeedom ;  paid 
More  plons  debu  to  heaven,  than  In  all 
Hie  fore-end  of  my  time.— Bat,  np  to  the  mom- 
tains  ; 
This  is  not  hunters'  langnage  :~He,  that  strikes 
The  venison  flrst,  shall  be  the  lord  o'the  feast « 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 
And  we  will  fear  in  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.    Til  meet  you  in  the 

valleys.  [Exeunt  Oui.  attd  Aav. 

How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the 

king; 
Nor  Cymbellne  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine  :  and,  though  tratnM 

up  thus  meanly  [hit 

Ithe  cave  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do 
The  roofs  of  palaces ;  and  nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbellne  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Gulderius,— Jove  I 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  wariike  feats  1  have  done,  his  spirits  fly 

out 
Into  my  story :  say,— 7%u#  mine  enemy  feU; 
And  thus  I  ttt  mjf  foot  on  his  neck  s  even 

then 
The  princely  blood  flows  In  his  eheek,  he  sweats. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in 

posOire  [wal. 

That  acts  my  words.    The  yonncer  brother.  Cad- 
(Once,  Arviiigns,}  In  as  like  a  figure, 
Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  muth 

more 
His  own  conceiving.  Hark  I  the  game  Is  rous'd  I— 
O   Cymbellne!     heaven,   and   my  oouKlenee, 

knows, 
Thon  didst  unjustly  banish  me :  whereon. 
At  three  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes ; 
Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 
Thou  reft* St  me  of  my  lands.    Eurtphlle. 
Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their 

mother. 
And  every  dnr  do  hononr  to  her  grave : 
Myself,  Belarins,  that  am  Morgan  calHd, 
They  take  for  natural  Ihther.    The  game  Is  up. 

iBxit. 

SCENE  IK-^Near  M^ford-ffmven. 

JBktfer^isAHio  and  Ixousn. 

Imo,  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  ft-om 

horse,  the  place 
Wu  near  at  hand :  Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  flrst,  as   I  have  now :— Pisanio  I 

Man! 
Where  Is  Posthimns  T  What  is  in  thy  mifid, 
That  makes  thee  staie  thus  t  Wherefore  breaks 

that  sigh 
From  the  Inward  of  thee  T  One,  but  painted  thns. 
Would  he  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-expllcatioa  :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  'havionr*  of  leu  fear,  ere  wildneu 
Vanquish  my  stalder  senses.    What's  the  oiat- 

tert 

*  For  bchkvionr. 


Why  tender**!  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  f  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  toH  before  :  If  wfaiterty,  thou  need'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  stUl.—Hy  hushmd's 

hand! 
That  dnig-damn'd  Italy  hath  ontcraftted  htai. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point.    Spesik,  aum  ;  thy 

tongue 
May  take  off  some  ntremity,  which  to  icad 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  mew 

Pit,  Please  you,  rend ; 
And  you  shall  And  me,  wretched  man,  a  thh^ 
The  most  dlsdaln'd  of  fortune. 

Imo.  [Reads.]  f%9  mUtrese,  Pisaaio,  kmth 
plajfed  the  strumpet  in  mjp  bed;  the  testi- 
monies whereof  tie  bleeding  in  me.  I  spemk 
not  out  qftoeak  surmises  ;from  ttosf  ss  strong 
US mjf  grief,  and  ascertain  as  J  expect  mp  re- 
venge. That  part,  thou  Pisanio,  must  act  for 
me,  if  thf  faith  be  not  tainted  with  the  bremck 
of  hers.  Let  thine  own  hands  take  mmmf  her 
Ufe :  IshaUgive  thee  opportunitiet  at  Mflfoitt. 
Haven :  she  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpose  f 
Where,  if  thou  fear  to  strike,  and  to  make 
me  eertam  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pandor  to 
her  dishonour,  and  equalig  to  me  distopat. 
Pis,  What  shall  1  need  to  draw  my  sword  f 

tile  paper 
Rath  cut  her  tliroat  already.— No,  tis  slander ; 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose 

tongue  [breath 

Ontvenoms  all  the    worms  of    Nile;    whose 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  bdie 
All  comers  of  the  world :  kings,  qnecoa,  and 

statesi 
Maids,  matrons,  hay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This   viperous   slander    enters*— What    cheer» 

madam  f 
Imd.  False  to  his  bed  1  What  is  U, to  be  falset 
To  lie  in  watch  there»  and  to  think  on  him  f 
To  weep  'twixt  clock  and  clockT  if  sleep  charge 

nature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearfiil  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myself  awake  1  that's  lUse  to  his  bed  t 
Isltt 
PU.  Ahw,  good  lady  I 
Imo.    I  lusef    Thy  conscience   witness  :-«- 

lachimo, 
Thon  didst  accuse  hhn  of  inoontinency ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain;    now,  me- 

thlnks. 
Thy  flivour's  good  enough*— Some  Jay  *  of  Italy. 
WlMse  mother  was  her  painting,  t  hath  betny'd 

him: 
Poor  I  am  stale,  a  garment  out  of  fashioo  ; 
And,  for  1  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walla, 
I  must  be  ripp*d  :— to  pieces  with  me !— Oh  ! 
Men's  vows  are  women's  traitors  I   All 

seeming. 

By  thy  revolt,  O  httsband,  shall  be  thongbt 
Put  on  for  vlUany ;  not  born,  wlierel  grows ; 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  bdies. 
Pis.  Cfood  madam,  hear  me. 
Imo.  True  honest  men  being  heard,  like  lUse 

Aneas,  [weeping 

Were,  In  his  time,  thought  fslse :  and   Siaon's 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear ;  took  pity 
Frommoa  true  wretchedness:  so  thon,  PosU 

htimus. 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  l»e  Ikfse  and  perjured. 
From   thy   great  fail.— Come,  fellow,  be   thon 

honest :  [him. 

Do  thon  thy  master's  bidding :  when  thou  sce'si 
A  litUe  witness  my  obedience :  Look  I 
I  draw  the  sword  my^lf :  take  It ;  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  iicait : 
Fear  not ;  'tis  cmp^  of  all  things,  bia  t>'M': 
Thy  master  Is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed. 
The  riches  of  it :  Do  hU  bidding ;  otrik*. 
Thou  mayst  he  valtamt  in  a  better  cause  1 
But  now  thou  seem'st  a  coward. 

*  PMt«,  in  Itmliaiii«  nfniAca  l>Mli  •  i>r  sa^  a  wIm  • 
t  Lak«n*n. 
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PU.  Hcaee,  vite  ImtriMfat  t 
Thoa  thalt  Dot  damn  my  hand. 

im0»  Why,  I  maat  die : 
Aad  if  I  do  aoi  by  thy  hud,  tiion  lit 
No  aemnt  of  thy    ■■stcr'»:    AgaiBit 

•taoghter 
There  is  a  prohibttloa  ••  divine. 
That  cravens  *  my  weik  hand.     Come,  hece's 

my  kctft; 
SoBcthiiic's  afoic't :— Soft,  soft ;  ■re'll  bo  de- 


self- 


ObcdiMt  aa  the  icnbfanid.— What  Is  here  f 
Tbe  sciiptareat  of  the  loyal  Leonatms, 
All  lufli'd  to  heresy  t  Away,  away, 
Comqiiers  of  my  fiuth  I  yon  shall  no  more 
Be  aiflswariiers  lo  ay  heart  I  Thas  may   poof 


MIeve  MMtaaehert:  TlwnCh  those  thai  are 

betvay'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  tbott,  PostbAmas,  tbon  that  didst  set  ap 
My  dlsohcdicnce  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
Aad  make  me  pat  Into  contempt  the  salts 
Of  piiBColy  fellows,  sbait  heseafter  And 
It  Is  no  act  of  common  passage,  h«a 
A  imlB  of  rareness :  aad  I  grieve  mi'self, 
To  think,  when  thon  italt  be  disedg'd  by  b«r 
That  BOW  tboa  tir'st  %  on,  how  thy  memory 
WHI  then   be  paag'd  by  me.— Pr'yUaee,  de- 
spatch • 
tbe  lanb  enticau  tbe  batcher:   Where's  thy 

knife  t 
Tbon  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding. 
When  I  desire  It  too. 

JHm.  O  gndoHS  hMly, 
Since  I  veceivd  command  to  4o  this  bnsineas, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

/flM.  Do't,  and  to  bed  IhcB. 

Pis,  I'll  wake  mine  eye-balls  bUad  first. 

/mo.  Wherefore  tlien 
Didst  nndertake  Itt  Why  hast  thouabos'd 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  T  this  place  T 
Mine  action,  aad  thine  ownf  our  horses'  la- 

iMMVt 

The  time  inviting  thee  T  the  pertarb'd  conrt, 
Pbr  my  betag  absent :  whereualo  I  never 
Parpoee  rctnm  t  Why  hast  tbou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  nnbent  when  ihon  hast  ta'en  thy  stand, 
Tbe  elected  deer  befoae  thcef 

PU,  Bnt  to  win  time 
To  loee  eo  bad  employmeot  In  tbe  which 
I  have  considei'd  of  a  conrse :  Oood  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Ana.  Talk  ihf  tongae  weary ;  speak  : 
I  have  beard  1  am  n  strnmpct ;  and  <fiuine  ear, 
Tberein    false    stmck,    can  4ake   no    greater 

wound, 
Kor  tent  lo  bottom  that.    Bat  apeak. 

Pis*  Then,  madam, 
I  tbongbt  yon  wonld  not  taiek  again. 

/sw.  Most  like ; 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

i*ls.  Not  so,  ndttwr : 
Bnt  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  paipeae  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be, 
Bnt  that  my  master  Is  abns'd  : 
Soose  vtlbdn,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  ait, 
Hatb  done  you  both  this  cursed  ii^ury. 

/use.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pis.  Ito,  OB  my  life, 
ill   give  bnt  notice  you  are  dead«  and  send 

bim 
Sonae  bloody  sign  of  it ;  ft>r  'ds  eommanded 
I  sbooM  do  so :  You  shaU  bt  misa^d  at  court. 
And  that  will  well  coulirm  it. 

Awe.  Why,  good  fellow. 
What  siiall  I  do  the  while  1  Where  bidef  How 

Uvet 
Or  la  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband  f 

Pis,  If  you'll  buck  lo  the  court,— 


*  C«i«srd«. 

t 


t  Tb«  letters, 
or  pttgf*  •»• 


Im».  No  court,  no  fether ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsb,  uoble,  simple,  nothing : 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  bath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pis,  If  not  at  court. 
Then  not  in  Britain  most  you  bide. 

Into,  Where  then  t 
Hath   Britain  all  iht  snn  that  shines  f    Day 

night. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  t  I'the  world's  vo 

lame 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  It,  bnt  not  In  It ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  aest ;  Pr'ythce,  think 
There's  Uvers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  am  most  glad 
You  think  <^  other  place.    The  embassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Uaveu 
To-morrow :  Now,  if  von  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is ;  aad  bat  disgulse> 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-dangei  ;  you  should  tread  a  coarse 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Poetbumus ;  so  ulgh,  at  least. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

/mo.  O  for  such  means  I 
Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  oii't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pis,  Well  then,  here's  tbe  point : 
You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman  ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  iv9^  and  niceness, 
(Tbe  handmaids  of  aU  women,  or,  more  traiy. 
Woman  it's  pretty  self,)  to  a  waggish  oourage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  qukk-answer'd,  saucy,  and 
As  quarrelous  as  tbe  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  dhoek. 
Exposing  It  (but,  oh  i  the  harder  keut  1 
Alack  no  remedy  1)  to  tbe  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissing  Titan  ;  •  and  forget 
Your  bibonrsome  and  dainty  trims,  wherebi 
Yon  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo,  Nay,  be  brief : 
I  see  into  thy  end,  aad  am  Btmost 
A  man  already. 

Pis.  First,  make  yourself  bnt  like  one. 
Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  alreadv  (It, 
('TIS  in  my  cloak-bag,}  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them :    Would  yon,  in   their 

serving, 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  bocrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  noble  L«* 

cius 
Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  vou  are  happy,  t  (which  you'll  make 

him  know, 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doutaHess, 
With  Joy  be  will  embrace  you :  for  he's  hon- 
ourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  boly.     Your  mcaas 

abroad 
You  have  me  t  rich  ;  and  I  will  nevtr  fail 
Beginning,  nor  supplymeat. 

Jmo,  Thon  urt  all  the  comfort 
Tbe  gods  will  diet  me  wkh.    Pr'ythce,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  conalder'd ;  bnt  we'll  enea 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I'm  soldier  to,  §  and  will  abide  it  wltb 
A  prince's  courage.    Away,l  pr'y.tbee. 

Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  dure- 
well: 
Lest,  being  noUss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court.    My  noble  mis- 
tress. 
Here  Is  a  boa ;  I  bad  It  from  the  queen ; 
What's  In't  is  |>recious ;  if  vou  are  sick  at  sea. 
Or  stomach^iuBlm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper.— To  some  shade. 
And  fit  yon  to  your  manliood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best  I 

Imo.  Amen :  I  thank  thee.  [Exeunf. 

•  The  •>■!. 

i  f.  e.  Wherein  you  «re  aerempluKtd. 

t  Ai  fM  roar  aulitittcnc*  abroad,  jf«u  may  r«ly  ••  n*. 

I  I^uual  I*. 
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SCENE  r.-ARoomim Ctii»eliii«»*  Paiaee. 

Enter  Ctmbelihb,  Qciem,  Clotbk,  Luciot, 
tmd  LoBDS. 

Cpn,  Thus  fiu- ;  tnd  so  fcreweU. 

JLttf .  ThanU,  royil  Sir.  

My  emperor  hath  wrote,  I  must  from  hence , 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  most  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cyji».  Our  subjects.  Sir, 
Wllf  not  endure  hU  yoke ;  and  tor  oarself 
To    show   less   sovereicnty   tian   they,   must 

needs 
Appear  wiUnctlke. 

Lie,  So,  Sir,  I  desire  of  you 
A  conduct  over  land,  to  Mllford-Haten.— 
Madam,  all  Joy  befall  yonr  frace,  •n^yon  I 

Ctml  MyMirds,  you  are  appointed  for  that 
office  ; 
The  due  of  honour  In  no  point  omit  :— 
80,  fereweU,  noble  Lucius. 

iMc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Cto.  RecelTC  it  friendly :  but  from  thU  Ume 
forth 
1  wear  U  as  your  enemy. 

IMC,  Sir,  the  etcnt 
Is  yet  to  name  the  winner ;  Fare  yon  well. 

^.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 

TUI  be  have'crou'd  the  Sev em.-Happiness j 

[Ex€u»U  Lucics  a«M*  Lords. 
QifMM.    He  goes  hence  frowning  :    but  It 
honours  ns, 
That  we  have  given  him  eanse. 

Clo.  Tis  all  the  better ;  .  .  _  .    ,. 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  «. 

CfM,   Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  em- 
How  It  goaTheK.    It  ilto  ns  therefore,  ripely. 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  m  reaai- 

ness  * 
The  powers  that  he  alreadv  hath  In  OalUa 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he 

moves 
His  war  for  Britain.  « 

OMtn,  Tis  not  sleepy  business ; 
But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily  and  »^ongly. 

CMtn,  Our  eipectntlon  that  It  would  be  thus. 
Hath    made   ns    forward.      But,  my    gentle 

Where  Is  our  daughter  f  She  bath  not  appmr'd 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tendered 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  ns  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty : 
We  have  noted  it.-Call  her  before  us;  for 
We  have  been  too  slight  In  sufferance. 

{Exit  an  Att«iidant. 

Qtteen.  Royal  Sir, 
•Ince  the  exile  of  Posthumns,  most  retlr'd 
Hath  her  life    been;    the   cure  whereof,  my 

lord,  ,    , 

TIs  time  must  do.    'Beseech  your  m^lesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she's  a  lady 
80  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes. 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Et-enter  an  ATrnMOANT. 

Cgm.  Where  is  she.  Sir  Y  How 
Can  her  contempt  be  aiiswer'd  f 

Atten,  Please  you.  Sir,  

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  tbere^  bo 

answer 
That  will  be  given  to  the  lond'st  of  noiee  we 

make.  .        ...._,,. 

Queen,  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit 

her, 
8be  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  doee ; 
Whereto  constrain'd  by  her  Infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you,    * 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great 

court 
Made  me  to  blame  In  memory. 
/^s».  Her  doors  lock'd  t 


Not  seen  of  late  t  Grant,  heavens,  that  which 

Prove  Ihlse  I  L^^"- 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 
Clo.  That  man  of  her's,   Pisanto,   her  oM 
servant, 

I  have  not  seen  these  two  d^ys. 
Queen.  Go,  look  after.—         ,  „  .    ^ 
^  [Exit  Cloteh. 

Pteanlo,  thon  that  sUnd'st  so  for  Posthomus  1— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine  .  I  pray  his  absc.icc 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  moct  precious.    But  for  her, 
Wher«    U   she  gonet      Haply,    despair   hath 

eelz'd  her ; 
Or,  wing*d  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  de»ir'd  Posthdmus :  Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either :  She  being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Ee-enter  Cloten. 

How  now,  my  son  T 

CU,  Tis  certain  she  is  fled  : 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dsre  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better :  May         .      ^     . 
This  night  forcstaU  him  of  the  cmmng  day  I 

{Exit  QoBEV. 

Clo.  I  love,  and  hate  her ;  for  •he's  bir  and 
royal:  .        _ 

And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  omk  ex- 
quisite 
Than  lady,  faulief ,  woman :  *  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all ;  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  fevoura  on 
The  low  Posthumous,  shmders  so  her  iodcnent. 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  cbok'd ;  and  in  that 

I  wtU  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay.  Indeed, 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  tools 


Enter  Pisakio, 
Shall -Who  Is  heret  What  I  arc  yon  pacUng, 

Come  hither  :  Ah  I  yon  predons  pandrr  I    Vtt- 

Where  is  thy  lady  t    In  a  word ;  or  else 
Thon  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Pi*.  O  good  my  lord  I  ^    ,    ,. 

Clo.  Where  Is  thy  lady  t  or,  by  Jupiter, 
I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 
I'll  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rtp 
Thy  heart  to  find  It.    Is  she  with  PosthAmnsf 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  can 
A  dram  of  worth  be  dimwn.  W»\ 

Pi«.  Alas,  my  lord,  _  ^  _^  [mlssdT 
How  can  she  be  with  hlmt  When  was  she 
He  is  In  Rome. 

Clo.  Where  Is  she.  Sir  t  Come  nearer ; 
No  further  halting  :  satisfy  me  home. 
What  is  become  of  herf 

PU,  0  my  all-worthy  lord  I 

Clo.  AU-worthy  villain  I 
Dlscovenirhere  thy  mistress  to,  at  onoe. 
At  the  next  word,— No  more  of  worthy  lorfl,— 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  Instant  Is 
thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pis.  Then,  Sir, 
This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 

Touching  her  flight.  *^^^r^«^ 

{Presentteg  a  Letter. 

Clo.  Let's  see't :— I  will  pnrtne  her 
Even  to  Aucnstas'  throne. 

PU.  Or  this,  or  perisb.     [by  this,  I 
She's  far  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  >  Astae. 
May  prdve  his  travel,  not  her. danger. ) 

Clo.  Humph  I  ,    .    .   .     -_.     _ 

Pis.  I'll  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.    O 

Safe  may'st  thon  wander,  safe  return  •t»|n  ' 


•  Tksa  any  l«iv*  tkM  «ll  l«dki,  thmn  all 
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Cfo.  a*mh,  totkU  letter  tnet 

i>to.  ftif »  M  1  IMak. 

a».  It  is  PoMhBBot'  haad;  I  kaov't.*- 
ffimk.  If  tkoa  wooM'il  boI  fee  a  Tlllila,  bst  do 
Be  trae  icrfiee ;  «Bda|o  Ihme  comloyiiieau, 
ivkcfciB  I  abovld  have  cMie  to  bm  tftee,  with  a 
•ertoea  iadnrtrjr^-Hhat  ie,  what  viUaay  io'er  I 
Md  tkee  do,  to  perform  it,  directly  and  trvir,— 
I  wDBid  thiok  thee  an  hoocetmaa :  thoa  •hoold- 
ttt.  adther  waat  my  mcaaa  fMr  thy  relief,  oor 
aqr  voice  for  thy  preiermcat. 

Pig.  Well,  my  food  lord. 

do.  WUt  thou  eeriFe  met  Fnr  alaoe  patlcatly 
hid  oonataotly  thoa  hait  •tacfc  to  the  ban  for- 
tne  of  that  betgar  Poeltamas,  thoa  caoit  aot 
la  the  oaane  of  fratliadc  bat  be  a  diiigeot  foi- 
lower  of  mine.    Witt  thoa  terre  me  t 

Pis,  Sir,  I  will.  ^ 

Cto.  Give  me  thy  haad,  bere*!  my  pane. 
Halt  tkou  aay  of  thy  lece  maetrr't  pimaati  la 
tby  pooeetsioa  t 

Pit,  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodflaK,  the  hame 
nit  he  wofw  whca  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  aad 


OEe.  The  first  setriee  thoa  dost   me,  fetch 
that  mit  bttbcr :  let  it  be  thy  flnt  senrloe ;  eo. 
PU,  I  shall,  my  lord.  [Etit, 

CU.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Havca :— I  forfot 
to  aik  him  oac  thlaa ;  Til  reoMmber't  anoa  s — 
B««a  there  thoa  vUtaia,  Posthamos,  wUI  I  kill 
thee. — ^I  woald  these  ganneato  were  eeme.  She 
mid  apoB  a  thne,  (the  bitteniess  of  It  I  aow 
hdch  fnmi  my  heart,)  that  she  held  the  very 
girmewt  of  Posthamos  la  more  respect  thaa  my 
BsMe  aad  natafal  perioa,  together  with  the 
adorooicwt  of  my  qaaliUes.  With  that  salt  apoa 
my  bock,  wlU  I  ravlsb  her  :  First  kiU  him,  aad 
la  her  ercs;  there  shall  she  see  my  valoor, 
which  will  then  be  a  lonneat  to  her  contempt. 
He  oo  the  groond,  my  speech  of  insuitment 
coded  OB  his  dead  body«— aad  when  my  last 
haA  diaed,  (which,  as  I  lay,  lo  vex  her,  I  will 
esecate  hi  the  clothes  that  she  so  praised.)  to 
the  eoart  I'll  knock  her  badk,  foot  her  doom 
agaia.  She  hath  dMplsed  me  rejoldagly,  and 
III  he  merry  la  my  reveage. 

Re-tnttr  Pisahio,  »Uk  the  Cioihes, 

Be  those  the  garments  f 

Pis.  Ay,  my  aoUe  kwd. 

Cfe.  How  lone  la't  liaoe  she  went  to  MHford- 
Bavent 

Pis.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

C2o.  Briag  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  that 
to  the  second  thing  that  I  have  commanded 
ihee :  the  third  to,  that  thoa  shalt  be  a  volaatary 
mate  to  my  des^a.  Be  bat  dateous,  and  trae 
preferment  shall  tender  Itself  to  thee.— My 
reveage  Is  now  at  Milford :  'Woald  I  bad  wings 
to  follow  it  I  —Come,  aad  be  true.  [Exii. 

Pis.  Thoa  bidd'st  me  to  my  Ion :  for,  true  to 
thee. 
Were  to  prove  ISilse  :  wblcb  I  will  aever  b^ 
To  him  Hut  to  most  tnie.    To  Milford  go, 
Aad  dad  not  her  whom  thoa  parsa'st.    Flow, 
flow,  [speed 

Toa  heavenly  blesslnfs,  on   her  I    Tbis   fool's 
he  cross'd  with  slowness ;  tobonr  be  bis  meed  I 

i&tit. 

SCENE  TI^^Bsfvrs  tks  Caws  of  BaLAaius. 
EnUr  iMOOBif,  in  Biffs  Clothes. 

Ims.  I  see  a  man's  life  is  a  tedloas  one : 
1  have  tir'd  myself ;  sad  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  gronad  my  bed.    I  should  be 

sick, 
Bwt  fbat  my  resolution  helps  mc—Mllford, 
When  from  the  mounlaln-top  Pitanio  show'd 

Jice, 
Thoa  wast  wflbln  >>hAi :  O  Jove  I  I  think 
Fanndatiotts  fly  the  wretched  :  socb,  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  rellev'd.    Two   b^ars 

told  me, 
I  eoald  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  lie. 


That  have  aSUctlou  oa  them ;  kaowlac  'tto 
A  paatshment  or  trial  t    Yes  \  ih»  wotider. 
When  rich  oaes  scares  tell  tme ;  To  topse  la 

fulness 
Is  sorer,  thaa  to  Ite  for  need ;  aad  folsehood 
Is  wonc  In  Uags  thaa  beggars.— My  dear  lord  I 
Thott  ait  one  o»ihe  lUse  ones  t  Now  I  think  on 

Ihee, 
My  hanger's  gone ;  hot  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— Bat  what  to  thist 
Here  to  a  path  to  it :  ^to  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  best  net  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  fli- 


Irt  dcaa  It  o'erthrow  aaiare,  makes  It  valiant. 
Plenty  and  peace  hresds  cowards;  hafdness 

ever 
Of  hardlacss  to  mother.— Ho  I  who's  here  t 


If  aay  thing  that's  dvtt,  sneak ;  If  savage. 
Take,  or  lead.— Hot— No   aaswerl    then    I'll 

eater. 
Best  dmw  my  swcfd ;  and  if  mlae  enemy 
Bat  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look 
Bach  a  fee,  good  heavens  I  fon't. 

\JShs  goes  info  the  Cave. 


SUer  BiLABius,  Ooiduius, asid  AnviaAoua. 
Bel,  Yon,  P<riydore,  have  prov'd  best  wood- 


Are  iMMter  of  the  feast :  Cadwal  and  I 

WUI  ptey  the  cook  and  servaat ;  'tis  oar  malA  :t 

The  sweat  of  industry  woald  dry  aad  die. 

Bat  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Come ;  oor  ston- 

achs 
Win  mtiw  what's  homely,  savoury  :  Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  piUoor  hard.- Now,  peace   be 
Poor  house,  that  keep'st  thyself  I  [here, 

Gai.  I  am  thronghly  weary. 

Are.  I    am    weak  with  toll,  yet  strong  la 
appetite. 

Gui.  There's   enAA   meat    Tthe   cave ;    we'll 
broirae  on  that, 
Whilst  what  we  have  klU'd  be  cook'd. 

Jlel.  Stay ;  come  aot  in :  \LoekH»g  Iw. 

But  that  it  eato  our  victaato,  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter.  Sir  t 

Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel  I  or.  If  not. 
An  earthly  paragon  I— Behold  divineoess 
No  elder  than  a  boy  I 

Enter  Inooan. 

Imo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  enter'd  here,  I  call'd ;  and  thought 
To  have  bcgtf'd,  or  bought,  what  1  have  took ; 

Good  troth, 
I  have  stolen  nouglit ;   nor  would  not,  though  I 
had  found  [meat : 

Gold  strcw'd  o'the  floor.    Here's  money  for  my 
I  would  have  left  It  on  the  board,  so  sooo 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Gui*  Moaey,  youth  t 

Arv.  All  gold  and  sliver  rather  turn  to  dirt  J 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

/mo.  I  see  you  are  angry ; 
Know,  If  yon  kill  me  fur  my  fenlt,  1  should 
Have  died,  had  I  aot  made  It. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  t 

imo.  To  Milford. Havan,  Sir. 

Bel.  What  to  your  name  t 

/mo.  Fidele,  Sir  :  1  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy :  he  embark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  belnc  going,  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
I  am  Allien  in  %  mis  oflence. 

Bel,  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 
Think    us  no  churls;   nor  measure  oar  good 
minds  [ter'd  I 

By  tbto  rode  place  we  live  In.  Well  encoiin- 
Tis  almost  night :  you  iball  have  better  cheer 
Ere  yon  if  part;  and  thanks  to  stay  and  rat 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome.  (It.^ 


•  Beit  li«B(«r.         t  Af  r««ni*Dt. 
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6ttl.  W«w  yon  •  w6mn,  fiMh,  [taono^, 
I  should  wuo  hard,  but  be  yoor  grooBi.— » 
1  bid  for  yoiu  «•  I'd  bay. 

ilrp.  I'll  inake't  my  comfort. 
He  to  •  rotii ;  I'll  love  lilm  a»  my  broUier  ;— 

And  tucb  a  welcome  m  I'd  give  to  taku»       

AAer  long  tbaence,  Mch  m  yottrt  :— Meet  wel- 
come 1 
Be  sprigtatly,  for  yoa  fM  *mongtt  frieads. 

Imo.  'MoRgtt  fttendcl  

If  brotben  I— 'W«rtd  It  kid  bee*  •©»  Unt  ihey 
Had  been  ray  foUier's  torn  I  1km  had  my  |»rMe 
Been  \ns  j  and  so  more  equal  ballaatkit 
To  tifee,  f*oilMmni.  [J«M«* 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  wme  dlitreti. 
GuL  'Wonld,  I  could  free't! 
Arv.  Or  I ;  wtaaCe'er  4t  be, 
What  pain  H  cost,  whit  danger  I  ^« « 
Bei.  Hark,  boys.  {WMsptrtni. 

Imo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  tbia  cave. 
That  did  attend  themselves*  and  had  tte  vlrttfc 
Which  their  own  conscience  sesA'd  then,  Cwy- 

taig  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing*  multitudes.) 
€oiM  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me, 

gods  I 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them. 
Since  Lednatus's  false. 

BtL  R  Bbail  be  BO  :  ^  ^^    _^^ 

Boys,   we'll  go   dreas   our   hunt.— Fahr  yonwt 
come  fai :  [«»rt>d. 

Discourse  is   heavy,   fisting ;   when   we   have 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  atory. 
So  for  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 
Gui.  Piay,  draw  near. 
Arv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  tlie 

lark,  Ivss  wdcome. 
hno.  Thanks,  Sir. 
Arv.  I  pray,  draw  near.  {Exeuju. 

SCENE  VJI^^-^Rotm, 
EtUer  ttro  Sinatous  and  TainoiiBS. 

1  Sen.  This  Is  the  tenour  of  the  emperoi^s 
writ ; 
That  since  the  common  men  ate  now  In  acftlon 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gattia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  fallen-off  Brttons  ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consiA :  and  to  yon  the  tribhncs» 
For  this  immediate  levy,  be  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Cesar  t 

Tri.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  1 

9  Sen.  Ay. 

Tri.  Remaining  now  In  GaHlat 

1  Sen.  With  those  legion 
Which  I  have  spoke  of,  wheremto  year  levy 
Must  be  snpplyant :  The  words  of  your  ta»- 

misslon 

Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  iBd  fhc  llmo 
Oif  their  despatch. 

Tri.  We  will  discharge  onr  dvty.      [Breunt 


not  vain  glory,  for  a  rann  ftid  his  flan  to  ton- 
fer :  In  his  own  chamber,  1  mmn^)  the  Iters  of 
my  body  nre  as  «ell  drawn  as  his;  no  leas 
yottng«  "»«  •«rong,  net  bem«th  felm  iil  for- 
tuBCk  beyond  Umiu  the  ndviMnge  «f  the  ttae, 
abo^-e  htan  in  birth,  alike  oontenant  In  fgmenl 
service^  mA  more  reaaartsnMc  in  tingle  apposi- 
tlona  :•  yet  this  tanpersevcnmt  ttaing  loves  him 
ha  my  deeplte.  What  mortality  is  I  Poatbrnnnt, 
thy  head,  srhlch  to  now  growtng  np^  i^ 
shonldcra,  shall  wlttin  this  liottr  be  otf;  tlqr 
mtotress  enforced ;  thy  garmems  art  to  pieces 
before  thy  foce :  and  aH  tlii*  done,  apum  her 
home  to  her  father;  who  may,  faa|ily.  be  a  Bttle 
amry  for  my  so  rovg^  usage  ;  but  my  mother, 
having  power  of  bto  lesttnem,  shall  turn  aH  iwto 
my  commendaHom.  My  horse  U  lied  «p  aafo : 
Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sortfponmel  FMtane, 
4»nt  them  into  niy  hand!  This  to  the  very 
description  of  their  meetlng-filace ;  «nd  ll»e 
fellow  dares  not  deceive  me.  (.fixtf. 


SCENE  IL-^B^ete  the  Cmve* 

BnUr,Jrom  ike  Cave,  RsLABiua,  Guionnics, 
AavinAGVs,  und  Imookm* 

Bel.  Yon  are  not  well :  \J^  IxoaswO  i«nain 
here  In  the  cave ; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  fanmlng. 

A¥v.  Brother,  stay  here:  [7>  Imoobh. 

AK  we  mA  brothers  f 

#jiio.  So  man  and  ma«  shoaid  be; 
Bat  cli^  nnd  day  dUfors  In  dignity, 
Whose  dost  to  both  mike.    I  am  very  sic*. 
Gui*  Go  yoa  to  hunting,  I'll  abide  with  him. 
imo.  So  sick  i  am  not  ^--yet  I  am  not  apcM : 
Bat  not  so  citimn  a  wanton,  m 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  siofc :  Soptameyoolewemc: 
Stiok  to  your  jonmalt  course:  the  ireni*  of 

cuAom 
Is  breach  of  all.    lam  Wl;  hntyonr  brtng tiyw 
Caiihot  amend  me :  Society  to  bo  comfeit 
To  <me  sot  soclaUe :  I'm  not  very  sick,     ^re: 
Binoe  I  can  temon  of  it.    Pmy  yoa,  tnst  mt 
I'M  rob  wme  Imt  myself;  and  lA  me  Me, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gui.  I  love  thee  ;  I  have  spoke  It : 
How  much  the  quantity^  the  weight  u  mnch. 
As  I  do  love  my  fother. 
Bel.  What  t  bow  f  Inwf 
Arv.  If  It  be  ain  to  say  aa.  Sir,  I  yibc  me 
in  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  i^ 
I  love  this  yoath ;  and  I  have  *end  ym  sar. 
Love's  reason's  witfiout  renson;  the   Mer  al 

door» 
And  n  demand  wboisH  sfanU  die,  I'd  any 
Mw/miher^  wof  tUe  fduth. 

Bel*  O  Doble  strain  1 
O  wonhintos  of  ndtnia  l  breed  of  imatBem  I 
Cowards  fother  onwards,  and  bam  ihta|s  She 

bases 
Nature  hath   meal  and    bran: 


ACT  IV. 

SCESB  1.,-^Tke  Forest,  near  the  Cave, 

» 
Enter  Clotcn. 

Cto.  1  am  near  to  the  plMe  Where  they 
should  meet,  if  Plsanio  have  mapped  ft  truly. 
How  lit  his  garments  serve  me !  Why  should 
his  mistress.  Who  was  made  by  him  that  made 
the  tailor,  not  tw  fit  too  t  the  rather  (saving  re- 
verence of  the  word)  fort  'tto  said,  a  woman's 
fitness  comes  by  fits.  Therein  I  must  play  the 
worlunan.   1  dare  speak  it  to  myself,  (for  it  is 


•  VaaltWy. 


♦  I#. 


I  am  not  their  fother;  yet  Who  thta  abanM  b^ 
DoCh  mirade  Itself,  lov'd  befbiw  me.^    [AeUe. 
Tto  the  ninth  hour  of  the  mom. 

Arv.  Brother,  foieweH. 

Jmo,  I  wtoh  ye  sport. 

Arv.  You  health.— So  please  yoa.  Sir. 

imo.    [Aside.]    These    are    kind    creatares. 
Qods,  whtt  Hm  I  have  heard ! 
Onr  courtiers  say»  all**  savage  but  at  oomt : 
Experience,  oh  1  thou  disprov^t  report  I 
The  fanperloas  t  seas  breed  monsters ;  for  the  dist^ 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  Bah. 
I  am  alck  still ;  ^leart-sicfc  :-<Piaanlo, 
I'll  noar  tmte  of  thy  drug. 

Gui.  I  could  not  aUr  mm: 
He  mid  he  was  gentle,  $  bnt  nafortinMe ; 
Dishonestly  aillicted,  bnt  yet  honest. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  answer  me :  yet  mdd  Bg^ 
I  might  know  more.  (lAa 


*  in  ■iMt«  costbaS* 
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Bet,  To  the  fcM,  to  lite  itM :— 
WcV  lan«  yM  fer  tUf  Itmt ;  |o  ia,  ui4  rat. 

Ar9.  We'tt  BOC  ta  lone  ftwv. 

Br/.  Pny,  be  not  tick. 
For  joa  most  be  ow  hooaevUb* 

/MO.  Well,  or  ill, 
I  ^™  frffoiM*  to  700. 

Ael.  And  M  iMt  be  tnr.  (/Svttlaookn. 
Thlo  joatb,  taowe'er  dlttrew'd*  appeait  be  batb 
OMdaacoilwt.  lb«4 

ilrr.  How  aBgel-like  be  tloftl 

Ctrf.  But  hit  nest  MoUty :  He  cat  o«r  eeeli 
la  chanctcn; 
Aod  9»mt^  onr  bratbi,  «•  Jeae  bed  beta  akfc. 
Aad  he  her  dieter. 

Arr.  Nobly  bo  yohct 
A  emilbic  wltb  a  tlgb ;  ••  tf  the  tifb 
Wat  thai  It  wu,  ftr  not  betni  tacb  a  tnlle ; 
The  aniia  aMcUag  the  litb.  that  It  would  dy 
FvoiB  ao  dirtoe  a  Icaple,  to  oeaiaia 
With  wlada  tbat  tailort  nil  at. 

GaJ.  I  do  Bale.  ' 
That  grfaf  aad  patleoec.  rooted  la  blai  botli. 
If  tad*  their  tpart  •  to|etb«r. 

Arv.  Grow,  patleace  I 
Aad  let  tho  HiaUat  elder,  frier,  aatwlae 
Hit  pcrieUag  root,  with  the  taKretoing  viae  I 

JM,  It  la  gicat  Htonilat*    Cone;  eaear.**- 
Whe'e  theft  t 

JMcr  CLoraa. 

Cla.  i  caaaot  Had  thoto  raaacale*  i  tbat  tII- 
lUA  pMch'd  «c  I— 1  a«  blat.  [hUa 

Bei.  Thoae  niaaiatet  I 

he  pot  ott  1  partty  fcaoir  bim  s  't|» 
,,  the  toa  o^ihe  faeea.    I  fear 


GuL  Tbote  thai  1  tfreiaaca    thoee  I  fear ; 
tbc  viae: 
At  foolt  I  laa|b,  not  fear  ibcni. 

Cle.  Die  the  death : 
Whea  I  have  tiaia  thee  arlih  my  pcoper  bead, 
ril  follow  tbote  that  evea  ao«  led  bcace, 
Aad  oa  the  ptet  of  Lod't  town  ict  yoar  beadt : 
Yield,  mitlc  BMMincalBcer*     IKxfumt^Jtktimt, 


Ekier  BiLtatoi  and 


iva* 


biai  aot  theie  aoaay  yeerv,  and  yet 

*tU    be:— We  are  held  at  oatlfPit— 
Heace. 
GmL.  He  It  hot  o«e :  Yoa  aad  aiy  brother 


ere  hear :  piay  yoa,  away  1 
Let  BO  alone  with  blai* 

fJEreoaf  BaLABiot  oiid  Aa?  laAOOt. 
C9f,  float  What  are  yoa 
Tbat  ty  ate  tbat  f  toiae  viUela  aMmatalaeert  f 
I  beee  heard  of  tBch.--Wbat  tiave  art  thoa  f 
Gwl.  A  thiag 

did  I  ao*er,  tbpa  aatwerlag 


A  sUce,  witboot  a  Wmo€k, 

do.  Tboo  an  a  robber, 
A  lav-^reafcer,  a  villain :  YIeU  thee,  thief. 

Gmi,  To  wbo  f  to  tbtc  f  Wbpt  art  tbou  f  Have 
aot  1 
Aa  arm  u  Uff  at  tbhM  T  a  heart  at  bif  t 
Thy  word!,  I  gnuit,  are  Mgier ;  ibr  I  wear  aot 
Hy  dacger  in  oiy  laoatb.    Say,  what  tboa  vt ; 
Why  I  thoold  yield  to  thee  f 

C40.  Thoa  TtlhUn  bate, 
Kaov'tt  me  not  by  my  clotbet  T 

Gni,  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  raxral, 
Who  It  thy  gnuid/atber :  be  made  tbate  clotbet, 
Which,  at  it  teemt  make  thee. 

Cle.  Tboa  precloat  varlet, 
Mf  taMor  made  them  aot. 

Gui,  Hence  then,  and  thank  {fool ; 

The  naa  tbat  gave  them  thee.    Jhwt  art  tpiBe 
1  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

CU.  Tboa  Injarioae  thief. 
Hear  hat  ray  aaoie,  tad  tremble. 

G^.  Wbat*4  thy  aaoK  1 

da.  Cloten,  thoa  vlllaia. 

CTwf.  Cloten,   thoa   double    vllltla,    be   thy 

name ;  t»plder, 

1  cannot  tremble  at  It ;  wcre't  toad,  or  adder. 


Cio.  To  thy  faithcr  fear. 
Nay,  to  tby  mare  ooaAiaiea, 
I'm  aoai  to  the  qacca. 

Gmi,  I'm  forty  ftr't ;  aot  ieanlBf 
go  worthy  at  ihy  birth. 

CU.  Art  aot  afeard  f 


Sfmn  MC  ik*  root*  of  ti 


Bei.  No  company 't  abroad. 

Are.  Noae  in  tac  world :  Yoa  41d  mlatahe 
bim,  tare. 

Bti.  t  cannot  tell :  Loag  la  It  since  I  taw 

biro,  [favour  * 

Bat  time  bath  aotblaa  Uan'd  thoea  Unet  of 

Which  tbea  be  wore ;  the  taatchet  la  bi«  voirr , 

Aad  bant  of  tpoaUjig,  were  a«  bit :  I  am  ah- 

•olate, 
Twatvery  Clotea. 

Arv.  la  this  place  we  left  tbem  : 
I  wltb  my  brother  make  good  lime  with  blu, 
Yoa  aay  be  it  to  fell. 

Bet.  Belag  icarce  made  up, 
I  meaa,  to  man,  be  bad  not  tpprebentloa 
Of  roariag  terrort :  for  tbe  edect  of  Jodgoirat 
It  oft  the  caaae  of  fear :  But  tee,  thy  bruilier. 

Bt-enter  Qvioaaivt,  trllA  CLoraa'a  Mitmd, 

CM*  Tbit  Clolea  wat  a  fool ;  a»  empty  pane. 
There  wat  ao  nioaey  la't:  aot  Herculet 
Could  have  kaock'd  oat  bit  braint,  for  be  bed 

aonei 
Yet  I  aot  doiag  tbit,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  at  I  do  hit. 

BtL  What  batt  tboa  done  f 

GmI.  I  am  perfect,  t  what ;  cat  off  oac  Clolcn*t 


Boa  to  tbe  qaeea,  after  bit  owti  report ; 
Wbo  calPd  OM  traitor,  mountiiiaeer ;  and  twore, 
With  bit  owe  tiade  band  be'il  lake  at  In,  I 
Dliplaca  oar  heaat,  where  (tbtJik  the  godt  I)  they 

grow, 
Aad  let  tbem  oa  Lad's  town. 

Mti,  We  are  all  aadoae. 

GuU  Wby,  wpruiy  fiither,  what  hive  we  to 
lote, 
Bat,  that  be  twore,  to  take  onr  llvet  f  Tbe  Uw 
Proiectt  not  at :  Then,  wby  tbould  ac  be  tea. 

der. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesb  threat  at : 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  bioiftcif ; 
Fur  j  we  do  fear  tbe  law  t    What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  f 

Bel.  No  tiugie  toni 
Can  we  set  eye  on,  bat.  In  all  nfe  reason, 
He  must   bave   some  alUiulauU.    TUoui^b  bit 

humour 
Was  notbiiig  but  mutation ;  I  ay,  and  (bat 
From  one  bad  tblng  to  worse  ;  not  f^eitrv,  not 
Absolute  aualnest  could  so  far  bave  tavM 
To  bring  bim  bare  aioae :  Aithoa«b,  perhaps. 
It  may  be  heard  at  rourl,  tbat  sncb  as  we 
Cave  here,  bunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  tiiiir 
May  make  some  stronger  head :  the  nhirb  Ix 

bearing, 
(As  It  is  like  biai,).ml|bt  break  out,  and  swear 
He'd  fetch  as  in ;  yet  Is^t  uot  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  be  so  undertaking. 
Or  Utey  so  sulTering :  then  on  the  ground  wc 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  batb  a  tail  [fear. 

More  periloMS  than  the  head. 

Arv,  Let  ordinance 
Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howioe'er. 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel,  1  bad  ao  mind 
To  bunt  this  day :  tbe  boy  FIdele's  sickness 
Did  make  mr  way  loag  fcrtb.  f 

GuU  WUb  his  own  sword,  [ti'en 

Which  be  did  wave  aenhist  my  thrvat.  1  have 
His  bead  from  him ;  nl  tbrow't  Into  tbe  creek 


*  €•«■«■■•»€•. 


f  I  «n  wtll-iiif«ff««e  wfcM. 
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Bdilnd  oar  rocfc,  aud  let  it  lo  the  act, 

Aod  tell  the  flsbet,  he's  the  qiieen'i  soo,  Cloten : 

That's  all  I  reck.  •  [BrU. 

B^l»  1  fear  twill  be  rereng'd  : 
*Woold,    Polydore,    thou    had*ft   not    donet  I 

though  valonr 
Becomes  thee  well  enoogh. 

Arv.  'Wo«ld  1  had  doiie*t. 
So  the  rewcBfe  aloae  pttrsoed  me  I— Polydore, 
I  lore  thee  brotherlj ;  but  envjr  moch, 
Thoa  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed:  I   would 


That  possible  streagth  mlghl  meet,  wonld  seek 

OS  throogh, 
Aad  |Mrt  ns  to  our  answer. 

Bet.  Well,  'Us  done  :— 
We'll  hniit  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.  I  pr'ythee  to  oar  rock  ; 
Yon  and  Ftdeie  ptay  the  cooks :  I'U  stajr 
Till  hasty  Polydore  retnm,  and  brii^  him 
To  dhmer  presently. 

Art'.  Poor  sick  FIdele  I 
1*11  willingly  to  him :  To  gain  t  Us  colonr, 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  sach  Cloten's  blood. 
And  pialse  myself  for  charily.  {Bxii. 

Bet.  O  thon  goddCM, 
Thoa  dirlne  Natare,  bow  thyself  thoa  blaaon'it 
In  these  two  prlnoely  boys  I  They  are  as  gentle 
As  sephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  hb  sweet  head  :  and  yet  aa  roorii. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaTd,  as  the  md'st  winaK 
That  by  the  top  doth  tUe  the  moantain  pine, 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.    *Tis   won- 

derfU. 
That  an  invisible  tnsdnct  shonld  fnme  them 
To  royalty  nnlean'd ;  hononr  untaught ; 
Civility  not  seen  ttwu  other ;  valonr. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  bat  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow*d  I  Yet  xtill  it's  strange 
What  Cloien's  being  here  to  ns  portends : 
Or  what  his  death  wiU  bring  ns. 

Be-tnter  Odidikios. 

GuL  Where's  my  brother  t 
1  have  sent  Cloten's  doCpoU  down  the  stream, 
tn  embassy  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hostage 
Fw  !>'»  return.  [Sotemn  Music. 

Bet.  My  ingenious  instrument  f 
Hart,  Polydore,  it  sounds  I  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion!  Hark  I 

Gut,  Is  he  at  home  f 

Bet,  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gut.  What  does  he  mean  f  since  death  of  my 
dear'st  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.    ATI  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.    The  matter  t 
Triumpha  fcr  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys,  t 
Is  Jollity  ^  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad  t 

iU-tnter   AnviUAQus,   heurtug  Iuoqmm,  a» 
4tm4  te  kis  ArmS. 

Bef.  Look,  here  he  comes. 
And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for  I  ^^ 

Arv.  The  bird  is  dead. 
That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  iitber 
Have  sklpp'd  ftom  sixteen  years  of  ate  to  sixtv 

?SiSrrav?^Tz,ir*^  "^  '-'^  •  '^' 

Gut.  O  sweetest,  Mrest  lily  I 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well 
As  when  thou  greWst  thyself.       '■"•*>  ^«»' 

JSet.  O  melancholy  1 
Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  t  find 
The   ooie,  to  show  what  coast  thy  alngtlsh 
crare$  '   "*"»'•" 

il!j?iSIlIL***u'?'***"  [nt-Tbou  blessed  thing  I 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mlght'st  have  made  1 

J!^?^f  *  "?f*  ""  ^y  •'  melancholy  I- 
tiow  found  yon  him  f 


.  thA^*"- 


I  A  ■Ittv-MiUof  •■wtoldy  nucl. 


Art.  Stark,  *  as  you  see : 
Thus  smillug,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slamber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  langh'd  at :  his  rigUt 

cheek 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

Gui.  Where! 

Arp.    O'the  floor; 
His  arms  thus  ^eagu'd :  I  thought  be  slept ;  nai 

put 
My  clouted  brogues  t  from  off  my  feet*  whnan 

rudeness 
Answer'd  my  steps  too  fond. 

Gui.  Why,  he  but  sleeps : 
If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  hnnntcd. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Arv.  With  fairest  flowers* 
Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Tidele, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  Thou  shalt  not  lack 
The  flower  that" s  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose  ; 

nor 
The  azur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  cgfawtine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-tweeten'd  not  thy   breath:   the  mddocht 

would. 
With  charitable  Mil  (O  bOl,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fkthers  lie 
Without  a  monument  I)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Yen,  and  furT*d  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are 

none 
To  winter-ground  4  thy  corse. 

Gui.  Pr^rthee,  nave  done ; 
And  do  not  play  In  wenchJIke  words  with  tbnt 
Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  blm. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt.— -To  the  grave. 

Arv.  Say,  where  shall's  lay  him  f 

Gui.  By  good  Enriphile,  our  mothei*. 

Arv.  Be't  so : 
Aud  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  cnck,  sing  him  to  the 

ground, 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  like  note  and 
Save  that  Ettriuhile  must  be  FIdele. 

Gui.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing :  I'll  weep,  and  word  It  with  thee  s 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  Me. 

Arv.  We'll  speak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  lesa  :  for 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  sob,  bojs : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was   paid|  for  that:   Though  mean   nnd 

mighty  rotting 
Together  have  one  dust ;  yet  reverence, 
(That  angel  of  thr.  worid,)  doth  make  dlstinctkM 
Of  place  tween  high   and   low.    Our  Ibe   was 

princely ; 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  o«r  fee. 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

Gui.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 
Thersites'  body  is  as  good  aa  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv.  If  you'll  go  fetch  blm 
We'U  say  our  song  the  whilsL— Brother,  bccin. 

^  .    ^.       ^  .     .  [Sxii  BuLARins. 

<ha.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  he«i  to 
the  cast; 
My  ihther  hath  a  reason  for't. 

Arv.  »Tis  true. 

Gui.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

Arv.  8o,~begin. 

Soifo. 

Gui.    Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'tkt 
^9r  the  furious  winter's  rmgoss 
7W  My  wortdtf  task  hast  done, 
^-ff**  frt  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wage*  i 
Gotden  tads  and  ghrts  uU  must. 
As  chimnop'sweepers,  coom  to  dust* 

»i»ft  r«r,  wuhtrnmndthr  c»fw.  t  >w 
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Ar9.    Ftmr  no  wurt  tkt/rowm  a^ike  gremi, 

7%nt  mrt  past  the  tgranft  stroke; 
Core  no  miore  io  clotko,  amd  eai: 
■  Tf  thee  the  rted  is  as  the  oak  s 
The  sceptre,  leamktg,  pkjfsic,  must 
AUfoUow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 

Gmi,   Fear  no  more  the  ligktnhtg-Jlash, 
Are,   Nor  the  ail-dreaded  thunder-stonej 

GmL    Fear  not  stander,  censure  *  rash  ; 
Arv,    T%ou  hast  Jinish*d  Jew  and  moan  t 

JBoth,    All  lovers  young,  all  lover »  must 
Cons^  t  to  thee  and  come  to  dust. 

CM.    No  exerciser  harm  thee  f 
Are.    Nor  wUehcraft  charm  thee  < 
Gut.    Ghost  unlaid  for  hear  thee  ! 
Arv.    Nothing  ill  comie  near  thee  I 
Both.    Quiet  eonsumatation  have  ; 

And  renowned  be  thp  gravel 

Be-enttr  Bbuibids,  with  the  Body  of  Clotbm. 

Cui.  We  have  done  oar  obtcqaict ;  CobWj  lay 

him  down.  * 

Bel.  Hefe^f  a  few  flowen,  bat  aboac  mid* 

night  more:  [aight. 

The  herb*,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'the 

Are   strewinga    lUt'st  for   gravet.— Upon   their 

Aces: — 
Yoa  were  as  dowert,  now  wlther'd  :  even  ao 
Thrae   faerbleu   ihall,    which    we    upon    yon 


Come  on,  away  ?  a|»art  apoa  onr  kneca. 

The  gfooad   that  gave   them  flrtt,  hu  them 

IMr  pleauires  here  are  past,  so  Is  their  pain. 
lExeunt  BaLAaius,  OuiDaaius,  and 

AaVIBAGUS. 

Una.  [Awaking,]  Yes,  Sir,  to  MUford-Haven  ; 

Which  is  the  way  t— 
1  Unnk  yoa.— By  yoa  bosh  t— Pray,  how  far 

thither  t 
'Ods  pittjkins  1 1— can  it  be  six  miles  yett 
1  have  gone  all  night  :— ^Falth,  Til   He   down 

and  sleep. 
Bat,  aofti    BO   bedfellow:— O   goda   and   god- 

dcaaea  1 

[Seeing  the  Body. 
Theae   Bowera  are  like  the   pleaaarea  of  the 

world; 
Ihia  bloody  man,  the  care  on't.~I   hope,  I 

dream : 
For,  so,  I  tboaght  I  waa  a  cave-heeper, 
Aad  cook  to  honest  creatures  :  But  'tis  not  ao ; 
Twaa  bvt  a  bolt  $  of  nothinc,  abot  at  uuUilng, 
Which  the  biaia  mafcea  of   fumes:    Oar  veiy 


Are  soactlmes  like  oar  Jndgmenta,  Mind.   Good 

fiHtb, 
I  tremble  atlll  with  fear :  But  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  aa  amall  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren'a  eve,  fear'd  goda,  a  part  of  it  I 
The  dream'a  here  atili :  even  wlieu  I  wake,  it  la 
Without  me  aa  within  me ;  not  imagin'd,  felt. 
A  hcadlcaa  manl  — The  garmenta  of  Poathd. 

mual 
1  know  tlte  ahape  of  his  leg :  this  is  his  hand  ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  Martial  thigh  ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules  :  but  bis  Jovial  ||  face— 
Maider  la  hcavenf— Howf— 'Tis  gone.— Pi&aulo, 
All  caraes  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  buot,  be  darted  on  thee  I  Thou, 
CoBspir'd  with  that  irregulous  Y  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord.— To  write  and  read. 
Be  henceforth  treacherous  I— Damn'J  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,  damu'd  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main- lop  I— O  Posthumus  I  alas, 
Where  is   thy   headt    Where's   tbatt  Ah   me  I 

Where's  thatf 
Piaanlo  might  have  kiU'd  thee  at  the  heart, 

*  ladnMAi.  t  8mI  tk«  mbm  coatnct. 

X  Tkis  dtaiaatlT*  Wjaratioa  it  4Uri-r«4  fron    God't 
•V  ri»w,  4  Ab  mnam.  |  A  fact  Like 


J»«< 


Y  Lft»Ie«s  licvBilsas. 


And  left  this  bead  on — How  ahoold  this  be  f 

Piaanlo  f 
Tb  he  and  Cloten  :  malice  and  lucre  la  them 
Have   laid   this  woe    here.     O   'tis   pregnant, 

pregnant!* 
The  drag  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  waa  pre- 

dona 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Maid'roua  to  the  aenacsf     That  conllrma  it 

home: 
Thia  la  Piaaalo'a  deed,  and  Cloten'a :  O I-' 
Give  colour  to  mv  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  aeem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  as :  O  my  lord,  my  lord  \ 

£nter  Lucii;s,  a  Captain,  and  other  Orwi- 
CBBs,  and  a  Soothsatbb. 

Cap.  To  them  the  kgioaa  garrlsoa'd  in  Oallla* 
After  your  will,  have  crosa'd  the  sea  attending 
Yoa  here  at  MUford-Haven,  with  yoar  ships  : 
They  are  here  In  readiness. 
Luc.  But  what  fh>m  Rome  t 
Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  c6oflners. 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ;  most  willing  spirits. 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo. 
Sienna's  brother. 
Imc.  When  expect  yon  them  1 
Cap^  With  the  next  benefit  o'ttae  wind. 
Luc.  This  forwardness 
Makes  oar  hopea  fhir.    Command  oar  preaent 
nambera  {Sir, 

Be  mnater'd ;  bid  the  captaina  look  to't. — ^Now, 
What  have  yoa  dream'd,  of  late,  of  thia  wii'a 
purpoeef 
Sooth.  Last  night  the  veiy  goda  ahow'd  me  a 
vbi(Mi: 
(I    fhat,   and    piay'd    for   their    IntelUgenceJ 

Thaa  :— 
I  aaw  Jove'a  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wlng'd 
From  the  spongy  aooth  to  thia  part  of  the  west* 
There  vaulah'd^  in  the  aunbeama :  which  por- 

tenda, 
(Unleaa  my  aina  abnae  my  divination,) 
Snoceaa  to  the  Roman  lioat« 

Luc.  Dream  <rflen  so. 
And  never  falae.— Soft,  ho  i  what  trunk  is  here. 
Without  bia  top  f  The  niin  apeaka,  that  aome- 

time 
It  waa  a  worthy  boUdlng.— How  I  a  page  I-' 
Or  dead,  or  aleeplng  on  him  1  But  dead,  rather : 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  hia  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  aleep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let'a  aee  the  boy'a  foce. 
Capm  He  la  alive,  my  lord* 
Luc.  He'll  then  Inatmct  na  of  thia  body.— 
Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunea  ;  for,  it  aeema. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  ia  thia. 
Thou  mak'at  thy  bloody  pillow  T   Or  wbo  waa  he 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  natare  did. 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  pictoref    What'a  tby 

inlereat 
In  this  and  wreck  t    How  aune  Itl    Who  ia  itf 
What  art  thou  f 

Imo.  I  am  Bothing  :  or  If  Bot, 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.    Thia  waa  my  niaa 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good,  [ler. 

That  here  by  moontaineers  lies  slain :— Alas  I 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  t  cry  out  for  service. 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  auch  another  maater. 
Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth  1 
Thou   Diov'at    BO  leas  with   thy  complaining, 

than 
Thy  maater  ia  bleeding :  Say  hla  name,  good 
friend. 
Imo.  Richard  du  Champ.— If  I  do  He,  aud  do 
No  harm  by  It,  though  the  goda  hear,  1  hope 

[Aside* 
They'll  pardon  It.— Say  you,  Sir  f 

•  /.  #.  Ti»  m  nadjr,  •ppvtit*  r«ii<-la«i«B. 
t  Th»  »■•(.  t  ii«r  aagan. 
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live*  Tby  name  t 

Jmo,  Fidele.  ^     ,^    ^      __ 

Lue,  thoa   dott   approfe   tbyMflf  the    vefy 

nnoe  • 
Tby   name  well  fits  tfay  faith ',   thy   faith,  thy 

name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  1 1  will  Mt  say, 
Thoa  thalt  be  to  well  madef  d  ;  bol  be  fare. 
No  leM  belov'd.    The  Roman  emperor*i  letttn, 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  aooiler 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee :  Go  #lth  me* 
/MM.  ril  follow.  Sir.    Bat  first,  an't  please 

the  gods, 
I'll  bide  my  master  Drom  the  ilea,  as  daep 
As  these  poor  pickaxes  *  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  1  hsnt  strew*d 

hU  %nt€. 
And  Ota  It  -said  a  century  of  prayers, 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er.  Til  weep  and  fifb ; 
And,  leavine  so  hi»  service,  fbUow  yon, 
So  please  yon  entertain  me.« 

Iaic.  Ay,  good  youth  9 
Attd  rather  father  thee,  thaa  master  thee.— 
My  fHends, 

The  hoy  hath  tanght  as  manly  duties  i  L«t  na 
Find  ont  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partiaana 
A  grave :    Come,  arm   nUd.— Boy,  ba  Is  pre- 

fkrr'd 
By  thee  to  us :  and  be  shall  be  Interr'd, 
As  soldiers  can.    Be  eheerfnl ;  wipe  thine  eyas : 
Some  Alls  are  means  the  happier  lo  arise. 

SCENE  III.— A  Boom  in  Cthbslihb's 
Paioet, 

Emtor  Ctmbblinki  Lobm,  and  Pisahio. 

Cfm*  Again;  and  bring   me  word  bow  'Us 
with  her. 
A  fever  with  tha  absence  of  ber  sob  ; 
A  madness,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger  :— 

Heavens, 
How  deeply  yon  at  once  do  tooch  me  I  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
'Upon  a  desperate  bed ;  and  In  a  time 
When  fearltel  tvars  point  at  me,  her  son  gone, 
60  nefldfhl   for   this   present  s    It  strikes   me, 

put 
The  hope  of  comfort.— Bat  for  thee,  ObIIow, 
Who  needs  mast  kttowof  her  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  Ignorant,  we'U  enforce  It  from 

thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

PU,  Sir,  my  life  Is  yoor's, 
1  humbly  set  It  at  your  wUI :  But,  for  my  mis- 
tress, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
Nor  when  she  purposes  rctam.    Beseadi  your 

highne&s, 
Hold  me  yodr  loyal  servant. 

1  Xorif .  GOod  my  liege. 
The  day  that  she  was  mls«ing,  ha  was  here : 
I  dare  be  boand  he's  true,  and  shall  parfons 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
For  Cloten, — 

There  Haats  no  dlligenoe  In  seeking  him. 
And  will  no  doubt,  be  found. 

C$m.  The  time's  troublesome  : 
We'll  slip  you  (br  a  season }  but  our  Jealousy 
Docs  yet  depend.  [7b  Pis  am  10. 

1  Z.or<f*  So  please  your  majesty. 
The  Roman  legions,  all  fTom  Oallla  dmwB, 
Are  landed  on  your  coast  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  genttemeOv  by  tke  senate  scat. 

CyjK.   Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and 
queen  I — 
I  am  amas'd  with  matter,  t 

1  Lord*  Good  my  lloe, 
Yoar  preparation  can  affTonlt  no  le«s 
Than  what  you  bear  of :  come  more,  for  more 
you're  ready : 


T|ie  vrant  la,  but  to  pat  those  powers*  Ij» 
That  long  to  move.  Itloa^ 

Cjym.  1  thank  you  i  LelTs  withdraw : 
And  meet  the  time  as  it  seeks  us.    We  fear  Bot 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  ns ;  but 
We  grteve  at  chaBces  here^— Away ;       i&euni. 
PU,  I  heard  no  letter  froin  my  master,  since 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain  :  tls  strongi; : 
Nor  hear  I  fTom  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings ;  Neither  know  I 
What  Is  betid  to  Cloten :  but  remain 
PerpIeiM  In  all.    The  heavens  still  mnat  wait : 
Wherelh  1  am  felie,  I  am  honest;  not  trae,  to 

be  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  And  I  love  my  comtry. 
Even  to  the  not«t  o'the  king,  or  I'U  fiUI   in 

them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  denr'd  x 
Foitone  hiings   In  some  bonis,  that  are   not 

steePd.  «   lEtU. 

SCENE  ir.-^S^/brs  tko  Cmv€^ 

Enter  BsbAmiva,  OoiiuiBiDa,  ond  Abvibao  vs. 

OuU  The  noise  Is  round  about  na. 

Bel,  Let  us  lh>m  It. 

Atv,  What  pleasttR,  Sir,  dttd  ire  la  life,  to 
lock  It 
Frofh  action  and  adventnre  f 

Gui,  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  biding  us  t  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  fbr  Britons  slay  us,  or  receive  as 
For  barparous  and  unnatural  revolts  t 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bet.  Sons, 
We'll  higher  to  the  moutatalns  ;  there  aecoie  us. 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going ;  aewncM 
Of  Cloten's  death   (we  being  Dot  known,  not 

mhster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  os  to  a  render  i 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  ftom  ns 
That  which  we  have  done,  whose  answer  wobU 

be  death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gui.  this  Is,  Sir,  a  doabt, 
in  such  a  time,  nothing  beoonking  joo. 
Nor  satlitfying  us. 

Arv.  it  Is  not  likely. 
That  when  they  hear  the  Romaa  boraea  aelgh. 
Behold  their  quarter'd  fires,  have  both  tbeir  eyes 
And  ears  so  cloy'd  importauily  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  melr  tibie  upon  our  bo(r,| 
To  know  fh>m  whence  we  are. 

Bel,  O  I  am  known 
Of  many  in  the  army  :  many  years. 
Though  Cloteu  then  but  young,  yott  aee,  not 

wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  itog 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  serviice,  nor  your  loves ; 
Who  find  In  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  Ufe :  aye  hopeless 
TO  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promia'd. 
Bat  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrlnkiug  slaves  of  winter. 

Gui,  Than  be  so. 
Better  to  cause  to  be.    Pray,  Sir,  to  the  army  : 
1  and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  yourself. 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrowo* 
Cannot  be  questlon'd. 

Arv.  By  this  suu  tliat  shlnet, 
ni  thither :  What  thing  is  It,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die  t  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  Lares,  hot  goa's,  and  veni- 
son T  ^     . 
Never  bestrid  a  hone,  save  one  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  t    I  am  asham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  anu,  to  have 
The  beneat  of  his  bless'd  beams  rematnlng 
So  long  a  poor  aukno^H. 
Gui.  By  heavens,  I'll  go : 


kutiacM. 


t  rottr««ii4«d  by  fe  TBiictjr  of 
t  Encottuter.  ' 


•  ForcM.  ♦  Natl«e.     „    ,   X  Re»olttr«. 

i  As  KCMttl.  I  NoliciBt  u. 
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If  JOB  wHl  McM  me,  Mr,  aad  give  ne  lave, 
I'll  take  the  better  care ;  but  If  you  will  not. 
The  baaourd  therefore  due  hU  on  ine,  by 
ne  bands  of  RoinaiiaJ 

Arv.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Hef.  No  reason  I,  since  OD  yo«r  Hvet  yoo  set 
So  sllfbc  a  valuation,  shonld  reserve 
My  cnck'd  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  yon, 

boys : 
If  la  yoor  country  trars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  U  mv  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie : 
Uad,  lead.— The  time  seems  lon( ;  their  Mood 
thinks  scorn,  [Aside. 

nil  it  fly  ont^  and  show  them  princes  born. 

IBxeuHt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I^A  Held  beiweem  the  BrUUh  and 
BomoM  Camps, 

MaUr  PosTBOMUS,  wUh  a  bioodp  Hand* 
AereAl^. 

pMi.  Yea.  bkMdy  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee ;  for 

I  wish'd  (ones. 

Thoa  ihonld'st  be  colonr'd  thus.    You  married 
If  each  of  you  would  take,  this  course,   bow 

many  '  [selves^ 

Matt  murder  wives  mach    better  than  them* 
For  wiying  •  but  a  little  1—0  Pisanio  I 
Every  aood  servant  does  not  all  commands : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  Just  ones.— Gods  I  if  yon 
Should  have  ta*en  vengeance  on  my  iaalts,  1 

never 
Bad  liv'd  to  pat  on  f  this  :  lo  had  you  sav'd 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 
Me  wretch,  more  worin  your  vengeance.    Bat, 

alack,  [love. 

You  natch  some  benoe  for  little  faults ;  thaf  s 
To  have  them  fall  no  more  i  yon  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  illi,  each  elder  worse ; 
Aad  make  than  dread  it  to  the  doer's  thrift. 
Bat  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  male  me  bless'd  to  obey  1—1  am  brought 

httber 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  kingdom  :  TIs  enough 
That,  Britain,  I  have  klll'd  thy  mistress ;  peace  I 
111  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,   good 

heavens, 
Rear  patiently  my  purpose :  rU  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italfam  weeds,  aad  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I'll  fight 
Against  the  part  I  come  in :  so  I'll  die 
For  Uiee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
l«,  every  breath,  a  death  :  and  thas,  unkiiowo. 
Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 
Myself  I'll  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  show. 
Oods,  pot  the  ftrength  o'the  Leonati  in  me  I 
To  shame  the  guise  o'the  world,  I  will  begin 
The  CmhioB,  less  without,  and  more  within. 

lExU. 

SOENB  JI.—Tke  same. 

Eater  at  one  side,  Locius,  Iacrimo,  and  the 
Eaman  Armiji ;  at  the  other  side,  the  British 
Armpj  LxoNATtis  Post  hum  us /olfotriiv  it, 
Uke  a  pear  Beidler.  Theg  march  over,  and 
go  out.  Alarmau.  Then  enter  again  in 
skirmish,  Iacbimo,  end  Postbumus:  he 
eanquisheth  and  disarmeth  Iacbimo,  and 
then  leaves  him. 

laeh.  This   heavincM   and  guilt  withia   my 


Takes  off  my  manbatd :  I  have  belM  a  Indy, 
The  princess  of  this  country  and  the  air  on't 
BevcBgiBgly  enfeebles  ne  :  Or  oould  this  cart,  $ 
A  very  dmdge  of  nature's,  have  snbdn'd  me. 


•  Detiatint  fi 


ch«  fficU  war. 
i  Clowo. 


t  lucka,  i«flti(Mt«« 


In  my  profession  t    Knighthoods  and  honours 

borne 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scam. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  be  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. 

[Bi'U. 

7%e  Battle  continnes ;  the  Britons  Jlp  i 
CYMBBLiNa  is  taken:  then  enter  to  his 
rescue,   BAlabius,  Odidbbius,   and    An 

VIUAOUS. 

Bel.  Stand,  stand  1    We  have  the  advantage  of 
the  ground ; 
The  fame  is  guarded  ,  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  viUany  of  our  mus. 

Gni.  Arv.  Stand,  stand,  aad  fight  I 

Enter  Postbumus,  and  seconds  the  Britons  : 
2Vy  rescue  Ctkbblinx,  andexeunt.  7)he», 
etUer  Lucius,  Iacbimo,  and  Ihoobn. 

Lue.  Away,  boy,  f^om  the  troops^  and  save 
thyself: 
For  friends  kiU  friends,  and  the  disorder's  snch 
As  war  were  bood-wink'd. 

lach.  Tb  their  fresh  supplies. 

Imc.  It  Is  a  day  tum'd  strangely :  or  betimts 
Let's  re-enforoe  or  fiy.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ill.— Another  Part  of  the  FUld. 

Enter  Postbumus  and  a  British  Lomo. 

Xrortf.  Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made 

the  stand  t 
Post.  I  did : 
Though  you,  It  seems,  come  fh>m  the  filers. 
Lord.  I  did. 
i>of  f .  No  blame  be  to  yoa.  Sir :  for  all  was 

lost 
Bat  that  the  heavens  fought :  The  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken, 
Aad  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strait  lane ;  the  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue    with  slaughtering,  having 

work 
More  plentlAiI  than  tools  to  do*!,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,   some   slightly   touch'd,   some 

ftUing  [danim'd  • 

Merely  through  fear :  that  the  strait  pass  was 

With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 

To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame: 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  t 

Post.  Close  by  the  batUe,  ditch'd,  and  wall'd 

with  turf; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant ;  who  deserved 
So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
IB  doing  this  for   his  country ;— athwart  the 

lane. 
He  with  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,  f  than  to  commit  such  slaugh- 
ter; 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fkirer 
Than  thoee  for  preaervatlon  cm'd,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  tbe  passage ;  cry'd  to  thoee  that  fled. 
Cut  Britainfs  harts  die  Hying,  notour  men  .* 
To  darkness  J^et,  souls  that  jtp  backwards  ! 

Stands 
Or  we  are  Romans,  and  will  give  pom  that 
ZMe  beasts,  tpAleft  poushun  beaotipjandatap 

save. 
But  to  look  back  in  froum:  etand,  stand.— 

These  three. 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, 
(For  three  nartonnen  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  this  word,  stand, 

etand. 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  man  charming. 
With  their  own  nobleness,  (which  could  have' 

tom'd 
A  dislnff  10  a  lante,)  gfMed  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  spirit  renew'd ;  that  some, 

temM  coward 

*  Bl«eke4  ap. 
f  A  c««ntrjr  ff«nic  called  priwn-kwt,  Talgaf ly  arimm'haif, 
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Act  IV. 


Bnt  Iqr  cxaiD^  (O  t  sin  tn  war, 
Dunn'd  In  tbe  first  beginners  !)  'cm  »»  io«k 
Tbe  way  that  tbey  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  o'tbe  banters.    Then  began 
A  stop  I'the  chaser,  a  retire  ;  anon, 
A  rout,  confusion  thick  :  Forthwith  they  fly 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  stoop'd  eagles ; 
slaves,  [cowards 

The  strides  they  Tictors   made:  and  now  our 
Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  o'tbe  need  ;  having  found  the  back-door 
open  [wound  1 

Of  the  unganrdcd  hearU,   Heavens,  how  they 
Some,  slain  before;  some,  dying;  some,  their 

friends 
O'erbome  i'the  former  wave :  ten,  chas  d  by  onet 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughter-man  of  twenty  : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs  *  o'tbe  field. 

Lord,  This  was  strange  chance : 
A  narrow  lane  I  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  I 
Post,  Nay,  do  not  wonder   at  It:  Yon   are 
made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  npon't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  1  Here  is  one  : 
Two  bovs,  an  old  man,  twice  a  boj/,  a  lane. 
Preserved  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans' bane. 
Lord.  Nay,  be  not  angry.  Sir. 
Post.  'Lack,  to  what  end  T 
Who  dares  not  stend  his  foe,  I'll  be  Us  friend  : 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  be  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he'll  quickly  fiy  my  Orlendsbip  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme.  r  ■.  j# 

Lord.  Farewell,  yon  are  angry.  l-ErU. 

Post,  sun  going  I—This  is  a  lord  I    O  noble 
misery] 
To  be  the  I'the  field,  and  ask,  what  news,  of  me  1 
To-day,   how    many   would   have   given    their 

honours 
To  have  sav'd  their  carcasses  T  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  too  I  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,  where   1  did  hear  him 

groan ; 
Nor  feel  him  where  he  struck :  Being  an  ngly 
monster.  [beds, 

'TIS  strange,  he  hides  htm  In  f^sh  cups,  soft 
Sweet  words  ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  bis  knives  i'the  war.— Well,  1  will 

find  hhn : 
For  being  now  a  (kvonrer  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  resum'd  again 
The  part  I  came  In  :  Fight  I  will  no  more, 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  Is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take ;  for  me  my  ransom's  death ; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breathy 
Which  nelthei  here  I'll  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  two  BritUh  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 

1  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  pfab'dl  Lncius   is 

taken ;  [angels. 

*Tis  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were 

S  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth   man,   in  a  silly 
That  gave  the  aflh>ntt  with  them.  [habit, 

1  Cap.  So  'tis  reported  : 
Bot  none  of  them  can  be  fonndir-Stand  1  who  b 
tha«t 

Post.  A  Roman ; 
Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  se- 
Had  answei'd  him.  [conds 

S  Cap.  Lay  bands  on  him ;  a  dog  1 
A  leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell 
What  crows  have  peck*d  them  here :  He  brags 

his  scnrice 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king* 

Enter  CYunKunm,  attended,-  Bblabiub, Oui- 
DaaiDs,  AaviHAODs,  Pisanio,  and  Roman 
Captivss.    Th€  C  PTAiMS  present  Posthu- 


■us  to  Cysmblims,  wka  datiaers  kbn 
to  a  Jailu  :  after  vMck,  aU  go  amt. 

SCENE  MF.-^A  Prison. 

Enter  Posthuhos.  and  two  jAii.sns. 

1  JaU.  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  have 
looks  upon  you ; 
So  graze  as  you  find  pasture. 
%  Jail.  Ay,  or  a  stomach.    [Exeunt  Jailkks. 
Post.  Most  welcome,  bondsige !  for  thon  art  n 
way, 
I  think  to  liberty :  Yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that*s  sick  o'tbe  gout :  since  he  had 

rather 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cnr'd 
By  the  sure  physclan,  dpath  ;  who  is  the  hty 
To   unbar  these  locks.    My  conscience!    tlioa 

art  fetter'd 
More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists:  Yelb  foo4 

gods,  give  me 
Tbe  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt^ 
Then,  free  for  ever  1  Is't  enongh,  I  am  sorry  t 
So  children  temporal  fhthers  do  appease ; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.    Must  I  lepeftt  t 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves,  * 
Deslr'd,  more  than  constrain'd  ;  to  satisfy. 
If  of  my  freedom  'tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 
I  know  yon  are  more  clement  than  vile  men 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  Uke  a  third. 
A  sixth,  a  tenth,  letting. them  thrive  a^aiB 
On  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  desire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine ;  and  thoogh 
'TIS  not  so  dear,  yet  tis  a  life ;  you  coin'd  it : 
'Tween  man  and  man,  they  weigh  not  cwrj 

stamp; 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake : 
You  rather  mine,  being  your's :   And  so  great 

powers, 
If  yon  will  take  this  audit,  take  tUs  life. 
And  canod  these  cold  bonds*    O  Imogen  f 
I'll  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  lUe  sleeps. 

Soleam  music,  i  Enter,  as  an  ApparMan^ 
SiciLiDs  LaoNATDs,  Father  to  PoaraunvSa 
an  old  Man,  attired  like  a  Warrior;  temd- 
ing  in  his  hand  an  ancient  Matron,  Hs 
Wife,  and  Mother  to  Posts umcs,  srtt4 
music  be/ore  them.  Then,  after  other  ns^- 
sic, follow  the  two  fount  Lbonati,  Brothers 
to  PosTHDMUs,  with  Wounds,  as  thep  died 
in  the  Wars.  Thep  circle  PosTSOHut 
round,  as  he  lies  slewing. 

Sici.  No  more,  thon  thunder  master  shorn 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  files : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 

Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  angbt  but  well. 

Whose  tace  I  never  saw  f 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphans'  fioher  art,} 
Thon  should^st  have  been,  and  shidded  Um 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aUla 
But  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  fh>m  me  was  Posthnmns  ript. 
Came  cr)-ing  'mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  Dity  I 
Sid.  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry^ 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair. 
That  he  deserv'd  tho  praise  o'  the  world 
AS  great  Sicilins'  heir. 
I  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for 
la  Britain  where  was  he 


•  Fetten. 

•re,  who  bu  coadactadi  tkn  flitk  act  widk 


*  Tcrron* 


1  Enc«aBUr. 


It  Shftkflpe»rc,  who  bu  coadactadi  tkn  flItk  act  widk 
•nch  matcBlest  skill,  rouM  aever  bavclntcmptcrf  cIm 
fkbU  by  tbU  cont«aiptibl«  nonMBM  :  tbe  •^JKatifiabU 
iBt«r|»olMl0B  af  Mne  nonattical  Uackhawl. 


Scene  IV. 


€YMBELINE. 


283 


Tkat  OMld  aiaad  op  fait  panllel ; 

Or  fraitfnl  object  be 
lb  eye  of  Imocro,  that  best 
Could  deem  bis  dinity  f 
M0tk.     Witb    mamafe    wherefore    was    be 
To  be  extt'd  and  thrown  [moch'd 

From  Leonati's  seat,  and  cast 
From  ber  bit- dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  f 
Slei.  Wby  did  yon  suffer  lachimo, 
Slight  thine  of  Italy, 
To  taint  bis  nobler  heart  and  brala 

With  needless  Jealousy ; 
Aad  to  become  the  teck  *  and  scorn 
O*  the  other's  Wllany  f 
3  Bn,  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  came. 
Our  parents,  and  ns  twain. 
That,  smking  in  our  country's  cause, 
PeU  brareiy,  nod  were  slain  ; 
Oar  fealty,  and  Tenantins'  right. 
With  honour  to  maintain. 
1  Bro,  Like  hardlment  Posthdmns  hath 
To  Cymbeline  performed : 
Then  Jupiter,  tfaon  king  of  gods, 
Why  hnst  tlion  thus  ailUoum'd 
Tht  giaiocs  for  his  merits  due ; 
Being  all  to  dolours  tum'df 
SM.  Thy  crystal  window  ope  ;  look  ont ; 
No  longer  exercise. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  Injuries : 
MHk.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  oC  his  miseries. 
Slei.  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion ;  ^flp  I 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  ftbining  synod  of  the  rest, 
Against  thy  deity. 
S  J9ro.  Help,  Jimiter ;  or  we  appeal. 
And  from  thy  Justice  fly. 

JcriTsa  descends  in  Tkmndsr  ttnd  L^htningt 
sitting  stpois  an  emgte ;  hs  throws  a 
nunder-boU.  Tlks  Ghosts  fall  on  ihsir 
tmets. 

Jwp.  No  more,  yon  petty  sptrtta  of  regioo 
low,  [ghosts. 

Offend  oar  hearing;  hnshl^How  dare  yon 
Accuse  the  thnnderer,  whose  bolt  you  know. 

Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  consU  1 
Poor  shadowa  of  Elysium,  hence ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  never-withering  banks  of  flowers : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  oppieat ; 

No  eve  of  yonr's  it  is,  yon  know,  'tis  oar's. 
Whom  best  I  love,  I  crou ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  defaiy'd,  ddlghtCd.    Be  content ; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift : 

His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent. 
Oar  jovial  star  reign'd  at  hb  birth,  and  la 

Ov  temple  was  he  married.— Rise,  and  Ihdc  I — 
He  shaU  be  lord  of  lady  Imofea, 

Aad  happier  much  t^  his  afllictlon  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pkaanie  bis  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
Aad  so,  away :  no  further  with  your  din 

Express  impattence,  lest  yon  stir  up  mine.— 

Mouat,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline. 

[Aseonds. 

SkL  He    came   In    thunder;   his   celestial 
breath 
Wss  salphnrons  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd  as  to  foot  ns :  bis  ascension  is 
M«re  sweet  than  oar  blesa'd  fields :  his  royal 

bird 
Prunes  the  Immortal  wing,  and  cioj9  his  beak. 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas'd. 

^U.  Thanks,  Jupiter  t 

^fei.  The   marble    pavemeat   closes,   he   Is 
cater'd 
Ri*  rsdiaat  roof :— Away  1  and,  to  be  blest, 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest. 

[Okosis  vanUh, 

P*tt>   [WnkiMg.]   Sleep,  then  hast  been  a 
grandsire,  and  begot 

•  Hm  f0^ 


A  fhtber  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 

A  mother  and  two  Imithers :  But  (O  sewn  1) 

Gone  I  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  wera 

bom.  [pend 

And  so  I   am  awake.— -Poor  wretches  thai  de- 
On  greatness'  fkvour,  dream  as  I  haye  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.— hot,  alas,  I  swerve : 
Many  dream  not  to  fln<L  ncltlier  deserve. 
And  yet  are  stcep'd  in  nvours ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  aad  know  not 

wby. 
What  Ihries  haunt  this  ground t  A  bookt    O^ 

rare  one  I 
Be  not,  as  is  our  Ihaglcd  world,  a  garmeat 
Nobler  than  that  It  covers  :  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  oar  courtiers. 
As  good  u  promise. 

[Reads.]  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to 
hUnself  unknown,  without  seeking  Jlnd, 
and  lit  embraced  kp  a  piece  of  tender  air  g 
and  when  from  a  stately  cedar  shall  bo 
lopped  branches,  which,  being  dead  mamp 
pears,  shall  after  revive,  bo  Jointed  to  tho 
old  stock,  and/reshljf  grow;  then  shall 
Posthnmus  end  Ms  miseries,  Britain  be  for- 
ttmate,  andjlowrish  in  peace  a^  pUMp. 


Tls  still  a  dream ;  or  else  such  stuff  as  madOMn 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing : 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it  Is, 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I'll  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Re-enter  Jailbus. 

Jail,  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  f 

Post,  Over-roasted  rather :  readv  lona  ago. 

Jail,  Hanging  is  the  word  Sir;  if  you  be 
ready  for  that,  you  are  well  cooked. 

Post,  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the 
spectators,  the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

Jail,  A  heavy  reckoning  for  vou,  Sir:  But 
the  comfort  te,  yon  shall  be  called  to  no  mora 
payments,  fear  no  more  tavern  bills :  which  are 
often  the  sadness  of  parting,  as  the  procuring  af 
mirth:  you  come  in  (hint  for  want  of  meaty 
depart  reeling  with  too  much  drink ;  sorry  that 
yon  have  paid  too  much,  and  sorry  that  yoa 
are  paid  too  much  ;  purse  and  brain  both  empty  i 
the  brain  the  heavier  for  being  too  light,  the 
purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heaviness :  Oh  I 
of  this  eontiadlction  you  shall  now  be  quit— Oh  I 
the  charity  ei  a  penny  cord  1  it  sums  up  thou- 
sands in  a  trice :  yon  have  no  true  debitor  and 
creditor  but  it ;  of  what's  past  is,  and  to  come, 
the  discharge :— Your  neck.  Sir,  is  pen,  book, 
and  counters  ;  so  ttie  acquittance  follows. 

Post.  I  am  menier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to 
live. 

JaiL  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  th€ 
tooth-ache :  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your 
sleep,  and  a  hanaman  to  help  him  to  bed,  i 
think  he  would  change  places  with  hla  ofllcer : 
for  look  yon.  Sir,  yon  know  not  which  way  yoa 
shall  go. 

Post,  Yes  indeed  do  I,  follow. 

JaU.  Your  death  has  eyes  In's  head  then ;  t 
have  not  seen  him  so  pictured :  yon  must  either 
be  directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to 
know ;  or  take  upon  yourself  that,  which  I  am 
sure  you  do  not  know ;  or  Jump  *  the  after-inquiry 
on  your  own  peril :  and  how  yon  shall  speed  in 
yoar  own  joamey's  end,  1  thiak  yoa*!!  never 
return  to  tell  one. 

Post,  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want 
eyes  to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  golag,  bat 
such  as  wink,  and  will  not  ase  them. 

JaU,  What  an  infinite  mock  to  thto,  thai  a 
man  should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the 
way  of  blindness  I  I  am  sure,  hanging's  the  way 
of  winking. 


•  Haurt. 


2M 


GYMBELINE. 


Act  V. 


EaUtr  a  MstsEHaBB. 


Mess,  liock  off  bit  manaela ;   briiif  ywir 
priMNitr  to  the  king. 

Post.  Ttaoa  brlngat  good  new^->l  an  called 
to  be  made  free. 

Jail.  I'll  be  haBf'd  tbea. 

J^cst.  Tbou  thalt  be  ttaea  lk«cr  tba  a  Jallev ; 
BO  bolu  for  the  dead. 

[SsSUUi  POSTHUMOB  otUt  Mbssbwcsb. 

Jaii.  UnlCM  a  Boaa  would  many  a  gaUom, 
aad  beget  yonng  gibbets,  I  sever  nw  one  so 

KNie.  *  Yet,  oo  my  ooDadenoe,  there  an  verier 
aves  desire  to  live,  for  til  be  be  a  Roman  : 
and  there  be  some  of  them  too,  that  die  against 
their  wills  s  so  ahoald  I,  If  I  were  one.  I  woald 
we  were  all  of  one  miad,  aad  one  aslnd  good  ; 
Oh  I  there  were  desolation  of  JailerSiaBd  gallowses  I 
I  speak  against  my  present  proflt ;  but  my  wish 
hath  a  preftrmeat  la't.  [BaMumi. 

SCENE  r.— Cymmlihb's  Tbmt. 

Emier  Ctmbblihb,  Bblsbivs,  Odidkbius, 
Abtibagus,  Pibanio,  lards,  (fleers,  mmd 
Atttindants. 

Cgm.  Stand  by  my  side,  yoa  whom  the  gods 
have  made 
Pitacnrcis  of  my  thnMc.    Woe  Is  mj  heart. 
That  tho  poor  soldier,  tliat  so  richly  foagbt. 
Whose  lags  sham'd  gilded  arms,  whose  naked 

breast 
Stepp'd  bdbre  targe  t  of  pi  oof,  caanot  be  fovnd : 
He  khall  be  happy  that  can  And  him,  if 
Oar  graoe  can  make  him  so. 

Bel.  I  never  saw 
8nch' noble  fbiy  tn  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such   predons    deeds    in   one   that   promtsM 

nought 
Bat  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

CjfM.  No  tidings  of  him  1 

Pis.  He  bath  been  search'd  among  the  dead 
and  living. 
Bat  no  trace  <rf  him. 

Cfm.  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  reward ;  which  1  will  add 
To  yon  the  liver,  heart  and  brain  of  Britain, 
(7^  Belabids,  OoiDBBios,  and  Abviraous. 
By  whom,  I  grant,  she  lives  ;  Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  wbenee  yo«  are  z^report  it. 

Bel.  Sir, 
1b  Cambria  are  we  bora,  and  gentlemen : 
Farther  to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  modest, 
Unless  I  add,  w«  are  honest. 

Ofm,  Bow  yonr  knees : 
Arise  my  knights  o^e  battle :  I  create  yon 
Companions  to  oar  person,  and  will  fit  yoa 
With  digniUca  becoming  yonr  eilates. 

MMer  Cobmblids  and  Ladies. 

ncre^  bnainesa  In  tbcae  Ihces  ^- Why  so  sadly 
Greet  yon  onr  viotofy  t  Yon  look  like  Romans, 
And  not  o'the  coart  of  Brttain 

€}ar.  Hail,  great  king  I 
To  soar  yoar  happiness,  I  miist  report 
The  queen  Is  dead. 

€}ffm.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician 
Woald  this  report  become  t    Bm  I  eonsldsr. 
By  medictee  life  naay  be  proloag'd,  yet  death 
Witt  adse  the  doctor  too.—How  eaded  she  f 

Car.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  lUe ; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  crael  to  herself .    What  she  confew'd, 
I  wtU  Rpofft,  so  please  yon :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me  if  I  err :  who,  with  wet  cheeks. 
Were  prcaent  when  she  Balsh'd. 

Cjnm.  Prfihee,  say. 

Cffr.  First  aha  oanfeaa'd  she  never  lov*d  yvm; 

Aflieeled  greataeta  got  by  yoa,  not  yoa: 
Harried  yonr  royalty,  was  wife  to  yonr  place ; 
Abhorr'd  vour  person. 
Cifm.  Slie  alone  new  this : 


And,  but  she  spoke  it  dylBg«  I  would  not 
Bdleve  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

Cor.  Yoar  daughter,  whom  she  bore  In  hand 
to  love 
With  snch  intenity,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  bar  sight ;  whose  life. 
Bat  that  her  lliaht  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  hj  poison. 

Cfm.  O  most  dellcato  Send  I 
Who  let  can  read  a  woman  f— Is  there  more  t 

She  did 


Cbr.  More.  Sir,  and  worse, 
she  had 

For  yoa  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took, 
Sboald  by  the  minute  feed  onlife,aud,Ting'ruig, 
By  inches  waste  yon :  In  which  time  she  ^mr- 

poa'd 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
Overcome  yon  with  her  show ;  ves,  and  m  time, 
(When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  crafU   to 


*  FaffwBid. 


f  TATftl,  ibMld. 


Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
Bat  failing  of  her  end  by  his  straage  absence. 
Grew  shameless  desperate :  open'd,  in  despito 
Of  heaven  and  men.  her  purposes ;  repeuUd 
The  evils  she  hatdrd  were  not  rllecled ;  so,. 
Despairing,  died. 
Cgm,  Heard  yo«  all  this,  her  women  t 
Xfotfy.  We  did  so,  please  yonr  hlghneas. 
Cpm.  Mine  eyes 
Were  not  in  fkolt,  for  she  was  bcautifU  ; 
Mine  ears,  that   heard  her  flattery;    nor   my 

bout. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming;  it  had  been 

vicious. 
To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughttr  I 
That4l  was  folly  in  me,  thoa  may's!  say. 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mead  all  I 

Enter  Lvcius,  Iachiho,  tke  Soothsatbb, 
and  other  Roman  Prisoners,  gmmrdadi 
PosTHOMoa  behind,  and  Ikoobji. 


the 


Thoa  com'st  not,  Cains,  now  for  trtbnte ; 
The  Britons  have  rai'd  out,  thongh  with 

loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one  (  whose  kinsmen  have 

suit,  (elanghter 

That  their  good  sonls  may  be  appeaa'd 

Of   yon    their    capttvea,   which    oarscif 

So,  think  of  yonr  estate.  [i 

Jjue.  Consider,  Sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the 

Was  yoar's  by  accident ;  had  It  gone  with  na. 
We  shoald  not,  whea  the  blood  was 

threate8*d  (gods 

Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  alace  the 
Will  have  it  ibns,  that  nothing  bat  oar  Uvea 
May  he  call'd  laneom,  lei  it  ooaiet  anSoech, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roattn's  heart  can  sidGer: 
Angnatns  Uves  to  think  oaH :  And  so  aaach 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  oB(y 
I  will  entreat :  My  boy,  a  Brttoa  bora. 
Let  him  bo  raasom'd ;  Bfver  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  doasobs,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  Ids  oedsions,  true. 
So  fcnt,  •  so  narao4ik« :  let  Ua  viitne  Jola 
With  my  request,  whkh,  I'M  aiaka  boM,  fanr 

highness 
Cannot  denr;  he  hath  dona  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  serv'd  a  Roman :  save  him.  Sir, 
And  spare  ao  blood  beside. 

Cpm.  I  have  sarehr  saco  bfan  : 
His  fkveor  t  is  fanslliar  to  me.-» 
Boy,  thou  hast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace, 
Aad   art  mine  ovn^-i  know  ant   why,  nor 

wherefore. 
To  say,  live,  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  mMSer ;  ll«r : 
And  ask  of  Cymhellas  what  boon  thoa  wiU, 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  slate,  PH  give  it ; 
Yea,  thongh  than  do  demand  a  pelaancr. 
The  noUest  ta'en. 

/«#.  1  hnmbly  ihank  your  highness. 

Lne.  I  do  nst  bid  thee  beg  my  Ufe,  good  lid  ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thria  wilt. 


Dsstma. 


t  Cm 


Seme  F. 

Thece*!  oUmt  WNt  te 


CYMBELINE. 


:  I  we  a  tktag 
Bitter  to  nw  M  «etth  :  your  life,  good 
Host  sbflSe  far  ttwlf. 

Lm€»  Tht  boy  dlidaiiit  ne. 
He  leafw  me,  nwvs  dk  :  Brttfly  «ie  lielr  Jojfs, 
That  place  them  urn   the  tnilli  of  giria  aad 

bajSirF— 

Why  stmdt  he  so  perplea'd  t 

Cpm.  Wkat  iNaMPat  thoa,  bayf 
I  love  thee   more  .and  moi« ;  dilBfc  more  moA 

more 
What'f  beat  to  aik.    KnoWst  him  Upa  look'tt 

oaf  tpeak. 
Wilt  have  him  Hve  t  la  he  thy  kla  f  ifty  iricMl  t 

/«w.  He  Is  a  Roman  ;  no  more  kfai  to  me, 
Thaa  1  to  yoar  Mghaem  (  who,  being  bera  your 
Am  sooietfalog  nearer.  [vasml, 

Cjfwu  Wheretoie  ey^t  him  ml 
/aw.  ru  tcU  yon.  Sir,  In  prhrale,  IT  yoa  please 
To  glva  me  hcarhifw 

cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  laid  nay  best  attoaMoB.    Wfatf*a  thy  name  f 
/mo.  FIdele,  Sir. 

Vfm,  Thoa  art  my  good  yoath,  my  page  ^ 
ru  be  thy  master :  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 
[CrwavLiNE  and  I«o««m  eonurrse 
ojwrf. 
Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  ferlVd  fnm  death  t 
Arv.  One  sand  anoClier 
Hot  more  resembles :  vnm  wtmA  rosy  lad, 
Who  dic^  and  was  Hdeie :— What  thtaU  yon  t 
Gui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 
Mel,  Peace,  peace!  ace  ftatiber;  lie«fM  as 
not ;  forbear ; 
Crcatnres  may  be  alike :  wercft  he,  I  am  aata 
He  woald  have  spoke  to  «b» 
G«i.  Bat  we  saw  him  dead. 
Bel,  Be  silent ;  let* s  see  farther. 
Pis.  ft  Is  my  mistress  :  {AiUte, 

Since  she  b  ttnng,  let  the  time  ran  «a, 
To  good,  or  bad.    * 

[CrwaxLiai  and  Imoobn  amteforwardm 
Cfm,  Come,  afand  faon  by  our  4de : 
Make  thy  demand  aload<— Sir,  [7b  Ucs.]  itep 

yon  Awth; 
Give  answer  to  Ihto  boy,  od  do  It  fk-eelv ; 
Or,  bv  onr  greatness,  and  the  gmee  of  R, 
Which  la  onr  bononr,  Miter  toitare  shall 
Wfamow  the^trath  from  fthahood.— On,  speak 
to  him 
/aw.  My  boon  Is,  tiuft  this  geptlcmaa  tmiy 
render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring. 
Poff .  What's  that  to  Mm  f  [AHMe, 

Cfm,  That  diamond  apoa  ya«r  iagtr,  say. 
How  came  it  yonrs  f 
Mmek,  Tbonit  toitaiv  me  to  leave  nnspoken 
that 
Which,  to  he  apOfce,  woald  tortoie  thee. 
Cjfm.  Howl  met 

/acft.  I  am  glad  to  be  «oaitnilifM  toaMBrlhat 
which 
Torments  me  to  conceal.    ^  vWany 
1  tot  this  rtag;  twas  Leonatas'  jewel : 
Whom  thon  didst  banish ;  aad  (which  more  may 

grieve  thM, 
As  it  doA  ane,)  a  nobler  Sir  ne^  HVd 
Tariit  sky  and  ground.    Wilt  thon  hear  more, 
my  tonlT 
Qm.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 
/ocA.  That  paragon,  thy  daogbtcr/~ 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  Mood,  and  my  fUse 

spirits 
Quail  *  to  remember,-— Give  me  leave ;  I  faint. 
Cfm.   Uj  daaglhter  !  what  of  her  f  Renew 
thy  strength: 
I  bad  rather  thoa  ohonld'st  live  while  twlnre 

will, 
Tha  die  ere  I  hear  more:  strive  man,  aad 


lack.  Upon  a  th^e,  fnnbappy  was  the  eloek 
That  ttnick  the  boar  I)  it  was  tat  Rome,  (accnrs'd 


The  manaton  where  I  Ciwuk  ata  imst,(0  "woatd 
Oar  viands  had  been  pobon'd  I  orat  least. 
Those  whieh  i  heav'd  to  head  1)  Ike  good  Poit- 

hdmas, 
(What  should  I  say  t  he  was  too  good  to  be 
Where  ill  asen  were;  and  nas  the  best  of  all 
AmoMt  the  lar'st  of  aaod  oms  J  sitting  sadly. 
Hearing  ns  praise  onr  loves  of  Italy 
For  bewtv  that  inde  banen  the  swellM  boast 
Of  him  that  best  eaald  speak :  far  featare,  lam- 

Tbe  shriae  of    Venas,  or  straight^pight   Mln> 
Poaliim  beyond  brief  mdare ;  for  condiiloii, 
A  shop  of  all  tbe  qnalitics  that  maa 
Loves  woman  for ;   besides,  that  hook  af  wff - 

iuc, 

Falmtm  which  strikm  the  eye : 

Cym.  I  stand  on  fire : 
Come  to  the  asatler. 

lack.  All  too  soon  I  shall. 
Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  qalckly.— This  Past 

bdmns. 
Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  aad  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover,)  took  hia  Mot; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  he  pmis'd,  {Ihcieto 
He  was  as  calm  as  vlrtoe)  he  began 
His  mistress'  pictare  ;   which  by  Ma  tongue  be- 
ing amde. 
And  ttea  a  miad  pat  ia*t,  either  «ar  brags 
Were  cnusk'd  of  Utoben  trails,  or  Usdeicvipaefi 
Prov'd  as  unspeaking  sots. 
Cj/m.  Nay,  nay,  to  tbe  purpose. 
Jack,  Your  daughter's  chastHy-^ifaeie  k  be« 

gfans. 
He  spahe  of  her  as  Dlan  bad  hot  dveams. 
And  she  atoae  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  wretch  1 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  ati^r'd  with 

hmi 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  hononrd  faiger,  to  attain 
In  «alt  the  place  of  bis  bed,  and  win  this  rli« 
By  heff's  ami  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  oonfidcnt 
Than  I  did  truiv  Snd  her,  stakes  this  ring; 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Plsoebns'  wheel ;  aad  might  so  safely,  had  it 
lean  all  the  woith  of  his  car*   ikway  to  Bri- 

tain 
Poat  I  la  ihb  design :  Well  osay  yoa«  Sir* 
Remember  me  at  ooart,  where  1  was  tsajbf 
Of  yonr  chaste  daagbter  the  wide  dUference 
'Twlxt  amorous    and  .vtUaaoua.     Beiqg  Ibas 

quench'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italiaa  brain 
'Oan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely  9  far  my  vantaiia*  eaoelleat; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  pvewaU'd, 
That  I  retuni'd  with  simular  *  proof  enough 
To  nmke  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  beUef  In  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus  and  thus :  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictnres*  this  ^her  brace> 

let. 
(O  cunning,  how  I  got  it  1)  aw,  aome  marhs 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
Bnt  tMnk  her  bond  of  chasUty  quite  orack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    Whereupon^— 
Metbtnks,  I  see  him  now,— — 

PtaU  Ay,  so  thon  dost,     [Coming  forwards 
Italian  Send !— Ah  I  me,  moat  creduloos  fool* 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  viUalus  past,  la  being. 
To  come  1— O  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poisob, 
Some  aprlgbt  jiastioer.  1  Thou  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhoned  tMags  o'the  earth  amend 

S  being  worse  than  they.    I  am  Posthdmus, 
at  kill'd  thy  daaghter :— villain  like,  I  lie  s 
That  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  sacrllegioos,  tUef,  to  dot :— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  herself,  t 
Spit,  -and  .throw  atones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  sal 

•  Appareiic.  ^       ,_ 

t  Not  Mly  lbs  Cnapfo  of  visiM,  b«t  vlrtM  htiMlft 
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CYMBELINE. 


Act  r. 


Tbe  doft  o'Uie  street  to  bay  me  :  every  villain 
B«  call'd  Posth^uiDS  Leooatits  ;  and 
Be  villaay  Irta  than  'twas  I  O  Imogen, 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife  I  O  Imogen, 
Imogen,  Imofen  I 

/mo.  Peace,  my  lord  ;  bear,  bear— 

Pt9t,  Sball's  have  a  play  of  ihisi  Tbou  soom- 
fui  page. 
There  lie  thy  part.      IStrlking  htrt  she  f alii. 

Pis,  O  gentlemen,  help,  help 
Mine,  and  your  mistress:— O   my   lord  Post- 

hAmus  I 
Yon    ne'er    liili'd    Imogen    till    now;— Help, 

help  l~ 
Mine  houour'd  lady  I 

Cym.  Does  the  world  go  ronud  f 

Post.  How  come  these  staggers  on  me  t 

Pis.  Wake,  my  mistress  f 

Cpm.   If  this  be  so,  tbe  gods  do  mean  to 
strike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  Joy 

Pis.  How  fkres  my  mistress  1 

Imo.  O  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Tbon  gav'st  me  poison :  dangerous  fellow,  hence  I 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are. 

Oum.  Tbe  tune  of  Imogen  I 

Pis.  Lady. 
Tbe  gods  throw  stones  of  snlpbnr  on  me.  If 
That  box  1  gave  yon  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing :  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 

C^M.  New  matter  still  f 

Imo.  It  polson'd  me. 

Oor.  O  gods  l-r 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  oonfess'd. 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confec- 
tion 
Which  I  gave  him  for  a  cordial,  she  is  serv'd 
As  1  would  serve  a  rat. 

Cpm.  What's  this,  Cornelius  1 

C^.  The  queen.  Sir,  very  oft  Imp6rtnn'd  me 
The  temper  *  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her  ' 
A   certain    stulT,   which,    being     ta'en,   would 

cease 
The  present  power  of  life ;  but,  In  short  time. 
All  offices  of  nature  should  agaiu 
Do  their  due  functions.*-Have  yon  ta'en  of  It  t 

Imo.  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel.  My  boys. 
There  was  our  error. 

Gui.  This  Is  sure,  Fidele. 

Imo,  Why  did  you  throw  yonr  wedded  lady 
firum  yonf 
Think,  that  yon  are  upon  a  rock  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  [Embracing  him. 

Post.  Hang  there  like  fhilt,  my  soul. 
Tin  the  tree  die  i 

€ym.  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child  t 
What,  mak'st  tbon  me  a  dullard  in  this  act  t 
Wilt  tbon  not  speak  to  met 

Imo.  Yonr  blessing,  Sir.  [fCneollng. 

Bel.  Thottf  h  yon  did  love  this  youtli,  1  blame 
ye  not; 
Yon  had  a  motive  for't. 

[7\>  GuiDuaius  and  Arviuaods. 

C0m.  My  tears  that  fbll. 
Prove  boiy  water  on  thee  i    Imogen, 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  sorry  for't,  my  lord. 

Cjfm.  Oh  I  she  was  naught ;  and  'long  of  her 
it  was. 
That  we  meet  here  so  strangely :  But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

PU.  My  lord. 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  I'll  speak  truth.     Lord 

Cioieu, 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  lU  the  month, 
and  swore. 

*  Miu,t9mp9mmA, 


If  I  dlscorer*d  not  which  way  she  was  gone. 
It  was  my  instant  death :  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  In  my  pocket;  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  monntalws  near  to  Milford  • 
Where,  In  a  frenay,  in  my  master's  ganucnu. 
Which  he  Inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  posts 
With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  mih  to  vio> 

late 
My  lady's  honour :  what  became  of  htm* 
I  further  know  not. 

Gui.  Let  me  end  tbe  story  : 
I  slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forfend !  * 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  sbooM  from  my 

lips 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  pr'ythee,  valiant  youth, 
Deny't  again. 

Gui.  I  have  spoke  It,  and  I  did  It. 

0fin.  He  was  a  prince. 

Crui.  A  most  uncivil  one  :  The  wrongs  be  dM 
me 
Were  nothing  princcUke ;   for  he  did  provoke 

me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spam  the 

sea, 
if  It  could  roar  so  to  me :  I  cat  ofPs  bead ; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  Is  not  standing  bete 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee : 
By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condema'd,  an4 

must 
Endure  onr  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Imo.  That  headless  man 
I  thought  had  been  my  lord* 

Cgm.  Bind  tbe  offender. 
And  take  him  from  our  presence. 

Bel.  Slay,  Sir  king : 
This  man  is  belter  than  the  man  he  slev. 
As  well  descended  as  thvself ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  Innd  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  scar  for.    Let  his  arms  akwe ; 

[7b  the  Guards. 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cifm.  Why,  old  soldier. 
Wilt  thou  undo  tbe  worth  tbon  art  unpaid  for 
By  tasting  of  onr  wrath  t    How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we  T 

Arv.  In  that  he  spake  too  fkr. 

Sfm.  And  thou  sbalt  die  for't. 
el.  We  wUi  die  all  three. 
But  I  will  prove  that  two  of  us  arc  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him.— My  sons,  1  mm%i. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speech. 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

Arv.  Yonr  danger  is 
Oar's. 

Gui,  And  onr  good  his, 

Bel.  Have  at  It  then.—  [who 

By  leave  ;— Tbon   had'st,  great,  king,  a  subject. 
Was  call'd  Belarlus. 

Cgm.  Whatof  bimt  bels 
A  banlsh'd  traitor. 

Bel.  He  it  is,  that  bath 
Assnm'd  this  age  :  indeed,  a  banisb*d  man  ; 
I  know  not  how.  a  traitor. 

Cjfm.  Take  him  hence  ; 
Tbe  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bel.  Not  too  bot : 
First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
Aud  let  it  be  couiiscate  all.  so  soon 
As  I  have  receiv'd  It. 

Cjrm.  Nursing  of  my  sons  1 

Bel.  I  am  too  blunt   and  saucy :  Here's  my 
knee; 
Ere  I  arise  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  tbe  old  father.    Mighty  Sir, 
Tbese  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  lue  fa- 
ther. 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
Ttiey  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege. 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Vgm.  How  I  my  issue  t 

•FMkU. 
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yM   row   Ihllirr't.    I,  old   Why  led  yoa  from   tkr   court  t  ana  whitber  f 


dc 


Am  tkn  Idariatvfeoa  yon  Mawtinc  bulik'd 
Ymt  pirwre  «m  my  mere  offmcc,  my  pwi 


mdr,  nd  lU  my  titmm ;  thai  I  nttn'4, 
Ww  all  the  hann  I  did.    These  gCBtte  prtncca 
(for  meh,   and    ao   they   aie»;    thc«c  twcaty 


Raw  I  tiaia'd  ap :  thoae  aita  they  have,  m  I 
Gwdd  pat  Into  them ;  my   hraediag  waa,  Mr, 


haoirt.   Their  aarae,  Bariphtle, 
lor  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  cbU- 

dr«B 

VpoQ  my  baalshmcBt ;  1  mov'd  her  ti/t ; 
lavlBf  reoehr'd  the  pmishoMBt  before, 
fm  that  which  I  did  thea  :   Beaiea  fSor  toyalty 
Sicaled  BM  io  treasoa :  Their  dear  Bote. 
ifte  amre  of  voa  tww  fett,  the  aiore  it  shap'd 
Vaio  my  cad  of  atealiag  tlwm.     Bat,  iradoaa 

Sir, 
Hoe  are  yoar  soos  ■saia ;  aad  I  mast  lose 
Two  of  the  sweet'st  compaaioas  la  tlie  world  :-~ 
The  beaedictloa  of  these  corcriiif  heaveas 
Ml  oa  their  heads   like  dew  I    for  they  are 

worthy 
To  laiay  hcavca  with  stare. 

Cgmu  Thoa  weep'st,  aad  sae«k'st. 
The  scrriocp  that  yoa  tluee  have  doae,  is  more 
Valihe  thaa  this  thoa  tcU'st :  1  lost  my  chU- 

drea: 
If  these  be  they,  I  know  aol  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  soas. 

MeL  Be  picas'd  a  whUe.- 
Tkis  fcatlemaa,  a^om  1  adl  Polydore, 
■est   worthy  priaee,   as  yoar's.  Is   tnie,  Oal- 


This  tCBtlemaa,  nsy  Cadwal,  Arrlragas, 

Yoar  T^MBfer  prlaccly  soa  ;  he.  Sir,  was  lap|»'d 

la  a  BBost  carioas   mantle    wroofht  by   the 


Of  Ua  qaeea  mother,  which,   for  more  pio- 

batloa, 
I  csa  with  case  prodace. 

Qna.  Gaiderlas  had 
Upoa  hte  aech  a  mole,  a  saagalae  star ; 
It  «n  a  marh  of  woader. 

B€i.  TUs  b  he ; 
Who  hath  apoa  him  still  that  aatanl  stamp ; 
It  was  wise  aatare's  ead  la  the  doaatioa. 
To  be  Ua  evideace  now. 

C^.  O  what  am  I 
A  mother  to  the  birth  of  threel  Ne'er  mother 
Bi^ioiCd  delhrcraaoe  more:  Bleas'd  may  yoa 

be. 
That  after  this  airaage  stvtlag  Arom  yoar  orbs, 
Yoa  asay  lelga  la  them  aow  I— O  Imogea, 
Thoa  hast  lost  by  thto  a  kiagdom. 

Aaa.  No,  my  lord ; 
I  have   got  two   worlds*  by*t,~0  my   gealla 


Have  we  thas  mett  O  acver  ny  hereafter, 
tat  I  am  traest  speaker :  yoa  cali'd  me  brother, 
Whea  I  aaa  bat  yoar  sister ;  I  you  brothers, 
Whra  yoa  were  so  indeed. 

C^  Did  yoa  e'er  meet  t 

Arv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

cm.  Aad  at  dnt  meetlag  lov'd  ; 
Csadaaed  so,  aatil  we  thought  he  died. 

Otr,  By  the  oaeen's  dram  ahe  swallowed. 

Qw.  O  rare  tastlnct  I 
When  Shan  IJiear  aU  threaght   This  fierce* 

SDVwi0DCtt« 

Hith  to  it  clrcomslaBtlal  braaches,  which 
Dlstiaction  shouM  be  rich  la.  t— Where  f  how 

liVd  yoa  T 
Aad  whea  caase  yoa  to  serre  oar  Romaa  eap- 

tivet 
How  parted  with  yoar  brothera  t  how  first  met 


*  ▼•h«a«ol,  npM. 
1 1.  •   Which  Mf kt  to  b«  iooi«r»i  MMmet  to  an 


Aad  yoar  three  motives  to  the  bottle,  with 
I  kaow  aot  how  mach   more,  should  be 

maaded  ; 
Aad  an  the  other  br-depeadancles. 
From  ehaaee  to  chance ;  but  aor  the  tlaie,  aor 

place. 
Win  serve  oar  loag  Intergatorles.    See, 
Poethdmas  aachors  apoa  Imogra ; 
Aad  she  like  barmleas  lifhtoiof,  throws  ber  r>e 
Oa  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master ;  bituiig 
Each  object  with  a  Joy  ;  the  countt  rcbange 
It  severally  In  all.    Left  quit  this  RrouoJ, 
Aad  smoke  the  teaiple  wlih  oar  sacriflcr*.— 
Thoa  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[To  Bblarivs. 

Aie.  Yoa  are  my  ftdbcr  loo :  aad  did  le- 
relieve  me. 
To  sea  this  graeloas  seasoa. 

Cpm.  All  overjoy'd, 
BKn  these  la  bonds  :  let  them  be  Joyful  too. 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

/no.  My  good  auuter, 

-        „         ^        .  {fCmttlln^ 

Lmc»  Happy  be  yoa  I 

C>m.  The  forlora  soldier,  that  so  nobly  fooght. 
He  woald  have  wcU  becom'd  this  place,  aud 

grec'd 
The  thaaklags  of  a  klag. 

P—t,  I  am.  Sir. 
The  soldier  that  did  compaajr  these  three 
la  poor  beaeemlag ;  'twas  a  fltmeat  fur 
The  parpose  I  thea  follow'd ;— That  I  was  be. 
Speak,  lachlmo  :  I  bad  yoa  dowa,  aad  might 
Have  made  you  Snlsh. 
I  wUI  yet  do  yoa  senrloe. 

iacA.  I  am  dowa  again : 
Bat  aow  my  heavy  ooasdcaoe  sinks  my  kaee. 
As  thea  your  force  did.    Tike  that  life,  'be- 

seech  you. 
Which  I  so  often  owe  :  but,  your  ring  ftrst : 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 
That  ever  swore  ber  faith. 

Pett,  Kneel  not  to  nte  : 
The  power  that  f  have  on  yon.  Is  to  spare  yo%. 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  yon :  Live, 
Aad  deal  with  others  better. 

Cmo.  Nobly  doom'd : 
We'll  learn  our  freeoess  of  a  soa*lB*law  ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Are.  Yon  holp  as.  Sir, 
As  yoa  did  mean  ladeed  to  be  oar  brother ; 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

PeH,  Your  servaat,  prlBces.--Oood  my  lord 
of  Rooie, 
CaU  forth   your   soothsayer:   As  I  slept,  me. 

thought. 
Great  Jupiter,  npon  his  eagle  back, 
Appeared  to  me.  with  other  sprltcly  shows  * 
Of  mine  own  kindred  :  when  I  wak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom  ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  ftom  sense  In  hardness,  that  I  can 
If  ahe  no  collectloa  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skin  la  the  coastrnctioa. 

Imc.  Pbllarmoaas,-^ — 

JImM.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Ia$c*  Read :  aad  declare  the  meaalag. 

JbofA.    IReads.]   l^'Aeis  m»  a  1\m?»   vhtlp 
skaii,  U  JUm$e^  $mkn4mn,  trtikout  seeklttg 
/Ifluf,  mul  6«  embrtieed  Ay  m  fiect  of  tendtr 
tOrt  mtd  when  from  a  stateig  cedar  akall  be 
lopped  brmtcAea,  «kiehjbei$tgdead  many  peart, 
tkcUqfter  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old  stock, 
andfreehlf  growj  then  ehail  Posthumns  evd 
M#ns<Mr<e«,Britala  be  fortunate,  andjlourish 
in  peaie  and  pUntp, 
Thou,  Leonatns,  art  the  lion's  whelp*, 
The  St  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  Import  so  much : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  ihy  virtuous  daughter, 

[7b  Ctmbklimb. 
Which  we  can  moUie  aer  s  wd  moUU  atr 

*  Ohevlly  spptfaran;**. 
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We  term  It  mulisr  :  whjch  m»lier,  I  dWiie, 
Is  tbi«  most  consunt  wife  :  who,  eten  now, 
ADtwering  the  lAter  of  the  oracle,  ^__ 

Unkaown  to  yon,  mifoiicht,  were  cUpy'd  Moot 
With  this  most  tender  air. 
Cum,  This  hath  some  aeemtaf .  ^^ 

/hoth,  TTie  lofty  c«»f '">»»*,  ^yS?*J!lL'«rh». 
Personates    thee:    and    thy    lopp*d    branches 

Thy  two  sons  forth  :  who,  by  Behrlas  «*>'«■; 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  revlVd, 
T©  the  msaestic  cedar  jota'd;  whuwi  Issae 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

OtMH    Well 
By  peace  we  (rill  begin  :-A»d,  Cains  Lmsins, 
Although  the  victor,  we  snbmH  to  Cesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  promising 
To  pay  our  wonted  trttmle,  worn  me  wnion 
We  were  dissuaded  bv  our  ^»«Si^"  *     ... 
Whom  heavens.  In  Jttstlce,  (bolh  on  ber  an« 

her's)  ^    ^ 

Have  laid  moat  heavy  band. 

Sooth,  The  Angers  of  the  powers  anove  oo 

tune  ^.      ,  . 

The  harmony  of  thU  peace.    The  vision 
Which  i  made  known  to  Lndns,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  Ste  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  tMs  tostant 
Is  full  acoompUsh'd :  For  the  Roman  eagle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  alott, 
LessenM  herself,  and  In  the  beams  o'the  ran 
sf^wiish'd ;    which   foreshoWd  «ir   princely 

The  ImpSal  Cesar,  should  ««^n  «•**« 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeltaie, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  weat. 

Cvm,  Uud  we  the  gods;        .,    .    '  .     .^. 
And  let  our  crooked  amokes  dtaab*  to  the* 

From  our  bless'd  altars!  Publish  we  this  pease 
To  aH  our  subjecU.    8et  we  forwaid :  L«t 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wttv« 

4  «  RIm. 


Friendly  together  t    so   IhitMigh    Lud'a    town 

march : 
And  In  the  temple  of  great  JapKer 
Ov  pcaee  weil  ratify ;  seal  it  with  featfi.— 
Set  on  there  :-  Never  was  a  war  dM  eease, 
Ere  bloody  hands  wei«  sraab'd,  with  such  a 

IBxenat 


A  80N0, 
Sue  W  OaMcrlu  mad  AiTlnm  o«tr  FMal^ 


BY  WILLIAM  COLUN8. 

Tb/air  FideWs  gressjf  tomb. 

Soft  msidt  amdvmiio  kinds  ahmU  krin 
Each  ppeuimg  sweet,  afemrUtst  bioom. 

And  r(/fe  atl  the  breathing  spring. 

No  wailing  ghost  shaU  dare  offtar 
7b  vex  with  shrieks  this  fuiei  grove  ; 

But  shefherd  lads  assemble  here. 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  late. 

No  withered  wUch  shall  here  be  seen. 
No  goblins  lead  their  nighty  crew: 

The  fimale  fays  shall  hammt  tie  areen. 
And  dress  th^  grave  with  pearif  dew. 

The  red-breast  oft  at  evening  hoars 
ShaU  kindlg  iend  his  little  aid. 

With  hoarjf  moss,  and  gather'd  Jtowers, 
To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 

When  howling  winds  and  beating  twin. 

In  tempetts  shake  the  silvan  ceil: 
Or  midst  the  chase  on  every  f  l«te. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  shaU  dsttU* 

Each  ionelf  scene  shall  thee  restore  ; 

For  thee  the  tear  be  dulf  shed  : 
Beiov'd,  tm  life  could  charm  no  mares 

And  moum'd.  Mi  pity's  seV  be  deed* 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 


tllEf«l«ectttrtbw  iBMnMlag  knccdj,  wUch  wm  prok^l/ wrlttaa  In  14V,  h  dcrivadl  from  m  aM  kbMviedi 
%alW,  rM«d*4  •■  a  ctory  ia  Haltaihad'b  ChmwiclM,  aaJ  artfiaallir  ttM  by  0««iSiffy  aT  Maavaath.  **Ult 
{mf  th«  Walah  kbtariaa)  was  tka  aldaM  Ma  of  Bladad,  aaUy  faf«vae4  hlc  caaatvy  for  livtjr  yaan,  tad 
dM  aboat  8W  yaan  bafor*  Christ."  Caaidaa  talU  a  ilBilar  itery  of  l«n,  king  of  tbs  WmI  Saxont,  and  'his 
vbtaa  teaghcefla..— Tha  apitada  af  Glaitar  sad  hit  aaas  U  ukaa  Trooi  Sidney's  Arcadia.  Tate,tb«  laaraat,  graatly 
aitaiad*  aad  ia  a  dagrn  palishad  this  plajr,  iaiartiag  naw  scants  •t  paasagast  •>ul  transpasing  ar  aniluing 
athata  t  la  pavcicalar,  ha  araidad  its  airigiaal  haavt>faading  cataatr^bs,  bj  which  Iha  vlttaa  af  Cordalla  was 
aalbrsd  tapetiak  ia  a  Jaal  cansn«  eaatraiy  la  tha  natnral  idaas  afjastica,  ta  the  hapa  aftba  rradcri  aad  ta 
af  tha  aaaaal  aattativa.  Ha  alsa  iatradacad  Edgar  ta  ths  andianca  as  tta  snilar  af  Cnrdalla,  can* 
tha  axcatlaat  seaaa  la  which,  afta*  baiag  rejactad  as  dawarlcsa,  hy  Bnrgaady,  her  asisfottaaaa 
aad  ha*  gaadaaas  vacaaiMaad  bar  ta  Iba  Iota  af  tba  king  af  France.  Yet  tha  rasUaratlan  aftba  king,  awl 
«ha  iaal  kapplaaas  af  Cardalia,  bare  baaa  cantniad  (in  the  Spectatar  cspaaially)  as  at  rarlanca  with  tma 
•ngie  ladling  aad  paatlaal  baaaty  t  althaagh  it  magr  foirl j  ba  presaaaed,  since  mankind  natnralljr  lara  Jas* 
tics,  that  an  attantioa  ta  Ita  dlctaias  will  aarar  asake  a  play  warsa«  and  that  an  andianca  will  generally  risa 
■sre  eatiaflad  what*  panacatad  vlrtaa  is  rewarded  aad  triaospbaat.  Lear's  straggles  against  his  accuna* 
laasd  injartea,  aad  his  awn  Strang  feaiiage  of  sarraw  and  tndignatioa,  are  exqaisitely  drawn.  The  daaghtars 
aeverany  warUagMas  ap  ta  aiadaats,  aad  hia  Aaally  falling  a  nwrtyr  ta  that  nMlady*  is  a  mora  daap  aa4 
sUlfal  caaibiaacioa  af  dramatic  portraitnra  thaa  eaa  ba  foand  ia  any  atbar  writer.  **  There  is  na  pl^ 
(vyaDr.  JahneanJ  which  heap*  the  attaaiiaa  aa  coastaatly  flaad  |  which  so  nwcb  agitates'  ear  pastiaaa 
aad  intaraati  aar  carlasity."  Tha  calebratad  Dr.  Wacton,  who  minntely  criticised  this  play  in  tha 
Adraalarcr,  abjactad  ta  tha  Inalnncaa  af  cra^lty,  aa  tea  evvaga  and  too  shacking.  Bat  Jehnsan  obaerra% 
Aai  tha  baibavily  aftba  daaiihlera  laaa  histarical  fact,  ta  which  Sbakspaata  has  added  little,  althaagh  ba 
,  so  readily  apolagiaa  far  iha  astraslaa  af  OlastaHs  eyas*  which  ia  taa  horrid  aa  act  for  dramatic  axM- 
aad  each  as  mast  always  compel  tha  miad  ta  rattaea  ita  diMaHaa  hr  Incredality.  Colmaat  aa  watt 
as  Tata»  ta-modallad  this  calabratad  Drama,  bat  it  la  artai^  wMh  trlilag  Tarialianst  oa  tha  arigiaal  pla» 
•f  thalaitar. 
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ACTt. 

MCEKS  l^A  Room  of  9toU  to  tOng  Lbab's 

Polmee. 

Snter  Ksbt.  Olostkb,  and  Eon nifo. 

Kent,  I  tboocbt  the  Unf  hM  nwre  aiteted 
tke  didtf  of  AlhBBy  Umu  ConiwilU 

GU.  It  did  ahmyt  Men  so  to  bs  :  bat  bow.  In 
the  dlvMoB  of  the  Uofdon,  It  appears  act  which 
o€  tte  dBkee  be  valBce  moet ;  nr  cqaalitiei  are 
ao  wcifh'd,  tiiat  cBiioeltv*  In  adther  cin 
cholee  of  eltbei't  moiety.  \ 


scratlay. 


t  Part  or  diTisian 


^enf .  It  not  tbU  yoar  ton,  mir  lord  f 

GUf.  Hit  breeding.  Sir.  batii  been  it  mf 
charge :  1  have  <o  often  binsh'd  to  ackaowkdie 
him,  that  now  I  am  brazed  to  it. 

Kent,  I  cannot  conceive  yon. 

Glo,  Sir,  this  jroong  fclloii^g  mother  conld: 
whereupon  the  grew  round-wombed  \  and  htd, 
indeed.  Sir,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  die  had  a 
husband  for  her  bed.    Do  yon  smell  a  fault  t 

A^enf.  I  cuBot  wish  the  fiinlt  Bndoae«  the 
Issue  of  it  being  so  proper.  * 

Glo,  Bat  I  have.  Sir.  a  son,  by  order  of  biw, 
some  year  elder  thaa  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer 


*  Haadtama* 
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1u  my  account :  though  this  knave  came  some- 
what  -lancily  Intu  the  world  before  be  was  aeut 
for,  yet  his  motbtr  was  fair;  there  was  good 
sport  at  bis  mailing,  and  the  whoreson  mast  be 
aciuiowledged.->Do  you  know  this  noUe  gentle- 
man, Edmnndt 

EdiH»  No,  my  lord. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  him  here- 
after as  my  honourable  friend. 

jStfm.  My  services  to  yoar  lordship. 

Kent.  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  yon 
better. 

Edm.  Sic,  I  shall  stndy  deserving. 

Glo,  He  hath  been  out  nine  yeant,  and  away 
he  shaU  again  :— The  king  Is  coming. 

\TrumpeU  *0Hnd  within^ 

Mnter  Lbsb,  Corhwall,  Albany,  Oombkil, 
Rboam,  Cordbma,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Bur- 
Oloster.  [gundy, 

Glo.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

{Exeunt  Olostbb  and  Edxcnd. 
Lear.  MeanUme  we  shall  express  our  darker  * 
purpose. 
Give  me  the  map  there.— Know,  that  we  have 

divided. 
In  three,  our  kingdom  :  and  'tis  our  fkst  intent  f 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age  ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unburden'd  crawl  toward  death.— Our  son   of 

Cornwall, 
And  yon,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Our    daughter's   several    dowers,   that    future 

strife 
May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes,   France 

and  Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love. 
Long  In  our  court  have   made  their  amorous 
sojourn,  rdanghters. 

And  here  are  to  be  answer'd.— Tell   me,  my 
(Since  now  we  will  divest  us.  both  of  rule. 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  or  state,) 
Which  of  you,  shall  we  say,  doth  love  us  most  t 
That  we  our  largest  boun^  may  extend 
Where  merit  doth  most  challenge  It.— Goneril, 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Goiu  Sir,  I  [matter 

Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare  ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  bcanty, 

honour : 
As  much  as  child  e'er  lov'd,  or  father  found : 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,   and  speech 

unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 
Cor.  What  shall  Cordelia  dot  Love,  and  be 
silent.  ^  i^*^*'j' 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  fh>m  thU 
line  to  this, 
With    shadowy   forests    and   with    champaina 

rich'd. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wlde-sklrted  meads. 
We   make   thee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany's 
Issue  [daughter. 

Be    this     perpetual  .—What    says   our   second 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  T  Speak. 
Reg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my 
sister. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart, 
I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ; 
Only  she  comes  too  short,— that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  Joys,  [sesses ; 

Which  the  most  precious  square  |  of  sense  pos- 
And  And  I  am  alone  felicitate  $ 
in  your  dear  highness'  love. 

Car.  Then  poor  Cordelia  I  [Aeide. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  ever 
Remaiit  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  ; 

•  More  tecrat.  \  D«ton«iii«t  rwoIiwi«o. 

t  CoaprahcMivB.  \  ^•^  lisppy* 


No  less  In  space,  validity,  *  and  pleasure. 

Than  that  oonflrm'd  on  Oonerll.— Now,  ^vr  >oy. 

Although  the  last,  uot  least;  u>  whose  youag 

love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  interess'd  :t  what  can  you  8ai>,  to 

draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  1    Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Nothing  t 
Cor.  Nothing. 
Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothiuf:  speak 

again. 
Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  beaw 
My  heart  into  my  mouth  :  1  love  your  luajcftty 
According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more,  nor  Icm. 
Lear.    How,    how,     Cordelia  f    mend    your 
speech  a  little. 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 
You  have  begot  me,  tred  me,  lov'd  jne :  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit. 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  yon. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  any, 
Tbey  love  you  all  t    Haply,  whea  I  shaU  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  hand  mutt  lake  my  plight, 

shall  carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  ray  care,  and  duly: 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  aisters. 
To  love  my  father  all  t 
Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thy  hcirtf 
Cor.  Kj,  good  my  lord. 
Lear.  So  young,  and  so  untender  t 
Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  trve. 
Lear.  Let  It  be  so.— Thy  truth  thea  be  Ihj 
dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
Tbe  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  tlie  opeiatious  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  t»e ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity  J  and  property  of  Mood, 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  §  for  ever.    The 

Scythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  |  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  boson 
Be  as  well  nelgbbour'd,  pitied,  and  rettev'd. 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 
Kent.  Good  my  liege,— 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  I  ^^ 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  bis  wtmh : 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  m^ 
On  her  kind  nursery.— Hence,  and  avoid  my 

sight  I—  [TV  CORDKLIA. 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  1  give 

Her  father's  heart  from  her  I— Call  France;— 

Who  sUrs  t 
Call  Burgundy,— Cornwall  and  Albany, 
With    my   two    daughter's  dowers   digest  this 

third  : 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  yon  Jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effecU 
That  Uoop  with  m>^je«ty.— Ourself,  by  SKMilfeiy 

course,  ,  ^ 

With  reservation  of  a  hundred  knights. 
By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode     [retain 
Make  with   you  by   due  turns.    Only  w«  still 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions^  to  a  king ; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest. 
Beloved  sons,  be  your's :  which  to  conflrm. 
This  coronet  part  between  you. 

[Giving  the  Crotnt. 

Kent.  Royal  I^r, 
Whom  I  have  ever  hononi'd  aa  mf  klnf, 
Lov'd  as  my  fkther,  as  my  master  Mlow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  ny  prayers,'- 

Lear.  The  bow   Is   bent  and   draws,   isake 
from  the  shaft. 


•ValM.  .    ^       . 

on«  It  drr'-««il  Trou  lli«  Frpucb,  Hm   Mhcv  nmm  nm 
Laitn« 
I  Kin*.   .«  t  From  tlii«  ttM*.       |  His  < 

H  TitU». 
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iCent.  Let  it  hXi  rallier.  tbougli  tbe  fork  In- 
vade 
The  Rfioo  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
WJien  Lear  it  mad.    Wliat  wooldat  thou  do,  old 
niau  t  [»petk, 

Think'it  thou   that  duty  shall    have  dread   to 
When  power  to   flattery    howsT    To   plainneM 
honour's  bound,  [doom ; 

When   m^esty    stuoiM   to    fully.    Reverse    thy 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This   hideous    rashness:    ansurer  my  life,  my 

Judgment, 
Thy  yonnfest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  tbose  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sound 
Rererha  *  ao  bollowuess. 
Lem:  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 
ATejtf.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wace  ajpiost  thine  enemiea;  nor   fear    to 

tone  it, 
Tlij  safety  being  the  OMtive. 

fjear.  Out  of  my  sight  1 
.  Kent,  Sec  better,  Lear  ;  and  let  me  aUlL  n- 
The  trae  blank  t  of  thine  eye.  [main, 

Lear,  Now,  by  Apollo,— 
KetU,  Now,  by  Apollo,  king. 
Thou  swcar'st  Hiy  gods  in  vain. 
Xre«r.  O  vaisal  miscreant  I 

[Layint  Ms  Hand  upon  his  Sword, 
lib.  Com.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Xent.  Do: 
Km  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  tbe  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift  ; 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  damonr  from  my  throat. 
I'll  teU  thee,  thou  dost  evU. 
Lenr.  Hear  me,  recreant  1 
Ob  thine  allegiance  hear  me  l-~* 
fiace  thon  hast  sought  to  make  na  break  onr 
^ft^B  [pclde, 

(Which  we  dnrst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'd 
To  come  betwixt  onr  sentence  and  our  power ; 
(Which  nor  onr  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
Tu  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  tbe  world ; 
Aad,  on  tbe  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Vpon  oar  kingdom :  if,  en  the  tenth  day  follow- 

lag. 
Thy  banish  A  tmnk  be  found  In  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  I   By  Jupiter. 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 
Ment.  Fare  thee  well,  king :  since  thus  thon 
wilt  appvar. 
Freedom  Hves  hence,  and  banishment  is  here.— 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  Ufce  thee,  maid, 

_.    ,  ....  [^  CoaOKLIA. 

That  jnstly  thlnk'st,  and  has  most  rightly  said  I— 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 
_.  ,         ^     ^  [To  Rboan  and  GoNxaiL. 

That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of 

love. — 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  yon  all  adieu ; 
He'll  shape  Ills  oU  course  t  In  a  country  new. 

[BxU 


A^enUr OLOBrmu ;  wUhPnAMCB,  BonouMor, 
and  Attendants. 

Glo.  Here's  France  and  Bargnndy,  my  noble 

Lear.  My  lord  of  BnrgnBdy, 
We  flrst  address  towards  yon,  who  with  this 
..  U"8  ■  [least. 

Hath  rivaU'd  for  oar  daughter ;  What,  in  the 
will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  lovef  i 

Bur.  Most  foyal  nuOesty, 
I  oave  no  more  than  hath  yonr  talghacas  oftr'd. 
w«r  will  yon  tender  less. 

{far.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 
When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so : 
Bat  now   her   price   Is  All's:    Sir,   there  she 


♦  Tfc«  .wk  to  ikMt  a. 
m  lir«.    I  AaioMw  npaditioBt 


,    *.Bsf«iWralM. 

t  r«iww  ku  •u 


If  aught  within  that  little  seeming  •  sabsta^oef 
Or  aJl  uf  it,  with  our  displeasure  plec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace. 
She's  there,  aiid  she  Is  yours. 
Mur.  I  know  no  answer. 
Lear*  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  Infirmities  she  owes,t 
Unfriended,  new  adopted  to  our  bate, 
Duwer'd  with  oar  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  t 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  Sir  ; 
Election  makes  not  up  |  on  such  conditioiis. 
Lear.  Then  leave  her.  Sir ;  for,  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 
I  tell  yon  all  her  wealth.— For  you,  great  kii«, 

. .        ^  [2b  Fbangk. 

I  would  not  ttom  yonr  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  yon  where  i  hate  ;  therefore  beaeecli 

you 
To  avert  $  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  natare  Is  asham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

i'i^nce.  This  Is  most  strange  ( 
That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  yonr  best  object* 
The  argument  of  yonr  praise,  balm  <rf  your  age. 
Most  best,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of 

time 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour  1  Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd  H  affcctioB 
FUl  Into  taint :  <  which  to  believe  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  mtrade 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  na&nltf, 
(If  for  ••  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art,   [intend. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not :  since  what  1  well 
ril  do*!  before  I  speak,  that  yon  make  known 
It  is  no  vicions  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishononr'd  slep^ 
Tbat  hath  drariv'd  me  of  your  grace  >nd  flivour : 
But   eveu  for  want  of  that,   for  which  I  am 

richer— 
A  still-sul..iiiug  eye,  and  snch  a-tongiie 
That  I  aui  i^lad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  If. 
Hath  lost  uie  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 
Uadst  not  been  boin,  than  not  to  have  ntcas'd 
me  better. 
France.  Is  it  but  this  t  a  tardiness  in  name. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  uispoke. 
That  it  Intends  to  do  t— My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  t  Love  is  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respecU,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the    euUre  point,  n    Will  yon  have 
She  Is  herself  a  dowry.  [her  i 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 
Give  but  that  portion  which  yonrsdf  propos'd. 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 
Lear.  Nothing :  I  have  sworn  :  1  am  firm. 
Bur-  I  am  sorry,  then,  you  have  so  lost  a 
That  yon  must  lose  a  husband.  [father. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy  1 
Since  that  respects  of  fortane  are  bis  lote. 
1  shall  not  be  his  wife. 
France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  thon  art  most  rich, 
belBg  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  lov'd,  desp is'd : 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon : 
Be  It  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  cast  away. 
Qods,  gods  I  'tis  strange,  that  from  thdr  oold'st 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  Inflam'd  respecL— 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown   to  my 

ciMncc, 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  oat's,  aad  our  fhir  France : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unprix'd  precions  maid  of  ne«— 

,  ^  •  Sptcioaa. 

t  OwBt  1  Concladc*  B«<.  %  Twiu 

I  Former  d«cUnit<eii  of.       f  Royroacli. 
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Bid  Uiem  firewcU,  Cordelia,  tbougb  uuklud : 
Tbou  losett  here,  a  better  wbere  *  to  fliid. 

Ltar.  'rbjou  bast  ber,  France :  let  her  be  tblne ; 
for  we 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  aball  ever  see 
I'bat  face  of  ber's  again  :— Therefore  be  gone. 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  beuiaou.  t  — 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[Fiourlth,  Exeunt  Lear,  Buroundv,  Corn- 
wall, Albam  Y,  Glu^tkr,  and  AUnndants. 

France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sister*. 

Cor.  The  Jewels  of  our  father  with  washed 
eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you  :  I  know  yon  what  you  arc  ; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Your  ftnlts  as  Uicy  are  uam'd.    Use  well   our 

father: 
To  yoar  professed  bosoms  I  commit  him : 
But  yet,  alas  1  stood  I  within  bis  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
80  fartwell  to  yoo  both.  , 

GoH,  Prescribe  not  us  our  duUet. 

Reg,  Let  your  study 
Be  to  content  your  lord  ;  who  hath  receiv'd  yon 
AC  fortune's  alms.    Yon  have  obedience  scanted. 
And  welt   are  worth  the  want  that  you  have 
wanted. 

Cmr,  Time   shall  unfold  what  plaited  X  cnn> 
utng  hides; 
Who  cover  fkulu,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper  1 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  Franob  and  Cordilia. 

Gm.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  na  both.  I 
thinli  our  father  will  hence  to-night. 

Beg.  That's  most  certain,  and  with. yon  ;  next 
month  with  ns. 

Oon,  Yon  see  bow  fnll  of  changes  his  age  Is ; 
the  observation  we  have  made  of  It  bath  not 
been  Jittle :  he  always  loved  our  sister  most ; 
fend  with  wMt  poor  Judgment  he  hath  now  cast 
her  etr,  appears  too  grossly. 

Beg.  'TIS  the  inflrmity  of  bis  age :  yet  he  hath 
ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

Oon,  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
been  but  rash ;  then  must  we  look  to  receive 
from  his  age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of 
lARf-engrafled  condition,  $  bnt,  therewithal,  the 
unruly  waywardness  that  infirm  and  choleric 
years  bring  with  them. 

Beg»  Such  nnconstant  starts  are  we  like  to 
baive  from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Goif*  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave- 
taking  between  France  and  blra.  Pray  yon,  let 
M  hit  together:  If  onr  father  carry  authority 
Irith  anch  dispositions  as  he  bears,  this  last  sur- 
render of  his  will  but  offend  ns. 

Beg.  We  shall  further  think  of  it. 

GoH.  We  must  do  oomething,  and  i'tbe  beat.  || 

[Kreunt. 

SCENE  n,'~A  Hall  in  the  Earl  ef  GhOvm*s 

Cattle. 

Alter  EoMUNo,  with  a  Letter, 

Edm,  Thou,   nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy 

hiw 
My  services  are  bound  :  Wherefore  shonld  I 
Aand  in  the  plague  IT  of  cutlom ;  and  permit 
The  curiosity**  of  nations  to  deprive  me, 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  inooii- 

shines 
Lag  of  a  brother  f  Why  bastard  f  wherefore  bue  T 
When  my  dimensions  are  aa  well  compact. 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  tme, 
As  honest  madman's  issue  f    Why  brand  they  ns 
With   baset    with    basencMf  bastardy  T    base. 

baset 
Who,  In  the  Insty  stealth  of  mtfare,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 


\% 
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Than  doth,  wtthlu  a  dull,  stale»  tired  bed. 
Go  10  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fons. 
Got  'tweep  asleep  and  wake  I^Wrll  then» 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  laud  : 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate :  Fine  word,— legitimate  I 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  spral, 
Aud  my  Invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow ;  I  prosper  :-^ 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  1 

&tter  Qlostsr. 

Glo,  Kent  banish'd   thusl    And    France    la 
chuler  parted ! 
And  the    king  gone    to-night !  snbscrib'd  *  his 
Confln'd  to  exhibition  !  t    All  this  done    [powi  r ! 

Upon  the  gad  1 ; Edmund  I  How  now,  what 

newsf 

Edm.  So  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[Putting  up  the  Letter. 

Glo,  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  pvt  up  that 
letter  f 

Edm,  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo,  What  paper  were  you  reading  T 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Not  What  needed  then  that  terrible 
despatch  of  it  into  yonr  pocket  r  the  quality  of 
nothing  hath  not  such  need  to  hide  Itself. 
Let's  see :  Come,  if  it  be  nothing,  1  shall  not 
need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  yon.  Sir,  pardon  me :  It  Is  a 
letter  from  my  brother,  tbi^  I  have  not  all  o'^. 
read ;  for  so  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  find  it 
not  fit  for  your  over-looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter.  Sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give 
It.  The  contenu,  as  Ui  part !  understand  them, 
are  to  blame. 

Glo.  Lfrt's  see,  let's  see. 

Edm.  I  bupe,  for  my  brother's  Jnatlfication, 
he  wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  $  or  taate  of  my 
virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.]  This  policy  end  reverence 
of  age  makes  the  uforld  bUter  to  the  beU  of 
our  times,  keeps  cur  fortunes  from  us  till 
our  oldness  cannot  relish  them,  I  begin  to 
find  an  idle  and  fond^  bondage  im  the  op- 
pression of  aged  tyranny  ;  srAe  svags,  not  as 
it  hath  power,  bus  as  it  is  suffered.  Come  to 
me,  that  of  this  I  may  speak  more.  If  our 
father  voutd  sleep  till  /  vked  him,  you 
should  efOoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever,  and 
live  the  beloved  of  your  brother,  Edar«— 
Humph—Conspiracy  l^Sleop  till  I  wukedkim 
—you  should  enjoy  half  his  revenue,— Uy  son 
Edgar  I  Had  he  a  hand  to  write  this  f  a  heart  and 
brain  to  breed  It  in  t— When  came  tJiis  to  yon  T 
Who  brought  it  t 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  ray  tord,  there's 
the  cunnina  of  It ;  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the 
casement  of  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  chaitcter  to  be  yew 
brother's  t 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I 
durst  swear  it  were  his ;  but.  In  respect  of  that, 
I  would  fain  think  it  were  not. 

Glo,  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord  ;  bnt»  I  hope  his 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo,  Hath  be  never  heretofore  aonvded  yeo 
in  this  business  f 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord ;  But  I  have  ofira 
heard  blm  raaiutalu  H  it  to  be  fit,  that,  aons  at 
perfect  age,  and  fathers  decliuing,  the  father 
should  be  as  ward  to  the  sou,  and  the  son 
manage  hia  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villaiu,  villain  t— His  veir  opioioo  ia 
the  letter !— Abhorred  villaiu  I  Unnatural,  de- 
tested, bratlsh  villain  I  worse  than  biutiali  1— G« 
sirrah,  seek  Um ;  I'll  apprehend  hlaa :— AbomW 
nable  villain  I— Where  is  hef 

Edm,  I  do  not  well  know,   my  lord.    If  it 
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■kail  pletM  you  to  snspeBd  your  Indignation 
^lauut  my  brother,  till  yon  can  derive  fh>m  him 
better  testimony  of  his  Intent,  yon  ihall  ran  a 
certain  coarse :  wliere,  *  if  yon  Tiolently  pro- 
ceed afitBst  him,  mistaking  bis  purpose,  it 
wonld  make  a  great  gap  In  your  own  honour, 
and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience. 
I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he 
hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your  hon- 
our t  and  to  no  other  pretence  {  of  danger. 

Glo,  Think  yon  so  f 

Edm,  If  your  honour  Judge  it  meet,  I  will 
place  you  where  you  shall  hear  ns  confer  of  this, 
and  by  an  auricnlar  assurance  have  your  satis- 
faction ;  and  that  without  any  further  deldy  than 
this  very  evening. 

Glo,  He  caimot  be  such  a  monster. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  en- 
tirely loves  him.-rHeaven  and  earth  I— Ed- 
mund, seek  him  out :  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray 
yon:  frame  the  business  after  yonr  own  wis- 
dom :  I  would  nnstate  myself,  to  be  in  a  due 
rcaolntion.  $ 

Edm.  I  will  seek  him.  Sir,  presently ;  ronvey  i| 
the  business  as  I  shall  And  means,  and  acquaint 
yon  wittaal. 

Glo.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us  :  Though  the  wisdom  of 
nature  can  reaiwn  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature 
fliuls  itwlf  scoureed  by  the  sequeut  IT  effects : 
love  cools,  lyienosblp  fidls  off,  brothers  divide : 
in  cities,  mutinies  ;  in  countries,  discord ;  in 
palaces,  treason ;  and  the  bond  cracked  tietween 
SOB  and  fistber.  This  villain  of  mine  comes 
under  the  prediction  ;  there's  son  against  father : 
the  king  falls  from  bias  of  nature;  there's 
ffsther  against  child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of 
onr  time  :  Bf  acblnatlous,  hollowness,  treachery, 
and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us  disquietly  to 
oar  graves  I— Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund,  it 
shall  lose  thee  nothing ;  do  it  carefatly  :^And 
the  noble  and  true  hearted  Kent  banished  I  his 
offeaoe,   honesty  1— Strange  I  strange  I         [Exit. 

Edm,  This  Is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the 
world  r  that,  when  we  are  sick  In  fortune, 
(often  the  surfeit  of  our  own  behaviour,)  we 
make  guilty  of  our  disasters,  the  sun,  the  moon, 
and  the  surs ;  as  if  we  were  villains  by  neces- 
sity :  Ibols,  by  heavenly  compnislou ;  knaves, 
thieves,  and  treachers,  ••by  spherical  predomi- 
lUBce  :  drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an 
enforced  obedience  of  planetary  Influence :  and 
all  that  we  are  evil  In,  by  a  divine  thrusting 
on  :  An  addiirable  evasion  of  whoremasterman, 
to  lay  bis  goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a 
atari  My  father  compounded  with  my  mother 
mdcr  the  dragon's  uil ;  and  my  nativity  was 
ander  nrta  major ;  tt  so  that  It  follows,  I  am 
rough  and  lecherous.— Tut,  I  should  have  becu 
that  I  am,  had  the  maidenliest  star  In 
the  flnnament  twinkled  on  my  basUrdlzing. 
Edgar— 

Enttr  Edoar. 

and  pat  be  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the 
•Id  comedv  :  My  cue  Is  villanous  inelaiiclioly, 
with  a  slgb  like  Tom  o'Bedlam.— O  these  eclip- 
ses do  portend  these  divisions  I  Fa,  sol,  la, 
im.n 

iBi^.  Hownow,  brother  Edmund  r  What  re- 
rlous  contemplation  are  yuu  in  f 

Edm.  I  am  tbinkiNg,  brother,  of  a  prediction 
I  read  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 

Edg.  Do  yon  busy  yourself  with  that  t 

Edm.  I  promise  yon,  the  effects  he  writes  of 
succeed  unhappily  ;  as  of  unnatural luss  b( tweeu 
the  child  and  the  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 

*  ?'2t*'*"**.  .  ^  ""*•  ■•■•*  •«Mf«t  (o  •  lord.       X  Detini. 
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tions  of  ancient  amities ;  divisions  lu  state^ 
menaces  and  maledictions  against  klug  and 
nobles ;  needless  dilBdeuces,  banishment  of 
friends,  diftlpatlon  of  cohorts,^  nuptial  breaches, 
and  I  know  nut  what. 

Edg.  How  long  have  yon  been  a  sectary  as- 
tronomical t 

Edm.  Come,  come,  when  saw  yon  my  fkther 
last? 

Edg,  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm,  Spake  yon  with  htm  T 

Edg.  Ay,  two  bonrs  together. 

Edm,  Parted  yon  In  good  terms  1  Pound  yon 
no  displeasure  In  him,  by  word  or  countenance  I 

Edg.  None  at  all.  ^ 

Edm.  Berhiuk  yourself,  wherein  yon  may  have ' 
offended  him  ;  and  tr,  my  entreaty,  forbear  bis 
presence,  till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  the 
heat  of  his  displeasure ;  which  at  this  instaut  so 
rageth  In  4ilm,  that  with  the  miscbief  of  yonr 
person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg,  Some  viiiaiu  hath  done  me  wmng. 

Edm,  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  yon,  have  a 
continrntt  forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  bis 
rage  goes  slower ;  and,  as  1  say,  retire  with  me 
to  my  lodging,  from  wbemre  I  will  fltly  briug 
yon  to  hear  my  lord  speak:  Pray  yon,  go; 
there's  my  key:— If  you  do  stir  abroad,  go 
armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother  t 

Edm,  Brother,  I  advise  yon  to  the  beat :  go 
armed  ;  1  am  uo  honest  man,  if  there  be  any 
good  meaning  towards  yon :  I  have  told  yon 
what  I  have  seen  and  beanl,  but  faintly ;  no- 
thing Jlke  tbe  image  and  horror  of  it :  Pray  you, 
away. 

Edg,  Shall  I  liear  from  you  anon  t 

Edm,  1  do  serve  yon  in  tliis  business.— 

[ExU  EOOA^U 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  uobie, 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  ftom  doing  barms. 
That  be  suspecu  none :  on  whose  foolish  hon- 
esty 
My  practices  ride  easy  I— I  see  the  business.— 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit : 
All  with  me's  meet,  that  I  can  lashioQ  at. 

[firtf. 

SCENE  III,— A  Boom  in  the  Duke  ^ 
Alsamy's  Palace, 

Enter  GoKEaiL  and  SraWAnD. 

Con.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 

chiding  of  his  fool  f 
Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

GoH,  By   day    aud    night  I    he  wronga   nc; 
every  hour 
He  flashes  Into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
Tliat  sets  us  all  at  odds  :  I'll  not  endnre  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids 
us  [ing 

On   every  triflle  :— When  he  returns  from  huufc- 
1  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say,  I  am  sick  :— 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services, 
Yfu  shall  do  well  ;  the  fault  of  It  I'll  answer. 
Stew,  He's  coming,  madam  ;  I  hear  him. 

[IIoTH*  vfithin, 
Gon,   Put   on    what   weary    negligence  you 
please,  7<l»c<t^on : 

Yon  and  your  fellows ;    I'd    have  it  come  to 
If  lie  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  1  know,  in  that  are  ouf. 
Not  to  be  over-rui'd.    idle  old  man, 
Thnt  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 
That  be  hath  given  away  1— Now,  hy  my  life. 
Old  fools  are  babes  again  ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  seen 
Ileniember  what  I  have  said.  [abns'd. 

Steu;\  Very  well,  madam. 
Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks 
among  you : 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  your  fel. 
lows  so : 

•  For  coA#r(«  aonit  rditon  raaj  tvuftt.    f  Temperate. 
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I  woald  brMd  front  benoe  occaslou,  «nd  I  sb&tl. 
That  1  inaj  speak:— ru  write  ttraiiht  to  my 

sister. 
To  bold  my  very  coarse  :— Prepare  for  dinaer. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.—A  HaU  in  the  same. 

Enter  Kknt,  dl*gui*ed. 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  1  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,  *  mv  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  rull  issue 
For  which  I  raz'd  t  my  lilieness.— Now,  banisii'd 

Kent, 
If  tbon    canst  serve   where    thou   dost   stand 

condemned, 
(So  may  it  come  I)  thy  master,  whom  tbon  lov'st, 
Sliall  find  thee  fall  of  labours. 

Sams  vUkin,    Enter  Liar,  Knights,  and 
Attendants, 

fjear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  Jot  for  dinaer:  go, 
get  ft  ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant,]  How  now, 
what  art  thou  f 

Kent,  A  man.  Sir. 

Lear,  What  dost  tbon  profess  f  What  woaldst 
thou  with  us  T 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  le«s  than  I  seem  ; 
to  serve  htm  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ; 
to  love  him  that  is  honest ;  to  converse  {  with 
him  that  is  wise,  and  a^ys  little  ;  to  fear  Judg- 
ment ;  to  fight,  when  I  cannot  choose ;  and  to 
cat  no  flsb. 

Lear.  What  art  tbon  f 

Kent.  A  very  bonest-bearted  fellow,  and  as 
poor  as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  subject,  as  he 
Is  for  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What 
wonld'st  thou  f 

Kent.  Service. 

Ijear.  Who  woaldst  thoa  serve  T 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Dost  tbon  know  me,  fellow  t 

Kent.  No,  Sir ;  but  you  have  that  in  yonr 
coantenance,  which  I  would  fUn  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that  f 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  tbon  dot 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run, 
mar  a  curious  tale  In  telling  it,  and  deliver  a 
plain  message  bluntly :  that  which  ordiuary  men 
are  fit  for,  I  am  qnallfy'd  in ;  and  the  best  of 
■le  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  t 

Kent.  Not  so  yomic,  Sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any 
tiling :  I  have  years  on  my  back  forty-eight. 

Lear,  Follow  me  :  thou  shalt  serve  me ;  if  I 
like  thee  no  wors?  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part 
Itom  thee  yet.— Pinner,  bo,  dinner  I— Where's 
my  knave  f  my  fool  t  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool 
bittaer : 

&Uer  STBWiiRD. 

Yon,  yon.  Sirrah,  Where's  my  daughter  t 
Sieto.  So  please  you,—  [Exit. 

Lear,  What  says  the  fellow  there  f  Call  the 

clotpoll  back.— Where's   my  fool,  bol— I  think 

the  world's  aaleep.—How   nowt    Where's   that 

mongrel  f 

Knight.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  Is 
not  frell. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me. 
when  I  cali'd  him  f  ' 

Knight.  Sir,  be  answ^r'd  me  in  the  roundest 
manner,  be  would  not. 

Lear.  He  would  not  I 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter 
Is  ;  but,  to  my  Judgment,  your  highness  Is  not 
entertaln'd  with  that  ceremonious  affection  as 
yua  were  wont;  there's  a  great  abatement  of 

I  K*cp  coBipaa 


kindness  appears,  u  well  In  the  ceneral  dcye^ 
dam  a,  MS  in  the  duke  himself  auo,  and  >4M 
daughter. 

Lear.  Ha  1  say'st  thoa  so  T 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  loci 
if  I  be  mistaken  ;  for  my  duty  cannot  be'aileal 
when  I  think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 

Leaf.  Thou  but  remember'st  me  of  mine  ow{ 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  m 
gleet  of  late ;  which  I  have  rather  blanj«d  4 
mine  own  Jealous  curiosity,*   than  ajs  a    verl 

{iretencef  and  purpose  of  unkiuduesa:    1    wt{ 
ook   further  into't.— But  wherr's  my  fool  f 
have  not  seen  bim  these  two  dayx. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  ffoin^  intj 
France,  Sir,  the  fool  bath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that ;  I  have  uoted  It  well, 
—Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  &pr4] 
with  her.— Go  yon,  cail  bitber  my  fool.— 

Re-enter  STivfABo. 

O  yon  Sir,  you  Sir,  come  yon  hither:  Who  an 
I,  Slrf 

Stew.  My  faidy's  father. 

Lear.  My  faKly's  father  f  my  lord's  knave  :  yoi 
whoresom  dog  I  you  slave  I  yoa  cur  I 

Stew.  I  am  uone  of  this,  my  lord  ;  1  beseecl 
youy  pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  yon  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  raa> 
calt  {Striking  hitn 

Stew.  I'll  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither :  yoo  base  footi 
ball  player.  [TripptHg  up  his  Heelsi 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  servest  mci 
and  I'll  love  thee. 

KetU.  Come,  Sir,  arise,  away ;  I'll  teach  yod 
differences ;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure! 
your  lubber's  length  again,  tarry  :  but  away  :  go 
to ;  Have  yon  wisdom  T  so. 

{Pushes  the  Stiwakd  out. 

Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  tliank  tbee: 
there's  earnest  of  thy  service. 

{Giving  KaiTT  Money. 

Enter  Fool. 
FWtl.  Let  me  hire  him  too ;— Here's  my  cox- 
comb.  {Giving  Kent  his  Caf. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave  t  how  do6t 
thou? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  yon   were   best  take  my  cox 
comb. 
Kent.  Why,  fool  t 

Fool.  Why  t  For  taking  one's  part  that  Is  oot 
of  favour :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the 
wind  sitt,  tbou'lt  catch  cold  shortly:  There, 
take  my  coxcomb :  Why,  this  fellow  has  bas- 
Isb'd  two  of  bis  daugbiers,  and  did  the  third  a 
blessing  against  his  will ;  if  thou  follow  him. 
thou  must  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.— How  do«i 
nuncle  ?  'Would  I  had  two  coxcombs,  and  v^ 
danghlers  I 
Lear.  Why,  my  boy  t 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  all  my  living,  t  I'd  krn> 
my  coxcombs  myself :  There's  mine ;  beg  aft- 
other  of  thy  daogbtert. 
Lear.  Take  heed.  Sirrah ;  the  whip. 
Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kenod  (  ^ 
must  be  whipp'd  oot,  when  Lady,  tlw  bracbi ) 
may  stand  by  the  fire  and  stink. 
Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me  I 
Fool.  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do. 
Fool.  Mark  It,  nuncle :~ 

Have  more  than  tbon  showest. 
Speak  less  than  tbon  knowrst. 
Lend  less  than  tbon  owest,  | 
Ride  more  than  thoa  goest. 
Learn  more  than  thou  troii-est,^ 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  driuk  aud  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in*a-door, 

*  Panctiltoa*  jraloBvjr.  f  Ottif*' 

I  Bitch  hQVod.    I  OiriicM,  pmwaacM.   ^  Btltff** 
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And  thoM  tluilt  liave  mora 
Thnn  two  teu«  to  a  soore, 
Ijemr.  This  U  iiotJilng.  fool. 
Foot.  Then  tia  like  the  breilh  of  an  BnfeCd 
hwyrr;  you  gave   me  notblng  for't:  Can  you 
make  no  nae  of  nothing,  nuncle  t 

/«e«r.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made 
ont  of  nothing. 

Fool,  Pr'ythce,  teU  him,  so  mocb  the  rent  of 
hii  land  comes  to ;  be  will  not  believe  a  fool. 

[7*0  Kbjit. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool  [ 

/Vol.  Dvst  thoa  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
between  a  bitter  fool  and  a  «weet  fool  1 
Lettr,  No,  lad  ;  teach  me. 
/W/.  That  lord,  that  oounterdthee 
To  give  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me. 
Or  do  thon  for  him  stand  : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear  s 
The  one  in  motley  here. 
The  other  fonnd  ovt  there. 
Lear.  Doct  thoa  call  me  fool,  boy  t 
#W/.    All  thy  other  tiUes  ihon   bast 
wn  i  that  thon  wast  bom  with. 
Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fbol.  No,  '(kith,  lords  and   great  men  will 
let  me;  If  I   had  a   monopoly  out,   they 
Monld  have  part  on't :  and  ladles  too,  they  will 
not  let  me  have  all  fool  to  myself ;  they'll  be 
analchiac* — Give  me  an  egg,   nunde,  and  Til 
give  tlwe  two  crowns. 
Lemr.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  f 
Fool.  Why,  aftrr  I  bare  cat  the   egg  Ptbe 
middle,  and  eat  np  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of 
the  cfg*    When   thou  devest    thy  crown  i'the 
middle,  and  gavest  away  both  parts,  thon  bor- 
at  thine  ass  on  thy  back  over  the  dirt :    Thou 
badst  little  wit  In  thy   bald  crown,  when  thou 
caveat  thy  golden  one  away.    If   I  speak  like 
myself  in  this,  let  bim  be  whipp'd  that  first 
Ands  it  so. 

[Singing. 
Foots  k^id  no'er  lets  grace  *  in  a  fear  ; 

For  wUe  wten  are  growm  fopjHsh  ; 
And  kmom  not  Mow  their  wU»  to  wear, 

Tkttr  manmtra  art  so  apUk. 

Lear.  When  were  yon  wout  to  be  so  full  of 
songs.  Sirrah  T 

/Wf.  I  liave  nsfed  it,  nunde,  ever  since  thou 
madest  thy  daughters  thy  mother :  for  when  thou 
gavest  tbnn  tJw  rod,  and  put'st  down  thine  own 


Than  tkeffoT  sudden  /sy  iid  tetef,  [Singing. 
IJor 


ijOT  ocrrom  mmg. 
That  suck  a  king  tkoutd  plof  bo-peep 
And  go  tke  foots  aatong. 

Pi'jibee,  nnndc,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can 
tench  thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fkin  learn  to  lie. 
Lear.   If  yon    lie.   Sirrah,  we'll   have  yon 

yd. 
^ool.  I  marvel,  what  kla  thoa  and  thy 
dmghters  arc:  they'll  have  me  whipp'd  for 
■peaking  true,  thoo'lt  have  me  whipp'd  for 
lying ;  and,  sometimes,  I  am  whipp'd  for  hold- 
fug  my  peace.  I  bad  rather  be  any  kind  of 
thing,  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would  not  be  thee, 
■MKle :  thon  hast  pared  thv  wit  o'both  sides, 
and  left  nothing  in  the  middle:  Here  comes 
oaeothe  parings. 

EMer  OomaiL. 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter  I  what  makes  that 
frontlet  t  on  t  Methlnks,  yon  are  too  much  of 
late  llhe  frown. 

Fbot.  Thon  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thon 
badst  ao  need  to  care  for  her  frowning;  now 
thoa  art  an  O  t  withovt  a  flgura :  I  am  better 
tfcaa  Hmm  art  now ;  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  noth- 

'  frwnuv  b*«w.  s  A  crpher 


iug.— Yes,  fors'Mkth.  I  will  hold  my  tongne ;  so 
your  Ihce  [Tb  Goti.]  bids  me,  though  you  say 
nothing.    Mum,  mum, 

He  that  keeps  nor  cmst  nor  crum. 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.— 
Thafs  a  sheai'd  peascod.  * 

[Pointing  to  Lisa. 

Gon.    Not  oaly*   Sir,  this  your   all-liceas*d 
fooL 
But  other  of^yonr  insolent  retinae 
Do  hourly  carp  and  qaarrel ;  breaking  forth 
in  rank  and  not-to-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
I  bad  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  nn- 

to  you. 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress ;  bat  now  grow 

fearful, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done. 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  It  ou 
By  your  allowance  ;  f  which  if  you  should,  the 

fhult 
Woald   not  'scape  eeasore,  aor  the  redresses 

sleep; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,  t 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  c4se  were  shame,  that  then  oecesslty 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fool,  For  you  trow,  nuncle. 
The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cnckoo  so  long. 
That  it  bad  its  bead  bit  off  by  lu  young. 
So,  out   went   the   candle,  and   we   were  left 
darkling. 

Lear.  Are  you  oar  daughter  f 

Gon.  Come,  Sir,  I  would  yon  would  make 
ase  of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you 
are  frau^bt ;  §  and  put  away  these  dispositioos, 
wblcli  of  late  tisiibform  you  from  what  you 
rightly  are. 

Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart 
draws  the  horse  ? — Whoop,  Jug  I    I  love  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  f— Why  this  if 
not  Lear :  does  Lear  walk  thus  1  speak  thus  f 
Where  are  his  eyest  Eitbrr  his  notion  weak* 
eos,  or  his  discemings  are  ietbargied.->Sieealng 
or  waking  t— Ha  1  sure,  'tis  not  so.— Who  Is  it 
that  can  tdl  me  who  I  am  I^Lear's  shadow  t  I 
would  learn  that;  for  by  the  marks  of  sove 
reignty,  knowledge,  and  reason,  I  sboald  he 
false  iiersuaded  1  bad  daughters.— 

Fool,  Which  they  will  make  an  obedleat  fa- 
ther. 

Lear.  Yonr  name,  Adr  gentlew<»maa  t 

Gon.  Come,  Sir ; 
This  admiration  Is  much  o*the  (hvonrT 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  yoa 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  yoa  should  ha 

wise  * 
Here   do   you   keep    a  hundred   knights   and 

squires ; 
Men  so  disordered,  so  debancb'd,  and  bold. 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn ;  epicurism  and  Inst 
Hake  It  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  a  grac'd  palace.    The  shame  Itself  doth 
For  instant  remedy :  Be  then  desir'd  [speak 

By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  bcfs, 
A  little  to  dlsqnantlty  yonr  train ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend,  •* 
To  be  such  men  as  may  besort  yonr  age. 
And  know  themselves  and  von. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  I — 
Saddle  my  horses  ;  call  my  train  together. — 
Degenerate  bastard  t  I'll  not  trouble  thee  ; 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gon.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  dls> 
orderM  rabble 
Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

Ai^er  Albamt. 

Z^ar.  W«e,  that  too  tete  repents,— O  Sir,  are 
yon  comet 

•  A  ■Mrs  hMk  which  cmitalM  aMhlnff. 
t  Appr«b«|i«*.  t  K»l|-fov«r««d  ■ 

^  Morod.  ^  CAiMpUxiMi 
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U  U  yoa-  will  f  [7^  Alb.]  Speik,  Bir.~Prepare 

my  bones. 
Ingratitude  I  thou  inarble«hearted  flend. 
More   hideous,   when   thou  sbow'st  taee  tn  a 

child. 
Than  the  lea-monster  t 
Atb,  Pny,  Sir,  be  patient. 
l^ar.  Detested   kite!  thoa  liest: 

[7b  GOMBBIL. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 

That  all  particulars  of  duty  linow  : 

And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 

The  worships   of  tliclr  naine.-~0  most  small 

fault. 
How  QglT  didst  thoa  In  Cordelia  show  I 
Which,  lilie  an  engine,  *  wrench'd  my  flrame  of 

nature  t'^^^* 

From  the  flx*d  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all 
And  added  to  the  gall.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  1 
Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[Striking  hii  Btad, 
And   thy  dear  jndgmeiit  onti  — OOj  go,    my 

people. 
Alfr.  My  lord,  I  am  gniltlesi,  u  I  am  l^no- 
Of  what  hath  mov'd  yon :  [rant 

JLear,  It  may  be  so,  my  lord.— Hear,  nuurt, 

bear; 
Dear  goddess,  bear  I    Suspend  thy  purpose,  If 
Thou  didst  Intend  to  make  this  creature  fniltfbl  I 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  I 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increut ; 
And  from  her  derogate  t  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  her  1    If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live* 
And  be  a  thwart  disnatur'd  torment  to  her  1 
Let  it  stamp  wriuUes  *n  her  brow  of  youth  i 
With  cadent  I  tears  ftvt  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  beneflts 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  thyt  she  luay  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  Uiankless  child  I— Away,  away  1 

[Exit. 
Atb»  Now,  gods  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes 

thIsT 
Gon,  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause  ; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  It. 

JtM-enter  Lbab. 

Lemr^  What,  ftfty  of  my  followers,  at  »  cbp  t 
Within  a  fortnight  t 
Aib.  What's  the  matter,  Slrt 
Lear,  I'll  tell  thee  i—lAtt  and  death  I   I  am 
asham'd 
That  thoM  bast  power  to  shake  my  manhood 
thus:  [7b  GoNBBiL. 

That  these  hot  tears,    which   break  fk^om  me 

perforce, 
ShonU  make  thee  worth  them«— Blasts  and  fogs 

upon  thee  I 
The  nntented  $  woundlngs  of  a  Ihtbert  curse 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  I— Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  I'll  pluck  yon  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose, 
To  temper  clay.— Ha  I  is  it  come  to  this  1 
Let  it  be  so  :— Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfuruble; 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find, 
That   I'll  resume    the  shape  which  thou  dost 

think 
I  have  cast  off  for  ever ;  thoa  shalt,  I  warrant 
thee. 
[Exeunt  Lbab,  Kbnt,  and  Attendants. 
Gon.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  f 
Alb.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— 

Gon.  Pray  you,  content.— What,  Oswald,  bo  i 

You,  Sir,    mere  knave  than  fool,  after  your 

master.  [To  the  Fool. 

rj>oi,   Nuncle  Lear,  'nnadc  Lear,  tany.  and 

likf  the  liBol  with  thee. 


A  fox,  when  one  hu  caocht  her. 
And  such  a  daughter. 
Should  sure  to  the  daughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter  ; 
So  the  fool  follows  after.  [ErU 

Gon.  This. man  haih  had  good  emaudi^k 
hundred  knights! 
'Tis  poUUc  and  safe  to  let  him  keep 
At   point,  •  a  hundred   knights  I    Yes,  that  m 

everj  dream. 
Bach  bus,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike, 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  bold  our  lives  In  mercy. — Oswald,  I  say!— 
Atb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  ftr. 
Gon.  Safer  than  trust : 
Let  me  still  take  away  the  barms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.    I  know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sltfcr ; 
If  she  sustaln'd  him  and  his  hundred  knigto. 

When  I  have  sbow'd  the  unfitness How  bow, 

Oswald  t 

Enter  Stiwikd. 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  slstetr 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  Take  yon  some  compaiiy,  and  awqr  Is 
horse : 
Inform  her  full  of  my  paiticnlar  fetr ; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own, 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  yon  gone; 
And  hasten  your  return.   [Etit  Stbw.]  No,  as, 

my  lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  coarse  of  your's. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
Yon  are  much  more  attask'd  t  for  w^t  of  wis- 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mlloaess.  [dooi. 

Alb.  How  far  your  eyes  ouy  pletce,  I  can- 
not tell ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  wbafB  well. 

Gon,  Nay,  then— 

Alb.  WeU,  well ;  the  event.  [Bxemt 

SCENE  r.-<kmrt  btfare  the  « 
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Enter  Lbab,  Kbnt,  and  Foot*. 

Lear.  Qo  you  before  to  GlosCer  with  these  kt- 
ters :  aeiiBaint  my  daughter  no  farther  with  any 
thing  you  know,  than  comes  from  her  deniaad 
out  of  the  letter  :  If  your  diligence  beaot  speedy, 
I  shall  be  there  before  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have 
delivered  vour  letter.  [EiiU 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brains  were  la  his  beds, 
wem  not  In  danger  of  kibes  T 

Lear.  Ay,  boy* 

Fool.  Then  I  pr'ythee,  be  ncny;  thy  wit 
shall  not  go  slip-shod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ( 

Fool.  Shalt  see,  thy  other  dBOgMcrwiUiie 
thee  kindly :  for  though  she's  as  like  this  as  s 
crab  is  like  an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  caa 
tell. 

Lear.  Why,  what  canst  (bon  tell,  my  boy  T 

Fool.  She  will  taste  as  like  thla,  as  a  cxak 
does  to  a  crab.  Thou  canst  tell,  why  one's  nsis 
stands  I'the  middle  of  his  fkcc  t 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  sUc  his 
nose;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  ooi, be 
may  spy  Into. 

Lear.  I  did  her  wroog  :-* 

Fool.  Canst  tell  how  an  oysler  BBBhes  his 
shell  f 

Lear.  No. 

Foal.  Nor  I  Bcitherf  bat  I  caa  tett  wliy  a 
snail  has  a  house. 

Lear.  Why  t 

Fool.  Why,  to  pat  his  head  In :  not  to  give  It 
away  tahls  daughtera,  and  leave  bIs  hons  with- 
out a  case. 

lAar.  I  will  forget  my  nature^— 8«  kind  a  t^ 
ther  !— Be  my  horses  ready  t 

Fool*  Thy  asses  are  gone  attoat  *em*    ti» 


*  Armtd. 
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reaaoii  wby  the  aeveii  aten  art  no  more  than 
•evtn,  is  a  pretty  reason. 

Lear.  Becaose  tfaey  are  not  eight  T 

Fool,  Yes,  Indeed:   Thoa  wouldst  make  a 
food  UxA. 

Lear.  To  take  It  again  perforce  I— Monster 
ingAtitiidel 

Foot.   If  thon  wert  mr  fbol,  nnnde,  I'd  have 
flhce  beaten  for  being  old  before  tby  time. 

Lear.  How's  that  t 

Fhoi.  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old, before 
thoD  Itadst  been  wise. 

Lear.  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven! 
Keep  me  in  temper;  I  would  not  be  mad  t— 

Enter  Gbhtlxman. 

How  now  f  Are  the  horses  ready  t 
Gent,  Ready,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 
departare, 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  vnless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

8CKSE  I.—A  Court  tHthin  the  CattU  of  the 
Earl  of  Glostbr. 

Enter  Edm&md  and  Cdeaa,  meeting* 

Eim,  Save  thee,  Cnran. 

Car.  And  you.  Sir.  I  have  been  w)th  yonr 
ftther ;  and  -given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall,  and  Regan  his  ducheis,  will  be  here 
with  him  to-night. 

Edm.  How  comes  that  f 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not :  Ton  have  heard  of 
the  news  abroad  :  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones, 
far  they  are  yet  bat  ear-kissing  arguments  t 

Edm,  Not  I :  'Pray  yon,  what  are  they  f 

Cur,  Have  you  heanl  of  no  llfceiv  wars  to- 
vard,  twist  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Al- 
bany t 

Ediu,  Not  a  word. 

Cur,  You  may  then,  in  time.  Fire  you  well. 
Sir.  \ExU. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night  f    The  btt- 
terl  Be»t! 
This  weaves  Itself  perforce  Into  my  business  I 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queasy  *  question. 
Which    I    must  act :— BrieAiCfls,  atid    fortune, 

work  I— 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :— Brother,  1  say ; 

En^**  EoaAR. 

My  ftther  watches  t   -O  Sir,  fly  this  place ; 

IntdUmBce  is  given  where  yon  are  hid  ; 

Yon    have    now   the   good    advantage  of  the 

night  :— 
Have  yon  not  ipi^ken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cotn- 

wallf 
He's  coming  hither  ;   now,   ithe   night,   I'the 

hnste. 
And  Regan  with  hln  ;  Have  yon  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  dnke  of  Albany  f 
Advise  t  yourself 
Edg.  1  am  sure  on*t,  not  a  word. 
Edm,   1  hear    my  Cither  coming,— Paidon 

me. — 
In  cmining,  I  Bnst  draw  my  sword  upon  yon  :— 
Draw :   Seem    to   defend    yourself :    Now   quit 

yon  wdl. 
Yield:— come    before   my  father ;— Light,   ho, 

herein 
riy,   brother  ;— Tovebes  I    torches  l-^8o,    tut- 

well.—  [£»»  Edgar. 

Some  blood  drawa  on  me  wouM  beget  opinion 

[WouHd$  hU  Arm, 

OatlMt*. 
f  C*ii«U«r,  recollect  jroanalf. 


Of  ny  mofc  Seree*  endeavour:    I  have 

drunkards 
Do  more  than  this  In  8port.-«Tather  I  Ihther  I 
Stop,  stop  I  No  help  f 

Enter  Glostrr,  and  Servants  with  Torches, 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  Where's  the  villain  f 
Edm.   Here  stood  he  in  the  daik,  his  sharp 

sword  out, 
Mumbling   of  wicked   charms,   coi^uripg    the 

moon 
To  stand  his  ausplcions  mistress  :— 
Olo,  But  where  is  he  f 
Edm,  Look,  Sir,  I  bleed. 
Glo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  f 
Edm.  Fled  this  way.  Sir.    When  by  no  means 

he  could— 
Glo.  Pursoe  him,  ho  I— Go  afler.<— [£«ll  Ser- 
vant.] By  no  meaBS,'^what  1 
Edm.   Persuade  me  to  tiie  mulder  of  your 

lordship ; 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  t 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  child  was  bound  to   the   father;— Sir,  in 

fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose.  In  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm  : 
But  when  he  saw  my  best  alamm'd  spirits. 
Bold  in  the  quarreFs  right,  rons'd   to  the  en- 

coiihter. 
Or  whether  gasted  *  by  the  noise  I  mafle. 
Full  suddenly  be  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far : 
Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncanght ; 
And    found— DespatGh.^The    noMe  duke  mj 

master. 
My  worthy  arch  t  and  patron,  comes  to-night : 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaltn  it. 
That   he,  which  finds   him,  shall  deierve  our 

thanks. 
Bringing  the  mard'rous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He,  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  1  dissuaded  him  tnm  his  Intent, 
And  found  him  ptghtj  to  do  It,  with  curst  ^ 

speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him  s  He  replied, 
T^ou  unpossessing  bastard  !  dost  thou  tMUk^ 
Jf  I  would  stand  against  thet,  would  the  re» 

jfosal 
Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  r   No :  what  I  eh&uld 

deny, 
(As  this  I  would  ;  ay,  though  thou  didst  pro- 
duce 
My  very  character  \)  Pd  turn  It  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  prac- 

tice: 


And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  worlds 
If  they  not  thought  the  pro/Us  of  my  death 
were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 


To  make  thee  seek  it. 
Glo.  Strong  and  fksten'd  villain  t  ' 

Would  he  deny  Ms  letter  t— I  never  got  him. 

[TYumpets  within* 

Hurt,  the  duke's  trumpets  1    I  know  not  why  ho 
comes : — 

AH  ports  I'll  bar ;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape ; 

The  dnke  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  pic- 
ture 

I  will  send  Hr  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 

May  have  due  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land. 

Loyal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 

To  make  thee  capable.  % 

Enter  ConnvrALL,  Rboan,  and  Attendants, 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  fHend  T  since  I 
cam^  hither. 


•  Frifhted. 
t  Pitcbad,  flsel. 


t  Chief. 
. .»««««,  »». ..  S  6«T«t«i  hank. 

Iltaadwrlking. 
•  rf'MCccadlBgtsarlaBd. 
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(WUcli  I  am  call  bot  now,}  I  btfelManl  Mnuige 
news, 
Reg*  If  it  be  true,  all  venceiuice  conies  too 
short, 
Wblch  caa  pursue  tbe  offender.    How  dost,  my 
lordf 
Crto.   O  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd.  Is 

crack'd  I 
Beg.  What,  did  mj  father's  godson  seek  your 
Ufef 
He  whom  my  fkther  nam'd  f  yoar  Edgar  f 
Gio.  O  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  It  bid  I 
Reg.  Was  be  not  companion  with  tbe  riotous 
knights 
That  tend  upon  my  fiither  t 
6l9.  I  know  not,  madam : 
It  Is  too  bad,  too  bad.— 
Kdm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 
Reg.  No  manrel  then,  though   he  were  III 
affected ;  , 
TIs  they  hare  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cau- 
tions. 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
I'll  not  be  there. 

Com,  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.— 
Edmund,  I  bear  that  yon  have  shown  yonr  fa- 
ther 
A  chlld-like  office. 
Bim,  Twas  my  duty.  Sir. 
Gio.  He  did  bewray  •  bis  practice  ;  t  and  re- 
ceiv'd 
This  hurt  yon  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 
Com.  Is  be  pursued  1 
Gio.  Ay.  my  good  lord,  he  Is. 
Com.  If  he  be  taken,  be  shall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  barm  :  make  your  own  pur- 
pose. 
How  in  my  strength  yon  please.— For  you,  Ed- 
mund, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
8d  much  commend  itself,  yon  shall  be  oar's ; 
Natores  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 
Yon  we  first  seise  on. 

Edm.  I  shall  serve  yon.  Sir, 
Ttnly,  however  else. 
Gio.  For  him  I  thank  yoor  gimce. 
Com,  Yon  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit 

you,— 
R^.  Thus  out  of  season  ;  threading  dark-ey'd 
Bight. 
Occuions  noble  Oloeter,  of  some  poiie ,  t 
Wherein  we  mnst  have  use  of  yoor  advice  :— 
Our  fhther  be  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 
Of  differences,  wblch  1  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  Irom  our  home ;  the  several  mea- 

sengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.     Our.  good  old 

fHend, 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  business. 
Which  craves  the  instant  use. 
Gio.  1  serve  yon,  madam  : 
Your  gncea  are  right  welcome.  [Extuni, 

SCENE  IL— Before  OLOirnn's  Cm$tie> 

Enier  Kskt  and  STawAUD,  eevertMp. 

Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  fHend :  Art  of 
the  house  t 

JKent,  Ay. 

Siew.  Where  may  we  set  our  horses  f 

Kent,  rthe  mfn. 

Stev.  Pr'ythee,  If  thon  tove  me,  tell  me. 

Kent.  I  liwe  thee  not. 

Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent.  If  I  had  thee  In  Llpsbury  pinfold,  I 
would  make  thee  care  fbr  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  t  I  know 
Ihee  not. 

*  Betny. 
t  Wttkcd  par|ioM.  t  Wcifht. 


Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  tbon  know  me  for  T 

Eewt.  A  knave,  a  rascal,  an  eater  of  nroken 
me^s;  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  be«garfy,  three- 
suited,  hundred-pound,  dltby  worated-stocklng 
knave ;  a  illy-liver'd,  action-taking  knave ;  a 
whoreson,  glass-9:azing,  snperservlceable,  floical 
rogue ;  oue-tnink-lnhcritlng  slave  ;  one  that 
wouldst  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good-service,  and 
art  nothing  but  tbe  composition  of  a  knave,  hrf- 
gar,  coward,  paudar,  and  the  son  and  heir  of  a 
mongrel  bitch :  nne  whom  I  will  beat  into  cla- 
morous whining,  if  thou  deny'st  the  least  syllabic 
of  thy  addition.  * 

Stew,  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou, 
thus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee 
nor  Imows  thee  i 

Kent.  What  a  braaen-te'd  variet  art  thon,  to 
deny  thou  know'st  me  I  Is  it  two  days  ago,  since 
I  tripp'd  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  before  the 
king  t  Draw,  yon  rogue ;  for,  though  it  be  ntgbt, 
tbe  moon  shines ;  ill  make  a  sop  i'the  moor- 
shine  of  yon :  Draw,  yon  whorson  callioniy 
bnrber-monger,  draw. 

iprawingkis  Sttord. 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  yon  rascal :  you  come  vrith 
letters  against  the  king :  and  take  vanity  t  tbe 
puppet's  part,  against  tbe  royalty  of  her  fa- 
ther t  Draw,  you  rogne,  or  I'll  so  cartMosd* 
your  shanks  :— draw,  yon  rascal ;  come  your 
ways. 

Slew.  Help,  ho  1  nrarder  I  hrip  I 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stsad,  rogne,  stand ; 
you  neat  slave,  strike. 

iBeotimg  him. 
eri 

Enter  Edmcnd,  Cornwall,  Rboar,  Globtik, 
and  Servants. 

Edm.  How  nowl  What's  the  matter  f  Part. 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  yon  please  ; 
come,  I'll  flesh  yon ;  come  on,  young  master. 

Gio.  Weapons!  arms  I  What's  the  matter 
heret 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  yoar  lives  ; 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again :  What  la  the  mat. 
terf 

Reg.  Tbe  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the 
king. 

Com.  What  Is  your  difference  f  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  ray  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  vou  have  so  bestirr*d  your 
valour.  Yon  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disdaius 
in  thee ;  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thon  art  a  strange  feUow:  a  taller 
make  a  man  t 

Kent.  Ay,  a  tailor.  Sir ;  a  stone-cutter  or  a 
painter  could  not  have  made  him  ao  III,  though 
they  had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com,  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quand  t 

Stew.  This  ancient  rnOan,  Sir^  whoee  life  I 
have  spar'd. 
At  salt  of  his  grey  bread,— 

KetU.  Thou  whoreson  aed  I  thon  unnecessary 
letter  I— My  lord.  If  yon  will  give  me  leave,  I 
will  tread  this  unbolted  t  villain  Into  mortar,  and 
danb  the  walhof  a  Jakea§  with  him.— Spore  my 
mi  beard,  yon  wagtail  1 

Com.  Peace,  Sirrah  I 
Yon  beastly  knave,  know  ywi  no  rererencc  t 

Kent.  Yea,  6b- ;  but  anger  haa  a  piivlkge. 

Com»  Why  art  thou  angry  f 

Kent*  That  sneh  a  sbive  as  thta  ahonM  wmt  a 
sword. 
Who  wears  no  honesty.    Such  nnttlag  rogues  as 

these. 
Like  rats,  oil  bite  the  holy  cords  atwala 
Which  are  too  intrtnse  |  fmlooae :  aflsooth  cveiy 

passion 
That  in  tbe  natnres  of  their  loida  rebela : 
Bring  oil  to  Are,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 


•  Tirt««. 
t  UiirtfiBul. 


t  A  ebimeccr  ia  tb«  •M  m«r«ItUM 
S  frivjr.  I  rwr^lvrnt^. 
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U^  tfllnB,  and  Ian  their  halcjmit  bcakf» 
With  Vrery  gale  aiid  vary  of  tbvir  master*, 
M  knowing  uonghi,  like  dogs,  bat  followlJif  w— 
A  piagne  upon  your  epileptic  visage  I 
ftttUe  yoB  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  t 
Goeae,  if  1  had  yon  npon  Sanim  plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  lo  Camelot.  % 

r^ns.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  t 

GU.  How  fell  you  ont  t 
flay  that. 

Kent,  No  contraries  hold  nKM«  antipathy, 
Tina  I  and  such  a  lunave* 

Cbm.  Why  dost  thou  caU  him  knave  f   What's 
his  offence  f 

JTea/.  HU  oonntenaace  likes  me  not.  \ 

CarM.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his, 
or  her's. 

Kent.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Haul  stands  on  aay  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  thb  Instant. 

C>ms.  This  Is  some  fellow,  [affect 

Who,  having  been   prais'd  for  blanCness,  doth 
A  snocv  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb, 
Qnite  from  his  nature :  He  cannot  flatter,  he  I — 
An  honcrt  mind   and   plain,— he   must   speak 

truth: 
And  they  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
These  kind  of   knaves  I  know,  which  hi  this 

plainness 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 
Than  twenty  silly  g  ducking  observants. 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

A'eitl.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity. 
Under  the  rilowance  of  your  grand  aspect. 
Whose  Influence,  like  the  wreath  of  raidiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phcebos'  front,— 

Cnm.  What  mean'st  by  thisf 

Kent,  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  yon  dis- 
eummend  so  much.  I  know,  Sir,  I  am  no  flat- 
terer :  he  that  beguiled  you  in  a  plain  accent, 
was  a  plain  knave ;  whicb,  for  my  part,  1  will 
man.  he,  though  I  should  win  yonr  displeasure  to 
entreat  me  to  it 

Cem,  What  was  the  offence  yon  gave  him  t 

Stev,  Never  any : 
It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  npon  his  misconstruction ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displea- 
sure, 
Trtop'd  me  behind  ;  being  down,  Insalted,  lail'd. 
And  put  npon  bim  such  a  deal  of  man. 
That  worthy M  him,  got  piaises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdn'd  ; 
And,  In  the  fleshraeot  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here. 

Keui.  None  of  these  rognet,  and  cowards. 
Bat  ikjax  Is  their  fool.  Y 

Csm.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  ho  I  [gart. 

Ton  stabhom  ancient  knave,  yon  reverend  brag- 
Weli  teach  yon— 

Kent.  Sir,  1  am  too  old  to  learn : 
Call  not  your  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  king  ; 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you  : 
Yon  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Agalnat  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master. 
Slocking  bis  messenger. 

CSsrn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks : 
As  IVe  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  till 


Beg.  Till  noon  I  tUl  night,  my  lord ;  and  all 

night  too. 
Kent.  Why,  madam.  If  I  were  yonr  fiither'a 
Yon  should  not  use  me  so.  [dog. 

Keg.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

[Stocks  brought  out. 
Com.  Thia  it  a  fellow  or  the  self-same  colour 

•  DImvwii 
f  TlMUvdmllnl  th«  hta«-i«l^,  wMck,  wkrarfrM, 
■^  *■■».  "PW  •  thf»*l,  M  nppmMd  to  tmrm  hte  bill 
tm  ch«  pMm  from  «b«»c«  tb«  wiad  bUwi. 
t  in  liiwiiiMiibiw,  wh«r«  an  hvi  fTMt  q«aiititish 
.  _,  f  /♦  «.  .Plratu  UM  MC. 

I  Sfmpic  or  mattt. 

Y  '•  ••  Ai*s  t*  •  fMl  t*  tbcn. 


Our  sister  speaks  «C:— Gone,  bring  ai^  the 
stocks. 
GIo,  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so  t 
His  frinlt  is  much,  and  tlie  sood  king  bis  master 
Will  check  him  foit :  yonr  pnrpos'd  low  correc- 
tion 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  contrmncd'st  wretches, 
for  pilferings  and  most  common  trespasses, 
Are  pnnish'd  with  ;  the  king  mnst  take  it  111, 
That  he's  so  sightly  valued  In  his  messenger. 
Should  have  him  thus  restiain*d. 
Com.  I'U  answrr  that. 

Beg.  My  sister  may  receive   it   much  more* 
worse. 
To  have  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted. 
For  ff^owing  her  affairs.— Put  In  his  lc|p^— 

[KaxT  iff  put  in  the  Stocks. 
Come,  my  good  lord ;  away. 

[Exeunt  Rao  am  Mid  Conn  wall. 
Cto,  I   am   soriy   for  thee,  fk-iend ;  'tis  the 
duke's  plcasnre. 
Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 
Wiil  not  be  rubb'd  nor  stopp'd  :  I'll  entreat  for 
thee. 
Kent.  Pray,  do  not.  Sir :  I  have  watch'd,  and 
travell'd  hard ; 
Some  time  1  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
Give  yon  good  morrow  I 
Glo.  The  duke's  to  blame  in  thU ;  twUl  be  lU 
taken.  [ExU. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  vpprott  the  com- 
mon saw  1  • 
Thou  ont  of  heaven's  benediction  com'st 
To  the  warm  son  I 

Approach,  thon  beacon  to  this  under  globe. 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter  I— Nothing  almost  seems  mira- 
cles. 
But  misery ;— I  know  tis  from  Cordelia ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscured  course ;  and  shall  And  time 
From  this  tuomious  state,— seeking  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies :— All    weary    and   o'er- 

watch'd. 
Take  vanUge,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night :  smile  once  more ;  turn  thy 
wheel  1 1  [He  eUeps. 

8CKNE  MIL—A  part  ^  the  lieath. 

Enter  Bimax. 

Bdg.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd ; 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Escap'd  the  huot.    No  port  is  f^ee ;  no  place, 
Tbat  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance. 
Does    not   attend    my    taking.    WhUe    I    may 

scape, 
1  will  preserve  myself;  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  moat  poorest  shape. 
That  every  penury.  In  contempt  of  man. 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  face  I'll  grime  with 

flitb ; 
Blanket  my  loins  ;  elf  t  all  my  hair  In  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  outface 
The  winds  and  persecuUons  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  tbeir  nnmb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms. 
Pins,    wooden    pricks,    nails,   sprigs   of  rose- 

marv: 
And  with  thb  horrible  object,  from  low  Airms, 
poor  pelting  villages,  sheep  cotes  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans$   sometime   with 

prayers. 
Enforce  their  charity,— Poor  TnrlygoodI   poor 

Tom! 
That's  something  yet :— Edgar  I  nothing  am. 

[Exit 

•  Sayinf  or  proverb. 

t  H«  bMini  reuiinK  her  lottvri  vnAMU  ««fan .' 
.S  Hoir  thM  hnou*),  m—  MppoMd  to  bt  th«  work  of 
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SCENE  JF.  Bef0re  Oumtib**  Oattie. 

Bnttr  LiAt,  Fool,  and  Qimtlsham. 

Lear*  TU  itriafe,  tint  tbcf  abonM  aode|NUt 
from  borne, 
Aod  Bot  lend  iMcfc  inj  mesieiiier. 

Gtnt*  As  I  Inrn'd, 
The  nif  bt  before  there  was  no  pnipoee  to  them 
Of  tbis  remove. 
Kent.  Hail  to  thee*  noble  master  I 
Lear.  How  I 
Mali'st  Ihou  this  shame  thy  pastime  t    « 
Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Foot.  Ha,  ha ;  look  f  he  wean  cmel  *  larterf  I 
Horses  are  tied  by  the  heads ;  dogs  and  bears 
by  the  neck ;  monkles  by  the  loins,  and  men  by 
the  legs  :  when  a  man  is  over«lusty  at  legs*  then 
he  wcara  wooden  nether^stocks.  t 
Lear.  What*8  he,  that  hath  so  nineh  thy 
place  mistook 
TOaet  thee  heref 

Keni.  It  is  both  be  and  the, 
Yoar  son  and  danjbter. 
Lear.  No. 
Kent.  Yes. 
Lear.  No,  I  say. 
Kent,  i  say,  yea. 
Lear.  No,  no ;  tbcy  would  not. 
Kent.  Tes,  they  ham. 
Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  no. 
Keni.  If  Juno,  I  awear,  ay. 
Lear,  Tbcy  durst  not  dot : 
They  oonitt  not,  would  not  do*! ;  *tls  worae  than 

murder. 
To  do  upon  respect  such  Tioient  outrage : 
ResolTc   me,  with  all  modest  baste,  which  way 
Thou  mighfat  deserre,  or  they  impose,  this 
Comiug  (rom  us.  [nssgc, 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  thett-  home 
I  did  eommend  yonr  highness'  letters  to  them. 
Ere  I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  sbow'd 
My  duty  kneelluf ,  came  there  a  reekiug  post, 
■Slew'd  in   bla  haste,  half  breathless,  panting 

forth 
From  Goneril  hts  mistress,  aalutations ; 
DclWer'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Wldeh  presently  they  read :  on  whose  contents. 
They  snmmon'd  up  their  meiny,  X  itraight  took 

horse ; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  itcmd      [looks  : 
The  leisure   of    their   answer;  gave   me  cold 
And  meeting  bete  the  other  messenger. 
Whose  welcome,  I  perctlv'd,  had  poison'd  mine, 
(Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Dlsplay'd  so  sauoily  against  your  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ; 
He    rais'd    the   house    with  ioud   and   coward 

cries: 
Your  son  and   daughter   found   this   treqiaas 

worth 
The  sbanie  which  brre  It  snflTers. 
Dooi,  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese 
fly  that  way. 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags, 

Do  make  thvir  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  tlut  bear  ba«B, 

Shall  see  tbeli;  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  many  do- 
lours §  for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in 
a  year. 
Lear.  O  how  this  mother  fl  swells  up  toward 
my  heart  I 
Hysterica  fossio !  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Ttav  element's  below  1— Wbere  Is  tbis  daughter  t 
Kent.  Witb  the  earl.  Sir,  here  witliiu. 
l^ar.  Follow  me  nut ; 
SUy  here.  Exit. 

*  A  qnlbbi*  en  tftaetH^  teorittd. 

i  The  old  woni  fwr  ttochlnff*. 

t  reopl*.  I  nit  a  or  minus. 

I  A  4»U»bl9  b«t»««Q  iblMirt  mnJi  Ml»n, 

I  Th*  4tM«M  called  the  m»tktr. 


Gent.  Made  yon  ho  more 
yon  spcnk  oft 

Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  cornea  with  no 
train  f 

Fool.  An  thou  badst  been  set  Itbe  stotka  ftt 
that  question,  iboii  badst  well  deserv'd  it. 

Ketit,  Why.  fool  t 

Fool.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to 
teach  thee  there's  no  labouring  In  tlie  wfuier. 
All  that  Ibttow  their  noses  are  led  by  tiielr  eyes, 
but  blind  men  ;  and  there's  not  n  nose  among 
twen^-,  but  can  smell  him  that's  stinkiaff.  Let 
go  thy  bold  when  a  great  wheel  mns  down  a 
hill,  lest  it  break  thy  neck  with  following  it ; 
but  the  great  one  that  goea  up  the  talll,  let  him 
draw  thee  aAer.  When  a  wise  man  gives  thee 
better  oounsel,  give  me  mine  again :  I  would 
have  none  hut  knaves  follow  it,  slaoe  a  fool 
gives  it. 

That,  Sir,  which  serves  and  seek*  fori^n. 
And  follows  but  for  form, 

Will  pack,  when  it  beglas  to  tain* 
And  leave  thee  la  the  storm. 

But  I  will  tarry,  the  fool  will  stay. 
And  let  the  wise  anan  fly : 

The  knave  turns  fool,  that  mns  nway ; 
The  fool  BO  knave,  pen|y. 

Kent.  Where  learned  yon  thU,  fool  t 

Fooi.  Not  i'tiie  atocks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Lbab,  with  OLosTan. 

Lear.    Deny   to  speak  with  met  They  aie 

sick  f  they  are  weary  t 
They    have    travell'd    hard    to-«fgbtf     Merc 

fetches  ; 
The  Images  of  revolt  and  flylac  oflTl 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Gio.  My  dear  lord. 
Yon  know  the  flery  qnattty  of  the  dake  | 
How  uaremoveable  and  flx'd  he  la, 
In  hfs  own  course. 
Leior.    Vengeance  I    pUqpMl    death  f    coafo- 

slon  I—  . 

Fiery  t  what  quality  t  Why  Oloater*  Gloeter, 
I'd  speak  with  the  duke  of  Corawail, 

wife. 
Gio.  Well,  my  good  lord,   I  have  infonn'd 

them  so. 
Lear.  Infonn'd  them  I   Dost  thoa  anderstand 

BBC,  man? 
Gto.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Lear,  The  king  would  speak  with  ComwaD; 

the  dear  father 
Would  with  his  daaghter  apeak, 

service: 
Are  they  lafom'd  of  thisT My 

blood  I— 
Fiery  f  the  flery  duke  f — Tell  the  hot  dake. 
No,  but  not  yet  :-^may  he,  he  is  not  wdl : 
luilrmity  doth  still  neclect  all  oflicet 
Whereto  our  health  U  bound ;  we  are  no< 

selves,  [nfud 

When  nature,  being  oppreas'd,  cufUHands  die 
To  sBfTcr  with  the  body :  TU  forbear ; 
And  am  follru  out  with  mv  more  headier  wQI 
To  take  tbe  indispos'd  and  sickly  flt 
For    tbe   sound    man.— Death    en   my    stale  I 

wherefore  [Loekitig  en  Kairr. 

Should  he  sit  here  t    This  act  persnadet  me. 
That  this  remotion  *  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice  t  only.    Give  me  my  servant  forth  :    - 
Go,  tell  tbe  dake  and  bis  wife,  I'd  speak  with 

them. 
Now,    presently:   bid  them    come   forth  and 

hear  me. 
Or  at  their  chamber  door  III  beat  tke  dram. 
Till  it  crj-^Ueep  to  death. 
Glo.  I'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.        [ExU. 
Lear,  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  hcarti— 

hot,  down. 
Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did 
to  the  eels,  when  she   put  Ihem    i*tbe   paalt; 

^  Rcm9vin|  Troni  th«ir*wii  Ii«bm. 
t  AriMce.  t  Criui  of*  pM» 
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ftUve ;  the  rapped  '«in  «^fee  coxeonbs  wkh  a 
stick,  and  cried,  Ifoam,  wtmtonSf  down: 
Twas  her  brother,  that  Id  pure  klndoeM  to  bis 
Itorae,  bettered  bis  taaj. 

&Uer  CoBMWALL,    Rkoan,    Glostsb,  and 
ServanU. 

Leur,  Good  ai«MTOw  to  yoa  botb. 

Ctrm,  Bail  to  jour  grace  I 

(Kent  <5  stt  at  Liberty. 

Reg.  I  am  glad  to  sec  your  highness. 

Xeor.  Regan,   1  think  yoa  are ;  1  khow  what 
reason 
I  have  to  think  so ;  If  tbon  sbooMst  not  be -glad, 
1  vonld  dWorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
Septicbriog  ao  adullress.— Oh  I  are  you  free  t 

[7b  Kknt. 
Some  other  time  Air  that.— Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  sister's  nanght :  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  nnkindoess,' like  a  vulture  here ; 

iPolntt  ttt  hit  Heart. 
1  can  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  tbou'lt  not  beliere. 
Of  Immt  dcprav'd  a  quality O  Regan  I 

Reg.  I   pray  yoo.  Sir,  take  patience ;  I  have 
hope. 
Ton  lets  know  how  to  value  her  desert. 
Than  she  to  scant  *  her  duty. 

Jjear.  Say,  how  Is  thatf 

Reg.  I  cannot  think  my  sister,  in  the  least. 
Would  ftll  her  obligation  :   if,  Sir,  percbadce, 
She  have  restndn'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
Tis  on  such  ground,  and   to  such  wholesome 

end, 
As  dears  her  from  all  blame. 

ijemr.  My  curses  on  her  I 

Reg.  O  Sir,  yoa  are  old ; 
Natare  In  yon  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  coBdae  :  yon  should  he  mi'd,  and  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  stato 
Better  than  yon   yourself:  Therefore^  I   pray 

yon. 
That  to  osv  slater  yon  do  anke  retain  ; 
flay,  yoa  have  wrong'd  her.  Sir. 

CeoT.  Ask  her  forgiveness  f 
Do  yoa  bat  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house  f 
Dtetr  daughter t  I  confese  that  I  am  old  ; 
Age  is  unneeesMoy :  oh  mjf  knees  I  beg, 

[Kneellpg. 
71a/  ffou'lt  voueksafi  me  rahaant,  bed,  and 
food. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  no  more ;  these  are  nnsightly 
tricks: 
BcCani  you  to  mj  sister. 

Lear.  Never,  Regan : 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
LotA'd  black   upon   me ;  struck  me  with  her 

toogue. 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart : — 
All  the  stor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  Ingnteful  top  I   Strike  her  young  booes. 
You  tikiM  aira,  with  lameness  I 

Com.  Fie,  He,  lie  I 

ijear.  You  nimble  ligbtnlngs,  dart  your  bllod- 
log  flames 
Into  her  scornful  eyes  f  Infect  her  beauty, 
Yoa  fea-sock'd  fo^,  drawn  by  the  power^l  sun, 
To  fhll  and  blast  her  pride  I 

Reg.  O  the  bless 'd  gods  I 
So  will  yon  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's 

'        on. 

Lear.  No,  Regaa,  tboa  shalt  never  hare  my 
curse : 
Thy  tender- hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to   harshness:  her  eyes  are  fleroe, 

but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  bum :  tls  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  ideasures,  to  cnt  off  mv  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  sues,{ 
And,  In  condnston,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in  :  tnon  better  know'st 
The  olllces  of  natare,  bond  Qf  childhood, 
Effectt  of  coortesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 


•  Bt  waMla 


i'iili 


1 1lM  order  of  fioailtcs. 


Thy  half  o'ltae  fclMdon  hist  tbon  aol  fonoL 
Wheriln  I  thee  endow'd. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  to  the  purpose. 

^Trumpets  wW^ln^ 

Leatr.  Who  put  my  man  i'tbe  stocks  t 

Com,  What  trumpet's  that  t 

Enter  Stewaud. 

Reg,  I  know't,  my  sbter's :  this  approves  her 
letter,  [come  f 

Tint  she  woold   soon   he  here.— Is   your   lady 
Lear.  This   is  a   slave  whose  easy-borrow'd 
pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  be  follows  : — 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  siyht  I 
Otm,  What  means  your  grace  f 
Lear.    Who  stock'd    my.  servant  t  Regan,  I 
have  good  hope 
Tboa  didst  not  know  oTU— Who  comes  here  t 

0  heavens. 

Enter  Gomkbil. 

If  you  do  love  old  men.  If  your  sweet  sway 

Allow  *  obedient,  if  yourselves  are  old. 

Hake  It  your  cause :  send  down,  and  take  my 

parti- 
Art  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  t— 

{To  OOMEBIL. 

0  Refin,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand  1 
Gon,  Why  not  by  the  hand.  Sir  1  How  have 

1  offended  t 

All's  not  offence  that  iadlscretlon  finds, 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O  sides,  von  are  to  tongb  I 
Will  you  yet  hold  t— How  came  my  man  I'tbe 
slocks  f 

Cam,  I  set  him  there.  Sir :  but  bis  owb  dls- 
ordera 
Deserv'd  much  less  advaacement.    « 

Lear.  You  I  did  yont 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  Ather,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  youi  v^'n,  come  then  to  me ; 

1  am  now  from  home,  and   out  of  that  pro- 

vision 
Which  shall  be  aeedftil  for  your  entertainment. 
Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  flity  men  dismiss'd  f 
No,  rather  1  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  t  against  the  enmity  o'the  the  air  ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,— 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch  1— Return  with  hert 
Why   the    hot  blooded   France,   that  dowerlesa 

took 
Our  youngest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pehsloB 

beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot :— Return  with  hert 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  snmpter  t 
To  this  detested  groom. 

[Looking  on  the  Stbwabo. 
Gon.  At  your  choice.  Sir. 
Lear.  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  ma 

mad ; 
I  will,  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
We'll  no   more  meet,  no  more  see  one  an* 

other  :— 
But  yet  thou  art  my   flesh,   my    blood,    my 

danghter ; 
Or,  rather,  a  disease  that's  In  my  flesh. 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine  :  thou  art  a  boO^ 
A  plague-sore,  an  embossed  $  carbunde. 
In  my  corrapted    blood.     But  111  not  cbldt 

thee; 
Let  shame  come  when  It  will,  I  do  not  call  It : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-Judging  Jove : 
Mend,  when   thou    canst;   be  better,    at  thy 

leisure : 
I  can  be  patient ;   I  can  stay  with  Regan, 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 
Reg,  Not  altogether  so.  Sir ; 
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I  look'd  not  for  yoa  yet,  nor  un  provided 

For  your  fit  welcome :  Give  ear.  Sir,  to  my 

sister ; 
For  those  thtt  mingle  resson  with  your  passion 
Mast  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so— 
But  she  linows  what  she  does, 
/year.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  f 
Eeg.  I  dare  avouch  it.  Sir:  What,  fl|ly  fol- 
lowers f 
Is  it  not  well  t  What  sboold  yon  need  of  more  t 
Yea,  or  so  many  T  sith  •  that  both  chane  aad 

danger 
Speak   'gainst   so  great  a  number  f    How,  in 

one  house. 
Should  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  t  Tls  hard  ;  almost  impos»ible. 
GoH.  Why  might  not  yoo,  my  lord,  receive 

attendance 
For  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mlnef 
JUg,  Why  not,  my  loid  t  If  then  they  chanc'd 

to  slack  you. 
We  could  control  them :  If  you  will  come  to 

me, 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  live  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 
Lear,  I  gave  you  all— > 
Beg.  And  in  good  lime  you  gave  It. 
Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  deposi- 
taries: 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  followM 
With  such  a  numlyr :  What,  must  I  come  to 

you 
With  Ove  and  twenty,  Reaanl  said  you  so  f 
Reg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 

with  me. 
Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do   look 

well-favour'd,  [worst. 

When  othen  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise:— ril  go  with 

thee;  [7b  GoMxaiL. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 
Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord  : 
What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  live. 
To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  t 
JUg.  What  need  one  t 
Lear.  Oh  I  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest 

beggars 
Are  In  the  poorest  thing  •uperlluous : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast* s :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 
Why,  nature   needs  not  what  thou   gorgeous 

wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps    Ihee  warm.— But,    for 

true  need,— 
Yon  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience 

I  needl 
Ton  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both  I 
If  It  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  Ikther,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger  I 

0  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 
Stain  mv   man's  cheeks  I— No,  you  nnuatural 

bags, 

1  will  have  such  revenges  on  yon  l>oth, 

That  ail  the  world  shall— I  will  do  such  things,— 
What  they   are,   yet   I   know  not;    but    they 

shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    Yoo  think  I'U  weep : 
No,  I'll  not  weep :— 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thousand  flaws. 
Or  ere  I'll  weep :— O  fool,  I  shall  go  mad  I 

{Exeunt  Lisa,  GLOSTaa,  Kknt,  and  Pool. 

Com.  Ut  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  storm. 

_  [Storm  heard  at  a  distance. 

JUg.  This  house 
Is  little ;  the  old  man  and  hia  people  cannot 
•e  well  bestoWd. 


GoH.  'TIS  his  own  blarae ;  he  hath  pwt 
Himself  firom  rest,  and  jumsC   needs  taste    Ma 
folly. 

lUg.  For    hts    particuJar,    I'll    leceive    bim 
But  not  one  follower.  ^j^aAljp 

Gam.  So  am  I  porpos'd. 
Where  la  my  lord  of  QlosterT 

Re-enter  Glostkk. 

Com.  Follow'd  the  old   man    forth:— be  la 

retum'd. 
Olo.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Com,  Whither  Is  lie  going  f 
Gio.  He  calls  to  hoiae ;  biiC  wiU  I  know  aoi 

whither. 
Com,  Tis  best  to  give  him  way ;  be  leads 

Mmaelf. 
Gon,  My  lord,  entreat  bIm  hy  no  meaaa  to 

stay. 
Gio-  Alack,  the   night  oomes   on,  and   tb« 
bleak  winds 
Do  sorely  rullle ;  for  many  mika  about 
There's  scarce  a  bash. 

Reg.  O  Sir,  to  wilful  men, 
The  uilurles  that  they  themselves  procawe. 
Must    be  tbdr  schoolmasters:  Shut  np  your 

doors; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  trtin ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  *  bim  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
Com,  Shut  up  your  doors,  my   lord ;  tb  a 
wild  night ; 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  ont  o'tbe  storm. 

IRxemmt. 


t  Finlfth. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—if  Heath.—A  Storm  is  keard, 
with  T%under  and  lAghtmimg. 

Enter  Kanr,  and  a  QanTLaMAic,  mtoeting, 

Kent.  Who's  here,  beside  foul  weather t 

Gent.  One  minded  like  the   weather,  most 
nnquietly. 

Kent.  I  know  yon ;  Where's  the  king  f 

Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretfol  element : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'hove  Uie  main. 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease :  leaia  bb 

white  hair ; 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyelen  lage. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of : 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  outscora 
The  to-and-fro-cooflicting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  t  wwdd 
Tlie  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf         toooch. 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbouneted  be  mns. 
And  bids  what  wiU  take  all. 

Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  t 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool;  who  taboara  la 
ooUest 
His  heart-strndi  liHniles. 

Kettt.  Sir,  I  do  know  yon  ; 
And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art«t 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.    There  la  divi- 
sion. 
Although  u  yet  the  fiice  of  it  be  oover'd 
With    mutual     cniming,    'twixt    Albany    aad 
Cornwall :  [stars 

Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great 
Throa'd  and  set  bight)  servants,  who  seem  no 

less; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  spccnlalloas 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  In  snuffs  and  packings  $  jof  the  dnkei ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  bave  borne. 
Against    the    old    kind   king:   or   sooetbi^ 
deeper, 

^ .«_        .         •  I«rt5t«e. 
.  t  WhoM  aiigfl  an  drawa  dry  bp  Ua  *••■• 
1  Wkieh  iMchM  ■•  *•  to  find  th«  Biad't 
.   .  I«  thafMe." 

1  Sm^  mn  4MikM,  and  pm 
uiraacts. 
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Whereof,  percbutce,  these    ate    bat    ftiralsb- 
iogs,  • —  [power 

J  Bit,   true  it  is,  Arom  Prance  there   cotuei  a 
ato  this  scatter'd  kiiiKdoiB  ;  who  already, 
WiK  lo  oar  neclif  eoce,  have  secret  feet 
Id  fome  of  our  be«t  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  c^mh  banner.— Now  to  yon : 
It  on  my  credit  yon  dare  build  so  far 
T9  make  yoar  »peed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  yon,  making  jn«t  report 
or  how  uauatnral  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  canse  to  plain. 
1  am  a  gentiensan  of  blood  and  breeding  ; 
And,  frwn  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
llib  oflloe  to  yon.] 

Grut.  I  will  talk  ftuther  with  you. 

Xeni.  No,  do  not. 
For  oouflnnatlon  that  I  am  moth  more 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains  :  Jr  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall,)  show  her  this  ring  ; 
And  sh?  will  tell  you  who  yuiir  fellow  t  Is 
Tbat  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fie  on  this  storm  I 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gemt.  Give  me  your  hand  :  Have  yon  no  more 
to  say  t 

Kemt,  Few  words,  but  to  effect,  more  than  all 

Thai,  when  we  have  found  the  king,  (In  which 

your  pain 
That  way  ;  I'll  this ;)  he  tbat  flrst  lights  on  him, 
HottB  the  other.  [Exeiutt  stvtrallp, 

SCENE  II.-~Anoth«r  Part  of  the  Heaths- 
Storm  comtiHueu 

Enter  Lba«  and  Fool. 

Lear.  Blow,  wind,  and   crack  your  cheeks  1 

rage  I  blow  1 
Ton  cataracts,  and  burricaooes,  spont 
Tin  yon  have  drencb'd  our  steeples,  drown'd  the 

cocks! 
Yon  snlpburottf  and  thoncht-executinc  t  fim. 
Vaunt  coariers  i  to  oak-cleaving  thundertiolu, 
Singe  mv  white  bead  I    And  thou,  all-shaking 

thunder. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*the  world  I 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  once. 
That  make  ingrateful  man  I 

/W/.  O  nuncle,  court  boly«water|  In  a  dry 
tense  is  better  than  tbls  rain-water  out  o'door. 
Good  nuncle,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughtei's  bltss- 
Inc  :  here's  a  nifbt  pities  neither  wise  men  nor 
fowls. 
Le^r,  Rumble  my  bcllyfuU  I   Spit,  fire,  spont, 

rain  I  [ters : 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daugh- 
I  tax  not  yon,  /on  elements,  with  nnkinduess  ; 
I  never  gave  you  kingd<Hn,  cali'd  yon  children  ; 
Yofl  owe  me  no  subscription ;  f  why  then,  let 

fall  [slave, 

Yoar   horrible   pleaanre ;    here   I   stand,   yonr 
A  poor,  Inllrin,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man : — 
But  yet  I  call  yon  servile  mlnisten. 
That  have  with  two  peinicions  daughters  Jotn'd 
Yov  hi«h  engendered  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    0 1  0 1  tla  foul  I 

Faai.  He  that  has  a  house  to  pat  his  head  in, 
has  a  good  head-piece« 

The  eod-pteee  that  will  house. 

Before  the  head  has  any, 
T%e  head  and  he  shall  louse  ;-^ 

So  beggars  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  make. 
Shall  of  a  corn  cry  woe. 

And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake. 

—for  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  bat  <be 
made  mouths  in  a  glass. 

*  SaMplv*.  4  Companton. 

t  OairV  u  (liwiijcbl.  |  Amant  mmirirrtj  t'tmnch.  1 

I  A  pr«*«rbial  phnw*  fur/itr  w«ni«.        %  ObMllauk*.  [ 


Enter  Kbnt. 


Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience  { 
I  will  say  nothing. 
Kent.  Who's  there  f 

Fool.  Marry,  here's  grace,  aad  a  eod-pleoe ; 
thitt's  a  wise  man,  and  a  fool. 
Kent,  Alas,  Sir,  are  yon   heref  things  tbat 

love  night,  [skiee 

Love  not  such  nigbts   ae   these;   the  wnthfttl 
Gailow  *  the  very  wanderers  of  tlie  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :   Slaice  I  was 

man,  fder. 

Such  sheets  of  Ore,  such  bursts  of  horrid  tfann- 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard  ;  man's  naUure  cannot 

carry 
The  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 
Lear.  Let  the  great  gods. 
That  keep  this  dreadful  pother  t  o'er  our  heads 
Find  out  their  enemiea    now.    Tremble,   thou 

wretch, 
Tbat  hast  within  thee  nndlvnlged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice :  Hide  thee,  thon  bloody 

hand  ; 
Thon  perjur'd,  and  thon  simular  {  man  of  vir- 
tue 
That  art  incestuous  :  Caltilf,  to  pieces  sbirite, 
Tbat  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming  $ 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's   life  I— Close   pent-np 

guilts. 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  aummoners   grace.  |-~l    am    a 

man. 
More  sinn'd  against  than  sinainj. 

Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed  I 
Gracious  my  lord,  bard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend   yon   *gaiuit  the 

tempest ; 
Repose  yon  tbere :  while  I  to  this  bard  home, 
(More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  'tis  rals'd; 
Which  even  but  now.  demanding  %  after  you. 
Denied  me  to  come  in,)  return,  and  force 
Ttaeir  scanted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  bcf  in  to  turn. — 
Come  on,  my  boy:   How  dost,  my  boy f   Art 

coldf 
I  am  cold  myself.— Where  is  thia  straw,   mj 

fellow  f 
The  art  of  our  necessities  Is  strange, 
Tbat  can  make  vile  things   precious.     Come, 

your  hovel.  [heart 

P<ior  fuol  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  m  ray 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.    He  that  has  a  ItttU  tiny  wU,— 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  tha 
rain , — 
Must  make  content  with  his  fortunes 

For  the  rain  it  ralneth  every  day.  ** 

Lear.  True,  my  good  boy.— Come,  bring  na 
to  this  hovel.  [Exeunt  Lain  and  Kanr. 

f^tol.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  cooiu^ 
an.— I'll  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go  ; 

When  prieits  are  more  in  word  than  matter; 

When  brewera  mar  tlieir  malt  with  water  i 

When  nobles  are  their  tailor's  tutore ; 

No  heretics  bum'd,  but  wenches'  suiton : 

When  eveiv  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 

When  slanden  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 

Nor  ctttporses  come  not  to  throngs  * 

Wiien  nsurera  tell  theti  gold  i'the  field ; 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  : — 

Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confusion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  seet. 

That  goin«  shall  be  us'd  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  shall   make ;  for  I  live 
before  his  time.  [Exit. 

*  Scare  or  (rlfhtca.  t  illHttcniit  ablMb 

t  Cowntcrfcit.  (  AppeBranc*.  I  Pavoiir. 

?^  liii|M)riu||. 
Iwvku's  toiig  IM  Tief{fik  Sifki, 
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SCENE  IIL^A  Rdom  i»  Oloitbb*!  CastU. 

Enter  Olostbh  tmd  Bdmdmx). 

Glo,  Alack,  alack,  Edmiuid.  I  like  not  this 
oniialiinU  dealing :  When  I  desired  tbeir  leave 
tbat  I  might  pitv  him,  thej  took  from  me  the 
use  of  mine  own  bouse ;  charged  me,  on  palo  of 
their  perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak 
of  him,  entreat  for  him,  nor  any  way  tnstain 
him.    < 

Edm,  Motft  savage,  and  nnnatoial  I 

Glo.  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  There  Is  divU 
•ion  t>etween  the  dukes;  and  a  worse  matter 
than  that :  I  have  received  a  letter  tbM  night ; 
— 'tis  dangerous  to  be  spoken ;— 1  have  locked 
the  letter  in  my  closet :  these  injuries  the  king 
BOW  bears  will  be  revenged  at  home ;  there  is 
part  of  a  power  already  footed  :  *  we  oiust  in- 
cline to  the  king.  1  will  sc«k  hlm^  and  privily 
relieve  him :  go  yon,  and  maintain  talk  with  the 
dnke,  tiiat  my  chanty  be  not  of  him  perceived  : 
If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If 
I  die  for  It,  as  no  less  is  threatened  me.  the 
king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved.  There  is 
••me  strange  thing  toward«  Edmund ;  pray  yon, 
te  careful.  Exit. 

Edm,  Thia  cowteay,  forbid  thee,  shall    the 
duke 
iMtently  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too :-~ 
This  seems  a  fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  ray  father  lose* ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  rises,  when  the  old  iloth  taH. 

EjcU. 

SCENE  IT,— A  Part  of  the  Heath,  wUh  a 

Havel. 

Enter  Lbab,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Kant*  Here  Is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good,  my 
lord,  enter ; 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night's  too  rough 
For  natnr«  to  endnre.  [Storm  etill, 

IteoT.  Let  me  alone. 
KeM»  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 
Lear,  Wilt  oreak  my  heart  T  * 
Kent,  I'd  rather  break  mine  own :  Good  my 

lord,  enter. 
Xeor.  Thou  think'st  'tis  much,  that  thU  oon- 
tentiooi  slorm  ' 
lovadea  ne  to  the  skis :  so  'tis  to  thee  ; 
Bnt  where  the  greater  malady  Is  flx'd, 
Vhe  lesaer  is  scarce  felt.   Tbon'dst  shun  t  bear : 
Bnt  If  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea, 
Tbon'dst  meet  the  bear  I'tbe  month.    When  the 

mind's  free. 
The  body's  delicate  !  Uie  tempest  In  my  mind 

goth  fW>m  my  senses  take  all  feeling  dse^ 
tve  what  beats  thete.— Filial  ingratftnde  I 
{s  it  not  as  this  month  shonid  tear  this  hand, 
'or  lUtinc  food  to't  1— Bnt  I  will  punish  home  :— 
Mo,  I  wiU  wee^  no  more^^In  snch  a  night 
To  shut  me  outl-^Pour  on  ;  I  wiU  endnre :~ 
in  aiich  a  nlcbt  as  this  I  O  Regan,  Goaerll  1^ 
Your  old  kind  fisther,  wboae  ftwk  heart  gsvt 

nll,^ 
Oh  I  that  way  madness  lies :  let  dm  shnn  that ; 
Mo  more  of  that,— 
Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 
Lear,  Pr'ythce^  go  in  thyself ;  seek  thine  own 


From  season*  snch  as  these  f    Oh  I  I  have  ta'ca 
Too  little  aire  of  this  1    l^ke  physic,  pomp  I 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wrctchea  reel  \ 
That  thott  may'st  shake  the  superduK  to  tben. 
And  show  the  heavens  more  Just. 
Edg,  \Within.\  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  aatf 
half]  Poor  Tom  1 

\Th€  Fool  miu  out  from  the  Hotels 
Feol,  Come  not  In  here,  nnnclCt  bere'a  n 
spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me  I 
Kent.  Give  roe  thy  hand.— Who's  there  t 
Fool.  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  his  name's 

poor  Tom. 
Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  gmmUe  there 
i'the  straw  t 
Come  forth. 


This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.— Bnt  I'll  go  in  : 
In,  boy ;  go  first.— [To  the  Fool.]  Yon  house* 

less  poverty,-*- 
Nay,  get  thee  In.    I'll  pray,  and  then  I'll  sleep.- 

[Fool  goes  In. 
Poor  naked  wretebea,  wheresoe'er  yon  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  honaeleaa  beads,  and   nnftd 

sides, 
Yonr  loop'd  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend 

yon 

*  A  f«ffM  BlfMdjr  lu4cd. 


Enter  Eooab,  disguised  as  a  Me 

Edg.  Away  I  the  foal  fiend  follows  me ! — 
Thronsh  the  sharp  hawthorn   blom    the  cold 

wlud. — 
Humph  I  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  vrann  thee. 

Lear.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  dangb- 
ters  t    And  art  thou  come  to  this  t 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Todit 
whom  the  fool  fiend  hath  led  throogb  fire  aai 
though  flame,  through  ford  and  whlnpool,  over 
bog  and  quagmire  ;  that  hath  laid  knives  uader 
his  pillow,  and  halters  In  his  pew ;  set  ntshnne 
by  his  porridge  ;  made  him  proud  <^  heart,  le 
ride  on  a  b^  trotting-hwsc  over  four-tncbcd 
bridges,  to  course  his  own  shadow  for  a  traitor  ; 
—Bless  thy  five  wiul  Tom's  a-cold.  O,  do  dc, 
do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from  wblrlwinda,  star- 
blasting,  and  taking  I  *  Do  poor  Tom  sooie 
charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend  vesica :  Tbere  coald 
I  have  him  now,— and  there,— and  there,— and 
there  again,  and  there. 

[Storm  caniUnuMm 

Lear.  MThat,  have  bis  daagbters  biov^  Uai 
to  this  pa«f— 
Conldst  thou  save  nothing  t    DIdat  then  give 
them  all  t 

Feol.  Nay,  he  reaenred  a  blanket,  dee  we  bad 
been  all  ashamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  plagnes  that  in  tlie  pcndn- 
lous  air 
Hftng  ftted  o'er  men's  Ibnits,  light  ea  thy  dirni^ 
tersi 

Kent.  He  hath  no  dangbtera,  Sir. 

Zieer.  Death,  timitor  I  nothing  eenM  lave  Mb> 
du'd  nature 
To  aacb  a  lowness,  but  bit  nnkbid  dan^iera.— 
Is  it  the  fkshion,  that  discarded  fathers 
SbonM  have  thus  Httle  mercy  on  tbelr  flcabt 
Indidotts  punishment  I  twas  tnis  flesb  bq|oC 
Those  pelican  daagbters. 

Edg.  Pllllcock  sat  on  pinioock'a.biII  ;— 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  t 

Fool.  Thia  cold  night  wlO  ton  ••  aU  to  fosb 
and  madmen. 

Edg,  Take  heed  otbe  fiMd  field:  Obey  thy 
pareata;  keep  thy  word  jnstly;  ewear  nat; 
commlt4iot  with  man's  sworn  spoase ;  aet  aeClly 
sweet  heart  on  prond  airay  :  Tom's  a-eoid. 

Lear,  What  bast  then  been  t 

Edg,  A  servlng.man,  prond  In  bcnit  and 
mind ;  that  cvrled  my  hair ;  wore  gloves  In  my 
cap,  t  served  the  lust  of  my  mbtreai^  heart,  and 
did  the  act  of  darkncM  with  her;  awore  as 
many  oaths  as  I  spake  words,  and  broke  tbeas  In 
the  sweet  race  of  beaven  :  one,  that  slept  in  the 
contriving  of  lust,  and  waked  to  do  It :  Wtae 
loved  I  deeply;  dice  dearly;  and  In  wooaa, 
ont-paramoured  the  Turk :  TUae  of  heart,  light 
of  ear,  bloody  of  band  ;  Hog  In  sloHi,  fos  In 
stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  In  nadneas,  lioa 
In  prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of  sboea,  nor  the 
rustling  of  silks,  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  women : 
Keep  ttiy  foot  out  of  brotbela,  tby  band  oed  of 


•  To  tafet  Is  u  Mnt,  or 
iaflvaace.  t  Itwai 

to  the  ku,  ••  th«  fkvew  OC  a 


trite  wUh    ■wlimu* 
CMIMS  ••«•■»  ^U««t 


Scene  IV. 


ptaflkcte,  tliy  pqi  frta  Vn^tte  tooka.  and  defy 

doiphiB  mj  boj,  ray  boy,  iets« ;  let  him  trot  by' 

I^'  Why,  tboB  were  betfer  in  tby  mve. 

cxtrnii^  or  the  skies.— If  uuo  oo  more  thao 

•o  lilh,  the  beast  no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool 

•ophliticatedl— Thoo  an  the  tbiat  iUeil:  nn- 

hare,  forked  fniraal  as  thou  art.->O0:  odrrvoa 
Icodlacs  :-Come ;  aabnttoo  here!  •    ^      '  '^ 

.  SitfLfSf^  ''*5f'*'  .***  «»teoled ;  this  is 
\m^SS  Sft^  •**  •.??"  *i>.-N9W  a  little  Ore 
IB  m  wiM  fleld  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heait* 
a«aU  «art.  all  the  iSof  bli  hSSJSSl' 
Look-  here  csoies  a  walklat  Ore. 

h*^«ril  »Llf»«  ^o»>,*encl  FUbbeiticibbet: 
MbcfiBa  at  carfew,  and  waJks  liU  5ei^ 
eocfc;lie  gives  the  webMd  the  pin,  rmSto 

JriSt**^h2?  JSrtJ?  !f~*P «  -tdeirthe 
«Ute  wheat»  and  hwta  the  poor  creatare  of 
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He  met  the  m^kt-mare,  mdker  mhuJid  • 
Bid  keTelight,  •••«••«*■  nmejota, 

Amd  ker  troth  piigfU, 
4md,  orotHt  tket.l  nHtJl/arekU  theet 

Memtm  How  flues  yonr  cnea  t 

^nter  Glostbb,  irtth  a  Tnrdk, 
iMtr,  What's  he  t 

irn<.  Who's  theref  What  b'tyon  aetfcf 
64e.  What  are  yon  there t  Yow  aMant 

5?L?*  •S^^  '*>l»>«»  tte  waU-aCTTS 

tte  fool  told  rafes,  eaU  cow-diuif  for  sallets : 
■Jfltows  the  <^  nt,  aad  the  ditetdet ;  diSki 
the  frecB  raaatle  of  the  staadiaipool:   whots 

SJffiSii'^t?^  to^thfir^rSisiSked^ 
f*J«fM».  ••*  taapriioBed ;  who  hath  had  three 


-^*^-^  Wk_«  WW*  with  this  sanif  learaed 
What  is  your  stady  t 
-**•  ^  J;>  Pf^'ot  tt«  toi*,  and  to  kill 

Leer.  Let  me  afk  yoa  one  word  ia  prl- 
•**»^'  lapArtaae  hlra  oace  n^m  to  go,  ipy 

Bis  wits  begin  to  oasettle. 

Gle.  Canst  thou  blame  himt 
lus  daoghters  seek  his  death  :— Ah  I  that  good 

He   said  it  wonld   be   thns:— Poor    banlsh'd 
man  I — 

■"»•  **mt  ?*  ^'  *"**  "*** '  *'***"  •**•• 

f  am  almost  mad  myself:  |  bad  a  son. 

Now  ont^Vd  Uram  my  Mood ;  he  sought  iny 

S?f!!S!' J^"'  htf  J  I  k>f  d  him,  Wend,- 
No  lather  his  son  dearer :  ti-ae  to  tell  thee, 

th         ^JWd  ray  wits.   Whataaight's 

I  dp  beieech  yoor  grace,— 
-.^fflf' Oh  I  cry  you  merey, 
NODie  philosopher,  your  company. 

fdg^  Tom's  a<old. 

Gfo.  In,  fellow,  there,  to  |he  hovel,  keep  thee 

(warm. 
Xear.  Come,  let's  In  all. 

ipn/.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear,  With  him « 
I  wUi  keep  stiU  with  my  ahJlosopher. 

Atnt.  Good,  my  loro^  sooth  him :  let  hira 

^,      take  the  feUov. 

&le.  Take  him  you  oo. 

Kent,  Sirrah,  come  on ;  go  aloai  with  as. 

^e«r.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

Gfo.  No  word^  no  words  i 
Rnsh. 


paayt  ''*''*  ^®"'  ''^^  "**  '*"*'  *•"- 

ffcat  H  doth  hate  what  gets  It. 
Bde.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

2-22^  .5L**'.'?"'  dangbter's  hard  commands  : 
Thoa^r  their  injanetion  be  to  bar  my  doors, 

Si.  •''■™~*"  "^S**  take  hold   npon 

Ti*??  '  veatar^d  to  come  seek  yon  oat. 
Aad  briag   yoa  where  both  Are  and   food   Is 
ready. 

nnt  let  rae  talk  with  this  phlloso- 


Bi^.  ChOd*  Bemiaea  te  the  derk  tewer 
ceeie 
HU  word  wet  otUi^—Fle.foK  end  Ami. 
/  smell  the  bieod'nf  a  KHZhmJ^ 

iBxtunt. 
SCBNB  r.—A  Room  in  GLOsraa's  Cestle. 
Bnter  CoanwALL  end  Edmvnd. 


Wtat  la  the  canse  of  thander  T 
•Th. 


'  ^~Vi ......      .     J.'- «•  Tt?V, 

ft  !*•■•  of  •  tpfni.  „  Tfct  ch^r  d«vi* 


of  EaffUa^. 
'aMr>Bawt. 


£39r«.  I  Win  have  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart 
his  hoase. 

«.£??*:u"**'^  "y  '**^^»  ?  ™»y  *«  censured,  that 
nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty :  something  fears 
me  to  think  of. 

Com,  I  now  perceiye  It  was  not  alloeecher 
your  brother's  evU  disposition  made  him  seek 
his  death ;  bat  a  provoking  mertt,  set  a-workby 
a  reproveable  badness  inhimself.  ^ 

Bdm*  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I 

Bpoae  Of,  which  approves  him  an  lotellicent 
IS[?i  *fi.  ?«  .w»va«itages  of  France.  O  hea- 
dSSrtor^  ^  ^•^^^  '^*  "^  *'  "^*  '  ^ 

Cpnt.  Go  with  me  to  the  dncbem. 

Bdm,  If  tbe  matter  of  this  paper  he  certain, 
yon  have  mighty  buaineas  in  haS;  * 

«r%"^  '^'  ^i  ***^'  *'  **^  n»de  thee  eari 
Of  Gloster.    Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that 

*^S?^*f,^^y,^!owrenfreb€ntiou,       ' 

ki5^"*;  ^^fi^'U^J,  •hd  him  comforting  the 
"Bf.  J*  will  Stall  his  suspicion  more  fully.-i 
will  Peraeyere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though 
the  conflict  be  Mre  between  that  and  my  btooS: 

a^S^aK^m^  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thoa 
Shalt  find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love. 

IBeeunt. 


•  CMM  It  «■  oM  torn  for  knight. 


S  R 


306 


KING  LEAR 


Act  HI. 


SCENE  ri^-^A  Ckmmber  in  a  Farwt-Hmue, 
a4joMng  ik4  CastU. 

MB»ier  Gloitss,  Lbak,  Kiiit,  Fool,  amd 

BOOAB. 

Gle.  Here  to  better  tlnn  tbe  open  air :  take 
It  thankftillr :  I  wlU  piece  oat  the  comfort  with 
whit  additkNi  1  caa :  1  wiU  Ml  be  looff  ftom 
yoo. 

Keni,  Ail  the  power  of  hto  wits  has  |Hen 
way  to  hit  impatience :— The  fodt  reward  your 
Uadneul  [JCrtf  Olostbk. 

Edg,  Frateretto  calls  me ;  and  tells  me,  Nero 
b  an  anfler  la  the  lake  of  darkness.  Piay, 
Innocent,  *  and  beware  the  font  flend. 

Fool.  Pr'ythee,  nnncle,  tell  me,  whether  a 
madman  be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  f 

i^ear.  A  kinc,  a  king  I 

Fool,  No ;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  n  gentle- 
man to  his  son :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that 
sees  hto  son  a  gentleman  before  him. 

/•ear.  To  have  a  thonsand  with  red  burning 
spite 
Come  hissing  In  npon  them : — 

Edg.  The  foul  flend  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He's  mad,  that  tmsto  in  tbe  tameness  of 
a  wolf,  a  horse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's 


Lear.  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them 
straight:^ 

Come,  sit  tboB  here,  most  learned  Jnstlcer : 

[7b  Edoas. 
ThoB,  sapient  8far,  sit  here.  [7b  Me  Foox..]— 
Now,  yon  she  foxes  I— 
Edg.  Look,  where  he  stands  and  glares  1 1-— 
Wantest  thoa  eyes  at  trial,  madam  f 

Come  o^er  the  bourn,  X  Bessy,  to  me : 
Fool.  Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 
And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  net  come  over  to  thee. 
Edg.  Tbe  fool  flend  baunte  poor  Tom  in  the 
voice  of  a  nightingale.    Hopdanee  cries  In  Tom's 
belly  for  two  white  herrings.    Cioak  not,  black 
angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  thee. 
Kent.  How  do  yon,  Slrt    Stand  yon  not  so 
amas'd: 
Win  yon  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cn^lons  f 
Xmt.  I'll  see  their  trial  flrst :— Bring  in  the 
evidence.— 
Thou  robbed  man  of  Jnstlce,  take  thv  pfaice ; 

.     .  [7V  EOOAB. 

And  thou,  hto  yoke-fellow  of  cqulby 

[7b  the  Fool. 

Beach  by  hto  aide :— Ton  are  of  the  commission. 

Sit  yon  too.  [7b  Kbmt. 

Edg.  Let  us  deal  Justly. 

Sleevest.  or  wakest  thorn,  J0U9  shepherd  r 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  com  ; 

^fi£/0r  one  tlast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 

Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 

Pnr  I  the  cat  to  grey. 

^Lear.  Arraign  her  flrst;  tto  Oonertl.    I  here 

lake  mv  oaih  before  tfato  honourable  assembly, 

she  kicked  the  poor  king  her  fiither. 

^^^i^^^"^  hither,  mlstrsM ;  Is  your  name 
Gvaeril  t 

Jjear,  She  caaaot  deay  It. 
Fool.  Ciy  you  mercy,  I  took  yon  for  a  Jolat. 
•tool. 

l^ear.  And  here's  another,  whose  warp'd  looks 
proctolm 
What  store  her  heart  to  made  of.— Slop  her  there  I 
Arms,  arms,  sword.  Are  I^Corruptlon  in  the 

place! 
False  Josdcer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  t 
Edg.  Bless  thy  five  wito  I 
Kent.  Opltyf— Sir,  where  to  tbe  patience  now. 
That  yon  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain? 

».^*  ^y  '^'^  1^*0  ^  ^«  Ills  pvt  so  mnch. 
They'll  mar  mv  coanterfeliiBv.  tAtt^m. 


mar  my  counterfeiting. 


[Aside. 


UnifSH!'**  to  Ik*  FmI,  wk«  wm  uclmilljcanW 

f  ^f*l  tf  fpcaklag  in  th«  cksnrter  sf  ■  mvdmra, 
•fc«  thiakt  ha  iMt  tht  Umi.  t  Brwk  or  rivniot. 


Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all,  [1 

Tray,  Blanch,  and  Swcct-hcart,  sec,  they  bnrh  at 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  bto  head  at  them  :— 
AvuiBt,  yon  cars  I 

Be  thy  month  or  VImA  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite  ; 
Maatiflr,  grey-honnd,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  bnch,  or  lym  ;  * 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  traodie-tail ; 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wall : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  hend. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 
Do  de,  de  de.    Sessa.    Come,  march  to  wakes 
and  fsin,  and  market  towns :— Poor  Tom,  thy 
horn  to  diy. 

Lear.  Then  lei  them  analomlae  Resan ;  see 
what  breeds  about  her  heart :  is  there  any  caoae 
in  nature,  that  makes  these  hard  hearts  t— Yoo, 
Sir,  I  entertaia  you  fur  one  of  my  hundred ; 
only,  I  do  not  like  the  fhshion  of  your  gaiments : 
you  will  say,  they  are  Persian  attire;  bat  kt 
them  be  changed.  [7b  Eooab. 

Kent,  him,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest 
awhile. 

Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw 
the  cnrtaias :  So,  so,  so :   We'll  go  to 
I'the  morning :  So,  so,  so. 
FooL  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at 


Be-enter  GLOSTBa. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  (riead :  Where  to  the  klag 

my  master  f 
Kent.  Here,  Sir:  but  trenble  him  mek,  hU 

wito  are  goae* 
Glo.  Good  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  In  thy 


I  have  o'er-heard  a  plot  of  death  npoa 
There  to  a  litter  ready ;  toy  him  iant, 
Aad  drive  towards  Dover,  friead,  where  thoa 
Shalt  meet  [ter. 

Both  welcome  aad  protectloa.    Itte  np  thy  mas- 
If  thou  shouldst  dally  half  an  hour.  Us  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him. 
Stand  in  assured  loss :  Take  up,  take  np ; 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Ken*.  Oppress'd  nature  sleeps  :— 
Thto  rest  might  yet  have  baha'd  thy  broken 


Which,  If  convenience  will  not  allow. 

Stand  In  hard  care.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy 

master: 
Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [TbtfeFoou 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[EteusU  Kbnt,  Glostbb  asid  the  Fool, 
bearing  ^  the  King. 
Edg.  Whea  we  oar  betien  see  beariag 


We  scarcely  thiak  our  miseries  onr  foes. 
Who  aloae  saffen,  suffere  most  Ithe  mind  ; 
Leaving  tree  tbiagt,  and  happy  shown,  behind : 
But  then  the  mind  mnch  snilhrance  doth  o'er- 

skip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  feilowahip. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  aecna  mum. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend* 

king  bow  I 
Re  chllded,  u  I  Ihther'd  t— Tom,  away  : 
Mark  the  high  noises; f  and  thyself  besnay,  t 
When  ihlse  opinion^  whose  wrong  thonaht  ' 

thee. 

In  thy  Jnst  proof,  repeab,  and  reeoncilce  Hiee. 
What  will  bap  more  to-night,  sale  ecape   the 

klngl 
Laik,  lark.  [£rtt. 

SCENE  rjL^A  Room  in  GLOsram's  Castle* 

JBiler  Cobhwall,  R80AM,GoMBaiL»  Sdmvsib^ 
and  Servants* 

Com.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  yow 

•  A  Uood-boaW. 
t  Tho  nv**  CTooto  thai  OM  afproodiiaaa 
t  Betray,  dlocotor. 
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■hov  hia  tfete  teller :— 4be  army  of  Prtnoe  b 
ludea  I— Seek  o«C  the  vitlAin  GhMtcr. 

[Exnmt  AMM  4^  tk€  ServmiUs. 

Reg.  Hanff  blm  toftantljr. 

C»e».  Plack  o«t  his  eyet. 

Gpnt.  Leave  blm  to  my  diapleiMre. — ^Cdmond, 
keep  yo«  nmr  eiiler  company ;  the  reveoget  we 
are  boaod  to  take  upon  yom-  traiioroas  father, 
aie  ■oC  flt  for  yoar  beiioldlof.  Advise  the 
dike  (wkeve  yon  are  foiag)  to  a  most  festiaate 
pRparaHoa;  are  are  Doand  to  the  like.  Oar 
peeta  shall  be  swift,  and  iBtelUgent  betwixt  ns. 
Farewell,    dear    sister  ;—fkrewell,  my  lord  of 


Xmter  SrawAao. 

HewMwT    Where's  the  king f 
Stem,  My  lord  of  Oloster  hath  coovey'd  him 


Ave  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knlfhts* 
Hot  qoestrlsts  t  alter  him,  met  him  at  tlie  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependants. 
Are  pne  with  him  towards  Dover :  where  they 

boast 
T»  have  welKarraed  fHeads. 
Ctons.  Oft  horses  for  year  mistress. 
Gow.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Sxemnt  OONanii.  mttd  Edvitiid. 
Cbr*.  Bdmond,  ferewell.~-Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Oloster, 
PiaioQ  hlai  like  a  tUef,  bring  blm  before  ns  : 

[Exeunt  ether  Servants. 
fbongh  well  we  mnr  not  pass  npon  bis  life 
Withont  the  form  of  Jostloe ;  yet  oor  power 
flhaU  do  a  oonrteay  t  to  onr  wrath,  which  men 
May  Uame,  bat  not  central.    Who's  theret   The 
traitor  f 

Se-^nier  SanrAXTS,  with  OLOSTBa. 

Xeg.  Inpatefnl  fox  t  tis  he. 
Oins.  Bind  test  his  OMty  §  arms, 
Cie.  What  mean  vour  graces  t— Good  my 
friends,  consider 
Ten  are  mv  nests :  do  me  no  foal  play,fHcnds. 
Osns.  Bind  him,  I  say. 

IServtmte  Hn4  Mm. 
Beg.  Bard,  hard  :--0  fUthy  traitor  1 
GU,  OnmerelAil  lady  as  yon  are,  I  am  none. 
Oem.  To  this  chair  bind  him  ^-Vlllaln,  tboo 
•halt  find— 

[RaoAH  fUteke  kls  Beord. 
Gle.  By  the  kind  gods,  tie  most  Ignobly  done, 
D»  pinek  ow  by  the  ocmd. 
Beg.  8o  white,  and  sneh  t  traitor  I 
GU.  Manghty  lady. 
These  hairs,  which  tl 

chin. 

Win  fakfccn,  I  and  aecnte  tbee :  I  am  yoar  host ; 
With  rshbcr#  hands,  my  hospitable  ihvonrsT 
Ton  ihonid  not  mffla  thns.    What  will  yon  do  f 
Cbni«  Coae,  Bir,  what  letteia  had  yon  late 

ft«B  Fraaeet 
Seg,  Ba  simple-answer'd,  for  we  know  the 

tntb. 
Onm.  And  what  confederacy  have  yon  with 
the  traltora 
Ule  footed  In  the  klngdomt 
Beg.  Tn  whoee  handa  have  yen  scat  the  In- 
antlc  klncf 


then  dost  nvlsh  firom  my 


Gle.  I  have  a  letter  gncsMngly  set  down, 
Which  came  tnm  one  that's  of  a  nentnd  heart, 
Aad  not  Ikom  one  oppoa'd. 

Oem.  Cannlnct 

Beg.  And  ftlse. 

Oem.  Where  hast  then  sent  the  king  t 

Gie.  To  Dover. 

Beg.  Wherefore 
To  Doverl    Wast  thon  not  dnrg'd  at  thy  peril— 

Oem.  Wherefore   to  Dovert    Let  him  first 
answer  that. 


levMiad  wlA  Ms  lh«lMr*k  tItU. 
t  htwi  to  aur  wnlh. 
I  Liv«.  i  Fntarcfc 


f  I*q«lt«T*. 

I  DMicfsl. 


Gle.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  most  stan 

the  coarse. 
Beg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  f 
Glo.  Becaose  I  woald  not  see  thy  cmel  nails 
Pluck  oat  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thv  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stick  boarisli  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  sach  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  eadur'd,  woald  have  bnoy'd 
npf  [heart. 

And  qnench'd  the  stelled  *  flres :  yet,  poor  old 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  bad  at  thy  gate  bowi'd  that  stem  time, 
Thon  shouldst  have  said.  Good  porter,  turn  the 

*ey; 
All  cniels  else  sobscrib'd :  t—Bnt  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  snch  children. 
Com.  See  It  shalt  thon  never :— Fellows,  hold 
the  chair : 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I'll  set  my  foot. 

[QLOSTan  is  held  down  in  the  Chair 
while  CoaNWALL  vlucks  out  one  of 
his  Eyes,  and  sets  his  Foot  on  it. 
Gio.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old 
Give  me  tome  help :— O  cmel  I  O  ye  gods  I 
Beg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other 

too. 
Gnrn*  If  yon  see  vengeance,— 
Serv.  Hold  yonr  hand,  my  lord  : 
I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
Bat  better  service  have  I  never  done  yon. 
Than  now  to  bid  yon  hold. 
Beg.  How  now,  you  dog  t 
Serv.  If  yon  did  wear  a  beard  upon  yonr 
chin, 
I'd  shake  It  on  this  qnarrel :  What  do  yon  mean  t 
Com.  MyvlUabil 

iDraws,  and  runs   at  him. 
Serv.  Nay,  then  OMne  on,  and  take  the  chance 
of  anger. 

IDrams,    Theg  JIght,    CoanwALL  is 
wounded. 
Beg.  Give  me  thy  sword.— TTb  another  Serv.] 
A  peasant  stand  np  tons  I 
[Snatches  a  Sword,  comet  behind,  and 
stabs  him, 
Serv.  Oh  I  I  am  slain  I— My  lord,  yon  have 
one  eye  left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him :— O I  [Dies. 

Com.  Lea  it  see  more,  prevent  it :— Out,  vile 
Jelly  I 
Where  la  thy  lustre  now  I 
[TVors  out  GLOSTxa's  other  Bye,  and  throve 

it  on  the  ground, 
Glo,  All  dark  aad  comfoitleso.— Where's  my 
son  Edmund  t 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature. 
To  qnitt  this  horHd  act. 

Beg,  Out,  treacheroBs  villain  I 
Thou  call'st  on  him  that  hates  thee :  It  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  f  of  thy  treasons  to  ns ; 
Who  Is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo,  O  my  follies  1 
Then  Edgar  was  abBs'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  htm  I 
Beg,  Go,  Ihmst  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him 
smell 
His  way  to  Dover.— How  Is't,  my  lord  f    How 
look  yonf 
Com.  I  have  reoelv'd  a  hart :— Follow  me, 
lady.— 
Tnm  out  that  eyeless  vlUain  ;— throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dunghill.— Regan,  I  bleed  apace : 
Untimely  OMnes  this  hurt :  Give  me  your  arm. 
[Exit  COBMWALL,  fed  6|r  Rboan  y—Ser- 
vants  unbind   GLOSTxn,  and  lead 
him  out, 
1  Jera.  Ill  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do. 
If  this  man  comes  to  lood. 
S  Serv.  If  she  live  long. 
And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  whole  course  of  deaths 
Women  will  all  tarn  monsters. 


0  StttvflvJ 

t  Ti«ld«4,  rabBlltcd  to  tkt  MCMsltr  of  tli«  e«cMi»«. 

t  ■•^•it*.  I  Laid  aptM. 
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1  Serv.  Uie§  follow  tte  old  cvl,  md  fct  the 

Bedlam  *  [madnen 

TO  lead   him   where   he  would;   hie  iool>li 

Allows  ItMlf  to  lay  thine. 

9  Sent,  Go  thoa ;  rii  fetch  iome  tax,  aad 

whites  of  em. 

To  apply  to   his  oleediBC  ftce.    Now,  heaww 

help  him  I  [MxttuU  jftwroMp. 


When  ini  drtrnt  to  toad  M 

Old  Man*  AISBk,  8tr,  he^ 

Gi9,  Tie  the  time's  ptofae, 
lead  the  hliad. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  lather  do  thgr 
Above  the  rest  he  raw. 

Old  Ifaw.  FU  brii«  him  the  bcrt  'ford  that 


[/Evtt. 


ACT  IV. 

&CS^E  /.~7V  Heath, 

Enter  Edoab. 

Edg,  Tet  better  thos,  aad  kaowa  to  be  ooa- 
teann'd  «  [wont, 

Thaa   still  Gontcma'd  aad  •atter'd.f    To  be 
The  lowest  and  most  disjected  thing  of  fortane. 
Stands  still  in  esperanee,  t  lives  not  in  fear : 
The  lamentable  amoge  is  from  the  best ; 
The  wont  returns  to  lancfater.     Welcome  then, 
Thon  ansnbstantiai  air,  that  I  embrace  I 
The  wretch,  that   thou  hast  blown  onto  the 
worst,  [here  I— 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.    Bat  who  eomcs 

Enter  GLOiTBa,  led  b^  an  Old  Mait. 

My  Ihther,  poorly  led  t— World,  world,  O  worid  I 
Bat  that  thy  strange  natatioaa  (  make  as  hile 

thee, 
life  would  Bot  yield  to  ane. 

Old  Man.  0  my  aood  lord,  I  have  been  voar 
tenant,  and  your  nther's  tenantt  .these  roar- 
score  yean. 

Olo.  Awny,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be- 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all,  [gone : 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  Man,  Alack,  Sir,  yen  cannet  see  yoar 
way. 

Gle,  I  have  no  way,  and  therafon  want  no 
eyes: 
I  stombled  when  I  saw :  Fkll  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  mean  secures  us ;  and  oar  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities.— Ah  1  dear  son  Bdgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abased  Ihther's  wrath  I 
Might  1  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  toncb, 
rd  say,  I  had  eyes  agslal 

Old  Man,  How  now  t   Who's  there  t 

Edg.  [Aside.]  O  gods  I  Who  tot  cm  tqr,  / 
am  at  the  worst  f 
1  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg*  [Aside.]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :   The 
w<>nt  isnot, 
lo  long  u  we  can  say,  Tlds  Is  the  verst. 

Old  Man.  Fellow,  where  goestf 

Glo,  Is  it  a  beggar-maal 

Old  Man.  Madman  and  hfggir  too. 

Olo.  He  has  some  leasoa,  olsa  he  coald  not 

Ithe  last  Bight's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw; 
Which  made  me  thlak  a  man  a  worm  t  My  sob 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce   fHeods  with  Mmt    I  have 

heaid  more  since: 
As  dies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods ; 
Thw  kill  Bi  for  their  sport. 

Edg.  How  should  thU  bet 
Bad  is  the  trade  most  ptay  the  fool  to  somw, 
Ang'ring   Itself  and   othen.     [Aside.]— Blan 
thee,  maaterl 

Olo.  Is  that  the  naked  feUowt 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Then,  pr'ytbee,  get  that  fone :    If,  for 
my  sake, 
TboB  wilt  o'ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
I'the  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 
Aad  bring  eoma  covering  for  thb  naked  sobI, 


it 
lAaMe. 


tty 


lhav«. 
Come  oa't  what  wUL 

Glo.  Mrrah,  naked  feUow. 

Eig»  Poor  Tomli  »«eld— I 
farther. 

Gh.  CouM  hither,  fSsllow. 

Edg.   [Aside.]  And  yet  I 
sweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'st  Ooa  the  way  to  Dovert 

Edg.  Both  stUe  ard  gate,  bone-way  a 
path.  Poor  Ton  httUi  been  scared  oat  of  Us  «sod 
wits :  Bless  the  good  man  flnom  the  foal  dcwd  t 
[Five  deads  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once; 
of  last,  u  Obidienis  HokbUUdmssoe,  piteoe  ^ 
dambaees ;  Medm,  of  elcaUag;  Meda  at  mw- 
der ;  waAFUbberUglkbet,  of  mopping  awd  mow, 
lag;  who  since  possesses  chamber •aaalds  aad 
waiting-womoi.    So,  btoea  thee,  asastcr  1} 

Glo.  Here,  tihe  this  parse*  thoa  whowi  the 
iMBvea's  plugnes 
Hav«  hamUed  to  all  stiBkct  t  thst  I  i 
Makes  thee   tlw  happier  i—Beaveaa, 

stiUI 
Let  the  s^ertaens,  aad  last^^trted  man. 
That  sfanres  yoar  oidiuace,  i  that  will  not 
Becaaae  he   doth  not   Mp  feel  ywu- 

^akfcly; 

So  dIstribaltoB  steaU  aado  eiasao.        {Doacrt 
And  each  man  have  enoagku— Doit  ttmi  know 

Edg.  Ay,  master. 

Glo.  There  U  a  cliff,  whose  Ugh  and  bend- 
iflcboad 
Looks  fearniUy  in  the  oiwiBfd  deep  s 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  i^ 
And  I'll  repair  tise  misery  thoa  dost  hear. 
With  something  rich  abova  me:  fiaaa  ttat  placo 
I  shaU  pw  leatiag  weed. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Ton  shidl  lewl  thee. 


SCENE  U.—B^fere  the  Duke  ^  ALBJUiv'ft 


Easier   OoaaniJi,  and    Bdhumd; 
Gom.  Welcome,  my  loni :  I 


Not  met  as  oa  tiie  way  »— Mow, 
Stew*  Madam,  withtai; 
Ghang*d , 
I  told  him  of  the  amy  that 
Heemli'd  at  it:  I  laid  hte. 
His    aaswer  was.   the  worse:    at 


*  M«dm»B. 
t  J.  t.  Il  it  IwMar  to  b*  tk«t  voateaiiiad  aad  Inoir  It, 
Iku  to  b*  ikCtarcd  by  thsM  who  mctmIj  eoatsniB  mf . 
t  la  bops.  f  ChMfftf. 


And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  eon. 
When  I  infoim*d  him,  then  he  calPd 
And  told  me,  1  had  tanM   the 

oat  •'~ 
What  moahe  should  dsUa 
What  like,  offensive.  [t 

Oaa.  Then  shaB  yaa  •»  ao  tethtt 

[IB  BcBvao. 
It  Is  the  oowish  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That    dwes    not    nndsrtaii ;    heil  not    fe«l 


Which  tte  him  to  an. 

the  way 
Mi^  prove  effects,  t  Bach, 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  o 
I  mnst  change  arms  at  home, 

distaff 
lato  my  hnshaad'a  haads.   Thktrastyi 
Shall  pam  helween  as :  cia  leagyoaare  like  Co 

hear, 

•  DlanlM  t  f.  0.  To  bmIu  It  MhsMi  to  «t 

Inotcod  oTaetUr  ta  obodteace  to  It.  t  J:  c  0« 

wUkof  ea  th«  rsad  augr  bo  con^lotad. 


Sdene  21. 

IfyM  dare  voHare  la  fam  Mi  Mtelf, 
AniiflreWcMiuBUid.  WfirtMt;  tpaie  ipcccb; 

iGMmf  •  ^OTMT. 
Dcdloe  yow  bead :  this  fcbs.  If  It  dont  ipcak, 
Woald  fltrcteh  thj  Apirlii  ap  into  tke  air ;-« 
CoBoeiTC,  and  tut  thee  well. 

.fidai.  YoBf*!  la  tbe  naka  of  death. 

Om.  M]f  Boat  dear  Oloalcr  I 

[Aril  Bdmund. 
O,  the  difliereBee  of  maa,  aad  aaaa  I    1V>  thee, 
A  woBHUi's  ierrieet  are  doe ;  dijr  fool 
Usarpo  my  bed. 

Siew,  Madam,  beia  eonea  my  lord. 

[Ertt  8TEWABD. 

Alter  Albamt. 

OoM.  I  haia  beea  vaith  the  wbiitle.  • 
Alb.  O  Ooaeril  I 
Yoa  are  not  worth  tfao  daat  nblch  the  nide 
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Blowt  In  yoor  lbce«— I  fear  yoar  dlapoiitloa : 
That  aatare,  which  eoatcmns  tta  origlB, 
Caoaot  be  border'd  certala  In  Itself  i 
She  that  horaelf  will  altvert  and  dtobfaath 
From  her  material  op,  perforM  mast  wither. 
And  cooM  to  deadly  ase. 

CTon.  No  more  ;  the  text  la  IboUsh. 

lU.  Wisdom  aad  foodacaa  to  the  vile  seen 
vile: 
nths  aavoar  bat  themaelvea.    What  haia  yon 

[dOBCf 

Ti|en»   not   daaghtarh  what  hafe    yon  per- 

fbrm'df 
A  Ihther,  and  a  (radons  aged  nan, 
Whoae  reverence  the  hcad-lngg'd  bear  wonid 

liek. 
Most   barliaroas,    moat  deieneratel  have,  yon 


Gonid  my  good  brother  snffer  yoa  to  do  Hf 
A  man,  a  pslace,  by  him  so  beaedledf 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits. 
Send  qnkiay  down  to  tame  theae  vile  offences, 
Twill  come, 

Hamanliy  mmt  perforce  prey  on  Itidf, 
Ufce  monsters  of  the  deep. 
Gen.  MUk-Uver'd  man  I 
That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  biowa,  a  head  for 


Who  hast  not  In  thy  brows  an  eye  disoeraing 
Thine   honoor   fhun    thy   safferiagi    that  not 

fcaow'st, 
Footo  do  those  villalna  pltar,  who  are  poaish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.    Whera's 

thy  dramt 
Ffaaea  spreads   his   banners  in  oar  noiseleas 


pinmed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whilst  thon,  a  moial  fool,  sif  st  still,  aad  cry^st, 
Almek/mkgdotMhetor 

Aih.  See  thyself,  a  devU  I 
Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  lend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gem.  O  vain  fool  I 

Atb.  Then  chaBfed  and  adf-cover'd  thiag, 
for  shame, 
Be-aM»ster  not  thy  featnre.    Were  it  my  fitness 
To  let  these  bands  obey  my  blood,t 
They  are  apt  enongh  to  dlalocale  and  tear 
Thy  desh  and  bones  :~Hdwe'ei  thoa  art  a  dead. 
A  wonan's  shape  doth  shieM  thee. 

Gem.  Marry,  yoar  manhood  now! 

SmUr  Q  Mbssihobb. 

Alb.  What  ncwsf 

Mess.  O   my  good  hwd,  the  Dake  of  Com. 
waa's  dead ; 
Slain  by  his  servant,  golag  to  pat  out 
The  other  eye  of  Glostcr. 
Alb.  Okwter's  eyes  I 

JfeM.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thriU'd  with 
remorse. 


4  lnclmMi«« 


Opposed  agaiaat  the  aet,  bending  Ms  swoid 
To  bis  great  master,  who,  thereat  earag'd. 
Flaw  on  him,  and  amongst  them  lUl'd  hitt 
dead: 


dead  : 
Bat  not  withont  that  hannftd  stroke,  which 

sty 
Baih  pinck'd  Mm  after. 

Alb.  This  shows  yoa  are  above. 
Yon  Jnstloers,  that  these  oar  aether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge  I— But,  O  poor  Oloater  I 
Lost  he  Ma  other  eye  f 

Mete.  Both,  both,  my  lord.^- 
This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  anancr  \ 
TIs  flom  yonr  sister. 

Gem.  [Aaide.^  Oae  way  I  like  tUs  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Oloster  with  her. 
May  all  the  bnllding  In  my  fhncy  pinch 
Upon  my  batefnl  life :  Another  way. 
Hie  newa  is  not  so  tart.~l'll  read  aad  answert 

[3tU. 

Alb.  Where  waa  Ms  aoa,  whea  they  did  take 
his  eyes  f 

Jfesr.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

illft.  He  Is  not  here. 

Mete.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  Mm  back 


Alb.  Knows  he  the  wkkedneasf 
Meee.  Ay.  my  good  lord  {  'twm  he  Inform'd 
against  him ; 
And  quit  the  boose  on  purpose,  that  their  pa4- 

Ishment 
Might  have  the  fteer  conrae. 

Alb.  Oloster,  I  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  love,  thon  ahoWdst  the 

king. 
And  to   revenge    thine    ^ea.>-Coma    hither, 

Mend; 
Tell  me  what  more  thon  knowest.         [Bxtumi. 

SCENE  III.— The  French  Camp  near  Dever^ 
Enter  Kbnt  niid  a  OaMTLBMAM. 

Kent.  Why  the  kinc  of  Prance  Is  so  suddenly 
gone  back  know  you  the  reason  t 

Gent.  Something  be  left  imperfect  la  the  state. 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of ; 

which 
Imports  to   the  kli^dom  so   much   fear  and 

danger. 
That  his  personal  retain  was  moat  reqnIrM, 
And  necessary. 
Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  t 
Gemt.    The  Mareschal  of  France,  Monslear 

le  Fer. 
Kent.  Did  yonr  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief  t 
Gemt.  Ay,  Sir ;   she  took  them,  read  them  In 
my  presence ; 
And  now  and  then  an  amide  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seera'd,  she  wm  a  qneea 
Over  her  passion ;  who,  most  rebel-like 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  ber. 
Kent.  Oh  I  then  It  mov'd  her. 
Gemt.  Not  to  n  rage:  patlenoe  and  sorrow 
strove  [seen 

Who  should  express  her  goodliest.    Yon  have 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once  :   her  smiles  and 

tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :   Those  happy  smiles. 
That  pUy'd  on  ber  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  ^yca ;  which  parted 

thence. 
As  pearls  fh>m  diamonds  dropp'd.— In  brief, 

sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov'd.  If  all 
CoqM  so  become  it. 
Gemt.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  t* 
Kent.  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  beav'd  tbo 
name  ei  father 
Paatlngly  forth,  as  if  It  press'd  her  bcort ; 
Cri(<d,    Sisters!   sister* /—Shame  of  ladies f 

sisters/ 
Kent !  father  !  sisters  /  What  t  Vthe  storm  f 
ethe  night  r 

*  OiKvarM,  coBTtrMtioB. 
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Jjtt  pUf  M9i  he  believed !  •— There  she  ibook 
The  boljr  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamour  inoisten'd  :  tbeu  away  she  ttarted 
Ti  deal  with  crief  alone. 

Kent,  It  is  the  sUrs, 
The  tiara  above  us,  goveni  onr  conditions ;  t 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  iioC  beget 
Such  difTerent  iwues.    You  ipiAe  not  with  her 
since  1 

Gent,  NiH 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  retnm*d  f 

Gent.  NOy  since. 

Kent,  Well,  Sir :  The  poor  dlstrese'd  Lear  Is 
i'tbe  town : 
Who  sometime.  In  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent,  Why,  good  SIrT 

Kent,  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  :  bis 
own  uuktndness. 
That  strlpp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  turn'd 

her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To   his    dog-hearted    daughters,— these   things 

sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  bnraing  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent,  Alack,  poor  gentleman  t 

Kent,  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  t 
yon  heard  nott 

Gent,  'Tis  so  ;  they  are  afoot. 

Kent.  Well,  Sir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  master 
Lear, 
And  leave  yon  to  attend  him  :  some  dear  cause  $ 
Will  In  coiicealmrut  wrap  me  up  awhile; 
When  f  am  known  aHgbt,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  yon,  go 
Along  with  me.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir,'-The  same.^A  Tent, 

Enter  CoaoEi.u,  Physician,  and  Soldims. 

Cor.  Alack,  *tls  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even 
now 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea :  singing  alond ; 
Crowu'd,  with  rank  fumiter,|t  and  furrow  weeds. 
With    harlock8,Y    hemlock,     nettles,    cuckoo- 
flowers, 
Daniel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com.— A  century  send  forth  ; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high  grown  ffeld. 
And  bring  liim  to  onr  eye. 

[Ezit  an  Oprican. 
What  can  man's  wisdom  do, 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  f 
He,  tliat  belps  him,  take  all  iny  ontward  worth. 

Phjf.  There  is  means,  madam  : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose, 
Tlie  which  he  lacks  ;  that  to  provoke  In  him. 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

(Jor.  All  bless'd  secrets. 
All  you  nnpubllah'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  iny  tears  I  be  aidant,  and  remediate, 
«u  the  good  man's    distress  I— Seek,   seek   for 

him ; 
Le9t  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it.  •• 

Enter  a  Nessimoib. 

Mess,  Madam,  news ; 
The  British  powers  are  marching  hitherward. 
Cor.   'Tis   known  before;    our  preparation 
stands 
III  expectation  of  them. — O  dear  father. 
It  is  thy  business  that  1  go  about; 
llierefore  great  France 

My    mourning,  and    tanportanttt   tears,    hath 
pitied. 

*  /.  *.  L«t  net  pity  be  luppoMii  to  exUc 

f  Dtipoflitioiifl.  t  Fort-ct. 

i  tinportant  busincifl.  |  Famitory. 

J  Cbirlockt. 

**  /   «   Tkr  rc»«on  wfairli  ahoiilcl  Kaidc  it. 

it  loavortunai*. 


No  blown  •  amMHon  doth  oar  arma  Incite, 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  onr  ag'd  father's  right : 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  hUn.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r,^A  Room  in  Gumtia's  Ca»tU. 

Enter  Rboaii  and  SrawAno. 

Reg.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  sel  forth  f 
SteWm  Ay,  madam. 
Reg,  Himself 
In  person  tlieret 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado ; 
Your  sister  is  the  twtter  soldier. 
Jlqr*  Lord  Edmund  qpake  not  with  jow  lord 

at  home  t 
Stew,  No,  madam. 
Reg,  What  might  import  Diy  sister'a  letter  to 

himf 
Stew.  I  know  not,  lady. 
Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serloai 
matter. 
It  wu  great  icnoraiioe,  OhMter's  cyea  hciug 

out. 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  mores 
Ail  hearts   against  us:    Edmund,  1  think,  is 

gone. 
In  pl^  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nlghted  life ;  t  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'the  enemy. 
Stew.  I  must  needs  after  him,  inadani,  with 

my  letter. 
Reg.  Our  troops  set  forth  t»«mrro«;  stay 
with  us  ; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew*  I  may  not,  madam ; 
My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  In  this  business. 
Reg.    Why  should   she  write    to   Edmmit 
Might  not  yon 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word  t  Belike, 
Something— I  know  not  what:— I'll  love  thee 

much. 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 
Stew,  Madam,  I  had  rather — 
Reg,  1  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hus- 
band ; 
I  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  being  heie. 
She  gave  strange  ceiliad»4  and  most  speaking 

looks 
To  noble  Edmnnd  :  1  know  yon  are  of  her  bo- 
som. 
Stew,  I,  madam  t 

Reg*  I  speak  in  nnderstanding ;  yon  are,  I 
know  it : 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  you  take  this  note :  $ 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  1  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 
Than  for  your  lady's :— You  may  gather  more.  | 
If  you  do  And  hiro,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
And  when  your  mistress  hears  thns  mnch  from 

you, 
I  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  fare  you  well. 

if  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor. 
Preferment  Mis  on  him  that  cuts  bioi  off. 
Stew,  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam  I  I 
would  shoiv- 
What  party  I  do  follow. 
Reg.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI.^The  Country  near  Daeer. 

Enter  Glostbr,  and  Euoar,  dressed  tike  a 
Peasant. 

Glo.   When  shall  we  coine  to  the  top  of  that 

same  hill  i 
Edg,  Yon  do  climb  up  It  now :  look,  how  wc 

lalwttr. 
Glo,  Metblnks,  the  ground  is  e^-en- 
Edg,  Horrible  steep  : 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  seat 
Glo.  No,  truly. 

*  Inflated,  iwcllliiK. 
i  I.e.  Ilia  lif«  mmI«  darii  «•  night, 
t  A  c««tt  or  kigiiifteaBt  {lane*  af  tlic  mym. 
i  OUcrte  what  I  am  Mying.  |  lit£»riB«rt. 
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Why,  ttwii  j«u  ocbcr  aeuet  grow  im- 
perfect 

Wfj9W  eyes'  aofvish. 
cl9.  So  my  It  be.  Indeed  : 

HcUiiiikB    thy   voice  U    tlier^;    tnd    tboa 
apeak'tt 

la  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  tboa  didit. 
E^»  Yoa  aiv  mnch  decefy'd ;  In  nothing  am 
I  chanf'd. 

Bat  in  my  garments. 
Ci».  Methlaks,  yon  are  better  ipokcn. 
JuAr.  Come  on,  Sir ;  here's  the  place  :-4tand 
atin.— How  fearfbl 

And  dhtay  tls,  to  cast  one's  eyes  lo  low  t 

The  crows,  and  cbongbs,  *  that  wing  the  mid. 
way  air. 

Show  «caree  so  gross  as  beetles:   Half  way 
down 

Hanp  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;t  dreadfol 
tndel 

MKhlnks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head  t 

The  llihermen  that  walk  opon  the  beach. 

Appear  like   mice:   and  yon*   tall   anchoring 
bark, 

Dtaninlah*d  to  her  cock  1 1  her  cock,  a  bnoy 

Ahnost  too  snuJI  for  sight:   The  mormnrlng 
ssrge. 

Tint  on  the  unnnmber'd  Idle  pebUes  chafes, 

Capnot  be  heard  so  high  :— ru  look  no  more ; 

Lest  my  brain  tarn,  and  the  defldent  sight 

Topple  $  down  headlong. 
Ole.  Set  me  where  yoa  stand. 
Eig,  Ohre  me  your  hand :  Yon  are  now  with- 
in a  foot 

Of  the  extreme  Tcrge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 

WonU  I  not  leap  upright. 
G4s.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  parse :  In  it  a  lewel 

Wdl  worth  a  poor  man's  taking ;   Fairies,  and 


Hwk 


Ith  thee  I  Go  thon  Airther  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 
Et^.  Now  fare  yon  well,  good  Sir. 

[Seems  to  go. 
Glo.  Wldi  all  my  heart. 
Sdg.  Why  I  do  triSe  thus  with  his  despair, 
b  done  to  cnrc  it. 

GU,  O  yon  migMy  gods  I 
This  world  I  do  renonncc ;  and.  In  yoar  sights. 
Shake  patiently  mv  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  coald  bear  it  longer,  and  not  lUI 
To  qoarrel  with  yonr  great  opposeless  wills. 
My  snoff,  and  loathed  part  of  natore,  shoold 
Bam  itself  out.    If  Edgar  live,  O  bleis  him  I— 
Now,  fellow,  fiue  thee  well. 

\He  leapt  amd  falls  along. 
Edg.  Gone,  Sir  f  farewell. — 
And  yet  1  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasnry  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft:   Had  he  been  where  he 

thought. 
By  this,  had    thought   been   past— Alive,   or 

deadT 
Ho,  you  Sir  1  Mend  I— Hear  you.  Sir  t— speak  I 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed :  |— Yet  he  revives : 
What  are  you.  Sir  t 
Glo.  A*way,  and  let  me  die. 
Edg,  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gossomer, 
feathers,  air. 
So  many  fotliom  down  precipitating. 
Then  had*t  shiver'd  like  an  egg  i  but  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Halt  heavy  substance :  Meed'st  not ;  speak'st ; 

art  soand. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Wbich  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thf  life's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 
GU.  But  have  I  falleo,  or  no  t 
Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 
bourn  :t 


%.  t  A  f«c«tablcgath«radror  pickliag. 

t  liar  cock- boat.  S  TamSI*. 

.  I  Thu«  MitKbt  ha  di«  In  raality. 
1  1. «.  TbM  vbalkt  baaaiUrjr  »r  Englaad. 


Look  up  a-heighl;^lhe  shrill-goii'd  •  lark  so 

Ihr 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  bnt  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eves.— 
Is  wretchedness  deprlv'd  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  f  Twas  yet  some  eomfbrt« 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage. 
And  ft-Bstrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  arm : 
Up :— So ;— How  is't  t  Feel  yoa  yoar  Icp  f  Yoa 


Glo.  Too  wen,  too  well. 
E!dg,  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 
Upon  the  crown  o'the  cliif,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  f 
Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 
Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  methought,  his 
eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Horas  whelk'dt  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged 

sea  * 
It  was  some  fiend :  Therefore,  thon  happy  fa- 

ther. 
Think  that  the  clearest  t  gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee. 
Glo.  I  do  remember  now:   henceforth  1*11 
bear 
AflUction,  UU  it  do  cry  out  Itself, 
MUiough,  enough,  and,  dfo.     That  thing   yon 

speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  often  'twould  say,. 
Tksdtnd,  thedend:  be  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edg,   Bear  nee  and  patient  thonghts.~But 
who  comes  here  t 

EnUr  LiAi,  fantasticaUf  dressed  up  tpilA 
Elowers. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  aocommodalc 
His  master  thus. 

Jjoar.  No,  they  cannot  loach  me  for  coining  s 
I  am  the  king  himKlf. 

Edg.  O  thou  side-piercing  sight  I 

Lear,  Nature's  above  art  In  that  respeeL-^ 
There's  your  press-money.  That  fellow  ban. 
dies  his  bow  like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a 
clothier's  yard.  (—Look,  look,  a  mouse  1  Peace, 
peace ;— this  piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  dot. 
—There's  my  gannUet ;  I'll  prove  it  on  a  giant. 
— Bring  up  the  brown  bills,  y — O,  well  down, 
bird  I-ithe  clout,  Ithe  clout :  f  hewgb  1— Give 
the  word.  •• 

Edg.  Sweet  nuujoram. 

Lear.  Pass. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha  I  Gooeril !— with  a  white  beard  I— 
They  flatter'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me  I  bad 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.  To  say  aye  and  no  to  every  that  1  mid 
aye  and  no  to,  was  no  good  diviuity.  When  the 
rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make 
me  chatter  ;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace 
at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found  them,  there  I 
smelt  them  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'thelr 
words :  tbey  told  me  I  was  every  thing ;  'tis  a 
lie :  1  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick  n  of  that  voice  I  do  well  re- 
member : 
1st  not  the  klngt 

Lear.  Ay,  every  Inch  a  king : 
When  I  do  stare,  see.  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  ufe :  what  was  thy  cause  t— 
Adultery.—' 

Thou  sbalt  not  die :  Die  for  adulterv  I  No : 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Oloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  lather,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

•  Sbrlll'thMSta^. 

f  TwIitcil.cenTolTed.  t  The  nurcit. 

I  An  arrow  or  a  cloth  yard  long.  |  bMUla-axa* 

^  The  while  iBHrk  far  archer*  to  aim  at. 
**  Tha  watrhword.  tt  likcnctit  maaati 
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To%  iRory,  peD-OMll,  ftr  I  iMk  MUkrt.— 

Bebold  yon'  slmperinc  dame, 

WboM  fhoe  iMtween  ber  forks  prettgeth  mow  ; 

That  mlQoet  virtoe,  and  doei  ibake  the  bead 

To  bear  of  pleattore's  oame ; 

Tbc  fitchew,  aor  tbe  toiled  bone,  goet  to^ 

Witb  a  more  riotont  appetite. 

Down  fh>m  the  waUt  ihef  are  ecntanit. 

Though  women  all  above : 

But*  to  tbe  firdlte  do  tbe  gods  Inherit,  f 

Beneath  is  all  tbe  fleods' ;  there's  hell,  there's 

darkness. 
There  is  the  snlphnrous  ptt,  bnmlag,  scalding, 
stench,  consaanptlon  ;~Pie,  lie,  fle  1  pah ;  pah  I 
OiT«  me  an  ounce  of  ciret,  good  apothecary, 
to  sweeten  my  Imagination :  there's  money  for 
thee. 
Gio,  O,  let  ne  kiss  that  hand  I 
Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  ihor- 
tallty. 
Gto.  O  mln'd  piece  of  nature  1   This  neat 
world  froeT 

Shall  so  wear  ont  to  nought.— Dost  thon  know 
Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough. 
Dost  tbon  sqnlnyt  at  met  No,  do  thy  worst, 
blind  Cupid;  I'll  not  love.— Read  thon  this 
challenge ;  malt  bat  the  penning  of  it. 
Ol0.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see 

one. 
Sdg.  1  wouM  not  take  this  ftom  report ;— It  Is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 
Lear.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes  t 
Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  met    No 
eyes  in  your  head,  nor  no  money  In  your  purse  T 
Your  eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  In  a 
light :  Yet  you  see  how  this  world  goes. 
Glo.  I  see  It  feelingly. 

//<»««•.  w^at,  art  maa  r  A  man  may  see  how 
this  world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine 
ears :  see  how  yon*  Justice  nils  upon  yon  simple 
thief.  Hark,  in  thine  car :  Change  peaces ;  and, 
handy-dandy,  which  Is  tbe  Justice,  which  Is  the 
thief  t— Thou  hast  seen  a  (hrmer's  dog  bark  at  a 
beggar t 
Gtc,  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  mn  Arom  the  curt 
lliere  tbon  mtght'st  behold  the  great  Image  of 
antliorny :  a  dog's  obeyed  in  olBoe. 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  dost  thon  lash  that  whore  t    Strip  thine  own 

back; 
Thon  hotly  lust'st  to  use  ber  In  that  kind 
For  which  thon  whlpp'st  her.    The  nsnier  hangs 

the  cozener. 
Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  tppear : 
Robes,  and  farr*d  gowns,  hide  all.   Plate  sin 

with  gold, 
And  tbe  strong  lance  of  Justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  it  In  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend  ;  none,  I  say,  none ;  111  able 

'em  : 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  hive  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  lips.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the   things  thon  dost  not.— Now,  bow, 

now,  now: 
Pull  off  my  boots  '.—harder,  harder  ;  so. 

Eifg.  o,  matter  and  impertlnenqr  mix'd ! 
Resson  in  madness  1 
Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes  take  my 
eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  Is  Oloster : 
1  bou  most  be  patient ;  we  came  frying  hither. 
'I  hou  know'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the 
air,  [me. 

We  wawl,  and  C17 :— I  will  preach  to  thee ;  mark 
Glo,  Alack,  ahuA  the  day  1 
Lear.  When  we  are  bora,  we  cry,  that  we 
are  come 

To  this  great  stage  of  AmIs; ^Thls  a  good 

block  t( 

*<  ^J^r  ^  r—ten.  t  Le«k  awiHiiit. 

•  Bttk  aaclcBtly  sif  Bifi«a  lk«  had  pmr*  vT  a  bat. 


It  were  a  dellcile  stratagem  to 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  I'll  pnt  It  In 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  tnese 
Then,  klU,  kiU,  klU,  till*  kU]«  kill. 

Enter  a  OnjiTLBKAR,  wUh  AttettSamU. 

GtHt.  O  here  he  is»  lay  hand  upon  bim,— -Slr 

Tour  most  dear  danghter 

Xicar.  No  rescue  t    What,  a  prisoner  t    lam 
even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortane.— Use  me  wcjl ; 
Yon  shall  hate  raasom.    Let  me  have  a  sargeon, 
I  am  cut  to  tbe  brains. 
Gent.  Ton  shall  have  any  thing. 
Lear.  No  seconds  t  all  myself  f 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  Of  salt*  * 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots^ 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dnit. 
Geat.  Good  Sir,— 

Lear.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  brtdegrooa : 
Whatt 
I  will  be  Jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  ling. 
My  mastera,  know  you  that  t 
Gent.  Yon  are  a  ioya2  one,  aad  we  otaef  yon. 
Lear.  Then  there's  life  in  It.    Nuy,  an  yon 
get  it,  yon  shall  get  It  by  running.    8a,  sa,  ss, 
sa.  [JSxit.  rwiiMlfiK  ;  Attendamie  fMaee. 

Gent.  A  sight  most  pttiful  In  tke 
wretch; 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king  I— Thon 

daughter. 
Who  redeems  natare  ftom  the  gencial 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 
£dg.  Hail,  genUe  Sir. 
Gent.  Sir,  speed  you :  What's  yonr  wlU  t 
Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught.  Sir,  of  a  boiHe  to 

wardf 
Gent.  Most  sure,  and  vulgar :  every 
that. 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 
Edg.  But,  by  your  fhvour. 
How  near's  tbe  other  annyi 
Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  fool ;  the 
descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought,  t 
JBdg.  I  thank  yon.  Sir :  that's  alL 
Crent.  Though  that  the  qnecn  on  sfcdal 
is  here. 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 
Edg,  I  thank  you.  Sir.  [Actt  Ganv. 

Glo.  You  ever-gentle  gods,  ad«  my  hccadi 
from  me; 
Let  not  my  worscr  spirit  X  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  yon  please  I 
Edg.  Well  prey  yon,  father. 
Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  t 
Edg,   A  moct  poor  man,  maAe  taam  by  for- 
tune's blows; 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  aad  fecUac  aonovs. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  yonr  hsad, 
ril  lead  you  to  sooie  blmag. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 
The  bounty  and  the  bealaon  i  at  teantm 
To  boot,  and  boot  1 1 

Enter  SriWAaD. 

Stew.  A  proclaim'd  prlie  I  Most  happy ! 
That  eyeless   head  of  thine   was  first  flram'd 

fiesh 
TO  raise  my  foitnnct.— Tbon  old  unhappy  tnl- 

tor. 
Briefly  V  thyself  remember :— The  sword  Is  out 
That  must  destroy  tbee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 
Put  strength  etiough  to  It.        [Bdoib  ofposei. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 
Dar'st  thon  support  a  publtsh'd  tnltorf  Hence; 
Lest  that  the  infection  of  bis  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 

*  I. «.  A  nsB  of  tear*. 
t  Tk«  ■•!■  body  U  aBpcctad  t«  be  JaacrtaJ  wwr  Laftf. 
t  Evil  f«al«t.  I  BlaMi»B' 

I  R«««rdl,  rtemapcttcc. 
5  Qaicklv  recollect  iho  oWtmtn  of  tby  lilo. 
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Mig,  CWSL  aot  kt  |o^  ar,  irMMMt  mrther 


SUm,  Let  go,  alavey  or  tboa  dkil. 

JB(f.  Good  niilfmiB,  fl»  yoar  gilt,* 
let  poor  ynXk  paus.  And  ch'od  la'  twen  nvig- 
cet*d  oHt  of  my  life,  tvoaM  sot  ka'  been  so 
iMC  at  'tis  bf  a  TortBlgkt  Najr*  come  not 
■ear  the  oM  maa ;  keep  oat»  che  rat* ft,  or  toe 
tiy  whcttier  year  coitard  f  or  my  batZ  be  the 
harder :  Ch'Ul  be  piaia  with  y<oa« 

Stem,  Out.  daaf  hlU  1 

Mig.  Ch'ill  pick  yoar  teeth,  Zir :  Come ;  ao 
Dtttter  vor  yoor  folns.  % 

iTkejf  fight  i  mud  Bd«ab  kmclu  lUm 


Stem.  Slave,  tboo  hast  tlaio  mt :— Villain, 
tike  my  porta ; 
If  ever  thoa  wilt  thrive,  bonr  my  body : 
And  give  the  letters,  which  thoa  flad'it  aboot 


To  EdmoBcf  earl  of  Oloeter  { teek  Urn  oat 
Upoo  the  Britiah  party  :~-^  aatimely  death  I 

(Dies. 
Big,  I  kmnr  thee  weB:  A  Mrrioeahle  til- 
lain; 
Aa  dateoos  to  the  vtoct  of  thy  mlsCrem, 
Ai  badaan  woold  desire. 
Cfle.  What,  is  he  dead  f 
Edg.  Sit  yoo  dowB,  father ;  rest  yoo«— 
Let't  sec  his  pocfceu :  these  letters ;  that  he 
speaks  of,  [eony 

May  be  my  Mends.— He's  dead ;  I  am  only 
He  had  BO  other  dcath's-man.— Let  as  see :— 
Leave,  gentle  wax;   and,  nattmers,  blame  at 

not: 
To  know  oar  eneayes*  minds,  we'd  rip  their 


Their  papers,  is  more  lawftil.  | 

[Reads.]  Let  our  reciprocal  vowt  be  remem- 
bo'cd.     You  kaee  tmmnf  oppertunittes  to  cut 

^^^  tf'  if  f^v**  ^'^  ^^^"^  ^^  f*"*^  OHd  place 
miU  ^/ruitfullp  tfered.  Tkere  U  uethHig 
dene,  i/ke  return  the  conqueror  :  Then  am  I 
the  prUener,  and  his  bed  mp  Jail ;  from  the 
loathed  warmth  whereof  deUver  ate,  and  eup- 
plf  the  place  for  four  labour. 

Your  wife,  (to  I  would  tap,)  and  pour 
affacUMmte  eeroant, 

OoNsaiL. 
O  BBdlstiBgalsh'd  space  of  womaa's  will  I— 
A  plot  apon  her  virtaoas  hasbaad's  life  j 
Aad  the  exchange,  my  brother  I— Here,  in  the 


Thee  111  rake  ap,5  the  post  ansanctiaed 
Of  marderoaa  lechers :  and,  la  the  matore  time, 
Witluhis  aagradoaa  paper  strike  the  si«ht 
Of  the  death-practis'd  duU  :  For  him  tis  well. 
That  of  thy  death  aad  bnsiaess  I  can  tell, 

i&cit  EooAa,  draggbig  out  the  Bedp. 
'      nad  rkow  stiff  is  my  vUe 


GU,  the  king  is  nmd 


That  I  itaad  op,  aad  have  iagenioaa  feeling 
Of  my  hage  sorrows  1  Better  1  were  dlstntct : 
Bo  shoaM  my  thoughts  be  sever'd  from  my 

aricfs; 
Aad  woes,  by  wrong  ImaginatloBs,  lose 
The  kaowledce  of  themselves. 

Be-enter  BDOla. 

Edg.  Give  me  year  hand : 
Rtf  oir,  methinks  I  hear  the  beaten  dram. 
Come,  ftther,  I'll  bestow  yaa  with  a  ft-lend. 

lExeuni. 

8VEHS  riJ.—A  Tent  in  the  French  Ctmp,-- 
LiAa  oil  a  Bed,  aeleep :  Phtsiciax,  Gsk- 
TuaAjr,  and  others,  attending. 

Ekter  CoaoBLiA  and  Ksht. 

Cor.  O  thoa  good  Kent,  how  shaU  1  llva  and 
wwk. 


Gmjmmr 


—  , —  ^«T'«  ▼  H*^.  t  Cl«K 

• 'i^?f!__   J  Ti.**?  •V*'  P*PV  *•  «■*»«•  l*wW. 
1  111  Mvw  ihM  <th*ind  tUwM)  ta  tk«  md* 


To  mateh  thy  fOodaeHf  My  life  wiU  be  tod 

short. 
And  every  measare  Ml  me. 
Xeni,  To  be  ackaowtadg'd,  madam.  Is  o'er^ 
paid. 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  trdih ; 
Nor  more,  nor  dlpp'd,  bat  so. 

Cor.  Be  better'SUlted :  • 
These  weeds  are  memories  f  of  those  worser 

hours; 
I  pr^ce,  pot  them  off. 

Kent,  pardon  me,  dear  madam  ; 
Yet  to  be  known,  shorteaa  my  made  taMeat :  t 
My  booa  I  make  it,  that  yoa  fcaow  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 
Oor.   Then  be  it  ao,  ai^  good   lord.— How 
does  the  king  f       [lb  the  Phtsiciam. 
Phps.  Madam,  sleeps  stiU. 
Cbr.  O  yoa  kind  gods. 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  bis  abased  aatorel 
The  nntaa'd  aad  Jarring  senses,  O  wiad  ap 
Of  this  child-changed  father  1 

Phpt.  So  please  yoar  miO^sly, 
That  we  any  wake  the  king  f  he  hath  olept  long. 
'  Cor,  Be  govem'd   by  yoar   knowledge,  aad 

proceed 
rthe  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array'df 
Gent.  Ay,  madam :  in  the  hcavlaets  of  his 
sleep. 
We  pat  fkesn  garments  on  him. 
Phjfs.   Be  Inr.  good  madam,  when  we  do 
awake  him ; 
I  doabt  aot  of  bis  temperance. 
Cor.  Very  well. 
Phps.  Please   yoo,  draw  near.— Loader  the 

music  there. 
Cor.  O  my  dear  fhther  I  RestoratloB,  haag 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  ylolent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  ia  thy  reverence  made  i 
KetU.  Kind  aad  dear  princess  I 
Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  fhther,  these 
white  flakes 
Had  chaUeng'd  pl^  of  them.    Was  this  a  flMo 
To  be  expoB'd  agaiatt  the  warrlag  wiads  t 
To  staad  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thaadert 
la  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  qaick,  cross    lightning  t   to  watch,  (poor 

perdu  1)  i 
With  this  thin  helm  f  B    Mine  enemy's  dog, 
Thongh  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 

night 
Afdnit  my  fire;    And  wast  thon  Mn,  poor 

fkther. 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogaes  forlola, 
la  short  and  masty  straw  1  Afawk,  alack  I 
'TIS  w<mder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  coociaded  all.— He  wakes ;   speak  to 
him. 
Phfs.  Madam,  do  yoa :  'tis  Bttnt. 
Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord!    How  fhres 

your  mijcsty  f 
Lear.  Yoa  do  me  wroag,  to  take  me  oat  otha 
grave  :— 
Thoa  art  a  soal  In  bUss ;  bat  I  am  boand 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  miae  own  teara 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 
Cor.  Sir,  do  yoa  know  me  f 
Lear.  You  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  When  did 

yoa  die  T 
Cor.  Still,  tllll,  fhr  wide ! 
Phps.  He's  scarce  awake;   let    him    doao 

awhile. 
Lear.  Where  have  I  been  T— Where  am  I  f— 
Falrday-Ughtt— 
I  am  mightily  abas'd.— I  shoaM  eves  die  with 

P**l' 
To  see  aaother  thus.— I  kaow  not  what  to  ny.— 

I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands :— let's 

sec ; 


J*  Drcn«d.  t  Meaorialt.  t  Inlral  fooMd. 

The  •llvrion   it  to  Cli«  ferleni-hepe  !■  aa  vrnf, 
lad  in  Frtnck  t^fam  ptrdme, 

I  Tbin  covering  of  kur. 

S  B 
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I  feel  thit  ptn  prick.    IVoald  I  were  anar'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor,    O  look  apoo  me*  Sir, 
AuA  bold  yoor  handfr  In  benediction  o'er  me  i— 
No,  Sir,  yoo  must  not  icneel. 

Lear.  Vnj,  do  not  mock  me : 
I  am  a  very  foollah  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Hethinka  I   ibonld  know  yon,  and  know  tbia 

man: 
Yet  I  am  donbtftal :  for  I  am  mainly  ignonnfc 
What  place  thit  it ;  and  ail  the  tklU  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments;  nor  I  know 

not 
Where  I  did  lodte  last  night :  Do  not  laagh  at 

me; 
For  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor»  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

X<e«r.  Be  your  tears  wet  f  Yes,  'faith.  I  piay, 
weep  not : 
If  yon  have  poison  for  me,  1  will  drink  It. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me  ;  for  your  sisten 
Have,  as  1  do  remember,  done  me  wrong. 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not* 

6br.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

J^emr.  Am  I  In  France  f 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom.  Sir. 

Jjear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Pkjfs,  Be  comforted,  good  madam  :  the  grral 
rage. 
You  see  Is  cur'd  In  bim  :  and  yet  it  Is  danger 
To  make  him  even  *  o'er  the  time  he  bas  lost. 
Desb«  him  to  go  In ;  trou*  Je  bin;  no  more, 
'Jill  further  settling. 

(\>r.  Will't  please  your  highness  walkt 

Lear.  You  must  bear  witb  me : 
Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old  and 
foolish. 
[Exenni  LaAU,  Cobdilia,  Physician, 
fffitf  Attendants, 

Gent.  Holds  It  true.  Sir, 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  so  slain  t 

Kent.  Most  certain.  Sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  hia  people  t 

Kent.  As  'tis  said, 
The  bastard  son  of  Oloster. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 
His  baninh'd  son,  is  with  the  eari  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  Is  changeable. 
TIs  time  to   look  about)   the  powers t  o'the 

kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Kent.  The  arbltrementt  !•  like  to  be  a  bloody. 
Fare  you  well.  Sir.  [Kxit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  thoroughly 
wrought, 
Or  well,  or  ill,  u  this  day's  battle's  fougbt. 

[ExU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  J.— The  Camp  of  the  BrUish  Forces, 
near  Dover, 

Enter,  with  Drums,  and  Colour*,  Edmund, 
Regan,  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others. 

Edm,  Know  of  the  duke.  If  his  last  purpose 
bold; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advis'd  by  aught 
To  change  the  course :  He's  full  of  alteration, 
And  self-reproving:  bring  bis  constant  pleasure.  $ 
{To  an  Qlficer,  who  toes  out. 

Keg.  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarrted. 

Edm.  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Nee.  Now,  sweet  lord. 
You  know  the  goodness  I  Intend  npon  yon : 

•  To  reconcile  h  to  his  •ppNbcniioB. 
t  •■•»*"•  f  DccitioM. 

1  iltf  Mttled  rcsoUiiun. 


Act  V. 

Tell  me,— bnl  tnriy^— b«t  then  wpak  the  trwtk. 
Do  yon  not  love  my  sister  f 

JSdm,  Inbonooi  d  love. 

Beg.  Bac  have  yon  never  finnd  my  brotber'a 
way 
To  the  forcfended*  place  1 

Edm,  That  thooght  abuses  t  yon. 

Beg.  1  am  donbtfU  that  yon  have 
-  Jnnct 
And  boaom'd  with  her,  as  fhr  as  we  call 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Beg,  I  never  shall  endure  her :  Dear  my 
Be  not  fiimillar  with  her. 

Edm,  Fear  me  not  :— 
She,  and  the  dnke  her  husband, 

Enter  Albany,  GoNBmiL,  emd  Soldier*, 

Gon,  I  had  rather  lose  the  oattle  than  that 
sister 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [Aside, 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  slater,  well  be  met. — 
Sir,   this   I   hear,— llie  king  te  come   to   kit 

daughter. 
With  others,  whom  the  rtgoar  of  onr  slate 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  hosMSt, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  business. 
It  touches  us  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  holds t  the  king;  with  others,    wlmm,  I 

fear, 
Most  Just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose,  i 
Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 
Beg.  Why  is  this  reason'd  f 
GoH.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy  : 
For  these  domestic  and  paittcular  broUa 
Art  not  to  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 
Edm,  1  shall   attend  yon  prcsenUy  ai  yonr 

tent. 
Beg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  m  1 
Gon.  No. 
Beg.  'Tis  most  convenient;   pray   yon,  go 

with  tts. 
Gon*  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle :  [Aside,]  I 
will  go. 

As  thepare  going  out,enter  Eooab  disgmioed. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
so  poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb,  I'll  overuke  yon.— Speak. 
[Exeunt  Edmund,  Kboan.  Oonbbil,  Q^. 
cers.  Soldiers,  and  AttendeuUs. 
Edg.    B<rfore   you  figbt   the   battle,  ope   this 
letter. 
IT  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  swnd 
For  bim  that  brought  it :   wretched   tliongh   I 

seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there :  If  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  bath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.  |    Fortune  love  ywn  I 
Alb.  suy  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 
Ettg.  I  was  fbrbid  it. 
When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cnr. 
And  I'll  apprtf  again.  [hrii. 

Alb,  Why,  fare  thee  well ;  I  will  o'tftook 
thy  paper* 

Be-enter  Edmund. 
Edm,  Tbe  enemy's  In  view ;  draw  up  your 
powers 
Here  is  tbe  guess  of  their  true  streugV    and 

forces 
By  diligent  discovery  ;—bnt  yunr  -^ast» 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 
Alb,  We  will  greet  the  time.  V  EM. 

Edm,  To  both  these  sisters  haic  I  swoni  my 
love ; 


•  ForUddcn  t  ■■'PMCs  om  r* 

t  1. 1.  BmboMam  hiia.  I  OpM«iti»««. 

(  f.  r.  All  dcuKM  aniiiM  jrOMr  ItR  will  kav^a«  cad. 
^  Be  reaJy  !•  ncct  the  occasioa. 


Seeme  IL 


KING  LEAR. 


315 


Back  JcaloBt  of  the  other,  M  the  itiiBf 

An  oTtbe  adder.    Wbkb  of  them  stall  I  takef 

Both  t  oae  t  or  neither  t  Neither  can  be  e^Jof 'd. 

If  both  remain  allTC  :  To  take  the  widow, 

EiaapMates*  makes  mad  her  sitter  Goneril ; 

And  haidlj  shall  I  carry  oat  my  side,  * 

Her  hosbaad  beinc  alive.    Now  then,  we'll  ase 

His  eoantcnancc  for  the  battle ;  which   being 


Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  derlse 
His  speedy  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia,^ 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  oar  power. 
Shall  never  see  bis  pardon :  for  my  state 

to  defend,  not  to  debate.     [Btii. 


SCENE,  IL—A  Field  betnetn  the  T\m 
Camps, 

Almmm  wUhhu-^SUer,  with  Drum  mmd  Co- 
kmrs,  LsAa,  ConoaLiA,  and  their  Forces  ; 
amd  Exeumi. 

Enter  BooAn  and  OixMran. 
Edg.  Here,  Ihther,  take  the   shadow  of  thb 


For  yonr  cood  host ;   pray  that  the  right  may 

thrive : 
If  ever  1  retnm  to  yon  again, 
111  bring  yon  eomfort. 
Gio.  Grace  go  with  yon.  Sir  I    [Exit  Boo  An. 

Alamms;  mfterwards  a   Ketreai. ^Re-enter 

BooAn. 

Bdg.   Away,   old  man,  give  me  thy  hand, 
away; 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  be  and  his  daoghter  ta'en : 
Give  me  tbv  band,  come  on. 

CIs.  No  farther.  Sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Bdg.  What,  in  lU  thongbu  again  1    Men  most 
endnre 
Tbeir  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Bipeness  is  all :  t  Come  on. 

Gle.  And  that's  tme  too.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— The  British  Camp  near  Dover. 

]bUer,  in  Cpnqmest,  tpith  Drum  and  Colours, 
EonuMD;  LsAn  and  ConDSLiA,  as  Pri- 
soners j  QfieerSy  Soldiers,  4e. 

JSta.  Some  oflloers  take  them  away :   good 

gaard  ; 
VatU  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censare  X  them. 
Cor.  We  are  not  the  first. 
Who,  with   best   meaning,  tave  Incnrr'd   the 

worst. 
For  thee,  ofmressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself    ooold  else  oat-frown     false   fortune's 

frown. — 
Shall  we  not  sec  these  daughters,  and   these 

slatersf 
Lear.    No,  no,  no,  no  I    Come,  let's  away  to 

prison: 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  I'tbe  cage : 
When  thon   dost  ask  my  blessing,   I'll   kneel 


And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tcU  old   tales,  and 

laugh 
At  gilded  bntterfiles,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news :  and  we'll  talk  with  them 

too,— 
Who  loses  and  who  wins;   who's  in,   who's 

out;— 
Aad  tike  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things, 
A%  if  we  were  God's  spies :  And  we'll  wear  out, 
la  a  waird   prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great 

ones. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

*  f.  t.  Make  my  party  good. 

t  f .  r.  To  b«  read)  pMparnl,  it  all. 

t  Paai  JMlgiucol  «o  ibrm. 


Edm*  Take  them  aw^* 
Ijear.  Upon  Mich  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.    Have  I 

caught  thee  t 
He  that  parts   us  shall  bring  a  brand  from 

heaven. 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
The  gonjeers*  shall   devour   them,   fiesh,  and 

fdl,t 
Ere  they  shall  make  as  weep :  we'll  see  them 
starve  first. 
Ome. 

IBxeufU  LuAU,  and  Coudslia  guarded, 
Edm,  Come  hither,  captain  ;  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  [Giving  a  Paper,']   go, 

follow  them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  hsve  sdvanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  Know  thon  this,— that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :— Thy  great  employ* 

ment 
Will  not  bear  question ;{   either  say,   thon 'It 

do't. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 
Off*  ril  do't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  K ;  and  write  happy,  when  thon 
hast  done. 
Mark,— 1  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  It  so. 
As  I  tave  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If  it  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it. 

[Exit  OFricnn. 

Flourish.    Enter  Albant,  Oonbuil,  Rboah, 
Officbbs,  and  Attendants. 

Alb,  Sir,  you   tave  shown  to-day  your  val- 
iant strain. 
And  fortune  led  you  well :  You  tave  the  cap- 
tives 
Who  were  the  opposltes  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  require  them  of  you ;  so  to  use  them. 
As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

iSilm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  send  the  old  aud  miserable  king 
To  some  rr teutlon,  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whose  age  tas  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  bis  si^e. 
And  turn  our  Impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.    With  him  I  sent  the 

queen; 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.     At  this 

time. 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  lost  his 

friend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs'd 
Bv  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  :— 
The  anestion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father. 
Requires  a  fitter  place,  i 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
I  bold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Ret.  Ttat's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 
Methinks  our  pleasure  might   tave  been  de- 
manded. 
Ere  yon  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  Immediacy  I  may  well  stand  ap. 
And  call  Itself  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  so  hot : 
In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself. 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 

ileig.  In  my  rlchts, 
By  me  invested,  be  compeers  the  best. 

Gon,  Ttat  were  the  most,  if  he  should  hu  * 
tand  you. 

Reg,  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

*  Tb«  Freacli  diMase.  f  Skia.' 

t  Admit  of  ilclMte. 
I  To  W  discoartcJ  of  in  griatcr  tmvBcy. 
I  Aathentj  to  «ct  uu  bit  own  judg moot. 
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KING  LBAR. 


Aei  V. 


Gm.  HolkM,  holloa  f 
That  fjt  that  told  yon  to,  look'd  bnt  a-MOloi.  • 

Reg.  Lady,  1  am  not  well ;  elie  I  thotdd  ananfer 
From  a  fhll-flowins  itomach.  -  Ociwral, 
Tidie  thon  ny  •ohfletB,  priaoncn,  patrimony ; 
Dlf  poM  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walli  are  thine : 
Wttneai  the  world,  that  1  creat*  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

6oM.  Mean  yon  to  ei^oy  hUn  f 

illfr.  The  let-alone  f  Ilea  not  la  year  good 
wiU. 

Bdm»  Nor  In  thine,  lord. 

Alb,  Half-blooded  fellow,  yea. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  itrike,  and  prove  my  title 
thine.  [Tb  Edmohd. 

Alb.  Stay   yet;  Jtaar  reason :—Edmand,    I 
arrest  thee 
On  capital  tieason ;  and.  In  thy  anest. 
This  gilded  serpent :  XPoHtt^  U  GOH.}— fbr 

Jottr  claim,  fttr  sister, 
I  the  Interest  of  my  wife ; 
Tis  she  Is  sab-contracted  to  this  lord. 
And  f ,  her  hnsband,  contradict  yonr  bans. 
If  yon  will  marry,  make  yonr  love  to  me. 
My  lady  is  bespolw. 

Gon.  An  Interlnde  I 

AUh  Thon  art    ann'd,    Qloster:— Let    the 
trumpet  sonnd: 
If  none  appear  to  prove  npoo  thy  person. 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons. 
There  Is  mv  pledge ;  \Throwi$ig  demu  a  Olo9*.} 

ril  prove  it  on  thy  heart, 
Bre  I  taste  bread,  thon  art  in  nothing  leas 
Than  I  have  here  procfaUm'd  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O,  sick  I 

Gon.  If  Dot,  I'll  ne'er  trust  poison.      [Aside. 

Edm.  There's  my  exchange :  [Throwing  dawn 
n  Gi0ve.]  what  in  the  world  he  Is 
That  names  me  traitor,  vlUaia-llke  he  lies : 
Call  by  thy  tmmpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  bin.  on  von,  (who  not  f)  I  will  maintain 
My  tmth  and  honour  finnly. 

Aib.  A  bendd,  ho  I 

JSdm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  heriM  I 

Aib.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue!  t  for  thy  sol- 
diers. 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  In  my  name 
"Vsok  their  dischaige. 

R^.  Thte  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

JBMer  m  UaaALD. 

Aib.  She  Is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[XxU  RaoAN,  led. 
Come  Mtber,  beraMr-LeC  the  tmmpet  sound/— 
And  read  out  this. 

Off.  Soond,  tmmpeL       [A  TVumpet  eounds. 

HaaiLD  reads. 

Utrnp  mam  ef  qualUw  or  degree,  within  tke 

lists  of  the  armf,  wiU  maintain  upon  Ed. 

MDND,  smvfosed  earl  of  GuovtM%,  that  he  is 

a  manifold  traitor,  let  him  appear  at  the 

third  sound  0/ the  trmnpetz  Be  is  bold  in  his 
d^enee. 


Bdm.  Sound. 
Her,  Again. 
Her.  Again. 


[I  TYwrnpet. 
,S  TViunpet. 

[Tmmpet  answers  wiSL', 
Enter  Boaaa,  armed,  preceded  bp  a  IVitmpet, 

Alb,  Ask  him  fats  purposes,  why  he  anoears 
Upon  thiscail  o^he  tarnmpet.  ^*^ 

Her,  What  are  yoa  t 
Your  name,  yonr  quality  t  and  why  yon  avwer 
This  present  summons! 

Edg,  Know,  my  name  Is  loet ; 
By  treason's  tooth  baregnawn,  and  caiikerblt : 
Yet  am  I  noble,  o  the  adversary 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

Alb,  Which  is  that  advenary  f 

i«l«""l!a^  to  tb.  proMfb .   "Low  Willi  JMloat 


Edg,  WhaPft  fee,  fta^  ipctfei  for 
of  Olosrerf 

JBtfm.  Himself ;— What  aay^  tlMn  t»  Mttt 

Edg.  Draw  thy  sword; 
That,  If  my  speech  oftod  a  noble  heart. 
Thy  aim  may  do  thee  Jvsike :  here  is  mtat. 
BchoM  it  b  the  privilege  of  mtae  hosManu 
My  oath  and  my  prafeasloa :  I  pralast^— 
Mangre  •  thy  strength,  youth,  pfawe,  and  emi 


Despite  thy  irictor  sword,  and  flre-new      

Th  V  valour,  and  thy  hearV-lhoa  art  a  tnitor 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  Ibiker  i 
Conspiiant  'gainst  this  Mgh  ilinstrtoas  prince 
And,  from  the  estremeat  upward  of  thy  head. 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
A  moot  toad-tpotted  traMor.    Bay  Ihoa,  ^. 
This  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  splriti,  are 

bent 
To  prave  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  apeak 
Thon  llest. 

Edm,  In  wisdom  I  should  ask  thy  nane :  f 
But,  sinoe  thy  ontslde  looks  so  Ihir  nnd  war- 

ilke.  [I 

Aad  that  thy  tonne  some  'aayi  of  I 
What  safe  and  nloely  I  might  weU  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  a^  apm_ 
Back  do  I  toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head : 
With  the  hell-hated  Ue  o'erwbdm  thy  k 
Which,  (for  they  yet  gfausca  by,  nml 

ornlae,} 
This  sword   of  mine  shall  give  them 
Whore  they  shall  rest  for    «vcr^-T 


(»«f. 


[Alarums,— Thet/ght.—EDUVMD/alis. 

Alb.  O  save  him,  save  him  I 

€hm.  This  is  mere  practice,  (  Qloaler : 
By  the  bw  of  arms,  thon  wast  not  bamid  to 

answer 
An  unknown  opposite :  tboa  art  not  vauqniah'd. 
Bat  coien'd  and  bcgalKd. 

Alb,  Shut  yonr  mouth,  dame. 
Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it :— HoM,  Sir  :- 
Thou   worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  ova 

evil  :— 
No  tearing,  lady :  I  perceive,  yon  know  It. 

[Gioes  the  Letter  to  Evuvmo, 

Gon.  Say,  If  1  do ;  the  laws  arc  mine,  not 
Who  shall  arraign  me  for'tf  (thine: 

Alb.  Most  monstrous  I 
Know'st  thou  this  paper  t 

Gon.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

^  .  [Exit  OonaaiL. 

Alb.  Qo after  her:  she's  desperate;  goveia 
her.     [7b  an  Orricaa,  who  goes  oat. 

Edm.  What  yoa  have  charg'd  ne  with,  that 
haveldoae;  [out; 

And  more,  much  more :  the  time  win  brl^  it 
'TIS  past,  and  so  am  I :  Bnt  what  art  thoa. 
That  hast  this  foitaae  on  met  If  thon  art 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg,  Lef  s  exchange  eharity. 
I  am  no  less  In  Mood  than  thon  art, 

if  more,  the  more  thoa  haat  wioag'd 

My  name  Is  Edgar,  and  thy  Ibthcr'a  son* 
The  gods  are  Just,  and  of  onr  pleaaaat  vicca 
Make  iastrnmenu  to  aoonige  as : 
The  dark  aad  vicious  pinoe  where  tfece  ht  ML 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

iBiNt.  Thon  hast  spoken  right,  lis  trae } 
The  wheel  is  come  full  circle :  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Metbonght,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness :— I  must  embruDe  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  q>lit  my  heart.  If  ever  1 
Did  bate  thee,  or  thy  fitther  I 

Edg,  Worthy  prince, 
I  know  It  weU. 

Alb,  Where  have  yoa  hid  yonrselft       [thcrf 
How  have  yon  known  the  miserlei  of  jttm  fb- 

Edg,    By  nursing  them,  my  lord.—Lbtl  a 
brief  tale  ;— 

•  NotwIthMuaiM. 
t  BccaiiM  IfhU  •dvarrarr  »m  nm  af  equi  raa«,  tJ 
BiBiul  mitht  bair«  dkclined  the  etmbtf. 


I  Saaiple. 


i  8(n(afMa. 


I  n«at. 


Seene  III. 
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4a4»  whoi  lis  IqM,  O  tkat  ay  Uut  wooM 

iHintl— 
The  Moody  pnclimtioa  to  CKape* 
Tkat  lUloVd  Be  to  Bev»  (O  our  Uvea'  aiveci- 

nestl 
Tbtt  vitk  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hoarty  die. 
Rather  Ihaa  die  at  onee  1)  tufht  me  to  ihift 
luto  a  madoHHi'a  no;  to 


That  very  dop  diadain'd :  and  in  thla  habit 
Met  1  ay  Cuher  with  hia  hleedinf  riaga. 
Their  precioaa  atooea  aew  kiai;   iMcame  hia 
giUc,  [deaiwir: 

Led  him,  ben^d  tor  him,  aaVd  him    from 
NcTcr  (O  thalt  l)  revcai'd  myael/  aoto  him, 
Uatil  aome  half  hoar  past,  wbea  1  waa  arm'd. 
Not  sere,  tlioiich  hopuig,  of  this  good  ancoeaa* 
I  aak'd  hia  hiewioau  a^  ikoo^  lint  to  iaat 
Told  him   my    pilgrimage:     Bat    hia    flaw'd 


(Alack,  loo  weak  ttr  eoafUct  to  anpport  1) 
'Twist  two  catreoMa  of  faaaion*  Joy  aad  gilef, 
Barat  aaiiiagfy. 

.Stfak  Thia  apeach  of  yoar'a  hath  ■op'd  oe* 
Aad  ahalL   neaBhaace.    4o    aoodi     hat   aaaak 

yoaoa; 
Tea  took  aa  yoa  had  aonethim  none  to  aw. 

Aib.  U  them  be  more,  mare  a«efa|,  hoM  It 

For  I  am  almoat  ready  to  ^iMtolvt, 
Hcariag  of  this. 

Eig.  Thia  wmitd  have  aeem'd  a  period 
To  each  m  love  not  aorrow;  bat  another,  ^ 

To  amplity  too  mach,  ipoald  make  nrach  more, 
Aad  top  extremity.  [ma. 

Whilst   I   iraa  big  ia  damoor,  came  there  a 
Who  having  seen  me  in  my  wont  eatate, 
Maaa'd  my  abhon'd  aode^  :  bat  then,  finding 
Who  taras  that  ao  endnr'd,  with   hia  atrong 


He  Ihalen'd  on  my  neck,  aad  belloWd  oat 

Am  he'd   borat  heaven ;  tlurew  him  on  my  ih. 

thcr; 
Teid  the  moot  plleona  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  car  receiv'd :  whidi  in  recoaating 
Bla  grief  grew  palaaant,  and  the  atringa  of  life 

to   crack:   Twice    then    the    tmmpet 


lad  there  I  lea  him  tnac'd. 

Alb.  Bat  who  waa  thia  t 

Mg.  Kent,  Sir,  the  baniah'd  Kent :  who  in 
disgaiae 
Mtow'd  hia  enemy  king,  and  did  him  aervice 
wiBMMMw  for  a  alave. 


Jbler  m  OmmrLMUAti  kastUw,  with  'm  Hooia 

Omi.  Help!  help  t  O  helpl 

JUg.  What  kind  of  helpf 

Al9»  Speak,  man. 

Edg,  What  meana  that  bloody  knife  f 

Gemt.  TIa  hot,  U  amokea  ; 
II  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 

Atb,  Who,  I—  t  apeak. 

Gtnt,   Tear  tody.  Sir,  yoor  tody:  and  her 
Wf  her  la  Miaon'd ;  ahe  coofeaaea  it         [sister 

Edmi.  I  waa  oontiacled   to  them  both ;   all 
Now  anny  la  an  inatant.  (three 

Aib,  Piodace  their  bodice,  ba  they  alive  or 


Xdg. 

Alb. 


TUa  Jadgment  of  the  heavana,  that  makea  na 

tremble, 
Toachea  na  not  with  pity.     [JErtt  OmTUHun. 

JSmUr  Kbmt. 

Here  eooBca  Kent,  Sir. 

Alb.  O  it  to  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  complincBt, 
Which  very  maaaera  argea. 

Kent,  I  am  come 
ToUdmy  king  and  maater  aye  *  good  night; 
la  he  not  here  f 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  na  forgot  I— 


Speak,  Bdaumd,  where'a  the  ktog  f  and  where'a 

CordeUa  t— 
See'M  than  thU  oi^cct.  Kent  t 

[The  Bodies  o/Gonmmih  mmd  Rboan 
arc  bromgki  itu 
Kent.  Alack,  why  thas  T 
Edm.  Yet  Edmaad  waa  beloVd : 
The  one  tlie  other  poison'd  for  my  aake. 
And  after  alew  herself. 
Alb.  Even  so.— Cover  their  fhces. 
Edm.  I  pant  lai  life ;    Some  good  I  meaa  to 
do. 
Despite  of  miae  owa  aatare.    Qaickly  aend,— 
Be  iirief  to  it,— to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  aad  on  CordeUa ;— 
Nay,  send  to  time. 
Alb.  Ran,  raa,  O  ran— 
Edg.  To  who«  my  tord  f— Who  haa  the  olBce  f 


Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

EdM,  WeU  Uioaght  on  ;  take  my  awoid. 
Give  it  the  captato. 

Alb.  Haato  thee,  for  thy  life.     [Exit  EooAa. 

Edm,  He  hath  oommisaton  tram  thy  wife 


To  hang  CordeUa  to  the  priaon,  and 
To  Wg  the  btome  npon  Imx  own  deapair. 
That  she  fordkf  herself.  • 
JJb,  The  Bsda  defend  her  I  Bear  him  heaco 
awhilai  [BnaiaMo  l#  borne  og. 

Enter  Lbab,  wUk   CoaoaLiA   de^   hn  hie 
Arms;  Eooia,  Opvioaa,  tmd  other m» 

Lear*  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  I— O  yoa  are 
mea  of  stones; 
Had  I  yoar  toagaes  and  eyes,  I'd  aae  them  ao 
That  hcaven'a  vanlt  ahoald  crack:— O  ahe  ia 

goae  for  ever  I— 
I  kaow  when  one  ia  dead,  and  when  one  Uvea ; 
She'B  dead  aa  earth ;— Lead  me  a  looking-glass ; 
If  that  her  breath  wlU  mist  or  atato  the  atoae. 
Why,  then  ahe  Uvea* 

Aeiit.  U  thia  the  promlaM  end  ft 


Edg.  Or  image  of  that  Iwrror  t 
Alb.' 


Fall,  and  cease  1 1 

Ijear.  Thla  feather  atirs  t  ahe  Uvea  I  if  It  be  ao. 
It  is  a  clMBce  that  does  redeem  aU  aorrowa 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  maaterl  [JTneeligg* 

Leer.  Pr'ymee,  away.. 

E^,  'TIa  noble  Kent,  yoor  friend. 

Lemr,  A  pbgne  npon  yoa,  mnrderera,  tniltora 
aU  I  [ever  I— 

I  might  have  aav'd  her ;  bow  ahe'a  gone   for 
Cordelto,  Cordelto,  atoy  a  littte.    Ha  I 
What   iat  thoa  aay'atf— Her    voice   waa  ever 
aoft,  [man  :— 

Gentle,  aad  low;  an  exoeUent  thtog  to  wo- 
I  UU'd  the  atove  that  waa  a  hangiag  thee. 

Off.  TU  tme,  my  torda,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  feltowt  [chton 

I  have  aeen  the  day,  with  my  good  Mttog  tnX- 
I  woald  have  made  them  akip :  I  am  old  now. 
And   theae  aame  croaaea  apoU  me.— Who  are 
yoa  t  [straight. 

Mine  eyes  are  none   o'the  best :— I'll  tell  yoa 

Kent.  If  fortone  brag  of  two.  she  lov'd  and 
One  of  them  we  behold.  [hated, 

Lear.   Thla  is   a  daU  eight:   Are  yoa  not 
Kenti 

Kent.  The  aame  t  [Caiaa  t 

Year  aervant  Kent:    Where   la  yoar   servant 

i:«ear.  He's  a  good  CeUow,   I  caa  tell  yoa 

that ;  [rotten. 

Hem  atrike,  aad  qaickly  too :— HCa  dead  and 

Kent*  No,  my  good  tord;  I  am  the  veiy 
man;— 

Lear.  I'll  aee  that  atralgbt. 

Kent.  That,  from  yoor  Ural  of  difference  and 
Have  foltow'd  yoor  aad  steps.  [decay, 

Lear.  Yoa  are  welcome  hither. 

•  DMlwyaJ  hcneir. 
t  Tto  aoi  cf  ih«  wsrid,  or  Ik*  korriU*  dmi 
CM  pnctdlag  it  F 
t  1. «.  Dtt  I  Altoay  tpMkt  to  Lmt. 
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KING  leak; 


Act  IV 


Ktnt.  Nor  no  man  eUc ,  alt's  cheerless,  dark, 
and  deadly. — 
Yonr  eldest  daoghters  have  fore-dooin'd  them- 

selTes, 
And  desperately  are  dead. 
Lear.  Ay,  so  I  think. 

Aib.  He  knows  not  what  he  lays ;  and  vain 
That  we  present  us  to  him.  [it  Is 

Edg,  ytry  bootless.  * 

Enter  an  Ofviou* 

Off.  Edmnnd  is  dead,  my  lord. 
Alb.  That's  hot  a  trifle  here.— 
Yon  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  onr  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  t  may  come. 
Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  -will  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To  him  our  abaolvte  power  :~Yon,  to  yonr 

rights ;  {To  Edgar  and  Kkmt. 

With  boot,  t  *nd  sneh  addition  $  as  ronr  honours 
Have   more   than    merited.— All  Arlends  shall 

taste 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cop  of  their  deservlngs.— O  see,  see  I 
Jjear.  And  my  poor  fool  g  Is  hang'd  I  No,  no^ 

no  life : 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  nt,  have  life» 


•  UmIm*.  t  f  . «.  Ltar.        t 

I  Fmt/mI,  la  th«ti«a»rSbaki 
•)•■  at  •wAmwnmmut. 


UCKptCt* 


And  ihon  no  breath  at  all  f  O  thov  wilt 

no  more. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never ! — 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  Thuik  yon,  81r.-* 
Do  yon   see  this!    Look  on   her, — ^loofc. — her 

llps,- 
Look  there,  look  there  I—  [Ha  4Ua 

Edg.  He  fainu  I— My  lord,  my  lord,— 
Kent,  Break,  heart:  I  pr'ythee,  break  I 
Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 
Kent.  Vex  not  bb  ghost:  O  lei  fdm  psaa.  • 
be  hates  him. 
That  wonhi  upon  the  rack  of  this  toogh  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  O  he  Is  gone,  indeed. 
Kent,  The  wonder  is,  Iw  hath  eodar'd  ao  loog : 
He  but  nsurp'd  his  Ufe. 
Alb.   Bear  them   from  hence.— Ow  ptcacat 
business 
Is  general  woe.    Friends  of  my  sool,  yo«  twain 

TTb  KaiTT  and  EooAa. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  tne  gor'd  state  svatain. 
Kent*  I  have  a  Journey,  Sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls,  and  I  most  not  say,  no. 

Aib.  The  welihtof  this  sad  time  wc  mnrtohey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  onght  to  say. 
The  <rfdest  hath  borne  moat ;  we,  that  are  yoang, 
Shan  oevcr  see  so  mnch,  nor  live  ao  long. 

iExaunt,  wUh  •  d€9d  March. 

•Oto. 


!■' 
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Macbft^. 


tfUchtt.  Double.  doublE  led]  tad  Iroilblei 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

Ill  M»m^A  «w  Cnffiljr  8li«l»p«mr«  kM  eloMly  adlMffad  f  hiilorlc«l  Tact*  exccptlnf  At  Ba»qao»  o«t  of 

pliacat  Co  kto  dciccBdaDt  Jamct  I*  lt«KcI«4ed  f>«m  all  parttcifntion  In  the  miinlcr  of  Dnucaii.  la  Ik*  rci|a 
af  Cterlo*  II.  Iko  ■ongs  of  tlio  witchas  wara  act  to  masic  fay  tha  ceUbratcil  Mattkew  Loekt  and  tkc  play  ro* 
gmiaJ  aa  •  aoni-oiMra.  Tka  (kesta  aa4 witckaa«  tka«cb  adnirably  poanrajad,  kava  been  etnaurad  a*  an  insalc 
I*  caiman  aonao  i  amlcantiooa  kava  baan  kaM  out  to  tka  yonng  aa«l  uninformail  againat  imbibing  tka  abanrd 
principlaa  of  fatalitaa  wkick  ara  aaemlngly  conntanancad  in  many  parts  of  tkia  picca.  Bnt  In  tka  tinaof 
Skakai^oan*  lk«  doctriaa  of  wUckcraft  waa  at  oaca  aatabliakad  by  law  and  by  faaklon  •  and  it  kacaoM  net  only 
rt  bat  cnanlnolf  to  doubt  ic— Klagc  Jaiaaa  kimaalf  in  kia  dialognes  of  Avmonalaffif*  re-prlut«d  in  Lon- 
•ftor  kia  aaccaMioB,  kaa  apacolatad  daeply  on  tka  illnvlona  of  apiritaf  tka  compact  of  witckaa*  &c.  | 
mid  onr  dramatiaC  only  tnmad  to  kia  odvantaga  a  ayatam  nnircnally  admitted.  In  rapraaantation,  soma  un 
Imaiaating  aconaa  ara  omittad  i  auny  of  tka  wUekaa'  dialogaea  adaptad  to  baantiful  music*  and  a  sang  or  twO| 
ftobably  writua  by  Sir W.  Davenaat,  addad  to  tka  parts,  liattarton,  amidst  many  bod  altaratlona*  kit  upon 
tka  plan  of  asakiag  tko  witckaa  dalivar  all  tka  propkacies,  by  w kick  a  daal  of  tha  trap-arork  la  aroidad »  aad 
Oarricfc  sabatitatad  aoma  aseallcnt  paaaagcs  to  ba  utterad  by  Macbctk,  wkilst  expiring,  in  liaa  of  tka  disgust* 
tag  empoaara  of  bis  bond  by  Macdaff.  Tha  aaatcst  criticism  upon  tka  play,  and  tka  most  concise  record  of  Ita 
kisCoTical  facta,  ara  coatalaad  la  tka  foUowiag  extract  from  a  aiaodard  publication  i  **  Macbatk  lloariskod  la 
Seadaad  about  tha  middia  of  tba  tenth  cantuiy.  At  this  period  Duncan  was  king,  a  mild  and  humane  prince, 
hot  aat  at  all  paaaassad  of  tho  geniua  raqnisita  for  governtog  a  country  so  turbulent,  aad  so  infested  by  tha  in* 
trifaaa  aad  aaimoaitias  of  tka  great  M acbotk,  a  powerful  nobleman,  and  nearly  allied  to  tbe  crown.  Not  coa- 
tOBled  wick  carbiag  tke  kiag'a  aatkority,  carried  still  furtker  kie  mad  ambition  i  be  murdered  Duncan  at  la- 
earaaea,  aad  than  seized  apon  tkalkrono.  Feariag  lest  kis  ill<gottcn  power  skonid  be  atrippad  fVoaa  hiau 
ha  chased  Malcolm  Keamore,  tke  aoa  and  keir,  into  England,  and  put  ta  deatk  Mac  Gill  jind  Banqao,  tke  two 
moet  poworfal  mca  ia  kia  domialoaa.  Macdalf  aext  becoming  tke  object  of  kis  saspiclou,  ka  aacapad  into 
Baglaad  i  hat  Cka  lakuman  asurper  wreaked  kis  rcngeauce  on  kis  wife  and  ckildran,  akom  ka  caaaad  to  ba 
cnolly  butckarcd.  Siward,  wkoae  dangkteT  waa  aaarriad  to  Duncan,  embraced,  by  Edward'a  orders,  tka  prw 
tacisoa  of  kia  diatrcaaod  family.  Ua  marcked  an  army  into  Scotland,  and  kaviug  defeated  and  killed  Macbeth 
ia  baula,  ho  raetored  Malcolm  to  tha  throne  of  hia  aaccators.  Ilia  tragedy  feaaded  apoa  tha  histoiy  of  Mae- 
bob,  thaagh  contrary  to  tha  rulea  of  the  drama,  contaiaa  aa  iufiaify  of  beauties  with  respect  to  language, 
character,  paaslon,  aad  laddant  i  aad  ia  thoaght  to  ba  one  of  tbe  rery  best  pieces  of  the  very  best  masters  la 
thb  kiad  of  writing  that  the  world  aver  produced.  The  danger  of  ambition  la  well  described,  and  the  posaioaa 
aaa  divactad  ta  tfcair  true  ands  «  ••  that  it  is  aot  only  admirable  aa  a  poem,  bat  ooa  of  tha  moet  moral  piecat 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
DvircAR,  King  of  SeptUmd, 

J*^JJ2"'  \Generais  0/ tke  King's  Army. 

IfACDcrr, 
Liifox, 

tSunirm,  ^^•W***"  •/  Seottand. 

Catbhus, 

Puuaics,  4lM  to  Banqu9, 

SiWABO,  £arl  of  NortAvmberland,  Generall 

of  tke  EMgiitk  Fioreee, 
TO01IO  SiwABOf  his  Son,  \ 


SxTTON.  on  Officer  aitenihtg  on  Maeheth, 
Son  to  Maeduff. 

An  EnglisA  Doctor.— A  Scotch  Doctor, 
A  Soldier, —A  Porter, -^An  old  Man, 

Ladt  Macbbth. 

Lady  Macdopp. 

Gentlevoman  attending  on  Ladg  Macbeth* 

Hecate,  and  three  fVitches, 


Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Mur» 
derers.  Attendants,  ana  Messengers, 

The  Ghost  qf  Banqvo,  and  several  other 
Apparitions, 

Scof  s«  ta  (be  end  of  tlie  fovth  act.  Km  la  EngltDd ;  tbroafh  the  rat  of  tbe  pliy.  In  Scolhuid ; 

and.  cbiefly,  it  Macbeth'a  Cattle* 


ACT  I. 

aCENS  I,— An  open  Place. 
7%mm4ermndUghining,  Enter threeYlvtcvLms, 

1  WUch,  When  tliall  we  three  meet  again 
la  ihoader,  liffhtnlnff ,  or  in  rain  f 

t  WUch.  When  the  harlybnrly'g  •  done. 
When  the  hnttle't  lott  and  won : 

•Taaalt. 


8  WUch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 
1  Witch,  Where  the  place  1 
»  WUch.  Upon  the  heath  : 
S  WUch,  There  to  meet  Macbeth. 
1  WUch.  I  come,  Graymalidn  1 
AM.  Paddock  calb :— Anon.— 
Fair  is  foni,  and  foal  is  h\x : 
HoTcr  throngh  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 


[WiTCBBS  vanish* 
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MACBETH. 


Act  1 


SCENE  IL-~-A  Oamp  ntar  Fore*. 
Aldrum  trtikin,    EMer  JCtng  Duncan,  Mal« 

COLM,  DONALIAIN,    LiNOX,    tffUk   AtTINO- 

ANT8,  wteetit^  a  bleeding  Soldikr. 

Dun.  Wbtt  bloody  man  Is  thatt  Me  can  le- 

port. 
As  seeiDeUi  bf  his  plight,  of  the  ravolt 
The  newest  state. 

Mai.  This  is  the  sergeant. 
Who,  lUe  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fonght 
'Gainst  my  captivity  :— Hail,  brave  friend  I 
Say  to  the  liing  the  Icnowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sold.  DonhtfuUy  It  stood  ; 
As  taro  spent  swimmers,  thtf  do  cling  together. 
And  choice  their  art.    The  merciless   M  acdoo- 

wald 
(Worthy  to  he  a  rebel ;  for  to  that 
The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him  J  (torn  the  western  lalesy 
Of  fcernts  aiid  g^ilowglasses  Is  snpplled ;  * 
And  fortnnc,  on  his  damned  quarrel  t  smiling. 
Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  all's  too  weak : 
For   bnve   Macbeth^   (well   he    deserves   that 

name,} 
pipdalning  fortupe.  with  his  brandlsh'd  steel. 
Which  smok'd  with  bloody  execution, 
like  valour's  minion 

Carv'd  out  his  passage,  till  he  Ihc'd  the  slave ; 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  fitrewell  to 

him. 
Tin  he  nnseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps. 
And  flx'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 
Jhm.  O  valiant  oonsin !  worthy  gentleman  \ 
Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  hu  reflection 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  thunders  break ; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to 

come. 
Discomfort}  swells.     Mark,  king  of  Scotland, 

mark : 
No  sooner  Justice  had,  with  valonr  arm'd, 
Compell'd  these  skipping  kernes  to  trust  their 

heels; 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  imireying  vantage. 
With  fhiMsh'd  arms  and  new  supplies  m  men. 
Began  a  fresh  ^usnult. 

Dun.  DIsmav'd  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banqnof 

Sold.  Yes ; 
As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  sny  sooth,  $  I  must  report  they  were 
As  canneni  |  •verehnrt'd  with  double  ciacks ; 
So  they 

Doubly  icdoaUtd  strokes  apon  the  foe : 
Except  thcv  meant  to  htUie  In  reeking  wouadSy 
Or  memorue  another  Golgotha,  f 

I  cannot  tell : 

But  I  am  Ihlnt,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 
Jhm,  So  well  Iny  words  become  thee,  as  thy 

wounds ; 
They  smack  of  honosr  both  :— Go,  get  him  sur- 
geons, [Exit  SoLDisn,  mtttntM. 

JBMer  Rosss. 

WhQ  cornea  hciet' 

Mol.  The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 

Len.  What  n  haste  looks  through  his  eyes  I 
So  shionld  he  look. 
That  seems  to  speidt  things  straqge. 

Ro*te.  God  save  the  king  I 

Dun.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  t 

Rosse.  From  Fife,  areat  Ung, 
Where  the  Norwevan  banners  flout  *•  the  sky. 
And  An  our  people  cold. 
Norwny  himself,  with  terrible  numbers. 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  n  dlsoml  conflict : 
Till  that  Bellona's  bridegfoom,tt  iapp'd  hi  pn)of,|t 

^  ^     *  Tk^  wart  llglit  wU  heavy  «nD«d  tMMt. 
t  Cmm.  }  The  opDMlM  !•  confiNt.  k  Tnth. 

I  CanoMfl  wavB  Bot  iwrMtwl  SBtti  awmm  c«at«riw 
•fknr  thU  p«ri«4. 
5  Make  aaatlMr  G«laotha  as  neaoraM*  at  tlia  firtt. 
**  Mock.  \\  Skakapaara  maaoc  Man. 

It  DcfcadM  bf  amoar  of  pro«r. 


Confronted  him  with  self-4»mp«risotts. 
Point  against  point  rebeUtous,  ann  'gainst  ana, 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :  And,  to  Goncfaide, 
The  victory  fell  on  us ;— — 

Dun.  Great  happiness  I 

Rosse.  That  now 
SipCBo,  the  Vorways'  king,  craves  oompoiitioB ; 
Nor  wwdd  w»  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Colmes*  inch,*         , 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  oar  gcMral  use. 

Duau  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall 
deceive 
Our  bosom  Interest :— Go,  pronounce  his  death, 
And  with  his  fonner  title  giect  Macbeth. 

Biosst.  ru  see  it  done. 

X)iM.  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath 
von.  [Exeuot, 

SCENE  III.-^A  Hemih^Jhmmdtr. 
Enter  the  three  Wxtobbs. 


laker 


1  WUek.  Where  hast  then 
S  ffUek.  Killing  swine. 
S  WUck.  Slater,  where  thont 
1  WUck.  A  SnUor's  wife  had 

And  Bonnc&'d,  aad  moaochf  4,  and 

Gioe  ««,  quoth  1 : 
Aroka  tkoe,i  wUckl   the  mnp-fcd  nayest 

cries. 
Her  husband's  'to  Aleppo  gone,  maitcr  o^the 
But  in  a  sieve  I'll  thither  sail,  .  [Ilitr : 

And,  like  a  lat  withont  n  tail, 
ru  do,  I'll  do,  I'U  do. 

%  Witch,  ru  give  thee  »  wind. 

1  WUth.  Thon  ait  kind. 

S  J¥Uck»  And  I  another. 

I  WUch.  I  myself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow. 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know 
rthe  shipman's  card.  $ 
I  will  drain  him  diy  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pcntphonse  lid ; 
He  sMli  live  a  m^  Ibrbld :  | 
Weary  sev'n-nlghts,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost. 
Yet  It  shall  be  tcmpcst-toas'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

t  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  Witch.  Here  1  have  a  pilot's  thanh^ 
Wreck'd,  as  homeward  he  old  come. 

[X^rwMWttMe. 

S  Witch.  A  dram,  a  drum  ; 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

AU.  The  weird  sisters,^  hand  id  tad. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  nlac^ 
And  thrice  a^n,  to  make  up  nine ; 
Peace  1— the  charm's  wound  np. 

Alter  Macbitb  &md  Bah^o. 

Macb.  So  foul  and  Ikir  a  day  I  bare  notseca. 

Ran.  How  ftr  ist  caU'd  to  Fores  t-Wtat 
are  these. 
So  wlther'd  and  ao  wild  In  their  attire: 
That  look  not  like  the  tnhabltanU  o^the  caitk. 
And  yet  are  out  t  Live  yon  t  or  are  yen  asfbt^ 
That  man  may  question  t  Ypu  seem  to 

stand  me, 
By  each  at  once  her  dioppy  finger  laytaig 
Upon  her  skinny  lips  :->Yott  should  be 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Miteb.  Speak,  If  yon  can  ;~What  are  yout 

1  Witch.  Ail  haU,  MacbethI  hall  to  thee, 
thane  of  Glamis  I 


•  A  taMll  M««a  IB  the  Frith  of  BM«b«igh. 
t  AvBBiif,  bago«a.  f  A  M«bbf  wa 

_    »  8ail«r'aekan.  |  Aacmwm^ 

^  Propbalic  alMcn  t  tbe  fataa  af  tk«  d^hcta  b^im*! 
the  tkraa  haBd-aaid*  aT  OAb. 
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to  liwe. 


that  ilMit  be 


«  9ntek.  All  tall.   Maebeth  t 

thaae  of  Cawdor  I 
3  mtch.   All  ball,  Maebtth  I 

king  beraifler. 
Bmm,  Good  Sir,  mhf  do  yoa  itait,  and 
to  fear 
Ttatan  that  do  aoand  lo  fkir  f'-4'tha  oaat  of 

trulh, 
Arp  fe  fliaiastieal  *  or  that  Indeed 
Which  ootwardljr  ye  show  t  My  noble  partner 
Yoa  greet  with  present  grace,  aid  great  pre- 

dictkiit 
Of  BoMc  Innriiig, «  and  of  royal  hope.  [not : 

That  be  aceais  lapt  $  withal ;  to  me  yoii  ipeah 
If  yoa  can  looh  Into  the  teeda  of  time, 
Aad  lay  wblch  grain  will  grow,  and  wblcb  will 

not; 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 
Yoor  favonrs  nor  yonr  hate." 
1  Witek.  Halll 
»  rflteA.  Haiti 
S  BVitek.  Hail  I 

1  Hitch,  LesMr  than  Macbeth,  and  greater, 
t  Witch,  Not  to  happy,  yrt  much  happier. 
S  Witeh,  Tbon  shalt  get  kingt,  though 
be  none : 
So,  an  ball,  Macbeth  and  Baoquo  1  ' 
1  Witch.  Ban^o  and  Macbeth,  all  haU  1 
MUeb,  Stay,  yoa  Imperfect  ipeahera,  tell 
more: 
fty  SInert  death  i  I  know  I  am  thane  of  Glamla ; 
Bat  how  of  Cawdor  f  the  thane  of  Cawdor  Ihea, 
A  proeperoat  gentleman  ;  and,  to  be  klag, 
Stands  not  witbta  the  proapect  of  belief. 
No  mote  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
Yon  owe  this  strange  Intel llgence  f  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  yon  stop  our  way 
With  sach  prophetic  greeting  f— Speak,  1  charge 
yon.  [WiTcnaa  vanish. 

Bmn.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water 
has,  [alsh'd  t 

And  these  are  of  them  :— Wbhher  are  they  va- 
Jfnc*.  Into  the  air ;  and  what  teem'd  eor- 
poral  melted 
As  breath    into  the  windw^'Woaid  they   bnd 
smidi 
Bmn,  Were  socb  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 
aboot ; 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  taimne  root,  | 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  t 
Mmeh.  Your  chlMren  sball  be  kings. 
JUn,  Yov  ahaU  be  king. 

•  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too;  went  It 
not  sol  [beref 

To  the  setf-eame  tane  aai  words.  Who'a 


&Uer  Rosaa  aud  Amocs. 

.  The  king  bath  happily  recclv'd,  Mac- 
beth, 
The  news  of  thy  success ;  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  persona!  Tentare  In  the  rebels'  flght. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 
Wiilch  shottU  be  thine,  or  his :  Sllenc'd  with 

that, 
la  viewing  o'er  the  rest  cfthe  self- same  day. 
He  ftnds  thee  In  the  stent  Norwcvao  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  Images  of  death.    As  thick  as  ule,  % 
Came  post  with  post ;  aad  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  pcaises  In  bis  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  poor'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  We  are  sent. 
To  give  thee,  Aom  our  myal  master,  thanks ; 
To  herald  thee  hsto  his  sight,  not  p«y  thee. 
SMtt,  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  bo- 
aoor. 
He  bade  me,  ft)OD  faia^  odl  thee  thaoe  of 
Cawdor; 


BaptarmM^j 

SfaMl  »M  NacbMk't  faikor. 
Im  vMi  vkkk adu«  Ismm. 
Aa  fMC  M  thajr  coaU  W  c««al«d 


In  which  addition,  *  hail,  most  worthy  thane  I 
For  It  is  Ihlne. 
Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  tme  t 
Mach,  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives :    Why  do 
yon  dress  me 
In  borrow'd  robes  f 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  vet ; 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bearft  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.    Whether  be  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway ;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  bidden  help  aud   vantage ;   or  that  with 

both 
He  laboured  in  bis  conutry's  wreck,  I  know  not ; 
But  treasons  capital,  oonfess'd  aad  proWd* 
Have  overthrown  biuu 

Macb.  Glamis  and  ibane  of  Cawdor : 
The     greatest    is    behind.— Thanks    for    yonr 

pains. — 
Do  yon  not  liope  yonr  children  shall  be  kings. 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to 
Promis'd  no  less  to  them  T  [me« 

Sojt.  That  trusted  home, 
Might  yet  enkindle  t  you  onto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  His  strange  i 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betno^  us 
In  deepest  oonseftnence.— 
Conslns,  a  word,  I  pray  yon. 
M0cb,  Two  tratiis  are  told, 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme— I  thank  yon,   gentle. 
This  snpernatural  soliciting  t  [men.— 

Cannot  be  ill :  cannot  be  good :— If  Ul, 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  t  1  am  tfaaue  of  Ca«> 

dor :  4 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion  | 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unAx  uiy  hulr, 
And  make  my  seated  f  heart  knock  at  uiy  ribs. 
Against  the  use  of  nature  t  Present  fears 
Are  less  tliaa  horrible  imaginings  :  {ticai. 

My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is   bnt  nutas- 
Shakcs  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  function 
Is  smotlier'd  In  surmise  i**  aud  ootJiing  is. 
But  what  is  not. 
Ban,  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt. 
Macb,  If  chance   will   have  me  king»  why, 
chance  may  crown  me. 
Without  my  stir. 

Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him 
liU^e  oar  strange  ganneats ;  deave  not  to  thci 

mould. 
But  with  the  aid  of  aae. 

Macb,  Come  what  come  may ; 
Time  and  the  hoortf  mas  through  the  roughest 
day. 
Bam   Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  apon  yonr 

leisure. 
Macb.  Give  me  yonr  fiwonr  i  tX—vtf  dnU  brain 
was  wrought  [pains 

With  things  forgotten.     Kind  gentlemen,  your 
Are  register'd  where  every  day  I  tarn 
The    leaf  to  rend  them.— Let  as  toward   the 
king ;  I^iDe, 

Think  npon  what  hath  chanc'd ;  aad,  at  more 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  (rte  hearts  each  to  other. 
Ban,  Venr  gladly. 
Macb,  Till  then,  eaongfa.— Come^  Mends. 

iJSxeuMU 

SCENE  rF.—Farti.^A  Boom  lis  ike  Paiaee. 

FiotfTish,  Enter  Dvkcax,  Malcolm,  DtmsL- 
BAiM,  LaHOX,  and  ArraiiDANTs. 

jDibv.  Is  saecathw   dose   oa  Gandorl    Are 

not 
Those  In  commission  yet  i«tnni*d  f 


t  EncltenMM. 

larnificcat  rsti- 

f  TMiplalt« 


!•■• 


*  TlCl««  t  SHaalal*. 

i  Glaalf  !■  tciU  Wii^iar  awA  la  d 
iaaaa  afSaHSuMbaMia.  .     ., 

^  Fimlv  1tiu4.  •*  Tlw  powan  of  actioB  am 

•pprttMd  bf  caaJactaM.  ft  Tuna  buA  oppar 
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Act  L 


Mai.  My  llefe. 
They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  ipoke 
Witii  one  that  law  him  die ;  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  be  confeu'd  bit  treasons  ; 
Iroplor'd  your  bigboess'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  In  bis  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leavinf  it ;  he  died 
As  one  that  bad  been  studied  In  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  be  ow'd,  * 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Jhtn.  There's  no  art. 
To  find  the  mind's  constmctlon  In  the  face :  f 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust. — O  worthiest  cousin  I 

Xttter  UAomtnu,  Banquo,  Ro8sn,an4f  Amous. 

The  sin  of  my  Ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  me  :  Thou  art  so  fir  before. 

That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  Is  slow 

To  overtake  thee.    'Would  thou  badst  less  de- 

serv'd  ; 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine  t  only  1  have  left  to  say. 
More  Is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 
Mach.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  It,  pays  Itself.    Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties ;  and  our  duties 
Ate  to  your  throne  and    state,  children,  and 

servants. 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  every 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 
Dun,  Welcome  hither: 

I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 

To  make  thee  full  of  growing.  X — Noble  Banqvo, 
That  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  Infold  thee. 
And  bold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  There  If  I  grow, 
Tbe  harvest  Is  your  own. 

DuH.  My  plenteous  Joys, 
Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes. 
And  yon  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know. 
We  will  establish  our  estate  upon  [after, 

Our   eldest    Malcolm;    whom    we  name   here« 
The  prince  of  Cumberland  :  which  honour  must 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only. 
But  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On   all  deservers. — From  hence  to  Inverness,  $ 
And  bind  us  further  to  yon. 

Macb,  Tbe  rest  Is  labour,  which  Is  not  ns'd 
for  you : 
I'll  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  Joyful 
The  bearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Jhtn.  My  worthy  Cawdor  I 

Mach,  The  prince  of  Cumberland  1— That  Is 
a  step, 
Ob  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'er-leap, 

[Atide, 
For  In  tav  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  Ares  I 
Vtl  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye  wink  at  tbe  hand  I  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  It  Is  done,  to  see. 

[Bxlt. 

Dun,  True,   worthy   Banqno :    he  Is   lull  so 
valiant ;  || 
And  In  bis  commendations,  1  am  fed ; 
It  Is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him. 
Whose  care  Is  cone  before  to  bid  us  welcome  : 

II  Is  a  peerless  kinsman.       IFUmrUk,  Exeunt, 

SCENE  r,^InvemMM,—A  Boom  in 
Maobxtb's  CastU. 

Enter  Ladp  Macbbtb,  rending  a  Utter, 

Ladf  M,     The9  met  me  in  the  day  of  suc- 
cess ;  and  I  have  teamed  bp  the  per/ectest 


thy 


*  Wc  raiin«l  contlrae  the  dl«pMitl*ii  of  thv  mind  hy 
IB*  Itnraincitla  pftlw  fiw*.  t  Bxabvraiit. 

\  rh«  walU  of  Mai.k«th'a  Cuti*  at  InTcriteM,  nn  jrM 
•laiidinf.  I  Full  M  taltMil  ■■  dcMTfiWa. 


rtforti*  tneg  lutve  more  in  than  than 
hnowtedife.  When  1  burned  in  de*ire  m 
question  them  further,  thejf  made  themselves 
—air,  into  uhich  thep  vanished.  Whiles  I 
stead  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  esune  missti:€s  t 
from  the  king,  who  all-hailed  me.  Thane  of 
Cawdor;  be  u/hich  title,  be/are,  these  wetrd 
sisters  saluted  me,  and  referred  me  to  the 
coming  on  of  time,  wUh  Hail  king  that  shale 
be  I  This  have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee, 
mp  dearest  partner  of  greatness  ;  that  than 
mightest  not  lose  the  dues  of  rtjoicing,  bp 
being  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is  _ 
thee.  Lap  it  to  thp  heart,  and  faremrell. 
GlamIs  thou  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  sbalt  be 
What  thou   art  promb'd:— Yet  do  I  fear 

nature ; 

It  is  too  ftill  o'the  milk  of  human  kindness. 
To  catch  the   nearest  way:  Thou  would 'st  be 

great; 
Art  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without 
The  illness  should  attend  It.    What  tbou  woald'st 
_  Wghly,  tWse. 

That  wouM'st  thou  holily;  woald'st  not  plav 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win :   thou'd'at  b^ve 

great  GlamIs,  [have  it  ; 

That  which  cries.  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou 
And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.    Hie    thee 

hither. 
That  I  mav  pour  my  spirits  In  thine  car ; 
And  chastise  with  tbe  valour  of  my  toague 
All  that  impedes  thee  ftt>m  the  goMcn  round,  t 
Which  fete  and  metaphysical  i  aid  doth  seem 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal.— —What  Is  your 

tidings  t 

Enter  an  Am k dart. 

Attend,  Tbe  King  comes  here  to>alght. 
.  JLadp  M.  Tbou'rt  mad  to  say  It : 
Is  not  thy  master  with  him  t  wbo,  wer*t  so. 
Would  have  Inform'fl  for  preparatioa. 
Attend,  So  please  yon,  tt  Is  true ;  oar  thaae 

Is  coming  : 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 
Wbo,   almost   dead    for    breath,    had  scarcely 

more 
That  would  make  up  bis  message. 

Ladp  M.  Give  him  lending. 
He  brings   great  news.    The  raven   himself  Is 
hoarse,  [Brit  Attsiioaitt. 

That  croaks  tbe  ftital  entrance  of  Dnacaa 
Under   my    battlements.     Come,   come,    yoa 

spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  ||  thought,  nnsex  me  here ; 
And  All  me,  from  tbe  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  np  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse,  f 
Thai  no  compunctious  visltlngs  of  natuse 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  lictwcen 
The  effect  and  It !  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts, 
And   take   my   milk   for  gall,  you    murd'rini 

ministers. 
Wherever  In  your  sightless  snttstaooes 
You  wait  on  nature's  mlschiefl    Come,  thick 

night. 
And  pall  **  thee  In  the  dunnest  smoke  of  bdl  I 
That  my    keen   knife  ff  see  not   the  wound  II 

makes ; 
Nor  heaven  peep   through  the   blanket  of  tbe 

dark,  Cawdor  t 

To  cry,  Hold,  Hold! Great  OlamUt  wortky 

Enter  Hacbvth 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hall  bcreaArr  I 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyoud 
This  ignoram  present,  |t  *^  1  '<^  >mw 
The  future  In  the  instant. 


•  Tha  kMl  lalrlllfonc*. 
t  MaaMBfvn.  t  Di«J«ai. 

SmMraataral.  |  Mmrd«T»a».  1  Pity. 

*  Wrap  aa  in  a  aantla.  1 1  Kaifa  •kctcati 

■laaM  •  vmut4  ^TA•^%9t,  tt  t  *,  Bvyvad  im 

praaaat  ttae,  whirb  it  arconling    la  the  praccpi  ^  ■** 
tiira  ifnoraul  •ftba  fatara. 


I 


Scene  IV, 

MiuA.  My  dearest  love,' 
Dancu  comes  here  to-night. 

iMdy  M.  And  when  (oet  hence  t 

Jforfr.  To-monow.^M  be  pnrpoiet. 

i^mi^  JIf  .  Oh  I  never 
Shall  Sim  tint  inorrow  see  f 
Your  face*  my  thane,  l»  as  a  book,  where  men 
May    read    itranse    matten:— To    beguile    the 

tftne. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  vrelcome  In  your  eye, 
Yo«r  hand,  your  tongue  :  look  like  the  innocent 

dower. 
But  be  the  aerpent  under  it.    He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for  :  and  you  shall  pnt 
This  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  oar  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  sfrfehr  sovereign  sway  aud  masterdom. 

Much,  We  will  speak  farther. 

l^d^f  M.  Only  look  up  clear ; 
Ts  aher  favour  *  ever  Is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me. 

[ExeuM, 

SCEffB  /T.— TV  iMK.— Jit/br*  the  Castle. 

Smabofs.^Serponis  ^Maoibtb  atten^irg, 

JSnter  Duwcaii,  Maloolh,  Donalbain,  Ban- 
^vo,  Lbrox,  MAOourF,  Rosss,  AMaos.antf 
AtttmdmnU. 

Dun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  anO  sweetly  rcoommends  itself 
Vato  onr  gentle  senses. 

Ban,  Tbis  guest  of  summer. 
The  temple-taaantlng  martlet,  does  approve, 
By  his    lov'd    mansionry,   that   the   heaven's 

breath 
Smells  wootBfly  here :  no  Jntty,  IHete,  buttress. 
Nor  colgne  ot  »vantage,t  but  this   bird   hath 

made 
Hli  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle :  Where 

they 
Host  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observ'd.  the  air 
Is  delicate. 

JBHttr  Lmdp  Maobbtb. 
,^A«is.  See,  see  I  our  honour'd  hostess  : 
The   love   tint  follows   ns,  sometime  is  our 

trouble. 
Which  stUI  we  thaok  as  love.    Herein  I  teach 

you, 
Uow  you   shall   bid   God  yield  t  us  for  your 

pains. 
And  Oiauk  us  for  your  trouble. 

XiMf  jr  Jf .  All  our  service 
la  evety  point  twice   done,   and  then   done 

double, 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
M>itt8t  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  where- 
with 
Tour  majesty  loads  our  house :  For  those  of  old, 
m  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them. 
We  rest  your  hermiu.  i 

Jhm,  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  f 
We  coors'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  hsd  a  purpose 
To  he  his  purveyor  :  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  hh  great  love,  sharp  m  his  spur,  hath  holp 

him 
7V»  Us  home  before  ns :  Fair  and  aoUe*  hostess. 
We  are  your  guest  to-night. 
,,^^9  M.  Your  servants  ever 
Htve  thelr*s.  themselves,  and  what  U  their's,  in 

compt,! 
Ts  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pICMUC, 
B«ui  lo  return  your  own. 

Dmm,  Qlve  me  your  hand  : 
Ceadu^  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continne  our  graces  towards  him. 
•I  fe«r  IcBve,  hostess. 

[BxeuHt. 

2^  *  l««k,  C«BBt«UIICV. 

C«wmu«>M  MTMr.  t  lUwmvdi. 

<•  ws  M  WmMs  akall  avtr  ptay  for  yon. 
I  S«MsctloMcrai|it. 
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SCEXS  rn.—Tke  iame.-^A  Room  in  the 
Castle. 

Hautboys  and  torches.  Enter,  and  pass  over 
the  stage^  a  Sewer,*  and  divers  Ser- 
vant* tvuh  dishes  and  service.  7'ken  enter 
Macbbth. 

Jfac6.  If  It  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 

'twere  well 
It  were  done  quickly ;  If  the  assassination 
Could  trsnlrael  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  tltts  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon,  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time. 
We'd  Jump  the   Ufe  to  come.— But,  In  these 

cases. 
We  still  have  Judgment  here;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor  :  This  even-banded  Jus- 

ttce 
Cotmnends    the    Ingredients   of  onr   polson'd 

chalice 
To  onr  own  lips.    He's  here  in  double  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  Ms  kinsman  and  his  subject. 
Strong  both  against  the  deed  ;  then,  as  his  host. 
Who  should  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.     Besides,  this  D«n- 

can 
Hath  home  his  Acuities  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  In  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
WUl  plead  like  angels,  tnimpet-tongued,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  bis  takiog-olT : 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  t  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  have  no 

spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaaiang  ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  iiself. 
And  fhils  on  the  other.— How  now,  what 


Enter  Ladg  Macbbth. 
Lad]f  M.  He  has  almost  supp'd ;  Why  have 

yon  left  the  chamber  t 
Mach.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me  t 
Ladv  M.  Know  you  not,  he  has  f 
Macb.   We  will  proceed  no   Airtber  in  this 
business : 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late  \  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

iMdv  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 
Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself  f   hath   it  slept 

since? 
And  wakes  It  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  so  freely  t  From  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  afeard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  a<^  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  la  desire  t     WouM'st  thou   have 

that 
Which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Lettins  I  dare  not  wait  upon  /would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'the  adage  t 

Macb.  Pr'ytbee,  peace : 
I  dare  do  all  that  oiay  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Ladjf  M.  What  beast  was  It  then. 
That  made  yon  break  this  enterprize  to  met 
When  you  durst  do  it.  then  von  were  a  man  ; 
And,  to   be   more  than  what  yon   were,  you 
would  Iplice, 

Be  so  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  not 
Did  then  adhere,  t  ud  yet  yon  would  make 

both : 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  tiiat  their  fit- 
ness now  [know 
Does  nnmafce  yon.    1  have  given  suck;   aud 


•  Ab  oAcor  so  colM  froM  Mt  pUnng  >hc 
ih«  toMf». 
t  Winds  I  •iffktIoMlsloviaiblo. 
I  in  lb«  w«o  Miifl«  m»  caii«re. 
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How  leuder  'tl»  to  love  the  »mb«  that  inUks  mc  : 
1  would,  while  U  wa»  smiliug  »ii  iny  ftce, 
Have   pluck'd    my   nipple   from    hit    boneless 

And  dash'd  the  bimins  out,  bad  I  so  iwoni,  as 

you 
Have  done  to  this. 
Macb,  If  we  should  fail^— 
Lady  M,  We  fail  I  .  ^,       . 

But  screw  your  courafe  to  the  sticking- place. 
And  we'll  not  fait.  When  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  ratlier  shall  his  day's  hard  Jour- 

ney 
Sonndly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wassel  •  so  convince,  t 
That  memory,  the  warder  J  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reaaon 
A  limbeck  only :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  nngnardcd  Duncan  1  what  not  put  upoA 
His  spongy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  T  $ 

Macb,  Bring  forth  men-children  only  L 
For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  receiv'd. 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy 

two 
Of  hU  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  dag* 

gers. 
That  they  have  don't  1 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  It  other. 
As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  1 

Moot.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show  : 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth 

know.  Itixeuut, 


ACT  H. 

SCENE  L—Tht  same.—Court  within  the 
Castle* 

Enter  Banquo  and  Flkanci,  and  a  Servant, 
with  a  torch  be/ore  them. 

Boh,  How  goes  the  night,  boy  t 

/*/«•  The  moon  Is  down ;  1  have  not  heard  the 
clock' 

San.  And  she  ^es  down  at  twelve. 

Fie.  I  take't,  'tis  later.  Sir. 

Ban,   Hold,  take   my  sword -.—There's  bns- 
bandry  |  in  heaven, 
Their  caudles  are  all  out.— Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  summons  lies  lake  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep  :  Merciful  powers  I 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thougbU,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose  I— Give  me  my  swoid  ;— 

Enter  MacaaTB,  and  a  ServaM  Hfith  a 
Torch. 

Who's  there  f 

Macb.  A  friend.  .     . 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  rest  1    The  king's 
a-bed: 
He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess  IT  to  your  offices ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  up 
In  measureless  content. 

Macb.  Being  unprepar'd, 
Our  will  became  the  servant  to  def^t ; 
Which  else  should  free  ba^-e  wrought. 

Ban.  All's  well. 
I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  i^eird  sisters  : 
To  yon  they  have  show'd  some  truth. 

Macb.  1  think  not  of  them : 
Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  aA  hour  to  serve. 


Would  spend  it  In  smae  words  upon  ihm  Inni 

uess. 
If  you  would  (rant  the  time. 
Ban.  At  your  kimPst  leisure. 
Macb.  If  you  shall  deave  to  my  cottaent,-- 
when  'tis. 
It  shall  make  honour  for  yon. 

Ban.  So  I  lose  none. 
In  seeking  to  augment  it,  bnt  still  keep 
My  bosom  Aranchis'd  and  allegiance  clear* 
I  shall  tie  counsel'd. 
Macb.  Good  repose,  the  while ! 
Ban.  Thajiks,  Sir ;  The  like  to  you  I 

[HiU  Ban  QUO. 
Maeb.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink 
is  ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed. 

lExU  Servant. 
Is  this  a  dagger,  which  I  see  before  me, 
I'he  handle  toward  my  band  t    Come,  let  me 

clutch  thee  : 

I  have  tliee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  still. 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 

To  feeling  as  to  sight  t  or  art  thou  bnt 

A  dagger  of  the  mmd ;  a  false  creatioit. 

Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  biaia  t 

I  see  thee  yet,  lit  form  as  tridpabie 

As  this  whkrh  now  I  draw. 

Thou  marshal'rt  me  the  way  that  I  was  going  ; 

And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  nee. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  othe  other  mucs» 

Or  else  worth  all  the  rest :  I  see  thee  still ; 

And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon,  *  goub  of  Mood, 

Which  was  not  so   before.— Tbete's  no  sock 

thing  ; 
It  is  the  bloody  bnsltaess,  wbleh  infonnt 
Thus  to  mine   eyes*— Now  o»er  the  one  baK 

world 
Nature  teems  dead,  and  wicked  dmms  abuse 
The  cnrtaln'd  sleep ;  how  witchcraft  crlebnitet 
Pale  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  wither'd  murder, 
Aiarum'd  by  his  sentinH,  the  wolf. 
Whose  howl's  his  watch,  thus  with  hii  steallfay 

pace 
With  Tarquiu's   ravishing  strides,  towards  bis 

design 
Moves  like  a  ghost. ^Tbou  sure  and  flnn-Kt 

Hear  not  my  itepsi  which  way  they  ««k.  for 

fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  at  my  wfaeT«-about, 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  sulfa  with  It.— WbUee  I  threat,  be 

lives  ;  .      . 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  loo  cold  brratb 

gives.  [^  ^U  ringt. 

I  go,  and  It  la  done  (  the  bell  Invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  kneH 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven  or  to  htB. 


I  OTcrpewcr* 
^  Mnracr. 


•  l«l«w 


H  Boaaljr. 


t  Sentinel. 
I  Thrift. 


SCENE  //.—Tike 

Enter  Lady  Ma€BSTH» 

Lady  M.  That  which  hath  hnulc  them  dn^ 

hath  made  me  bold  : 
What  hath  qnench'd  them  bath  gtvel  me  Bie: 

—Hark!— Peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fktal  bellmaa. 
Wbleh  gives  the  Mem'at  good-nitht.    He  b 

about  It : 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  tfee  Mrfeitcd  gn»aaM 
Do  tnock  thdr  cHaigc  with   aaeies:   I  m^ 

drngg'd  their  possets, 
ThM  tcath  aM  Mtuf«  do  conlciid 
Whether  they  live,  or  die.  ^  , 

Macb.  \mthin»^  Who's  tiew  t— what,  hj! 
L»d9*M.    AladLl    1  idi   ifkild  they  htve 

awtb'd,  .  __ .. 

And  'lis  not  done ;— the  ttBMUftt  mti  mivt 

deed. 
Confounds  us  :— Hark  1—1    laid   thehr 

ready* 

»  Haft. 


Scene  iL 


MACBETH. 


325 


He  cottM  iM»C  miM  ttMem.— Had  be  not  rcwm- 

Med 
M7  ftther  as  he  slept,  I   bad  done*!.— Mj  bua- 
budf 

RHter  Macbitu. 

Mmcb.  I  bave  done  tbe  deed :— Dida  tbon  sot 

bear  a  uoUe  f 
JMdjf  AT.  1  beaxd  tbe  owl  Krcaai,  and  tbe 
crickets  crj. 
Did  not  you  speak  t 
Maeb,  Wbeot 
JxuIm  M.  Now. 
MmA,  As  I  dcteeiidcd  f 
MjU9  Jf.  Ay, 
Mwb,  Hark!— 
Who  lies  i'the  Bcceiid  chamber  T 
Atfiff  Af.  Doualbaifl. 
Jfec6.  TbU  Is  a  sorry  sight. 

[LoeiHji;  ew  Mt  kmmds, 
Ijadg  M.  A   foolish  thoaght,  to  say  a  aorry 

sifbt. 
Jr«cift.  There's  oac  did  hmsfa  In  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried  p  murdtr  I 
That  they   did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and 

heard  thcui : 
Bat  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd 

them 
Afain  to  sleep. 
J^dy  M.  There  are  two  lodfr'd  tof  ether. 
AfmA,  One  ericd,  God  bUts  us !  and  Amen, 
tbe  other; 
Aa  *  ihey  had  accu  mt,  with  these  banfOHUi's 

bauds, 
Listeniaf  their  fcar^l  coaM  not  say,  Amen, 
When  Uiey  did  say,  God  bless  us. 
Jjmdg  AT.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 
Jf«^.  But  wberefoie  eonid  not  t  prooonaee 
Aweut 
I  bad  moM  Keed  of  Ucssluf,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

A4M/jy  /I/.  These  deeds  must  not  be  lliontilit 
After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  inalu!  us  mad. 
Maeb,  Mcthought,  I  beard  a  voice  cry,  Mleep 
no  more. 
Mmebeth   does  wtmrder    sleep,  the  imMoeeni 

steep  t 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  rmeeU'd  sieavef  0/ 

e&re. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's 

bath, 
B^im  sf  hurt  minds,  great  naiure's  second 

course. 
Chief  neurisher  in  life's  feast  ,«— 
I^dg  Jf.  What  do  yon  mean  t 
Macb.  sun  it  cried,  Sleep  no  more !  to  all 

tbe  bunse : 
Giamis  hath  murder*d  sleep  i  and  therefore 

Cawdor 
tfciff  jleef»  no  mere*    Macbeth  shall  sleep  no 

mare! 
£Mdg  M,  Who  was  It  Chat  tbns  cried  t    Why, 

worthy  tbane. 
Tow  do  unbend  yoor  noble  streagtb,  .to  think 
Bo  bralusickly  of  things  :<-Oo,  get  some  water. 
And  wash  this  dllby  witness  from  youi'  hand.— 
Why  did   yon   bring  these  daggm  fk-om   the 

placet 
Tbey  must  Me   there:    Go,  carry  them;  and 

smear 
Tkc  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Macb.  m  go  no  more : 
I  ma  afiaid  to  think  what  I  bcve  done ; 
Look  oo't  again,  I  dare  not, 

JLeidf  M.  Infirm  of  purpma  I 
Give  me  tbe  daggers:  The  sleeping  and  tbe 

dead 
Ate  hut  as  picturea :  tie  the  eve  of  chHdbood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  be  do  Meed, 
I'll  gild  the  Aees  of  the  grooms  withal, 
Fwr  it  must^seem  tbclr  guilt. 

[Exit.    Knocking  within. 
Macb   Whence  U  that  knocking! 


How  Is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  apitais  nie  f 
What  hands  are   beret    Hal    they    pluck- out 

mine  eyes  1 
WiH  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  baud  f  No ;  this  ny  baud  will 


•As  if. 


t  Siiave  I*  uii«r*«(bt  silk. 


The  rouUitudlnotts  seas  incamardiney 
Making  tbe  green— «ne  rad. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbkth* 

Lady  M.  My  bands  are  of  your  colour ;  bitt 

1  shame  [kuockiug 

To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    [A^MOci^.]    I  liear  a 
At  the  south  entry  :— retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  water  ciears  us  of  this  deed  : 
How  easy  is  it  tbeu  f  Your  constancy 
Hath  Icit  you  uuaueuded.— [iTiitfcArinf  ]    Hark  i 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  us. 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers  :>«Be  uot  lost 
Bo  poorly  In  your  thoughts. 
Blacb.  To  know  my  deed,— 'twere  best  not 

know  myself.  [JTuocA. 

Wake  Duncan  with  tby  knocking  I  Ay,  'would 

thou  couU'st  I  [Arfwn/. 

SCENE  UL-'Tke  saute. 

Enter  a  PoBTta.— [JTnocAljy  within,] 

Port.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed  I  If  a  man 
were  porter  of  betl-gate,  he  should  have  oM  * 
turning  the  key.  [Knocking.]  Knock,  knock, 
knock :  Who's  there,  i'tbe  name  of  Beliebiili  t 
Here's  a  farmer,  that  hanged  lilmself  on  tbe  ex- 
peetathMi  of  plenty :  Come  In  time ;  hove  nap- 
kins t  eitouvh  about  you  ;  here  you'll  sweat  for't. 
[Knocking?]  Knock,  kuock :  Wlio's  there,  i'tbe 
devil's  namef  'Faith,  here's  an  cquivocator, 
that  could  swear  In  both  the  scales  acaiiist 
either  scale ;  who  committed  ireasou  enough  for 
God's  sake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to  heaven  ; 
O  couietn,  equivocator.  [Knocking.]  Knock, 
knock,  knock:  Who's  there f  'Faith  liere's  an 
English  uilor  come  hither  for  stealing  out  of  a 
French  hose :  Come  In,  tailor  ;  here  you  may 
roast  your  goose.  [Knocking.]  Kuock,  knock : 
Never  at  quiet  I  What  are  you  f— But  this  place 
is  too  cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil -potter  it  no  fur- 
ther :  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in  sonic  01  all  pro- 
fessions, tbat  go  tbe  primrose  way  to  the  ever 
lasting  boMflre.  [Knocking.]  Anon,  anon  ;•  I 
pray  you,  reincmher  tbe  porter. 

[Opens  the  gate. 

Enter  Macduff  and  Lbnox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  fV-iend,  ere  you  went 
That  yon  do  lie  so  late  1  (to  bed, 

/>orf. 'Faith,  Sir,  we  were  carousing  tillihe  9C- 
coud  cock  :  X  BUd  drink.  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker 
of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  does  drink  espe- 
cially pro>-okef 

Port.  Marry,  Sir.  nose-painting,  sleep,  and 
urine.  Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes  and  iinpro- 
vokes :  It  provokes  tbe  desire,  but  it  takes  away 
tbe  performance  :  Therefore,  much  drink  mav 
be  said  to  be  an  equivocator  with  lechery:  ft 
makes  him,  and  It  mars  him ;  it  sets  bini  on, 
and  It  takes  him  off;  it  persuades  him,  and  dis- 
heartens him  ;^  makes  him  stand  to,  and  uot 
staiul  to:  in  conclusion,  equivocates  him  In  % 
sleep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  the^  the  lie  last 
night. 

Port.  Tbat  It  did,  Sir,  TUie  very  throat  o'me  : 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie ;  and,  I  think, 
being  too  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  up 
my  legs  sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast 
him. 

Macd.  Is  tby  master  stirring  t— 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him;  herc^be  comes. 


*  FrcniieX 


t  Cockcrow  ins. 


t  Haiidk«rciil«r«. 
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Emier  Macibtii. 

Len»  Good  niorrow,  noble  Sir  t 

Maeb,  OocMl-morrow,  botb  1 

Macd.  II  the  king  ttliTtiif ,  wortbjr  ttuuM  ff 

Maeb.  N<K  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  Gommftnd  me  to  call  timely  on 
him; 
I  have  aimoM  slfpp'd  the  hoor. 

Much,  I'll  bring  yon  to  him. 

Maed.  I  know,  this  It  a  Joyftd  troable  to  yon : 
Bat  yet  'tis  one. 

Maeb»    The   taibonr  we  delight  in,  physics 
pain. 
TUs  Is  the  door. 

Maed.  IMl  make  so  bold  to  call» 
For  'tis  my  limited  Knrioe.  * 

[Bxit  MAODorr. 

Len.  Goes  the  king 
From  hence  toKlay  f 

Macb.  He  does :— He  did  appoint  It  so. 

X«eii.  The  night  has  been  nnmly :   Wheie 
we  lay. 
Oar  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they 

«y^ 

Lancntlngs  heard   Ithe  air;  strange  screams 

of  death ; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrtMe, 
or  dire  combastion  and  conAis'd  evrnu. 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woefnl  time.    The  obscnre 

bird 
Ctamonr'd   the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the 

earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 
Maeb,  Twas  a  rough  ni^ht. 
Len,  My  yonng  remembiance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-enter  Uacdupf. 

Maed,  O   horror  I  horror  1  horror  I    Tongne, 
nor  heart. 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  I  f 
Jfac6.  i>fi.  What's  the  matter! 
Maed.  Confusion  now  bath  made  his  master- 
piece I 
Moet  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
1  he  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'the  building. 
Maeb.  What  U't  you  say  f  the  lifef 
Len.  Mean  yon  his  mijesty  f 
Maed.  Approach   the  chamber,  and  destroy 
your  sight 
With  a  new  Gorgon :— Do  not  hid  me  speak ; 
See,    and   then    speak     yourselves.  —  Awake  i 
awake  I— 

[Etewni  MAcaiTH  and  LsRoa. 
Ring  the  alamm-bell :— Murder  !  and  treason  I 
Banqoo,  and  Donalbain  I    Malcolm  I  awake  I 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  itself !— up,  up,  and  see 

The   great   doom's    image  t Malcolm  1    Ban> 

qnol 
As  from  your  graves  rise  np,  and  walk  like 

^irights. 
To  covntenance  this  horror  I 

[BeU  rings. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lad9  M.  What's  the  business. 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  bouse  f  speak,  speak,— 

Ifocrf.  O  gentle  lady, 
*Tls  not  for  yon  to  bear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  cepetilion  in  a  woman's  hear. 
Would  murder  as  it  fell. O  Banqao  I  Banqno  1 


Enter  Bamqoo. 

Onr  royal  master's  murder'd  I 

i^Mdy  M.  Woe,  alas  1 
What,  in  our  house  f  ' 

Ban.  Too  cruel  any  where.—— 

*  Appointed  Mrtnee. 
t  Th«  «M  of  two  ncKBtivca.  not  lo   m*kc  ■■  •Araia- 
lUr.  bat  t«  rf«njr  nor*  Mronfljr,  it  cemmou  •  our  tu- 

ia«r. 


tt: 
fonntain  of  year 


Hear  DnflT,  I  pr'ythee,  oomndict  thyjeif. 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Be-enter  Macbbth  and  Lanox. 

Maeh.  Had  I  but  died  an  huux  befoic  this 

chance, 
I  had  lIvM  a  Messed  time ;  for,  ftmn  this  In 

stant. 
There's  nothing  sertons  tai  mortality : 
All  is  but  toys :  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead  ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  meer  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Maxxolk  stMtf  DonALBAin. 

Den.  What  is  amiss  t 

Maeb,  Yon  are,  and  do  not  know 
The  spring,  the   head,   the 

blood 
Is  Blopp'd  ;  the  very  source  of  it  Is  stopp'd. 

Maed,  Yonr  royal  father's  nuuder'd. 

Mat,  Oh  I  by  whom  t 

Len,  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  scem'd,  had 

done't:  {t\oo6» 

Their  hands  and  fhccs  were  all   badg'd  nda 

So    were   their    daggers,  which,  unwiii'd,   »e 

found 
Upon  their  pillows : 

They  slar'd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Maeb*  O  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  mv  foiy. 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Maed.  Wherefore  did  yon  so  t 

Maeb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaa'd, 
and  furious, 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  t  No 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out-ran  the  panser  reason.— Here  by  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  wtth  his  golden  Mood ; 
And  his  gash'd   stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  ia 

nature. 
For  ruin's  wasteAd  entrance :  there,  the  mar- 

derers, 
Steep'd  In  the  oolonrs  of  their  trade,  their  dsf- 
gers  [refnuB, 

Unmannerly  breecb'd  with  gore :  *  Who  oouM 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known  t 

Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho  J 

Maed,  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mat.  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongnca. 
That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  oun  t 

Don.  What  should  be  spoken  here. 
Where  onr  fate,  hid  within  an  aagra-hole. 
May  rush  and  seiaa  ns  t  Let's  away  ;  oar  lein 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

Mat.  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  hidy  :— 

{Lady  MAcnaTH  U  carried  eat. 
And  when  we  have  onr  naked  ftailtles  hid. 
That  suffer  In  exposure,  let  ns  aaeet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  Ihrther.    Fears 


In  the  great  hand  t  of  God  I  stand  ;  nnd. 
Against  the  undivulg'd  pretence  X  I  Oght 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Maeb.  And  so  do  I. 

Ait.  So  all. 

Maeb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 


And  meet  I'the  hall  together. 
Alt,  Well  contented. 

[Exeunt  aUbnt  Mal.  and  Don. 
Mat,  What  wHI  yon  dot   Let'o  not  oonsHt 
with  them : 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow.  Is  an  ofllce 
Which  the  AJse  man  does  easy :    I'll  lo  Eng- 
land. 
Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortane 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  aie, 

*  C«*«rc4  with  Mo«l  i«  th*ir  hih. 
t  Power.  t  InMmmwOm 
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TWff^  ttafcm  n  mm't  aaikt:  Ike  scar  to 


TM  Bfuvr  bwody* 

JMif.  Tlili  BMitfwow  shaft  ttel't  tboC* 
Haife  Mt  fcc  lichled ;  imI  oar  lafetl  wajr 
b,  to  afoM  the  aiaa.    ThenA^re,  to  hono ; 
Aid  kt  as  aoc  he  daiMf  of  leave-taktof, 
ist  ihift  awty :  Tbcrs'i  warmt  la  that  theft 
Which  iKils  ilMir,  whea  therft  ao  iBcrcy  left. 


[ 

SCENE  ir.-WUksui  tks  CattU. 
EmUt  Rosss  mmd  mm  Old  Man. 


014  Mmm.  Tlretseora  aa4  tea  I  cu  retacfli- 
her  well  t 
WHMa  the  vofaiaM  oT  which  time,  I  have  leea 
Usan  dreadfal  sad  tUafs  Uraafe ;  hat  this  tore 

aight 
Huh  trifled  fonacr  hao«lB|s. 

Smm.  Ah  1  food  Ihther,  [act, 

Thoo  tee'tftp  the  heavcM,  as  troahled  with  msa'k 
Thiettea  hb  bkiodj  ilate :  hf  the  cloch,  'tis  day, 
'-'  yet  dartt   Kigbt   ttnuigks    the  travelllag 


b  it  alghi's  predomiaaaee,  or  the  day't  shame. 
That  darkness  docs  the  face  of  earth  cnlonb. 
WiMa  liTiuf  llfht  shoald  Um  It  f 

OU  Man*  Tis  aaaataral, 
Evea  like  the  deed  that's  doae.    On  Tacsday 

last, 
A  Mesa,  tow'ripg  in  h^r  pride  of  place. 
Was  br  a  moasinc  owl  bswk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 
Astse.  Aad  Daacan's  horses,  (a  thkif  ommi 

sinuife  aad  ccitaia,) 
Bcaateoas    and     swift,  the   mlalout   of    their 

race,  [oat, 

Tara*d  wild  In  natare,  broke  their  stalls,  flanc 
Csaicadtof   'gainst  obedience,  u   thej   wonld 

make 
WarwMi  mankind. 
OU  Man,  Tb  said,  they  eat  each  other. 
iloMe.  They  did  so ;    to   the  amasement  of 

mine  eyes, 
Ihal  look'd  apon't.    Here  cooes  the  good  Mac- 

daff: 

Emttr  MscooFr. 

How  goes  the  wwld  Sir,  now  f 

Atmed.  Why,  see  yon  not  f 

ibssr.  Is't    known   who  did  thto  more  than 
bloody  deed  f 

Mimed.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Amjc.  Alas,  the  day  1 
What  good  eoald  they  pretend  1  * 

Mded,  They  were  subom'd  : 
Malcolm,  aad  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons. 
Are  slol'a  away  aad   fled ;   which   pnu  apon 

tliem 
Saaaicion  of  the  deed. 

E»a$e.  'Galast  natore  still : 
Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  rarla  ap 
Thiae  owa  life's  means  I— Then  tb  moit  like, 
The  sovereignty  wiU  foil  npoa  Macbeth. 

ifacid.   He   is  already  aam'd ;   aad  gone  to 


To  be  invested. 

JISmt.  Where  b  Daacan's  body  f 

Mated.  Carried  to  Colmes-klU ;  t 
The  sacred  storehovse  of  his  predcceaMif , 
Aad  gaardlan  of  their  bones. 

Rb$*€.  Will  yon  to  Scone  f 

Macd.  No,  coosln,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Jbfse.  Well,  1  will  thither. 

Moed.  Weil,  may  yoa  sec  things  well   done 

there ;— sdleii  I 

Lett  oar  old  robes  sit  easier  than  oar  new  I 

Bos%e.  Father,  larewell. 

Old  Man.  God's  beulson  go  with  yon :  aad 
with  those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  fHends  of 
foes  I  {Brnmi. 

*  late«dletb«aiMlvts. 
t  C«laKhiU  M  tb«  fmoit*  tmm,  «••  of  tb«  wtM. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  /.-*#hrcs^il 


imtke 


•if. 


yoar  good 
[roas. 


Mnttr  Bamquo. 

Emm,  Thon  haat  it  now— King,  Cawdor,  Ola. 

mb.  allf 
As  the  weird  women  promb'd  ;  aad,  I  fear, 
Thoa  play'dst  BMMt  foelly  for't :  yet  it  was  said, 
It  ahoaid  not  staad  in  Ihy  posterity  $ 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root  aad  firther 
Of   maay   kings.    If  there   come  trath   from 

them, 
(As  apon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shtac,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  oa  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  act  me  np  in  hopct  fiat  hash  i  ao  more. 

•Sraef  ttmndtd.  Emttr  MscaaTH,  ma  King ; 
Lmdjf  MAcasTM,  ma  Qmetn;  Lknox,  Rosss, 
lardt,  Lmdies,  mnd  Atitndmmta* 

Mmeb,  Here's  oar  cMcf  gaest. 
Lmdp  M,  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  beea  as  a  gap  la  oar  great  feast. 
And  all  things  nabecomin  • 

Maeb,  To  night  we  hold  a  solemn 
Aad  ril  reqacit  >oRr  presence. 

Emm,  Let  yoar  highness 
Command  apon  me ;  to  the  which,  B^r  dnties 
Are  with  a  most  liidissolable  tie 
For  ever  knit. 
Maeb.  Ride  yoa  tbU  afternoon  1 
Ham.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Macb.  We  should  have  ebe  desli'd 
advice 
(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  aad  pro»p«- 
la  this  day's  council ;  bat  we'll  take  to-monow. 
Is't  far  yoa  ride  f 

Bmn.  As  Ihr,  my  hifd,  as  will  flU  ap  the  tinw 
Twlxt  this  and  supper :  go  not  my  horse  the 

better, 
I  mast  become  a  borrower  of  the  aight. 
For  a  dark  boor  or  twain. 
Mmeb.  Fail  not  oar  feast. 
Bmn.  My  lord,  1  will  not. 
Afmeb.  We  hear  our  bloody  coaslas  are    he- 
stow'd 
In  Engfaind  and  la  Irelaad  ;  not  confessing 
Their  cmel  parricide,  fliling  their  bearers 
With  strange  Itivrallon  :  But  of  that  to-morrow ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  stale, 
Craviag  as  Jointly.    Hie  yoa  to  horse :  Adiea, 
Till  yoa   rrtarn   at  night.    Goes  Fieanee  with 
yout 
Emm.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  oar  time  does  can 

Bpua  us. 
Jlfecd.   I   wish    yoar  horses  swift  and  raia 
of  foot; 
And  so  I  do  commend  *  yoa  to  their  backs. 
Farewcll~—  [Exit  Bamboo. 

Let  every  maa  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  oandf 
Till  snpper-tlme  alone :  while  then,  God  be  with 
yoa. 

[Exeunt  Lmdf  Macsith,  Lordt, 
LmdUs,  4«« 
Slmh,  a  word :    Attend  those  men  oar  plea- 
sate  f 
Atten.  They  are,  ny  lord,  withoat  the  palace 

gate. 
Jfac6.  Briag  them  before  w.—[ExU  Arran.] 
To  be  thas,  la  aolhlag ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus  :—  Gar  fears  in  Banqno 
Stick  deep ;  and  In  his  royalty  i  of  nature 
Reigns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd :  Tb  much 

he  dares ; 
Aad,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  bafcty.    There  la  none  but  be 
Whose  being  I  do  fear :  and  under  Urn, 
My  geniua  is  rebuk'd ;  a«,  it  is  said. 
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Mvk  AntooT't  wu  kjr  Ccnr.     He  chid  the 

siBten, 
Wkca  tnt  tkejr  pat  the  name  9t  kiif  opoQ  me, 
iknd  bade  them  speak  to  him;  then  prophet- 
like, 
Thejr  hail'd  him  Ather  to  a  Uoe  of  Uags : 
Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  ft'oltless  crown. 
And  pat  a  barren  sceutre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrencb'd  with  an  unlineri  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.    If  It  be  so. 
For  Banquo's  issne  have  I  Afd  *  my  mind  ; 
For  them   the  gracious   Duncan  have  I  mnr- 

der*d; 
Pat  rancours  in  the  Yeasel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them  ;  and  mine  eternal  Jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  theqi  kings,    the    seed  of  Banqoo 

kings  1 
Rather  than  so,  come,  fkte,  into  the  list. 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  I  f Who's 

there  t— 

JBe-enter  Attbndaht,  with  two  Mcnonnnns. 

Now  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call. 

[MSxtt  Attbmdaiit. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  T 

1  Mmr,  It  was  ao,  please  yoar  highness. 

Macb,  Well  then,  now 
Have  yon  consider'd  of  B17  speeches  t  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held 

yon 
Bo  under  fortune ;  which,  yon  thonght,  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  i  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference;    pass'd  in  probation} 

with  yon. 
How  xon  were  bom  in  band  ;  %  how  cross'd  ;  the 

Instruments ; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  all  things  else, 

that  might, 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  noUon  cna*d. 
Bay,  Thus  did  Banqno. 

1  Mur,  You  made  it  known  to  us. 

Mucb,  1  did  so ;  and  went  further,  which  is 
now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  yon  find 
Your  patience  so  predooiinaiit  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  gof    Are  yon  so  gos- 

liell'd,  II 
To  pray  for  that  good  man  and  for  his  bsne. 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  boWd  yon  to  the  grave. 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever  t 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Mi^b.  kj,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men ; 
As  iMHHMis,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels, 

curs, 
8honghs,Y   water.np,  and    demi-wolvea,  are 

deped  •• 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs  :  the  valued  file 
Distiugui»bes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  natnre 
Hatb  in  blin  dos'd  ;  wherehy  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  ft  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike  :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  station  hi  the  flie. 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  It ; 
And  1  will  put  Chat  business  in  your  bosoms. 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Oiapples  yon  to  the  heart  and  love  of  ns. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  VHt, 
Which  in  Us  death  were  perfect. 

S  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege, 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  boflets  of  the  world 
Have  so  inccns'd,  that  I  am  reckless  tt  what 
I  do,  to  spile  the  world. 

1  Mur.  And  I  another, 
80  wenry  with  disaiters,  tagg'd  $^  with  fortnne. 
That  1  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it  or  be  rid  on't. 


bloody 


my 


\ 


•  PorJcdltd. 

t  Ck«tl«iiM  m*  to  cxtrvoiUttt. 

t  Proved.  I  l>lud«4. 

Arc  rna  m  obedient  to  tke  prercptt  of  the  Gospel. 

WolfHloKf.  ••  Called.  +♦   Tnle. 

tl  Caedree.  if\  Wotrieil. 


Mwtb.  Both  of  yon 
Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

S  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

iirae6b  Bo  is  he  mint  i  n^  in 
distance,* 
That  every  mfaiute  of  his  being  Climsti 
Atainst  my  ncar'st  of  lift  t   And  thowh  I 
With  hai«-fiu:'d  power  sweep  him  from 

•ight. 

And  hid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  must  not. 
Fort  ccruiu   friends   that  are   both  his   and 

mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  bnt  wail  bis  fhll 
Whom  1  myself  stmok  down :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  aseirtinre  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  butiiiess  fl-om  tlie  rtrnwian  eye. 
For  snndi>  weighty  inaaons. 

1  Mur,  We  shaU,  my  kwri. 
Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Ifwr.  Though  our  Uvea- 

Maeb.  Your  spirits  shine  throngh  you.  WUhin 
tWs  honr,  at  moat, 
I  will  advise  yon  where  to  plane  yonneNcn. 
Acquaint  yon  with  the  perfect  apy  o^the  tine. 
The  moment  on*t ;  for't  must  be  done  lo-nl|^ 
And  something  ftom  the  pnlnee  t  always  llianghl. 
That  I  require  a  ciearaeas :  And  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  mbs,  nor  botches,  in  the  workj 
Fleance  his  son,  that  keepa  him  company. 
Whose  absence  te  no  less  material  to  ase 
Than  b  his  Cither's,  must  embiaoe  the  fale 
Of  tliat  dark  hour.    Resolve  yontnclvei 
I'll  come  to  yon  anon. 

1  Mur.  We  are  rcsolv'd  my  lord. 

Macb.    I'll  call  upon  yon  stmighli 
within. 

It  Is  concluded  : Banqno,  thy  sooFs  Bight, 

If  it  flttd  heaven,  must  Bnd  it  oat  lo-nlght. 

[Bieemut. 

SCENE  II.— The  tame.-^Amotker  Bmm. 

Riter  iMdy  Macbbtb,  and  a  Baavs-MT. 

X^dy  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  t 

Serv.  ki,  madam,  but  returns  again  lo>nlght. 

Lady  M.  Say  to  the  king,  1  wonM  attend  his 
leisure 
For  a  few  words. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  [Srlf. 

Lady  M.  Nought's  had,  aU's  spent. 
Where  our  desire  is  got  withont  content : 
Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  donbtfal  Joy. 

Enter  Macbkth. 

How  now,  my  lord  t  why  do  yon  beep  alone. 
Of  sorriest;  Andes  your  companions  mnkiagt 
Using  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  have 

died 
With   them   they  think  anf     Thinga 

remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard :  what's  done,  is 
Mrneb.  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kiN'd 

it;  (anlice 

She'll  close,  and  be  henelf ;   whilst  onr  poor 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let 
The  frame  of  things  diq|oint»  both  the  woridi 

suffer, 
£re  we  wUl  eat  oar  meal  In  fiear,  and  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreama. 
That  shake   us   nightly  s    Better  be   with   the 

dead. 
Whom  we,  to  gain  onr  place,   have   aent  is 


Than  on  the  tortnre  of  the  niiud  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstacy.  S  Duncan  is  in  his 
After  life's  fitful  fever  he  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  worst 

poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreltn  levy,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further  I 


nor    stcd.  nor 


*  Monet  enmity 
t  Moec  mclnnrliolj 


Bem«ee«r. 
♦  Af«y. 
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Ocade  aqr  loni,  sleek  o'er  yum  ninai  loeki ; 
Be  hflght   aad  Jovial    'moDC  your  tvetU  to- 

■iftat. 
Jfccft.  So  iiiall  I,  knre ;  aad  10^  I  pny,  be 

7o«: 
Ut  yov  TCncnbrance  ap^y  to  Bhmi«o  ; 
Preaent   him   emineoce,  *    batli   with  eye  and 
Uiuale  the  wblle,  tkat  «e  (totif  ae : 

Man  lave    oar    hoaoan    la    tiiaat   ilatleriag 


■ake  oar  Aioet  vtaards  to  ««r  hearia, 
DiifiiisiBt  what  they  are. 
Ijmdf  M.  Yoa  matt  tcave  fhit. 
Mmet.  O  ftiM  of  icomtoM  if  m»  mlad,  dear 
wttiel 
Thoa  know'rt  thai  Baa<|oa  aad  hl«  Picaaoe,  lives. 
Ijadjf  M»   Bet  la  theaa  aetare**  ooyy*!    aot 


Maeb.  there't  comfort  yet ;  they  are  auail- 

aMe; 
TbcB  be  thoa  joeaad ;  Bi«  the  bet  hath  ilowa 
Hii   doiater'd  fUtbt ;  ere,  to   Maeh   Hecat  '• 

samaMaa,  [haait, 

IW   fhaid-borae   beetle,  f    with    hit    drowsy 

Hath  raof  oiflic'a  yawulag  peal,  there  thaii   be 

A  deed  or  dreadfal  aote.  [doae 

Lmlp  M.  Vhat't  to  he  doae  f 

Mmeb.  Be  iaaooent  of  the  fcnowledfe,  dearest 

check,  t  [aight 

nil   thoa   at>piaud  the  deed.    Coae,   aeeliug^ 
Skarf  ep  the  leader  eye  of  pM(W  day  ; 
Aad,  with  thj  Moody  and  invisible  bead, 
Caacel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  f  reat  bond 
Which  keepa  me  palel— Ll^bt  thickens ;  aad  the 

crew 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood  : 
Good  tbtafs  of  day  begia  to  droop  aad  drowse ; 
Whilea  oigbi's   black  ageuto  to  tbeir  prey   do 

nittse  [still ; 

Thoa  marv^Mest  at  my  words  ;  bnt  bold   thee 
ThIefB,  bad  becea,  make  strong  tbeiuselves  b> 

ill : 
§0  pr«fthee  go  with  me.  [Exeunt, 

9CENE  ill,— The  tame^A  Park  or  Lawn, 
mUk  a  Gate  leading  to  the  Palace, 

Eater  tkree  MoBDsaiaa. 

I  Mar.  Bet  who  did  bid  thee  Jota  with  as  f 

S  Mur.  Macbeth. 

9  Jfwr.  He  aceds  aot  oar  mtstmst ;  siaee  be 
delivers 
<>v  oflkes,  aad  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  dlnctioa  JaM. 

1  Mar.  Tbeo  stand  with  ns. 
The  west  yet  gUamers  with  some  streaks   of 

day: 
Wow  spars  the  lated  traveller  apace, 
Ta  gala  the  timely  laa  ;  and  near  approaches 
The  aabject  of  our  watch. 

S  Mar.  Halt  I  i  bear  horses. 

Ban,  {H^itktn.]  Qive  as  a  il«ht  there,  hoi 

t  Mur.  Then  It  is  he ;  the  rest 
That  are  within  the  note  of  exprclation,  I 
Already  are  Pibe  court. 

1  Mur,  His  horses  go  abont. 

I  Mar,  Almost  a  oHte :  but  he  does  nsnally, 
fo  all  mea  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  U  their  walk. 

Bmer  Bamqvo  and  Flbamcb,  a  Servant  wttk 
a  torch  preceding  tkem, 

tMur,  A  light,  a  light  t 

S  Mur,  »TU  he. 

1  Mur*  Stand  to't. 

Ban,  It  wtfl  he  laia  to-nigbt. 

1  ifar.  Let  It  come  down. 

[Aeeaulti  Bah  quo. 

!  {^  ''i"*  *^  kif  1M«  hMMN. 

t  Th«bMtl«b*rn«  in  tha  air  by  Its  tliaida  w  bcoIv 

lY"  .^    I  AierwofeBdaarmant.  {  BliadiBK. 

'r*V»*y  **•  •*«  •«*  •*•*"  »■  «k«  *••«  •ff^tfM,  and 
•■P«rtH  *  »  «app«r.  • 


Bam.  Otreaeheryl  Hy,  goad  Fleaace,  fly,  fly, 
Thoa  may'st  revenge.    O  slave  I  {fly  : 

[Olae.  F1.BAMCB  •  and  Bervattt  eMcape. 
S  Mur.  Who  did  strike  oat  the  light! 
1  Mur,  Waa't  aot  the  way  f 
8  Mur,  Tbere**  bat  oae  dowa ;  the  aoa  is  fled 
1  Mur,  We  have  kMt  heat  half  of  oar  alfair. 
1  Mar.  Well,  let's  away,  and  aay  how  mach 
la  doae.  {KxewMt. 

SCENE  JV^A  Boom  ef  State  la  tke  Paiace. 

A  Banquet  prepared.  Enter  Macbbtb,  Ladp 
Macbbtb,  RoaaB,,LBMOx,  Lokus,  and  At- 

TBBOAMTS. 

Mack.  Yoe  kaov  your  own  degrees,  sit  dowa  t 
atflrat 
Aad  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 

Lords,  Thanks  to  yoor  aiajcaty. 

Afac6.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society. 
And  play  the  humMe  host. 
Oar  hosteas  heepa  her  state ;  f  bat  in  heat  time. 
We  will  re^vire  her  welcome. 

Ladf  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  ftr,  to  all  our 
friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  weloome. 

Enter  Jlrst  Mubobbbb,  to  tke  door 

Maeb.  See,   they  encoentor  thee  with  their 
hearts*  thanks :— — 
Both  sides  are  even :  Here  I'll  sit  i'lhe  midst  : 
Be  large  ia  mirth  ;  aaoa,  we'll  drink  a  mcasore 
The  table  roaad.-^There's  blood  apoa  thy  Ckc. 

Mur.  'TIS  Baaquo's  tiwa. 

Mack,  'TIS  bettor  thee  withoat,  than  be  wilhtau 
Is  be  despatch'd  f 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  Is  cut;  that  I  did 
for  hlui. 

Mack.  Thoa  act  the  best  o'lhe  cittfaioats : 
Yet  he's  good 
That  did  the  tike  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it, 
TboM  art  the  noopareil. 

Mar,  Most  royal  Sir, 
Fleanoe  is  'scap'd. 

Mack.  Tben  comes  my  At  again :  i  had  else 
been  perfect  * 
Whole  as  the  marble/ founded  as  the  rock ; 
As  broad  aad  geaeral  as  ibe  casing  air  :         [la 
Bat  BOW,  1  am  cabln'd,  cribb'd,  coaAu'd,  bouad 
To  sauey  doubu  and  fears.    But  Baaquo's  safe  t 

Mar   Ay,  my  good  toni :  salie  ia  a  ditch  be 
hides. 
With  tweaty  trenched  gashes  on  his  bead; 
The  least  a  death  to  namre. 

Mack.  Thanks  for  tbat : [fled. 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's 
Hath  natare  tliat  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
Mo  teeth  tor  the  preseatv^Oet  thee  goee  ;  to. 

morrow 
We'll  hear,  oorselves  again.    [Exit  Mubobbbb. 

Lady  M,  My  royal  lord. 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer :  the  feast  Is  sold. 
That  is  aot  oHeu  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  niMiiag, 
'Tis  given   with  welcome :  To   feed,  weie  best 

at  home ; 
From  thence,  tbe  sauce  to  meat  is  oeremoay  $ 
Meeting  were  base  withoat  it. 

Mack,  Sweet  remembraacer  l-~ 
Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
Ami  health  on  both  I 

X<eit.  Blay  it  pkase  your  highaess  sitt 

[Tke  Gkost  of  Bahquo  rUee,  and  site 
in  Macbbth's  place. 

Mack,  Here  had  we  bow  our  coaatry's  ho- 
nour rooPd, 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  oar  Banquo  present : 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  fur  uakiadnes^ 
Than  pity  for  aiiachaacel 

Basse.  His  abseace.  Sir,  [hlghBess 

Uys  blaaie  upon  his  promise.    Please  it  yoor 
To  grace  as  with  year  royal  company  f 

Maeb.  The  Uble's  full. 

•  Jama*  I.  wai  de»caa4«a  U  a  diMct  Una  frMa  Ul« 
•OB  of  Baaqao,  bf  m  dbuichUr  of  cfca  pwiiic*  of  H  ■!«•. 
rC«atinaat  ia  bar  choir  •I'scala. 
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MAGBEl'H. 


Act  in. 


Jjen,  Hera**  t  place  rcienr'4.  Sir. 

Macb,  Where  t 

JLejt.   Here  my  lord.     What  Is't  tbat  moves 
yonr  bicbnettt 

Macb,  Which  of  yo«  luiTe  done  tliUf 

Lords.  What,  my  (ood  lord  1 

Macb,  Thon  can'st  not  say  I  did  it :  never 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me.  Tsbake 

Ro9§€.  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highness  Is  not 
well. 

XMfjr  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends  :~my  lotd   is 
often  thus,  [seat ; 

And  hath  been  fhiro  his  yooth  :  'prav  yon,  keep 
The  fit  is  momentary  ;  upon  a  thought  * 
He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  you  note  him. 
Yon  shall  offend  him  and  estend  hb  passion ;  t 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  yon  a  man  t 

Macb.  kj,  and  a  bold  one  that  dare  look  on 
Which  might  appal  the  derll.  [iJul 

Lady  Jr.  O  proper  stuff  I 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  yonr  fear : 
This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  yon  said. 
Led  yon   to    Duncan.     O    these   flaws  t    and 

starts 
(Impostors  to  true  fear,}  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story  at  a  winter's  flrc» 
Authurii'd  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itself  I 
Why  do  you  make  such  faces  t  When  all's  done. 
Yon  look  but  on  a  sto<ri. 

Macb,  Pr'ytbee,  see  there  1  behold  1  look  I  lo ! 

how  say  you  t [too.— 

Why,  what  care  It  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak 
If  oiamei-hottses  and  our  graTCs  most  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  onr  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [GhoMt  disaftpeart. 

Ladp  M.  What  I  quite  uumann'd  in  folly  t 

Mffcb.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Lady  M,  Fie,  for  shame  I 

Macb,  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now    itbe 
olden  time. 
Ere  human  statute  parg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,  and   since  too,  murders   have   been   per- 
formed 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  been, 
That,  when  the  brains  were  ont,  the  man  would 

die. 
And  there  an  end  :  but  now,  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is   more 
Than  such  a  murder  Is.  [strange 

Lady  M,  My  worthy  lord. 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  yon.     ' 

Macb,  I  do  forget:— 
Do  not  muse  $  at  me,  my  most  worthy  Mends ; 
I  have  a  strange  inflrmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  health 

to  all; 
Then  I'll  sit  down :— Cive   me   some  wine. 

Oil  Ml : 

I  drink  to  the  general  Joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Ghott  rises. 

And  to  onr  dear  friend    Banqno,  irtiom   we 

miss; 
Would  he  were  here  I  to  all  and  hin,  we  thlnt. 
And  all  to  all.  I 

Lords,  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb,  Avannt  I  and  quit  my  sight  I  Lei  the 
earth  hide  thee  I 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless.  thy  blood  is  cold  ; 
Thon  hast  no  speculation  In  those  eyes 
Which  thon  dost  glare  with  1 

Lady  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peen. 
But  as  a  thing  of  custom ;  'tis  no  other ; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare ; 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear* 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  toe  Hyrcan  Tiger, 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  lie  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 

*  As  q«ick  M  thanght.  f  Prolong  hU  •nffennf. 

t  (hMd«n  ■••*•.  \  U'vuder. 

I  /.  *.  All  goM  wtflbei  to  Nil. 


If  trembiinf  I  Inhibit  •  thee,  pronn  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  shadow  1 

[Ghost 
Unreal    mockery,    henre  1— Why, 

gone» 
I  am  a  man  again.  Prav  yon,  alt  still. 
Lady  Af.Yoa  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  hfoke 
the  good  meetiug. 
With  most  admir'd  disorder. 
Macb.  Can  anch  things  be» 
And  overcome  t  ns  like  a  summer's  dond. 
Without  our  special  wonderl    Yon   make  me 

strange 
Even  to  the  dispoaitioB  that  I  owe,t 
When  now  1  think  you  can  beboM  such  sighli» 
And  keep  the  natural  mby  of  your  cbccfcsa 
When  mine  are  blanched  with  fear. 
Jiasst.  What  sights,  my  lord  f 
Lady  M,  I  pray  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows 
worse  and  wurse ; 
Question  enrages  him  :  at  once,  good  nl^  :-* 
Stand  not  npon  the  order  of  yonr  golag» 
But  go  at  once. 

LcH,  Good  night,  and  better  health 
Attend  bis  uotiHif  I 
Lady  M.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Sxeumt  Lords  amd  Attbubsvts. 
Macb,  n  will  have  Mood ;  they  say,  blood 
wUl  have  blood : 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 

speak  : 
Augnre,  and  understood  relations,  have 
By   magot-ples,$    and    choughs,    and    roeks, 

brought  forth 
The  sccret'st  man  of  blood.— What  Is  the  uicbt  t 
Lady  M.    Aluiost  at    odds    with  nMraio{. 

which  Is  which. 
Macb,  How  say'st  thon,  that  Macduff  denies 
this  person. 
At  onr  great  bidding  t 
I'ady  M,  Did  yon  send  to  him.  Sir  f 
Macb»  I  hear  it  by  the  way  ;  bnt  I  will  send: 
There's  not  a  one  ||  of  them,  bnt  in  his  boose 
1  keep  a  servant  fet^6,    I  will  to-morrow, 

i Betimes  I  will,)  unto  the  weird  sisters  : 
lore  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  beat  to 
know,  [piod^ 

By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  o«a 
Ail  causes  shall  give  way  ;  I  am  In  blood 
Stepped  in  so  far,  tbat,  should  1  wade  ao  doKi 
Retumlug  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er : 
Strange   things  I  have   in  head,  that  «iU  to 

hand; 
Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scana'd.f 
Lady  M,  Yon  tack  the  season  of  ail  nstaits 

sleep. 
Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep :  my  strange  aid 
self-abuse 
Is  the  Inittate  fear  that  wants  hard  use  :— 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  {Extmd* 

3CENK  r,—Tka  BtmUL 

Tkmmdcr.    Enter  Hbcati,  ateetlmg  tke  tkrte 
Witches. 

1  Witch,  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  t  yon  look 
angerly. 

J7ec.  Have  f  not  reasoa,  bcldaau  as  yea  are. 
Saucy,  and  overbold  t  How  did  yon  dare 
To  trade  and  traflic  with  Macbeth* 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charuM, 
The  dose  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  artf 
And,  which  Is  worae,  all  yon  have  deae 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful  and  wrathful ;  who,  as  othen  do. 
Loves  for  his  own  cuds,  not  for  yoa. 
Bnt  make  amends  now  :  Get  yon  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 


•  ForbM. 

t   riWMM. 

I  An  iaditidad. 


I  EiuaitiMd  am*!* 


Seens  VI. 


MACBETM. 
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Med  ne  ithe  monriM :  tUtlMr  be 

WOl  come  to  know  bis  desttay. 

Tour  wueis  a&d  year  •pettt  provide. 

Yew  cbums  and  every  tbing  beeide : 

I  am  for  tbe  air  ;  tbis  nlgbt  I'll  spend 

Vnto  a  dtaaaMbtal  end. 

Oicat  bnslneaa  most  be  wrangbt  ere  noea : 

Upon  tbe  oomcr  of  tbe  moon 

Ttere  liancs  *  vaporous  drop  profoond  :  * 

111  catcb  it  ere  it  come  lo  g roand : 

And  tbst,  diitUI'd  by  magic  sUgbU 

Shall  raise  sncb  aitUldal  sprigbts. 

As,  by  tbe  strnigtb  of  tbeir  illusion 

Sball  draw  bim  on  to  bis  confusion : 

He  sbnil  sporn  Ibie,  seorn  deatb,  and  bear 

His  bopes  'bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 

And  yon  ail  know,  secnrl^ 

Is  mortal's  cbiefest  enemy. 

iSsnf.  [H^Ain.]  Com*  «a»a|r,e0eieafMy,4c. 
Hark,  I  am  cali'd  ;  my  little  spirit,  see. 
Sits  la  n  foggy  cbind,  and  stays  for  me. 

\BxU, 

I  WHck,  Come,  let's  make  baste ;  sbenl  soon 
be  back  again. 

[ExvtnU 

SCENE  VI.—Foru,-^A  Room  to  tho  Palace. 

Ekter  Lbhoz  and  another  Lord. 

Lorn*  My  former  speecbes  bave  bat  bit  yonr 

tbongbu, 
Wblcb  can  interpret  fartber :  only,  I  say, 
Tbings  bave  been  strangely  borne :  Tbe  gracloos 

Dnncan 
Wm  pitied  of  Macfaetb :— marry,.be  was  dead  :— 
Aod  tbe  rigbt-valiant  Banqoo  walk'd  too  bite ; 
Wbom,  yon  may  say,  if  it  please  yoo,  Fleance 

kill'd. 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  most  not  walk  too  late. 
Wbo  cannot  want  tbe  tboogbt,  how  moastroos 
k  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbaiu, 
To  kilt  tbeir  gracious  father  f  daroacd  fkct  t 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  I  did  be  not  straight, 
In  pious  rage,  tlie  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  tbe  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of 

sleep? 
Wm  not  that  nobly  done  f  Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 
For  twonid  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  bear  tbe  men  deny  It.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  thlok, 
Tbat,  bad  be  Duncan's  sons  nnder  his  key, 
(As,  ant  please  heaven,  be  shall  not,;  they 

should  And 
Whal  twere  to  kill  a  flither ;  so  should  Fleance. 
Bat,  peace  1— for  fk^om  broad  words,  and  cause 

be  fUl'd 
Bis  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  1  bear, 
Macduff  lives  In  disftrace :  Sir,  can  yon  tell 
Where  be  bestows  himself  t 

Lord.  The  son  of  Dnncan, 
From  wbom  tbis  tyrant  boMs  tbe  doe  of  blith 
Uvea  in  tbe  English  coort;  and  is  rcoelv'd 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  sncb  grace, 
Tbat  tbe  malevoienee  of  fortune  nothing 
Tsfces  fhmi  bis  high  respect :  Thither  Maodnff 
b  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  bis  aid 
To  wake  NortbumberiaJid  and  warlike  Siward : 
Tbat,  by  tbe  help  of  these,  (with  Hliu  above 
Tb  ratify  tbe  work,)  we  may  again 
Q)rt  to  onr  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Free   ftom    onr   feasts    and   banqnets    bloody 

knives; 
Do  Iblthfal  bomage.  and  receive  free  boaoait,t 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  %  tbe  king,  tbst  be 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 
Lem.  Sent  be  to  Macdofft 
Lord.  He  did :  and  with  an  absolnte«  Sir, 

moil, 
Tbe  dondy  messenger  tarns  me  his  back, 

liC.  A  4rop  thai  hat  deep  or  hiMen  ^valitkg. 

t  Il«ae«in  frvcly  b«flt«iired. 

t  For  •KU|>c  rated. 


And  bums,  as  wbo  should  say,  Yo^Ui  rsie  tko 

tttme 
That  etogs  me  u4th  thit  answer. 

Len,  Aad  tbat  well  might 
Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  tbe  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come  ;  that  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  return  to  this  onr  suffering  coantiy 
Under  a  hand  accurs'd  I 

Lord,  My  prayers  with  bim  I  [JSrewir. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^A  dark  Cbee.^/ii  the  oMdie,  m 
Cauidron  boiling. 

Thunder.    Enter  tho  three  Witchis. 

1  fflteh.  Thrice  tbe  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 
t  Witeh.  Thrice;   and   once  the   hedge-pig 

whln'd. 
a  WUch.  Harper  cries :— 'TIS  time,  'tis  time. 
1  Witch.  Round  about  tbe  cauldron  go ; 

In  tbe  poison'd  entrails  tbrow. 

Toad,  tint  under  coldest  stone, 
'  Days  and  nights  hast  tbirty-one 
Swelter'd  *  venom  sleeping  got. 
Boil  tboa  first  i'tbe  charmed  pot  I 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  tronUe  t 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
%  Witeh.  FiUet  of  a  fenny  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake  : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  A-og, 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog, 
Adder's  forkf  and  blind-worm's  sting, 
Liiard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing. 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-broth  boll  and  bobble. 

All.  Double,  double  toll  and  trooble ; 
Hre,  born  ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 

3  Witch,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches'  mummy  ;  maw  and  gulf,  t 
Of  the  nvin'd  |  salt-sea  shark  ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  dlgg'd  I'tbe  dark ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew ; 
Gall  of  goat  and  slips  of  yew, 
Silver'd  in  tbe  moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips  ; 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 
Ditcb-deliver'd  by  a  dnb. 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron,  ( 
For  tbe  Ingredients  of  onr  cauldron. 

All.  Double,  double  toll  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

S  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  tbe  charm  is  flim  and  good. 

&tter  HacATX,   and  the  other  three 

WlTCRkS. 

J7ee.    Oh  I    well   done  I     I   commend    yonr 
pains; 
And  every  one  sball  share  i'tbe  gains. 
And  now  about  tbe  cauldron  sing. 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  pnt  In. 

SoMa. 

Slack  e^Mts  and  white. 
Bed  tpiritJt  and  greff  ; 
Mingle,  mingle,  mhtgle, 
«         You  that  mingle  majf. 

%  Witch.  By  tbe  pricking  of  my  thumbs. 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes : 

Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

*  This  word  Is  •mplorad  (o  •ifnUy  thst  the  annBal 
wu  hnc  and  •weatiag  with  venom,  altkoagb  tleeptag 
ander  a  eold  ateae. 

t  I'be  throat.  |  RavcBaai. 

I  Eutraili. 
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MACBETH. 


Acl  IV. 


Enitr  Maobkth. 


Maeb.  How  now,  you  lecret,  bUok,  uid  mid- 
nigbt  hags  t 
What  ist  yon  dof 
Alt.  A  deed  without  a  name. 
Macb.  I  c6ii^are  you,  by  that  which  you  pro- 
felt, 
(Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me  : 
Though  yon  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  flght 
Against  the  churches ;  thuush  the  yesty  *  waves 
Confound  and  swallow  navigation  up  ; 
Though  bladed  com  be  lodg'd,  t  and  trees  blown 

down; 
Though     castles    topple  t    on    their    warders' 

heads; 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  slope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the 

treasure 
Of  nature's  germins$  tumble  all  together, 
Even  CiU  dcstniction  sicken,  answer  use 
To  what  I  ask  yon. 
1  jnteh.  Speuk. 
t  WUch,  Demand. 
8  Witch,  We'll  answer. 
1  WUch,  Say,  If  thoud'st  rather  bear  it  from 
our  mouths. 
Or  Anom  our  masters'  t 
Macb.  Call  them,  let  me  see  tbem. 

1  Witch.  Four  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath 
eaten 
Her  nine  farrow ;  grease,  that's  sweaten 
From  the  murderer's  giblwt,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

AU.  Come,  bl^,  or  ^ow  ; 
Thyself,  and  office,  deftly  11  show. 

Thunder.    An  ArFAKiriON  of  an  Armed 
Bead  rises. 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power,—— 
1  Witch.  He  knows  thy  tnough^ ; 
Hear  his  speech,  but  say  tiiou  nongjit. 
App.   Macbeth !  Macbctli !   Macl)eUi  I  beware 
Macduff; 
Beware  the  thane  of  Fife.— Dismiss  me:— Enough. 

[Descends. 
Macb.   ^^liate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  cau- 
tion, tbauks  ; 
Thou  hast  barp'd  V  my  fear  aright :— But  one 
word  more: 
1  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded  :  Here's 
anotlier, 
More  potent  than  the  flrst. 

Thundcr.^An  ArrAuiTioN  of  a  Bloody  Child 

rises. 

App.  Macbeth :  Macbeth  I  Macbeth  1— 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold, 
And  resobite  :  laugh  to  scom  the  power  of  man. 
For  none  of  woman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

I  Descends. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduff;  What  need  1  fear 
of  tbeet 
But  yet  I'll  make  assurance  double  tare 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  :  thou  shaU  not  live; 
That  I  may  tell  pule-beaited  fear,  it  lies. 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.— What  Is  this, 

^under.—AnA p p a r i ti o n  o/a  Child  Crowned, 
with  a  Tree  in  his  Hand,  rises. 

That  rises  like  the  Usne  of  a  Ung ; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty  f'** 

All.  Listen,  but  speak  not. 

App.   Be  liou-mettled,  pioud  ;  and  take  no 


•  Ftothy.*  J  Uid  flat  !iy  wliitl  or  mfn. 
.                                   X  Tnmble. 

*  Seedt  whicli  hvf  W^un  to  »|)roul.  I  Adroitly. 
T  lenebetl  on   •  }>bmioo    u   ■  liarpcr    touchM  • 

acniic. 

-I.**!.  *  **."  'ound  *•  that  )tar(  of  a  crown  whfch  ODcircIca 
«U«  bead  t  tke  top  it  the  oraanout  wbicb  ritea  abe?« 


Who  chafes,  who  frcU,  or  wtara  eouiitrcrs  are : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vaaqutsb'd  be,  until 
Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Duasiuane  bill 
Shall  come  against  him.  {Descends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be  ; 
Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  *  bid  tbe  tree 
Unfix  Us  earth4KMmd  root  f  swuct  bodemeat  f 

goodl 
Rebelllom  head.  Hue  aever,  till  the  w«od 
Of  BIraam  rise,  and  our  high  plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  lime  and  mortal  cueum.— Yet  asy  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  tiling  ;  Tell  me,  (if  year 

art 
Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  Issue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  t 

AU.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Macb,  I  will  i>e  satislled :  deny  mm  this. 
And  ad  eternal  curse   fiiU  oo  you  I     Let  mc 

know:— 
Why  sinks  that  canldnm  %  mad  what  aolse  t  is 
thisT  IHautboifs. 

1  Witch,  Showl  t  Witch,  Show!  t  WiUk. 
Show  I 

AU,  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  4iis  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kings  appear,  and  vast  over  the  Stage 
in  order;  the  last  with  a  Glass  te  kis 
hand;  Banqvo following. 

Macb.  Tbou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Baaquo ; 
down! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls :— And  II9 

hair. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow.  Is  like  the  ftnt  :— 
A  third  is  like  the  former  :— Filthy  hags  t 
Why  do  you  show  me  this  f— A   fourth  f— Stan, 

eyes  I 
What  I  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of 

doom  1 1 
Another  yet?— A  seventh  T— I'll  see  no  more:— 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  beurs  a  glass. 
Which  shows  me  niaur  more ;  and  some  i  ste, 
That  two-fuld  balls  and  treble  scepters  carry : 
Horrible  sight  I— Ay,  uow,  i  bee  tis  true ; 
For    the   bloodbofler'd  $  Bauquo   smiles  opou 

me. 
And  poliiu  at  tbem  for  his.— What,  is  this  so  t 

1  fVilch.  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  so :— But  urb) 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  aniaxedly  f— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  bis  sprigbts,| 
And  show  the  b<>st  of  our  delights ; 
I'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  the  antique  round  : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 
Our  duties  did  bis  welcome  pay. 

[Music    The  Witch  as  dance,  and  vvtish. 
Macb.  Where  are  they  1  Gone  T— Let  this  per- 
nicious hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calender  I— 
Cwwe  ill,  witliout  there  I 

Enter  LsROx. 

Zen.  What's  )-onr  grace's  will  T 

Maeb,  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  1 

Len.  No,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Came  tliey  not  by  you  t 

Len,  No,  Indeed,  my  lord. 

AftfcA.  Infected  be  the  air  whereoo  they  tide ; 
Anddamn'd  aU  those  that  trust  item  1-1  did 

bear  ^  , 

The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  was't  oune  by  f 

Len.  Tb  two  or  three,  niy  lord,  that  lirtag 
you  word, 
Macduff  is  fled  to  England. 

Afac6.  Fled  to  England  t 

Xieft.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Maeb.  Time,  thou  antlclpatfitS  niy  dread  ex- 
ploits : 

*  Who  can  conmand  iha  forcat  to  acrrc  kta  l>kr  a 
aolilier  iaapreaaa^. 
f  Muaic.  S  The  dttsnlatMB  of  mmMMf, 

^  Bcimaarad  with  blood.  I  t.«.  Spl^n** 

1  rnvciitcbi,  b)>  taking  awajrtka  •ppoftiiiiMV* 
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Tke  dighty  purpOM  Mrer  Is  o'ertook, 

Vnlew  tbe  deed  go  witb  it :  Frvtn  thb  niMnent, 

The  retf  flrttJiiigs  of  my  heart  ataall  l)c 

The  dnlJhiss  of  my  Imid.    And  even  now 

To  crown  my  tboughtt  with  acts,  he  It  thoagfat 

■nd  dom*i 
Tbe  castle  of  MacdiiflT  I  will  snrprlie ; 
flRzc  npon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o*tbe  iward 
His  wife,  bU  babes,  and  all  nnfortniiale  soaU 
Hut  trace  *  hia  line.    No  boasting  lUte  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  piirfMse  cool : 
But  no  more  sights  I— Where  are  these  gentle- 
men t 
Come,  bring  nw  friicre  they  are. 

SCEXB  JL-^Fi/e.^A  Room  in  Mscuorv's 

Enltr  Ladp  MkCDvvr,  ktr  Son,  mtd  Rocaa. 

JL.  Macd,  What  bad  he  done,  to  make  him 

fly  the  land  t 
Roost .  Yon  must  liave  patience,  madam. 
L.  Macd,  He  had  none : 
Hb  flight  was  madness :  When  onr  actions  do 

not. 
Oar  fears  do  make  ns  traitors,  t 

lEesse.  You  know  not. 
Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 
X».  Jfoctf.  Wisdom  I  to  leave  bis  wife,  to  leave 
bis  babes. 
His  mansion,  and  bis  titles,  In  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  t    He  loves  us 

not; 
Re  wants  tbe  natoral  touch  :  %  for  the  poor  wren 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  (labt,  $ 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  i^liist  the  owl. 
AH  is  tlie  fear,  and  nothing  Is  tne  love ; 
As  little  is  tbe  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
80  runs  against  all  reason. 
ilos^e.  My  dearest  coz, 
I  pray  you,  scliool  yourself :  But,  for  your  hus- 
band. 
He  is  noble,  wise,  Judkloifs,  and  best  knows 
Tbe  fits  o*the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  much 

farther  : 
But  crael  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  know  ourselyes;  when  we  hold 

ramour 
From   what   we   fear,  yet  know  not  what  we 

ftar ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  ajid  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move.^I  take  my  leave  of  yon : 
Shall  Dot  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again : 
Things  at  •he  worst  will   cease^  or  else  climb 

upward 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  coasln. 
Blessing  npou  yon  I 
I^  Macd.  Father* d  be  Is,  and  yet  be^s  lUher- 

less. 
Rosse.  I  am  BO  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay 
longer. 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  IBjtU  Russa. 

L.  Mocd,  5irrali,  ||  your  flithcr's  dead  ; 
And  what  wiU  you  do  uowt   How  will  you 
llTeT 
9on,  Km  birds  do,  mother. 
Zta  Macd,  What,  With  worms  and  flies  T 
Horn.  With  what  I  get,  1  mean ;  and  so  do 

they. 
L.  Macd.  Poor  bird  1  (tHittd'st  never  fear  tbe 
net,  nor  lime. 
Tlie  pIt-MI  nor  the  gin. 
iSom,  Why  should  I,  moUier  1  Poor  birds  they 
are  not  set  for. 
My  foiher  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 
Xm  Macd.  Tea,  be  Is  dead ;  bow  wilt  thon  do 
for  a  father  t 

•  Fallow. 
1 1.  c.  0«r  fli(fct  t*  coBildcfwl  as  «Y«lkncc  of  ««v 
tww.  X   Natural  afcction.  %  fif bt 

■•'•  I  ilirab  WM  not,  in  our  autlior'a  ltM«,  a  term 

«f  taptoMk. 


•Sbfs.  Nay,  botv  wlU  yon  do  for  a  husband  I 
Lm  Mmed,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  iwemy'at  any 


Son  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Maed,  Thon  speak'st   with  all   Ihy  wit{ 
and  yet  l'foith« 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  Either  a  traitor^  motlier  t 

I4.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was* 

Son,  What  is  a  traitor  f 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  t 

Lt.  Macd.  Every  one  tluil  docs  so,  is  a  traitor, 
and  must  be  banged. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  baHgtd,  that  swear 
and  lie  f 

It.  Mmed.  Every  one. 

ifon.  Who  must  hang  tbem  1 

It.  Macd,  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son,  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools : 
for  there  are  liars  and  swearere  euongh  to  beak 
the  honest  men,  and  hang  np  theuu 

L.  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  1 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  t 

Son.  if  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him: 
if  you  would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I 
should  quickly  have  a  new  father. 

L.  Macd,  Poor  piaUlcrl  how  thou  taik'st. 

Enter  a  MassEKOsn. 

Moot,  Bless  you,  fair  dame  II  Mn  not  to  yo« 

known, 
TtMugh  fas  yoar  slate  of  honow  I  am  perfect,  t 
I  doubt  some  danger  does  approach  yon  nearly  : 
If  you  would  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be    not  found   bete;  beuee,   witb  your  little 

ones. 
To  IHgbt  yuu  thus,  methlnks,  I  am  too  savage  % 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty. 
Which  Is  loo  nigb  yonr  person.    Heavw  pit* 

serve  yoa  I 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  {Exit  Msasaiiou* 

L.  Macd.  Wbitber  should  I  fly  t 
1  have  done  no  hann.    Bnt  I  remember  now 
I  aiu  in  this  earthy  world ;  arbere,  to  de  bann^ 
Is  oAen  laudalrie ;  to  do  good,  sometime, 
Accoanied  dangerous  foliy  t  Why  then,  alas  I 
Do  I  pat  lip  that  womanly  defenoe. 
To  say  1  have  duae  no  harm  1— ^-What  are  thrsd 

faces  t 

JSnier  MvRUsnaas. 

Afiir,  Where  Is  )tonr  husband  t 

L.  Macd,  I  hope  in  ik>  place  so  unsandifled. 
Where  such  as  thou  niay^i  And  him. 

Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son,  Thou  ly'sl.  thou  shag-ear'd  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  t  [Stabbing  Mm, 

Young  fry  of  treachery  1 

Son,  He  has  killed  me,  motber ; 
Run  away,  I  pray  yon.  lt}lfS, 

{Exit  had$  MACDvrr,  er^inn  mnrdrr^ 
and  jntrsued  bf  the  MURDRaaas. 

SCENE  nh—EngUtnd,'^A  Room  in  th* 
king'M  Palace, 


Enter  Malcolx  «iS4l  Macnorr. 


shade. 


Mfal,  Let  ns  seek  out  some  desolate 
and  there 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd,  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast   the   mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good 

men,  morn. 

Bestride  our  downraI1*n  blrtlidom :  t  Each  new 

New  widows   howl  t   new  orphans  cry ;   new 

sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  thai  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  aud  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 
MaL  What  I  believe,  I'U  wail ; 

*  I  an  perfectly  aniuainicd  willi  yoar  raak. 
\  Birtbrisiit. 
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What  kaow,  Mttcvt;  tad,  what  I  eta  ndrcM, 
At  I  fball  llnd  the  daie  to  rrieod,  •  i  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  ao ;  perciiaace. 
This    tyiaat,   whose    sole  aame   bOslen  oar 

toncnes. 
Was  once  thouabt  hoaest :  yoa  hiTe  lof'd  blm 

well; 
He   hath  aoC  tonch'd  yoa  yet.    I  am  yoanf  ; 

but  somethiaf 
Yoa   may   deaerre  of  him  throagh   me;  aad 

wisdom 
To  oflTer  op  a  weak,  poor,  inaoceak  lamb. 
To  appease  aa  aagry  lod. 
Maed,  I  am  not  treacberoas. 
Mai.  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  (ood  and  vinaous  natore  may  recoil, 
la  aa  imperbl  cbane.  f    BoC  'crate  joar  par- 

doB ; 
That  which  yoa  are,  my  thoughts  caenot  traas- 


Aagels  are  bright  still,  thoag h  the  brightest  feU ; 
Though  all  thlags  foul  would  wear  th«  brows  of 

grace. 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  so. 

Macd,  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

lial.  Perchance,  evea  tbere,  where  I  did  flad 
my  doubts. 
Why  la  that  rawaese  left  yoa  wife  aad  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  stroag  kaots  of 

love,) 
Without  leave  taking  t— I  pray  you. 
Let  Bot  ray  Jealousies  bo  your  dialioaoars. 
Bat  mlae  owa  safeties :— Yoa  may  be  rightly 

Just, 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Maed,  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  coaatry ' 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodaess  dares  aot  check  thee  1  wear  thou 

thy  wrongs, 
Tbjr  title  is  alTeer'd  1 1— Fare  thee  well,  lord : 
1  would  aot  be  the  villaia  that  thou  thlak'st 
For  the    whole  space   Ihafs   ia   the   tyraal's 

fnup. 
And  the  rich  east  to  boot. 

Maim  Be  oot  olTended : 
I  speak  not  as  in  an  absolute  fear  of  yoa. 
I  toiak,  our  coaatry  siaks  beaeath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds  ;  and  each  aew  day  a  gash 
It  added  to  her  wounds :  I  thiak,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right : 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands  :  But,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macb.  What  should  he  bet 

Mat.  It  is  myself  I  mean  :  In  whom  I  know 
All  tiie  particnlars  of  vice  so  grafted, 
Tbtt,  wliea  they  shall  be  opea'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow  ;  and  the  poor  state 
Esteem  hljn  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 
With  my  couHneless  harms. 

Macd,  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  conw  a  devil  BH»re  dama'd 
la  evils  to  top  Machetb. 

Mat,  I  giant  him  Moody, 
Luxurious,  i  avaricious,  false,  deceitful. 
Sudden,  |  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin     • 
That  has  a  name  :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none, 
la  my  voluptuousaess  :  yonr  wives,  yoar  daugh- 
ters, 
Tonr  matrons,  and  /oar  maids,  ooald  aot  All  ap 
The  cistern  or  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  Belter  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Maed,  fiouodless  Intemperance 

^  -       ^         .  •  Berriend. 

T  '.  f.  A  good  mod  may  nrmia  froa  ||*o«lti«M  ia  .Um 

caccution  or  •  rotal  rommitsion. 

t  Ufalljr  •ettled  by  iboM  who  hod  the  IIboI  o^lodl- 
call«o. 

I  LoKiviout.  I  PoMioaaio.  | 


In  nature  Is  a  tyranny ;  It  hath  beea 
The  aatlmely  emptying  of  the  happy  throae. 
And  fkll  of  many  kings.    Bat  fear  aot  yet 
To  take  npoa  yoa  what  b  yoars :  yoa  any 
Coavey  yoar  pleasures  la  a  spacioas  pleaiy, 
Aad  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  yoa  amy  so  bood- 

wiak. 
We  have  williag  iames  eaougk  ;  tbeie  caaaot  Ba 
That  vulture  la  yoa  to  devoar  so  aumy. 
As  will  to  greataett  dedicate  thcmaclvct. 
Finding  It  so  inclln'd. 

Mai,  With  this,  there  grows. 
In  my  tnost  ill-compos'd  affection,  tach 
A  ttanchless  avarJc«,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  ahoald  cot  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands : 
Desire  bis  Jewels,  and  this  other's  honse : 
And  my  more-havlag  woald  be  at  a  saacc 
To  make  me  hunger  more  ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  uiUnst  agaiast  the  good,  aad  loyal, 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Ifocif .  This  avarice 
Sttckt  deeper ;  grows  with  more  peiafcioas 

it  hath  bn 


Thaa  sammer>seedfau  lust  i  aad 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kinn :  Yet  do  not  fear  s 
Scotland  hath  foysoos  *  to  fill  up  yoar  will. 
Of  your  mere  own  :  All  these  are  portable,  t 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 
Mai,  But  I  have  aoae:  The  Uag-heeotyig 

graces, 
Aa  Justice,  verity,  temperance,  stahleaess» 
Bountv,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliaeat. 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitade, 
I  have  no  relish  of  them  ;  bat  aboaad 
la  the  dlvisioB  of  each  several  crimcp 
Actiag  It  maay  ways.     Nay»  had  1  power,  1 

should 
Pour  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  IbId  hdl. 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  coafoaad 
All  unity  on  earth. 
Maed.  O  Scotland  t  Soottaad  I 
Mai,  If  each  a  oae  be  St  to  govoa*  speak  : 
I  am  as  I  have  apokco. 
Macd,  Fit  to  govera  1 
No,  not  to  live.— O  nation  miserable^ 
With  aa  unaUcd  tyraat  bloody-sceplei'd. 
Wbea  Shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  agafai  f 
Since  that  the  truest  latae  of  thy  tbroae 
By  his  owa  interdiction  stands  aocuis'd. 
And   does   blaspheme  his    breed  f— Thy  rsyal 

father. 
Was  a  most  sainted  king ;  the  qaeea,  that  bore 

thee 
Oftner  upoa  her  kaees  thaa  oa  her  feet. 
Died  evenr  day  she  lived.    Fare  thee  well  I 
These  evifs  thou  repeat'st  apoa  thyself. 
Have     banlsh'd   me   from     Scotiaad.^O    my 

breast, 
Thv  hope  ends  here  t 

Mai.  Macduff,  this  aoMe  passion. 
Child  of  Integrity,  hath  ftom  my  soal 
Wip'd  the  black  scruplet,  recoadl'd  my  tboagMs 
To  thy  good  truth  aad  hoaoar.    Drnllah  Mac- 
beth 
By  maay  of  these  tialot  haChg  soaght  to  irta  ma 
Into  his  power ;  and  modest  wisdom  plaeks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste :  %  But  Ood  above 
Deal  betweea  thee  and  me  I  for  evea  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction  :  here  ahjart 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  natare.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mlae  owa ; 
At  Bo  time  broke  my  faith  ;  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth  than  life :  my  first  iUsc  tpcalU 

ing 
Waa  thla  npoa  myself :  What  I  am  traly, 
la  thine  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command 
Whither,  ladeed,  before  thy  bere-approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  tea  thousand  warilke  mea. 
Ail  ready  at  a  point,  was  seiUag  Ibitli : 


•  Plonty.  4  May  W 

t  OT*r-hucj  crrdoliiy. 
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Nov  ««*ll  together:  Aad  the  chaace  of  pood- 


Be  like  amr  tnimated  qutml  I     Why  tie  worn 

•ilentt 
Macd.  Such  welcome  and  oaweloonie  thlagt 

at  oDce, 
lis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Smttr  m  Doctor. 


Mai.   Well ;    more   anoD. — Comet   the   kiog 
forthp  I  prajr  yon  f 

J)9et.  Ay,  Sir :  tliere  are  a  crew  of  wretched 
aouli, 
Tkid  slay  Us  care ;  their  raahuly  cMivincet  * 
The  great  assay  of  art :  hot,  at  his  touch, 
I«ch  ssBctlty  hath  hcafen  gives  his  hand, 
Tbey  presently  amend. 

Mai.  I  thank  yo«,  doctor.        [ExU  DooToa. 

Mtaed,  What  Is  the  dlwase  he  means  f 

Mai.  Tis  call'd  the  evil : 
A  most  mirecnloas  work  la  this  good  king ; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  in    Eag- 

land. 
I  have  seen  bim  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven, 
Hlouelf    best     knows  :     hot    strangely-visited 

people. 
All  swola  and  nicerons,  pltlfhl  to  the  eye, 
The  mere  despair  of  sargery,  he  cares  ; 
Hamfiag  a  golden  stamp  t  abont  their  aecks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  tlie  »ncceediog  royalty  be  leaves 
The  healing  benediction.    With  this  strange  vhr- 

tne, 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  snadry  blessings  hang  abont  his  throne, 
That  speak  Mm  fell  of  grace* 

BiUer  Rosia. 

Macd.  See,  who  comes  here  t 

Jfcl.    My  countryman  ;   bat  yet  I  know  him 

not. 
Maei.  My  ever-gentle  oonsln,  welcome  hither. 
MaU   I  know  him  now :  Qood  God,  betimes 
remove 
The  means  that  make  ns  strangers  1 
Basse.  Sir,  Amen. 
Matd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  didt 
'  Ro!tt€»  Alas,  poor  country ; 
Almost  afraid  to  know  Itself  I  li  cannot 
Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave:   where 

nothing. 
Bat  who  knows  nothing,  Is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
Where  sighs  and  groans,,  and  shrieks  that  rend 

the  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  sorrow 

seems 
A  modem  ecitacy ;  t  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps,     [Ufes, 
Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Macd.  O  relation. 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true  I 
Mai.  What  is  the  newest trieff 
BoMte.  That  of  an  honr's  age  doth  him  the 
speaker ; 
EmA  minute  teems  a  new  one. 
Macd.  How  does  my  wife  f 
Rattt.  Why,  well. 
Macd.  And  all  my  children  t 
Bo»*e.  Well  too. 
Macd.  The  tyrant  hat  not  batter'd  at  their 

peace f 
Basse.  No  ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I 

did  leave  them. 
Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  yoar  speech ;  How 

goes  Itf 
Basta.   When   1  came  hither  to  transport  the 
tidings. 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  tbera  ran  a  rnmonr 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  wltnew'd  the  rather, 

*  OT«rp««en,  ••Mac*. 
f  A  Tnapl  MMMC  t*  tb«  St/tmnM,  «ho  lo«eh«d  far  lk« 

t  Cmmmos  JiitrMa  af  mIbJ. 


For  that  I  nw  the  tynnt't  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  lielp ;  yonr  eye  in  Soottand 
Would  create  soldien,  make  our  women  ttght. 
To  doff*  their  dire  distresses* 

Mai,  Be  it  their  comfort. 
We  are  coming  thither;  gracious  England  hath 
Lent  ns  good  Slward  and  ten  thousand  men  i 
An  older  and  a  better  soldier  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Baste,  'Would  I  could  answer 
This  comfort  with  the  like  I  But  I  have  word^ 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  shonld  not  latch  t  them. 

Macd,  What  concern  tliey  T 
The  general  cause  t  or  is  It  a  fee-grief,  { 
Due  to  some  single  Inreast  t 

Basse,  No  mind,  that's  honest. 
But  in  It  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  mala  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine. 
Keep  It  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Basse,  Let  not  yonr  eara  despise  my  tongnn 
for  ever,  [sound* 

Which   shall  poeoess  them  with   the  heaviest 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Maed,  Humph  1  I  guess  at  it. 

Basse.   Your  castle  it  snrprli'd :  yonr  wife* 
and  babes. 
Savagely  slaaghter'd  :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  (  of  these  mnrder'd  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mal%  Merciful  heaven  1 — 
What,  man  I  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  yonr  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does   not 

speak, 
Whbpen  the   o'er-franght  heart,  and   bUa  It 
break. 

Maed,  My  chlldrea  too  T 

Basse,  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 
That  oonld  be  found. 

Maed.  And  I  must  be  ftom  thence  I 
My  wife  kltl'd  too  f 

Bosse,  I  have  said. 

Mai,  Be  comforted ; 
Let's  make  ns  med'cines  of  oar  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief, 

Maed.   He  has  no  children.— -All  my  pretty 
ones  t 
Did  you  say,  all  f— O  hell-kite  I— All  f 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickeas,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoop  f 

Mai.  DlKpute  it  like  a  man. 

Maed,  I  shall  do  so ; 
But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 
That  were  not  precious   to  me.— Did   heaven 

lofk  on. 
And  would  not  take  their  part  T  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  I  naught  that  1  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerlu,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls  :  Heaven  rest  them 
now  I 

Mai,  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  yonr  tword : 

let  grief  tit. 

Convert  to  anger  :  blunt  not  the  heart,  eniage 

Macd,  O  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine 
eyes. 

And  braggart  with  my  tongue  I But,  gentle 

heaven. 
Cut  short  all  intermission  ;  $  ft'ont  to  ft^out, 
Bring  thou  this  Send  of  Scotland  and  myself; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him  ;  if  he 'scape. 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  I 

Mai,  This  tune  goes  manly. 
Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  our  power  is  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  lnstnm»ents.    Receive  what  cheer 

you  may ; 
The  night  Is  long,  that  never  Bndt  the  day. 

[Ereunr* 


•  Pb»  of. 
t  Catch.  t  A  friaf  that  k«s  ■  •IngU  owwtk 

I  TIm  nm*  sfltr  U  U  killed.  |  All  paiiM* 
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Act  F. 


ACT  V. 


8CBXE  L^JhMsktan*,—A  Hoom  in  the  Cas- 
tle. 

Enter  a  Doctor  of  Phytic,  mud  a  waiting 

OBltTLIWOllAir. 

Doet.  I  btve  two  Dlcbtf  watched  with  yon, 
Irat  can  percefte  no  truth  in  ymn  report.  When 
was  it  8he  latt  walked  T 

Geni.  Since  his  nujesty  went  Into  the  Held, 
1  bare  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her 
night-gown  npon  her,  nalodi  her  doset,  talie 
forth  paper,  fold  It,  write  npon  it,  read  it,  after- 
wards seal  it,  and  again  retain  to  bed  ;  yet  all 
this  while  in  a  most  nst  ^eep. 

Doct.  A  great  perturbation  In  nature  I  to  re- 
ceive  at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the 
elfects  of  watching.— In  this  slumbry  agitation, 
besides  her  waliiing,  and  other  actual  per* 
formances,  what,  at  any  time,  hare  yon  heard 
her  rayt 

Gent,  That,  Sir,  whfch  I  will  not  report  after 
her. 

Doet,  Yon  may,  16  me ;  and  'tis  most  meet 
yoo  should. 

Gent.  Neither  no  you,  nor  any  one ;  having 
BO  witness  to  conUrm  my  speech. 

JEnter  Lady  MAcnBTH,  with  a  Taper, 

Lo  you,  here  she  comes  1  This  is  her  very  gnise ; 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Observe  her ; 
stand  close. 

Voct*  How  came  she  by  that  light! 

Gent,  Vfhy,  it  stood  by  her  :  she  has  light  by 
her  continually ;  'tis  her  command. 

/>0c/.  Yon  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

Doct.  What  is  it  she  does  now  t  Look,  bow 
she  rubs  her  bands. 

Gent,  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her, 
to  seem  thus  wa&bing  her  hands  ;  I  have  known 
her  continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Zady  M.  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doct.  H  vk,  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the 
more  strongly. 

Lady  M.   Out,  damned  spot  I  out,  I  say  I— 

One ;  Two  ;  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  do't : Hell 

is  murky  I  *— Fie,  my  lord,  fle  I  a  soldier,  and 
afear'df  What  need  we  f«ar  who  knows  it, 
whfen  none  caa  call  our  power  to  account  I— Yet 
who  would  have  tbooght  the  old  man  to  have  had 
flo  much  blood  in  himt 

Doct.  Do  you  nuirk  that  t 

Lady  if.  The  thane  of  Fife  bad  a  wife ; 

Where    Is   she    nowt What,    will    these 

hands  ne'er  be  clean  t— No  more  o'that,  my 
lord,  BO  more  o'that:  you  mar  all  with  this 
starting. 

Do^.  Go  to,  go  to ;  yon  have  kflowa  what  you 
flfaould  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  shonld  not,  I 
am  sure  of  that :  Heaven  knows  what  she  has 
known. 

JLady  M.  Here's  the  •smell  of  the  blood  stiH: 
an  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this 
little  hand.    Oh  I  oh  I  oh  I 

Jkxt.  What  a  sight  Is  there  1  The  heart  is 
sorely  cliarged. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  In  my 
kisom,  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doct.  Wen,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  'Pray  God,  It  be.  Sir. 

Doct.  This  disease  Is  beyond  my  practice; 
Yet  I  have  known  those  which  have  walked  in 
their  sleep,  who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  you 
nightgown;  look  not  so  pale:— I  tell  you  yet 

aain  Banquo's  burled ;  he  cannot  come  out  of 
I  grave. 

■Doct%  Even  aof 
Lady  M,  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocklBg  al 

•Dmfk. 


tlw  gate.  Cooae,  oaBse,  eonse,  come,  give  bm 
your  hand ;  Wiiaf  s  done,  cannot  be  uidMe  :  Ts 
ted,  to  bed,  to  bed.        [Sxtt  Lady  Maobjrtb. 

Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  f 

Ga$U.  DirecUy. 

Doct.   Foul  whisperings  are  ahroad;   Uaaa- 
tnral  deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  trouMet :  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  plUows  will  dbeharge  their  se- 
crets* 
More   needs    she  the  divine,  thaB  the  phyd- 

CiBB.— 

God,  God,  forcive  us  all  i  Look  after  her ; 
Remove  horn  her  the  means  of  aH  aanoraace* 
And  still  keep  eyea  upon  her :— So,  good  night : 
My  mind   she  liaa  maledy*  and  anafd  my 

sight : 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 
GetU.  Good  night,  good  doctor.       {Exeaai. 

SCENE  JL—The  Couniry  near  Dmnsiaame. 

Eater  with  Drum  and  Ooiaurs,  MajiTfTB, 
CATHMBsay  Amoos,  Lbmox,  and  Soldiers. 

Ment»  The  English  power  is  near*  led  on  ty 
Malcolm, 
Hia  uncle  Siward,  aad  the  good  MaednC 
Revenges  bum  in  tbcm  :  for  their  dear  canses 
Would,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grlai  atann. 
Excite  tlie  mortified  man.  t 

Ang.  Near  Bimam  wood 
Shall  we  well  meet  tbem ;  that  war  v*  ^*f 
coming. 

Cath.  Who  knowsk  if  DonalbalB  he  with  his 
brother  1 

Len.   For  certain.  Sir,  be  is  bbI  i  I  have  a 
file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Biward's  son. 
And  many  unrougb  t  youths,  but  even  bow 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

3fefi/.  What  does  the  tyrant! 

Oath.  Great  Dunsinaae  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Some  sav,  he's  mad ;  otliers,  ihat  lesser  hai^ 

him. 
Do  call  it  valiant  fury :  but.  for  ccrtaiu. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Ang.  Now  does  he  feel 
His  secret  murders  .sticking  on  his 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faitb-bieach  ■, 
Those  he  commands,  move  only  in  oaauBand, 
Nothing  \n  love  :  bow  does  he  feel  the  tUc 
Hang  loose  aboat  him.  like  a  giaaTa  rshe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Meat.  Wbo  then  shall  Ubbm 
His  pester'd  senses  to  recoil  and  stait, 
When  all  that  is  within  lym  does  ooBdeam 
itaelf,  for  beiag  there! 

Cath.  Well,  march  we  ob. 
To  give  obedience  where  'lla  truly  ew'd : 
Meet  we  the  medecin  §  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we.  la  our  couatiy's  purgb 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Len»  Or  to  Biuoh  as  it  Bceda* 
To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  diewn  tht 

weeds* 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Blraam. 

{Exeunt,  fforcUag. 


SCENE  III.—Dunsinane.—A 

CastU^ 


Boem  ia.tht 


Enter  Macbbtb,  Doctob,  and  Attbrdamts. 
jifacft.  Bring  me  no  mete  reports;  let  then 

Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  DnnslnaBf, 
I  cBBBot  tahit  with  ttu.    What* s  the  hoy  Mil- 
eolm  I  [k««; 

Waa  he  not  bora  of  woBianf   The  apirii*  that 
All  mortal  oonaeiiueBts.  prooounc'd  me  thus : 
Fear  not,  MaeUthi  no  man^  that's  hmra  ef 


t  A  nliglMl ;  »b«  Mnik 
1  Tilt  pfcyiici... 


Seme  III 


MACBfiTH. 


Skati  etr  kmve  pMwr  ou  thee. Tbea  fly 

Aid  miHf  ie  witli  Uie  Eoclith  epicwct : 
The  ttiiid  1  kmj  bjr,  and  the  hctn  I  bear, 
SbaU  Mver  sag*   with  doubt,  oor  abak*  wiib 
fear. 

JEmter  a  SimfiitT. 
The  detU  dnaa  that  black,  tbou  cna«-rac*d| 

MOM  If  I 

Wkerefa('ittbMit]HlcooMlookf  I 

JErrc.  There  ia  tea  iboMaud 

MMb.  Gecte,  ▼Ulaln  t 
Serv,  teUlers,  Sir. 

Mm**  Go,  prick  thy  hce,  and  over-red  tby 

war 

poa  %.liT«r'd  box.    What  wMlert,  palck  T  t 
UtaAUthytowit  tboac  linen  cheeks  ofthiue 

*"  **¥!?•■•  *•  '*"•    ^*»*  aoldlera,  wbey- 
face  9 

*r».  The  Eaf  ilah  force,  to  Hcate  yon. 

Jf«».  Take  thy  tea  hcwx.>.8cytoa  l-I  am 

uck  tt  heart, 
Whea  I  bchold-Seyton,  I  aay  I— This  pufc 
WiU  cheer  me  ever,  or  diiacat  me  now. 
I  hare  llv'd  kuif  enough  :  my  way  of  life 
'•  ?«'•  toto  the  aear,(  the  ydtow  leaf: 
And  that  which  abould  accompany  old  ace, 
A%  koBonr,  love,  obedieace,  iroopt  of  frienda, 
I  mast  aot  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  Head, 
Cmitt,    not   tend    but    deep,   month-houoor, 

breath, 
wkich  the  poor  heart  woald   fain  deny,   but 

dare  ""* 
Sejien! 
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Jl«c6.  Irlac  U  after  ine.— - 
I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  ««.«. 
nil  Mmm  forert  come  to  Dnulnaac. 

[£r/f. 
■way  and 


Jhet,    Were  I   from    DumImuw 


iref 


Muttr  SarTox. 

•W.  What  ia  poor  gradoua  pli 
Macb,  What  ncwa  moref 
«y.  Ill  is  conflm'd,  ny  lord,  which  was 
reported. 

he  hack'd. 
Cifre  me  my  armour, 
fry.  TIs  not  needed  yet. 
ifac*.  I'll  pnt  U  on. 
Send  out  more    horaes,   ikirrl    the    oonntry 
round;  -  ' 

Hmr  those  that  talk  of  fear.-Give  me  mine 


Praai  ataia  slmld  hardly  draw  ma  here.  [Brii. 

SOENB  iV.-^mitTp  near  Drntuiumme :   A 
9^004  Im  pittp, 

-fttfer,  mitk  Drum  mnd  Colours,  Malcolm. 
oM  SiWAUD  mud  hU  Son,  NAcourf,  Man' 

and  Sfidiert,  mtarckiMg, 

^**'*  iMndT*"*'  '  ^^^^'  ***  **'^*  •*•■«•'•• 
Thai  chambeia  will  he  safe. 
Meut.  We  doubt  It  nothing. 
Jlir.  What  wood  U  this  befoia  ost 
Metii,  The  wood  of  Bimam. 

A  V'tJ^.^^  ■<>'<**''  *»«»  »»*»  *"»«  «  bough. 
And  heart  before  him }  thereby  shall  we  sbt- 
dow 

The  numbers  of  oar  boat,  and  make  discovery 
Err  In  report  of  us. 

S^id.  It  shall  be  doue. 

Siw.  We  learu  no  other,  but  the  conhdenC 
tyrant 
Keeps  stlU  In  Donslnane,  and  will  endaia 
Our  seuing  down  befor*!. 

AM.  I'is  bis  main  hope  : 
For  where  there  Is  advantage  to  be  given, 
■olh  more  and  km*  have  given  him  there, 
volt; 

And  none   serve  with    him,   but   constrained 

things. 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Mfaed,  Let  our  JasC  censures 
Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Indnstiious  soldiersMp. 

Jfiw.  The  time  appnnchca. 
That  will  with  dne  decision  make  us  know 
What  we  shaU  my  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
nioughu  spccnIaUve  their  nnsure  hopes  ivlale : 
But  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate :  t 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[iCrewjil,  marcAii«g. 


Howdom  your  patient,  doctor t 

D9ci,  Not  so  sick,  my  lord, 
A«  the  is  troubled  with  thickH»miag  fancies, 
"aj  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

MMeb.  Cure  her  of  that ; 
Can*  Ukw  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd  i 
JII4A  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 
??  ^J^  written  troubles  of  the  bniu ; 
And.  with  some  sweet  oblivious  anUdote. 

£l*!!?*  **«  •*<^*  l>«o«  of  that  perilona  star 
Wbich  weighs  upon  the  heart  f  ' 

^Aicf.  Therein  the  putieut 
■■■t  nialster  to  himself. 
««cA.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of 

'^«**#  put  mine  annour  on;    give   me   my 

*«Jtoii,  wBd  out.~Doctor,  the  thanes  Hy  from 

me:— 
^«iBe,6ir,4espafch:— If  thou  oould'st,  doctor. 


SCENE  r.^Dun*lnmme. 


Witkim  lAa 


JJ;  »aler  of  my  land,  ftnd  her  dlseaie, 

{•WW  applaad  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
iS.**?*^  applaud  again.-^Puli't  off,  i  say.— 
■Bu  rhubarb,  senna ;  or  what  purgative  drug. 
^<^  «co«r  these  Eagltoh  hence  j^earest  &u 

^^  of  tiMU  t 

^*rt.  Aj,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  prepara- 
■•^tt  M  hear  something. 


Icll«w. 


•  Sink. 
S  Aa  bpimIImIob  of  ronumpt. 

I  OroMl. 


A#er,  wUh  Drumt  mud  Cohun,  MAeaarv. 
SavTON,  amd  Soidtsrt, 

Macb,  Hang  out  our  banners  ou  the  outward 
wails ; 
The   cry  is    sUU,    7h<f  coase.*   Our   cutle's 

strength 
Wj"  ^^^  ■  alefe  to  scorn  :  here  let  them  He, 
Till  famine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be 

our's. 
We  mlfbt  have  met  them  darefol,  beard  to 

beard. 

And  beat  them  backward  home.    What  Is  that 

v^    a^^^L       ^4  "■*  fciikin,  0/  Women, 

nV^'}^i*J^  ^  ^^  women,  my  good  lord. 

Alacb.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  tute  of  fears: 

The  time  Ins  been,  my  senses  would   have 

cooi'd 
To  hear  a  nigfat-shriek ;  and  my  fell  t  of  hair 
w  ould  at  a  dltnial  Ueatisc  rouse,  and  stir 
As  lift  were  in»t :   I  have  supp»d  full  with  hor- 

rors ; 
Direnem,  familiar  to  my  slangbt'roas  Uiouthis. 
Cannot   once   sttrt   me.— Wherefore  was   Uiat 
cryT 
f;j^- The  nueen,  my  lord,  Is  dead. 
Afacb.  She  sbould  have  died  bercaAer ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.— 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 


t  Oturi 


t.e. 

■in*. 


Greater  aad  ittt. 


Skill. 
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MACBETH. 


Act  V. 


To  tbc  Ittt  •ylltble  of  reeordcd  lime ; 
Aiid  all  our  vettenlairt  liate  llfbted  fooii 
The  way  to  auaty  death.    Out,  out,  brief  candle  I 
LKc'a  but  a  walking  shadow  \  a  poor  phiyer, 
That  atrntt  and  frets  his  hour  npon  the  stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  Is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  Idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
SIxnIfyiag  nothing.^— 

Enttr  a  UistaNcia. 

Tbon  com'st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  story  qnlcUy. 

Me»s.  Craclotts  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw. 
But  know  not  bow  to  do  It. 

Macb,  Well,  say.  Sir. 

Mt$a,  As  1  did  stand  my  watch  npon  the 
hill, 
I  look'd  toa-ard  Biniam,  and  anon,  metkoaght. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb,  Liar  and  slave  I  XStrildng  him. 

Mess.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  ICt  oe  not 
so: 
Within  this  three  mile  may  yon  see  It  coming  ; 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Afacb.  If  thou  speak'st  Mse. 
Upon  the  next  tree  shait  thou  hang  alive, 
Till  famine  ellug  •  thee :  If  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
I  care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much.-— 
I  pull  In  resolution ;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  eiiuivocation  of  the  Aend, 
Thai  lies  like  truth :   Femr  not,  till  Birtum 

•roorf 
J}0  came  to  DunslHont  ,*— and  now  a  wood 
Comes    toward    Dnnsinane.— Arm,   arm,   and 

out  I— 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 
There  Is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here, 
I  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  sun, 
And  wish  the  estato  o'the  world  were  now  un- 
done.— [wrack  I 
Ring   the   alarum   liell :— Blow,   wind !    come. 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  t  on  our  back. 

[Exeunt. 

8C£SE  FL—The  sawte.^A  PkOm  before  the 

Castle. 

Enter,  with  Drums  end  Coicurs,  Malcolm^ 
old  SiWAUD,  MacDUPP,  4c.  «N<f  their  Arma, 
uitk  Boughs. 

Mai,  Now  near  enoogh ;  your  icavy  screens 
throw  down, 
And  show  like  those  yon  are:— Yon,  worthy 

uncle. 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  right-noble  son. 
Lead  our  first  battle  :  worthy  MacdnflT,  and  we. 
Shall,  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order, 
^flp.  Fare  you  well.— 
Do  we  but  And  the  tyrant's  power  to-nlgbt. 
Let  us  be  beaten.  If  we  cannot  Aght. 
Macd.  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak;   give 
them  all  breath. 
Those  d amorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[Exeunt*   AUirums  continued. 

SCENE  rJI.'^Tbe  sume.^Another  Part  of 
the  Plain. 

Enter  MscaiTB. 

Maeb.  Tb«r  have  tied  me  to  a  stake :  I  can- 
not fly: 
But,  bear-like,  I  must  flght  the  coarse.— What's 

That  was  not  bom  of  woman  t  Such  a  one 
Am  1  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  foung  Siward. 
Yo.  Slv.  What  Is  thy  name  ? 
Macb.  Thou'lt  be  afraid  to  hear  It. 
Yo.  Stw.  No ;  though  thon  call'st  thyself  a 
hotter  name 
Than  any  Is  In  hell. 


Shrival 


t  Araiow 


Macb.  My  Haie*s  Mactetk. 
Yo.  Slw.  The  devU  himself  oonii  wd.  p.*> 
nounoe  a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Maeb.  No,  nor  more  fearftat. 
Yo.  Slw.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  ^ynat;  witk 
my  sword 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thon  spcak'sL 

[Tkejfjight,  and  poung  Siwaao  Ir  slain. 
Macb,  Tnou  wast  bom  or  woman.— — 
But  swords  1  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandlsh'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom. 

[SxU, 

Alarums,   Enter  Macoupp. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noise  is:— T^iant,  show 
thy  face : 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mlae. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghoet  wiH  haant  me 

sUII. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  hemes,  whooe  arais 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  either  thou,  Mac- 
beth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unhatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  nndeeded.    There  tbon  shaald'st 

be; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited  :  *  Let  me  And  him,  fortune! 
And  mote  1  beg  not.  [ExU.    Atarian. 

Enter  Malcolm  an}l  Siwaud. 

iSlr.  Tbb  way,  my  lord  ;— The  castle's  gently 
render*d  : 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  Aght ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  tlie  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professea  yoor's. 
And  lltUe  Is  to  do. 

Mai.  We  have  met  with  foca 
That  strike  beside  us. 

Slw,  Enter,  Sir,  the  castle. 

[iEicsmf.    Alarum. 

Re-enter  MAcniTH. 

Macb,  Why  should  I  play  the  Ri 
die 

On  mine  own  sword  t  whiles  I  sec  Im,  the 
Do  better  npon  them. 

Re'Cnter  Magdupf. 

Macd,  Turn,  hell-hound,  tum. 

Macb,  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  Is  loo  mach  chars'4 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words. 
My  voice  Is  In  my  sword  ;  thou  bloodier  vU.ahi 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  oiA  I 

{Tket/igkt. 

Macb.  Thon  losest  labour ; 
As  easy  may'st  thou  the  Intrencbant  alrf 
With  thy  keen   sword   impress,  as   make  me 

bleed  : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulneralile  creste ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  iMt  yldd 
To  <me  of  woman  bom. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm  ; 
And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd. 
Tell  thee,  MacduOf  was  from  his  motbcifs  woaib 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  that  toagne  thac  telb  nc 
•o. 
For  It  hath  oow'd  my  lietter  part  of  man  I 
And  be  these  Juggling  Aends  no  more  believ*d, 
That  palter  X  with  us  In  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  car, 
And  break  It  to  our  hope.— I'll  not  flght  with 
thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  Ihre  to  be  the  show  and  gaie  oth«  tiaK. 
Wt'U  have  thee,  as  onr  rarer  monsten  arc. 
Painted  upon  a  pole  ;  and  underwrlt. 
Here  map  pou  see  the  tgrant, 

Macb.  I'll  not  yield. 


Scftne  II, 
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To  kiM  the  gnmA  before  yovH  Maleeta't  r«et» 
Aid  ID  be  belted  with  tbc  rabble's  atne. 
Tboefh  Mimfli  iPood  be  come  lo  Dentlnaaey 
Aid  tbM  oppoe'd,  being  of  eo  wonuui  born, 
Yet  I  will  try  tbe  taMt :  Before  my  body 
1  tkmw  my  wnriUe  shield  :  lay  on,  Maedni'; 
Aid  dam'd  be  be  tbat  flnt  ciice,  iiotd,  enmigk. 

[Sjttumi,jlgkiU»g, 


Bttreat.    Flmnritk,    Ee-enter,  wUh 
nd  CM»»r«,MALCOLa,  oM  Siward,Romb, 
Lmox,  Anoos,  Cat H nut,  Mbjitsth,  mnd 

8$UkTi 

MaL  I  nveld  the  frlenda  we  miee  were  tafe 

arrlVd. 
fiv.  Boae  Bmt  go  off:  and  yet,  by  these  I 


So  fifat  s  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bongbt 

MaL  Maednff  ie  aiisiag,  and  your  noUe  son. 

Bute.  Yonr  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's 
debt: 
He  Mly  liv'd'bnt  till  be  was  a  man ; 
Tke  «hkb  no  sooner  bad  bU  prowess  conAnn'd 
h  the  laahriuUng  itation  wbeie  be  fong bt, 
Bit  ike  a  nan  he  died. 

8m,  Then  be  li  dead  T 

ibtif .  Aj,  and  brongbt  off  the  field :  yonr 
cante  of  sorrow 
Men  aot  be  neasw'd  by  bis  worth,  for  then 
It  kith  Mead. 

Air.  Had  be  bto  hnrU  before  t 

Xme.  Ay,  on  the  flront. 

Sm,  Wb7  then,  God's  loldier  be  he  I 
Had  I II  aony  sons  as  I  have  hairs. 
I  VMld  aoi  widi  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
Aid  M  hli  bneli  Is  knoli'd. 

Mat.  Hc*i  worth  more  sorrow, 
Aid  thtt  111  spend  for  him. 


^iir.  He's  worth  no  more ; 


his  scores 
newer  coo- 


They  say,  he  parted  well 
So,  Ood  be  with  him  I— Hers 
fort. 

Bg-tnttr  UsGOurr,  uitk  Mscaara's  Hemd  •» 

n  P9U. 

M«cd.  Hall,  king  I  for  so  then  art  t  Behold. 

where  stands 
The  nsnrper's  caned  head :  the  time  Is  free  ? 
I  see  thee  compassed  with  tby  kinfdom't  pearl,  * 
That  speak  my  salutallon  In  their  mlads ; 
Whose  voices  I  deilre  aloud  with  mine,— 
Hail,  king  of  ScoUand  I 
aU.  King  of  Scoclaiid.  hall  I  [Fl&urlik, 

Jiul.  He  shall  not  spend  a  large  eapenie  of 

time. 
Before  we  reckon  with  ynnr  several  loves. 
And  make  us  even  with  foo.    My  tliaaes  and 

kinsmen, 
Henceforth  be  carls,  the  0rst  tbat  ever  Scotland 
In  socb  an  boooor  nam'd.    Whit's  luore  to  do. 
Which  would  be  pbuted  newly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exki'd  frirnds  abroad  *, 
That  lied  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny  ; 
Producing  forth  the  cmrl  luiuistcri 
Of  Ibis  dead  butcher,  and  his  ncnd-Hke  qoeen ; 
Who,    as    'tis   thottgbl,    by   self  and   vkilent 

bands 
Took  off  her  Hfe  :->Thls,  and  wbat  needful  else 
That  calls  upon  nt ,  by  the  grace  of  Gr?.ce, 
We  will  perform  lu  measure,  time,  and  place : 
Bo  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  lo  each  one, 
Whom  we  mvitc  to  see  ns  crowu'd  at  Scone. 

[FiourUk.    Ex€unin 


t  Tb«  kloffdMi't  wMkb  m 


SXHO   JOBH. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 


THIS  plftj  WM  prolwMf  writl**  in  th«  jrtar  IMI.  The  action  eoniptnli«nrls  mnm  of  th*  pt1nc<|wt  •vcnbohklk 
oecnmd  froa  ike  SItli  jrenr  of  King  John's  life  to  the  timo  of  hie  deniee ;  or*  dnrinc  hie  ehort  reign  ef  •»«»■• 
toon  joare.  Shekepenre  hae  in  eome  respccie  rloecly  a4hcre4  to  the  oM  htstoiiane  and  chronirtcrii  i  Wc  the 
Dnka  of  Anetria  «a«  net  acccesary  to  the  death  of  Richard  C«rnr^e*lion  t  neither  wae  John  hiweelf  peurontd 
hf  nmonk*  Howefcr  the  grot*  liccntionencu  of  thclatter— hie  ntter  disregard  of  ere  n  the  appearance*  ef 
religion— and  hi*  habitual  ridicule  of  the  church,  might  favour  such  a  sappotition,  it  is  certain  thai  be  iticd 
pnrtljr  of  grieff  and  partly  of  chagrin,  at  Newark.  These  incongmltiea,  with  tho  ontlioo  of  l^alconbridirr't 
character,  our  poet  very  likely  derived  from  some  previous  dramatic  production.  With  ivepert  to  the  nnfor* 
tnnate  Arthur,  when  he  flret  fell  into  tho  power  of  his  uncle,  ha  was  confined  in  the  caMie  of  Falai«e,  and 
the  peHldious  monarch  endeavoured  in  vain  to  procure  his  asaasei nation.  Ho  was  afterwards  condnctcd  to  the 
caatle  of  Rnnen,  where  John  resided,  and  never  afterwards  heard  of.  The  manner  of  his  death  is  unKruin : 
but  It  Is  generally  believed  that  the  barbarous  tyrant  stabbed  him  with  his  own  hand.  Ur.  Johnson  say*  •( 
thia  tragedy  i  **  Though  not  written  with  the  ntmoet  powar  of  Shnkspeare,  it  n  varied  with  a  verv  pteasing  in- 
terchange of  incidents  and  characters  i  the  lady's  grief  is  very  afacting ;  end  the  character  of  the  Baatsfd  cv 
tnins  that  mixture  of  greatness  and  levity,  which  this  nnthor  delighted  to  cahtbit."  Tho  latter  is,  indeed,  m 
odd  a  parsonage  as  any  author  ever  drew  i  nnd  his  langnage  is  as  peculiar  as  his  ideas  ;  b«t  the  scene  in  whM^ 
John  so  darkly  proposed  to  Hubert  the  mnrdcr  of  his  innocent  nephew,  is  beyond  the  comamndation  o(  m- 
ttcism.  Art  could  add  little  to  its  perfection  i  no  change  in  dramatic  taste  can  Injure  itt  and  lime  iUeifcma 
subtract  nothing  ftom  iu  bonuiiet«~~-Colly  Cibber  altered  thia  dnma,  though  not  for  the  I 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


KlHO  JOBH. 

Pbinck  HfNRT,  Ms  San;  afterwards  Mdng 

Henry  III. 
Arthur.  Duke  of  Sretaene,  Son  of  Geffrejf, 

late   Duke   of  Sretagne,   the   elder 

Brother  of  King  John. 
William  Marbshall,  Bart  of  Pembroke, 
Okvprby  Pitx-Pbtbb,  Eart  of  Essex,  Chief 

Justiciary  of  England, 
William  Lonosword,  Earl  of  Salisbury.. 
ROBRRT  BiooT,  Earl  ef  Norjolk. 
Hubert  dr    Burob«    Chamberlain    to    the 

King, 
Robbrt  Faulcohbrioob,  f0M  of  Sir  Robert 

Faulconbridge, 
Philip  Faulconbbidob,   his  Half-brother, 

bastard    Son   to  Xing  Richard  the 

First, 
Jambs  Ournbt,  Servant  to  Lady  Faulcon- 

bridge. 


Pbtbr  of  Pomfret.a  Prophet. 
Philip,  Eing  of  France, 
Lkwis,  the  Dauphin. 
Arch-uukb  of  Austria. 
Cardinal  Pandulph,  tike 
Melun,  a  French  JLord. 
Chatillon,  Ambassadorfrom 
John. 


's  legate, 
fyance  to  KiKg 


Elinor,  the  Widow  of  King  Hemrf  J  J.  and 

Mother  of  King  John. 
Con<tancr,  Mother  to  Arthur. 
Blanc b,  Daughter  to  Alphonso,  King  <^  Css' 

tile,  and  Niece  to  King  John. 
La DT  Fa u  lcon  br  i  do b,  Mother  to  the  Bastard, 

and  Robert  Fauieonbridge. 

Jjerds,  ladies.  Citizens  of  Angters,  Sheri/, 
Heralds,  CMetrs,  Soldiers,  McMsengtrt, 
and  other  Attendants. 


Scbnb,  iometimet  in  England,  and  sometimes  In  Fnuice. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—Northampton.—A  Room  qf  State 
iu  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  John,  Queen  Elinor,  Prhbbokb, 
Essex,  Salisbuby,  and  others,  with  Cua* 
tillon. 

K.  John.  Now,  say,  CluUUon,  what  would 

France  with  ui  T 
Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king  of 
France, 
In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  midesty, 
The  borrow'd  majesty  of  England  here. 
A/l.   A   strange    beginning ;— borrow'd    nu' 
Jesty  I 

*  In  tho  manner  1  now  do. 


jr.  John.  Silenee,  good  motlwr ;  hnrtbe  em> 
baasjr. 

IJkat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  trae  be- 
or  thy  deceased  brother  Gcflbev's  son,         [half 
Arthur  Plantageuet,  hiys  most  lawful  dain 
To  this  Aur  IswntL  and  the  territories ; 
I'o  Ireland,  Polctien,  Ai^oo,  Tooratnc,  Maine  t 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword. 
Which  sways  nsnrpingly  these  several  titles ; 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur's  hand, 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  sovereign. 

K.  John.  What  foUows,  if  we  disallow  of  tU9  T 

Chat.  The  prond  control  of  fleroe  nnd  bloodr 


To  enforce  these  richts  so  forcibly  withheld. 
K.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for   war,  aad 
blood  for  blood, 
Controlment  for  controlment :  so  anawcr  Ftaare. 


fting  Sioim. 


Cupin  out  Aoir^  ud  br)iidf(  piiinrlC 


fc«.  Wrfi,  wiiin  I  ■ 


..,^ 


TIL D E N  FC\} y.^'^~  ^*^»^' 


Sctnt  L 

Ckm.  TkcB  late  ay  kiac'i 


KING  JOHN. 


ail 


Tte  tethctt  limit  of  ajr  cmbutf . 
if.  JM».  Bear  Blac  lo  Um  lad 


frofli  my 
depart  la 


Be  tbM  M  Uf  htalBf  to  Ibe  cyct  of  Pnac«  ; 
For  ere  thoa  caart  report  1  vlU  be  there, 
Tbc  ibuMkr  or  mj  ammom  thai!  be  beard : 
So,  brace  1  Be  tboa  the  trampet  of  oar  wratb, 
Aad  Mritea  jirfiage  of  yo«r  oini  dceay.^^ 
An  booounMe  condact  let  biai  have  :— 
Pesbioke,  look  to't :  Farewell,  Cbadllon. 

[Extunt  Cbatillom  rnttd  Paaaaoai. 
£0.  What  aoir»   mj  wat  have  1  aot  ever 


How  thai  ambitloas  Coaitaace  woald  aot  ecaie, 
TiU  sbe  had  bladled  France,  aad  all  the  world, 
I'poa  the  right  aad  party  or  her  eoa  t 
Thii  ial|bt  have   been  prcvcalcd,   aad   made 

Whole, 
With  fcry  eaey  ariamcali  of  lova  ; 
Wbicb  BOW  the  manage*  of  two  ktofdoma  mast 
With  iBtffal  bloody  lM«e  arbitrate. 

X.  J9km.  Oar  siroag  pooacmioa,  aad  oar  right 
for  m. 

£U,  Toar  iHoag  pomamioa,  maeb  mora  than 
IMr  right; 
Or  dec  it  mast  go  wroag  with  yoo  aad  me : 
So  mach  my  coaacieaee  whispers  to  yoor  ear  ; 
Which  aoae  bat  heavca,  aad  yoa  aad  I, 


BmUr  tke  SUrif  ^  NMrtkmmfHofuklre,  who 
whispers  Essax. 

Aser.  My  Uege,  hers  U  the  strangest  con- 
troversy. 
Come  from  the  coantrr  to  be  jadg'd  by  yoa. 
Thai  eie  I  heard :  Shall  I  prodace  the  men  t 

iC.  John.  Let  them  approach.— 
^^  r  «r«  Sherijf. 

Oar  sbMes,  aad  onr  priories,  shalLpay 


Be-€Mttr  Sherif,    with   RoaaaT   Favlcon- 

BB f 00 1,  «Md  Philip,  hit  hmstard  Brther. 

nil  expedition's  charge.— What  men  are  yoa  f 

JTur.Yoor  Ihltbful  snbject  I,  a  gefitleman, 
Boca  la  Northamptonshire  ;  and  eldest  son, 
Ai  I  nppose,  to  Robert  Fautconbridge ; 
•A  soWcr,  by  the  hononr-glving  hand 
Of  Coar-de^lion  knigbted  in  the  Seld. 
K,  Jtkm.  What  art  iboat 
iM.  The  son  and  heir  to  that  sama  Faaloon- 

bridge. 
K,  JskM.  U  that  the  elder,  aad  art  thoa  the 

heirt 
u  **"**  "^  of  one  DMiher  then.  It  seems. 
lUit.  Most  certain  of   one   mother,    mighty 
fclag, 
That  b  welt  known;   ami,  as   1  tbtok,  one 

ftther : 
Bsr,  for  the  eeilain  knowledge  of  that  trath, 
I  pot  fvm  o'er  to  heaven  and  to  my  mother : 
or  that  1  doabt,  as  all  men's  children  may. 
£<i.  Oat  on  thee,  rndo  man  I  tboa  dost  shame 
thy  mother, 
<Aod  ooaad  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 
^**^  I*  Bsadam  f  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
|w  is  mj  brother's  plea,  and  aone  of  mine ; 
«■«  vhkh  if  be  can  prove,  'a  pops  me  oat 
yjqrt  ftom  Ihir  Ave  hundred  pound  a  year : 
Ucavm  fnrd   my  mother's   lioooar   and   my 
^      hodl 

«•  Jskn,  A  good  Mant  fellow :— Why,  being 
^  ^     yoaager  bom, 
<^  be  by  claim  to  thtoe  toberitance  t 
«««'.  I  kaow  mrt  why,  eacept  to   get   the 
landl  *  ■-  • 

jAoaee  be  staader'd  me  with  bastardy 
55  •be'r  f  I  be  as  trae-b^ol,  or  no. 
{i^t  itui  I  lay  apon  my  mother's  heai. ; 
>ui.  that!  am  m  well-begot,  my  liege, 

t  Wbcthtr. 


(Fair  Ihll  the  bones  that  took  the  palas  for  me  l) 
Compare  oar  Ihces,  aad  be  judge  younciC 
ilf  old  Sir  Robert  did  beset  as  both. 
And  were  our  father,  and  hi*  soa  like  him  ;— 

0  old  Sir  Robert,  Ihther,  on  my  knee 

1  give  heaven  thanks,  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

jr.  ypAit.  Whv,  what  a  mad-cap  hath  heaven 

lent  us  here  i 
Bli,  He  hath  a  trick  •  of  Caar-de-lioo's  face. 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  affecteth  him  : 
Do  yoa  not  read  some  tolwas  of  my  soa 
to  Ine  fairga  composition  of  this  man  t 
K,  John,  Mine  eye  hath  well  eaamlned  his 
paru,  ^  [•P«k» 

And   finds   them    perfect   Richard. Sirrah, 

What  doth  move  yon  to  claim  yoar  brother's 
land! 
Bmst.  Becaase  he  hath  a  half^toee,  like  my 
Ibther; 
With  that  half-Ace  would  he  have  all  my  laad  : 
A  half-faced  gioat  Ave  hundred  pounds  a  year  I 
Rsh,  My  gracious  liege,  wbea  that  my  father 
liVd, 
Yoar  brother  dM  employ  my  Ibther  mach  ;— 
Jtesf.  Well,  Sir,  by  this  yoa  caanot  get  my 


Yoar  lale  mast  be,  how  ha  employ'd  my  mo. 

ther, 
Jle6.  Aad  once  despatch'd  him  in  an  embamy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  aliklrs  toacblag  that  time  x 
The  advantage  of  bis  abseace  took  the  kinc. 
And  In  the  mean  time  soioum'd  at  my  Ihtber's ; 
Where  bow  be  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak : 
But  truth  Is  truth;  large  leagths  of  seas  and 
Between  my  father  aad  my  mother  lay,    Tsborsa 
(As  I  have  heard  my  Ibther  speak  himself,) 
Wbea  this  mme  lasty  geatleman  was  got. 
Uuon  bis  death-bed  be  by  will  bcqaeatb'd 
Hit  laads  to  me ;  and  took  It,  on  bis  death, 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his  i 
And  ir  he  were,  he  came  toto  the  world 
Full  fourleeu  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine« 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

AT.  John,  Sirrah,  your  brother  Is  legitimate ; 
Yoar  Iblher's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him  i 
And,  If  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  ber's  ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  haards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wives*    Tell  me,  bow  if  my  brother 
Who,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  fslher  claim'd  this  sou  for  bis  t 
In  sooth,  good  frieud,  your  father  might  have 

kept 
This  cair,  bred    from   bis  cow,   from  all  the 

world  ;x 
In  sooth  be  might :  tbea.  If  he  were  my  bro- 

ther'B,  [Ibtber, 

My  brother  might  not  ctalm    bim:  nor  yoar 
Being    none   of  his,   refuse   him :    This  con- 

clades,— 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  Ibther's  heir ; 
Your   father's   heir   mast   have   yoar  Ibther's 

land. 
Rob.  Shall   then  my  Ibther's  will  be  of  no 

force. 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  aot  hist 
Bast,  Of  no  more  force  to   dlsposoem   ma. 

Sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  m  I  think. 
Eli,  Whether  faadst  thou  rather  be  a  Fbal* 

conbridge. 
And  like  thy  brotlier,  to  ei^ov  thy  land  | 
Or  the  repated  son  of  Comr-de-tlou. 
Lord  of  thy  presence,  f  and  no  land  beslda  t 
Bast,  Madam,   an   if  my  brother  bad    my 

shape, 
Aad  1  had  his,  Sir  Robert  bis,  like  blm  ; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods. 
My   arms  such   eel-skins  statf^d;  my  laoa  so 

thin. 


\ 


•  Trtce. 
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KING  JOHN. 


Act  I 


That  til  my  ear  I  aont  aot  tilde  •  roie» 

Lett  inen  thoald  VKf,  Look,  wtaers  three-Au** 

thiii|:i  foes  I 
And,  to  hit  thspe,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  I  inlf bt  never  stir  from  off  tblt  place, 
I'd  give  it  every  foot  to  have  thb  face  ; 
I  would  not  be  Sir  Noh  •  in  any  case. 

EU.  I  lilie  thee  well ;  WUt  thou  fortake  thy 
fortune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  t 
1  am  a  loldier  and  now  bound  to  France. 

Bost,  Brother,   take  yon  my  land,   I'll  take 
my  chance : 
Your  bee  hath  got  five  hundred  pounds  a  year ; 
Yet  tell  your  face  for  llvepence,  and  'tit  dear.— 
Madam,  I'll  follow  yon  unto  the  death. 

Eli,  Nay,  I  woiud  have   you  go  before  me 
thither.  [way. 

BoMtn  Our  country  mannert  give  our  bettert 

K,  John.  What  it  thy  name  1 

Bast,  Philip,  my  liege  ;  to  it  my  name  begun; 
Philip,  good  old  Sir  Robert's  wife's  eldett  son. 

K,  John,    from   henceforth   bear  his   name 
whose  form  thou  bear's! : 
Kueel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great : 
Arise  Sir  Richard  and  Ptaiitagenet  !— 

Bast,  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  me 
your  hand ; 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yonr's  gave  had : 
Mow  bleated  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

Ell,  The  very  spirit  of  Plautagenet  I— 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Richard ;  otll  me  to. 

Bust,  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  trath : 
What  though  f 
Something  about,  a  little  ft-om  the  right. 

In  at  the  window,  or  elte  o'er  the  hatch  : 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  must  walk  by  nigot ; 

And  have  Is  have,  however  men  do  catch  : 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  still  well  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howe^r  I  was  brgot. 

JC,  John,  Go.  Fanlconbridge ;  now  hast  thou 
thy  desire, 
A  landleM  knigbt  makes  thee  a  landed  squire.— 
Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we   must 

speed 
For  France,  for  France ;   for   it  Is  more  than 
need. 

Bast,  Brother,  adien  ;  good  fortoae  come  to 
thee  I 
For  thoa  wast  got  I'the  way  of  honesty. 

[Exeunt  all  but  tho  Bistaru. 
A  fool  of  honour  better  than  1  was  ; 
But  many  a  foot  of  land  the  worse. 

Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady : 

Good   den  t  Sir  Biehardr-God-a-^nerejf,  /el 

lowi — 
And  If  hit  name  be  George,  I'll  call  bim  Peter : 
Por  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men't  names  ; 
'Tit  too  respective,  and  too  sociable, 
For  your  conversion.  X  Now,  your  traveller,— 
He  and  hit  tooth-pick  at  my  wortblp't  mett ; 
And  when  my  knightly  ttomach  it  tuflic'd. 
Why  then  I  tuck  my  teeth,  and  catechlte 
My  picked  man  of  countries :  ( Mw  dear  Sir, 

iThtts  leaning  on  mine  elbows*  I  begin,) 
'  shall  beseech  jraic— That  b  i|uettion  now ; 
And  then  comet  autwer  like  an  ABC-book  : 
O  Sir,  tayt  antwer,  at  your  best  command  ; 
At  four  emplojfutent  j  at  pour  service.  Sir  .*— 
No,  Sir,  sayi  question,  /,  sweet  Sir,  at  four's: 
And  to,  ere  answer  knowt  what  question  would, 
(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment; 
And  talking  of  the  Alps  and  Appenines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Pn,) 
It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
But  this  it  worthipful  tocleiy. 
And  att  the  mounting  tplrit,  like  mytelf : 
For  he  it  but  a  hastaid  to  the  time. 
That  doth  not  smack  of  obsenratloo ; 
(And  to  am  I,  whether  I  tmack,  or  no ;} 
And  not  alone  In  habit  and  device, 

*  Rolwrt.  t  Good  oToniDK.  t  Chant* 

«r  coMlitiwa.  i  Mjr  tnvtUcd  fop 


Bxtnior  fons,  Milwiid  »».^^.— ^  »««!■— , 
But  from  the  Inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poisoa  Ibr  the  age's 
Which,  though  I  will  not  practiae  to 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  Icara ; 
For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my 
But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  rldtaiff 
What  woman-post  is  thist 


robesf 


That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  bora  bcftite  herf 
Enter  Ladg  FAOLCONaniooi  maid  Jamjm 

GUEMBT. 

0  me  lit  Is  my  nmtber :— How  now,  good  In^ t 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  to  hastily  f 

JLadf  F,  Where  U  that  slave,  thy  btoCfacr  t 
where  Is  he  t 
That  holds  In  chase  mine  honour  19  aad  down  f 
Bast,   My  brother  Robert  t  old   Sir  Aobcrt't 
tout 
Colbrand  the  gint,  that  same  nsighty  maat 
Is  It  Sir  Robert's  son,  that  yon  seek  sof 
Ladf  F,  Sir  Robert's  soa  I   Aye,  thoa  anre- 
vcrcnd  boy,  Robert  t 

Sir  Robert's  son:    Why  scora'at  thoa   at   Sir 
He  is  Sir  Robeif  s  soa ;  aad  so  art  Una. 
Bast,  James  Gurney,  wilt  thoa  glvt  as  leave 

a  while  t 
Gut,  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 
Bast,  Philip  t~ sparrow  l—JaaMs, 
There's  toy's  abroad ;  *  anon  I'll  tell  thee  mote. 

IBxU  GvEMai . 
Madam,  I  was  aot  old  Sir  Robert's  soa  ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  la  me 
Upon  Good'fiiday,  and  ne'er  broke  hlo  tet ; 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well :  Marry,  (to  eoafiess  I) 
Could  he  get  BM f  Sir  Robert  coaU  aoc  do  It; 
We  know   his   haady-worii;  — TbercStfe,  goed 

mother. 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  these  llmfaat 
Sir  Robert  never  taolp  to  oiakc  thi«  Ice. 
Ladf  F,  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy  brother 
too,  \honoat  \ 

That  for  thine  own  gala  shoald'il  delrad  mine 
What  means  this   eoora,  thoa 
knave t 
Bast,   Knight,  knight,  good 
liscolike:t 

What  I   f  am  dubb'd  ;  I  have  It  oa  my  shoalder. 
But,  mother,  I  un  not  Sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  have  diiclaim'd  Sir  Robert  and  my  laad ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  to  goae : 

Then,  good  my  motiier,  let  me  know  my  fttber ; 
Some  proper  man,  I  hope :    Who  was  U,  mo- 
ther T 
Ladf  F,  Hast  then  denied  thyself  to  Fanl- 
conbridge t 
Bast,  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devil. 
Ladf  F,  King  Richard  Ccear-de-Uoa  was  tty 
father ; 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  was  sedac'd 
To.  make  room  for  him  in  my  hatband't  bed  :— 
Heaven  lay  not  my  tranigretsion  to  my  chane  1 
Thou  art  the  ittne  of  my  dear  oOtece, 
Which  waa  to  ttrongly  uri'd,  paM  my  drfeaoe. 

Bast,  Now,  by  tblt  ligbt,  were  I  to  get  apia. 
Madam,  I  would  not  with  a  better  father. 
Some  tins  do  bear  their  privilege  oa  earth. 
And  so  doth  yonr's ;   yoar  fhalt  was  aot  your 

folly : 
Need  mutt  yon  lay  yoar  heart  at  hb  dispose ,~ 
SubJ^ted  tribute  to  oommandinf  love,— 
Agalntt  whose  fury  and  unmatched  force 
The  aweless  Hon,  could  not  wage  the  Sght, 
Nor  keep   hb  princely  heart  frota  Rkhard'k 

band. 
He  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  easily  win  a  woman's.    Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  Ibr  my  fatherl 
Who  lives  and  dares  bat  say  thoa  didtt  att 

well. 
When  I  was  got,  PU  send  hb  sonlto  heU. 


•  Ml*  MJ 


»rts. 


called 


t  A  «»Ui«  •■ 
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My,  I  wfll  ihow  Ihee  to  ay  kiB ; 
A^  they  ataU  aqri  «k«i  Rkkwd  i 
tf  thM  taM  MM  ktan  My,  k  tatf  b< 
Wto  MQi  II  wm,  he  lloi  I  ay,  Ivm 


ACT  IL 

SCKNS  I,—FraMe€,—B€ftr*  the  WaiU  ^ 
Angiers, 

Emter,  m  mm  «fc«r,  Mc  Avcidvki  ^  Auttrie, 
mm  rtirtUi  M  fAtf  9<A«r,  PaiLir,  King  ^ 
Frmnet,  and  Fomtt ;  Liwis,  Comstaiios, 
AiTHVB,  omd  Atitndmtis, 

Urn,  Bdbro  Aagton  veil  act,  bfif«  Aat- 

tria.— 
Ailtar,  ttH  imt  fdR-raucr  of  tiiy  Mood, 
Richvd,  itat  robb'd  the  Uoa  of  kb  heart, 
Anl  feaght  the  holy  mra  to  Palcttlne, 
Br  tUt  bm«  dolie  cuBe  ariy  to  hit  gnve:  • 
Aid,  Ua  umdi  to  hie  poetority, 
Ar  oor  taapoitoaee  hither  Is  he  conw, 
T«  spmd  hie  cotoon,  boy,  to  thy  behalf; 
Aid  to  lebohe  the  ouirpotkNi 
(V  ifey  aaaatwil  ondc,  EagUeh  John : 
Cmbiaee  hfan,  tote  Um,  gite  him  mkome 

hlihcr. 
iflA.  Qod  ibail  forfive  yoa  Coar-de-UoD'e 


JBiAer  Cbatilloh. 


Tte  nthcr,  that  yoa  fife  Ma  oOprlaf  life, 
Btodooiac  their  right  aadtr  yow   wtop   of 


I  live  yoa  weieoBC  with  a  powcrlcsi  hand. 
Bit  vftk  a  heart  All  of  mieiatoed  lo?c ; 
Wficone  belbfv  the  gates  of  Aogler^  dafce. 

Urn,  A  DoMe  boy  I   Who  «obU  boC  do  thee 
right  t 

iuH,  Upon  thy  cheek  toy  I  thb  aealoae  Um, 
At  fcal  to  this  todealare  of  lay  tovo ; 
Tkat  to  By  hone  I  will  no  aoro  retani. 
Till  Aaglcn,  and  the  right  thoa  bait  to  Fraace, 
Togetbcr    with    that    pale,    that   whUe-toc'd 


Wtoee  foot  aparae   back  the  ocean's  roarlae 

tides, 
And  ceops  froa  other  lands  her  islanders, 
Eva  ilU  that    England,  hedg'd   to  with  the 


Ttat  watcr-wallcd  bahrarfc,  still  secnre 
Asd  cealldeat  ftoa  foreign  parposes. 
Even  Oil  that  ntmoet  corner  of  the  west 
Salvie  thee  for  her  fctog :  till  then,  fUr  boy, 
WiU  I  not  toiak  of  home,  bat  foltow  arms. 
OiJMC.  O  take  his  Bother's  thanks,  a  widow's 


Till  year  stroog  hand  shall  help  to  give  him 

strength. 
To  aiahe  a  more  reqnital  to  yon  lore. 
Au$i,  The  peace  of  beavea  is  thetr's,  that  UA 

their  swords 
la  aeh  a  jast  and  charltoble  war. 
AT.  Pki,    Well  then,  to  work ;   oar  caanoa 

shall  he  bent 
Amtost  the  brows  of  this  resisMag  town.— ^ 
Call  for  ear  chiefest  aea  of  disetpltoe. 
To  call  the  plots  of  best  advantages. 
*Cil  lay  before  this  town  oar  royal  bones. 
Wade    to    the    aarket-ptoea   to    Prenchaen's 


B«  we  will  aafce  it  sabjert  to  this  boy. 

Ctntt.  Stoy  for  an  answer  to  yonr  embaay, 
tott  anadvla'd    yon  stato   yonr  swords   with 

blood: 
Ny  lord  CbaiilloB  may  fnm  Bnglaad  bring 
TfcM  right  in  peace,  which  here.  w«  arge  in 


Aad  thea  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood. 
Tat  but  rah  basto  so  tadlrccUy  shed. 


*Tk«p«hc  of  AitilmdMd 


iMM^wtRicbart 


JT.  PM.  A  wonder,  ladyl— lo,  apon  toy  wla^ 
Oar  aessengcr  ChatUtoa  Is  arriv*d.— 
What  England  ays,  ay  briedy,  nentte  lord. 
We  coldly  paaso  for  thee:  ChatlUon,  spak. 

GMf .  Then  tarn  yonr  forea  Jtnm  this  nakn 
siege. 
And  stir  thea  ap  against  a  mlghUcr  tak. 
England,  impatient  of  yonr  JasI  demands. 
Hath  pa  himself  in  arms ;  the  advera  winds, 
WhoM  lelsare  I  have  staid,  have  given  hia 

time 
To  land  his  legions  all  a  soon  a  I : 
His  aaicha  are  eiaedieat  •  to  tots  town, 
Hto  forces  strong,  his  eoMlen  cooddcnt. 
With  bla  along  to  ooac  the  mother-oaeen. 
An  Atd,  stirring  him  to  Hood  and  strife  ; 
WIto  her  her  niece,  the  tody  Manch  of  Spato-; 
WIto  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deceas*d; 
And  all  the  anaettled  hnmoars  of  the  land,^ 
Raril,  inconsiderate,  flery  voiantories, 
Wito  ladia'  Ihca,  aad  deice  dragons'  spleens,— 
Have  sold  their  fortones  a  their  naUve  homes, 
Beariae  their  Mrthrtohu  proadty  on  their  backs 
To  made  a  heard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  daantlew  splrtto, 
Tban  now  the  Eagllsh  bottoms  have  waft  o^er. 
Old  never  float  apon  the  swelling  tide. 
To  do  otfence  and  aeato  to  Cbristendom. 
The  Interrnptlon  of  their  charilsh  drums 
^  ^     ^  [Drumt  hemi, 

Cato  off  more  clromslana  :  they  are  a  hand. 


To  parhr  or  to  light ;  therefore,  prepare. 
K.  Fki.  How  aach  aniook'd  ' 


pedittoni 


to  toton- 


Au»t,  By  bow  mnch  nncspcctad,  by  m  nnch 
We  mnst  awake  endavoar  for  defence  ; 
For  coarage  moanteto  wlto  occalon : 
Let  tbem  he  welcome  thea,  we  are  prepar'd. 

Knttr  King  Jon  a,  ELinon,  BLancn,  the 
BASTAno,  Pananona,  mnd  Fortes, 

K,  John,  Peace  be  to  France  :  If  Fiance  In 

peace  permit 
Oar  Jast  and  Itoeal  eatnnoe  to  our  own  I 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  hea- 
ven! 
Wblla  we,  God's  wratofol  agent,  do  correct 
TbeIr  proud  contempt  tha  beat  bto  peace  to 

haven. 
JT.  Phi,  Peace  be  to  Bnglaad ;  If  tha  war 

retorn 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  In  peace  t 
Eaglaad  we  love ;  and,  for  tba  England's  sake, 
Wito  harden  of  oor  armoar  here  we  sweat : 
Thto  toil  of  oar's  abonld  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  toon  tttaa  loving  Eagland  art  so  far. 
That  thoa  ha  ander-wroaght  f  bto  towful  king 
Cat  off  ibe  seqaence  of  posterity, 
Outfoced  Infiint  stole,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  toe  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  toy  brother  Geffrey's  toee  ;— 
Thea  eya,  toea  brows,  were  moalded  oat  of 

bto: 
Thto  little  abstract  doto  coatsln  tha  torge, 
Wbich  died  to  Oeflkvv  ;  aad  the  hand  of  time 
Sball  draw  toto  brief  inio  a  bage  a  volame. 
That  Geffrey  wa  thv  elder  brother  bora, 
Aad  thto  hto  an  ;  England  wa  Geflhey's  right. 
And  thto  is  Oeflyey's :  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  It  toea,  tha  toon  art  all'd  a  king. 
When  ilvtog  Mood  doto  In  thea  templa  bat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  tha  toon  o'ermaterest  f 
K,  John,  From  whom  hat  tooa  thto  great 

coamlasion,  Frana, 
To  draw  ay  answer  from  toy  articla  T 
K.  Phi.  From  toa  aperaal  Judge,  tha  stirs 

good  thoaghto 
In  any  brast  of  strong  aatbority. 
To  look  Into  the  bloto  and  atatna  of  right. 
Tha  Jndce  bato  made  me  guvdlao  to  toto  boy  i 
Under  whoa  warrant,  I  Impeach  toy  wroag ; 
And,  by  whoa  help,  I  mean  to  chiattoe  it. 


*  lauBtAali. 


t  UndomlMd. 


344 


KING  JOHN 


Aei  IL 


JT.  JtkM.  Alack,  thM  doti  amp  aotkoritjr. 
jr.  PkL   Bicaae;    tt  is    to   bat 

down. 

EU,  Who  to  it,th<Mi  dost  all  aupa-,  FraMet 
Canst,  'Let  me  make  aasiper ; — thjr  aMrpiaf 


EU.    0«t,  intoleat!    thy  bastanl  shall   be 
kiag ; 
That  thoa  may 'it  be  »  gaeea,  and  check  the 
world  1 
Gmst,  Mj  bed  was  ever  to  thj  son  as  trae. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  hnsband  :  and  thto  boy 
Liker  la  fcataie  to  hto  fhther  Ocffrcy, 
Than  thoa  and  John  in  maaaera  ;  beiaf  as  like. 
As  rata  to  water,  or  deril  to  bto  dam. 
My  boy  a  bastard !  By  my  sovl,  I  thiak 
Hto  luher  aerer  was  so  trac  begot ; 
It  caaaot  be,  aa  if  tboa  wert  bu  mother. 
£U.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  MoU 

thy  (kther. 
Cutst*  There's  a  good  gnndam,  boy,  that 

woaM  Mot  thee. 
Aust.  Peace! 
£ast.  Hear  the  crier. 
Atut.  What  the  devU  art  thoa  t 
Bust.  Oae  that  wUt  play  the  deril.  Sir,  with 
yoat 
Aa  'a  may  otcb  yonr  hide  and  you  alone. 
Yon  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Whose  valour  plucks  dad  lions  by  the  beard ; 
I'll   smoke  your   skin-coat,*  an  I   catch    yon 

right ; 
Sirrah,  look  lo't ;  I'bith,  I  will,  I'faith. 
Blanch.  O  well  did  he   become  that  lion's 
robe. 
That  did  dUrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe  I 

Bast,  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 
As  grat  Alcides'  sboa  upon  an  ass  :— 
But,  ass,  I'll  take  that  burden  from  your  back  ; 
Or  lay   on   that,  shall  make   your    shoulders 
cnck. 
Aust,  What  cracker-  to  thto  same,  that  dcafs 
onr  ears 
With  thto  abundance  of  snperflnons  breath  f 
K,  PM,  Lewis,  determine  what  we   shall  do 

straigbu 
Lew.  Women  and  footo,  break  off  yonr  con- 
ference.— 
King  John,  this  Is  the  Tenr  sum  of  all,~ 
England,  and  Ireland,  Anjou,  Tonraliie,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Aitbnr  do  I  claim  of  thee  : 
Wilt   tbon   resign   them,   and   lay  down    thy 
armsr 
K.  John,   My  life  u  soon :— 1  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dar  love,  I'll  give  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win  : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 
Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child ; 
Const.  Do,  child,  go  to  It'  sraudam,  child  ; 
Give  graudaiii  kincdum,  and  it'  graudam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  flg : 
There's  a  guod  grandam. 

Arth,  Good  my  mother,  pace  ! 
1  would  tliat  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that's  made  for  me. 
JM.  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 

weeps. 
Const.  Now  shame  upon  yon,  whe'r  t  she  does, 
or  no  I 
His  grandam's  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's 

shames. 
Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 

ejes. 
Which  haven  shall  take  In  nature  of  a  fee : 
Ay,  wiib  these  crystal  bads  haven   shall  be 

brib'd 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  von. 
£ii.  Thou  monstrotti  slanderer  of  haven  and 

artht 
Const.  Thon  monstrous  injurer  of  haven  and 
arth  I 


Call 
ortbto 


.— — t-— ™c:  amrp 
liChla, 
boy :  Thto  to  thy  cMeat  aon^ 


lafaftaaate  la  nothiag  bat  la  thee ; 
Thy  sias  are  visited  ia  thto  poor  child  ; 
The  caaoa  of  the  law  to  laid  oa  hio^ 
Bdag  bat  the  second  cenention 
Reawved  §tom  thy  sia-coaoeiviag  womib. 

JT.  JM».  Bedtom,  have  done. 

Const.  I  have  bat  this  to  sqr, — 
That  he's  aoC  only  plagued  for  her  sia. 
Bat  Ood  hath  made  her  sia  and  her  tbe  plagne 
Oa  thto  removed  issae.  placa'd  for  her» 
And  with  her  plague,  her  sin ;  hto  injary 
Her  hijniy,— the  beadle  to  her  sin ; 
All  pnalsh'd  in  the  person  of  thto  child. 
And  all  for  her ;  A  plague  apoa  her  1 

Ba.  Thoa  aaadvtoed  scold,  1  cai 
A  will,  that  bars  the  tide  of  thy  soa. 

Cbiwt.  Ay,  whodoabttthatf  avUII  a  wicked 
alll; 
A  womaa's  will ;  a  caaker'd  graadam's  will  I 

K.  FM,  Peace,  lady ;  paase,or  be  laorc  tem- 
perate : 
It  ill  beseeou  this  presence,  to  cry  aim  * 
To  these  iil-taaed  repctatioiis. — 
Some  tmmpet  sanuaoa  hither  to  the  waiis 
These  mea  of     Anglers;   let  aa   hear   Ihem 

speak. 
Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  Joha's. 


TYun^efs  sonnd. 


Enter  CiTiasas 
sroils. 


the 


*  AMtiria  near*  ■  libu'»  (ktii. 


i  Whcthtr. 


1  CU.  Who  to  it,  that  hath  warned  as  to  the 

waltot 
E.  Phi.  1  is  Fraace,  for  Eoglaad. 
K.  John,  fnglaad,  for  itself : 
You  men  of  Anglers,  and  my  loving  sul^ecto,— 
jr.  Phi.  Yon  loving  men  of  Aagkn*  Aithar'i 

sabjecto. 
Our  tnunpet  call'd  yon  to  thto  gentle  parte.  ♦ 
E.  J^n.    For  oar    advantage ;— Therefore, 

hear  as  first. 

These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  bete 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  yonr  town. 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath ; 
And  rady  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indigiation  'gainst  yonr  walto  : 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege. 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these.  French, 
Confront  yonr  city's  eyes,  your  wiiikiag  gates ; 
And,    but   for   onr    approach,   those   alccpiag 

stones. 
That  as  a  waist- do  giidle  yon  about. 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance. 
By  thto  time  from  their  Axed  beds  of  Urae 
Had  been  dlsbabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  msb  upon  your  peace. 

But,  OB  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king, 

Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  broaght  a  countercheck  before  yoar  gat^. 
To    save    nnscratch'd    yonr    city's    threaten'd 

cheeks, — 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz*d,  voachsafe  a  park : 
And  now,  instead  of  bulleto  wrapp'd  In  lire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  yonr  walls, 
Th^   shoot    bat    calm   woids,  folded   ap   in 

smoke. 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  eats : 
Which  tnist  accordingly,  kind  citlaens. 
And  let  us  in,  your  king  ;  whose  labonrM  spiriu, 
Furwaried  %  in  thto  acUoa  of  swift  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walto. 
JT.  Phi,  When  I  have  said,  make  aaswei  to 

ns  both. 
Lo,  in  thto  right  hand,  whose  protrctkM 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenct 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  thto  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  e^^ys : 


*  Ts  cncounfc 


1  Went  on  I. 


t  CobCucmo. 


Seme  I. 


KINO  JOHN 


3« 


Vtrtfeb 


th«M   grcMM   before   fow 


_  tojro«, 
orboepttabtesMl, 
In  tke  idier  ef  ibto  opprcsMd  child, 
ilc*ifi0«il]r  prafokM.    le  pteMtd  Ikes 
T«  nr  ttat  d«ty,  wMck  ymi  tnily  o«t. 
To  Wm  dMt  owes*  It;   nncly  thti  yoooff 

prtacet 
Aad  then  ow  araM,  Uko  to  a  mazzled  bear, 
tare  n  aip^  have  all  oflieaee  ieal'4  ap ; 
Ow  eaaaoae*  malice  valalj  ahall  be  tpeal 
hp/BM  the  tamdaetabla  cloada  of  bcaveu  \ 
Aad,  with  a  bleieed  and  aovex'd  retire, 
Wttb  BBbMfc'd    awMdi,  tad  belineta  aU  ••- 

bnie'd. 
We  will  bear  feo«c  that  laety  Mood  a«ala, 
Wblch  here  w  amt  to  ipoctafaiatt  yuar  town, 
Aad  leafc  yvar  diUdrea,  whree,   aad   yon,  la 


Bat  tf  yoa  foadly  past  oar  proffer'd  olihr, 
Tb  aot  the  roandaref  of  foar  old  fbc'd  walls 
Ca>  bMe  yoo  from  oar  mcisencert  of  war  $ 
IboBcb  aU  theM  Eaalbh,  aad  their  dtoelpliae, 
Were  bsibam'd  in  thdr  inda  drcamfiQicnca. 
Thca,  tell  as,  shall  jmw  city  call  m  lord, 
U  tbit  behalf  which  wc  have  cballenTd  it  t 
Or  dwll  we  «ive  the  slfoal  to  oar  rafe, 
Aad  Malfc  ia  Mood  to  oar  poeeesslon  t 

I  CU.  ia  brief,  we  ara  the  hlag  of  Englaad's 
sabjecu; 
For  hfaa,  and  in  his  rlcbt,  we  bold  this  town. 

K.  jBkm.  AcfcDowledce  then  the  king,  aad  let 
me  la. 

1  at.  That  can  we  not :  bat  he  that  proves 
theyaf. 
To  Ub  will  we  profc  loyal ;  till  that  time, 
lisve  we  ramm'd    ap  oor  gates  agaiast  the 

JT. /okn.  Doth  aot   the    crown  of   Engtand 
prove  the  king  f 
Aad.  if  not  tbat,  I  briag  yoa  wilneues. 
Twice    anecn    thoosand   hearts   of    Eagland's 


Batt,  Bmlanis,  and  cIm. 

JT.  y«k«.   To   verify   our   title    with   their 

lives. 
JT.  PM.  As  many,  and  as  well  bom  bloods  as 

those, 

Bmtt.  Some  baatards  too. 

X,  Phi,  Stand  In  his  tact,  to  contradict  his 

claim* 
I  CU,  Till   yon  oompoaad   whose   right  Is 
wortaicst, 
Wr,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  Awn 
both. 
K.  Mm.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  aU 
those  lOttls, 
Ttot  to  thdr  everlastlag  residence. 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  Ihll,  shall  fleet, 
Is  dnadfal  trial  of  onr  kingdom's  king  I 
JT. />M.  Amen,   Amenl—Moavt,  chevaliers  I 

to  arms  I 
Ba$t.  St.  George,— that  swhig'd   the  dragoa, 
sod  e'er  slace, 
Sits  oa  bi9  horseback  at  mine  bottem'  door, 
Tnch  m  some  feaee  I— Sinah,  were  I  at  hooM, 
At  yem  dea,  sirrah,  [Tb  AvsTmiA.]  with  your 

UOBMBSS, 

rd  Mt  aa  oK.head  to  yonr  lioa's  hide, 
Asd  anke  a  monster  of  yoa. 

•4wf.  Peace  ;  no  more. 

Bmst,  o  tremble ;  for  yon  bear  the  lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plala  ;  where  we'll 
let  forth, 
Isbotappoiatmeat,  all  oor  reglmenti. 

Bmtt.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the 


K.  Phi.  It  ihall  be  so  :— {7b  Law  is.]  aad  it 
the  otber  hUl 
<^<»naad  the  rest  to  stand.— Ood  aad  oor  right  I 

[Exeunt. 


•  o^u» 


t  Cirrte. 


SOSNS  ii.—1U 


Aiaruma  tmd  MUeurslmts;  then  m  tUtrtai. 
Bmtwr  m.  Prtmck  HaBALn,  tiilA  trmmpgisp 
la  tM€  §aU$, 

F.  Her.  Yoa  men  of  Anglers,  opes  wide 


And  let  yoang  Arthar,  dake  of 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath 
M nch  work  for  tears  la  anay  an  Eagllsh  mo- 
ther. 
Whose  loas  lie  •cattrr'd  on  the  bleeding  gronwl : 
Many  a  widow's  hasband  grovelllag  lies. 
Coldly  embraciag  the  discoloar'd  earth ; 
Aad  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  daadag  banaers  of  the  French  ; 
Wh^  are  at  haad,  trlnmphantly  display'd. 
To  enter  conqaerois,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthar  of  Bretagae,  Eagland^s  king,  aad  year's. 

EtUer  mm  English  Haasi.D,  with  trumpets. 

£-  Her.  Rejoice,  yoa  men  of  Anglers,  ring 

voar  bells ! 
Elag  Jonn,  year  king  and  Englaad's  doth  at>> 

proach. 
Commander  of  thto  hot  mallrlons  day  I 
Tbelr  armoars,   that  march'd  hence  m  silver- 
bright. 
Hither  retam  all  gUt  with  Frenchmen's  Mood  . 
There  stack  no  pinme  In  any  English  crest, 
Tbat  Is  removed  by  a  staff  of  Frauce  ; 
Our  coloars  do  return  lu  those  mnie  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  flrst  march'd 

forth; 
And,  like  ajollv  troop  of  baatsmen,  come 
Oar  lasty  English,  all  with  purpled  bands. 
Died  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes  : 
Open  yonr  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 
Cit.  Heralds,  fkom  off  oar  towers  we  mifcht 

behold. 
From  flrst  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  yonr  armies ;  whose  equality 
Bv  oar  best  eyes  cannot  be  oensared :  * 
Blood  hath  bontht  blood,  and  blows  have  aa« 

swer'd  blows ; 
Strength  match'd  with  strength,  and  power  oon- 

fkonied  power; 
Both  are  alike :  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  mast  prove  greatest ;  while  they  wdgh  so 

evea. 
We  hold  onr  town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Enter,  ai  one  side,  King  Jon n,  with  his  potrer  , 
ELiMoa,  Blancm,  and  the  Bastauo  ;  at  the 
other,  King  PuiLir,  Lawis,  Austsia,  ajMl 
Forces. 

K,  John.  France  hast  then  yet  more  blood  to 

cast  away  f 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  rigbt  ran  on  f 
Whose  pBssage,  ves'd  with  tbv  Impcdimeat, 
Shall  leave  bis  native  channel,  aad  o'er>swell 
With  coarse  distarb'd  even  thy  conflning  shorm ; 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  In  the  ocean. 
K.  Phi.  England,  thon  hast  not  sav'd  one 

drop  of  Mood, 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  thaa  we  of  France; 
Rather,  lost  more ;  And  by  this  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earih  this  climate  overlooks.— 
Before  we  will  lay  dowa  oar  Jast-bome  arms 
We'll  pat  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms 

we  bear, 
Or  add  a  royal  anmber  to  the  dead  ; 
Gractaig  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss. 
With  slaaghter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kine«. 

East.  Ha,    miO^^  1    l>o*    ^^^    ^  Sio^y 

towers. 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  Is  set  on  flre  I 
O  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with 

steel ; 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  bis  teeth,  his  fangs  ; 
And  now  he  feasts,  mounting  the  flesh  of  men, 
in  nndetermin'd  differences  of  kings.— 


•  Judged. 
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Why  ftt&nd  tlMie  xopX  fronts  unued  tbi»  f 
Cry,  hAvoc,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  tleld. 
You  equal  }>oCe»ts,  flery-kindled  spirits  I 
I'heii  let  confusion  of  one  imit  conAnn 
The  other's  peace ;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 
death! 
K.  John.   Whose  party  do  the  townsmen  yet 

admit  i 
K.  Phi.   Speak,  citizens,  for  England  ;  who's 

your  kiugf 
1  CU.  The  king  of  England,  when  we  know 

the  king. 
K.  Phi.   Know  him  in  us,  that  here  bold  np 

his  right. 
AT.  John.  Itt  tts,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy. 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here ; 
Lord  of  our  presence.  Anglers,  and  of  yon. 
1  Clt,  A  greater  power  than  we,  denies  all 
this; 
And,  till  It  be  nndoulited,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  in  our  6trong-biirr*d  gates : 
King'd  of  out  fears ;  until  our  fears,  reiolv'd. 
Be  by  some  certain  king  pnrg'd  and  dcpos'd. 
Jiatt.   By  heaven,  these  scroyles  or  Anglers 
6out  you,  kings ; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  Inttlemeuts, 
As  In  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mulines  of  Jerusalem, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town  : 
By   cast   and    west   let    France  and    England 

mount 
Their  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  months ; 
Till  their  soul-fearing  clamours   have   brawl'd 

down 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptnons  city : 
I'd  play  incessantly  upon  these  Jades, 
Even  till  uufenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  united  strengths. 
And  part  yonr  mingled  colours  once  again  ; 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  In  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom  In  favonr  she  shall  give  the  day. 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  connsel,  mighty  states  t 
.Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  f 

X.  John.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  above 
our  heads, 
I   like   It  well  ;~France,   shall    we   knit   our 

powers, 
And  lay  this  Anglers  even  with  the  ground  ; 
Then,  after,  (Ight  who  shall  be  king  ofitf 

Basi.  An  If  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,— 
Being   wrong'd,   as    we    are,    by   this   peevish 

town,— 
Turn  thou  the  month  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  onr's,  against  these  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  have  daab'd  them  to  the 

ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  pell-mell, 
Hake  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 
K.  Phi,   Let  it  be  so :— Say,  where  will  you 

assault  f 
K,  John.   We  from  the  west  will  send  de- 
struction 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 
Aiist.  I  from  the  north. 
K.  Phi.  Our  thunder  from  the  south, 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  Uiis  town. 
Bast.  O  prudent  discipline  1   From  north  to 
south  : 
Austria   and   France    tboot   in    each    other's 
mouth : 

{Atide. 
I'll  stir  them  to  It  :~Come,  away,  away  I 
1  Clt.  Hear  us,  great  kings :   vouchsafe  a 
while  to  stay. 
And  I  shall  show  yon   peace,   and   fair-faced 

leacne; 
Win  you  tnls  city  without  stroke  or  wound ; 
Rescue  those  brtathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 


That  here  eotte  Nerilloei  for  <fc«  field  t 
Pers^ver  not,  bnt  bear  me,  mif  bty  Uagt. 
K.  John.  Speak  on,  with   tihTovr;   we   are 

bent  to  hear. 
1  at.  That  daughter  then  of  Spain,  the  My 

Blanch, 
Is  near  to  England ;  Look  upon  the  years 
of  Lewis  the  Danphin,  and  thai  lovely  maid  : 
If  lusty  love  should  go  in  aneat  of  beauty. 
Where  should  be  And  It  fairer  than  in  blanch  t 
If  sealous  love  should  go  in  search  of  vtrtae. 
Where  should  lie  And  It  purer  than  In  Blanch  f 
If  luve  ambitions  aonght  a  match  of  birth. 
Whose  veins  boond   richer   Mood   than    lady 

Blanch  f 
Such  as  she  Is,  in  beauty,  vlitae,  birth. 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  not  complete,  O  say,  he  Is  not  she ; 
And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  it  be  not,  that  she  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  man. 
Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she  ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  excellence, 
WhMe  fulness  of  perfection  lies  In  blm. 
Oh  I  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  Join, 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  tliem  in  : 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made 

one. 
Two    such    controlling   bounds   sbatl   yon  be, 

kings. 
To  these  two  princes,  if  yon  marry  then. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fast-closed  gates ;  for,  at  this  natch. 
With  swifter  spleen  than  powder  can  eofotce. 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope. 
And   give    yon   oitiance ;    bnt,    willMMl  this 

match. 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocte 
More  free  from  motion  ;  no,  not  deatB  hinaetf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  pereiuploiy. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

BaH.  Here's  a  stay. 
That  shakes  the  rotten  carcass  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rats  I  Here's  a  large  month,  indeed. 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  monniains,  recks, 

and  seas : 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions. 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  poppy-dogs  1 
What  cannoneer  begot  this  lusty  tilood  t 
He  speaks  plain  cannon,  Are,  and  smoke,  and 

bounce ; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgel'd ;  not  a  word  of  hts. 
But  buffets  better  than  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds  1  1  was  never  so  hethnmp'd  with  wo,-ds. 
Since  I  first  cali'd  my  brother's  father,  dad. 
Mi.   Son,  list  to  this  conjunction,  make  this 

match; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  namgh : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  nnsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  son  lo  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promlscth  a  mighty  freit. 
I  see  a  yielding  in  the  looks  of  France ; 
Mark,  how  they  whisper  :  urge  them,  while  their 

souls 
Are  capable  of  this  ambition ; 
Lest  zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 
of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

1  Clt.  Why  answer  not  the  double  m^)eslics 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  tbreateii'd  townt 
K.  Phi.  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  been 

forward  Arst 
To  speak  unto  this  city :  What  say  yoaf 
JC.  John.   If   that   the   Dauphin   there,  thy 

princely  sop. 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love. 
Her  dowry  ibali  weigh  equal  with  a  queen : 
For  Aujon,   and  fair   Touraine,  Maine,  Poic 

Uers, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Eicept  this  city  now  by  us  besicg*d) 
Find  flable  to  our  crown  and  dignityf 
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ItallcUdkerMdMbfld;  »d  wUw  ber  rich 
!■  tides,  hMKNin,  aod  prooMickMu, 
Aa  Ike  tai  iMtvly,  tdiicitioa,  blood. 
Holds  haod  with  auy  princess  of  ibe  world. 
jr.  PhL  Wbat  sv'M  tbott.  boyi  look  la  tbc 

lady's  tee. 
Lftm,  1  do,  ay  tord,  and  in  ber  eye  I  bnd 
1  wsndcr,  or  a  wondroos  miracle, 
Tbc  shadow  o(  myself  fvrm'd  In  ber  eye ; 
Which,  being  bal  tbe  shadow  of  yoor  son. 
Becomes  a  son,  and  makes  yoor  son  a  shadow : 
I  ds  protest,  I  never  lov'd  myself, 
TiU  BOW  iaflxcd  I  beheld  myself. 
Drawn  in  ibe  flattering  Ublc  of  her  eye. 

[IVklspert  wUk  Blancr. 
B«f.  Dnwn  in  tbe  flattering  table  of  ber 

eyel— 
Hing'd    in   Ibe    frowning    wrinkle    of    ber 
hrowl— 
lad  qnuter'd  in  ber  heart  I— be  dotb  espy 
Himself  love's  traitor :  This  Is  pity  now. 
That  haag*d,  and  drawn,  and   qnarter'd,   tbere 
nhtml^l  ^y 

la  web  a  love,  so  vile  a  lont  as  be. 
JIancA.  My  ancle's  wlU,  tai  this  respect.  Is 
mine: 
if  he  see  aacbt  In  yon,  that  makes  bim  like. 
That  aa^  thing  be  sees,  which  moves  his  Ukiuz, 
1  can  with  ease  translate  It  to  my  will ; 
Or,  if  yoo  will,  (to  speak  more  properly,) 
I  Witt  caforce  it  easily  to  my  to\e. 
Fwrther  i  will  not  flatter  yon   my  lord, 
Tbal  aU  I  sec  In  yon  is  wortny  love, 
Tbaa  thb,— that  ootbing  do  I  see  in  yov, 
(Tboagh  cbarlisb  tbongbts  tbemselves  should  be 

yoor  jndge,) 
Tint  I  can  And  sooold  merit  any  bate. 
A.  John.  What  say  tbese  young  onest  What 

say  yon,  my  niece  f 
BUmek,  That   she  Is  boand  la  bonour   still 
to  do 
What  yon  la  wisdom  shall  vonctasafe  to  kay. 
JT.  Jokn.  Speak  then,  prince  Dauphia  ;  can 

yon  love  this  lady  1 
Lew.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  love  ; 
For  I  do  love  her  most  nnfelgnedly. 
X.  j9kM»  Tben  do  1   give   Volqucsseu,   Ton- 
raine,  Maine, 
Poictiers,  and  Aiij«)u,  these  Ave  provinces. 
With  ber  to  tbee,  and  this  addition  more. 
Fall  thir^  thousand  n*arks  of  Eiiglitb  coin.— > 
Phliip  of  France,  if  thou  be  plea»'d  wittaal, 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  bauds. 
iT.  PM.   It  likes  us   well;— Young  princes, 

close  your  hands. 
Auit.  And  your  lips  too ;  for,  I  am  well  as 
sar'd. 
That  I  did  so,  when  I  was  flrst  assur'd.  * 
ir.  Pki.   Now,  citizens  of  Anglers,  ope  your 

Let  la  that  amity  which  yon  have  made : 
For  at  saint  Mary's  diapel.  presently, 
Tbs  tiles  of  marriage  shall  be  soleiunlx'd.— 
Ii  aot  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  1-. 
)  luMHT,  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  made  up. 
Her  pKseaee  would  have  interrupted  much  :— 
Where  Is  she  and  ber  eon  t  tell  roe,  who  knows. 

Lew,  She  is  sad  and  passlouate  at  your  high* 
ness'  lent. 

ir.  PAi.  And,  by  my  faitb,  this  league,   Ibat 
we  have  onde, 
Vill  give  ber  sadness  very  little  cure. — 
Iroiher  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
Thb  widow  lady  t  In  her  right  we  came ; 
^Uch  we,   God    knows,   nave  turn'd  anotber 


To  oar  own  vantage. 

K,  John.  We  will  heal  up  all  ; 
Far  well  create  young   Arthur  duke  of  Br^ 

tagne, 
Aad  carl  of  Richmond  ;  and  tbis  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of.— Call   tbe  lady   Con- 

•laace  ; 


Some  speedy  ■emeager  Md  ber  rewalr 
To  oor  solemnity :— I  trust  we  shall. 
If  not  All  up  the  measure  of  ber  will. 
Yet  in  some  measure  satlsiy  ber  so. 
That  we  shall  slop  ber  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  baste  will  suffer  us. 
To  this  nnlook'd  for  nnpreimrcd  pomp. 

lEttuHt  mil  bui  tke  BA«T*au.~7^  Citi* 
aans  rtttrt  from  tkt  vails. 
Bast,    Mad  world!   mad   kings  1  mud   com- 
position  I 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  Ibe  whole, 
H4tb  willingly  departed  witb  a  part : 
And  France,  (whose  armour   conscience  bncb- 

l«d  on; 
Whom  leal  aud  charity  brought  to  Ibe  Aeld, 
At  God's  own  soldier,)  rounded  *  in  the  car 
With  Ibat  same  purpu«e.changer,  that  sly  devil  ; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  tbc  pate  of  faith  i 
Tiat  ially  break-vow;  be  Ibat  wins  of  all, 
Of  .kings,   of   beggars,  old   men,    young   men, 

maids  : — 
Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lose 
But  tbe  word  maid,— cheats  Ibe  poor  maid  of 

tbal, 
Tbal   smooib-lteed    geaileiaaa,   tickling   com- 
modity, f 
Commodity,  the  bia^  of  tbe  world  ; 
tbe  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised  {  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  fiound  ; 
Till  this  advantage,  tbis  vile  drawing  bias. 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  cuuimodiiy. 
Makes  it  take  bend  from  all  indiilereury, 
From  »U  direction,  purpose,  conrse,  intent : 
And  Ibis  same  bias,  this  commodity. 
This  bawd,  tbis  broker,  tbis  all-ciianglng  word, 
Clapp'd  on  tbe  outward  eye  of  Ackle  Fiance, 
Hkib  drawn  him  from  bis  own  deteriuiu  d  aid. 
From  a  resolv'd  and  honourable  war. 
To  a  most  base  and  viie-coucluded  peace.^ 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  comusodiiyt 
But  for  because  he  bath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  b'lve  the  power  to  clutch  my*hand. 
When  bis  fmr  angels^  wonbl  salute  my  palm: 
But  for  iity  band,  as  nnattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileib  on  the  rich, 
Weil,  wbiks  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail. 
And  say,— tliere  is  no  sin  but  to  l>e  ricn  | 
And  beiuK  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  he. 
To  say,— tbere  is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 
Since  kings  break  laitb  apoii  commodity, 
Gain  be  my  lord  1  for  I  will  worship  ibee  I 

IRiit. 


ACT  III. 

SiCENE  i.'^Tke  smut.— The  French  King's 

rent. 

Enter  CoNSTSNca,  Arthuu,  awd  SaLisaoaT. 

Const,  Gone  to  be  married  I  gone  lo  swear  a 

peace  I 
False  blood  to  false  blood  Joln'd  I  Gone  to  be 

friends  I 
Shall   Lewis   have   Blanch  t   and  Blanch  those 

provinces  t 
It  Is  not  so ;  thou  bast  mispoke,  misheard  ;^ 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be ;  thou  dost  but  say,  'tis  so  : 
I  trust,  I  may  not  trust  theo  ;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  tbe  vain  breath  of  a  common  man  : 
Believe  me,  1  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  tbe  contrary. 
Thou  Shalt  be  punish'd  for  thus  frigbtlug  me. 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  ||  of  fears ; 
Oppress'd  wltb  wrongs,  and  tberefore   Ibll  of 

fears; 
A  widow,  husbandleu,  subject  to  fears ; 


*  Conipirrd.  t  iatvrvH. 

t  PoUvili  balanced.  |  C< 
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A  woman  natenlly  bom  to  ten  ; 

And  tbouf  h  tlioa  now  confesB,  tbon  dldil  bat 

jest. 
With  my  ves'd  ipirits  1  cannot  take  a  trace. 
Bat  they  will  qaake  and  tremble  all  thU  day. 
What  dost  thoa  mean  by  ihaklnc  of  thy  bead  t] 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  t 
What  means  that  hand   npon  that   breast  of 

thine  t 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rbeam. 
Like  a  prond  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  t 
Be  these  sad  signs  coaflrmers  of  thy  words  f 
Then  speak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

iSaL  As  tme,  at   I   beHeve  yon  think  them 
fklse. 
That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  tme. 

Const,  O  if  yon  teadi  me   to    believe   this 
sorrow. 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  bdief  and  life  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  In  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 
Lewis  marry   Bhuich  I  O  boy,   then  where  art 

thonf 
Fiuoe  Mend  with  England  I  what  becomes  of 

met— 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  brook  thy  sight : 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 

Sal,   What  other  harm  have  1,  good  lady, 
done. 
But  spoke  the  harm  that  Is  by  others  done  f 

Const.  Which  harm  within  itself  so  heinous  is. 
As  It  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it. 

Arth.  1  do  beseech   yon,  madam,  be  content. 

Const.  If  thoa,  that   btd'st  me   be  content, 
wert  grim, 
U|dy,  and  sland'rous  to  thy  mother's  womb. 
Full  of  nnpleasing  blots,  and  sightless  stains. 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd   with   foul  moles,    and   eye^ffendlng 

marlts, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content : 
For  then  I  should  not  love  thee ;  no,  nor  thon 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy. 
Nature  and  fortune  loiu'd  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  may'st  with  lilies  boast. 
And  with  the  half  b*own  rose  :  but  fortune,  oh  I 
She  h  oorrapled,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee : 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with    her  golden  hand   hath  pluck'd  on 

France 
To  tread  down  Mr  respect  of  sovereignty. 
And  made  his  mi^esty  the  bawd  of  their's. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune  and  king  John ; 
That  strampet  fortune,  that  usurping  John  :— 
Tell  me,  thon  fellow,  is  not  France  fonwora  f 
Envenom  bim  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  alone. 
Am  iMnind  to  under-bear. 

iSSb<   Pardon  me,  madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Const.  Thou  may'st,  thou  shalt,  1  will  not  go 
with  thee :  * 

1  will  Instruct  my  sorrows  to  bt  proud  ; 
For  grief  is  prond,  and  makes  his  owner  stont. 
To  me,  and  to  the  state  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  assemble  ;  for  my  grieTs  so  great. 
That  no  supporter  bat  the  huge  Arm  euth 
Can  hold  It  up :  here  I  and  sorrow  sit ; 
Here  la  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[She  throws  herself  on  the  ground. 

Enter  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lawis. 
Blanch,  Elino«,  Bastabd,  Austaia,  and 
Attendants. 

K.  PM.  TU   true,  fiUr  daughter;  and  this 
blessed  day, 
Ever  In  France  shall  be  kept  festival ; 
To  solemniae  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  In  his  coarse,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turuing,  with  splendour  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold  ; 


The  yearly  conne,  that  briaga  this  day  abont. 
Shall  never  see  it  bat  a  holyday. 
Const.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  bol] 


What  hath  this  day  deserVd,  what  hath  U  don^ 
That  It  in  goMea  letters  should  be  act. 
Among  the  high  tides,  tai  the  kaleadarf 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  *A  shame,  oppression,  perjury  : 
Or,  if  it  must  stand  stIU,  let  wives  iritb  child 
Pray  that  their  burdens  may  not  tell  this  day. 
Lest  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  crosa'd : 
But,  *  on  this  day,  let  seamen  fear  no  wreck  ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made  t 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end  ; 
Yea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  folsehood  chanaef 
K.  Phi.  By  heaven,  lady,  yon  shall  have  no 


To  cane  the  fUr  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  nuOMty  t 

Const.  Yon  have  begnil'd  me  with  a  eoan- 
terfeit,  [tiled. 

Resembling  miOcsty ;  which,  beiag  tonch'd,  and 
Proves  valueless :  Yon  are  forsworn,  forsworaj 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  Meed, 
But  now  in  arms  yon  strengthen  It  with  year's . 
The  grappling  vigoar  and  rough  frowa  of  war 
Is  cold  la  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  np  this  league : 
Arm,  arm,  yon  heavens,  against  these  peijnr'd 

kings! 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavws  I 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  bat,  ere  snaaet. 
Set  armed  discord  'twlxt  these  peijar'd  ki^s  I 
Hear  me,  O  hear  me  1 

Aust.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Const.  War  I  war  1  no  peace  I  peace  is  to  aw 
a  war. 

0  Lymoges  I  O  Austria !  thoa  dost  shame 
That  bloody  spoil:  Thoa   slave,   thoa  wretch, 

thoa  coward; 
Thon  little  valiant,  great  in  viUany  I 
Thon  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thon  fortune's  champion,  that  d6st  never  ilfbt 
But  when  her  humourous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  I  thoa  art  peijur'd  too. 
And  sooth'st  np  greatness.    What  a  fool  art 

thon  I 
A  ramping  fool:  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party  I  Thon  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  sldel 
Being  swora  my  soldier  f  bidding  me  depeod 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  t 
And  dost  tiiou  now  fkll  over  to  my  foes  t 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  1  doff  it  for  shame, 
And  hang  a  cairs^kin  on  those  recresnt  limbs. 
Aust.  O  that  a  man  should  speak  those  words 

to  me  I 
Bast.  And  hang  a  calf*s^in   on  those  ie> 

creant  limbs. 
Aust.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so,  viliaia,  for  thy 

life. 
Bast.  And  bang  a  calPs-skin   on  those  re> 

creant  limbs. 
K.  John.  We  like  not  this :  thon  dos'  foifcC 

thyself. 

^Uer  PANDDLra. 

K.  Phi.  Here  comes  the  boly  legate  oi  the 

pope. 
Pand.  Hall,  yon  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  I 
To  tbee,  king  John,  my  holy  emnd  is. 

1  Pandulpb,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal, 

And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here. 
Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand. 
Why  thou  against  the  church,  onr  holy  mother* 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn  :  and,  force  perforce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  t 
litis,  in  onr  'foresaid  holy  father's  name* 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  ihee. 


*  Bal  b«rc  neaas 


Scene  I. 


KINO  JOHN. 


to  laiangito« 


of 


Mupbemc 


ries, 
Ctn  Ink  tke  flte  bictth  of  a  nerad  Ungt 
T6«p  ciMt  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  naae 
So  tli|hf ,  BBworfhy,  aMl  ridkaloaa. 
To  durfe  oie  to  aa  aaiwer,  aa  tbe  pope 
TeU  kfan  tbte  tole ;  aad  IhMD  the 

Baftoad, 
Add  Ikat  Baeb  more,— Tbat  ao  Italiaa  prieet 
Slail  tilfec  or  toJI  ia  oar  dooilalooa  ; 
Bat  M  we  aader  heaven  are  npreme  head. 
So,  aader  Mn,  that  great  saprauacy. 
Where  we  do  lelgn,  we  will  alone  apbcdd, 
Wiihoat  the  aKfartaaoe  of  a  OMCtal  hand  ; 
So  IHI  the  pope  ;  all  rerereaee  «et  apart. 
To  Urn  aad  hb  otarpM  aatborlty. 
X.  PkL  Brother  of  Eaglaad,  yoa 

lBtUfl« 

K,  Mkm.  Thoogh  yoa,  and  all  the  klnsa  of 
Christendoo, 
4fe  led  10  crsnly  by  thia  aeddUDg  pricet, 
Dnadlag  tte  corae  that  moaey  may  bay  oat ; 
■Aad,  bf  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dnwa»  dart, 
Pvchme  corrapeed  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who,  ia  that  mle,  iclle  pardon  from  himself : 
Thoach  JOB,  and  all  the  reat,  ao  groaaly  led, 
Tbi«  jaigliBg  witchcraft  with  revenne  cherl^ ; 
Yet  I,  ^ae,  alone  do  me  oppoae 

Afiiaat  the  pope,  and  connt  hia  IHeada  my 

^ — 
■oea« 

Pand,  Thea,   1^  tbe  lawfnl  power  that  I 

hava, 

Ihoa  ihalt  Hand  cara'd  and  eacommaaicato : 

Aad  MeMcd  ^all  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 

Froai  bit  aUcigiance  to  an  heretic; 

iad  neriiorioaft  ahall  that  bead  he  caU'd, 

CaaoBtKd,  aad  wor»hipp'd  ai  a  aalat, 

Th«t  takes  away  by  any  secret  conrae 

Thy  halcfal  life. 

Outtt.  O  lawfBl  let  it  be. 

Thai  1  have  room  with  Rome  to  cane  a  while  t 

Good  fuller  cardinaU,  cry  thoa  Amen 

To  017  krea  coram ;  for,  witboet  my  wrong. 

There  is  ao  toagae  hath  power  to  carse  him 

right. 

Pnd,  There's  law  and  wamnt,  lady,  for  my 

carse. 

Cmt.  And  for  mine  too  i  when  law  can  do 

no  r<ght, 

L(t  it  be  lawfhl  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 

Law  caaaot  give  my  child  hia  kingdom  here ; 

Vsr  be,    that   holds  his  kwgdom,  holds  tbe 

law: 

Tbcrcfcie,  »inee  law  Itself  is  perfect  wrang. 

Bow  caa  the  law  forbid  my  tongac  to  carae  t 

Pnd.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  carse, 

Let  |o  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic ; 

Aad  raise  the  power  of  Pnnce  apon  hU  head 

Vnkn  he  do  sabmit  himself  to  Rome. 

£U.  Look's!  thoa  pale,  Francat  do  not  let  go 

thy  hand. 

Omt.  Look  to  that,  devUl  lest  that  France 

repent. 

Aid,  kr  dMoteing  hnnds,  bell  lose  a  soal. 

Amtt,  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  csrdinal. 

Aaif.  And  hnng  a  calf 'a-skln  on  bis  recreant 

limbs. 

iaif.  Well,  mflan,  I  mast  pocket  np  these 

lecaasfr^"**' 

•Auf.  Yonr  breeches  best  may  cany  tbem. 

ir.  j0km.  Philip,  what  sayst  thoa  to  the  car- 

^      dinall 

Omti,  What  shoald  he  say,  bnt  as  tbe  car- 
diaalf 

^«».  Bethink  yon,  Ihtber ;  for  tbe  difTerenca 
»*  parchaae  of  a  heavy  carae  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  Eagfamd  for  a  friend : 
FoKM  the  easier. 

^wmA.  That's  the  carse  of  Rome. 

Cm$t.  o  Lew's,  stand  fast ;  tbe  devil  tempts 
thee  here« 
u  Bkeoeu  of  a  new  nntrlmmed  •  bride. 

•  UadtwMd. 
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BUmck,  The  lady 

herfhlth, 
Bat  from  her  need. 

Omm#.  O  if  thoa  grant  my  need. 
Which  only  lives  hot  by  the  death  of  Ihlih, 
That  need  mnst  needs  infer  thU  principle^-^ 
That  faith  woaM  Uva  agala  by  death  of  aeed ; 
O  then  tread  down  my  need,  and  ftlth  moants 

np; 
Keep  my  need  np,  and  lUth  Is  trodden  down. 
K*  John.  Tbe  king  Is  raov'd,  and  answers  not 

to  this. 
OonU,  O  ba  ranov'd  from  him,  and  answer 

well. 
Au»i,  Do  so,  king  Philip ;  hang  no  more  in 

doabt. 
BMt,  Hang  nothing  bnt  a  calf's-skin,  most 

sweet  loot. 
K,  Phi.  I  am  perplei'd,  and  know  not  what 

to  say. 

.  What  can'st  thoa  say,  bat  will  perplex 

thee  more. 
If  thon  stand  eacommnnicate  and  cnra'd  t 
JT.  Pki.  Good  reverend  Ihther,  make  my  per* 

SOB  yoar's. 
And  tell  me.  how  yoo  wonld  bestow  yourself. 
This  royal  haad  and  mine  are  aewly  kalt ; 
Aad  the  conjunction  of  oar  inward  souls 
Married  ia  kagae,  coupled  and  ilnk'd  together 
With  all  religioaa  atreagth  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words. 
Was  deep-sworn  Ihlth,  peace,  amity,  trae  love. 
Between  oar  kiagdoms,  and  oar  royal  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  bat  aew  before,— 
No  longer  thaa  we  well  oould  wash  oar  haads. 

To  clap  this  royal  bargala  ap  of  peace, 

Heaves  kaows,  they  were  besmear'd  and  over- 

staiu'd 
With  slaaghlei's  pencil ;  where  reveage  did  paint 
The  fearful  dlirerenee  of  iacensed  kings  : 
And  shall  these  hands,  so  lately  purg'd  of  blood, 
80  newly  joln'd  in  love,  so  strong  In  both, 
Unyoke  this  selaore,  and  this  kind  regreetf  • 
Play  Ast  aad  loose  with  ftith  t    so  Jest  with 

heaven. 
Make  sach  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  ncain  to  snatch  onr  palm  from  palm  ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host. 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  geotle  brow 
Of  true  stocerity  t    O  holy  Sir, 
My  reverend  Cither,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordsiiu,  impose 
Some  gentle  order;    and   then  we    shall   ba 

bless'd 
To  do  yoar  pleasare,  aad  coBtiane  frleads. 

Pmnd.  All  form  Is  formless,  order  orderless. 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore  to  arms  i  be  champioa  of  our  church  I 
Or   let  the   church,   onr   mother,  breathe  b«r 

curse, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  sou. 
France,  thou    may'st  bold  a  serpent   by 

tongue. 
A  cased  Hon  by  tbe  mortal  paw, 
A  Anting  Uger  safer  by  tbe  tooth, 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou 

hold. 
JT.  Pki.  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my 

fUth. 
Pand,  So  mak'st  thoa  faith  an    enemy  to 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  set' st  oath  to  oath,  [faith  ; 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.    O  let  thy  vow 
First  made  to  beavea,  Orst  oe  to  heaven  per 

form'd ; 
That  te,  to  be  the  champion  of  onr  charch  1 
What  since  thon  swor'st,  is  sworn  against  thy- 
self. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  which  thou  bast  sworn  to  do  amiss. 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  Is  truly  done  ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  111, 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doing  It : 

•  BachoBg*  of  Ml«ilatl«o. 
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KING  JOHN, 


Aci  UI. 


Tbe  better  act  of  pnrpoMC  mistook 

Is,  to  mistake  again ;  tboufti  indirect, 

Yet  indirection  thereby  grows  direct. 

And   falsehood   falsehood  cures;  as  fire  cools 

Are,  ^      ,. 

Within  tbe  scorched  veins  of  one  new  bnm'd. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; 
But  thou  bast  sworn  against  religion ; 
By  what  thou  sivear'st,  against  the  thing  thou 

And  mak'st  an  oath  the  snrety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath  :  Tbe  truth  tbou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn  ; 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear  t 
but  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn ; 
And   most   forsworn,   to   keep  what  thou   dost 

swear. 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  against  thy  first, 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 
And  beuer  conquest  never  cau'st  thou  make, 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parU 
Against  those  giddy  loose  suggestions  : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them  :  but,  if  not,  then  know. 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  tbee  ; 
So  heavy,  as  thon  shalt  not  shake  them  off. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 
Aust.  Rebellion,  flat  rebellion  1 
Bast.  Will't  not  be  T 
Will  not  a  calfs-skln  stop  that  month  of  thine  t 
Lew,  Father,  to  arms ! 
Blanch,  Upon  thy  wedding  dayf 
Against  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  f 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  siangbter'd 

menfl 
Shall    braying    trnmpeti,   and    lond   churlish 

drums,— 
Clamours  of  hell,— be  measures  *  to  oar  pomp  t 
O  husband,  hear  me  1— ah,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  In  my  mouth !— even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pro- 
nounce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  trma 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Const.  O  upon  my  knee. 
Wade  bard  with  kueeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thon  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 
Blanch,  Now  shall  1  see  thy  love ;  What  mo- 
tive may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  T 
Const,  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thee 
upholds, 
Hit  honour:    O  thine  honour,    Lewis,   thiue 
honour  I 
Lew,  I   muse   your   msOesty  doth   seem  to 
cold. 
When  such  profoohd  respects  do  pull  yon  on. 
Pand,  I  win  denounce  a  curse  npon  his  head. 
K.  Phi.  Thou  shall  not  need  :~£ngland,  I'll 

fall  from  tbee. 
Const>  O  fair  return  of  banlsh'd  miO^ty  f 
EU.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  Inconstancy  I 
K.  John.   France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hoar 

within  this  hour. 
Bast.  Old   time   the   clock-setf'tr,  that  bald 
•exton  time. 
Is  it  as  he  will  t  well  then,  France  shall  me. 
Blanch.  The  sun's  o'ercast  with  blood  :  Fair 
day,  adieu ! 
Which  is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal  T 
I  am  with  both :  each  army  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  1  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  1  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'st  win ; 
Uncle,    I   needs   must  pray  that  thou  may'st 

lose; 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 
Grandam,  I  will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  side  shall  I  lose ; 
Assured  loss,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 
Lew.  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune 
Ues. 

*  M«*ic  ftof  dancioc. 


Blanch.  There  where  my  fortoe  Itvca,  there 

my  life  dies. 
K.  John.  Onain,   fo  draw   amr    pniasaact 
together.—  [Sxit  Bastaud* 

France,  I  am  bum'd  np  with  Inflaming  wrath ; 
A  rage,  whose  heat  hath  this  condition. 
Than  nothing  cam  allay,  nothing  bat  Mood, 
Tbe  blood,  and  dearest-valn'd  blood,  of  France. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage   ahaU  barn  thee  op,  and 
thon  shalt  turn 
To  ashea,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  Ore : 
Look  to  thyself,  tbou  art  in  jeopardy. 
X.  John.  No  more  tlian  lie  that  thrcats.«-To 
arms  leu  hie  1  [Exewtt* 

SCENE  IL—Tht  same.—Plaiiu  sieor 
Anglers. 

Alarums,  Excursions.^ Enter  the  Bastaap, 
with  Austria's  head. 

Bast.  Now,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  wmi- 

drous  hot ; 
Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  sky. 
And  pours  down  mischief.    Anstria's  Iwad  lie 

there. 
While  PhUip  breathes. 

Enter  King  Johw,  Arthur,  and  HoaaaT. 

K.  John.   Hubert,   keep  this   boy :— Philip, 
make  up : 
Hy  mother  is  assailed  In  our  tent. 
And  u'en,  1  fear. 

Bast.  My  lord,  I  reicn'd  her; 
Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  yon  not : 
But  on,  my  liege :  for  very  UtUe  pains 
Will  hrlag  this  labour  to  a  happy  cud. 

^Axeiia/* 

SCENE  III.— The  same. 

Alarums  ;  Excursions  ;  Retreat.  Enter  f^g 

John,  Elimor,  Arthur,  the  Bastard,  Hi»- 

BRRT,  and  Lords. 

K.  John.  So  shaU  U  be ;  your  grace  ahaU 
stay  behiad,  [Ts  Elihor. 

So  strongly  guarded.— Cousin,  look  not  sad : 

[To  Arthur. 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  ancle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Arth.  O  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with 

K.  JoLn.  Consin,  {To  the  Bastard]  iway  for 
England  ;  haste  before  : 
And,  ere  our  coming,  aee  thou  shake  the  bofs 
Of  hoarding  abboU ;  angels  •  Iroprtsoned 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  tbe  fkt  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  opoo : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force. 

Bast.  Bell,  book,  and  candle  afaall  not  drive 
me  back. 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  oa. 
I  leave  your  highness :— Orandam,  I  wlU  piay 
I'lf  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy,) 
For  yoor  fair  safety ;  so  I  kiss  yooi  hand* 

Eli,  Farewell,  my  gentle  cousin. 

K.  John.  Cot,  farewell.  [ExU  »aaTARD. 

Eli.  Coiue    hither,   little   kinsman  ;   bark,  a 
word.  \Sht  takes  Artivb  «stfr* 

K.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  gentle 
Hubert 
We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  «f  Bcsh 
There  is  a  soni,  counU  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love: 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  vduntRnr  oalh 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  der/iy  cbertslied. 
Give  me  thy  hand.    I  had  a  thing  to  i»y,^ 
But  I  will  At  it  with  some  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  astaanM 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  or  tlwe. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bouiiden  to  your  iiii^|cfty. 

jr.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  ao  one  la 
sd>  so  yet : 

•  Gold  roi». 
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Bat  ChcHi  tlntt  lUTe ;  aiul  creep  time  ne'er  to 

slow. 
Yet  tt  fliall  come,  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  B  thing  to  •a),— Bnt  let  it  go : 
l^e  snn  b  in  the  heaven,  and  the  prond  day. 
Attended  with  the  ptearares  of  the  world, 
la  all  too  mmton,  and  too  full  of  gawds,  * 
To  give  me  audience  : — if  the  midnight  hell 
Did,  with  hit  iron  tongue  and  hraaeu  month, 
Soand  one  nnto  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 
If  thla  same  were   a   church-yard   where   ^t 

stand. 
And  then  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 
Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 
Had  bak'd  thy  Mood,  and  made  It  heavy,  thick  ; 
(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the 

▼eins, 
MaUng  that  Idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes, 
And  strain  their  cbeelu  to  IJIe  merriment, 
A  passioa  hateflil  to  my  purposes  ;) 
Or  If  that  thou  coold'st  see  me  without  eyes. 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  n  tongue,  using  conceit  t  alone, 
Wltbottt   eyes,   ears,   and   harmfnl    sound   of 

words ; 
Then,  In  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 
I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 
But  ah,  I  will  not :— Yet  I  love  thre  well ; 
And.  by  my  troth,  I  think  tnon  lov'st  me  well. 

Htib.  So  well,  that  what  yon  bid  me  under- 
take. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I'd  do'L 

K.  John.  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would'st  f 
Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy :  I'll  tell   thee  what,  my 

firiend — 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way  ,* 
And,  whcrsoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
Be  Ilea  before  me :  Dost  thou  understand  me  f 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub,  And  I  will  keep  him  so. 
That  be  shall  not  offend  your  msjesty. 

A*.  Jokm.  Death. 

Mmb,  My  lord  t 

JT.  JokM.  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  live. 

K,  John*  Enough. 
1  coaid  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
WcU,  I'll  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 

Remember. Madam,  fare  yon  well : 

I'll  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  mi^^y* 

JBM.  My  blessing  go  with  thee  J 

MC.  John.  For  Englaad,  cousin  : 
Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  dnty.— On  toward  Calais,  ho  I 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  ir.r~l%€  sami.'^The  French  Kkn^s 

Tent. 

BnUr  KiHg  Philip,  Lkwis,  Pamddlpb,  and 
Attendant*. 

K.  PH.  80,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the 


A  whole  armado  of  convicted  sail 
la  seatter'd  and  disjoin'd  from  fellowship. 
Pond.  Courage  and  comfort  1  all  shall  yet  go 

well. 
K.  Pki.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  nn 

so  111  f 
An  we  not  hesJLea  f  Is  not  Anglers  lost  5 
Arttar    ta'en  prisoner  f    divers   dear    friends 

slain  1 
Aad  bloody  England  Into  England  gone, 
O'ettMsrlna  Intermptlon,  spite  of  Crance  f 

Wtat  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  forU- 


S«  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  dispos'd, 
emeh  temperate  order  In  so  fierce  a  cause, 
Dotb  want  example :  Who  baih  read,  or  heard, 
or  any  kindred  action  like  to  t^is  T 


to. 


t  Coac«pti«B. 


AT.  Phi.   Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had 
this  praise. 
So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  CoMSTANca, 

I/Mk.  who  comes  here !  a  grave  nnto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit  against  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflicted  breath  :— 
1  pr'ytbce,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

CoMtt.   Lo,  now  I   now  see  the  issue  of  your 
peace  1 

K.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady  I  comfort,  gentle 
Constance  J 

Const.  No,  I  defy  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  that  which  ends  all  coimsel,  true  redress. 
Death,  death  :~0  amiable  lovely  death  I 
Thou  odoriferous  stench  1  sound  rottenness  I 
Arise  forth  from  the  conch  of  lasting  night, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  d^tesuble  bones  ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vanity  brows ; 
And    ring   these    lingers   with   thy   household 

worms ; 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 
And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 
Come,  grin   on   me ;    and   1   will   think   thou 

smil'st, 
And  boss  thee  as  thy  wife  I  Misery's  love, 
O  come  to  me  t 

K.  PM.  O  fair  affliction,  peace. 

Const.   No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to 
cry  :— 

0  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  month  I 
Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice. 
Which  scorns  a  modem  *  invocation* 

Pand.   Lady,  yon  ntter  madness,  and   not 

sorrow. 
Const.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so  ; 

1  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine ; 

My  name  is  Constance  ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad  ; — ^1  would  to  heaven  I  were  f 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself : 
Oh  I  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget  I— 
Preach  some  pblloeopby  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  shalt  be  canoniz'd,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  grief, 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  dellver'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself : 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  son ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  be : 
I  am  not  maul ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  pbgue  of  each  calamity. 

K.  PM.  Bind  up  those  tresses :   O  what  love 
I  note 
In  the  fhir  multitude  of  those  her  hairs  I 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fallen. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
Do  glew  themselves  In  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves. 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  If  you  will. 

Jr.  Phi,  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  l 
do  Itf 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  ;  and  cried  aloud, 
O  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son. 
As  they  have  given  these  hairs  their  liberty ! 
Bat  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty, 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds. 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 

And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  say. 
That  we  shall   see  and   know  onr  friends    ■ 

heaven : 
If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  asnln  ; 
For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child. 
To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire. 
There  was  not  such  a  gracious  creature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bad. 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek, 
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And  be  will  look  ai  iiollow  at  a  Kho«t ; 
At  dim  and  meagre  as  an  agae's  fit ; 
And  so  lie'll  die ;  and,  rislaa  so  attain. 
When  I  shall  meet  him  in  tbe  court  or  heaven 
1  shall  not  know  him  :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  1  behold  my  pretty  Artbar  more. 
Ptutd,  You  bold  too  heinous  a  respect  of 

crlef. 
Consi.  He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  son. 
JC,  Phi.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  yoar 

chUd. 
Cbmf.   Grief  fllls  tbe   room  of  my  absent 
child. 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  np  and  down  with  me ; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  bis  words, 
Remembers  me  of  all  bis  gracious  parts. 
Stuffs  oat  bis  vacant  garments  with  bis  form : 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fund  of  grief. 
Fare  yon  well ;  bad  yon  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  yon  do.— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  npon  my  bead, 

[TeariHg  off  her  Negd^rus. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  In  my  wiu 
O  lord,  my  boy,  mf  Arthur,  my  fair  eon ! 
My  life,  my  joy.  my  food,  my  all  tbe  world  I 
My  widow-cooUort,  and  my  sorrows'  core  I 

[ExU, 
jr.  PAI.  I  fear  tome  ootrage,  and  I'll  follow 
her.  {SxU. 

Lew.  There's  notblog  In  the  woild  can  make 
me  Joy : 
Life  is  as  teoious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 
Vexing  tiie  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man ; 
And  bitter  shame  bath  spoil'd  tbe  sweet  world's 

taste. 
That  It  yields  naught,  bat  shame  and   bitter- 
ness. 
Pa$td.  Before  tbe  coring  of  a  strong  disease. 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  bealth. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
What  have  yon  lost  by  losing  of  this  dayf 
i>M'.  All  days  of  glory,  Joy,  and  happiness. 
Pond.  If  yon  have  won  it,  certainly,  yon  bad. 
No,  no:  when  fortune  means  to  men  moat 

good. 
She  looks  npon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
'TIS  strange,  to  think  bow  mncb  King  John  bath 

lost 
In  this  which  be  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  yon  griev'd,  that  Anthur  is  bis  pri- 
soner T 
Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 
PaHd.   Yonr  mipd  is  all  as  youthful  u  your 
blood. 
Now  bear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  splri' ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  1  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  mb. 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;   and,  therefore, 

mark. 
John  bath  seis'd  Arthur ;  and  It  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  In  that  Inftnt's 

veins. 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  oniet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  mainUin'd  as  gain'd  : 
And  be,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place. 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  bold  to  stay  bun  np : 
That  John  may  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must 

fall; 
So  be  it,  for  It  cannot  be  but  so. 
Lew.  But  what  shall  I  nin  by  yonag  AiUnr's 

Pand.  You,  in  tbe  right  of  lady  Blanch  your 
wife, 
Hav  then  make  all  tbe  claim  that  Artbar  did. 
Ifw.  And  lose  It,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 
Pand.  How  areen  are  yon,  and  fresh  in  this 
old  wond  I 
John  lays  yon  plots ;  tbe  times  conspbre  with 

you: 
For  he,  that  steeps  bis  safety  in  true  blood, 
Sbal  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 


This  act.  so  evilly  bom,  shall  cool  tbe  hearts 
Of  all  bis  people,  and  freese  up  their  seal ; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  It: 
No  nataral  exhalation  in  tbe  sky. 
No  scape  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  cnatomed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  nataraJ  canse. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  presages  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 
Lew,  May  be.  be  will  not  touch  yoong  Ar. 
tbur's  life. 
But  bold  himself  safe  In  his  prlaonment. 
Pand,  O  Sir,  when  be  shall  bear  of  yonr  ip« 
proacb. 
If  that  young  Artbar  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  be  dies :  and  then  tbe  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  tbe  lips  of  nnacoualnted  cinnge  ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt  and  wracb. 
Out  of  tbe  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Metbinks,  I  see  ibis  bnriy  all  on  foot ; 
And  oh  1  what  better  matter  breeds  for  yoa. 
Than   1   have   nam'd  1— Tbe    bastard    Fauicoa- 

bridge 
Is  now  In  Ensland,  ransacking  tbe  church. 
Offending  charity  :  If  but  a  doaen  Freueb 
Were  there  in  arms,  tliey  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Daaphia, 
Go  with  me  to  tbe  king :  11s  wonderful. 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discooteat : 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfbll  of  offence. 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 
Lew.  Strong   reasons   make  strong 
Let  us  lo; 
If  you  say,  ay,  the  king  will  not  say,  no. 


[Exempt 


SCENE 


ACT  IV. 

I.—NertkmmpUm. — A 
CaeUe, 


Beem  fat  the 


Enter  Humr  mtd  two  ArraiiDsHTs. 

Sub.  Heat  me  these  irons  hot :  and  look  thoa 
stand 
Within  the  arras :  •  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  tbe  bosom  of  tbe  ground,  rush  forth : 
And  bind  tbe  boy,  which  you  shall  find  with 

me. 
Fast   to  tbe  chair:   be  heedful:   bcnee,  and 
watch. 
1  Attend,  I  hope  your  irarrant  will  bear  out 

tbe  deed. 
Hub,  Uncleanly  scruples  1  Fear  not  yoa :  look 
to'l.— 

[Bremnt  ATTaaoAUTS. 
Yonng  lad,  come  forth;   I  have  lo  say  with 
you. 

Enter  AaTHcn. 

Auth.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

Hub,  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth.  As   little   prince    (baring  lo  great  a 
title 
To  be  more  prince,)  as  may  be.~You  are  sad. 

Hub,  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Arth,  Mercy  on  me  I 
Metbinks  no  body  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as 
Only  for  wantonness.    By  my  christeDdom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  la  kusg ; 
And  so  1  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 
My  nnde  practises  more  barm  to  me  t 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him : 
Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  son  t 

•  TapMCry. 


Settle  L 


KING  JOHN 


353 


Hn,  indeed,  tot  not ;  And  I  nnmld  to  hesTea, 
I  were  yoar  mo,  m  yon  would  love  me.  Ha- 
bett 
Hub.  if  r  talk  to  bin,  wltb  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  nwake  my  mercy,  whicli  lies  dead  : 
Tberefoic  I  win  be  sodden,  and  despatcb. 

[Aside, 
Artk,  Are  yon  tick,  Hubert?  yon  look  pale 
co-day; 
In  sootb,  I  would  yon  were  a  little  sick  ; 
Thai  1  misbt  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  yon : 
I  warrant  1  lo^e  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
Hub*  Uia  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bo- 
som.— 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.    [Showing  a  paper.'] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  1  [Aside. 

Tuminit  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door  I 
I  mast  be  brief ;  lest  resolution  drop 
Ont  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears. — 
Can  yoQ  not  read  It f  is  it  net  fair  writf 

Art  A.  Too  fairiy,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Mttst  yon  with  hot  irons  burn  ont  both  mine 
eyes  t 
Huh.  Young  boy,  I  most. 
Artk.  And  will  yon  f 
Hub.  And  I  wilL 

Arth,  Have  yon  the  heart  1    When  your  bead 
did  but  ake, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  abont  yonr  brows, 
Cn>e  beftt  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  never  ask  It  you  again  : 
And  with  my  band  at  midnight  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour. 
Still  and  anon  cheer'd  up  the  heavy  time ; 
Sayinc,  What  lack  yon  t  and.  Where  lies  yonr 

grieff 
Or,  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  yon  f 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
Aod  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  yon ; 
Bat  yon  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  yon  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love 
And  call  it  cunning :  Do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  heaven  be  pleas'd  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  yoo   mast,— Will  you  put  out  mine 

eyes  I 
These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  as  frown  on  you  t 

Hmbu  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 
And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 
Artk.  Ah  f  none,  but  In  this  iron  age,  would 
do  itf 
The  Iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot, 
Approadiing  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my 

teanL 
And  quench  Us  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  Innocence ; 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust, 
Bnt  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eve. 
Are  yon   more   stubborn-hard  than   hammer'd 

ironf 
Aa  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 
Aad  told  me  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  oc4  have  believ'd  no  tongue,  bnt  Hu- 
bert's. 
Hmb.  Come  forth.  "Stamps, 

Be-^mter  Attbmdahts,  iHth  Cord,  Irons,  ^. 

Do  as  I  bM  yon  do. 

Artk*  O  aavt  me,  Robert,  save  me  I  my  eyes 
are  ont. 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  Iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him 


Artk,  Alas,  what  need  yon  be  so  bolsfrooi- 

roogh  T 
I  will  not  straggle,  I  will  stand  stone  still. 
For    IwaveB's  sake,   Hubert,  let    me  not  be 

bound  I 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert!   drive  these  men  away. 
And  1  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb  ; 
1  srlll  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  wpak  a  word, 
fim  look  upon  the  iron  angrily : 
Tbmat  bnt  these  men   away,  and  111  forgive 

tonncnC  jroa  do  pat  me  to* 


Hub.  Go,  stand  within ;  let  me  alone  with 

him. 
1  Attend.  I  .am  best  pleaVd  to  be  from  such 
a  deed.  [£i'e«n/  Attend 4 nts. 

Artk.  Alas  I  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend  ; 
He  bath  a  stern  look,  but  a  gentle  brjrt : — 
Let  biiu  come  back,  that  his  coiiipaskioo  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 
HtUt.  Come,  boy,  prepare  j'ourself. 
Artk.  Is  there  no  remedy  Y 
Hub.  None,  bnt  to  lose  yonr  eyes. 
Artk.  O  heaven !— that  there  were  but  a  mote 
in  your'0, 
A  g«ain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wand'ring  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense  ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boist'ront 

there, 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 
Huh.  Is  this  your  promise  t  go  to,  hold  yonr 

tongue. 
Artk.   Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of 
tongues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hn- 

*      berti 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  ont  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes ;  O  spare  mine  eyes ; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  yon  I 
Lo,  by  my  trotli,  the  instrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  barm  me 
Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 
Artk.    No,  in  good  sooth ;   the  fire  Is  dead 
with  grief 
(Being  create  for  comfort)  to  be  us'd 
in  undeserved  extremes  :  *  See  else  yourself ; 
There  Is  no  malice  In  this  burning  coal  ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  bath  blown  bis  spirit  out. 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 
Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 
Artk.   And  if  you  do,  you  will  bnt  make  it 
blush. 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedings,  Hn- 

bert: 
Nay,  it,  perchance  will  sparkle  in  yonr  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  dog  that  Is  compelled  to  fight, 
Snalch  at  bis  master  (hat  doth  tarre  t  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  ofllce  :  only  yon  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends. 
Creatures  of  note,  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 
Hub,  WeU,  see  to  live  ;  1  will  not  touch  thine 
eyes 
For  all  the  treasure  tbat  thine  uncle  owes  : 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  sami  very  iron  to  burn  them  out. 
Arth.  O  now  yon  look  like  Hubert  I  all  this 
while 
Yon  were  disgnised. 

Hub.  Peace :  no  more.    Adlen ; 
Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead  : 
ril  fill  these  dogged  spies  with  false  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless  and  secure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world. 
Will  not  offend  thee. 
Arth.  O  heaven  1— I  thank  yon,  Hubert. 
Hub.   Silence;  no  more:   Go  closely  in  with 
me; 
Mnch  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee. 

[Rxtunt. 

SCENE  IL^Tke  same.— A  Room  qf  State  in 
the  Palace. 

Enter  King  John,  eroumed  ;  PavaoKB,  Salis- 
BooT,  and  other  Lords.  The  King  takes 
kU  State. 

K,  John.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  tgahi 
crown'd. 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerftd  eyes. 
Pern.  ThU  once  agak,  hut  that  yonr  highness 
pleas'd, 
Wu  once  superflnona :  yon  were  crown'd  be- 
fore. 


*  la  cmeltT  I  k*r«  not  deterred. 


t  8e<  kin  ou. 
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And  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluckM  olT : 
The  faitha  of  men  ne'er  ttalned  with  revolt ; 
Fresh  expectatloo  troubled  not  the  land, 
With  any  long'd-for  chanse,  or  better  state. 
Sal,  Therefore,  to  be  poaaest'd  with  doable 
pomp, 
To  guard  *  a  title  that  was  rich  before. 
To  fild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  liiy. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hne 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish. 
Is  wasteful  and  ridiculous  excess. 
Pern,  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  mart  be 
done. 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome. 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unseasonable. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It   makes    the   course   of   thoughts    to    fetch 

about : 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  ; 
Hakes    sound    opinion    skk,   and     truth  'aus- 

pected, 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  fashion'd  robe. 
Pern,  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than 
well, 
They  do  confonnd  their  bkill  In  covetonsness : 
And,  onentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault, 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  woise  by  the  excuse ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach. 
Discredit  more  In  hiding  of  the  fault 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch'd. 
Sul,   To  this  effect,  before  you   were   new- 
crowu'd. 
We  breath'd  our  counsel :  but  it  pleas'd  yonr 

highness 
To  overbear  It ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd  ; 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would. 
Doth  make  a  stand  at  what  yonr  highness  will. 
it.  John,  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coro- 
nntion 
I  have  possess'd  yon  with,  and  think  them 

strong ; 
And  more,  more  strong,  (when  lesser  Is  my 

fear,) 
I  shall  indue  you  with  :  Mean  time,  bnt  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform'd,   that  is   not 

well. 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly  • 
I  will  both  hear  and  grant  yon  yonr  requests. 
Pern,  Then  I  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of 
these. 
To  sound  t  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts,) 
Both  for  myself  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  all. 
Your  aafetv,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  best  studlesj  heartily  request 
The  enfrtncblsement   of    Arthur;    whose   re- 
straint 
Doth  move  the  mnrmnrfng  lips  of  discontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument,— 
If,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  r^ht  you  hold, 
Why  then  yonr  fears,  (which,  as  they  say,  at- 
tend 
The  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  yon  to  mew 

up 
Yonr  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  bis  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  yontli 
The  rich  advgntage  of  good  exercise  t 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  It  be  our  suit. 
That  yon  have  bid  as  ask  bis  libertv ; 
Which  for  onr  goods  we  do  no  furtner  ask. 
Than  whereapon  our  weal,  on  yon  depending, 
Coants  U  your  veal,  he  have  his  liberty. 
it.  Joktt,    Let  It  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his 
youth 

Snter  Hubibt. 

To  yottT  direction.— Uttbert,  what  news  with 
yonf 


Pern,  This  U  the  man  sboald  do  the  Moody 
deed  ; 
He  sbow'd  bis  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine : 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heknons  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye ;  that  close  asp^  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  much-tronlilcd  hftast ; 
And  I  do  feaufully  believe  'tis  done. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  bad  a  charge  to  do. 

Sol,  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and 

go> 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadftil  battles  set : 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  It  needs  must  break. 
Pern,   And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear  wiil  isaoe 
thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 
K,  Johm.   We  cannot  hold  mortality's  stroog 
hand : — 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  llvtog. 
The   suit    which    you   demand    Is    gone    and 

dead : 
He  tells  ns,  Arthur  is  deceased  to  ni^ht. 
Sal,  Indeed  we  fear'd  his  sickness  was  pa»t 

cure. 
Pem,  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  his  death  he 


»  l*i«. 


i  PaMitk. 


Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick  : 
This  most  be  answer'd,  either  here  or  hence. 
JIT.  John,    Why  do   you  bend   such 

brows  on  me  f 
Think  you  I  bear  tlie  shears  of  destiny  f 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  palse  of  life  T 
Sal,     It     is   apparent     foul-play;    and    'tis 

shame. 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  yonr  game  1  and  so  farrwefl. 
Pem,  Stay  yet,  lord  Sali&hurir ;  I'll  go  vUh 

thee. 
And  find  the  Inheritance  of  this  iKwr  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd  the  breath  of  an  tUs 

isle. 
Three  foot  of  It  doth  hold ;    Bad   world   the 

while  I 
This  must  not  l>e  thas  borne :  this  will  break 

out 
To  an  oar  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  1  doubt. 

[EitmHi  Loans. 
JT.  John,  They  bum  In  indignation ;  I   ic- 

pent; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  Wood ; 
No  certain  life  achiev'd  by  others'  death.—*- 

Enter  a  MBsaBwaaa. 

A  fearful  eye  thon  bast ;  Where  is  that  blood, 
rhat  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  checks ! 
So  foui  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  storm : 
Pour  down   thy    weather :— How  goes  all  la 

France f 
Mess.  From  France  to  Enghmdr— Never  wch 

a  power 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levied  In  the  body  of  a  land  I 
The  copy  of  yonr  speed  is  leam'd  by  then ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare. 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arriv'd. 
K,  John,   Oh  1  where  hath  our  inidllgeaot 

been  drunk  f 
Where  hath  It  slept  t  Where  is  my  mothei'i 

caret 
That  soch  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
•And  she  not  hear  of  It  f 

JI/eM.  My  liege,  ber  ear 
Is  stopp'd  with  dust  s  the  first  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  bear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  frenav  died 
Three  days   before:    but  this  from   mmoar*! 

tongue 
I  idly  heard  ;  if  trne  or  fklse,  I  know  not. 
jr.  John.  Withhold  thy  speed,  drcadfal  o^ 

casioni 
Ohl    make  a   league    with   me,   till    I  hai« 

pleas'd 
My  disconunted  peers l-What !  mother,  dead t 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  Franrai* 


Scene  IL 

Uiiir  wbate 
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Cmm  |Mvcn  of 

Ttat  tkM  for  cnrtk  fW'tt  out,  mn  hmML  kerat 
Mtu,  Under  tlie  Daapbli. 

BiUer  the  Ba«tamo,  and  Pctib  ^  Pomfrtt, 

K,  J^m.  l1ioa  tart  made  me  dddjr     {worM 
Wiib  ibece  ill    tidings.— Now,  what   mn  the 
T^  TMr  pmccediac*  t  do  not  acek  to  atofr 
M^  bead  with  more  ill  newi,  for  It  is  fitll. 

Bait.  Bat  U  yon  be  afcard  to  bear  tlie  worrt, 
Tbni  let  tbe  wor»t,  onbcard,  hit  on  yoar  bead. 

K.  J*k».  Bear  witb  me,  co«»iB  ;  For  I  ««• 
Dnder  ibe  tide:  bM'nMr  I  brcalbe  again  [amai'd 
Aloft  tbe  iood  ;  and  can  five  andlrnce 
7>>  lay  longae,  speak  It  of  wbat  It  will.     [iMn. 

B0$i,  How  I  bave  sfied  among  tbe  cleny. 
pe  MBS  1  bave  ooUcded  siiaii  express. 
Bet  u  1  (ravelled  kitber  tbiongb  tbe  land. 
I  Had  tbe  people  strangely  Auitasied  ; 
PWMis'd  wtib  nuBonr^  fall  of  idle  dreams ; 
k^lBooIng  wkai  tkey  fear,  bnt  fall  of  fear : 
lad  bere's  a  propbei.  tbat  I  brongbt  witb  me 
Fiwn  flftrtb  tbe   strecu  of  Pomfret,  wbom  I 

foand 
7^  "My  bnadrcds  treading  on  bis  bcels  ; 
M  wkom  be   anng*  in    rnde  karskHoandlng 
rfevmcs,  • 

Tbit,  ere  tke  next  Aiccnsioa^lay  at  noon, 
Tswr  Mgkncas  skooU  delivtr  np  yo«r  crown. 

tS^,J^^  ^^^  dfcamcr,  wkerefore  didst 
PfUr,  FocefcMwing  tbat  ike  tmik  will  IkU 


K,  JokM,  Hnbert,  away  witk  kim ;  imprison 
Mm  : 
Aad  on  tbat  day  at  noon,  wbercon  be  says 

*n!f***  '!!***  "^  ™/  "**■'  tet  W"  be  bang*d : 
Dcinrcr  kim  to  salety  and  rctam, 

F«r  I  amai  nae  tkee.-O  my  gentle  ooasin, 

dI  *iS?  ^iL^^  tbroad,  wko  are  arriVd  t 

«««r.  Tbe  Frencb,  my  lord ;  men's  months 
are  foil  of  it : 
•jjdei,  I  met  lord  Bigot  and  lord  Salisbnry, 
(Whb  eyes  as  red  as  new-enbindled  Are.) 
J**^*JS««  «w»re,  going  to  seek  tbe  grave 
Of  Artbar,  wbo  tbey  s«y,  is  UU'd  to  nlckt 
<>« jroor  snggeation.  ^ 

A.  Jo4«.  Gentle  kinsmen,  go, 
Aad  iknnt  thyself  into  tkeir  eompanics : 
*  »we  a  way  lo  win  tkeir  loves  again  : 
Bnag  tkem  before  me.  ^      ' 

f^t'  I  will  seek  tkem  oot. 

Ml.  Mm.  Nay,  bat  make  kaite ;  tke  better 

ww?J!lI5?t  *>'»*«^"  ■'Wffct  my  towns 
L  wi!^^*'  P*^P  ^  •tent  Invaslod  I— 
f*  ■f»«"7.  ■«  featkera  to  tky  keels : 

»  *i'  ii*  «*««»»»«•  from  tkem  to  me  again. 

Attf.  The  spirit  of  tke  time  skail  toEb  me 

r.  Mm.  Spoke  like  a  spriieAd  aoUeii'en: 


CArir. 


£j?2i5!LLr*L^'.  P^'Nm,  ikall  need 

Sb?tk!?C        ***'"'~*"^ 
ifM  With  ail  mv  heart,  my  Ucm. 
iT. /Mn.  My  mother  dcMl  I 

Me-enter  Hubsbt. 
HW.  My  lord,  tkey  say  Ote 
seen  to-aigkt : 

jr^2>S?  •■  wend'rons  motion. 
*  •  /<•*«.  Five  moons  t 

Ajdnjfntkey  talk  of  hiin.  til^T^  JbSl 
S?  •*•*•»  *><k  Irim  the  tMBief  i 


Whilst  he  thai  bean,  makes  fearftd  acfton. 
With  wiinkled  brows,  with  uods,  with  rolllag 

^es. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  tbas. 
The  whilst  ha  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  month  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Wko,  wItk  kis  skears  and  measiirtf  in  bis  band. 
Standing  oa  slippers,  (wkicb  kU  nimble  kasto 
Had  Msely  tkmsi  iipou  coutiir>  fcrt,) 
ToM  of  a  many  tbousaud  waiUke  Frmck, 
Tkat  were  embattel<^  and  rank'd  lu  Kent : 
Anotker  lean  uni^asb'd  artilkir 
Cau  off  kis  tair,  and  talks  of  Arthnr's  deatk. 
JT.    Jokm.   Wky  scck'st  tbon   lo  possew  a* 
witk  tkcM  fears  t 
Wky  nrgest  tkon  so  oft  young  Attknr's  deatk  f 
Tky  kand  kath  mardet'd  kim:  1  kad  migkty 
canse  [IjIid. 

To  wisk  kim  dead,  bnt  tkoa  kadst  none  to  kiU 
Bu^,  Had  none,  my  Itrd  1  wky,  dkl  yon  not 

provoke  me  f 
JT.  J0km.  It  is  tke  cnrse  of  kings,  to  ke  au 
tended  [nBt 

By  slaves,  tbat  take  their  hamoars  for  a  war- 
To  break  witkln  tke  kloody  kouse  of  life. 
And,  on  tke  winking  of  auikor Ity, 
To  understand  a  law ;  to  know  tke  meaning 
Of  dangerons    miOc*iy    wken,    perckauce,    k 

frowns 
More  upon  kumonr  tkaa  advis'd  respect.  * 
Mub.  Here  Is  your  kand  aad  seal  for  wkaC  I 

did. 
JC,  John.   O  wkcn    tbe   last  accoaat   'twlxt 
keaven  and  eartk 
Is  to  be  made,  Iken  shall  tkis  kand  and  seal 
Witness  acainst  as  lo  damnation  1 
How  oft  tke  sl&kt  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  I  Hadest  not  tkoa  been  by, 
A  felk>w,by  tke  kand  of  natare  mark'd. 
Quoted,  t  and  slgn'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  sbame, 
Tkis  murder  kad  not  come  Into  my  mind ; 
Bnt,  taking  note  of  thy  abborr'd  asp^t. 
Finding  tbce  fit  for  bloody  vlliany. 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  cmplo>'d  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  tbee  of  Arthu/s  deatk ; 
And  tkoo,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  iHiace. 
Hub,  My  lord,- — 

JT.  t/eAn.  Hadst  tkoa  but  skook  tky  head,  m 
made  a  pause. 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  parpoeed ; 
Or  turn'tf  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  fkce. 
As  bM  me  tell  my  ule  in  express  words ; 
Deep   shame  bad  struck  me  dnmb»  made  me 
break  off,  ria  ibc  i 

And  tkose  thy  fears  might  have  wroogot  fears 
But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  slgiis. 
And  didst  in  signs  aiain  parley  witb  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  dldsi  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  conseqi  ently,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to 

name,— 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  mora  I 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  brav'd. 
Even  at  my  gates,  with  raaks  of  roielga  powcfa : 
Nav,  In  th.'  body  of  ibis  fleshly  laud,  { 
This  kingdoiD,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath. 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns  (death. 

Betorccn     my     oonscicnce    and    my    oousUi'e 
t.t.  "*:  ^"^  >"■  ■nUut  your  other  enemies. 
I  U  make  a  peace  between  your  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive :  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  Innocent  hand. 
Not  painted  with  the  crimson  spou  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  enter 'd  yet 
The  dreadAil  motion  of  a  raurd'rous  thought, 
ii^A  ?on  >uiv«  •landered  natora  in  my  form  1 
Which  howsoever  rude  exteriorly. 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fUrer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child,  f 

•  DkliWait*  cwwidMitfiM.  t  OlMsrvM. 

vi!  ?!!  V*  ^'-  .    >  '^^*  »■  •■  ••••wioii  which 
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AT.  John,  Dotb  Arthur  live  t  O  haite  Ui«e 
to  the  peerSp 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  r»ce. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience  I 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature  ;  for  my  rage  wm  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  tbon  art. 

0  answer  not ;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste ; 

1  c6igure  thee  bat  slowly ;  run  more  fast. 

[Ereunt. 

SCENE  MI/.—Tke  samt.-^Befcre  the  CattU. 

Enter  Abtbor,  ojs  tht  Waits* 

Arth.  The  wall  Is  high ;  and  yet  will  1  leap 

down: — 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  1 — 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did, 
This   sbip-t)oy'A   semblance    hath   disgui^'d  me 
1  am  afraid ;  and  yet  I'll  venture  it.         [quite. 
if  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I'll  And  a  tiiousand  shifts  to  get  away  : 
As  good  to  die  and  go,  as  die  and  stay. 

{Leap*  down, 
O  me  (  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones — 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and   England   keep  my 

bones  1  [Diet. 

EMer  PKMBBOK.B,  Salisbubv,  and  Bioor. 

•toi.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at    Saint  £d- 
mund*s-Bury ; 
It  is  our  safety  and  we  must  embiace 
This  gentle  oner  of  the  perilous  time.      [dlnal  f 
Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  car- 
ina/.  The    count    Heinn,   a  noble   lord   of 
France ; 
Whose  private   with  me,  *  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import. 
Big,   To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him 

tben. 
Sal.  Or,  lather  tben  set  forward  :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 

Enler  the  Bastabd. 

Bast.  Once   more  to-day  well  met,   distem- 
per'd  t  lords  I  [straight, 

'fhe    king,    by    me,     requests   your    uresenre 
Sal.  The  king  hatb  dispossess*d  himself  of  us; 
We  will  not  line  bis  thin  besUhied  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-e'er  it 

walks : 
Return  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worst. 
Bast.    Whatever   yon   think,  good  words,   1 
think,  were  best.  [now. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  uot  our  manners,  reason 
'Bast,  But  there  Is  little  reason  in  your  grief ; 
Therefore,    'twere    reason    yon   had    manners 
now. 
Pern.  Sir,  Sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 
Bast.  'TIS  true  ;  to  hut  his  master,  no  man 

else. 
Sal,  This  U  the  prison  t  What  is  he  lies  here  t 

[Seetttg  Abthub. 
Pam,  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and 
princely  beauty  I 
The  earth    had  not  a  hole  to  bide  this  deed. 

Sal.    Murder,   as   hating  what  himself  hath 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge.        [done. 
Big,  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a 
gnive, 
Found  It  too  precions-prineely  for  a  grave. 
Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  yon  t  Have  yon 
beheld,  ' 

Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  t  or  could  yon  think  t 
Or  do  you  almost  thiuk,  although  you  see. 
That  you  do  see  T  could  thought  without  this 

object. 
Form  such  another  t  This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  crest,  w  crcat  nnto  the  crest. 
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Of  mafder's  anna :  Ihla  U  the  bloodiesC  sbant. 
The  wildest  savaga'ry,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wiath,  or  atariag  rage, 
Presented  to  the  teaia  of  soft  reosorae.  * 

Pem.  All  murders   past  do  stand  ncus'd  la 
And  this,  so  sole,  and  so  nnmatchable,     'this : 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unbegotten  siu  of  time  ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  b«t  a  Jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  woii ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  tlie  work  of  any  liand. 

Sal,  If  that  It  be  the  wwrh  oT  any  hand  T— 
We  had  a  kfaid  of  light  what  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Huricrt's  hand  ; 
The  practice  and  the  purpose  of  the  king  :— 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  aoaJ, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  lil^. 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  exoelicuoe 
The  Incense  of  a  vow,  a  lioly  vow  ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  deUgfat. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  nnd  idleness. 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand,f 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  itsingi. 

Pern.  Big.  Our  souls  reilgfeooaly  coaim  thy 
words. 

Enter  Hubbbt. 

Hub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  harte  la  leeUag 
you : 
Arthnr  doth  live ;  the  Ung  hath  sent  for  yon. 
Sal.   Oh  I  he   is   bold,   and    Mashes  not  at 
death  :-^ 
A  vaunt  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  1 
Sub,  1  am  no  villain. 
Sal,  Must  I  nb  the  law  t 

[Drawing  Us  smerd. 
Bast,  Your  sword  is  bright.  Sir:  pal  it  up 

again. 
Sal.  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  nuuderet's  skin. 
/fsi6.  SUnd  back,  lord  Salisbary,   stand  tisci, 
I  say;  [jobi'*: 

By  heaven,  I  think    my  sword's   as  sharp  as 
1  would  not  have  you,  lord,  foiget  yottrsrit. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  yuor  greatueu,  and  nobUity. 
Big.    Out,    Oaagbilit    dar'st    thou    brave  a 

nobleman  t 
Hub.  Not  for  my  life :  bnt  yet  I  dare  def^ad 
My  innocent  life  against  an  erapcror. 
Sal,  Thou  art  a  murderer. 
Hub,  Do  not  prove  me  so ;  {  [lUtt, 

Yet,  I  am  none  :    Whose  tongue  soe'er  s|i«ais 
Not  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  nnC  truly,  lies. 
Pern,  Cut  him  to  pieces. 
Bast.  Keep  Uie  peace,  I  say. 
Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  yoa,  FaalcoB> 

bridge. 
Bast,  Thoa  wert  better  gall  tha  devU,  Salis- 
bury : 
If  thoa  bat  ftown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  Ibot, 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
1*11  strike  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  sword  be- 

time; 
Or  I'll  so  maul  yon  and  your  toasiittg4rMi, 
That  you  shaU  think  the  devU  is  come  from  hril. 
Big.  What   wilt  thoa  do,  rcnawned  Fauiooa- 
bridge? 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  f 
Hub,  Lord  Bigot,  1  am  none. 
Big.  Who  UiI'd  this  prince  t 
Hub.  'Tia.not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  1  lov'd  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  ilfeni  hiss. 
Sai,  Traat  not  those  cunning  walrn  of  bit 
eyes. 
For  villany  is  not  without  mdb  rbenm  ; 
And  he  long  traded  In  It,  makes  it  seem 

.  *  ,Pi<7*  t  Head  ahMH  ht  »md  i  m  g l«fr  U  *• 

rirrle  of  nyt  wklcli  nimiiDds  ih«  iic^i  •€  niaM  » 
pienrai.  %  Br  coBpclUnf  mm  (•  ktUyM. 


Scene  I. 


KING  JOHN. 


3^ 


like  riTcra  of  leoMme,  wd  InMceacy. 
Away  vltb  me,  all  yoa  wiiote  Malt  abhor 
The  aacleaiily  lavours  of  a  tlaagbter-lioaw. 
For  I  am  stilled  with  thto  sdwU  of  sio. 

Big»   Away,   toward  Bary,  to  tbe   Danpfain 
Uwrel 

Peak  There,  tell  tbe  klag ,  he  may  laqaire  as 
ovt.  [Exeunt  Loaos. 

Bmat.  Mere't  a  food  world  1 — Knew  you  of 
thto  fair  work  t 
Bevoad  the  tatelte  and  boandleis  reach 
Of^  mercy.  If  thou  didtt  this  deed  of  death. 
Art  thoa  dama'd,  Hubert. 

Huk,  Do  bat  bear  me,  Sir. 

Best.  Ha  I  I'll  tell  thee  what ; 
Thoa  art  dama'd  at  Mack— aay,  aothinf  to  m 

black; 
Thoa  art  BM»e  deep  dama'd  than  priace  La* 

dfer; 
Jlwre  to  not  yet  ao  atly  a  Oeod  of  bell 
A*  thoa  ahalt  be,  if  thoa  dhtot  kUl  thto  chUd. 

Hub,  Vfon  my  mmI^-^— 

Bast.  If  thoa  didst  bat  consent 
To  thto  most  erael  act,  do  bat  despair. 
And,  if  thoa  want* at  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  raMi  will  be 
A  beam  to  hang  thee  on;  or   woald*st  thoa 

dffowa  thyself, 
Pat  bat  a  little  water  in  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  tbe  ocean, 
Eooafb  to  stide  sncb  a  viUaln  ap* 
I  do  saspccf  tliee  irery  grievously. 

Hmb,  If  I  in  act,  coasent,  or  stai  of  thoaght. 
Be  nilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  emboundal  in  this  beaateoes  clay, 
l^et  hdk  want  pains  enoagh  to  torture  me  1 
1  lefk  him  well. 

Bast.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms.^ 
1  am  ansaz'd,  methlnks  ;  and  lone  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world. — 
How  e«ay  dost  thou  take  all  England  up ! 
From  forth  thto  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
U  fled  to  heaven ;  sad  Engtoad  now  Is  left 
To  tuf  and  scramble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  oBowed  *  intemt  of  proud-swelling  stote. 
Mow,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  miuesty, 
Docb  dogged  war  bristle  hto  angry  crest, 
And  aaarleth  in  the  gentte  eyes  of  peace  : 
Nov  powers  from    home,   and  discoateuto    at 


Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waito 
(As  doth  a  raven  ou  a  sick-fallen  beast,) 
The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  lie,  wlnse  cloak  and  clnctnre  t  can 
Hold  oat  this  tempest.    Bear  away  that  child. 
And  follow  we  with  speed ;  I'll  to  the  king : 
A  thonsand  basinesses  are  brief  in  hand, 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  np«i  the  tand. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCRyE  I.— The  same^A  Room  in  the  Pa- 
lace, 

Smi€r  King  Johm,  PAnovLPH  with  the  Crown, 
and  Attendants. 

K.  John   Thus  have  I  yielded  up  Into  your 
liand 
Tbe  circle  of  my  glory. 
Pmkd.  Take  again 

\Gio%n('  John  the  Crown. 
Frsm  this  niy  band,  as  holding  of  the  pope, 
Yonr  sovereign  greatness  and  authority. 
JT.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word  :  go  meet 
the  French ; 
Aad  from  His  Holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  atop  their  marches,  'lore  we  are  InHam'd. 
Oor  discontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Oar  people  qoarrel  with  obedience ; 
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Swaaring  allegtaace  and  the  love  of  soiil. 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foieign  royalty. 
Thto  inundatton  of  mistemper'd  humour 
Re&ts  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick. 
That  preseut  medicine  must  be  minisler'd. 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 
Pmnd.  It  was  my  breath  that  bleir  thto  tem- 
pest up. 
Upon  vour  stubborn  usage  of  tbe  pope : 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  conveftlte,  * 
My  tongue  shall  hash  agaia  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  laud. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well. 
Upon  yonr  oath  of  service  to  Uie  pope, 

00  I  to  make  the  French  toy  down  their  arms. 

[ISxit. 
AT.  John,  Is  this  Ascension-day  f    Did  not  the 
prophet  t 
Say.  that,  before  Ascension-day  at  noon, 
My  crown  1  should  give  ofl*  t  Even  so  I  have : 

1  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  Uunk'd  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  the  BisTAan. 

Bast.  All   Kent  hath  yielded ;  nothing  there 

holds  out. 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  recelv'd, 
Like  a  kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  bis  po^vers : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  bat  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy  ; 
And  wild  amanment  hnrries  up  and  down 
Tbe  little  number  of  your  doubtful  frtouds. 
K,  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me 

again, 
After  they  b«ard  young  Arthur  was  alive  t 
Bast.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into 

the  streets ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  Jewel  of  life 
By  some  damu'd  hand   was  robb'd  and  ta'ea 

away. 
K,  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did 

live. 
Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he 

knew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  f  -;vby  look  you  sad  T 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear  and  sad  dtotrust 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  e>e  : 
Be  stirring  as  the  time  ;  be  fire  with  flre  ; 
Threaten  the  tbreat'uer,  and  outface  the  orow 
Of  bragging  horror :  so  shall  Inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 
Aviray ;  and  glister  like  tbe  god  of  war. 
When  he  iutendetb  to  become  tbe  deld  : 
Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 
What,  shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  den, 
And  fr^ht  him  there  t  and  make  him  trembte 

there  t 
O  let  it  not  be  said  I— Forage,  and  run 
To  meet  dtopleasure  further  from  the  doors ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 
K.  John,  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been 

with  me. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him  ; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Btut.  O  inglorious  league! 
Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  tond. 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromtoe 
Insinuation,  parley,  aad  base  trace. 
To  arms  iuva»ive  t  shall  a  beardless  boy, 
A  cocker'd  %  silken  wanton  brave  our  flelds 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mocking  |be  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  find  no  check  1  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms : 
Perchance,    the    cardinal    cannot   make    your 

peace! 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  ti  least  be  said 
They  saw  we  bad  a  pnipose  of  defence. 

•  CoBTtrt.  t  ThU  man  ««•  «lr»(cgeJ  M 
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jr.  JoHm,  Have  tbon  Uic  ordertaf  of  this 

■em  time. 
Bmtt.  Away  tbeo,  wltb  good  eoarafe ;  ycC  I 
know. 
Oar  party  may  aell  meet  a  prouder  foe. 

[Bxemnt, 

SCBNSIl.-^A  Plain  near  Si.  Edmunds- 

Bury, 

Enitr,  in  arms,  Lkwib,  SALisBuaT,  Uuhvn, 
PamaoKB,  Bioot,  and  Soldiers. 

Ijew.  My  lord  Melnn,  let  thU  be  copied  oat. 
And  keep  It  tafe  for  oor  remembrance  : 
Itetora  tbe  precedent  to  these  lords  again  ; 
That,  having  oar  Iklr  order  written  down. 
Both  they  and  we,  perusing  o'er  these  notes. 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  tbe  sacrament. 
And  keg»  oor  faiths  firm  ind  Inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  sides  It  never  shall  be  brokea. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  aeal.  and  nnnrg'd  fiith, 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet,  believe  me,  prince, 
I  im  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one 
^  making  many :  Oh  I  It  grieves  my  soul, 
lliitf  I  must  draw  this  mrtal  firom  my  sMe 
TO  be  a  widow-maker ;  Oh  I  and  there. 
Where  honourable  rescue  and  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  such  Is  the  infection  of  the  time. 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stern  li^aAtlce  and  confused  wrong. — 
And  Is't  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  Mends ! 
That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  Isle, 
Were  bom  to  see  so  sud  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  ufter  a  stranger  march 
l/pon  her  gentle  bosom,  ind  fill  up  [weep 

Her  enemies'  ranks,    (I  must   withdraw    and 
Upon  the  spot  of  ibis  enforced  cause,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote. 
And  follow  unacquainted  colours  heref 
What,  here  f— o  nation,  that  tbon  conlds't  re- 
move I 
That  Nepti'De's  arms,  who  cllppeth  thee  about, 
Would  bear  thee  from  tbe  knowledge  of  thy- 
self. 
And  grapple  thee  nnto  a  pagan  shore ; 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  coro- 
The  blood  of  malice  In  a  vein  of  league,      [blnr 
And  not  to  spend  It  so  unneighbourly  I 

hew.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  In  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom. 
Do  make  an  eartbqvake  of  nobility. 
Ob  t  what  a  noMe  combat  liast  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion,  and  a  brave  respect  1  * 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew. 
That  sllverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks ; 
My  heart  bath  melted  at  a  lady's  teara. 
Being  an  ordinary  Inundation  I 
But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drops. 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul. 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amai'd 
Than  1  had  seen  the  vanity  top  of  heaven 
FIgnr'd  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  awav  this  storm. 
Commend  these  watera  to  those  tiaby  eyes. 
That  never  saw  tbe  giant  world  enrag'd  ; 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts. 
Full  warm  of  Mood,  of  mirth,  of  gosMplng. 
Come,  come  I  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  ai 

deep 
Into  tbe  purse  of  rich  prosperity, 
As  Uwis  himself :— so.  nobles,  shall  wu  all. 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Rnter  Pardulph,  attended. 
And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake : 
Look,  where  tbe  holy  lente  comes  aiwce, 
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To  give  ns  wamat  IVooi  the  kmid  of 
And  OD  our  netioBa  att  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

Pand.  Hall,  noMe  prince  of  Piance  I 
Tbe  next  to  tbtor-king  John  katk  rccondrd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  hto  spirit  Is  come  la. 
That  so  stood  out  against  tbe  holy  charcht 
The  great  metropolis  and  aee  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threat* ning  colonre  now  wind  ap* 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  fDster*d  np  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  fMiC  of 
be  no  further  liarmfnl  than  in 

Itew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will 


I  am  too  high-bom  to  be  propertied,  * 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useAU  aerring-man,  and  inHinmnni, 
To  nny  sovereign  state  throughout  tbe  world. 
Your  breath  Sra  kindled  ihe  dead  oual  of 
Between  thto  chdotiaTd  kingdom  ami  myself. 
And  broutfat  in  matter  that 

thto  fire; 
And  BOW  tto  Ar  loo  huge  to  be 
With  that  same  weak  wind  whick  enkindled  it. 
Yon  taaght  me  how  to  kmiw  tbe  face  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  inlereat  to  tbto  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  heart ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me,  John 
Uto  peace  with  Romef    What  is 

mef 

I,  liy  the  hcnonr  of  my  marriage-bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  ctaim  this  land  tor  mine ; 
And,  now  It  to  half-conqner'd,  m«ft  1  hack. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  bto  peace  with 

Rouse  t 
4m  I  Rome's  slave!   What 

borne. 

What  men  provided,  what  nwnlclon  sent. 
To  underprop  this  artion  t  l»'t  not  I, 
That  nadeigo  thto  charae  t  who  dae  bat  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  clmm  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  businen,  and  maintain  Ihto  war  t 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islaadera  ahoat  out. 
Five  Urapf  9Ml  ha«e  bank'd  thHr  towns  t 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  fme. 
To  wiu  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  f 
And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  f 
No,  on  my  soul.  It  never  shall  be  nid. 

Pand.  Yon  look  but  on  tbe  oatside  of  this 
work. 

Lew.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  ivtnra 
Till  my  attompt  so  much  bt  glorifled 
As  to  my  ample  liope  was  promised 
Before  1  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  culi'd  these  Sery  spirits  from  the  worM, 
To  ootlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  >aws  of  danger  and  of  death.— 

[Trwmpet  semadt^ 
What  lusty  tmmpet  thus  dolh  snoimoa  not 

Bnter  the  BASTano  attended. 

Bast.    According    to    the   fUr   play  of 
world. 
Let  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  Ung 
I  come,  to  leara  bow  yoa  have  dealt  for  his ; 
And,  as  yon  answer,  I  do  Imow  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  ray  tonioe. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  Is  too  wilful-oppooite, 
And  will  not  temporise  with  my  entreaties  ; 
He  Satly  says,  he'll  not  lay  down  hto  arms. 

Bast.  By  all  the  Mood  that  ever  fury  brc«ih'd. 
The  youth  mys  well :— Now  hear  onr  Enrtisk 

king; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  In  me. 
He  to  prepar'd  ;  and  reason  too,  he  shmld : 
Thto  apish  and  unmannerty  approach, 
Thto  barness'd  masque,  and  miadvised  revel, 
Thto  unhair'd  saacfaiesa,  and  boyish  troops. 
The  Ung  doth  smile  at ;  aad  to  well  prcpar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  pigmy  nmu, 
From  ont  the  circle  of  his  territoilfa. 


Scene  IIL 


KING  JOHN. 


huKA,  wUcfe  had  Ibe  ilKBgti,  Cfw  M  ypmr  S€rENS  IK—Tht  tmrng.-^AHttker  ftnrt  if  tki 


To  orfgd  yoa»  lad  ntke  yoa  tike  the  hUeb ;  * 
To  41vc,  like  backcu.  In  eoncnlcd  nelb ; 
T»  cruacb  la  litter  of  yimr  Mablc  pNuifcs ; 
To  ye,  ttiM  pawnay  lock*it  sp  ui  cbciU   and 

trvBlui; 
To  Ini  with  twine ;  t9  acck  iwect  nfety  ont 
In  vaults  and  priaont ;  and  lo  thrill,  and  shake. 
Even  at  the  cryi^  of  jroar  nation's  crow,  t 
TkittUag  his  voice  an  anncd  Englishman  ;~ 
Shall  that  vfclMlona  hand  be  feeMcd  here. 
That  in  joar  chambers  gave  jrou  chastisement  f 
No :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  Is  In  arms ; 
And  ilfce  aa  eagle  o'er  his  aerk  towerr. 
To  sonae  annoyance  that  cornea  near  hia  ncaL— 


von  degenerate,  jon  ingrate  revolta. 
Yon  Moody  Neroa,  ripping  m  the  womb 


Of 

For  Tonr 


moiher  Englniid,  Mnah  for  . 

Indies,  and  pale  vhag'd  maids, 
come  tripping  after  drama  ; 


Their  thimbles  Into  armed  ganntlcta  change. 
Their  neeidat  to  lancca,  and  their  gentle  bcarta 
To  flercc  nnd  Moody  Inclination. 

X«ir.  There  end  thy  brave,  i  and  tarn  thy 
Ihco  In  peace ;  (well ; 

We  grant   thon  caniC   ontaoold  na :  Ihre   thee 
We  hold  onr  time  too  predons  to  be  «pent 
With  each  n  bmhhier. 

Pmad.  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

JBasi,  No,  1  wUl  speak. 

Lew.  We  will  auend  to  neither:— 
Strike  np  die  dmau ;  and  let  the  tongne  of  war 
Plead  for  onr  Intereat,  and  onr  being  here. 

Bmtt,  Indeed,  yonr  dnuna,  being  beaten,  will 
cry  oat; 
And  ao  ahall  von,  being  beaten  :  Do  bnt  slait 
And  echo  wllb  the  damonr  of  thy  dram. 
And  even  at  hand  a  dram  la  ready  brac'd. 
That  ihall  reverberate  all  aa  lond  aa  thine ; 
Sonnd  hot  another,  and  another  ahall 
As  load  as  thine,  ratde  the  welkla'a  ear,     fhand 
And  mock  the  decpmonth'd  thnnder:  for  at 
(Wot  irsiting  to  this  halting  legaU  here, 
wham  he  hath  ns*d  rather  for  sport  thaa  need,) 
U  wariike  John ;  and  In  hia  forehead  alta 
A  bare-rtbh^d  death,  whoae  oOce  la  this  day 
To  faaat  apon  whole  thonmnds  of  the  French. 

Ijtw.  Strike  np  odt  dmma,  to  fold  thia  dan- 
ger out. 

Smit,  And  thon  ahalt  And  It,  Danpbin,  do  not 
doaM.  [EjceuMi. 

MCKNB  IJJ^TU  smme.—A  FUU  qf  Batih, 

Alanms^—Emttr  Kiitg  Jonn  *nd  HuainT. 

X,  J9hm.  How  goea  the  day  with  ns  f  O  tell 
me,  Haberu 

Hak.  Badly,  I   fear :  How  fores   yonr  ma- 
jesty t 

AT.  JsAn.  Thu  fever,  that  bath  tronbled  me 
M  long, 
lin  heavy  on  me ;  O  my  heart  is  sick  I 

^Mfer  n  IfsaaaMoin. 

Jfcar.  My  lord,  yonr  valiant  kinsman,  Fhnl- 
conbrtdgr, 
Dcaires  jonr  nu^ttif  to  leave  the  field ; 
Aad  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 
JC,  J§km,  Tell  him,  toward  Swlustead,  to  the 

abbey  there. 
Meu.  Be  of  good  comfort;   for  the  great 
supply, 
Thrt  was  expected  hy  the  Dauphin  here, 
An  wrcck'd  three  nigbu  ago  on  Godwin  sands. 
This  arws  was  brunght  to  Richard  but  even  now; 
The  French  flght  coldly,  and  retire  tbemaelves. 

K.J^kn.  An  me  1  thu  tyrant  fever  bums  me  up. 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news.— 
Set  ea  toward  Swinatead  :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
weakaeis  posacaaeth  me,  and  1  am  folnt. 

...  *  l««p mwt th«  1»*ccli* 

t  Tkt  iKirtqg  vT  •  eM-h.  i  Nndlet.  ) 


Emier  Ssuaaottr,   PcManoEB,   Bioot,  mm4 

Stii,  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stored  with 

fHenda. 
Pem,  Up  once  agnin  )  pnt  apirit  In  the  French  ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too.  * 

Ail.  Tint  mlsbegotton  devil,  Fsnleonbrhlge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  nphoMs  the  day. 
Pern,  They  ny,   king  John,  lore  sick,  hMh 
left  the  flehl. 

JSmter  Ueuvm  tcmmded,  mmd  Ud  bp  Sttidiert, 

Mei»  Lead  me  to  the  revolta  of  England  here. 

Afi.  When  we   were  hnppy,  we  hnd  other 
names. 

Ptm.  It  la  the  connt  Melnn. 

gmi.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mei.  Fly,  aoMe  English,  yon  are  boaght  and 
Unthmd  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion,  [soM  i 

And  welcome  home  again  discarded  folth. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  foU  before  hia  feet » 
For,  If  the  French  be  lorda  of  thb  hmd  day. 
He  t  meana  to  leeompenae  the  palna  yon  take. 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  :  Thus  hath  he  swora. 
And  I  with  him,  and  manv  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  Bdmnnd's-Bary ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  awore  to  yon 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

SttL  May  thU  be  possible  f  may  this  be  tme  f 

Met.  Have  I  not  htdeons  death   within   my 
Retalalng  bnt  ^  quantity  of  Hfie :  [view. 

Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wai 
Resolved  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  t } 
What  In  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit  t 
Why  should  I  then  be  folse ;  since  It  Is  tme 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  f 
I  say  acaln,  If  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  Is  rorswom.  If  e'er  those  eyes  of  yow'a 
Behold  another  day  break  In  the  east :     [breath 
Bnt   even  this  night,— whose  bhick  contaglona 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
uf  the  old.  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun,— 
Even  this  111  night,  yonr  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  ireacheroaa  fine  of  all  yonr  llvna. 
If  Lewla  by  your  aasistanoe  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  yonr  king ; 
The  love  of  bim,— and  thii  respect  besides. 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman,— 
Awakes  my  conKlence  to  confess  alt  this. 
In  Ilea  whereof,  I  pray  yon,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thonghu 
III  peace  and  part  this  body  and  my  sonl 
With  conteroplNtion  and  devout  desires. 

Jfat,  We  do  believe  tbee,— And  beshrew  my 
But  I  do  h>ve  the  fovonr  and  the  form         [soul 
or  this  most  foir  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  nntread  the  steps  of  damned  filgbt ; 
And  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankneas  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  wlthlj  those  bounds  we  have  o'er- 
And  calmly  run  on  lo  obedience,  [look'd. 

Even  to  our  ocean,  to  onr  great  king  John.— 
My  arm  shall  give  tbee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  1  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death       [filght ; 
Rights  in  thine  eye.— Away,  my  ft-iends  I   New 
And  uppy  newness,  |  that  Intends  old  rlfht. 

lUxeuni,  Uadittg  oj  MaLvn. 

SCENE  r.— 7»e  wme.— 7»#  French  r«mp. 

JS^Ier  Law  IS  and  M*  Train. 
lAw.  The  snn  of  heaven,  methought,  was 
loath  to  set ; 

•  FcMbroks  wm    ii«I    •■onctt  th«  vtTohert  f   fti 
maintaiaad  hit  ioyaUv  antliakaa,    darlM  lb*  lowtM 
BK.— Ht 


foitaiM  oTthAklnv.     

t  An  BtlMman  t«  tlM  i 
i  lna>tf<li«u. 


t  L«ni*« 
Vf  witch**. 

I    lllU««»li*Mb 
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Act  v. 


But  stay*d«  ud  made  the  western  wdkin  blush. 
When  the  Enf  Usb  measarM  backward  their  own 
la  AUnt  retire  :  O  bravely  came  we  off,    [groaod. 
When  with  a  voUcy  of  oar  needleaa  aht^. 
After  soch  bloody  toU,  we  bid  good  nif ht ; 
Aad  wouDd  oar  tatter'd  colours  clearly  op. 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it  I 

Enter  a  Mbsskngib. 

Mess*  Where  Is  my  prince  the  Dauphin  f 

Lew,  Here  :— What  news  T 

Mess.    The  count  Mdan  Is  slain ;  the  Bn|lisb 
lords. 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off :       [long. 
And   your  supply,    which   yon    have  wlsh'd  so 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Godwin  sands. 

Lew*  Ahl   foul  shrewd  news  I— Beslwew  thy 
▼rry  heart  I 
1  did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  to-aight. 
As  this  bath  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  said 
King  John  did  iy,  an  hovr  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  1 

Mess,  Whoever  spoke  It,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

Lew,  Well  *,  keep  good  quarter  and  good  care 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  lo  Mon  as  I|  [to-night ; 
To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEyS  VL'-An  ppen  Place  in  the  Neigh- 
baurhood  ^  Swinstead-AMteg. 

Gtter  the  Bastabd  and  Hubsut,  meeting. 

Hub.  Who'a  there  t  speak,  ho  1  speak  quickly, 

or  1  shoot. 
Bast.  A  friend  :~What  art  thon  1 
Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 
Bast.  Whither  dost  thou  go  t 
Bub,  What's  that  to  thcet   Why  may  not  I 
demand 
Of  thine  aflbirs,  as  well  as  thon  of  mine  1 
Bast.  Hubeit,  I  think. 
Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought : 
1  will  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'bt  my  tongue  so 
Who  art  thou  1  [well: 

Bast.  Who  tbou  wilt :  an  if  thou  please. 
Thou  may'ftt  befriend  nie  so  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plantageoets. 
Hub.  UuLind  remembrance  1  thou,  and  eye- 
less night,  [me, 
Have  done  me  sbame :— Brave  soldier,  pardon 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape   the  true   acquaintance   of  mine 
ear. 
Bast.  Come,   come ;  sans  compliment,  what 

news  abroad  t 
Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the   black  brow 
of  night. 
To  find  yon  out. 
Bast,  Brief,  then  ;  and  what's  tbe  newsl 
Hub.  O   my   sweet   Sir,  news  fitting  to  the 
night. 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 
Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  111 
news; 
I  am  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  It. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poison'd  by  a  monk : 
I  left  him  almost  speecbless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil :  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  tbe  sudden  time. 
Than  if  yon  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 
Bast.  How  did  he  take  iti  who  did  taste  to 

himt 
Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  yon;  a  resolved  villain. 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and  peradveuture,  may  recover. 
Bast.  Who   didst  thou    leave  to    tend  his 

majesty  ? 
Hub.  Why,  know  yea  not  t  the  lords  are  all 
come  back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company  ; 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  them, 
Aud  they  are  all  about  bis  niajesty. 

*  InimTsUaa. 


Bast.   Withhold   thine    UidlgiaUoii^    mlfh^ 
heaven. 

And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  o«r  power  I 

I'll  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  tbis  night, 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide. 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them  ;  * 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  before  I  conduct  me  to  the  king  ; 
I  doubt,  he  will  he  dead,  or  ere  I  come. 

lExeumt, 

SCENE  rn.^The   Orchard  e4  Swinstead^ 

Abbey. 

Enter  Prince  Hbmby,  Salisbubt,  aud  Bicor. 

P.  Hen.    It  is   too  late ;  the  life  of  ail   bU 

blood 
Is  tooch'd  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  braib 
(Which  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dweiliag- 

honse,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  mnkct. 
Foretell  tbe  ending  of  moetality. 

Enter  Pbmbbokb. 

Pern,  His  highness  yet  doth  speak ;  and  holds 

belief. 
That,  being  bfonght  into  the  open  air. 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quaiiiy 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  assailetb  him. 
P.  Hen.  Let  him  he  brongbl  Into  the  orchanl 

here.— 
Doth  he  still  rage  t  [ExU  Bioor. 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient. 
Than  when  yon  left  blm ;  even  now  he  smg. 
P.  Hen.  O   vanity   of  sickness  I    ierce  ex- 
tremes. 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  thcnuelves. 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  onturard  ports. 
Leaves  them  insensible  ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  tlie  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and 

wonnds 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; 
Which,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  lasl 

hold, 
Confennd  themselves.    'Tis  strange,  that  death 

should  shig.— — 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  tbb  pale  (kint  swan. 
Who  chants  a  doleAii  hymn  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ*pipe  of  frailly,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  resL 
Sai.  Be  of  fOo4  comfort,  prince ;  for  yon  are 

bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  indigest 
Which  be  hath  left  so  shapekas  and  ••  vde. 

Re-enter  Bigot  and  Attendants^  wke  bring 
In  King  JoBir  iw  a  Chair* 

K.  John.  Aye,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  el- 
bow-room ; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  Ore 
Do  I  shrink  up. 
P.  Hen.  How  fires  your  majesty  f 
Kn  John.  Poison'd,— ill-Are ;— dead,  fenool, 
cast  off : 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  tbe  winter  come. 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom ;    nor  entreat  the 

north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  :— 1  do  not  ask  you 

much ; 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  yon  are  so  strait. 
And  so  Ingrateful,  yon  deny  me  that, 
P.  Hen.   O  that  there  were  some  virtue  la 
my  tears. 
That  might  relieve  yon  I 

*  I'kit  occurred  to  Kinf  Jthm  kiaiMlf. 


Scene  VIL 
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jr.  Mm,  Tbe  salt  In  Ifeen  It  bot— 
WIlbiB  vc  is  a  hdl ;  iMl  there  the  polMM 
Is,  ai  a  flead,  eoafln'd  to  tyraaolae 
Oa  aareprfcvaMe  ooodcmaed  blood. 

Emttr  the  Bastasd. 
Bmit,  Oh  I  I  am   scalded  with  ny   f  Meat 


Aad  lyleea  of  speed  to  see  yoar  m^Hty, 
JT.  Jokm.  O   ooBsln.   thoa  ait  coine  to  set 


Tie  taeUe  of  my  heart  Is  erack'd  and  hara'd ; 
Aad  all  the  shnads,  wherewith  my  life  shoald 

Are  taraed  to  oae  thread,  oae  little  hair : 
Mjr  heart  hath  oae  poor  striog  to  stay  tt  by. 
Which  holds  bat  lilt  thy  aews  be  attered  : 
Aad  ibfa  all  this  thoa  sce'st,  Is  bat  a  clod, 
Aad  laedale  of  coalbaadcd  royalty. 

Dmsi.  The  Daaphin  Is  preparlai  hithcrward  ; 
Wbere,  hcaTcn  he  kaows,  how  we  shall  aaswer 


fv,  la  a  alfbt,  Ibe  best  part  of  my  power, 
A*  I  ipoB  advaatage  did  remote. 
Were,  hi  the  washes,  til  anwartty, 
Dcfaived  by  the  aaeipectod  flood. 

[7V  King  tfi#«. 
Sti,  Yoa  breathe  these  dead  aews  la  as  dead 


BOW  a  fciaf ,• 


I  raa  oa.  and  «vea  so 


what  hope,  what 


Smi.  It  seems  yoa  kaow  aoC  the*  so  mach 


My  Ikfcl    my   tord 

thas. 
P.  Ben,  Even  so  mast 

stop. 
What  wrcty  of  the   world, 

•or. 

Wbra  this  was  now  a  king,  aad  now  Is  day  1 
Bati,  Art  ibou   gooe  so  1  1  do  bat  sUy  be- 
hind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  reveage ;      [heafea, 
Aad    tbea    my    sonl    shall   wait   on    thee   to 

A»  It  oa  earth  hath  been  thy  scrraat  stIU. 

Kov,  BOW,  yoa  stars,  that  move  In  yoar  right 
■pbfres,  [faiths ; 

Wlwe  be  yoar  powers  ?  Show  now  yoar  mended 
And  Inttaotly  retnro  with  me  again, 
lo  |>Bsb  destmctiott  aad  perpetoal  shame 
Ovt  of  the  weah-door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
toaight  let  ns  seek,  or  straight  we  shall   be 
_.    ^  ••■fbt ; 
Tie  Daaphin  ngca  at  oar  f«ry  hcclf. 


The  cardiaal  Paadalph  to  wlthla  at  rest. 

Who  half  an  hoar  slace  came  fbam  the  Daa- 

phiat 
Ahd  briags  from  him  sach  «Mtn  of  oar  peace 
As  we  with  hoBoer  aad  respect  may  take. 
With  parpose  pretently  lo  leave  this  war. 

£4ui.  He  will  tkf  rather  do  It,  whea  he  sees 
Oarsehres  well  sinrwed  to  oar  defeace. 

4ta/.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
fhr  many  carriages  he  hath  despatch'd 
To  the  sea-side,  and  pat  his  cansc  and  qnarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yonrself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  aftrrnooa  will  post 
To  oAosammate  this  business  happily. 
Basi,  Let  It  be  su ;— And   yoa,    my   aoble 
prince. 
With  other  princes  thai  may  best  be  spar'd, 
Shall  wait  upon  yoar  father's  funeral. 
P,  Men.  At  Woraestc.  •  mnst  his  body  be  In 
terr'd; 
Porio  he  wlll'd  It. 

BaMt.  Thither  shall  It  tbfn. 
And  happily  may  your  sweet  srif  out  on 
The  lineal  stale  and  glory  of  the  land  ! 
To  whom,  with  all  suhmlssloo,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  mr  fhlthful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 
8ai,  And  the   like   Under    of   our   love    we 
make. 
To  real  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 
P.  Hen,  I  have  a  klad  soal,  that  woald  give 
yoa  thanks. 
And  knows  not  bow  to  do  It,  bat  with  tears. 
Bust,  O  let  aa  pay  the  Ume  but   aeedfal 
woe. 
Since  It  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.— 
Thto  Bngland  never  did,  (nor  never  shall,) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  world  In  arms. 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shall  make 

If  E^tand  to  itself  do  rest  but  trae.     [Exeunt. 

•  A  •!•••  e«««.  MBtalaing  lb*  .*«*'•?  fi"? ^i?^"' 
wss  4iaKmr9nd  in  W«r«<>fier  c»tkcdi«i,  J»l/  17,  17W. 
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LITBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THB  actiM  of  tkh  itmmm  cMapriiM  IUd«  aoN  tliM  tb«  two  last  jrcan  of  Kint  Rtcliarl'*  rriffa.    h 

with  Bollabrok*'*  KcanttoB  of  trauon  acaiBSt  Mawknf,  Daka  af  Nerfalk,  1»  IM,  maA  laraiiBaCa*  vttk  Iha 
nardar  of  Richarl  at  PoBrrat  Castlct  ^boat  th«  jraar  IMIi  Shalupaara  wrata  tka  play  i«  UW»  4«rt«iBf  Ida  ■■• 
Icriala  ehirfly  Traa  Hnlltaahad'a  Chraalrla,  maajr  pawagaa  af  whldi,  ha  haa  alaaat  Ittaralljr  a»bo4>aJ  with  hi* 
owB.  Tha  tpaech  of  tha  Biahop  af  Carlialc*  ia  defaaca  af  Kiag  Richard *»  ■aaliaaahia  right*  aad  haaa«ati]r  Aaw 
haaaa  jaritdictioBf  i%  paninilarly  capiad  fraa  that  aid  writer.  Tka  hiatarieal  palata  •t  tka  tngady  an 
coataqaaatlf  accarata  (  far  aatwithatandiag  tha  I  aacatteriaa  pr^iadieaa  af  tbaaa  wh*  kava  maidad  hw 
ratga,  Richard  «aa  a  waak  priacct  and  aaAt  fnr  goTannaat.  Ha  had  capacitr  asaagh,  h«t  ■•  aalid  jadgawai* 
Bar  gaod  adacatioa  i  ha  was  vialaat  ia  teapar,  prorasa  ia  aapaaca,  tomd  af  idia  shawt  iavatad  to  fcva«ril<r«, 
aad  a^ictad  la  law  saeiatjr.  Yrt  his  panishaMat  aatbalaacad  hit  affaaca.  Dt>  Jahasaa  haa  rsaMilMd  af  ibii 
plqr»  Uiat  k  caaaat  ba  said  **  aiach  ta  aifact  tha  pastlaasv  •*  aalarga  tha  aadlarataaAiBg  )**  b«t  it  is  JwpaMJIila 
to  coateaaplata  tha  ahj«rt  drgradatiaa  of  the  aaronaBala  Moaareh,  as  drawa  b?  tha  pact,  withows  qi 
tha  trath  aa4  jadgaMBt  of  this  critical  rescript,  la  digalty  af  thoaghi  aad  fattiiUjr  af  vaprasaioB,  ft  is  < 
talaly  aapariar  to  aaajr  af  Shaktpcafa's  prodactioas,  hawavar  it  mmy  yi«M  te  thaai  ia  attractiva  iadJaat  or 
highly-wraaghl  cata«trapha.  Yet  where  caa  wa  Had  a  coBUaatiea  af  circaaistaacat  More  traly  pathatk;*  thaa 
thasa  with  which  Shakspaara  has  sarroaaded  tha  shart  career  af  Richard,  fraa  hit  laadiag  la  Wales,  ta  his 
■urder  at  Paaifret.  If  the  Mttrraess  af  his  sorrow  whaa  deserted  by  hit  fVieadi,  aad  bcavdcJ  by  his  batva* — 
if  tha  lawliaass  aad  patiaaca  af  his  carriage,  whilst  exposed  ta  the  iatakfl  af  the  rabble,  aad  tr»  ate4  with  ilM 
nachery  af  haaugs  by  his  aspiring  riva]*~if  the  aisjetiy  af  his  sratiaieats,  soaring  abave  coaaeioas  bclplrM- 
aaas  ar  coastitational  imbecility — aad  if  hit  heroic  rstistaace  whca  detpatehrd  by  hie  savaga  asaailaal^*- 
ara  aat  calcalatai  to  **  affect  tha  pasalans,  ar  ealargc  the  aadcrttaading,"  there  it  aa  draaiatic  panraitatc  that 
Is  capable  of  dolag  so. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


KiMo  RicRAiKD  rni  Sicond. 

Edmund  op  Lamolbt,  Duke  of  \ 

York,  t  Uncles    to 

John  ov  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lan-  I  the  King, 
caster,  i 

HsMRT,  sumcmed  Boiinghroke,  Duke  qf  He- 
rtford, Son  to  John  of  Gamnt ;  eifter- 
wmrds  King  Henrg  IF, 

DoKi  OP  AvMU^hu,  Son  to  the  Duke  qf  York, 

MowBBAY,  Duke  of  Norfolk, 

du&i  op  surrkt. 

Earl  op  Salisbubt. 

Earl  Bbbklbt. 

BU«HT,    1 

Bagot,    \Cremtures  to  King  Richard, 
Gbbbn,  I 

Baal  op  Northohbbrlamo. 
Hbnry  Pbbot,  his  Son, 


LoBD  Ross. 

Lord  Willouohbt. 

Lord  Fitbwatbr. 

Bishop  op  Carliali. 

Abbot  op  WKSTHiNkTBR. 

Lord  Marshal  ;  and  another  Lard. 

Sir  Pibrcb  tf  Exton. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Captain  of  a  Band  of  Welshmen. 

QuBBN  to  King  Bichard, 
Duchess  op  Glostbr. 
Duchess  op  Yobk. 
Laot  attending  am  thg  Qaeen, 

Lards,  Heralds,  Qficers,  Soidkra,  tva  (har- 
deners, Keever,    Messenger,  Groom,  and 

other  AttendanU, 


Sobrb,  dispersetllj  In  EBfltDd»  and  Walct. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^Landon,^A 

Palace, 


Boom  in  the 


Enter  King  Richard,  attended ;  JoHNitf 
Gaunt,  and  other  Nobles,  with  him, 

K,  Bich.  Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time  hononr'd 
Lancaster, 


Hast  thoD,  accordlBf  to  tbjr  ontk  and  baad,  * 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  bold  aoa ; 
Here   to  make  good  the  bolstenma    iaic  ; 

peal. 
Which  then  oar  leisure  would  not  let  «• 
Aniut   the   Duke  of  Norfolk* 

brayt 

•  Boad. 


King  iluiarli  li. 


mfnimttrnjUatamttit 


tlMini,  Tsut  naicHr  t>  niui.-li  uwwli  9aHii.  Whii  ipun  dull  ndcilic  benln 

lUd.  (hni  TOO  |>Dtcd  vllh  lb*  klic  iat, 

>lr  lUf-luRiliig  hHTlona,  TodriicavaTtlwhHTTlhoaihtiif  onl 


:  ruBLic  L.r-- ;...:■ .'  • 


A.  S  <•■  ' 
r 

•    r  ■    ,  ' 


^    .    *w»       ^ 


8cm9  /. 
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ir  he  appal  the  Dafct  m  tadcat  ■bIIm  ; 
Or  wortkOf  aa  a  to«d  MMcd  tkoaM, 
OaMMekaowB  grouMl  or  tretdwiY  !■  blmf 
Gcwtf .  Aa  Bear  aa  1  coaM  aUI  Uoi  aa  tJ 


Oa  INK  appamit  iHagrr  aeea  ia  btaa, 
Afn'd  at  jroar  bifbacaa,  ao  lavetciatj  m$i\m, 
JT.  AcA.  Tb«a   call  then  la  o^  prcacaoe ; 
tee  to  £ioe, 
Aad  ftaaaiai  broar  to  brow,  oafadvea  will  bear 
Tie  aocaicr,  aad  the  aecaaed,  freely  apeak  :— 

[Hxtuni  *0mt  AUtmdanit, 
ni|b  HaaiMb'd  are  tbcy  both,  aad  tall  of  Ire, 
la  laie  deaf  aa  the  aea,  haaty  aa  Are. 

Ee-emter  Atttndmntt,  wUh  BoLiaaaaoKB 
mmd  NoaroLK. 

BMmg.  Mar  anay  jeaia  of  bappj  daja  be- 
Ml 
My  mdoaa  aoverelfB,  ny  aK»al  loviac  llexe  I 

Nwr,  Ejch  day  itiU  better  other'a  bapplaeaa ; 
l^atil  dM  bcavcaa,  eavylaf  eartb'a  good  bap, 
kM  aa  ImaMTtal  title  to  yoar  crowa ! 

jr.  Riek.  We  thaak  yoa  both :  yet  one   bal 
iattera  aa, 
Aa  aril  appcareth  by  the  caaae  yoa  cone  ; 
NaaKly,  to  appeal*  each  ether  of  bl|b  lr«a> 


Cooria  of  Hereford,  what  doat  thoa  object 
ipiaat  tbe  Doha  of  Norfolfc,  TbooMa    Mow- 

biayt 
BtUmg.  FiraC,  (bcavea  be  the  record  of  mf 

ipeecbl) 
la  tbe  devotioa  of  a  aal^cct'a  love, 
Tnidcrtag  tbe  predoaa  aafety  of  ny  priaca, 
ikad  frre  frooi  other  tabbefottca  bate, 
Coaw  1  afpcllaat  to  thU  priaeely  preaeace.— > 
Nov,  Tbooaa  Mowbray,  do  1  tara  to  thee, 
Aad  aotft  wn  greetlag  well ;  for  what  I  apeak, 
Mj  body  shall  oiake  good  apoa  tbla  earth. 
Or  n;  diviac  aoal  anaaer  It  ia  bcafca. 
Tkoo  art  a  traitor,  aad  a  mlMreaat ; 
Too  (Dod  to  be  ao,  aad  too  bad  to  IWe  *, 
Since,  the  more  fair  aad  crystal  ia  tbe  aky, 
Ike  ofllfrr  term  tbe  cloud*  that  la  It  Sy. 
Once  more,  tbe  more  to  aggravate  the  aote, 
^itk  a  rual  tiallor**  aaaie  ataff  I  thy  throat; 
Aad  wi>b,  (ao  please  aiy  aovereiga,)  ere  I  move, 
Wkal  Diy  loagoe  apeaka,  ny  rigbt-drawa  aword 

may  prove. 
Kwr,  Let  aot  my  cold  worda  bcra  aecaae  my 

aeal ; 
Ta  aot  tbe  trial  of  a  wooiaa'a  war 
(Tbe  bliicr  clamour  of  two  eager  toagaea) 
Cta  arUtfate  tbla  cause  betwixt  aa  twala : 
Tkr  Ucod  ia  hot,  that  muat  be  cooi'd  for  thla, 
Yft  caa  I  aot  of  sach  taaie  patleace  boast, 
A»  to  be  bash'd,  aad  aaagbt  at  all  to  say : 
Flrit,  the  fair  rererrace  of  yoar  bigbaeaa  carba 

Fr«a  ghriaf  relaa  aad  apara  to  ny  ft«c  apcech ; 
Wblcb  elae  would  poat  oatU  It  bad  retara*d 
Tkfw  tenaa  of  treaaoa  doabled  dowa  hia  throat. 
8«iHa|  aaide  hia  high  blood's  royalty, 
Aad  let  btro  be  ao  blasmaa  to  ny  Uege* 
I  do  defy  bin,  aad  I  spit  at  bin ; 
Call  kloH-a  slaaderous  coward,  aad  a  vlllala ; 
^birh  to  maltitaia,  I  would  allow  bin  odda ; 
Aad  meet  bin,  were  I  tied  to  raa  a-foot 
Evca  to  the  froara  rldgea  of  tbe  Alpa* 
Or  ny  other  ground  iababitaMe 
Wberc  errr  Englishman  dnnt  set  bis  foot. 
Nraa  time,  let  tbia  defead  ny  loyalty^— 
By  all  Biy  hopes,  oiost  fiUaely  doth  be  lie. 
•fia^iffg.  Pale  trenbllag  coward,  there  I  throw 

IHsdaiaiiag  here' tbe  kladred  of  a  king ; 
Aad  lay  aside  ny  high  Mood'a  royalty, 
Which  fear,  aot  rcvcreaca,  mahea  thea  to  ex- 
cept: 

•  Charge. 


If  gailty  dread  halh  left  thea  aa  maeb  alreagth, 
Aa  to  take  ap  ariae  hoaoar'a  pawa,  thea  atoop : 
■y  thai,  aad  all  the  rtghta  of  klghtbood  else/ 
WUI  I  nahe  good  agalaat  thee,  am  to  am. 
What  1  have  apohe,  or  thoa  caa'at  woru  da. 
vise 
Abr.  I  take  It  ap ;  aad,  by  that  tword  I  twear. 
Which    geaUy   laid    ny    kalghthood    aa    ny 

aboalder, 
111  aaawer  tbce  la  aay  NIr  degree, 
Of  cblvalroaa  detlga  if  kalghtly  trial : 
Aad,  wbra  I  noaat,  alive  nay  I  aot  light, 
ir  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  dgbtl 
K,  Rk€h.  What  doth  oar  ooosia  lay  to  Mow- 
bray's charge  f 
It  naat  be  great,  that  caa  labetlt  •  aa 
So  nuch  M  of  a  thought  of  III  la  bin. 
B0iimg,   Look,  what   I  apeak  ny  lilb  ahaO 
prove  It  irae  ;— 
That   Mowbray   hath    rccflv'd    eight  thoaaaad 


la  aane  of  leadlan  for  yoar  htghaeaa*  aoldlera 
The  which  be  hath  detala'd  for  lewd  t  enptoy- 

BKata, 
Uke  a  Iblae  traitor  aad  lajarlooa  vllUUa. 
Bealdca  I  say,  aud  will  la  battle  prove,— 
Or  here,  or  eiscwhere,  to  tbe  fbnheat  veige 
That  ever  waa  sarvey'd  by  Eaglisb  eye,— 
That  all  the  treaaoBs»  for  theae  rig bteea  yeara 
Cooiplotted  aad  coatrlved  lu  this  laad, 
Fetch  from  fUae  Mowbray  their  drat  head  aad 

sprlog. 
Farther  I  ny.^aad  ftirther  will  Bnlatala 
Upon  hia  bod  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  he  did  plot  the  Dake  of  Oloster*s  death ; 
Suggest  t  bla  aoon-belleviag  adversartea  \  ' 
Aad,  coaaeaaently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Slalc'd  oat  hia  laaoceat  soal  throagh  atreama  of 

blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrMclag  Abel'a,  crioa 
EvcB  from  the  tongueless  caverna  of  tbe  earth. 
To  me,  for  Justlre  aad  rough  chasUsemeat ; 
And,  by  tbe  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  shall  do  It.  or  tbla  life  be  spent. 
K,  Bi€h,  How  high   a  pitch   his  reaolatloa 
soars  I 
Thomaa  of  Norfolk,  what  ny'st  thoa  to  this  t 
Nor,  Oh  I  let  my  aoverelga   tara   away  bit 
face. 
And  bid  bis  eara  a  litUe  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  thl»  shiodcr  of  hia  blood. 
How  Ood  aad  good  mea  hate  ao  foul  a  liar. 
K,  BM,  Mowbray,  Impartial  are  oar  eyea  aad 
eara: 
Were  be  my  brother,  aay,  aiy  klngdon'a  heir, 
(As  he  Is  bat  my  fathea'a  brotber'a  bob,) 
Now  by  ny  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  aelgbboer  aearaeaa  to  oar  aacred  Mood 
Sboald  aothiag  privilege  hhn,  aor  partlaltae 
Tbe  aaatoopiag  drmaeaa  of  my  aprlgbt  soal  | 
He  la  our  aabject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thoa  ; 
Free  speech,  aad  fearleaa,  I  to  thee  allow. 
A'or.  Thea,  Bolingbroke,  la   low  as   to  tliy 
heart. 
Through  the  Mac  paaaage  of  thy  threat,  thoa 

llesti 
Tbe  parte  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Diabura'd  I  duly  to  bla  bigbneaa'  aitldlers : 
Tbe  other  part  reaerv'd  I  by  coaaent ; 
For  that  my  aoverelga  Uege  waa  In  my  debt, 
Upoa  remblader  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  laat  I  went  to  Fraace  to  fetch  bis  queen  : 

Now  swallow  dowa   that   lie. Fur  Glosterli 

death, 

I  slew  him  aot ;  bat  to  lay  owa  disgrace. 
Neglected  my  swora  dnty  la  that  caae,— 
For  yoa,  my  aoMe  lord  of  Lancaater, 
The  hoBoorable  fbther  to  njr  foe, 
Oace  did  I  lay  la  anbaab  lor  your  Itfr 
A  treapaas  that  doth  vex  ny  grieved  aoal ; 
Bat,  ere  I  laat  recelv*d  the  Mcfameat, 
I  did  confeas  it ;  aad  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  bad  it. 


*  r»M«««. 
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KING  RICHARD  IL 


Art  I. 


^hia  U  my  IksU :     As  for  the  mt  appetl'd»  * 
It  itanes  from  the  raiicoor  of  a  yiitoln, 
A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 
Which  in  myftelf  1  boldly  will  defend ; 
And  iiitercfaau((eably  hurl  down  my  gage 
Upon  this  overweeniii<{  traitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myself  a  loyal  geuUeman 
Even  in  the  best   blood  cbauiber'd  in  hli  bo- 
som : 
In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  1  pray 
Yonr  highness  to  assign  uKr  trial  dayl 
K.  Rich,  Wrath.liiiidled  gentlemen,  be  rnl'd 
by  me  ; 
Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe  though  no  phy»i<^ian  ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  : 
Forget,  forgive  ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed  ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. -~ 
Good  uncle,  let  tJiis  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  dnk«  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 
Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age: 
Throw  down,    my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's 

JT.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 
Gaunt.  When,  Harry,  when 
Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 
K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down;  we  bid  ;  there 

Is  no  Itotit. 
Nmr,  Myself  1  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy 

fool ; 
My    life    thou    shalt    command,    bnt    not    my 

sh.ime  ; 
The  one  my  duty  owes  :  but  my  f^ir  name, 
(Despite  of  death,  that  liven  upon  my  grave,) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  slialt  not  have. 
I  am  disgrac'd,  iropeach'd,  and  baffled  here  ; 
FIcrc'd    to   the  soul    with   slander's   venom'd 

spear ; 
The  which   no  balm  can  core,  but  bis  heart- 
blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Rage  must  be  withstood  : 
Give  me  his  gage :  LIouh  make  leopards  tame. 
Aor.   Yea,  but  not  change  their  spots  :  take 

but  my  shame. 
And  I  resign  my  gage.     My  dear  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford. 
Is— Gpotless  reputation  ;  that  away, 
Men  are  hut  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-liarr'd-up  chest 
Is— a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  hreaat. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me  and  my  life  is  dune : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
In  that  1  live,  and  for  that  will  1  die. 
K.  Rich,  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage  ;  do 

yon  begin. 
Boling.   O  God,  defend  my  soul  from  snch 

foul  sini 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight  f 
Or  with  pole  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dar'd  dastard  1  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall    wound   mine   honour   with   snch   feeble 

wrong. 
Or  sonnd  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 

face.  {Exit  Gaumt. 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  born  to  sue,  bat  to 

command : 
Which    since    we    cannot    do    to    make   you 

friends. 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your* swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
rbe  swelling  difference  of  yonr  settled  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  design  tiie  victor's  rhivalry.— 
Marshal,  couimand  onr  oflkers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alarms. 

[Exeunt. 

*  Charsvil  Mgxinttne. 


SCENE  II.^Tkt  same.— A  Room  in  tho  DwUt* 
of  LANOASTftB'a  Palact. 

Enter  GAOirr,  and  Duckeu  ef  Olostbb. 

Gaunt.    Alas  I  the  part*  I  bad  in  Oloster' 

blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  yonr  exdaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  liech  in  those  bands. 
Which  mai.'^'  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Pat  we  our  qoarrel  to  the  will  of  beaven  ; 
Who  when  he  sees  the  hours  rfpe  on  earth, 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  oflTenders'  heads. 
JJuch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sbarpet 

spur  T 
Hath  love  In  thy  old  Mood  no  llvluf  Are  f 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  oae, 
\>  ere  as  seten  phials  of  his  sacred  l>lood. 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  fh>m  one  root : 
Some    of   those   seven   are    dried    by   nataie's 

course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cot : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Glos- 

ter,— 
One  phhil  roll  of  Edward's  sacred  blood. 
One  Aoui  isbing  branch  of  bis  roost  royal  tool,-' 
is  craeh'd,  and  all  the  precloas  llqnor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd   down,  and   his   summer   leaves  all 

faded. 
By  envy's  hand,  and  ranrder's  bloody  axe. 
Ah !  Gaunt,  his  blood  was  thiue  ;    that  bed,  that 

womb. 
That    mettle,   that    self  mould,   that  fashioo'd 

thee. 
Made  him  a  man ;  and  thooch  thoa  liv'st,  and 

breaih'iit. 
Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  Thoa  dost  eonseat 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death, 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brotlier  die. 
Who  was  the  modrl  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  despair : 
In  suffering  thui>  thy  brother  to  be  slanghter*d, 
Thou  show'si  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  stern  murder  how  to  batcher  thee : 
Thut  which  in  mean  men  we  entiile— paiienre. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  1  to  safeguard  thine  owu  iife. 
The     best     way    is — to    'vtnge    my   GUisier' 

death. 
Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel ;  im  heaven's 

sabstitnte. 
His  dcptity  anointed  In  his  sight. 
Hath  caus'd    his   death  :   the  which,  if  wroof- 

ftitiy. 

Let  heaven  revenge  ;  for  I  may  never  llA 
An  angry  arm  agaiiist  his  minister. 
Duck.    Where  then,  alas  I  may   I  compbia 

myself  t 
Count,  To  beaven,  the   widow's   champios 

and  defence. 
Duch,    Why   then,    I    will.      Farewell,    old 
Gaunt. 
Thon  go'st  U*  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford,  and  fell  Mowbray  tt^t: 

0  sit    my    buskaud's   wrongs   on    Hereford's 
spear. 

That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray^  breast ! 
Or,  if  miAforiune  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbiay's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That   they   may  breali   his   foaming  courser's 

back. 
And  throw  Uie  rider  headlong  In  the  lists, 
\  oiititf  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometime  brother's 

wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  most  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell ;  I  must  to  Coveiiu? : 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  oie ! 
JJuch,  Yet  one  word  more ; — Grief  bonndtih 

where  It  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  bat  weight : 

1  take  my  leave  t)efore  I  have  begvn  ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  li  secmeth  done. 

•  Relati«n»hin. 


Scene  IfL 


KING  RICHARD  11. 


CoaHnrad  me  to  my  brullMr,  Edmuiid  York.      i 

Lo,  tliis  is  ftU :— Nay,  yet  deiNut  not  so ; 

Tboafh  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 

I  stell  remember  more.    Bid  bim— Oh  1  whtt  t— 

With  alJ  so<mI  •peed  at  Plasby  •  visit  me. 

Alacfc,  ami  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 

Btf^  empty  lodgings  and  anfmnlsh'd  walls, . 

Unpeopled  c^ces,  untrodden  stones  1 

And  what  cheer  there   for   welcome,   bat  my 

groans  f 
Therefore  commend  me;   let  him  not  come 

there. 
To  seek  ou  wonmi  that  dwells  every  jvhere : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  1  henee,  and  die ; 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  ray  weeping  eye. 

SCENE  II/.-^0s/ord  Green,  near  Coventry, 

lAttt  set  cut,  mnd  a  Tkrone,    Hxbalds,  4e. 
attending. 

Enter  the  Lord  If  aesuai.,  and  Aumbkls. 

Mar,  My   lord  Anraerle,  Is  Harry  Hereford 

arm'd  1 
liim.   Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter 

In. 
Mar,   The  dnke  of  Norfolk,  sprightfnily  and 
bold. 
Slays  bat  the  snmmona  of  the  appellant's  trum- 
pet. 
Awm,  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepar'd, 
and  stay. 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach. 

Ftourlsh^  Tnampets,— Enter  King  Richard, 
vkQ  takes  his  seat  en  his  throne  ;  Gaunt, 
and  several  NobUaten,  who  take  th^r 
places,  A  TYumpet  is  sounded,  and  an- 
smered  by  another  Trumpet  tsithin.  Then 
enter  Nokvolk  in  armour  preceded  by  a 
Herald. 

K,  Rich,  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  cham- 
pion 
The  cause  of  bis  anival  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  Justice  of  his  canse. 
Mar,  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  my  who 
thoo  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st^  thus  knightly  cUul  in 

arms  : 
Against  what  man  thoa  com'st,  and  what  thy 

quarrel ; 
Speah  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath ; 
And  so  defend  thee,  heaven  and  thy  valour  I 
Nor.   My  name  Is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk ; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oalh, 
(Which,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate  1} 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth,    . 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issae, 
Acainst  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  himself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  oie : 
And,  as  I  truly  flght,  defend  me,  heaven  I 

[He  takes  Ms  seat, 

7)rumspet  sounds,-  Enter    BoLiNOBnOKi,   in 
armour  ;  preceded  by  a  Herald, 

K,    Rich.    Marshal,   ask   yonder    knight   In 

arms. 
Both  who  he  b,  and  why  be  cometh  hither, 
TbBs  plated  In  habiliments  of  war  ; 
And  formally,  according  to  our  law. 
Depose  him  in  the  Justice  of  bis  cause. 
Mar,    What   Is   thy   name?   and    wherefore 

eom'st  thon  hither, 
BeftM-e  King  Klrbard  in  his  royal  IIsis  f 
Ag^Dst  whom  comest  thou ;   and  what's  thy 

quarrel T 
Bpcak  like  a  irae  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven  I 

*  Ilcv  liviiM  ia  Eiaex. 


Moliug,  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  ami 

Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  anns. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  bodj's 

valour. 
In  lists,  on  lliomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  trallor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
To  God  or  heaven,  king  Ricj)ard,  and  to  me ; 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me,  heaven  I 

Mar,  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold« 
Or  daring- hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  sueh  oflBcers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  Cair  designs. 
JBoiing.   Lord  Marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sove- 
reign's handy 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  msyesty  : 
For  Mowbn^  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage  ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  faiewell  of  our  several  friends. 
Mar,  The  appeUant  In  all  duty  greets  yonr 

highness. 
And  craves  to  kiss  yoor  band,  and   take   hl« 

leave. 
AT.  Bich.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  In 

our  arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right. 
So  be  thy  fortune  iu  this  royal  fight  I 
Farewell,  my  biood  ;  whkh  if  to-day  thoo  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 
Boling.  O  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  |^red  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
As  confldent,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  1  with  Mowhray  llght.-~-< 
My  loving  lord,  {To  Lord  Haesual.]  I  Uke 

my  lekve  of  yon ;~ 
Of  yon,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle  i-^ 
Not,  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
Bat  Inrty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath.—— 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
The  dainties  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
O  thon,  the  earthly  author  of  mf  Uood^-> 

[7b  Gad  NT. 
Whose  yonthfnl  spirit.  Id  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  op 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head,r~ 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayern 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point; 
That  It  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat,. 
And  furblsn  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt,, 
Even  In  the  lusty  'havioor  of  his  son. 
Gaunt.   Heaven  in  thy  good  caose  mtke  the* 

prosperous  I 
Be  swift  like  lightning  In  the  execution  i 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amailng. thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy  : 
Roojie  up  thy  youthlU  blood,  be  valiant  and 

live. 
Boling,  Mine  Innoceacy,  and  Saint  George  to 

thrive  I  [He  takes  his  seat. 

Nor*  [Rising,]  However  heaven,  or  fortune, 

cast  my  lot. 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  king   Richard*^ 

throne, 
A  loyal,  Jast,  ami  upright  gentteman : 
Never  did  capiLue  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  bis  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrMe 
His  golden  nncontroU'd  enfranchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  sonl  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary.— 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  companion  peers. 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years : 
As  gentle  and  *9  Jocund,  as  to  Jest, 
Go  I  to  flght;  Troth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 
K,  Bich.  Farewell,  my  lord  :  securely  I  espy 

Virtue  with  valnnr  coached  in  thine  eye,- 

Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[The  KiMO  and  the  lords  tetum  to  their 
seatsi 
Mar.    Harry  of   Hereford,    Lanewttr,  and 

Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance  ;  and  GoO  defend  the  right  t 
Boling,  [Rising,]  Strong  u  a  tower  In  hope. 

1  cry— Amen. 
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Actl. 


iimr.  Go  bear  this  laoee  [7b  an  Qfftctr,'\  to 

Thomas  dake  of  Noirolk. 
1  Her*   Harry  of  Hereford.  Lancaater,  and 

Derby, 
Stands  bere  for  God,  bis  sovereign,  and  UmKlf, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Tbomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  Ood.bls  kinr,  and  him. 
And  dares  hira  to  set  forward  to  the  fl«ht. 
t  Utr,  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 

of  Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  foand  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  bis  sovereign,  and  to  bim  dialoyal ; 
Conrageonsly,  and  with  a  fttt  desire. 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 
Mar.   Sound,  trumpets;    and    set   forward, 

combatants.  [A  (^arge  founded. 

Slay,  the  king  hath  thrown  bis  warder  down. 
k.  Rick.  Let  them  Iny  by  their  helmets  and 

their  spears. 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again  :— 
Withdraw    with    us :— and    let    the    trumpeu 

sound. 
While  we  return  tbcae  dukes  what  we  decree.— 

{A  long  Jlottrlsh, 
Draw  near,  [7b  the  Combatant*. 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  pur  kingdom's  cnrtfa  ahouM   not  be 

soil'd 
With  that  dear  Mood  which  It  hath  fostered 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  asp^ 
Of  civil  wounds  pkmgh'd  up  with  neighbonr^ 

swords; 
[And  for  we  think  the  cule-wlafed  nrida 
Of  sky-asDlring  and  ambitions  thoui;nti« 
With  rlvaJ-bating  envy,  set  von  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which    in    onr  eoantry'a 

cradle 
Drawa  the  sweet  Infint  breath  of  gentle  sleep ;] 
Which  so  rons'd    up  with  boisterons  natun'd 

drums, 
With  harsh  resonnding  tmmpets'  dreadM  biajr^ 
And  grathig  shock  of  wiathfal  Iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fabr  peace, 
And    make    ns   wade  even  in  onr   kindred's 

blood;— 
Therefore,  we  banish  yon  ov  tenltorics :— • 
You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  Ave  summers  have  enrtch'd  our  flelds. 
Shall  not  regrcet  onr  ftlr  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranaer  paths  of  banishment. 
BoUng,  Your  wfil  be  done:  This  must  my 

comfort  be, 

That  san,  that  warms  yon  here,  shall  shine  on 

me: 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 
K,  Eick,  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier 

doom. 
Which  I  with  some  nnwUlingneu  proaonnce : 
The  fly-slow  hours  shall  not  delerminata 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  esile ;— 
The  hopeless  word  of— never  to  return 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  UCb. 
Nor.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign 

And  all  unlook'd  for  ftom  yonr  highncaa'  month  t 

A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  maun 

As  to  be  cast  rorth  in  the  common  air. 

Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 

The  tengoafe  I  have  leara'd  these  forty  years. 

My  native  English,  now  i  must  forego : 

And  now  my  tongne's  use  la  tp  roe  no  more. 

Than  nn  nmrtrlnged  viol  or  a  harp ; 

Or  like  a  running  Instrument  cas'd  up. 

Or,  being  open,  put  into  bis  hands 

That  knows  no  touch  to  tnne  the  harmony. 

Within  my  mouth  yon  have  eiOail'd  my  tongae, 

Doably  portculUs'cC  with  my  teeth  and  lips ; 

And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignoranoa 

la  nnde  mv  Jailer  to  attend  on  me. 

I  am  too  Old  to  fbwv  upon  a  nurae. 

Too  Ikr  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 


breatlring  naflva 


not  to   be 


What  Is  thy  sentence  then,  hot 
Which  robs  my  tongue  fkom 
breath  f 

X.  JUdk.  It  boots  thee 
slooate;* 
Afler  oar  sentence  plaining  coaaea  too  laiew 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  froua  my 
light. 
To  dwell  in  soleoon  shades  of  endlesa  night. 

[iUtMng. 

JC  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with 
thee. 
Lay  oo  our  royal  sword  yonr  banlsh'd  handa ; 
Swear  by  tlw  duly  tint  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Onr  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourarlvcaj 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminiaicf  : 
You  never  shall  (so  help  yon  truth  and  hcama  I) 
Embrace  each  otoer's  love  in  banishment ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 
Nor  never  write,  regreet,  nor  reconcile  * 
This  lowering  tempert  of  your  home-bred  hair. 
Nor  never  by  advised  purpose  meet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  eomplot  any  lU, 
'Oamst  08,  our  state,  our  snttJecta,  or  oar  land* 

Boting,  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

BoUng.  Norfolk,  so  fbr  as  to  mine  eaemy  ;— 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  aa. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wauder'd  In  the  air, 
Banlsh'd  this  flrail  sepAicbre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  Is  banlsh'd  from  thia 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thoo  fly  the  realm ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burden  of  a  guilty  aonl. 

Nor.  No,  Bollugbroke ;  If  ever  I  were  tnltar. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  f^om  heaven  banlsh'd,  as  f^om  hence  I 
But   what   tlM>u   art,  heaven,  thoo,  and  I  do 

know; 
And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  ahaU  rae.^ 
Farewell,  my  liege :— Now  no  way  cat  I  stray ; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way. 

JT.  Rich.  Unde,  even  In  the  gtaaaea  of  thme 

eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  sad  asp^ 
Hath  fk-om  the  number  of  bis  t»anlsh'd  yean 
Pluck'd  four  away  ;— Six  frocen  winters  spent, 
Rflnm  [7b  Boliro.]  with  welcome  home  from 

banisbment. 
Boilng.  How  long  a  time  Ilea  in  one  little 

word! 
Four  lagging  wintera,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word :  Such  is  the  breath  of  kJnss. 
Oannt.  I  thank  my  li«fe,  that,  in  nvvd  of 

me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  cxHa : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years  that  hie  hath  to  spend. 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  tbdr  times 

about. 
My  olMrted  lamp,  and  tlme-bewasted  Ught, 
Shall  be  eatlnct  with  age,  and  endleas  n^t ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 
JT.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years 

to  live. 
Oemnt.  Bnt  not  a  minute,  king,  tint  Ihoa 

canst  give : 
Shorten  my  diqrs  thou  canst  with  snllen  aorrow. 
And  pluck  nigfata  from  me,  bnt  not  lend  a 

morrow; 
Thoo  canst  help  time  to  Airrow  me  with  afc. 
But  slop  no  wrinkle  in  his  nilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death  i 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  bny  my 
K.  Rich.   Thy  aon  la  banlsh'd 

advice. 

Whereto  thy  tongue  a  paity  t  verdict  gave ; 
Wbv  at  onrjttstioe  seem'st  thou  then  to  lown  t 
Cfmmmt,  Things  sweet  to  taste*  prove  ia 

tion  sour. 

*  T»  ■!•▼«  c«fnpa«ti*n« 
t  Had  •  pan  i>r  ■••!«. 
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YiM  arf'd  rae  u  m  j«<lffe<  but  I  bad  rather, 
Yoa  wDvkl  have  bid  ine  arf  ne  Uhe  a  ftubcr  :— 
o  bad, it  been  a  strau|rr,  not  oiy  child. 
To  smootb  his  fault  I  aboold  liaTe  been  more 

mild: 
A  partial  slander  *  soogbt  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  deitroy'd. 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  mj, 
•  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 
Bui  Ton  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tonfue, 
Aeaittst  my  will,-  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 
A.  Rich,   Cousin,  Ikrewell :— -and,  nucle,  bid 
blm  so; 
Sli  year*  we  bmilsh  blm,  ami  he  shall  fo. 

[Flottrisk.    JSx€UHt  K.  Richabo  and 
Ti-ain, 
dwa.  CoHsia,  farewell :  what  presence  must 
Bol  know. 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 
ia»r.    My   lordf  no  leave  take  I ;   for  i  will 
ride. 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side. 
GmuMt,  O  to  what  purpose  dost  thon  board 
thy  words. 
That  thon  letum'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  T 
BMne.  I  have  loo  few  to  take  my  leave  of 

yoo. 

When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 
GnuHt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a 

tame. 
BsUng.  Joy  absent,  grief  Is  preseQt  for  that 

time. 
Gmunt.  What  Is  six  wintenf  they  are  quickly 

gone. 
BoiiMg.  To  men  in  joy  ;  but  grief  makes  one 

Bonr  ten. 
Gmumt.   Call  It  a  travel  that  tbon  tak'st  fur 


JMbig.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  mltcaU  it 

Whkh  aiids  It  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gmunt.  The  sollen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  M  set 
The  predons  Jewel  of  thy  borne  remra. 

BUtng.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious   stride   I 


Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
i  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Mast  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages  ;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else. 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief  t 
Gmmmt.  All   places  that  the  eye  of  heaven 

visits. 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  haveni : 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus ; 
There  Is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 
But  timu  the  king :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit. 
Where  It  perceives  It  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go,  say— I  sent  ihee  forth  to  purchase  honour. 
And  not—- The  king  exil'd  thee  :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hann  in  our  air, 
And  thou  art  Hying  to  a  fresher  dime. 
Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thon  go's!,  not  whence  thou 

com'st: 
SupiMMe  the  singing  birds,  musicians ; 
The  gnaa  wbereoa  thou  tread*st,  the  preacaee  * 

strew'd ; 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies :  and  thy  steps,  no  iw>re 
ThuB  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gaarliog  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  wian  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

RUing.  Oh  1  who  can  hold  a  Ore  in  his  band. 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caneasns  f 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imaginailon  of  a  feast  t 
O  *  wallow  naked  la  December's  anow. 
By  thinking  on  fiuatastic  summer's  heut  f 
Oh  f  BO  :  the  apprchensioa  of  the  good 


■  Rrproarh  of  Mrtialitjr. 
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Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  raukle  more. 
Than  when  It  Utee,  bnt  lanceth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunt*  Come,  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  thee 
on  thy  way: 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

EoiiHg.    Then,  England's  ground,  farewell ; 
sweet  soil,  adieu ; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet  I 

Wherever  I  wander,  buast  of  this  1  can, 

Though  banish'd  yet  a  trueborn  Englishman. 

[KttUHt, 

SCENE  ir^^Tlu  sawu.^A  Boom  in  th€ 
King's  CasiU, 

Enter  King  Richauo,  Baoot,  mnd  Gbbim  ; 
Au  a  BBLB  foUou-ing* 

K.  Rick.  We  did  observe.— Cousin  Aumerle, 
How   tu  brought  yon   high   Hereford   on  his 
wayt 
ilaou.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you   call 
him  BO, 
Bnt  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  I  left  him. 
K.  Rich.  And  say  what  store  of  parting  tears 

were  shed  f 
iluM.  'Faith,  none  by  me :  except  the  north- 
east wind. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  flices, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  rheum  ;  aud  so,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  oar  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 
K,  Rich.   What  said  our  cousin,  when  yon 

parted  with  him. 
Aum,  FareweU : 
And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  mu 

craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  snch  grief. 
That  words  seem'd  buried  In  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  Arewell  have  lengtbeu'd 

hours. 
And  added  years  to  hb  short  banishment. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  flirewelis  ; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 
K.  Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  bnt  'tis 
dohbt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  ftom  banish- 
ment. 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  (k'lends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Observ'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people :— - 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  Into  their  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy  ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 
Wooing    poor    craftsmen,    with   the   craft    of 

smiles. 
And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune. 
As  'twert,  to  bauisb  their  effects  with  him. 
Oir  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  speed  him  well. 
And  bad  the  tribute  of  bis  supple  knee, 
Y/itit-'ThanAs    mjr   countrgmenf   mjf   laving 

friends  ; 
As  were  our  England  in  reversion  bis. 
And  he  our  subjects  neat  degree  in  hope. 
Green.  Well,  he  Is  gone ;  and  with  blm  go 
these  tbouehts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  ont  In   Ire- 

teftd  ;— 
Expedient  *  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  Airtber  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 
JT.  Rich,  We  will  ourself  In  person  to  tbla 
war. 
And,  for  t  our  coffers  with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberal  largess,  ard  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  euforc'd  to  farm  onr.  royal  realm } 
Tbe  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affiiirs  In  hand :  If  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  char- 
ters: 
Whereto,  when  they  ihall  know  what  m«ti  an 
rich. 
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•lull  lolNcrlbe  them  for  laric  t unit  of 
gold. 

And  lend  them  after  to  supply  o«r  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  preaently. 

EiUer  Bushy. 

Bnsliy»  wbat  news  t 

Bushy,  Old  John  of  Gannt  Is  srievons  sick, 
my  lord ; 
Suddenly  taken  ;  and  hatta  sent  post  haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  t«i  visit  blm. 

/r.  Rich.  Where  lies  be  f 

Bushy.  At  Ely-honse. 

K,  Rich.   Now  put  It,  betven.  In  bis  pbysl- 
cian's  mind. 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  Immediately  I 
The  lining  of  bit  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  (or  these  Irish  wau-s.— 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vltit  him : 
Pray  God,  we  may  make  baste,  and  come  too 
late  1  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I,'^L«HdoH,'-A  Botm  in  Ely-h&mse. 


GsoNT  on  a  Couch ;  the  Duke  of  York,  and 
others  standing  by  him. 

Gaunt.   Will   the   king  comet   that  I  may 
breathe  my  last 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  bis  nnslald  ymrth. 
York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with 
your  breath ; 
For  all  In  vain  comes  counsel  to  bis  ear. 
Gaunt.  Oh  I  but  tbey  say  the  tongues  of  dying 
men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony  : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  tbey  are  seldom  spent 

In  vain : 
For  tbey  breathe  tmtb,  that  breathe  their  words 

in  psin. 
He,  that  no  more  may  say,  is  listened  more 
Then  tbey  whom  yonth  and  ease  have  taught 
to  glose ;  * 
More  are  men's  ends  mark*d,  than  their  lives 
before ; 
The  setting  sun  and  mnsic  at  the  rlose. 
As  tbe  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long 
past :  [hear. 

Though   Richard   my  life's  counsel  wonld   not 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  bis  ear. 
rork.  No ;   It  is  stopp'd  witb  other  flattering 
sounds, 
As,  praises  of  his  state  :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  metres  ;  to  whose  venom  sound 
Tbe  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  In  base  Imitation, 
Where  doth  tbe  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  It  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  Is  not  quickly  buss'd  into  his  ears  f 
Then  all  too  late  eomes  counsel  to  be  beard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose  ; 
Tb  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt 
thou  lose. 
Gaunt.   Methlnks  I  am  a  prophet  new  In- 
splr'd  ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  blm  ; 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves : 
Small  showers  last  long,  bat  sudden  storms  are 

short ; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes : 
With  eager  feedlna.  food  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity  (Insatiate  cormorant. 
Consuming  means)  soon  preys  upon  Itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  tbia  scepter'd  ide. 
This  earth  of  tni^esty,  this  sett  of  Mars, 

*  Flattfffw 


This  other  Eden,  deml-paradlse ; 

This  fortreas,  built  by  nature  for  herself. 

Against  Infection,  and  the  band  of  war ;. 

TMs  happy  breed  of  men,  this  lirtle  world ; 

This  precious  stone  set  in  tbe  silver  sea. 

Which  serves  It  In  the  office  of  a  wall. 

Or  as  a  meat  defensive  to  a  bonse. 

Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands ; 

This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this 

England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kin^s, 
Fear'd   by  their   breed,   and    famous   by  their 

birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  fW>m  home, 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  cbivalry,) 
As  is  tbe  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewr), 
Of  the  wortd's  ransom,  Mened  Mary's  son : 
This  land  of  such   dear  souls,  this  dear  dear 

land, 
Dear  for  her  repntation  throogb  the  wortd. 
Is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,} 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pt*ltlng  *  ftirre  : 
Engtand,  bound  In  with  tbe  triumphant  sea. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  uege 
Of  watery  Neptane,  Is  now  bound  in  with  ihame. 
With  inky  Mots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conqaer  otfaers. 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  lt»elf : 
Oh  I  wonld  tbe  scandal  vanish  with  my  life, 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death ! 


AOWEULS, 

WlL- 


Enter  King  KtoBAMj>,and  Qohn  ; 
Bdsht,    GRxaii,   Baoot,   Ross, 

LOUGHIV. 

York.  Tbe  king  is  come  :  deal  mildly  wilb  his 

youth ; 

For  young  but  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the 

more. 

Queen.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster  f 

k.  Rich.  Wbat  comfort,  man  t  How  Isn  with 

,   aged  Gaunt  f 
Gaunt.   Oh  I   bow  that  name  befits  my  com- 
position I 
Old  Gaunt,  Indeed  ;  and  gaunt  f  In  bein:  old  : 
Within  me  grief  bath  kept  a  tedious  fast; 
Aud  who  abstains  Trom  meat,  that  Is  not  puatt 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watcb'd ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  Is  all  pant : 
Tbe  pleasure,  that  some  ftitbers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  strict  fkst,  I  mean->ray  cbildreo's  looks; 
And,  therein  fhsting,  bast  thon  made  me  gaani : 
Gaunt  am  1  for  tbe  grave,  gannt  as  a  firave. 
Whose  hollow  womb  Inherits  nought  but  bones. 
JT.  Rich.  Can  tkk  men  play  so  nicely  with 

their  names  t 
Gaunt.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  it- 
self: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  la  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 
K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  witb  those 

that  live  f 
Gaunt.  No,  no ;  men  living  flatter  those  that 

die. 
Jr.  Rich.  Thon,  BOW  n   dying,   aty*!!— thou 

flatter'st  me. 
Gaunt.  Ob  I   no ;   thon  diest,  though  I  the 

sicker  be. 
K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see 

thee  111. 
Gaunt*  Now  He  that  made  me  knows  I  lee 
thee  111 ; 
111  In  myself  to  see,  and  la  thee  seeing  III. 
Thy  death'bed  b  no  lesser  than  tbe  land. 
Wherein  tbon  liest  in  reputation  siek  : 
And  tbon,  too  careless  patient  as  thon  art, 
Commit'at  thy  anointed  body  to  tbe  core 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  womided  thee : 
A  thousand  flatlereta  sll  within  thy  crown. 
Whose  compass  ia  no  Mgger  than  thy  head ; 
And  yet,  ineaged  ih  so  snail  a  verge. 
The  waste  la  no  whit  leaser  than  thy  land. 
Ob  I  had  Iby  gnnislicv  with  a  prophet's  cfc; 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  de^roy  hia 
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forth  tbjr  imA  he  wmM  hiire  taM  thy 


DcyortH  thee  hefen  thee  wert  poocae'd, 
WMch  vt  poetest'd  *  now  to  depose  tbyaelf. 
Why,  couin,  wert  thoa  regent  or  the  world* 
It  were  a  ahnme  to  let  this  famd  bf  lease : 
Bat,  t&r  thy  world,  enjoying  bnt  this  land. 
Is  it  not  UMire  thin  shame,  to  shame  it  so  t 
Lantford  of  Bngbnd  art  thon  now,  not  king : 
1%y  stale  of  lav  la  bondilave  to  the  law ; 

And  thoa 

JT.  Mek. ■  hmatfc  kn-wltted  fool, 

PreeuBlnc  on  an  tgne's  privilege, 
Dnr'st  with  thy  ffenen  admonition 
Mflto  nale  ew  cheek;  chuing  the  royal  Mood, 
With  rary,  from  his  native  residence. 
Now  IHT  my  nars  rtght  royal  maictty, 
Wert  thon  not  hiolher  to  great  Bdwird'i  son, 
nis  l«Nigne  that  rnns  so  roundly  In  thy  head, 
t^  head  from    thy  nnreverend 


Gmtrnt*  o  spare  no  not,  my  btoCher    Ed- 
wnid's  son, 
fOr  that  I  was  hto  Mher  Edward's  ioi; 
nai  Mood  already,  llbe^the  peltcan. 
Hast  thon  tup'd  oat,  and  dronkenly  eairons*d : 
My  hiaihcr  oloslei^,  ptadn  weU-mennlng  moI, 
(Whom   inir  hHhIl  In   heaven  'mongst  happy 

sonlf  1) 
May  ho  n  preeedent  and  witnem  good, 
That  thon    respect'st  not    spUUng    Edward** 


Join  Witt  the  Meoent  slefcnesi  that  I  have ; 
dad  fhy  oaUadncM  be  like  crooised  age. 
To  enip  aft  once  a  too-long  withered  dower. 
Uvo  in  thy  shame,  hnc  die   not  shame  with 

thee  I— 
theoe  words  bereafler  tl^  tormenters  be  I— 
Convey  aae  to  my  bed,  men  to  my  grave : 
Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exit,  bonu  omi  hv  his  Attendants. 
X.  iZieft.  And  let  them  die  that  age  and  tnl- 
icns  have : 
For  both  haat  thon,  and  both  become  the  grave. 
Ytrk.    'Beseech   yonr  mtiaty.    Impute  his 
To  wayward  sicUinew  and  age  In  him  :   Fwords 
He  loves  yon,  on  my  life,  and  holds  yon  dear 
As  Harry  dnkc  of  Ifiereford,  were  be  here. 
Jr.  JUcA«  Right ;  yon  say  tme ;  as  Hereford's 
•ove,  so  his : 
Aa  Ihdr'o,  so  mine ;  and  dl  be  a<  It  it. 

Jfis#er  NonTBOMBBKLanD. 

Nmrlk.  Mf  Uege,  old  Onmit  ooaunendf  Urn 

to  yonr  mtueity. 
JT  JUcA.  What  says  he  now  f 
N9rtk,  Nay,  nothing ;  aU  it  aaid : 
His  tooane  la  now  a  ttrlagleaa  Instmmeot ; 
Words,  life,  and  all«  old  Lancaster  bath  spent. 
York.  Be  York  the  neat  that  must  be   bank- 
rapt  sol 
Thongh  death  be  poor,  It  ends  a  mortal  woe. 
JT.  Adk.  The  ripest  fnH  first  falto,  and  so 
doth  be; 
Bis  time  is  epent,  our  pilgrimage  mult  be : 

Bo  aaneb  for  that. ^Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 

We    mnot    snpplant  thoao   rough   rug-headed 
;t 


like  vciMm.  Where  no  venom  else, 
Bnt  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live.  X 
Aad  for  these  grtat  aiUrs  do  ask  some  cliiife, 
TOwaido  ewr  aasManoe,  we  do  selie  to  ua 
The  plats,  ooln*  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  oar  naele  Qnoat  did  stand  possest'd. 
York.   How  hmg  shaU  I  be  padantf    Ah! 
how  long 
BhnH  tcfedor  duty  make  mo  fajfiff  wrong  f 
Mot  Glosler's  death,  nor  Hereford's  bnnishmeot, 

■'•   prlvue 


fho  prevthtloB  of  poor  BoUntbroke 
rt  hlo  anrriage,  aor  my  own  dltgracoi 


I  sn  Mid  Mt  to  arin  !■  Inluid. 


Have  ever  made  me  loar  my  patient  cheek* 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face.— 
I  am  the  bat  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 
or  whom  thy  fother,   prince  of  Wales,  was 

first; 
In  war,  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman  : 
His  foee  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  be, 
Aocompilsh'd  with  the  namber  dT  tby  hours ; 
But,   when   he   frown'd,  It  wu  against    the 

French, 
And  not  against  his  friends :  his  noMe  band 
Did  win  what  be  did  spend,  and  spent  not  thnt 
Which  his  trinmphant  ntber's  band  had  won  : 
His  bauds  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O  Richard  I  York  Is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
Oi-  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 
JTk  Riek.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  t 
York,  O  my  Ilege, 
Pardon  me.  If  you  please ;  if  not,  I.  pleas*d 
Nbt  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  witnal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rigbu  of  baolsh'd  Hereford  f 
la  not  Gaunt  deadt  and  doUi  not  Hereford 

llvef 
Waa  not  Gaunt  Juatf  and  Is  not  Harry  tme f 
Did  not  the  <me  deserve  to  have  an  heir  t 
b  not  this  heir  a  well  deserving  son  f 
Fake  Hereford'l  rtchts  away,  and  take  ftomtlme 
His  charters,  and  Els  costoraary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day  ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fklr  sequence  and  succession  f 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true  I) 
If  yon  do  wrongfully  seUe  Hereford's  rights, 
CaU  In  the  letters  patent  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-generai  to  sue 
His  livery,  und  deny  bis  ofl'er'd  homage. 
Yon  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  bead. 
You  lose  a  thousand  well-disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 
JT.  JUc*.  Think  what  yon  will ;  we  seize  into 
our  hands 
His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  bis  lands. 
York,  I'll  not  be  by  the  whUe.     My  liege, 
flueweil: 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
Bat  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good. 

tiSrff. 
jr.  JtfoA.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  eari  of  WUtsblre 
straiebt ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  ua  to  Elrhonse, 
To  see  this  business  :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland  ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow  ; 
And  we  create,  in  absen<»  of  ourself, 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  Is  Just,  and  always  lov'd  us  well.— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  mutt  we  put ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short. 

[rtottrUh, 
[Exeunt  Kino,  QuitM,  Bosht,  AuaanLB, 
GnauN,  oad  Baoot. 
North*  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  Is 

dead. 
Root.  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  fs 

duke. 
JFiUo.  Barely  In  Utte,  not  in  revenue. 
North.  Richly  In  both.  If  Justice   had  her 

right. 
Mo»§.  My  heart  Is  great ;  but  It  must  break 
with  silence, 
Ere't  be  dlsburden'd  with  a  liberal  toncne. 
North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him 
ne'er  speak  more, 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  ham ! 
WUio.  Tends  that  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  f 
If  It  bo  to,  oat  with  it  boldly,  man  ; 
Quick   Is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards 
him. 
Rot*.  No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 

a  B 


370 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


Unleu  700  ciH  tt  good  to  pity  him, 
bereft  md  gelded  of  bts  patrimony. 
Aarth.  Now,  afor«  besveii,  'tii  iluune,  fock 
wrongs  WFt  bornCf 
In  him  a  royu  prince,  and  many  more 
or  noble  blood  In  tbit  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  bimielf,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  wbat  tbey  will  inform. 
Merely  in  bate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all, 
Tbat  will  tbe  king  severely  prosecnte 
'Gainst  ns,   our  lives,  our  children,  and  onr 
heirs. 
Best*  The  commou  hath  he  plU'd*  with 
grievous  taxes. 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  noUcs  hath  he  lln'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 
fViUo,  And  dally  new  exactions  are  devls'd ; 
As  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  wbat,  o'Ood's  name,  doth  become  of  this  t 
North,  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  for  wan'd 
be  bath  not, 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
Tbat  which  his  ancestors  acblev'd  with  blowa : 
More  hath   he  spent  in   peace,  than  they  In 
wars. 
Bott.  The  cw!  of  Wiltshire  halh  the  realm  In 

farm. 
fyUio.  Tbe  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a 

broken  man. 
North,    Reproach,  and  dlssolutiott,  baagetta 

over  him. 
Rots,  He  bath  not  money  for  these  Iris^  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  tbe  banisb'd  duke. 
North,  His  noble  kiusman  :  most  degenerate 
king! 
But,  lords,  we  bear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  Mils. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  peruh.  t 
Jiott,  We  see  tbe  very  wreck  that  we  must 
suffer : . 
And  unavoided  is  tbe  danger  now, 
For  sttfl'ering  so  the  causes  of  our  wredt. 
North.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes 
of  death, 
I  spy  life  peering  ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
.  How  near  tbe  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

fVUlo.  Nay,  let  ut  share  thy  thonghu,  u  then 

dost  ours. 
Boss.  Be  conOdeBt  to  apeak,  Northumber- 
land: 
We  three  are  but  thyself ;  and.  speaking,  so, 
Thy  words  are  bat  aa  thoogbtt ;  therefbre,  be 
bold. 
North,  Then  thus :— 1  have  ftom  Port  le  Blanc, 
a  bey 
In  Brittany,  recelv'd  IntelllfeBce. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  lord  Cobham, 

Klie  SOB  of  Richard  Earl  of  Arundel,] 
at  late  broke  from  tbe  duke  of  Exeter, 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erplngham,  sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Nortiery,    sir   Robert  Waterton,  and 

Francis  Quoint, 

All  these  weU  fumisb'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  ships,  three  thousand  men  of 

Are  making  tiither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  bur  northen  shore  t 
Perhaps,  tney  had  ere  this :  but  that  tbey  stay 
Tbe  first  departing  of  the  king  for  irebuid. 
If  then  we  shall  snake  off  our  slavish  yoke, 
Impt  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem   Awn   broking    pawn    the    blemlsh'd 

crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dnst  that  bides  our  sceptre's  gUt, 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself. 
Away  with  me  in  post  to  Ravenspnrf : 
But  If  yon  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 


•  Piiise*^. 

Piritli  hy  ««Bfi<l«nc«  ia  o«r  Mcarttf 
t  S«p|tl|r  viih  Mw  fMChcrt. 


Boss*  To  horse»  to 

that  f<ar. 
ffuto.  Hold  oat  my 

there. 


Aci  n, 

horse  I  niie  doubCa  la  them 


,  aod  1  wUI  inl  be 

[Bxemmt 


SCBNB  IL-^The  smme^A 
Pulmce, 


BMer  Qo bsh,  Busbt,  mmd  Baoot. 

Bushf.  Madam,  yoor  Bn^^eaty  ia  too  bmkb 

sad : 
You  promie'd.  when  yoa  ported  with  tke  Uag, 
To  Uy  aside  life-harming  heavtacaa. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  dispoattioa. 
Qmotn,  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please 
.  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  kaow  bo  caBoe 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  gaest  aa  grkf. 
Save  bIddiBg  fhrewell  to  so  sweet  b  gwest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  agaia,  owcUBha, 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  IbnoBe'a  wosnb. 
Is  coming  towards  me  r  aad  my  iaward  so^ 
With  Bothiag  trembles :  at  somethlag  tt  grieves. 
More  thaa  with  partiag  fkom  my  lord  the  king. 
Bushjf,  Each  substaaoe  of  a  grief  hjth  twealy 

shadows. 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  bat  are  aot  ao : 
For  sorrow's  eve,  glaaed  with  bliadlag  tears. 
Divides  one  tbiag  entire  to  many  objerts ; 
Like  perspectives,*  woich,  rightly  gax'd  apea. 
Show  Botnint  but  confusion ;  ey'd  awry. 
Distinguish  form  :  so  your  sweet  anjcaty, 
Lookiag  awry  upoa  year  lord's  deparcare, 
Fiads  shapes  of  grief,  more  thaa  hiasadf,  la 

wail ; 
Which,  look'd  oB  as  it  is.  is  noaght  bat  itedows 
Of  wbat  to  Bot.    Then,  thrioe-gracioae  qacca. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  aot ;  aMie's 

not  seen : 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  Cslse  sorrow's  eye. 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  thiags  inaglBary. 
Quetn,  It  may  be  so;   bat  yet  my  uwaid 

soul 
Persuades  me.  It  is  otherwise :  Howe'er  tt  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As,— though,   in   tUnking,   oa  no  tfaoaght   I 

think,— 
Makes  me  with  heavy  Bothiag  fUat  and  ohriak. 
Bushp,  'TIS  aothiag  but  coacclt,t  my  gra- 
cious lady. 
QmeoM.  'TIS  aoithlag  leas :  oeacett  a  mUk  de> 

riv'd 
From  some  fore-fhthcr  grief;  miae  Is  not  so ; 
For  aothiag  hath  begot  my  sonsethlag  grirf ; 
Or  somethlag  hath  the  aothiag  that  I  grieve : 
'TIS  In  reversioa  that  I  do  possess ; 
But,  what  ItU,  that  Is  not  yet  knowa ;  what 
I  canaot  boom  ;  'tis  aomelesa  woe,  I  w«t.| 


a«U 


Enter  GaaaM. 
Orum,  God  save  your  nm^tatjl' 
met,  geutlemaa  :■>- 
I  hope  the  klag  Is  aot  yet  shipped  for  Irdaad. 
Qiuen,  Why  hop'at  thoa  sot  'lis  better  hope, 
he  to; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  htohaate  fsod  hope : 
Thea   wherefore   dost   thoa    hone, 'he   to  aoc 
shipp'd  t 
Crten,  That  he,  oar  hope,  might  have  retire 
hto  power,  i 
Afld  drtvea  into  des|Mdr  aa  eacmy's  bop^ 
Who  stroagly  hath  set  fooiiag  ia  thto  land : 
The  baaish'd  Bollagbroke  reieoto  hlmaelf, 
Aad  with  apllfled  arms  to  aale  arriv'd 
At  Raveaspurg. 
Queen.  Now  God  in  hcaveB  forbid  I 
Green.  O  nuutem,  'tto  too  trae :  and  that  to 
worse,— 
Tbe  lord  Northumberlaad,  hto  yaaag  sen  Heaiy 

The  lords  of  Row,  Beaumond,  and  WUIoaghfey, 
With  all  their  powerfld  frkads,  are  Bed  to  htoa.. 


•  PIcfatM. 
t  Knew. 


t  Fancffal  raacMll**. 
I  Draws  It  Mck. 
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Mmskf.  WkjtavcfMBttyncliloi'dNortJMio- 
berUud, 
Aid  an  Ike  rcn  of  the  revoHiag  (actioo 
TnilMit 

Greeiu  W«  tatv* :  whcRM  tte  carl  vf  Wor- 
cester 
Hath  broke  hit  tlafr,  reMgn'd  bU  alewardahlp, 
Aad  all  the  honactaold  aervaou  ded  with  hliu 
Ta  lettagbrote. 

^M»«.  So,  Gran,  IkM  art  tiM  aldwirt  to  my 


Aad  Boliticbrokc  ny  aomm'a  diaaal  keir : 
Keo  haik  ny  mmI  brooght  fortli  her  prodigy : 
Aad  I,  a  gaaiibie  •ewHleUvcr'd  mother. 
Hare  voe  to  woe,  aorroor  to  aorroir  Joia'd* 

Eiukp,  D«*iair  aoc,  madam. 

QMm.  Who  ahall  binder  me  t 
I  will  despair,  and  bo  at  enmity 
Wkb  caeraiiig  hope ;  he  Is  a  flallerrr, 
A  pamlle,  a  kecper-lmdi  of  death. 
Who  (nilly  woald  dlaaol?e  the  baiida  of  life. 
Which  Use  hope  llMf  era  in  extremity. 

Enter  YoiK. 

Green,  Here  cornea  the  d«he  of  York. 
QMem.  With   aifna  of  war  aboat  hla  a|Cd 


0  Ml  of  carefni  baalncM  arc  Us  looks  f 

Varlc. 

for  h«aveB'c  aake,  apeak  comfortable  words. 
Yerk.  ShooM   1   do  so,  I  should   belle   my 

thoncbts : 
Comfort^  In  beaveo ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth, 
Where  noihinf   Uvea  b«t    croaaes,  care,  and 

pief. 
Yoor  hatband  be  la  f one  to  save  fhr  oflT, 
Whtlit  otbera  come  to  mnhe  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  nnderprop  bit  hind  ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  mvself : — 
No*  comei  the  tick  hour  that  bis  surfeit  made : 
Kov  shall  he  try  bis  friends  that  tetUr*d  him. 

Enter  a  SHvaifT, 

Serr,  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I 

came. 
York.  He  waaf— Why,  ao  I— co  all  which  way 

it  will ! 

The  BoMes  ibey  are  fled,  the  commons  cold, 

Aad  will,  I  fenr,  revolt  on  Hereford's  tide. 

Sinah. 

6H  thee  to  Plaaby,  to  my  aiater  Gloster  i 
Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  poand : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 
Ser9.  Mv  lord,  I  bad  forgot  to  tell  yonr  loid- 
ahip: 
Today,  as  I  came  by,  f  called  there ; 
Bat  I  ihall  grieve  >uu  to  report  the  rest 
Yerk.  What  b  it,  knave  t 
Arra.  An  hour  before  I  came,   the  duchesa 

died. 
Yerk.  Ood   for  Ua  mercy  I  what  a  tide  of 


Comas  mthing  on  this  woeAil  land  at  once  I 
I  fcaow  not  what  to  do :— I  would  to  Ood, 
(So  Biy  untTotb  *  had  not  provok'd  hlui  to  it,) 
Ihe  kiag  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  bro- 
ther's.—' 
What,  are  ibcoc  posts  despatcb'd  for  Ireland  t— 
Haw  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wart  1— 
Cone,  sitter,— cousin,  1  would  say  :  pray  par- 
don me. — 
Ga,  fdlow,  [7b  tke  Skrvamt.]  get  thee  borne, 

pvovide  some  carls, 
Aad  bring  away  tbc  armour  that  Is  Uiere.— 

[Exit  Skrvaut. 
Cmllemen,  wl!l  yon  go  master  men  t  if  I  know 
Jaw,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  aiTairs, 
That  thrett  diaonlerly  Into  my  hands, 
Never  believe  me.    Both  are  my  kinsmen  :— 
The  one's  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
^  daiv  hub  defend  ;  the  other  again, 
u  my  kiuman,  whom  the  hing  hath  wiong'd  ; 
Whom  coMcieace  and  my  Uadivd  bid  to  right. 

*  DItiojollj* 


Weil, 
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Dispose  of  yon»MBo,  nsnsler  op  your  men 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berluey-castle. 

I  should  to  PImhy  too ; 

But  time  wlU  not  permit :— All  Is  uneven, 
And  every  thing  b  left  at  six  and  seven. 

JUjtemMt  Yona  mnd  Qraan. 
alta  fldr  for  ncwa  to  go  to 
'Ifctand, 
But  none  returaa.    For  ua  to  levy  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 

Ui  all  imnooiihif 

Green,  Bealdta  o«r  Mamcaa  to  the  king  la 
iove, 
la  Mar  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 
Afof.  And  that'a  iha  watering  commons  i 
for  their  love 
Lka  in  their  nursca ;  aad  wkaao  empties  th«m« 
By  so  much  flllt  their  hearta  with  deaidiy  biiie. 
Buekf.  Wherein  the  hlnf  atamb  generally  con- 

dema'd. 
Sngei.  If  jndgaaent  lie  In  them,  Uwa  so  do 


Bccanso  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 
GroM.  Well,  ru  for  refuge  straight  to  Brbtol 
caatle: 
Tbc  earl  of  Wlltthira  Is  already  there. 
^iwAf .  Tbllbcr   nlll  I  witb  you :   for  llttio 
ofllce 
The  hateful  commons  will  perform  for  us : 
Except  like  curt  to  tear  ut  ail  to  pitcea.— 
Will  you  go  aluiii  with  utt 

Bagot,  No :  I'll  to  Inland  to  bit  DM^esty. 
Farewel  1 :  If  bean's  presages  be  not  win, 
We    three   here  'part,   ibat   ne'er   shall    meet 
again. 
Butkp,  That's  aa  York  thrivea  to  beat  back 

Bolingbroke. 
Green.  Alaa,  poor  duke  I   the  task  he  under* 
tabes 
Is— numb'rlMg  sands,  and  drluklng  oceans  dry  ; 
Where  one  pu  his  tide  Aghtt,  tboumnds  will  !tir. 
HaraAy.    Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all, 

and  ever. 
Green,  Well,  we  may  meet  again, 
Bmg»t,  1  fear  me,  never.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  lU.—The  Wlide  in  Gletterthlre. 

Enter  BoLiNoaaoKa  nnif  NoaTHtraaaaLAKu, 
with  FereeM, 

Bpilng.  How  Au-  b  It,  my  lord,  te  Berkley 

nowf 
Nerth.  Believe  ose,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostcrkhlre. 
These  high  wild  bills,  and  rou^h  uneven  ways. 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  Ibeui  wearltoiiie  t 
And  yet  your  fair  ditcourse  hath  been  aa  sugar. 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  ddlectable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weaiy  way 
From  Raveuf  pure  to  Cotswold,  wUl  be  found 
In   Rosa  and  Wllloogbby,  waatiaig  your  oom- 

pauy; 
Which,  I  protest  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  ledioutness  aad  procew  of  mv  travel  t 
But  ihelx's  is  swecten'd  with  the  hope  to  hava 
The  present  benedt  which  I  posses* : 
And  hope  10  Joy,  Is  little  lest  in  Joy,- 
Than  hope  eigoy'd  :  by  this  the  weary  lords 
Shall    make    their   way   seeui   short;  as   mine 

hath  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  yonr  noble  company. 
Beihtg,  Of  much  less  value  Is  my  oompuuy, 
Than  your  good  words.    But  who  co*iies  here  f 

Enter  HAaav  PaacY. 

North    It  b  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent   from   my  brother    Worcester,   whenceso. 

ever.— 
Harry,  bow  ftrea  yonr  uncle  f 
Perejf,  I  bad  tboaabl,  my  lord,  to  have  leam'd 

hb  health  of  yon. 
North*  Why,  b  he  not  with  the  queen  t 
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Perep.  No,  mjr  food  lord;  he  bttt  fonook 
the  court. 
Broken  hli  itaff  of  oflke,  ■nd  dlspcn'd 
The  boaseboM  of  the  king. 

X&rtk,  What  wu  his  retaoo  t 
He  WM  not  M  retolir'd,  when  bit  we  ipnke 
together. 
Percf.  BcctoM  your  loidahlp  wti  pradalmcd 
traitor. 
Bat  he,  my  lord,  b  gone  to  Rafcniporf . 
To  offer  lervtee  to  the  duke  of  Hereford ; 
And  tent  me  o'er  by  Berkley  to  dlieover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  lerled  there ; 
nen  with  dtanectlon  to  repair  to  Ravenapnrg. 
North.  Have  yon  forgot  the  doke  of  Here- 
ford, boy  t 
Ptre9.  No,  my  good  lord ;   for  tbtt  It  not 
forgot. 
Which  ne'er   I  did   lemcmber :  to  my  know- 
ledge, 
,  I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North,  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  thU  It 

the  duke. 
Percf.  My  gradont  lord,  I  tender  yon  my 
tervioe 
Bnch  at  It  It,  being  tender,  raw,  and  yonngi 
Which  elder  dayt  thall  ripen,  and  oonOim 
To  more  approved  tervice  and  detert. 
Bollttg.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Peity ;  and  he 
tare, 

I  count  mytelf  in  nothing  else  to  happy, 
A%  In  a  tool  rememb'rittg  my  good  fHenda ; 
And,  at  my  fortune  ripent  with  thy  love, 

II  thall  be  still  thy  true  love's  rccompente : 

My  heart  thU  covenant  maket,  my  hand  thnt 
tealt  it. 
North,  How'lhr  to  It  to  Berkley  t    And  what 
tUr 
Kccpe  good  old  York  there,  with  hto  men  of 
wart 
Perep,  There  itandt  the  CMtle,  by  yon  tnft 

Mann'd  withtiiree  hnndred  men,  aa  I  have 

heard  s 
And  In  It  are  the  lorat  of  York,  Berkley,  and 


mttr  Toms  «ffciidetf. 


.  1 


None  dae  of  name,  and  noUe  estimate. 
MMor  Boat  smmT  Willouohbt. 

North,   Here  eome  the  lordt  of  Rott  and 
WUlonghby, 
Bloody  with  tpnrring,  llcry-red  with  hatte. 
BoUmm.  Welcome,  my  lordt:    I  wot*  your 
love  partaet 
A  bnnlth'd  traitor ;  all  my  treatnry 
It  yet  bat  nnfelt  thankt,  which,  more  enilch'd. 
Shall  be  yoar  love  and  labour't  reoompente. 
Bos*.  Vonr  pretence  maket   nt  rich,  mott 

noble  lord. 
WWo.  And  fhr  tnimonnti  onr  labour  to  at- 
tain It.  ..  « 
Boting.  Evermore  thanka  the  eicheqner  of 
the  poor; 
Which,  till  my  Infknt  fortune  come  to  yean, 
Standt  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comet  heref 

£mter  BanKLBT. 

North,  It  to  my  lord  of  Berkley,  at  I  guett. 
Bork.  My  lord  of  Herefora,  my  mettage  to 

to  you. 
BoUng.  My   lord,   my   antwer    to— to  Lan- 


And  1  am  come  to  teek  that  name  In  England : 
And  I  mnit  find  that  Utto  la  your  tongue. 
Before  I  mnke  reply  to  aught  yon  tay. 
Btrk.  Mlttake  me  not,  my  lord ;  'tto  not  my 

meaning. 
To  lue  one  title  of  your  honour  out  :— 
To  yon,  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  you  will,) 
nom  the  mott  gloriont  regent  of  thto  land. 
The  dafce  of  York  ;  to  know,  what  prickt  yon  on 
To  take  advaatoge  of  the  abaent  time,  t 
And  IHght  onr  native  peace   with   telf-bom 

armt. 


you; 

Here  comet  hto  gnoe  In  perton.— My  noble 
uncle  I  [Kmoelt. 

York.  Show  me  thy  hnrnUo  heart,  and  net 
thy  knee, 
Whote  duty  to  deceivable  and  fUte. 
BoUmg,  My  gincloat  undo  I 
York,  Tut,  tut  1 
Grace  me  no  gnee,  nor  nnde  me  no  nnde : 
I  am  no  tiaitor't  uncle ;  and  that  word— graoc. 
In  an  ungiaclout  mouth,  to  but  prolkne. 
Why  have  those  bantoh'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar'd   once    to    touch,   a  dntt  of  En^and't 
ground  1 

Bat  then  more  why  5 ^Why  have  they  dar'd 

to  march 
80  many  milct  upon  her  ocnceftd  boeom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-lhc'd  vfilaget  with  war. 
And  otteuutlon  of  dctplted  armt  t 
Com'tt  thou  bccautc  the  anointed  king  to  hence  t 
Why,  fooltoh  bov,  the  king  to  left  beUnd, 
And  In  my  toyal  botom  lies  hto  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  tuch  hoi  yonth. 
At  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  ftthcr,  and  myadf, 
Retcncd  the  Black  Priw»,  that  yoong  Mart  «f 

men. 
From  forth  the  lankt  of  many  rhonaand  French 

0  then,  how  quickly  thould  thlt  arm  of  mine. 
Now  prtooner  to  the  patoy,  chAstiae  thee. 

And  minister  correction  to  thy  Aiult  I 
Boling.  My  graclout  uncle,  kt  nc  know  my 
thult; 
On  what  condition  ttandt  It,  nnd  wbcreint 
York.   Even  In  oondltlon  of  the  worst  de- 
free,— 
In  gross  rebellion  and  detested  trenton : 
Thou  art  a  banltb'd  man,  and  here  ait  come. 
Before  the  eapiratioo  of  thy  time. 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 
BoUng.  As  I  was  bantoh'd,  I  was  haniik'd 
Hereford : 
But  at  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beteech  your  grace. 
Look  on  my  wroup  with  an  IndUicrent  *  eye : 
You  are  my  fkther.  for,  methinkt  in  you 

1  see  old  Gaunt  alive ;  O  then,  ray  fkiber  I 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  coudemn'a 
A  wand'riug  vagabond;  my  righto  and  royal- 
ties ^  _.  ^ 

Pluck'd   ftom  my  arms   perforce^  and  |mn 

To  upstart   unthriftst  Wherefore  was  I  honi  t 
If  that  my  coutln  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  mutt  be  graated,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaiter. 
You  have  a  son,  Anmerle,  mv  noble  kintmaa ; 
Had  }-oa  first  died,  and   be   been  thus  trod 

down,  ^  ^ 

He  thould  have  found  hto  nnde  Gannt  a  btbcr, 
To  rouse  bis  wrongs,  f  and  chase  them  to  the 

bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  X  here. 
And  yet  my  letters-patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  aU  dlstrain'd  and  sold ; 
Aud  these,  and  all,  are  all  amlst  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  t  I  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  taw  :  attoroiet  are  denied  bm; 
And  therefore  pertonally  I  toiy  my  claim 
To  my  Inheritance  of  free  descent. 
A'orf*.  The  noMe  duke  hath  been  too  much 

Boo*.  It  ttanda  yonr  grace  npon,i  t»  do  him 

right. 
WUlo.  Bate   Bten  by   hto  cndowmentt  ait 

made  great. 
York,  My  lordt  of  England,  let  me  teU  yoa 

thtor- 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  contin's  wronga. 
And  labour'd  all  1  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  thto  kind  to  come,  in  braving  armt. 
Be  hto  own  carver,  and  cut  out  hto  way. 


Kb«w. 
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UmbitkbUBd, 


iU. 
4ik«  Intk  ■wwm  hit  c 

o4  for  tbi  ritkt  mt  tkit. 
We  alt  kave  Mroagly  ■wora  lo  gfV*  Un  aid ; 
let  Mm  mett  Mi  Jsy,  ttat  ktnks 


iV«rtt.  The 

iBfil 

Ibr  hb 


y«r*.  WeU,  vdl,  I  we  the  Imm  ef  these 


Bccanc  my  power  b  week,  ud  all  IU  left : 
Bat  if  I  coald,  by  him  thM  gave  lae  Ufe 
I  woald  attach  yoa  idl»  aad  make  yo«  gloef 
Vate  the  eovereifa  mercy  of  the  Uag  ; 
Bat,  itece  I  Taanr*.  be  tt  kae«ni  to  yoa, 
I  4a  raaaia  as  acater.    lo  tut  yoa  well  ;«— 
Uolese  yoB  please  to  enter  Id  the  rattle, 
Aad  there  repose  yoa  for  this  alghL 

BMng,  Aa  oiier,  aade,  that  we  will  accept 
Bat  we  Mast  wia  year  giace,  to  to  with  m 
To  Bristol  castls  ;  which,  they  sar,  Is  held 
By  Bathy,  Bafot,  aad  their  complices. 
The  catCTpUlart  of  the  oommoaweallb, 
Wbich  I  have  bwoib  to  weed,  aad  plack  away. 

Y0rk,  U  may  be  1  wUl  go  with  yoa :— bat  yet 
111  paBM  t 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  oar  oooatry's  laws. 
Nor  frieads,  aor  fees*  to  aie  weloooie  yoa  are : 
Thiap  paat  redrew,  are  aow  with  aie  past  care. 

SCENE  iV.-'A  Camp  to  WmUm. 

Emter  Salisbuat,  «Mif  «  CirrAia. 

C»pi,  My  lord  oT  aallsbary,  we  have  staid  tea 
days, 
Aad  hardly  kept  ear  coaatfymea  tofetber, 
Aad  yet  we  hear  bo  lidlags  from  the  kieg  ; 
Therefase  we  will  disperse  oarselves :  fkrewell. 

Smi.  g«ay  yet  aaother  day»  tboa  trasty  Welsh- 


Fbr  twfM  BB  chwll|ri  yil.  la  fnah  y 
FIBM  ef  Biy  bands,  bete,  la  the  flew 


I  wiB  aalMd 

Yoa  have  misbd  a  fl^Mf  >  nral  klag. 


A  happy 

■y  yoa 

Yoa  have,  hi  aMaaer,  with  year  slafal  .p.. 

Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  ^aeca  aad  him « 

Broke  the  pessesslBB  of  a  veval  bed, 

Aad  stated  the  beaaty  of  a  fUr  ^bm 

With  tears  drawa  Abm  her  eyea  by  year  isal 


MyMlf  a  priaoe,  by  fortaae  of  aqr  Urth, 
Near  to  the  klag  la  blood,  aad  acar  la  love, 

TUI  yoa  did  aa^  him  mUlalctpreC  MSg 

year 


Have  stoop'd  my  aeck 
sIghVI 


■y 

cloads, 

EatlBg  the  Mtter  bread  of  baaisbiasBC ; 
Whilst  yoa  have  fed  apoa  mjr  slgaorlea, 
Dispark'dt  aqr   parks,    aad  feU'd  my   fefMl 

woods ; 
From  my  owa  wiadowa  lara   my 

coat,t 
Raa*d  out  my  lmpi«M,4  leavlog  me  ao  siga. 
Save  Biea'B  opInioM,  aad  my  livlag  Mood, 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  geatlemaa. 
This,  and  mach  i 

aUthto, 
CoademM  yoa  to  the  dMih :— 8m  tiMm  dellver*d 


The  Uat  icFMCth  aU  Ma 
la  thte. 

Ciff .  nis  tho^ht,  the  klag  Is  dead ;  we  wttl 
Bot  stay. 
The  kay-trees  la  oar  eoaatry  are  all  wltber'd, 
Aad  metrors  fright  the  tied  stars  of  hMvea  ; 
The  pale-fec'd  mooa  kiokt  bloody  oa  the  earth, 
Aad  leaa-look'd  prophets  whisper  linrfal  chaage ; 
Bkh  BMB  look   sad,  sad  nifllaBS   daai 

leap; 
The  eae,  la  fear  to  loM  what  they  €Bjey» 
Tbe  other,  to  e^loy  by  rage  aad  war : 

foraraa    the  death    or    fell   of 


To  execatloa  aad  the  hand  of  death. 
Buth$.  More  wekoeie  Is  the  stroke  of  death 
to  Bie, 
Una  BoUugbroke  to  Bi«laBd.---Lords,  feraweU. 
Gretn,  My  comfort  is,— that  beavea  will  take 
oar  seals, 
And  plagM  li^ttscice  with  the  palas  of  hell. 
MoHmg.  My  lord  Northamberlaad,  sm  IheM 
despatched. 

[XxtUHi  NOBTB0BaiBLABD«BdefJb«r#, 

with  J*risoneri. 
Uacle,  yon  say,  the  oaeea  la  aft  yoar  boBM ; 
For  bMvea's  sake,  felrly  let  her  be  eatreated  t    « 
Tell  her,  I  sead  to  her  my  klad  comaieads ;  | 
Ttke  special  care  my  greetlags  be  dellver'd. 

York.  AgeatleBiaa  of  mlae  I  havedsspaich'd 
With  letters  of  yoar  love  to  her  at  large. 

JMimg.  Thaaks,  geatle  aacle.— Coom,  lords, 
away; 
To  flght  with  Oleadower  aad  bis  cemplieM  i 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.      [F 

SCENE  II^Tht  Coaat  «f  FTsiM.— A  CBjf  le 


,  wa  vHOTMjHnw  are  goae  aad  dad. 
As  aeU  assar'd,  Richard  their  kiag  b  dead. 

iSxit, 
Sal,  Ah  I  Richard  I  with  the  cyM  of  heavy 
aslad, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  sbootlag  star, 
PU  tothe  base  earth  Ikom  the  flrmameal  1 
Thy  saa  seto  vpeeptag  la  the  lowly  weat, 
Whaestiag  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  anrest ; 
Thy  frlcads  are  Bed,  to  wait  apoB  thy  foes ; 
And  crssilaa  to  thy  good  all  fortaae  goM. 

^^  iEgU. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.— BOLiBOBBOKB't  C&mp  af  BrUM, 

Afar  BOLiaaaBOKB,  Yobk,  Nobtbombbb- 
LSBD,  Paaor,  Hili^uohbt,  Rom:  QM' 
eera  btkimd  wUh  BusBT  mttd  Obbbm,  FH- 
ssners. 

MiMg.  Briag  ferth  theM  men.— 
iaiby,  aad  Oreea,  I  will  not  vex  yoar  soab 
(Sboe   presently  yoar   soab   mast  part  yoar 

bodies,; 
VMb  too  BMCh  argtag  yoar  pctaklOM  lives. 


fUwrUht  Drums  mnS  Trumpets*  Emter 
XHtg  RiCBABD,  Siskop  ^  Cablislb,  Av- 
MBBLB,  9m4  Soldiers. 

jr.  JUcrh.  Barkloi«hly  caalto  eaU  yea  thb  at 

handt 
Aum.  Yea,  ay  lard  t  how  brooks  yoar  graM 
the  air. 
After  tale  tossiag  ea  the  brcakiag  scm  t 
jr.  Bieh.   Needs  matt  I  ttke  tt  weU :  I 
for  Joy. 

To  staad  upoa  my  klagdom  oaw  agaia* 

Dear  earth,  1  do  satato  thM  with  my  bead, 
Thoi«h  rebels  woaad  thM  with  theU 

boofe: 
As  a  bag  aartod  aaother  with  her  child 
Pbyt  foBdly  with  her  toan»   aad 


So,  weeping,  tm&iag,  tf«el  I  thM,  my  earth, 
Aad  do  thM  fevoar  wim  my  royal  haads. 
Feed  Bot  thy  soverelga's  foe,  my  geatb  earth, 
Nor  with  thy  sweeb  comfeft  hb  rav'aon 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  sack  aa  thy  veaea 
ABd  hMvy.galted  toads,  lb  to  their  way ; , 
Dolag  anaoyaBM  to  the  ueacherow  feet. 
Which  with  Bsarplag  stepa  do  tiampto  ihM. 


•  ComflUflj* 
t  Thvawa  i««a  tiM  h$igu.  _  t  OT  •rm: 
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Yield  ftlBfiiit  nettkfl  to  mine  caenilcs ; 
And  wben  Uwy  from  tby  boioai  plock  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  tliee,  witli  a  larkinf  adder ; 
Whose  doable  toncne  may  with  a  mortal  toach 
Tliroir  dealii  opon  tby  tovereign's  enemiet.'-> 
MocIl  not  my  Mascleu  colouration,  iordt ; 
This  earth  shall  hare  a  feelini,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  iLing 
Bhall  falter  under  foal  rebeilioos  arms. 
Cur.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  that  Power,  that 

made  yon  liing. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  \\n%  in  qille  of  all. 
The  means   that  heaven  yields  most  be  tm- 

bnCd, « 
And  not  nee lected  ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  Will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse  ; 
The  proflCer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 
Aum,  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are   too 

remiss; 
Whilst  Bolinibroke,  throntb  our  security. 
Grows  strong  and  great^  in  substance  and  In 

friends. 
K,   Rich,    Dlseomfoitable    cousin !    know'st 

thou  not. 
That  wben  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world, 
Then  thieves  and  robbere  range  abroad  unseen, 
In  mnrdere  and  in  outrage  bloody  here ; 
But  when,  (Vom  nnder  this  terrestrial  ball. 
He  llres  the  pioud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines. 
And  darto  his  light  through  every  gnll^  hole, 
Then  mnrden,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pinck'd  from  olT  their 

backs. 
Stand    bare    and   naked,  trembling  at  them- 
selves t 
ffo  wben  this  thief,  this  traitor  Bollngbroke, 

iwho  all  this  whUe  hath  revel'd  in  the  nliht, 
krhilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes,) 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east. 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  fkce. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-aliyighted.  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  In  the  rough  rude  sen 
Can  wash  the  inim  from  an  anointed  king  i 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord  ; 
For  everv  man  that  Bollngbroke  hath  press'd, 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  onr  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  flight, 
We4k  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven   still  guards 
the  right. 

Bnter  SAUsauar. 

Welcome,  my   lord ;    How   fkr  off  Ilea  your 

power  t 
Sal.  NOT  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gncions 

lord , 
Than  this   weak  arm:  Diaoomfort  gnidcs  my 

tongue. 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  bvt  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth  : 
O  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shalt  have    twelve  thousand  flgbtlng 

men  I 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
O'erthrows  thy  Joys,  rriends,  fortune,  and  thy 

state; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thon  wort  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bollngbroke.  dispers'd,  and  fled. 
Aum,   Comfort,  my  liege  :  why  lodis  yonr 

graco  so  pale  t 
jr.  Bich,  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thou- 


Did  trinmpb  in  ny  fhce,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  moch  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  f 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  ttom  my  side  ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 
Aum  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  yon 

are. 
JC.   Jtiek.  I  had    forgot  myseK:  Am   I  not 
kingf 


Awake,  thon  singgaid  n^|ealy  I  thon  alccp'at. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  fMty  thowsand  namet  T 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  I  a  puny  eobjcct  strttea 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  gronnd. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king :  Are  we  not  Ui^t 
High    be    onr    thoughts:    I    know  my 

York 
Hath  power  eaongh  to  serve  onr  tnm.    Bi 
Comes  here  t 

JSnter  ScnoOF. 

Scroop*  More  health  and  happlneie  betide  oiy 

liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tnn'd  tongne  deliver  hiar. 
K,  Jtich.  Mine  car  is  open,  and   my 

prepared ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thon  canst  nnfold. 
Say,  Is  my  kingdom  lost  t  why,  'twas  my  care  ; 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  f 
Strives  Boliugbroke  to  be  as  great  as  wet 
Greater  he  shall  not  lie ;  If  be  serve  God, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so ; 
Revolt  our  subjects  t  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  aa  well  as  ns : 
Cry  woe,  destmcUon,  rain,  loss,  decay ; 
The  wont  Is— death,  and  death  wlU  hate  his 

day. 
Scroop.  Glad  am  1  that  yonr  bigbneas  b  so 

arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  d^, 
Which   makes    the   silver   riven  drown   tktk 

shores. 
As  if  the  worid  were  all  dlasohr'd  to  lean  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  race 
Of  Bollngbroke,  covering  yonr  fearfWiland 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  beam  harder  than 

steel. 
White-beards  have  ann'd  tbeir  thin  and  hairless 

scalps 
Against    thy    miO>**7»    ^7*»    ^'^    wemea'l 

voices,    . 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  JoiaU 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
Tby  very  beadsmen  learn  to  tiend  their  bew» 
Of  double-fktal  yew  against  tby  state  ; 
Yea.  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thf  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebef. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  idl. 
K.  Hick.  Too  well,  too  weU,  thon  teU'sl  a 

tale  so  ill. 
Where  is  the  eart  of  WUtahiret  *bere  b  la- 
got  f 
What  b  become  of  Bnshrf  where  Is  Green  f 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  onr  conflncs  with  sach  peacefal  steps  f 
I  If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  lor  It. 
I  warrant   they  have   made  peace  with  BoUag- 

broke. 
Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  la- 
deed,  my  lord, 
jr.  Rich.  O  %iilaiuB,  vlpere,  damn'd  wilhoet 

redemption  I 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fkwn  on  any  man  I 
Snakes,  In  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  sttag 

my  heart  1 
Three  Jodasses,  each  one   tbrice  worae  than 

Judas  I 
Would  they  make  peace  t  terrible  hell  make 

war 
Upon  their  spotted  sonls  for  this  offence  1 
Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  hto  pr»> 

perty. 
Turns  to  the  sonreat  and  most  deadly  bate :— , 
Again  uncnne  their  souls ;  their  peace  b 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  thene  wl 

yon  curse. 

Have    felt    the    worst    of  death's  dcatrofiag 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  aronnd. 
Aum.  Is  Bosby,  Green,  and  the  enii  of  WUt* 

shire,  dcMl  t 
Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  iMi 

needs. 
Aum.  Where  b  the  duke  my  fktfccr  with  hb 

power! 


Sam  U. 


K.MIek. 


Left  talk  of  gnvct,  of  vonm,  and  cylla^i 
Mate  dMt  ow  paper,  vd  with  nliiy  cftt 
Wrile  mmm  oa  the  booom  of  Iko  cvtk. 
Let's  dMOic  cxcaiton»  aad  talk  of  wlllf : 
Aid  jret  Mi  oov—for  wtat  can  W9  bo^aeatb. 
Site  oar  depoocd  kodlco  to  tbc  groaad  1 
Oor  laido,  oar  Itwt,  aad  all  arc  BoUagbroko't 
And  Botbiag  caa  aw  call  oar  owa,  bat  death ; 
Aad  that  Hnall  nodcl  of  tbc  barrea  earth. 
Which  lerret  aa  paatc  aad  cover  to  oar  boaca. 
For  hcavta'a  sake,  let  ai  all  apoa  the  groaad, 
Aad  mU  aad  ttorlca  of  the  death  of  klag a  :— 
ftov  taaM  have  bcea  depoa'd,   aoiao  ataitai   la 
•ar; 
laaatcd  bjr  the  ghoata  thejr  hare  dcaoa'd ; 
folaoa'd  by  tbclr  witea^  aooM  uccylag 
MU'd : 
An  fBafder**:— For  wUfala  the  hoUoar  ctowa, 
Tim  roaads  the  OMrlal  tewplea  of  a  klag, 
Kecpa  death   hla  coart;   aad   there  the  aaik 

tlu, 
doaflag  hia  state,  aad  grianltig  at  hla  pomp ; 
Allowing  Mm  a  bnaib,  a  Uule  sceae 
To  iBoaarchiae,  h«  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
larulng  blm  with  self  and  vala  eoaoelt, 
Aa  IT  ihto  flcah,  whkh  walla  about  oar  life. 
w«re  brass  impregaable ;  aad,  hBaiottr*d  Ihaa, 
Coses  at  the  last,  aud  with  a  Uule  plu 
Bores  ihroagh   hb  autle  wall,    and^AuewcIl 

Uagt 
Cover  yoar    heads,   aad   oiock  aot  dcsh   aad 

Mood 
WHk  Bolena  revereace ;  throw  away  respect, 
Traditloa,  fona,  aad  cereuioaloas  duty. 
For  yoa  have  bat  mistook  uie  all  tbla  while : 
I  live  with  bread   like   yoa,   feel    waat,   laate 

rief, 
Weed  Meads  :— 8abj6ctcd  thas, 
How  caa  yoa  say  to  me — I  ani  a  king  t 
Car,  My  lord,   wise  uien  ae'cr   wall   their 
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Bat  pffcseotlv  preveat  the  ways  to  wall. 

To  fear  the  roe,  aiace  fear  opprcaacth  sircagth, 

Gives,  la  yoar  weakacu,  streagtb   aalo  yoar 

foe, 
Aad  so  yoar  MUea  figbt  aplaat  yoanelf. 
Fear,  and   be  sUia ;   no  worse  caa  cone,  to 

flgfct; 
Aad  dght  aad.  die,  te  death  deatmylag  death  ; 
Where  feariag  djrlag,  pays  death  servile  breath, 
iaas.  My   ftther  hath  a  power,  enqnlre  of 

him: 
Aad  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb* 
K»  Mck.  TlioB  chld'st  me  well :— Proad  Bol- 

la|broke   I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  oar  day  of  doom. 
This  agae-flt  of  fear  Is  over-Mown 
An  caay  task  It  Is,  to  win  oar  owa.— — 
Say,  Scroop,   where   Uea  oar   ancle  with   hla 


Speak  aweetly,   man,   althoagh    thy  looha  be 


Men  Jadga  by  the  eompteilon  of 
the  oky 

The  atale  aad  ladlaatloa  of  the  day : 
So  any  yoa  by  my  dall  aad  heavy  eye. 

My  tongae  hath  bat  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  phy  tac  tortorer  by  small  and  small. 
To  Icagtbca  oot  the  worst  that  mast  be  spoken : 
Yoar  ancle  York  hath  Join'd  with  BoUngbroka ; 
Aad  all  yoar  aorthea  caatles  yielded  np, 
Aad  all  yoar  soathere  gentlemen  la  anna 
Upoa  hfa  party.  • 

K.  iUca.  Thoa  bast  said  enoagh.— • 
Beihrew  i  thee,  coaala,  which  dtd'at  lead  me  forth 

[T»  Acaaai^a. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  wu  in  to  deapalr  I 
Whit  laqr  yoa  nowl  What  comfort 

awwt 
^  kcaaea  111  hate  him  everlastingly. 


1  ill  bttUo. 


•  Part. 


That  hMa  DM  be  of  canMMt  anr  n 

Oo  lo  Fliat  castle  s  there  111  plae  away  ; 

A  klag,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 

That  power  •  I  have,  dtochajie  }  aad  let  them 

|o 
To  car  t  the  laad  that  hath  aome  hope  to  grow, 
ror  1  hare  none.— Let  no  man  speak  agala 
To  alter  this,  for  eoaasel  Is  bat  vala. 

Attm,  My  liege,  one  word. 

X.  XIck,  He  doca  me  doable  wrong, 


That  wonnda 


with   the   dauerka   of  hla 


Dlschaige   my   foUawcra,   let   them    heaoe;— 

Away, 
From  lUchard^a  night,  la  BoUngbrohCs  Mr  day. 

[Sxtmmt* 

aCBNB  tW'-W9Ut^B^mrt  FliMt  OutU. 

KMtr,  miik  Drum  mm4  OtUmrs,  Bouaa- 
nnocB,  •a4f  iWear/  Yonn,  |ilonTiiu«aaB- 
Laao,  aad  bikers. 

BoHftg.  So  that  by  thia  intelllgeace  wa  Icara, 
The  Welahaiea  are  dlspers'd ;  aad  Sallsbary 
Is  gone  lo  meM  the  klac ,  who  lately  laaded. 
With  some  few  private  mends,  apoa  this  coast. 
North,  The  acws  la  very  lUr  aad  good,  my 
lord; 
Richard,    not  Ihr  from  hence,  hath   hid   hla 
head. 
York,   It  woald  beseem  the  lord  Northam. 
berlaiid, 
Ta  s«y~klug  Richard  :~Alaek  the  heavy  day, 
Whea  such  a  sacred  king  shoald  hide  hU  bead  I 
North,  Your  grace  mJaiahrs  me ;  only  lo  bo 
brief.) 
Ua  I  hb  tiUe  oat. 

York,  The  ilaie  hath  been, 
WoaM  you  have  beea  so  brief  with  him,  ho 
would 


Have  b««a  m  brief  with  voa,  to  shoitra  yfio, 

iMth, 
iMlNf.  Mhiaka  not,  ande,  Airther  thaa  yoa 


For  taklag  so  the 
leiwth. 


yoar  whole  head's 


shoald. 

York.  Take  not,  good  coaila,  Airther  thaa 
yoa  shoald, 
Lett  yoa  mistake :  The  heavcna  ara  o'er  yoar 


Botlmg,  I  know  it,  ancle ;  aad  oppoke  aot 
Myself  agaimt    their   wUi.— Bat    who    cobmo 
beret 

Asler  PtncT. 

Well,  Hanr  ;  what,  will  aot  thla  caatle  yield 

Percy.  The  caatle  royally  la  mana'd,  my  lord, 
Anlnat  thy  entrance. 

JIallaf.  Royally  I 
Wbv,  it  contaiaa  ao  klag  f 

Ptrep*  Yes,  my  good  h>rd. 
It  doth  ooutala  a  king  i  king  Richard  Ilea 
Wlihlu  the  limlta  of  yon  lime  aud  ilone  : 
And  with  him  are  the  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Salls- 
bary, 
Sir  Slepbea  Scroop,  bealdea  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North,  Belike,  It  la  the  blahop  of  Carltole. 

BoUug.  NoMe  lord.  [Tb  NoarB. 

Oo  to  the  rude  rlba  or  that  ancient  casUe  ; 
Throagh   brasea  trampet   scad  the  brnth  of 

parlel 
Into  his  ruln'd  eara,  and  thna  dclirer. 
Harry  Bollngbroke 
On  both  his  knees  doth   Usa  king  Richard's 

hand; 
And  aenda  allegiance,  and  true  fkith  of  heart. 
To  hla  moat  r«^  person ;  hither  come 
Even  at  hla  feet  to  lay  my  arma  aad  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  banlahmeat  repeal'd. 
And  landa  rcator'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  111  ase  the  advaatage  of  my  power. 


•  F»rc«.  t  Plooak.  _  I 
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And  lay  ihc  MomMi^  dait  witli  shoiPen  of 

Mood, 
BalD'd  from  the  wo«idi  of  riuffatci'd  BBglish- 


Tbe  which,  bow  fkr  off  from  the  mind  of  BoU 

ingbioke 
It  is,  wch  crimson  tempest  shopld  bedrcach 
The  fresh  snen  lap  of  mir  Unc  Ricntd's  iMid* 
My  stooping  dnty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Go,  signify  as  math ;  while  here  we  mardi 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain.— 

[NoaTBUKBEnLAicD  odPOfieM  10  the 
Cattie,  miih  «  Trumpet* 
Let* s  march  without  the   noise  of  Ihreat'nlng 

dmm. 
That  IhMn  the  castle's  totter*d  battlemenU 
Onr  fidr  appointments  may  be  well  penis'd. 
Methlnks,   Ung   Elchard   and   mraelf    shMrid 

meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  Are  and  water,  when  their  thnnd'rtng  thoA 
At  meeting  tears  tbe  cloudy  cheeks  of  beaten. 

^he  the  lite,  I'll  be  the  yidding  water  i 
e  rage  be  bis,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  hhm. 
March  on,  and   marh  Uag  Richard  how  he 
looks. 

A  Pftrle  S9undedf  'tmd  answered  by  another 
TYumpet  ivithin.  Flourish.  Enter  on  the 
walls  King  RicHiau,  t/te  Bishop  if  Cavl- 

LISLI,  AUKHLI,  SCSOOP,  OUd  8Al.lBBVtiY. 

York.  See,  see,  king  Richard  doth  Umsdf 

Spear, 
e  Mushing  discontented  son 
From  out  tbe  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  be  perceives  the  envious  clouds  arc  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  tbe  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
<eontrolling  majesty ;  Ahuk,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  should  stain  so  Csir  a  show  I 
.   £C,  Mich.  We  are  ama«*d ;  and  thus  long  have 

we  stood 
To  watch  the  CearAil  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[7b  NonTBOMaxaLAMD. 
.Because  wt  thought  oorself  thy  Uwfoi  king  : 
And  if  we  be,  bow  dare  thy  Joints  fom^t 
To  p«r  Iheir  awful  duty  to  our  presence  t 
It  we  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  Ood 
That  hath  dismissed  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre. 
Unless  he  do  profrine,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  yon  thlnk|   that  all,  as  yon  have 

done. 
Have  torn  their  sonb,  by  tqmlng  them  from 

US, 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends  ;— 
Yet  know,— my  master,  God  omuipotent. 
Is  mustenng  In  bis  clouds,  in  our  behalf. 
Armies  of  pestilence ;  and  they  shall  striM 
Your  children  yet  unborn  and  unbqjott 
That  lift  your  vassal  bands  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Boliugbroke,  (for  yond'  methiaks  he  is,) 
That  every  stride  be  makes  upon  my  land« 
Is  dangerous  treason  :  He  Is  come  to  ope 
Tbe  purple  tcstamept  of  bleeding  was  ; 
But  e*er  the  crown  he  looks  for  five  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  flioe ;  * 
Change  tbe  compleiion  of  her  mald-palf  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  Eaclisb  Mood. 
North.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  oar  loid 
the  king. 
Should  so  witb  dvll  and  oadvll  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon  I  Thy  thrice-noble  consin* 
Harry  Bolinebroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand  s 
And  by  the  bonourabte  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  bones ; 

•  JS»U. 


And  by  tbe  nyaltka  of  belli , , 

Currents  that  spring  flmn  eat  smwt  graciona 


any,— Ihns  the 


And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Oani ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honow  of  h'mstlf. 
Comprising  all  that  may  bo  sworn  or  sA 
Hb  ^anlac  hither  hath  no  flnther  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties^  and  lo  b^ 
E^franchiseoMBi  hnoMdlate  oa  hie  knoioi 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  graated  omat. 
His  giitiering  arsM  he  will  oonaBetid  •  i»  rasl. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  hla  bsaii 
To  Ihithfal  service  of  your  nu^esty. 
This  swearf  he,  a«  he  it  a  prince.  Is  Jnet; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman*  I  credit  bios. 
Jr.  Rich.    Northumlwrlud, 

king  letams ;— — 
Qls  noble  cousin  is  right  weloomo  hither; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fhir  deaaado 
Shall  be  aooomplish'd  without  oonlradlciieB « 
With  aU  the  giicioos  utienusce  tho«  hast 
Speak  to  bis  gentle  hearing  kind  cooHMiids^ 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

ITs  Av 
To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  so  Ihir  t 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  f 
Aum.  No,  good  my  lord ;  let's  flght  with  ge»> 

tie  words. 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  hdpfnl 

swords. 
AT.  Rich,   o  God  I    O    God  I   that  e'er  thb 

tongue  of  mine. 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  baiiHhment 
On  von  proud  man.  shouki  take  1**  off  again 
With  words  of  sooth  if  O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name  1 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been  1 
Or  not  remember  what  I  mast  be  bow  1 
Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart  t  I'll  give  thee  scope 

to  beat. 
Since  foes  have   scope  to  beat  both  thee  and 

me. 
Aum,  Northnmberland  comes  hack  from  Bol> 

ingbroke. 
JT.  RUh.  What  must  the  king  do  row!  Hml 

he  submit  t 
The  king  shall  do  iu    Mast  he  he  deposM  t 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  kee 
Tbe  name  of  king  t  o'Ood's  name,  lot  It  go : 
ril  give  my  Jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  {ay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown ; 
My  flgor'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood : 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walUag  staff; 
My  sutileots,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  little  grave, 
A  iiule  little  grave,  aa  obscure  grave  :— 
Or  I'll  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  sniBecli' 

#Jb^^ 

Hay  hourly  trample  on  thdr  soocrelni's  heal: 
For  on   my  heart  they  tread,  aow  whilst  I 

live; 
And,  bailed  once,  why  not  npoo  my  head  t — 
Aumerle,    thou    we^st ;   My         -     - 


cousin  — 

Wem  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears; 
Onr  sighs  and  they  shall  lodge  the  SBmmer 

com. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  rrvottli«  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  onr  woes. 
And  make  some  pretfy  match  with  dHWg 

tcarsf 
As  thus :— To  drop  them  stni  bbob  oaa  ptace^ 
Till  they  have  fretted  as  a  pair  of  craves 
Within  the  earth;  and,  ihoda  laid,— Tlcnr 

lies 
T\se  kinsmen,  di0'd  their  grmoe*  wUh  metp- 

ingeiesr 

not  this 


Would 


see 


m  do  went— VTcU,  weO,  I 


I  talk  bat  idly,  and  yon  mock  at  Die.— 
•  CMiait.  i 
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Wtat  a»»  klBf  BoOoi^iroU  t  will  hU  maictty 
Olve  RScbudbaive  to  Ilf«  UIl  Ridanl  dltl 
Yoo  make  a  Icf,  *  and  Bolingbrokc  aayt— ay. 
iV«rM.  My  lord,  in  (be  IwMt  court  be  dolb 
attead  [d«vn1 

To  fpeak  wUb  yoa  ;  may't  pleaie  yo«  to  come 
K.  Bifih,  DowB,  dtm,  1  comas  like  flUter- 
ing  PbaetoD, 
Waatfnc  ^^  vaoaic  af  aamly  Jadct. 

[NOBTH.  THirft  to  BOblflO. 

la  the  baae  coutl   Base  ooort,  wbcff  Uagi 

f  row  baie, 
TO  come  at  traitor*'  calls,  and  do  ftben  gniee. 
la  iba  base  oourt  t  Coaa  dowat  Down,  court ! 

down,  Unc  I 
For  nisbt-owls>  sbrlck,  wbare    noantlng  larks 

sbonid  ibig.         iBxtmnt,/nm  itbovt. 
BaUme.  Wbat  lays  bU  nuycsty  t 
Nm-tk,  Sorrow  and  grief  of  beart 
Makes  bim  speak  fondly,  t  Uke  a  frlllllc  man : 
Ya  be  Is  cone. 

auer  BOmg  RicB^aD,  0m4  hit  MendamU 

below, 

Boiktg.  Stand  aU  apart. 
And  sbow  fair  duty  to  bis  nu^esty.-"*-*- 
My  gradoos  lord,—  (JTmaeiMf . 

T.  Sick.  Fair  cousin,  yon  dcbsK  yow  prince- 
ly knee. 

To  make  tbe  base  cartb  proad  witb  kissing  it ; 
Me  ratber  bad,  my  beart  migbt  feel  your  love, 
Tban  my  unplcas'd  eye  see  your  conrtcsy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  yoar  licart  is  up,  I  know, 
Tbns  bifb  at  tesst,     [ToueMnk  his  own  kofld. 
altbongb  yonr  knee  be  low. 
Boiinf,  My  gracions  lord,  1  come  bat  far 

mine  own. 
X,  MUch.  Yoar  own  is  yonr's,  and  I  an  yonr's, 

and  all. 
BoUag.  So  Isr  be  mine,  ny  moat  redoubted 
lord. 
As  my  trae  service  staaU  deserve  yoar  love. 
JT.  JUch.  Well  yon  deserve  ><*<Tbey  well  de- 
serve to  bave,  [f  ct.— 
That  know  tlie   strong'st    and   surest  way  to 
Uncle,  give  me  yonr  band :  nay,  dry  yonr  eyes ; 
Tears  sbow  tbeir  love,  but  want  tbelr  reme- 
dies.— 
Consin,  I  am  loo  yonng  to  be  yonr  fatbcr, 
Tbottgb  yoa  are  oU  enough  to  be  my  beir. 
Wbat  yon  will  bave,  IMI  give,  and  willing  too  ; 
For  do  we  most,  wbat  forte  will  bave  ns  do«— 
Set  on  towards  London  :'-Consin,  la  It  sot 
BoiUig,  Yea,  my  good  lord, 
jr.  JZlcA.  Tben  I  must  not  say,  no. 

[Flourish.  KxeuHt. 

SCENE  jr.^langle9.^J%o  Jhtko  ^  YonK'a 

Arfer  tho  Qvaaii,  nwil  Uto  Lsbjss. 

Qneew*  Wbat  sport  abaU  we  devise  liera  fa 
tbis  garden. 
To  drive  away  tbe  beavy  tbougbt  of  caraT 
1  Xtfdf .  Madam,  we'll  plav  at  bowls. 
Queen.  Twill  make  me  tblnk, 
Tbe  world  is  full  of  mbsy  and  tbat  my  foitpnc 
Runs  'feilnst  tbe  bias,  i 
1  Ladg.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 
QMcit.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measare  in  do- 
llgbt, 
Wbcn  my  poor  heart  xio  mauww  l^eapa  In 

grief: 
ThafcCsre,  «o  dancing,  giri  i  soma  <»Cbar  tpmU 
1  Ladg,  Madam,  we'll  tell  talcf. 

fween*  Of  sorrow  or  of  Joy  t 
I^y.  Of  either,  madam. 
Quoem,  Of  neither,  girl  t 
For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wwtlng, 
tt  doth  remember  me  tbe  more  of  sorraw ; 

•  A  iwv.         t  iMPw.  ^      I  F««iukly. 
f  A  vdglic  ftMi  oa  •■•  Mo  «  tkt  Mwl  vkicB  Cvrat 
t  frMi  «b«  •might  Hm. 


Or  if  of  irftif,  bei^  idla«rther  bad. 
It  adds  more  sonow  to  ny  want  or  Joy : 
For  wbat  I  iiave,  I  need  not  to  repeat  ( 
And  what  I  want.  It  boots*  not  to  fisnnliln 

1  Ludg.  Madan,  I'U  slag. 

Queen  'TIS  well  thnt  thon  hast  ennse ; 
But  thon  should'st  plaasa  na  belief,  won  Id's! 


1  Xady.  I  could  vaepw  nadm,  woald  it  do 

yoii  good* 
Queen.  And  I  canld  wfcp,  vonid 

OM  good. 

And  never  borrow  uny  tear  of  than* 
But  stay,  here  coma  tbe  gardeners  : 
Let's  step  into  tbe  shadow  of  these  ticM.— 

Ekter  •  OssDaMU,  and  two  Bmmwamtu* 

Mv  wretchedness  nnto  a  row  of  pins. 
They'll  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  dodi  so 
Against  a  change :  Wee  is  fsremn  with  woe. 

rQuaan  and  Laoibs  retire, 
Gard.  Go,  bind  tnon  19  yon'  dangling  aprt- 

codtf. 
Which,  like  nnmly  chihlren,  make  thdr  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  ttieir  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  some  snpportance  to  the  bending  twigs.-— 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  bends  of  too4bst-growlng  sprays. 
That  look  too  tofty  in  our  oonmonwealtb  : 
AU  HMSt  be  even  in  onr  gDVemment.^'— 
Yon  tbns  employ'd,  1  will  go  root  away 
Tbe  noisome  weeds,  tbat  without  proflt  sudli 
The  soil's  fertiUtor  from  wholesouM  towers. 
1  Serv.  Why  shonld  we  in  the  compass  of  a 

peie.t 
Keep  law,  aad  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Showing,  as  in  a  msidel,  our  lirm  eslato  t 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  tbe  whole  lead. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  ber  fairest  flowers  cbok'd  up. 
Her  ftnit-trces  all  anprun'd,  her  hedges  min'd. 
Her    knots!    disordeHd,  and  her   wholesome 

bertw 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  t 
Gnrd.  Hold  thy  peace  :— 
He  that  bath  suffer'd  tbis  disorder'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  All  of  leaf : 
The  weeds  tbat  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter. 

That  seem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluek'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Busby,  Green. 
1  Serp.  Wbat,  are  they  dead  t 
Gard.  They  are  ;  and  Bolingbroke 
Hath    seii'd    the    wastefal  king.--Ohl   What 

pity  is  it,  [land. 

That  he  had   not  so  trimm'd  and  drew\l  his 
As  we  thU  ffsrden  I  We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  tbe  bark,  tbe  skin  of  onr  fhiit-trecs ; 
Lest  being  over-prond  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  oMich  riches  It  confound  itself  t 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  mi^t  have  liv'd  to  hear,  and  he  to  nete 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  supeitnons  branches 
We  lop  nway,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  be  done  so,  himself  bad  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  honm  hath  qaito  thrown 

4own. 
1  Serv.  What  think  yon  then  the  king  shail 

he  depoe'dt 
Gard.  Depress'd  he  b  already ;  and  deposed, 
'TIS  doubt, 4  he  vrtli  he:  Letters  came  tast 

nlfbt 
To  a  dear  Mend  of  the  good  duke  of  Yolk's, 
That  tall  Mack  CMIngs. 

Queen,  O  I  am  prees'd  to  death. 
Through  wnntof  speaking  I— Thou/dd  Adan^  like- 
ness, [Coming  from  her  eoueeoiment. 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Ttqr  hanh-mde  tongue  sound  this  nnpleasinf 

newsf 
What  Bve,  what  serpent,  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  ndl  of  cursed  man  f 

•  Frvflta.       1  laclMan.       t  Tigmtn  pluted  la  k«b 
I  Nodoabt. 
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Why  doal  Omni  ny  fclnc  Richard  Ib  dcpos'd  f 
Dar'st  thou,  thoa  little  hetter  thing  than  earth, 
Divine  hU  downfall  Say,  wheie,  when,  and 
bow,  [wretch. 

Cam'st  then  by  theie  111  tidlttci  1  ipcak,  thon 
Gard.  Paidon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  thia  newt;  yet,  what  I  lay.  Is  trae. 
King  Richard,  he  to  in  the  mighty  bold 
Of  BoUnbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weteh'd : 
In  your  lord's  scale  to  nothing  but  himself; 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light  s 
But  In  the  balance  of  great  Bollngbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  Engltoh  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  be  weighs  king   Richard 

down. 
Poet  yon  to  London,  and  yon'll  And  it  so ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 
QMeeii.  Nimble  mtochanoe,  that  ait  so  light 
of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  iti  O  thou  thlnk'it 
To  ser%e  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast.— Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe.— 
What,  was  I  bom  to  thto  I  that  my  sad  look 
Should    grace    the  triumph   of    sreat   Bollng- 
broke 1 — 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  thto  news  of  woe, 
1  would  the  planu  thou  f  raft'st  may  never  grow. 
{Exeunt  Qojkbn  and  Lsoias. 
Gard,  Poor  queen  I   so  that  thy  sUte  might 
be  no  worse, 
I  would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse.— 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  rue,  soar  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  •  here  shortly  shall  be  leen, 
In  the  remembrance  of  m  weeping  queen. 

{Exevni, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l.—Lond(m,—WettmiHsUr  Hatt, 

The  Lards  spiritfiai  on  the  right  side  of  the 
Throne  /  the  Lords  temporai  on  the  left; 
the  Commons  below.    Enter  Bolimobbokb, 

AUMBBLB,       SUBBBY,       NOBTHCMBBBLAND, 

PBBCT,  FiTzWATBB,  another  Lobd,  Bishop 
of  Cablislb,  Abbot  of  Wbstmiiistbb, 
and  Attendants.  Officers  behind,  with 
Baoot. 

Boling,  Call  forth  Bagot  :— 
Now,  Bi^ot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Qloster's  death  ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  per- 

form'd 
The  bloody  ofllce  of  his  timeless  t  end. 
Bagot,  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  An- 

merle. 
BoUng.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon 

that  man. 
Sagoto   My  lord  Anmerle,  I  know  yonr  dar- 
ing tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  It  hath  dellver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when   Qloster's  death  was 

plotted, 
I  beard  yon  say,— /«  not  mjr  arm  of  tength 
~"  &tgtishct 


court 


That  reqchethfrom  the  restful 
As  far  as  Calais,  to  mf  uncles  head  t 
Amongst  much  otner  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  nv,  that  you  had  rather  refkse 
The  offer  of  a  hundred  tbonsaad  crowns. 
Than  Bolingbroke's  return  to  England ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be, 
lu  thto  your  cousin's  death. 

Aum.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 
What  aniwer  shall  I  make  to  thto  JMse  man  f 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  Ihir  stars. 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement  f 
Either  I  must  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  lips.— ^ 


ra 


Pit/. 


t  Untiady. 


There  to  my  gage,  tte  muml  seal  of 
That  marks  thee  out  for  bell :  I 
And  will  maintain,  what  thoa  hast  said  in 
In  thy  heart-l»lood,  tboogh  being  all  too 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  swond. 
Baling'  Bagot,  forbear,  thoa  shaU 

It  up. 
Awm.  Bxceptliig  one,  I  WMdd  be 
best 
In  all  thto  presence,  that  hath  naov'd  me  ao. 

FUx.  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  empathies 
There  to  my  gage,  Anmerle,  in  gage  to  thine : 
By  that  fair  sun  that  shows  use  where  thon 

stamd'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  van&tlttgly  thon  spok^at  K, 
That  thon  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloeta^  death. 
If  thon  dray's!  It,  twraty  times  thon  lIcsC  ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  fhlsehood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 
Awm.  Thou  dar'st  not«  coward,  live  to  see 

that  day. 
Fit%,  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  It  woe  thto 

hour. 
Aum.  FItBwater,  thon  art  damn'd  to  bdl  for 

thto. 
Percy.  Anmerle,  thon  llcat ;  hto  boMwr  to  as 
true, 
In  thto  appeal,  as  thoa  art  all  unjust ; 
And,  that  thon  art  so  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  It  on  thee  to  the  extrenMat  point 
Of  mortal  breathing :  seiae  It,  if  thon  dar'st. 

Anm.  And  If  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe  I 
Lord.  I  take  the  earth  to  the  like,  fomran 
Aumerle ; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  boUa'd  in  thy  treachcrons  ear 
From  sun  to  sun  :  there  is  my  booou  ~ 
Engage  it  to  the  trial.  If  thon  dar'st. 
Aum.    Who  sets  me  ctoef    by  ' 
throw  at  all : 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one 
TO  answer  twen^r  thousand  such  as  you. 
Surrejf.  My  lord  Fltiwatcr,  I  do 
well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  yon  did  talk. 
fitx.  My  lord,  'tto  trae :  yon  were  la 
then; 
And  yon  can  witoess  with  me,  thto  to  tiwe. 
Surrey.  As  fUse,  by  heaven,  aa  ' 

to  true, 
FU%.  Surrey,  thon  Uest. 
Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy  I 
That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  .*«.., 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  lle-glver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  Ihther's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  Is  my  honon  ' 
Engage  It  to  the  trial  If  thou  dar'st. 
Fitz.   How  fondly  dost  thon  spar  n 
horstt 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  bftnthe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness. 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  1  say  he  Ilea, 
And  lies,  and  lies  :  there  Is  my  bond  of  Cihh, 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. — 
As  I  Intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  worid, 
Aulnerle  is  gnilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heard  the  bantoh'd  Norfolk  soy. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  eaecute  the  noMe  duke  at  Calato. 
Aum.  Some  honest  Chttolian  trast  me  wUh 

That  No^ilk'lles :  here  do  1  throw  down  tU^ 
If  he  may  be  repeai'd  to  try  hto  bononr. 
BoUng.  These  dUDnencea  shaU  all  itat  nader 

Till  Norfolk  be  rrpcal'd :  repeai'd  he  sInn  be. 

And,  though  mine  enemv,  restoi'd  again 

To  all  his  land  and  siipMMies ;  when  he's  n- 

tom'd. 
Against  Aumerle  we  wni  enforce  bis  trial. 
Car.  That  hovowable  day   shall  ne'er  be 
seen.— 


ttsci 
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Por 


ilak'4  NorMfc  fmisbt 
is  glorkMs  CkriHten  ttvM, 
tiK  fmign  of  the  Obrialtea  crotf, 
AffaioiK  Uacfc  PafMt,  Tluta,  ind  Saracei^s ; 
Aod,  MTd  wUb  wvrfca  of  wmr,  retif'd  hiauctr 
To  Ualy ;  aad  tiiere,  at  Vesiee,  fsve 
Hit  body  lo  Itet  pleasant  coontry'*  cartli, 
Aad  hlft  port  wol  aalo  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  whose  eolonrs  he  had  fouRht  »o  kmg 
Bolimg.  Why,  bhhop.  Is  Norfbib  dcadi 
Car.  As  sore  as  I  live,  ay  lord. 
Botiitg,  Sweet  peace  cgwdact  his  twei 
lothe  hoisin 
or  food  old  Abraiuiai  I—Lords  appeUairts, 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  cafe. 
Till  we  assign  yon  to  yonr  days  of  trial. 

JBkter  Yons,  attended, 

Ywrk.  Great  dnkc  of  Lancaster,  I 
thee 
From  plnme-plocb'd  Richard  ;  who  with  wUUng 


•oul 


to 


Adopts  thco  heir,  and  bis  high  sceptre  yields 
To  Uic  possession  of  thy  loyai  hand  : 
Aacrnd  his  throne,  descending  now  Uttm  him,— 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth  I 

Bolimg.  In  God's  name.  Til  ascend  the  regal 
throne. 

Car.  Harry,  God  forbid  1— 
Worst  In  this  royal  presence  may  I  speab, 
Yet  beat  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Woold  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enoi^h  noMe  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  Doi>le  Richard  ;  then  true  noMess  *  would 
Lestri  him  forbearance  flora  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  sul^iect  can  cive  sentence  on  bis  Ung  f 
Aad  who  sits  here,  that  la  not  Richard's  sub- 
ject! 
Thieves  are  not  Jndg*d,  but  they  are  by  to  hear, 
Allhor^h  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them  : 
And  sfanil  the  figure  of  God's  m^csty. 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect, 
Aaoiuted,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 
Be  j'Hde'd  by  wbject  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himself  not  present  t    O  forbid  It,  God, 
That,  In  a  Christian  climate,  souls  reOn'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  decdl 
I  fftfwk  to  snbJecU,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 
Hy  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  fool  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king  : 
Aad  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground, 
Aad  fotnre  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  arid  Infidels, 
Aad,  in  this  scat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
SbaU  kin  with  kin,  and  Und  with  kind  con- 
found f 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny. 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  cnli'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  sculls. 
Ob  I  if  yon  rear  this  house  against  this  house. 
It  wM  the  woefollest  division  prove. 
That  €ftr  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth  s 
Preteat,  resist  ft,  let  It  not  be  so. 
Lest  child,  child's  children,  cry  against  yon- 
woe  It 
North.  We^l  have  yon  argn'd.  Sir ;  and  tot 
yonr  pains, 
or  capital  treason  we  arrest  von  here  :— 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  It  your  charge 

To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial 

Mayt  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' 
sait. 
BoUag.  Pdcb  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 


He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

yor*.  I  will  be  hh  condnct.  [Exit. 

BUimg.  Lords,  yon  that  are  here  under  our 
arrest. 


•  NobU 


Procure  yonr  •arctica  for  yonr  d^i  of  answer  :— 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  Iwve,  [7b  Can* 

LlSLa.] 

And  little  look'd  for  at  yonr  helping  hgads. 

Re-4nier  Yons,  srifA  King  Ricnsno,  mmd 
Q0ieert  bearimg  the  Crotrm,  4p. 

X.  Rich.  Alacft,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a 
Before  I  have  shook  oOT  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  relgu'd  t  I  hardiv  yet  have  learn'd 
To  Insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee ;-~ 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  suboilssloo.    Yet  i  well  remember 
The  favoun  *  of  these  men :    Were   they  not 

mlnet 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hall !  to  me  t 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ :  hut  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one  :   I,  in  twehe  thon- 

sand,  none. 
God  save  the  king  I— Will  no  man  say,  aroeni 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk  t  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  the  king  t  altbouith  I  be  not  he : 
And  yet  amen,  if  heaven  do  tbiuk  bira  me.— 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither  f 
Yurk*  To  do  that  oflce,  of  thine  bwn  good 
will. 

Which  tired  mi^esty  did  make  thee  offer, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolltigbroke. 
K.  Hick.  Give  me  the  crown  :—Here,  cousin, 
seise  the  crown ; 
Here,  on  thto  shie,  my  hand ;   on  that  side, 

thine. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  n  deep  well. 
That  owes  t  two  burkrts  filling  one  another ; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking   my  grief,    whilst  you  mount  up  on 
high. 
Boling.  I  thonght  yon  had  been  willing  to  re- 
sign. 
jr.  JUc*.  My  crown,  I  am ;  but  stUl  my  grkft 
are  mine; 
You  may  my  slorieo  and  my  state  depoee, 
But  not  my  iriefs :  still  am  I  king  of  those. 
BoliHg.  Part  oT  your  cares  you  give  me  with 

your  crown. 
X.  Rick,  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pinch  my 
cares  down. 
My  care  Is— loss  or  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is— yain  or  care,  by  new  'care  won  : 
rbe  cares  I  give,  I  have,  thouKh  given  away ; 
They  tend  X  the  crown,  yet  sUii  with  me  they 
sta^. 
BoUmg.  Are    yon  contented  to  resign 

crown  t 
K.  Rick.  Ay,  no;— no,  ay;  for  I  must 
thing  be  I 
Therefore  no  no,  for  1  resign  lo  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  1  will  undo  myself  :— 
I  give  this  heavv  weight  from  oflf  my  headf 
And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  band. 
The  pride  of  klugly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  ray  balm,  ( 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  ton|ue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With   mine    own    brciUh    release  all   duteous 

oaths; 
All  pomp  and  mijesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oatbs  that  are  broke  to  me  I 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee  I 
Make   me,   that   nothing  have,   with    nothing 

griev'd ; 
And  Ihon  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  aU  achlev'dl 
Loug  may'st  thou  live  In  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  In  an  earthly  pit  I 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  says, 
Aod  send  him  many  yeait  of  sunshine  days  I-* 
What  more  remains  t 


the 


no 


-  noonoMS. 
t  Tkit  Bbhop  of  CsrHcl*  wm  tk*  ealy  BcrMii 
f"j *b««Mt«fa  n  the  vifftac  •«  vpeak  ka  Mbalf 


ho 


t  l>wa«. 


*  CeoatvBaitMt. 


i  Oil  of  couierracioa. 


t  Atload. 
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KING  RICHARD  U. 


Aa  F. 


JV«r<i.  No  OMTt,  tat  IkH  JFM  VMi 

iQferi$ig  «  Fipcr. 
Theie  aoevntlooi,  and  iheae  enevow  crimes. 
Committed  bjr  yo«r  penon  aad  your  lbUoiicii» 
Aiainst  tlw  ftate  and  proflt  of  tbU  land ;  . 
TiMt,  by  confeMinf  them,  tiM  wols  of  men 
May  deem  that  yon  are  wortUly  depot'd. 
ir.  SUck,  Mart  1  do  Mt  and  mmt  I  ravel 
out 
Ify  wcav'd-nprollle«t  Ocntle  NortfaniberiaBd, 
If  thy  oAencea  were  npon  iccoid. 
Would  it  not  »hame  thee  In  to  Mr  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  f  If  thou  wonM'ft, 
There  ehould'it  thpn  And  one  hcinona  artkle,— 
Gontalnlng  the  deposing  of  a  Unc» 
And  cracking  tlie  strong  ufarrant  of  an  onth,— 
Marfc'd  with  a  Mot,  damn'd   in  tta  book  of 

liearen  : — 
Nay,  all  of  yon,  that  itand  and  look  npon  me, 
WhUst  that  my  wretchedness  doth   knit   my- 
self.— 
Though  some  of  yon,  with  Pilate,  wash  yonr 


Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  yon  Pilates 
Have  here  dellver'd  me  to  my  sour  cAms, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North,  My  lord,  despatch;  read  o'er 
articles, 

jr.  Rick,  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I 


And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  ao  mnch. 
But  they  can  see  a  sort  *  of  tiallors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  mysdf, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king  ; 
Make  glory  base ;  and  lovereignty  a  slave; 
Proud  majesty  a  snbjeot ;  stale  a  peasant. 

North.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich,  No  lord  of  thine,  thon  hanght,t  in 
suiting  man. 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  ao  name,  no  title. 
No,  not  that  nime  was  given  me  at  the  f<mt,— 
But  'tis  usurp'd  :— Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  I 
O  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Standfng  before  the  sun  of  Bollngbroke, 
To  melt  myielf  away  In  water-drops  1 
Good  king,— great  king,-<and  yet  not  greatly 

good,) 
An  if  my  word  be  steriing  yet  In  England| 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  stralgbt ; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  1  have. 
Since  It  Is  bankrupt  of  his  mi^^s^^* 
RoUng,  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking- 
glass.  [Bxii  am  Attendant, 
North,  Read  o^er  this  paper,  while  the  glau 

doth  come. 
Jt.  Rich,  Fiend  I  thon  torment's!  me  ere  1 

come  to  hell. 
RoiUu,  Urge  it  no  more*  my  lord  Northnm- 

norland. 
North,  The  commons  wlU  not  then  be  satis* 

fled. 
JT.  RUh,  They  shall  be  sadsied :    PH  read 
enoogh, 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  Indeed 
Where  all  my  slus  are  writ,  and  that's— my- 
self. 

Re-otUer  AttondatU,  wtth  a  OUum. 

Qire  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read.— 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  f    Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this  fhce  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper    wounds  f—O  flattering 

glass. 
Like  to  my  followen  ln_proBperity, 
Thou  dost  begnlle  me !  Was  this  ftce  the  Aice, 
That  every  day  under  his  hooiehold  roof 
Did  keen  ten  thonsnad  ment    Was  this  the 

race. 
That,  like  the  sun  did  make  beholders  wink  1 


Was  this  the  tee. 
And  was  at  last  ont^hc'd  by 
A  brittle  ghwy  ahiaeth  In  this 
As  brittle  as  the  glory  U  the  ~ 

[/teshes  tho  gimss  mgmimat  the 
For  there  it  is,  cnck'd  in  a  hn 
Mark,  silent  kiHt  the  asonl  of 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hnth  datiuy'd  mf  fke. 

The   shadow  of  yonr  semw  hMh 
stre/d 
ne  shadow  or  yonr  Ane. 

Rich,  Say  that  again. 
The  diadow  of  my  sorrow  f  Hn  I  Ic^s  see  :-> 
Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  witbin ; 
And  these  external  arannere  of  Inment 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  naaeai  grief, 
That  swells  with  sUence  in  the  twtnr'd  seal ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  Uag, 
For  thy  great  bonaty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wall,  but  teachest  me  the  wqr 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    Ill  beg  one 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  yon  no 
Shall  I  obtain  itt 
RoUng,  Name  it,  lUr  ooosin. 
AC.  Rich,  Falrconsint  Why,  1  nmgraler than 
a  king; 
For,  when  1  was  a  king,  my  Satlmis 
Were  then  but  subjects :  being  now  a  sulked, 
1  have  a  king  here  to  ray  flatterer. 
Being  so  grdd,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 
RoUng,  Yet  ask. 
jr.  Rich,  And  shall  1  have  f 
Roling,  Ton  shall. 
K,  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  lo  go. 
RoUng,  Whither  t 
AT.  Mch.  Whither  yon  wlU,  so  I  were  tnm 

your  slglits. 
Roiing.  Go,  some  of  yon,  eoavcy  him  to  te 

Tower. 
K.  MUch.  O  good  I  Convey  f— Convcyen  *  aiv 
yon  all. 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  trae  king's  Ml. 

[Rxcmnt  K.  RicBAnD,  jome  Lords,  mod 
a  Guard, 
Roiing.  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solcnaly  set 
down 
Onr  ooronation :  lords,  prepare  yonnches. 

iSxcunt  aU  but  the  A  boot,  Rltktf  ^ 
Caulislb,  and  AunasLt. 
Ahboi.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we   here  he- 
held. 
Car,  The  woe's  to  oome ;  the  children  yet  un- 
born 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  m  thon. 
Aann.  You  hxAj  deiDinen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernlcions  blot  t 

Abbot.  Before  I  fteely  speak  ray  mind  heida. 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  tary  f  mine  intenti,  but  to  cflTect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :— 
1  see  yonr  brows  are  fall  of- discontent 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  yonr  eyes  of  Imrs : 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  1  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  show  ns  all  a  mcny  dky. 

{Rtooat, 


•  rKk. 


t  lla«|bl]r« 


ACT  V. 

SCSNS  I.^London.'^A  Strati  i$aMH  «» 
iho  Tbwer, 


thiih 


Rotor  QoBcv, 

Quoen.  This  way  the  king  will 
the  way 
To  Julius  Cesar's  Ul-erected  tower,  t 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  ooBdcaaaod 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner,  hy  pinod  BollHhinfca 
Here  let  ns  rest  if  this  rebellions  knith 
Have  any  resting  for  her  trae  king's 


*  JaffUrt.  t  C«BaM  . 

,  t  T1i«  t*w«r  of  L«a4oK  Is,  trsditi— llir,  mtimhon 


Scene  II. 


KINO  RICHARD  II. 
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Kimg  llMBABDy  mtd  Cfmmrdt. 
Sat  Mil,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  we. 
If  7  fMr  TOM  wither :  Yet  look  ap ;  behold ; 
'  yo«  In  pitj  mnr  ditiolTe  to  dew, 

him    fresh  again  with    tme4ove 


,  Che  BMdel  where  old  Troy  did  itand  ; 
p  *  of  hoooor ;   tbo«  king  Richard's 


Aad  Bot  klof  Richard ;  tbo«  most  bcanteoos  Ina, 
Wby  shoald  hard-lhfoai'd  grief  he    lodg'd  lo 

thee, 
Wkes  triumph  Is  become  an  ale-hooae  gncst  t 
K.  Rich,  Join  Bot  with  grief,  fUr  woman,  do 

not  so. 
To  malw  my  end  too  sadden :  learn,  good  sonl. 
To  think  o«  (brmer  stale  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  troth  or  what  we  are 
Sbowa  BS  hot  thto ;  I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet, 
To  iHm  Bsccsstty ;  OBd  he  aad  I 
WUT  keep  a  leagne  tlU  death.     Hie  thee  to 


hi  soBM  idlglOBs  house : 
Oar  holy  lives  most  wIb  a  new  world's  crown, 
OBT  pfofine   hoars  here  have  stricken 

AOWB. 

is  mj  Riehard  both  la  shape 


Taosform'd  and  weakened  1  HMh  Bollngbroke 
Dcpos'd  thiao  inteliectf  hath  he  been  In  thy 


North,  My  gvlH  be  on  my  head,  and  there  aa 


The  Hon,  dyiag .  thiwsleth  forth  his  paw, 

woBBds  the  eaith.  If  Bothing  else,  with 


Ite  bt  o'orpower'd ;  aad  wilt  thoa,  poptl-like, 
T^ke  thy  correction  mildly  t  kiss  the  rod ; 
Aad  turn  on  rage  with  base  hnmility. 
Which  art  a  Hob,  and  a  king  of  beasts  f 
JT.  JUc*.  A  klBg  of  beasts,  ladced ;  If  anght 


I  taad  heea  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 

Good  sometlBW  qneen,  prepare  thee  hence  tbr 


I  am  dead ;   and  thai  even  here  thon 
tak'it, 
ly  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 
la  winter's  tedioos  nights,  sit  by  the  Are 
With  good  old  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Qi  Biofld  ages,  long  ago  betid  :  t 
Aad,  ere  thoa  Ud  good  night,  to  qnlt|  their 

grief, 
TcU  fhea  the  lameataMe  fUl  of  me, 
Aad  aead  the  bearers  weepiag  to  their  beds. 
Por  why,  the  seBselssa  brands  will  sympathlie 
It  of  thy  moving  tongue. 


Aad.  hi  coomBssioB,  weep  the  fire  oat: 

Amd  aoflse  wUl  mooro  in  ashes,  some  coal-black, 

Par  the  deposiog  of  a  rightfnl  king. 

Mmt€r  VonTKOHBBnLABD  attended. 

Ifmrtk,  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bollngbrohe  Is 
chng'd; 
Tasi  mnst  to  Pomfret,  not  onto  the  Tower.-^— 
Aad.  BMdam.  there  is  order  ta'en  for  yoa ; 
WMb  all  saw  speed  you  mast  away  to  France. 

X*.  JUek,  Northamberland,thoa  ladder  where- 
wtthal 
The  saeaBtiBg  BoliBgbrshc  asceads  my  throne, 
1%e  time  shall  aot  be  BMBy  boars  of  age 
More  thaa  It  is,  ere  foal  sin,  gatberingbead, 
ShaU  break  iato  corraptioa  :  thoa  sbalt  think, 
T»uagh  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  la  toe  little,  helping  Um  to  all ; 
Aad  he  ahaU  think  that  then,  which  k^ow'st  the 

To  plaM  anrlghtfol  kings,  wilt  know  again, 

■atag  ae^er  so  Uttle  arfd,  another  way 

Ta     piBck    Um   headloag   ftom  the   asuped 


Sm 


leie  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear : 
,  to  hole ;  nad  hate  tarns  one,  or  iMth, 
',  aad  deserved  death* 

•PlctoMsf 


TAe  leave,  aad  part ;  for  yoa  most  part  forth, 
with. 
JT.  JWcA.   Doably  dlvo'c'd  T— Bad  man,  ye 
violale 
A  twofold  marriage ;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wifo.— 
Let  me  naklss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made.— 
Part  us,  Nortbumberland  ;  1  towants  the  north, 
Whers  shivering  coM  and  sickness  pines  the 

clime ; 
My  wife  to  Franee ;  from  whence  act  forth  in 

pomp. 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,  *  or  sbort'st  of  day. 
Qaeea.  And  mnst  we  be  divided  f  mnst  we 

portf 
JT.  Bieh,  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 

heart  flmn  heart. 
Qaem.   Banish  as  both,  and  send  the  khig 

with  me. 
Nertk,  That  were  some  love,  bat  little  policy. 
Qveea.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me 

got 
JT.  Eieh.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one 
woe. 
Weep  thoa  for  me  in  Franee,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Bettor  far  oflT.  than— near,  be  ne'er  the  near*,  t 
Go,  ooant  thy  way  witff  sighs ;  I,  mine  with 
groans. 
Qaeea.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 


JT.  BUk*  Twice  for  one  step  III  groan,  the 
way  being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief, 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  klm  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dambly 

part; 
Thns  give  I  mine,  and  tfans  I  take  thy  heart. 

{They  kiss, 
Qaeea^  Olve  me  mine  own  again  ;  'twere  no 
good  part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Xiss,aialH. 
So,  now  I  have  my  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
i:.  JUek.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay  i 
Once  more,  adiea  |  the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

[Kxetmt. 

SCENE  H.-^The  tatH€,—A  Room  i»  the  Xhkko 
qf  YOBK's  PaUct. 

Bmtor  YoBX,  tmd  his  Duchiss. 

IHicA.  My  lord,  yon  told  me  yoa  would  tell 
,  the  rest. 
When  weeping  made  yoa  break  the  story  off 
Of  our  two  cooslns  coming  into  London. 
York.  Where  did  1  leave  t 
Z>KcA.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 
Where  rode  mlsgovern'd  hands,  from  window^ 

tops. 
Threw   dust  and   nbbish  on  King  Richard's 
head. 
York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  dBkc»  great  Bol- 
lngbroke.— 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  aad  flery  steed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know.— 
With  stow  bat  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried— God  save  thee,  Bol- 
lngbroke I 
Ton  would   have  thonght  the  very  wtndowa 

So  maay  greedy  looks  of  yooag  aad  old 
ThroBih  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
UpoB  bis  visage ;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  paintedTmarfTf  t  liad  said  at 


•  All-hallows,  I.  «.  All-Mlitta,  Not.  L 
t  N«T«r  (ha  nif  h«r. 
t  TapaMfjr  li«Bf  froB  clMwiodawi. 
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Act  F. 


Jetu  preferre  thee  I  welcome,  BoliiiKbroke  I 
Wbilft  be,  from  one  aide  to  the  other  turuluf , 
Bare-besded,  lower  tban  his  proud  kteed's  neck, 
Betpake  them  tbui,— i  thank  you,  countrymen  : 
And  thui  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 
Duch.  Alas,  poor  Richard  I   where  ridet  he 

the  while  t 
York.  Af  In  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  wcU-grac'd  acti>r  leaves  the  stage. 
Are  idly  bent  *  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  : 
Even  so,  or  with  nmcb  more  contempt,  men's 

eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save 

him  ; 
No  Joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home ; 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  oflT, — 
His  face  still  combatiitc  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  bis  grief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  Ood,  for  some  strong   purpose, 

steel'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce,  have 

melted. 
And  barbari»m  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events  ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Boliugbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now. 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  t  allow. 

Enter  AomnLK. 

Duch.  Here  comes  my  son  Anmerle. 
York.  Anmerle  that  was  ; 
But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend. 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now : 
1  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 
Dttcb.   Welcome,  my  Mn :  Who  are  the  vio- 
lets now. 
That   strew   the   green   lap  of  the   new-come 
sprang  t 
Aum.  Madam,  1  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care 
not: 
Ood  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 
York.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring 
of  time. 
Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  t  hold  those  Justs  X  and 
triumphs  t 
Aum.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 
Aum.  If  God  prevent  It  not ;  I  purpose  so. 
York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without 
thy  bosom  t 
Yea,  look'st  thou  pale  f  let  me  see  the  writing. 
Aum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 
York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  It : 
I  will  be  satisfied,  let  me  sec  the  writing. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  Is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 
York,  Which  for  some  reasons,  Sir,  1  mean 
to  sec. 

I  fear,  I  fear, 

Duch.  What  should  yon  fear  f 
Tls  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  Is  enter'd 

Into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 
York.  B<iund  to  himself  T   what  doth  be  with 
a  bond 
That  he  b  bound  tot    Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 
Aufn,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me :  I  may 

not  show  it. 
York.  I  will  be  sttlsfled ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 
«.  .  -    .  [Snatches  U,  and  reads. 

Treason  I  foul  treason  I— villain  t  traitor  I  stove  I 
Duck.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  f 
York.  Ho  I  who  Is  within  there  f    iRnter  a 
Servant.)  Saddle  my  horse. 
Ood  for  his  menv  I  what  treachery  is  here  I 
Duch.  Why,  what  It  it,  my  lord  f 

•  C«f«l«Mty  ciirud.  t  Ev«r. 

%  1  Ut«  and  touroamcBti. 


York.  Give  me  mj  boota,  I  any ,  aaddle  my 
horse  :•— 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
1  will  appeach  the  villain.  l£xU 

Duch.  What's  the  matter  t 
York.  Peace,  foolish  womaa. 
Duch.  I  will  not  peace :— What  is  ikc  .«..», 

son  f 
Aum.    Good   mother,  be  oontcat;   it  is  no 
more 
Than  my  poor  life  mnst  anawcr. 
Dueh.  Thy  life  answer  I 

Re-enter  Servant,  wUh  Soots. 

York.  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  onto  the 
king 

Duch.  Strike  him,  Anmerle.— Poor  boy,  then 
art  amaz'd : 
Hence,  villain  I  never  more  come  in  my  sighL>- 

[n  the  Servant. 

York.  Give  me  ray  boots,  I  say. 

Duch.  Why.  York,  what  wilt  thoa  dot 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespasa  of  thine  own  t 
Have  we  more  sons  t  or  are  we  like  to  have  t 
Is  not  my  teeniiug  •  date  dnmk  nw  with  timet 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  tuT  son  from  miae  age, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  namct 
la  he  not  like  thee  t  is  he  not  thine  owst 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  coaaplncy  t 
A  doaen  of  them  here  have  la'cn  the 
And  iuterchaiigeably  set  down  Itaeir 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxtord. 

Duch.  He  shall  be  none ;  [Umf 

We'll  keep  him  here  :  Then  wkat  Ja  tkat  to 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman  1  were  he  twenty  tlmea  my  son, 
I  Would  appeach  him. 

Duch.  Hadat  thou  groan'd  for  him. 
As  1  have  done,  thou'd'st  be  more  piQAd. 
but  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thoa  float  suspect. 
That  1  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  Is  a  basUrd,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  ihatmtaii: 
He  Is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kla. 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  numly  woana.  [KsU. 

Duch,  After,  Anmerle  ;  monat  thee  upon  his 
horse; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  bim  to  tbe  king. 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  aocnsc  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind  :  thoagh  1  be  oM, 
I  donbt  not  tnit  to  ride  as  faat  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  tJM  graaad. 
Till  Bulingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Away ; 
Begone.  [Egeuat. 

SCEN£  ni.—lVindsor.—A  Room  to  the 
CastU. 

fiffer  BoLi50BR0iLa  as  Xing;  Pamer,  osd 
other  Lonua. 

Boling.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  aalhifftyieet 
Tis   full  three  montha  aince  1   did  see  Uia 

last:— 
If  any  ptagne  hang  over  us,  'tis  be. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lorda,  he  might  be  fimad : 
Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  uvens  there. 
For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent, 
Wlih  unrestrained  loose  compaaioaa ; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lann. 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  oar  pasaenfers; 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminaie  Loy, 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  aapport 
So  diaaoiute  a  crew. 
Percjf.  My  lord,  some  two  daya  since  1  aw 

the  prince ; 
And  told  him  of  these   triumphs  held  at  Ox* 

ford. 
Boling.  And  what  said  the  gallant  t 
Percy.  Hia  answer  waa,— he  would  ante  ihc 

•tewi; 
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ass 


Ifee 

ftovc 

Ami  wtu  It  as  a  tavovr ;  lad  »Uk  tlut 
He  wobM  udione  tke  ImtigU  challenfer. 
BoUmg.    As     dbaoliite     «•    dcspente ;    jet 


I  sec  isae  iparlks  of  a  better  bope» 
Which  elder  dijrs  may  happily  brtog  fortlk 
heret 


was  this 


najr  tun 


Ammu  Where  is  the  Uag  t 
BMMg,  What  Bwans 
Ow  coasia,  that  he  stares  aad  looks  so  wildly  f 
Attw.  God   save   yoar  giaoe.    I  do   beseech 
yonr  maj^^. 
To  hnv  tome  ooafercaoe  with  yoar  giaee  alone. 
JMiM.  Withdraw   yoorsehrcs,  aad   leave  as 
acre  aloBe.— 

[Exeunt  Pbbct  and  Loaos. 
What  is  the  aratter  with  oar  coasla  sow  t 
Anal.  For  ever  nay  iny  kaecs  grow  to  the 
earth,  [JCmgtU. 

Uj  loagae  cleave  to  my  roof  witfala  my  bmniUi, 
UaleM  a  pardoo,  ere  1  rite  or  speak. 
S0Umg.    laleodcd   or   committed, 
fiwitf 
If  bat  the  tint,  how  helaoos  ere  it  be. 
To  wia  thy  after-love,  I  pardoa  thee. 
Ans.  Tliea  give  me  leave  that  I 
the  key. 

That  BO  maa  cater  till  my  tale  be  done. 
S*Ung.  Have  thy  desire. 

[AoMaaLB  ioeks  tht  door, 
York.  rmiAin.]  My  liege,  beware;  look  to 
thyseir; 
Tboa  bsst  a  traitor  in  thy  present  there. 
BoU»£,  VUiain,  111  mate  thee  safe. 

[Dnming. 
Aims.  Stay  thy  rcventelU  hand ; 
Tboa  kast  BO  eaase  to  war. 
York.  [Wiikim.]  Open  the  door,  secore,  fool, 
nrdy  king' : 
Skall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  Awe  t 
Opca  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  opea. 

[B01.1BOBBOKB  opens  the  door, 

EnlUr  YOBX. 

JieUfif.  What  is  the  matter,  nnclet  speak ; 
Itcoovcr  breath ;  tell  as  bow  near  is  danger, 
Thst  we  may  arm  m  to  eneoanter  It. 

Yerk,   Pcrase  this  writing  here,  and  thou 
shall  know 
The  treason  that  my  basts  forbids  me  show. 

Amn.  RenMmber,  as  thon  read'st,  thy  pro- 


Ids 

My  heart  is 
Ywk, 


,  read  not  my  name  there, 
confederate  with  my  baad. 
vUfaOB,  ere  thy  band  did  set  it 


I  ton  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  aad  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Foigei  to  pi^  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 
MMlng.  O  heiaons,  strong,  and  bold  conspi- 
racy!^ 
0  royal  fitfber  of  a  traMberoos  son  I 
Tkoa  sheer,  *  immaealate,  and  silver  foantain, 
Fram  whence  this  stream  throagta  muddy  pas- 

Bslh  heMhis  cnnent,  and  dedl'd  hlmseiri 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad  ; 
And  ^  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  dcndly  Mot  In  thy  digressing  t  son. 
Yerk,   80    shall   my   virtue   be   his   vice's 


Aad  he  shall   spend   mine  honour    with  his 


As  thrtftlcM  sons  their  scraping  Aithers*  gold. 
Mlae  bonoar  lives  when  bis  disbonoar  dies. 
Or  my  iham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 


TvaaiparcM. 


t  TruigrtMlaf. 


Thou  klU'st  me  In  bis  life ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  pat  to  dcalb. 
Dmck.    [H^Ukin.]    What  ho,   my  liege  1  fos 

God's  sake  let  me  la. 
Bolifif.  What  sbriil-voic'd  sappUant  makes 

this  eager  cry  1 
Jhtek.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king. 
'Us  1.  ^^ 

Speak  with  me,  nity  me,  open  the  door  * 
A  benar  begs,  that  never  beag'd  before. 
BeUng,  Oar  scene  Is  alter'd,->lhim  a  serioas 
fbiag. 
And   iww   dnng'd   to   Tk$  Beggar  and  the 

ATng.* 

Mv  dangeroos  ooasin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know  she's  come  to  pray  for  yoar  foal  sin. 
Yerkt  If  tboa  do  pardoa,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  fcster'd  Joint  cat  off,  the  rest  resu  sound  ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  coafoaad. 

Mnter  Dochbss. 
Dneh,  O  kiag,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted 


Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 
Yerk,  Tboa  fraatic  woman,  what  dost  thon 

make  t  here  f 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  1 
Jhtek.   Sweet  York,    be  patient:   Hear  me, 

gentle  liege.  [Kneeh, 

BeUng,  Rise  up,  good  aunt, 
Jhich,  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech  : 
For  ever  will  1  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  bi^py  sees. 
Till  thon  give  toy  ;  until  thou  bid  me  Joy, 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 
Amn.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my 

knee.  [Kneei*. 

Yerk.   Against  them   both,  my  true  Joknu 

bended  be.  [Xneete. 

Ill  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  I 
Jhick,  Pleads  be  in  earnest  1  io<A  npon  his 

fkce; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  In 

l«st; 
Hto  words  come  fh>m  bis  mouthy  ours  fbtMD  onr 

breast : 
He  prays  but  folatly,  and  would  be  denied : 
We  pray  with    heart,   and   soul,  aad  all   be- 
side: 
His  weary  Joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know ; 
Oar  kaees  shall    kaeel  till  to  the  ground  they 

grow; 
His  prayers  are  ftall  of  folse  hypocrisy ; 
Oar's  of  true  leal  and  deep  Integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his;  then  let  them 

have 
That  mercy,  which  true  pravers  oaght  to  bave. 
Boling.  Good  aunt,  stand  ap. 
Duck.  Nay,  do  act  my— stand  ap  ; 
Bat,  pardon,  first ;  and  afterwards  stand  up. 
Aad  if  i  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardoa  should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say  pardon,  king ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  short,  bat  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word   like  pardoa,  for  kings'  mouths  so 

meet. 
York,  Spenk  it  In  French,  king ;  say,  f«r. 

donnee  mop,  { 
Duck,  Dost  tboa  teach  pardim  pardon  to  de- 
stroy ; 
Ah  I  my  soar  basband,  my  bard-hearted  lord. 
That  set'st  the  word  Itself  against  the  word  f-. 
Speak,  pardon,  as  tis  cnrreat  in  onr  land  ; 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye   begins  to   speak,    set   tby   tongae 

there: 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thon  tblM  ear ; 
That,  hearing,  how  oar  plaints  and  prayers  dn 

pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardoa  to  rehearse. 

•  Am  old  WlW. 
t  D*.  t  EscmM  ■•. 
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Aci  V. 


JMlHg.  Oooa  int,  iliiid  Bft. 
Jhtek.  I  do  aot  ne  to  staM, 
PirdoB  it  all  the  salt  I  have  in  hand. 
JSoUmg.  I  pardon  hUn,  as  Ood  tball  pardon 


Ihtek,  O  bapp7  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  1 
Yet  am  I  lick  tot  fear :  ipeak  It  again  ; 
Twice  Mjlog  pardon,  dotb  not  pardon  twain, . 
Bttt  mtket  one  pardon  strong. 

Baling,  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 

J}uch,  A  god  on  earth  thon  art. 

MoUng.  Bnt  for  onr  trusty  hrotfaer«In-la»,-* 
and  the' abbot. 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  oonaorted  crew,— 
Destniction    itralgbt   shall    dog    them  at  the 

heels.— 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers* 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 
Bat  i  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  fhrewell,— and  coasin  too,  adieu : 
Tour  BBOther  well  hath  piay'd,  and  prove  yon 
true. 

Dueh,  Come,  my  old  son :— I  pity  Ood  make 
thee  new.  [Sttunt. 

acBNS  IT. 

Smter  Ezton,  and  m  SaiVAirr* 

SxUm.  Did'st  thon  not  mark  the  king,  wbM 
words  he  spake  t 
Hmtf*  Ino  friend  tHll  ridme^  tkU  Uvbig 

Start 
Was  It  not  so  t 
S«r¥,  Those  were  his  very  words. 
JSxtom.  Have  I  no  friend T  qnoth   he:  \ht 
spake  it  twice. 
And  nrg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not  f 
Serv,  He  did. 

£xton.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfolly  look'd 
on  me ; 
Aa  who  should  say,— I   would  thou    wert  the 


That  would  divorce  this  terror  fkom  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.     Come,  let's 

I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  hU  foe. 

{ExemU. 

SCENE  r.—Pmn^reU-^ne  Dungeon  of  the 

Caetie. 

Enter  King  Ricbaud. 

jr.  Jlidk.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may 

compare 
This  prison  where  I  live,  unio  the  world : 
And,  for  because  the  world  is  populous. 
And  here  Is  not  a  creature  bnt  myself, 
1  cannot  do  It ;— Yet  Til  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  I'll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  nther :  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  still-hrceding  thoughts. 
And    these  same  thoughts  people    this   little 

world  ;t 
In  humours  like  the  people  of  this  world. 
For   no   thought    is   contented.      The    better 

sort,-* 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine,— are  Intermix'd 
With  scmplca,  und  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  :  % 

As  thus,— Ohm  Utile  ones/  and  then  again,— 
It  is  n*  hard  to  come,  me  for  a  eeamet 
To  tkrend  the  po$tem  i  ^a  needle t  eve. 
Thought  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wondcn :  bow  ihcae  vain  weak  nulla 
May  tear  a  jmasage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  raited  prison  walls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  diein  their  own  pride. 
Thoughto   tending    to    content,   flutter   them- 


That  they  are  not  the  flrst  of  fortune's  slaves. 


Nor  Shan  not  be  the  lail;  Hke  sOif  bctgarB, 
Who,  sitting  In  the  stocks  refhge  their  ahume,-- 
That  many  nave,  and  others  must  sit  there  : 
And  in  this  thought  they  flnd  a  kind  of  cnac^ 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  b«ck 
Of  such  as  have  before  eB<tar'd  Oe  like. 
Thus  play  I,  In  one  person,  many  people. 
And  none  contented  ;  Sometimes  am  I  king  ; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar. 
And  so  1  am :  Then  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me  I  was  better  when  a  king ; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again :  and,  by-und-by. 
Think  that  I  am  unkiag'd  by  Bottngbroke, 
And  straight  am  nothing :— Bnt,  whatever  I  am. 
Nor  1,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  to. 
With  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd,  tiU  be  be  eas'd 
With  bring  nothing.— Music  do  I  hearf 

[JIftMJr. 
Ha,   ha!    keep  time:— How 

sic  Is, 
When  tf  me  to  broke,  and  no  praportton  kept  I 
8o  to  it  in  the  music  of  men^s  lives. 
And  hen  have  1  the  daintiness  of  ear. 
To  check  time  broke  In  a  disorfler'd  string ; 
But  for  the  ooneord  of  my  stale  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  tiwe  time 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  tioM  wi 
For  now  hath  time  made  aw  hto 

dock: 
My  thoughto  ara  minutes;   and,   with 

theyjar*  [waich. 

Their  watches  on  to  mine  eves,   the  outwari 
Whereto  my  flnger,  like  a  dlu's  point, 
is  pointing  still.  In  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  the  sound,  that  tclto  what  hour  it  to. 
Are   clamorous  groans,  that  strtte  upon  n^ 

heart. 
Which  to  the  bril:  So  righo,  and  tean,  and 

5 roans,  [itane 

notes,  times,   and    hours:— but  my 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bollngbroke's  proud  joy. 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  is  Jack  oihe  ddck.  t 
Thto  music  mads  me,  let  It  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though   it  have  holpc  madmen  lo  their 

wits. 
In  me,  it  seems  it  win  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  I 
For  tto  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Rkhard 
Is  a  ainage  hreocht  in  thto 


t  HfoowttbOr. 


I  LlttU  nM. 


Smer  Gmoox. 

Oro0oi«  HaU,  royal  prinoe  I 

K,  Rich.  Thanks,  nobto  peer ; 
The  cheapest  of  no  is  tea  groats 
What  art  thout  and  how  oomcsl  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misloitane  Ihrc  t 

Groont,  1  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  atoUe, 

When  thou  wert  king ;  who,  travelUag  towards 

York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes  (  mnsta*s  foocw 
Oh  I  how  it  yeuruM  my  heart,  when  I  bohsM, 
In  London  streoto,  that  comnation  day. 
When  Boliugbroke  rode  on  roan  Bavhaiy  I 
The  horse,  that  thon  so  often  hast  bcsirld ; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefolly  have  drcss'd  I 
AT.  iUeA.    Rode  he  on  Barbaryt    TeU  me, 

gentle  friend. 
How  went  he  under  hhn  t 
Groom,  So  pioodly,  as  if  he  diaMa'd  the 

ground. 
JT.  Bick,  So  proud  thni  Boll^brohs  was  oa 

hto  back  I 
That  lade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand ; 
This  band  hath  iMdo  Wm 

him. 
WoaM  he  aoC  alaaMat 

down,  [I 

(Sbice  prida  must  have  n  foU,)  aa« 


•  Tick.  1  flirik*  fOT  kiiB,  like  cW  ir*** 

•fa  Ma  M  aWn.  $  Ao  vvMrtMdWAi*. 

aai  •!■•  •  j«w«l  to  i«Mr«L  |  Fa 


Scene 

Of 


VL 


thai    pnmA    mm    tkat 


KINO  RICHARD  IT. 

41d    MMB     hU 


FoitlfgacM,  bone  t  winr  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  tboa,  cnafed  to  be  aw'4  bf  dmb, 
Wat  bora  to  bear  t  I  «m  sot  made  t  bone ; 
And  jct  I  bear  a  bardea  like  aa  au, 
8vw-caU*d,   aad   tir'd,    by    Jauciic*   Mfbg- 


■o  loogcr 


Alter  KiKpiB,  wUk  a  DUk, 

Ktep,  Fenmr,  |l?e  place ;  ben  U 
•taj. 

[TV  ikt  GaooM. 
JT.  JUc*.  If  tboa  lofe  me,  'tU  time  tboa  irert 

vmvf. 
Cfew.  Wbat  my  toagae  dares  not,  tbat  my 
heart  ibaU  8ay.  {BxU, 

~        My  lord,  wlll't  pleaM  yoa  to  fbll  tof 
Taile  of  it  drat,  as  tboa  art  woot  to 
do. 

.  My  lord.  I  dare  Mt ;  Sir  Pierce  W 
I,  vbo 

the  klBff, 


TbcdcfU  lake  Heary  of  Lancaster, 


fatieBce  la  stale,  and  I  an  weary  ef  it. 

IBtmtM  ikt  Kaim. 
Help,  help,  help  I 


IHhe  next  news  it  I  have  lo  Loodoa  seat 

>rbe  heads  of  Sallbsary,  Speacer,  Maat,  aad 

Kent  : 
The  manner  of  their  tafclag  may  appear 
At  larie  disooarsed  In  this  paper  here. 

[PrestuHmg  m  |Mpcr. 
BpUng,    We  thank   thee,  gentic  Percy,  for 
thy  pains; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  FirawATin. 

FUm.  My  lord,  I  bave  from  Oxford  seat  to 
LondtMi 
The  heads  of  Brocis,  aad  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  ungrrons  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 
Boiing.  Thy  pains,   Fltiwater,  shall  not  he 
fonot  * 
Right  noble  b  thy  oMrit,  weU  I  woC 

Aifer  Pxncr,  irilA  the  BUhop  ff  CABLisLn. 

Ptrcy,  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  Wes^ 
minster, 
With  dog  of  conscience,  and  aonr  mplancholy,  - 
Hath  yielded  np  his  body  to  the  grate ; 
Bat  here  Is  Carlisle  living  to  hbMe 
Thy  Ungly  doom  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Boikm§.  CarMsIc,  this  Is  mc  doom  :^ 
Choose  ont  some  secret  place,  soam 


\a»mUklmg  u  weapon  and  kiUing  one, 
,  and  All  another  room  In  bell. 
[He  tUU  anetker,  then   EXToa  strlket 


That 


Enter  ExTon,  d«d  Serwmnts,  armed, 

K,  RidL  How  nowf  what  HMaas  death  In 
this  rade  assaalt  f 
Vlllaitt,   thy  own  hand  yields  thy  deatb*f  hi. 


Go 


shall    bnra    la    acvcr-^aencblag 

Are, 

taggers  thas    my   person.— Baton,   Ihy 

llerce  hand 
Hath  with  tiw  Umf  btood  staln'd  the  hhttH 

own  Innd.  [ht^ ; 

Honnt,  aooant,  my  sonl  I  thy  seat  le  np  on 
Wbilat  mr  gross  ieah  sinks  downward,  here  to- 

Ae.  [ZMee. 

Kxtan.  As  fUI  of  valonr,  as  of  royal  blood : 
■oih  have  I  spUt;  O  woald  the  deed  wen 

good  1 
Per  now  the  derfl,  that  told  me  I  did  wdl. 
Says  that  this  deed  Is  chronicled  la  beU. 
Thu  dead  king  to  the  Uvinc  Ung  1*11  bear  ;— 
Tsfce  hence  the  rest,  and  gnre  them  bnrlal  here. 

{Exeunt. 


BCEffE  ri^Windtar.'-A  Roem  in  ike 
CaetU, 

Flmrith.  Enter  BoLinoanoKi,  and  Yobk, 
arlfh  Lonos  mnd  AmnDAaTs. 

BeUng.   Kind    nacle  York,  the  litest  news 


the  rebels  have  eoneam'd  with  lire 
Oor  loan  of  Cicester  In  GtosterAlre ; 
Bxt  whether  fhey  be  ta'en,  or  slain, 


Enter  NonraoMBiaLASD. 

Wflosme,  my  lord  :  What  Is  the  news  f 
Mfortk,  First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I 
happincae. 


all 


More  than  thon  hast,  aad  with  It  Joy  thy  life ; 
So,  aa  thoa  iiv'st  In   peace,   die  free    ' 

strife: 
For  tboogh  aune  enemy  thon  hast  ever  beciu 
High  iparks  of  hoaoar  la  thee  have  I  seen. 

Ekter  BxToa,  wUh  ArraaiMars  baartnt  m 

Cq0n. 

Exttm*  Great  king,  within  this  eoOhi  I  pr^ 
seat 
Thy  bnricd  fear :  herein  all  breathlesa  lies 
The  mlahtkst  of  thy  greatest  enemies. 
Richard  of  Bonrdeanx,  by  me  hither  brea^L 
BoUnt,  Bxtoa,  I  tiMnk  ttee  aoC  \  for  then 
nast  wrooghl 
A  deed  of  shmder  wMi  thy  thial  band, 
Upon  my  head,  and  nil  this  fraioas  land. 
Exton.  Prom  foat  own  month,  my  tord,  did 

1  this  deed. 
Beting,  They  love  not  poison  that  do  pelsaa 


Nor  do  I  thee  i  thongh  I  did  wish  him  dendiT  . 

I  hate  the  marderer.  love  Mm  mnrdared. 

The  gaUt  of  oeaeetanoe  lake  thon  for  thy  In- 

Bat  aelther  my  good  word,  aor  prbaeely   fli- 

Tonr : 
WUh  Cain  go  wander  th-ongh  the  shade  et 

Bight, 
And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light.— 
Lords,  1  protest  my  sonl  Is  tall  of  woe, 
Thnt  Mood  shonki  sprinkle  me,  to 

grow: 
CiMne,  monm  with  me  for  what  f  do 
And  pat  OB  snllen  black  Incontinent ;  * 
rtl  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
To   wash    this    blood    olf   from    my    gnU^ 

hand:— 
March    sadly    after ;    grace    my     moomlnga 

here. 
In  weeping  after  thk  nnthnely  bkr. 

[Arfaal. 


U  vat  |«»f  t1i«  pTwailiBff  •fnuM  Mat  Sir  TiMt  fixi«%  •ii4  Mhcvt  of  bit  fl««rit,  fcll  mym  Ricbarl  la  Am 
«Mtl«  tt  PMiA«t«  «lMf«  IM  waa  cMdaad,  mtJi  4««pai«b«d  Urn  with  ik«ir  kM%«ni.  B«i  it  U  aiora  [^nkabU  Ui«i 
h*  «o>«a]^a«  tadmh  ia  ptfaM  t  aad  H  !■  aaWi  tbat  be  proloatcii  bta  •■liaynr  lif*  Iw  •  r•fftaicll^  aBar  all 
«MteaaM9t  »aa  4mm,\aA  M»,  bafeia  ha  vaaelMd  Cha  cad  «r  hi*  aittcriet.— ffaaw. 

S  o 


FIRST   PART 


OP 


SZVa    BENR'T    XV. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

fiHAKSFEARE  wrote  tku  drunatic  history  oboat  th«  jrcor  1W7»  foBsdiof  U  opom  ois  oM  plor>  pMvioMly  pa^ 
liihod.  Ilia  Mtion  cemnODcot  with  HotspoHt  dofoat  of  the  Scots  at  Halidowo  Hill,  Sap.  14,  140  i 
with  tha  dafaat  aod  daath  of  that  loadar  at  Shrawahatrf  Jaljr  Uf  140S.  Nomi  of  tihafcapo«ra%  playa  arc 
ao  fraqoaotly  raadf  •■  thli  aod  tha  ena  which  toccaedt  it  i  hot  tha  want  of  lodiaa,  and  rnatior  to  iai 
aalaa,  liaa  ao  haarily  apon  it(  that  avoa  with  an  ascollaat  Falataff*  it  caa  only  a^joy  occaaioaal  lifo 
ataga.  Tha  apoachaa  af  Klag  Baary,  thoaf  h  dothad  ia  a  flaa*  atataly*  aad  aarvoaa  diction,  aro 
loaf  t  and  a  daal  of  tha  hamoar,  aparkliag  as  it  is*  eaaaoc  ha  hoard  withoat  a  Math.  Tka  acaaa  of  tha  cai^ 
riara  la  groaaly  iadacaat,  aad  ao  vary  low,  that  It  mifht  ha  ntjactad  withoat  tha  alig htaat  iajaiy  to  the  ptcca' 
Tha  cholorie  Hotapar,  and  tha  Bad-aap  Priaca  of  Walea,  ara,  hawavar,  charminf  portralta  t  great,  origianl, 
aad  jaat  t  oahihidag  ^a  aicoat  diacamaiaat  la  tha  character  of  aaaUad,  aad  pioaaadag  a  aotal  of  vary  gC' 
aaral  applicatioa.  Bat  tha  labtla  rognary  of  Falstafl'— his  laaghabla  aoUloqaioa— his  whiaalcal  iavaaiiganoas, 
—and  his  iBTlactbla  asaaasptioa— (tha  richer  and  mora  ladicroas  whea  opposed  to  hta  saaakiagcowartfoa)  aaa 
atrokea  of  dramatic  gaaias  which  reader  this  *  fat  oU  aaa'  the  lAadiag  aitraetioa  of  the  play  i  aad  thoogh  hia 
is  Yieloas  ia  OTaiy  faspact»  ha  la  famishod  with  ao  aach  wit,  as  to  ho  alaiost  too  great  a  favoartK. 


KmO  HUIRT  TBI  FOUBTH* 

Hbnrt,  Prince  of  fVaies,      \  Son*  to  the 

Pnincm  Joiift  of  Jjai^aster,    I        King* 

Earl  op  Wbstmoeiland,   I  Friends  to  the 

Sir  Waltbb  Blunt,  I        King. 

Tbohas  Pbrct,  Earl  of  Worcester. 

if  BURT  Prbot,  Bari  oj  Northumberiand. 

Hbnbt  Pbbct,  euf  named  Hotipde.  hit  Son. 

Edward  Mortimbb,  Eari  of  Mimrch, 

Scroop,  Archbishop  of  York. 

Archibald,  Earl  of  Douglas. 

OWBN  Olbndowbr. 

Sir  Riobard  Vbbmoh. 

Sib  Jobn  Falstafp. 

Poms. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Gadshill. 

Pbto. 

Babdolph. 


Ladt  Pbbct,  Wife  to  Hottpmr,  and 

to  Mortimer. 
Ladt  Mortimbr,    Jhnsghter  to 

and  Wife  to  Mortimer. 
Mrs.  Qdicblt,  Hostess  of  a  Teatetn 

cheap. 


its  Best- 


Lordtf  Officers,  Sheriff,  Vintner,  Chamber 
lain,  Uratoers,  two  Carriers,  Traeeliers, 
astd  Attendants. 


SciBB,  Engtend. 


ACT  I. 

SCSSB  /."London.— A 
Palace. 


Boom  in  the 


Enter  Ki$tg  Hbhrt,  WBtTHOBBLAND,  Sir 
Waltbb  Blurt,  €md  others. 

K.  Hen.  So  thakea  rs  we  Rre,  so  win  with 

cire. 
Find  we  r  time  for  IHtlitcd  peiee  to  put, 
Aad  breitiie  sbort-winded  locents  of  new  broils 
To  be  commcDc'd  tn  stronds  *  ilkr  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  Erinnys  f  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's 

blood ; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bmlse  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes. 


Siraada. 


t  The  fary  of  discord. 


Whlob,— like  the  meteors  of  a  tronbled  hofea. 
All  of  one  natnre,  of  one  sabstanoe  bred,— 
Did  lately  meet  la  the  IntesUne  shock 
And  forlons  close  of  dvil  bolchery. 
Shall  now,  in  mntual,  well-beseemiBg  ranks, 
March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  opposed 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  alNn : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  lU-shcathed  knife. 
No  more  shall  cat  his  master.  TiMrclpre,  fHcndt, 
As  Aur  IS  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  nnder  whose  bleised 
We  are  Impressed  and  engig'd  to  flghtj 
Forthwith  a  power  of  EngUsh  shall  wc  levy ; 


Whose  arms'  were  monhled  In  their 

womb  • 
To  chase  these  pigans.  In  those  holy  flcMip 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  Messed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hnndred  years  ago,  were  nall^A 


For  our  adTantige,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  Is  a  twelfe-OMMith  «M, 


atej  »nitE  IV.  sart  i. 


m  bndiB  ift«  Booo,  UiM  tlKwhiM  tefoun  id 
■d  iLtt  aalj,  wbteh  thus  wooUil  tnlj  know. 


--  -.Mj,  mmii  cnuim  111  dungnnu  to  Bki 
fc to Hftftto drink,  I«lIidlyDu.inH>rtrDQl.c 
■■  inlt,  dnm,  m  piock  thl>  Bo-tr.  ■nfrty. 


Hm.  Mrthloki,  my  moltty,  nc 


'f  u 

1   1  • 


i  ».  i  » 


r 


Scene  I.  .    FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  IV. 


And  hwden  'Us  to  tell  yon— we  will  fo ; 
Tiwrefore  we  meet  aot  now :— Tben  l«t  me  bear 
or  yoa,  my  genile  couin  Westmoreland, 
What  yesterniKfat  oor  oouncU  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience.  * 
W^e.  My  liege,  this  baste  was  hot  In  qves- 
tiou. 
And  many  limits  t  of  the  charge  set  down 
Bat  yesternight ;  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heary  news ; 
Whose  worst  was,— that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  nid<;  hands  of  that  Welshnian  taken, 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered ; 
Upon  whose  dead  corps  there  was  such  mlsnie. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  tiansformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
WitboMt  ranch  shame,  re-told  or  spolien  of. 
JT.  Hen,  It  seems  then,  that  the  tidinga  of 
thto  broil 

Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 
9Fe»t.  This,  matched  with  other,  did,  my  pa- 
dons  lord ; 

For  more  nneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day,t  the  gallant  HoUpar  there, 

Yonng  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 

That  erer-vallant  and  approved  Scot, 

At  Holmedon  met. 

Where  thev  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour ; 

Aa  by  discharge  of  their  artillery. 

And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told  ; 

Por  be  that  broiitht  them,  in  the  very  beat 

And  pride  of  their  cooteniiou  did  take  horse. 

Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 
AT.  Hem.  Here  la  a  dear  and  trae-tndastrions 
flrlend, 

Sir  Waltcs-  Blunt,  new  lighted  fh)m  his  horse, 

Slala'd  §  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 

Bctwlat  tliat  Holmedon  and  this  seat  of  our*s ; 

And  he  bath  brought  ns  smooth  and  welcome 


The  carl  of  Douglas  Is  discomfited  ; 
Ten  tbonsand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twenty  knights, 
Baik'd  i  in  their  omi  Mood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedon's  plains :   Of  prisoners.  Hotspur 

took 
Hordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
Ts  beaten  Douglas  i  and  the  earls  of  Athol, 
Of  Mnrray,  Angus,  and  Mentelth. 
And  la  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  t 
A  gallant  priae  f  ba,  cousin,  is  ft  not  f 

frest.  In  Ihith. 
It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of. 

JT.  HeM,  Yea,  there  tboa  mak'st  me  sad,  and 
mak'st  me  sin, 
la  envy  that  m  lord  Northumberland 
Sbonid  be  the  nther  of  so  blest  a  son  : 
A  son,  who  b  the  theme  of  honour's  tMigne  ; 
Amongst  a  grovcp  the  very  stralghtest  plant ; 
Who  u  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  pnUse  of  him. 
Bee  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
or  my  young  Harry.     Oh  I  that  it  eonid  be 

^ov'd. 
That  some  niffat-trlpplni  fbiiy  had  eichang'd 
In  cndle-clodiea  our  cbfldren  where  they  lay, 
Aisd  call'd  mine  Percr,  his,  Plantagenet  I 
Then  wonid  I  have  hb  Hairy,  and  be  mine. 
Bat  let  htai  Ikon  my  tbongbu  :~Whst  think 

yon  cos'. 
Of  this  young  Perqr'a  pridef  the  prIsMiert, 
WUch  he  In  this  adventure  bath  snrprls'd. 
To  hb  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  ahail  have  none  but  Mordake  carl  of  Fife. 

fTut,  This  b  hb  nndCs  teaehinf,  thb  b 


Madevolent  to  von  in  all  aspdcb ; 

Which  makes  him  prunelT  himself,  and  bibtle  np 

Tfee  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 


__, ^.  t  Ertii 

S  Srptavbsr  U.  |  CovtnA  wHh  dirt  oTdiArtM 

•ol«un.  I  PIIH  BP  im  •  heap. 

T  TM»,  ss  birds  dma  thtir  fMib«r«. 


387 

X*  Hen,  But  1  have  sent  for  bin  to  answw 
thb; 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  neit  oor  council  w« 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  Inform  the  lords : 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again  ; 
For  more  b  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

IVest.  I  will,  my  liegt*.  {Bremnt, 

SCENE  II.^The  «•«««•«.— A  JSolAer  JZaom  in 
the  Palace, 

Enter   HaMUT    Frince  0/   Watee^   and 
Falstafp. 

/W.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  Is  It,  hd  f 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  so  fkt-witted.  with  drinking 
of  old  sack,  and  unbntionlng  thee  after  sapper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  after  noon,  tliat  thou  bast 
fortotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou 
wonld'st  truly  know.  What  the  devil  hast  thou 
to  do  with  ttae  time  of  the  day  t  unless  hours 
were  cups  of  sack,  and  minutes  capons,  and 
clocks  the  tonguea  of  bawds,  and  dials  the  signs 
of  leaplng-houses,  and  the  blessed  sun  himself  a 
Ikir  hot  wench  in  flame-colour'd  taflhta ;  I  see 
no  reason  why  thou  should'st  be  so  superfiuous 
to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

FaL  Indeed,  yon  come  near  me  now,  Hal ; 
for  we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and 
seven  stars;  and  not  by  Pbcebus,— be,  that 
wandering  knight  nfair.  And,  I  piay  thee, 
sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king,— as  Ood  save  thy 
grace,  (majesty  I  should  say,  for  grace  thon  wilt 
nave  none  J 

P.  Hen,  What,  none  t 

Fal,  No,  by  my  troth  ;  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  be  prolofue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

p.  Hen,  Well,  how  thent  oome,  roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal,  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  ns,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's 
body,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let 
us  be— Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the 
shade,  minions  *  of  the  moon  :  And  let  men  say 
we  be  men  of  good  government ;  being  governed 
as  the  sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaste  mistreat 
the  moon,  under  whose  conntenanee  we— steal. 

P,  Hen.  Thon  say'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well 
too :  for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's 
men,  doth  ebb  and  fiow  like  the  sea;  being 
governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As  for 
proof  now :  A  purse  of  gold  most  resolutely 
snatched  on  Monday  night,  and  most  dissolutely 
spent  on  Tuesday  morning  ;  got  with  swearing 
—lay  by ;  t  and  spent  wHh  omng— bring  In  :  % 
now.  In  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  root  of  the  hulder, 
and  by  and  by,  in  u  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of 
the  gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And 
la  not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet 
wench  t 

P.  Hen,  As  the  h<Niey  of  Hybb,  my  old  tad 
of  the  castle.  And  b  not  a  buff  Jrrkin  a  inoa 
sweet  robe  of  dunmoe  f  ( 

/Vii.  How  now,  bow  now,  mad  wag  f  what. 
In  thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  f  what  a  plague 
have  I  to  do  with  a  buff  jerkinf 

P,  Hen,  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with 
ny  hostess  of  the  tavern  t 

FM.  Weil,  thon  hast  called  her  to  a  reckon- 
ing many  a  time  and  oft 

P.  Hen,  Did  1  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy 
pnrtt 

Fal,  No ;  I'll  give  thee  thy  due,  thon  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P,  Hen,  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  for  aa  my 
coin  wonki  stretch ;  and  where  it  would  not,  1 
have  used  my  credit. 

Fai,  Y«a,aBdso  used  It,  that  were  it  not  hcra 


*  Favoaritn.  t  Staad  ttill.   _    t  Mors 

S  Tk«  drtu  of  fthorlg*! 
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Act  1. 


apparent  tbat  thou  art  heir  appamit,— But  I 
pr'ytbfe,  sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows 
standing  In  England  when  thou  art  king  t  and 
resolution  thus  fobbed  as  it  Is,  with  the  nitty 
cnib  or  old  lather  antic  the  law  t  Do  not  thou, 
when  thon  art  king,  hang  a  thief. 

P,  Hen,  No ;  thou  shalt. 

Fai.  Shall  If  O  rare  I  By  the  Lord,  111  be  a 
brave  Judge. 

P.  Hen.  Thon  Judgest  fUse  already ;  I  mean, 
thon  Shalt  have  the  haitging  of  the  thieves,  and 
BO  become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fai.  Well,  Hal,  well  ;  and  in  some  sort  It 
Jumps  with  ny  hnmonr,  as  well  as  waiting  in 
the  court,  I  can  tell  you. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  sniUt 

F«l,  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits  ^  whereof 
the  hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sliloodr 
I  am  as  melancholy  as  a  gib  *  cat,  or  a  lugged 
bear. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  Hon  ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fai.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire 
baapipe. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thon  to  a  hare,  or  the 
melanclolv  of  Moor  ditch  t 

Fai.  Thou  bast  the  most  unsavoury  similes  ; 
and  art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascal- 
liest,  sweet  young  prince,— But,  Hal,  I  pr'y- 
thee,  trouble  me  no  more  with  vanity.  1  would 
to  God,  thon  and  I  knew  where  a  commodity 
of  good  names  were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord 
of  the  oonncU  rated  me  the  otiier  day  iu  the 
street  about  you.  Sir ;  but  I  marked  him  not  : 
and  yet  he  talked  very  wisely ;  but  I  regarded 
him  nots  and  yet  he  talkod  wisely,  and  in  the 
street  tbo. 

P.  Hen.  Thon  dld'st  well ;  for  wisdom  cries 
•nt  In  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

Fai.  O  thou  hast  danmable  Iteration ;  f  and 
art  Indeed  able  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Thou  hast 
'done  much  harm  upon  me,  Hal,- -God  forgive 
thee  for  U I  Before  1  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew 
nothing ;  and  now  am  1,  If  a  nuui  should  meak 
truly,  little  better  than  one  of  the  wicked.  I 
must  give  over  this  life,  and  I  will  give  it  over ; 
by  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain  ;  ril 
be  damned  for  never  a  king's  son  In  Chilsten- 


P.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to- 
morrow, Jackt 

Fai.  Where  thon  wilt,  lad,  I'll  make  one ;  an 
I  do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  bafle  t  me. 

P.,  Hen.  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in 
thee ;  from  praying  to  pnne-taklag. 

Enter  Poims,  at  a  dittanei. 

Fai.  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal  ;  tis 
fee  sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation. 
PoinsI— Now  shall  we  know  if  GadshW  hath  set 
a  match.  <  O  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  me- 
rit, what  hole  in  hell  were  hot  eno««h  for  bim  f 
This  is  the  most  omnipotent  vUlaln,  that  ever 
^rled.  Stand,  to  a  true  ||  man. 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Point.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.— What  s^ys 
monsieur  Remorse  f  What  says  Sir  John  Sack- 
aiid-Sugar  f  Jack,  bow  agrees  the  devil  and  thee 
about  thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good- 
Friday  last,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira  and  a  cold  ca- 
pon's legt 

P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  bis  word.  Ike 
devil  shall  have  bis  bargain ;  for  he  was  never 
yet  a  breaker  of  proverbs,  he  wiU  give  the  devil 
his  due. 

Point.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keepinc  thv 
word  with  the  devU.  f   •  «/ 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  coaeB. 
Mig  the  devil. 

Point.  Bnf,  my  lads,  my  lads,  tomorrow 
morning,  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  GadshUl : 
There  are  pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  with 

«  0**.^*  ^JFf^***  **'^"  '•»  •  "rt"*^  cat. 
t  Ckeltoa  of  holv  textt.  I  Tr».l  me  «ll1i  Iffoe- 

■M»v.  I  Maic  n  ■ppaimmviit.  |  Heaetu 


rich  offierittgs,  and  traders  rising  to  Londoi 
with  fld  purses :  1  have  ^sors  *  for  you  all,  you 
have  horses  for  yourselves;  Gadsblll  lies  to. 
night  In  Rochester  ;  1  have  bespoke  supper  to. 
morrow  night  in  Butcheap ;  we  may  do  it  ai  se- 
cure as  sleep :  If  yon  will  go,  1  will  staff  your 
purses  ftUl  of  crowns  ;  if  yon  will  not,  tany  at 
home,  and  be  hanged. 

Fial.  Hear  me,  Yedward :  if  I  tarty  at  booie, 
and  go  not,  I'll  hang  you  for  going. 

Point.  You  will,  chops  f 

Fai.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  onet 

P.  Hen.  Who,  I  robf  I  a  thieft  not  I,  by 
my  fhtth. 

Fai.  There^  neither  bopesl^,  manhood,  nor 
good  fellowsiiip  In  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  aol  of 
the  blood  roj-al.  If  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten 
shillings,  t 

P.  Hen.  Well,  then.  Mice  la  ny  days  111  be 
a  mad-cap. 

Fai.  Why,  that's  well  said. 

P,  Hen.  Welt,  come  what  will,  I'll  tviy  at 
home. 

Fai.  By  the  Lord,  I'U  be  a  traitor  tbea.  vbea 
thon  art  kbig. 

P.  Hen.  I  rare  not. 

Point.  Sir  John,  I  prr'tbec  leave  the  prtaee 
and  me  alone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  mu>0Bs 
for  this  adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 

Fai.  Well,  may'st  thon  have  the  spirit  of  per- 
suasion, and  he  the  ean  of  profiting,  that  vbst 
thou  speakest  may  move,  and  what  he  b<«n 
may  be  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (fur 
recreation  sake,)  prove  a  false  thief;  fee  Uk 
poor  abuses  of  the  time  want  countenance.  Fvt* 
well :  Yon  shall  find  me  in  Eastchea|>. 

P.  Hen.  Fkrewell,  thou  latter  spring  t  nre- 
well,   Ail-hallowB  summer  1  % 

iRxli  FsuTirr. 

Point.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honor  lord,  ride 
with  us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  Jest  to  excmic, 
that  I  cannot  manage  alone.  Ftdstaff,  B«rdol|A, 
Peto,  and  Qadshill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we 
have  already  way-laid ;  yourseir  and  f  will  mt 
be  ttere ;  and  when  Ihey  nave  the  booty.  If  y«s 
and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cat  this  head  ftom  bj 
shoulders. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  from  tbeaia 
setting  forth  T 

Point.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  er  sAct 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  mcetinft. 
wherein  it  Is  at  our  pleasure  to  foil ;  and  thca 
will  they  adventure  upon  the  exploit  thcmnhn. 
which  they  shall  have  ao  aooaer  achieved,  bat 
we'll  set  upon  them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but  'tU  Uke  that  Ihey  wIU  taov 
ns,  by  our  horses,  by  oar  habits,  and  by  cray 
other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Point.  Tut  I  our  horses  they  shall  not  see. 
I'll  tie  them  In  the  wood ;  our  visors  wc  will 
change,  after  we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrsh,  1  hats 
cases  of  buckram  for  the  nonce,  to  imansk  oar 
noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Hen.  But  1  doubt  they  wUl  be  toe  haid 
for  us. 

Pains.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  kasw  Ihmi 
to  be  as  true-bred  cowards  as  t\tt  tunied  back ; 
and  for  the  third,  If  he  Aght  longer  than  he  ices 
reason,  I'll  forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this 
Jest  wUl  be,  the  lucomiirehensiblc  Hcs  that  tbis 
same  fat  rogue  wiil  tell  as,  wbea  we  meet  st 
supper :  how  thirty,  at  least,  he  fought  with ; 
what  wards,  what  blows,  what  extremllies  bs 
eadured ;  and,  in  the  reproof  of  this,  lies  the 
jest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee ;  provide  ai 
all  things  necessary,  and  meet  me  lo-morri* 
night  in  Eastchcap,  there  I'll  sap.    Pucwell. 

JPeifM.  Fisreweu,  my  lord.  [Sxii  PoiNf. 

P.  Hen.  1  know  you  all,  aad  wiU  a  wbd* 
uphold 

•  M«»lit. 
f  Th«  T«1«e  of  a  r«in  rm\U4  reai  ar  rwMt 
„t  Fin*   wraibcr  m  AU-lMlt»*«.|M«,  (i  e.M 
No«.  iM)  U  c«lIW  •  All-ksllowB  ••vuBcr. 
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Took 


TW  oayokM  huoiMir  of  ymir  idlmCN : 

YcC  herein  will  I  imitaie  the  son, 

Wko  dolb  permU  the  Imjc  cootaciou  elovds 

1^  MDodier  ap  bi»  tieaaty  from  the  world. 

TIhU,  when  he  please  a^Uo  to  Iw  taimadf; 

Bdnc  warned,  be  may  be  more  wondcr'd  at. 

By  ttreaUac  tbroagh  the  fool  and  ncly  misti 

Of  vapowv,  that  diU  ifem  to  strani^e  him. 

If  all  the  year  were  playlii|(  holidays. 

To  sport  would  be  as  tediovs  as  to  work ; 

Bat,  when  they  seldom  oome,  they  wUh*d«lhr 


Aad  nothlDf  pleasefh  bnt  rare  accidents. 
So,  wbea  this  loose  belunriovr  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  aerer  promised. 
By  bow  much  better  than  my  word  I  am, 
By  so  mnch  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes ', 
Aad,  like  bright  metal  on  a  suUea  ^aad. 
My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fanlt, 
Shall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes. 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 
rU  so  offend,  to  n^ke  offence  a  skill ; 
Bcdeearint  ttane,  when  men  think  least  I  will. 

[Exit, 

9CENE  m.—Tke  tame.— Another  Boom  in 
tho  Paiaeo, 

Enter     King     Hinbt,     NoaTHOMBBaLANo, 
WoRcmsTxa,HoTsroa,  Sir  Waltk^  BLumt, 
oihers. 


jr.  JSTeJi.  My  btood  bath  been  too  oohl  awl 

temperate. 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indlgaMes, 
And  yon  ha^e  foand  roe ;  for  aocordinaly, 
Too  tread  npoa  my  patience :  hot  be  snra 
I  win  from  nenceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty  wnd  to  be  fcar'd,  than  my  condition,  • 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  yoang 

down; 
Awl  thefefore  lost  that  title  of  respect. 
Which  the  prood  soal  ne'er  pays,  hot  to  (he 


Wor-  Onr  hooiet  tuf  sotgrdgi  Uege,  UiUe 


Tlie  seoarge  of  fieatncM  to  be  nsed  on  It ; 
And  that  saose  greatness  too  which  oar   own 

hand« 
Have  help  to  make  so  poorly. 

North.  My  lord, 

X.  Hon.  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  1  see 


And  disobedicaoe  in  thine  eye :  O  Sir, 
Yoor  pteseoM  is  too  hold  and  peremptory. 
And  m^lesty  ml^  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  t  of  a  senrant  brow. 
Yon   havo  good  Icafe  to  leave   as ;  when  we 


Yonr  nse  and  ooaasel,  wc  shall  send  for  yon.— 

[Exit  WoacasTsa. 
Too  were  aboat  to  spehk.  [TV  NoaTB. 

North,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
Thoec  prisoners  in  yowr  highnem'   name  de- 
manded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  hrre  at  Holoiedon  took. 
Where,  as  he  says,  not  with  soch  strength  de- 
As  is  delivcr'd  to  yonr  m^ie»tjr :  [nied 

BIllMr  envy,  therefore,  or  misprison, 
la  gpUty  or  this  Ihult,  and  not  my  son. 

Hot.  My  Uege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners' 
Bat,  I  remember,  when  the  flebt  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage  and  extieme  toil. 
Breathless  and  tUat,  leaning  npon  my  sword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  n«!at,  trimly  dress'd. 
Fresh  as   a   bridegroom,  and    his   chin,   new 

reap'd, 
Sbow'd  like  a  stnbble-faind  at  harvest  home  ; 
He  was  pciiamed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  HwiKt  his  flager,  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pooocet>box  which  ever  and  anon 
H*i  gave  bis  now,  and  took't  away  agaia  ;— 
Who,    therewith    angry,    when   it   next   came 
there. 
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It   in  snnff:— and  still   he  mUM.  and 

talk'd : 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bote  dead  bodies  by. 
He  call'd  them  vntaaght  knaves,  nnmanneriy. 
To  bring  a  slovenly  nnbandsome  coise 
Bet  wilt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terns 
He  qestlon^d  me ;  among  the  rest  demanded 
My  prisoners,  in  yonr  n^iesty's  behalf. 
I  then,  all  smarttag,  with    my    wonnds  being 

cold. 
To  be  so  pester'd  with  a  popinjay,  • 
Oat  of  my  grief  t  and  mv  ImpnUence, 
Answer'd,  neglectlngly,  I  know  not  what  { 
He  should,  or  he  should  not;— lor  he  made  ma 

mad. 
To  see  bim  shine  so  brisk,  aad  smell  so  sweet 
And  talk  so  like  a  waitiag.geBtlewomaa,  ' 

Of  gans,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Ood  ave 

the  mark  1) 
And  telling  me,  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmaceti  for  an  inward  bruise  ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  eo  it  was. 
That  villanous  saltpetre  should  be  dlgg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall  t  fellow  had  destioy'd 
So  cowardly  ;  and  bnt  for  these  vile  guns 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soMier. 
This  bald  aiOointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord. 
I  answered  Indirectly,  as  I  said ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation. 
Betwixt  my  love  and  .your  high  m^esty. 
Blunt.  The  circuuistaucc  oonsidet'd,  good  my 

lord. 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  hath  said. 
To  sach  a  person,  ^nd  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told. 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wronp,  or  auy  way  Impeach 
What  then  be  said,  so  he  ansay  it  now. 
K.  Ben.    Why,   yet  he   doth  deny  his   pri- 


But  with  proviso,  and  cxoeatioB,— 

That  we,   at  onr  own  charge,   shatt   ransom 

straight 
His  brother-m-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  soni,  hath  wilfully  lictray'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  Aght 
Against    the    great  magician,    damu'd    Olen- 

dower ; 
Whose    daughter,   as    we    hear,    the    Earl    ot 

March 
Hittb  lately  married.    Shall  our  eoffers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  t 
Shall  we  buv  treason  1  and  in<ieut$  with  fesrs. 
When  they  nave  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  f 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  sUrve  ; 
Fur  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortioier. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer! 
He  never  did  fall  olIL  ray  sovereign  Uege, 
But  by  the  chance  of  war  :  To  prove  that  tnie. 
Needs  no  uiore  bnt  one  tongue  for  all  those 


*  IhipiMitioa. 


t  Forehead, 


Those   mouthed   wounds,    which   valiantly   he 

tMk, 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  haad. 
He  did  ciinfonttd  fl  the  best  pari  of  an  boar 
In    changing    hardiment  %  with   great   Glen* 

dower: 
Three  times  they  hreath'd,  and  three  times  did 

they  driak. 
Upon  agreement,  of  swift  Sevem'8  HoimI  ; 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  Ibeir  bloody  looks, 
lUn  fcarfuHy  among  the  tremblint  reeds, 
And  bid  bis  crisp  hnti  in  the  hollow  bank. 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combauuts. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 

•  Pirrrsl.  ♦  PiJn.  t  Bwv. 

I  Sicn  an  iniUuinre.  KxpcW. 

^  lluriiuoci. 
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Coloar  ber  worbinx  with  snch  deadly  ivonnda ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Reoelve  so  many,  and  all  willingly : 
Then  let  Uni  not  be  tlaoder'd  with  revolt. 
K.  Hen.  Tbou  dost  belle  bim,  Percy,  thou 

dott  belie  him ; 
He  never  did  encounter  wltii  Olendower : 
I  tell  ibee. 

He  dartt  as  well  have  met  the  devU  alone. 
At  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  atbamcd  f  But,  Sirrab,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  bear  yon  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send    me   your   prisonen   whb   tba  specdleit 

means, 
Or  yon  shall  bear  In  snch  a  Mnd  fh>m  bm 
Aa  will  displease  yon.— My  lord  Nortbanber- 

We  license  your  departure  with  your  son  :<— 
Send  ns  your  prisoners,  or  youll  bear  of  tt. 
[Exeunt  King  HsNaT,  Blunt,  and  TVoin. 
Soi.  And  If  the  devil  come  and   row  for 
them, 
I  will  not  send  tb«m  :— 1  will  afler  straight. 
And  tell  him  so ;  fur  I  will  ease  my  heart, 
Althongh  It  be  with  haard  uf  my  head. 
North,  What,  drank  with  cholerf  stay,  and 
panse  awhile ; 
Here  cones  yonr  uncle. 

Rt-enter  WoacasTsn. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer  t 
loands,  1  will  speak  of  bim ;  and  let  my  sonl 
Want  mercy.  If  I  do  not  Join  with  bim  : 
Yea,  on  his  part,  1*11  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  diop  l*tiie  dust. 
But  I  will  im  the  down.trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i'the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 
North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  yonr  ne- 
phew mad.  [7b  WoacBSTin. 
Wor.  Who  struck  this  beat  up,  after  I  was 

gonet 
Hoi.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  ny  prtsooers ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  ray  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  looh'd 

pale  ; 
And  on  my  flice  be  tnm'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 
fFor.  1  cannot  blame  bim :   Was  he  not  pro- 
elaim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  Is,  the  neat  of  Mood  f 

North.  He  was ;  I  heard  Ihe  proclamation  ; 
And  then  U  was.  when  the  nuhappy  king 

I  Whose  wroncs  In  us  God  pardon  I)  did  set  forth 
Fpon  bis  Irish  expedition  ; 
From  whence  be,  intercepted,  did  retnm 
To  be  depoe'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 
tVor.  And  for  whose  death,  we  In  the  werld's 
wide  mouth 
Live  scandalU'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 
Hot.  But,  soft,  I  pray  yon :  DM  king  Richard 
then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Bdmnnd  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  f 
North.  He  did  ;  myself  did  bear  It. 
Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  hii  oeoaln 

_  Mmi. 

That  wisb'd   bim    en    the   barren  monntains 

slarr'd. 
Bnt  shall  it  be,  that  von,  that  set  the  cnnni 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetAil  man  ; 
And,  for  hit  sake,  wear  the  detested  bloC 
Of  murd'rous  subordination,— shall  It  be. 
That  yon  a  world  of  cnnes  nndenfo ; 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  meant, 
Tbe  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  father  t— 
O  pvdon  me,  that  I  descend  so  low. 
To  show  the  line  and  the  predicament 
Wherein  yon  range  under  this  subtle  king. 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  In  these  days. 
Or  All  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come, 
Tliat  men  of  yonr  nobility  and  power. 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  un|nst  bebalfr- 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  ft!  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rote 


stak  or 


And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,  BoHagfatobrt 
And  sball  It,  In  more  shame,  be  Airtber  spoken 
That  your  are  fool'd,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  bim,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  nnderwent  f 
No ;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  yon  may  redeem' 
Your  banlsb'd  honours,  and  restore  yoniselws 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  : 
Revenge  tbe  Jeering  and  dlsdaln'd  contempt 
Of  this   prond   king;    who   studies,  day  and 

night. 
To  answer  all  tbe  debt  he  owes  to  yon. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 

Therefore,  I  say, 

Wor.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  mere : 
And  now  I  will  unclaup  a  secret  book. 
And  to  your  <|nlck-conceivlug  discontents 
I'll  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
As  fnll  of  peril  and  advent'rous  splnt. 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  tbe  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 
Hot.  If  be  Ml  In,  good  night:- 
swim: 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the 
So  honour  cross  It  from  tbe  north  to 
And  let  tliem  grapple:— Oh  I  the  blood 

sUrs, 
To  route  a  lion  than  to  start  a  hare 

North.  Imagination  of  some  great  caplalt. 
Drives  bim  beyond  the  bounds  ot  patieuoe. 
Hot.   By  heaven  methiuka  it  were  an  ca^ 
leap, 
Tb    pluck    bright   honour  from  tlw  pale>lhc'd 

moon; 
Or  dive  unto  tbe  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  fathom- line  could  never  toncb  tbe  ground. 
And  pluck  up  tlrownt'd  honour  by  tbe  luc^ ; 
So   he,  that   doth   redeem  her   tbcncr,  migbt 

wear. 
Without  eo-rlval,— all  ber  dignities  : 
Bnt  out  upon  this  balf-ftc'd  fellowship ! 
Wor.   He  apprehends   a   world   of  Igares* 
here. 
Bnt  not  the  form  of  what  be  should  attend.— 
Ooed  cousin,  give  me  andience  for  a  while. 
Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 
Wor.  Those  Mme  noble  Scots. 
That  are  your  prisoners,— 

Hot.  V'A  keep  them  ail  ; 
By  heaven  be  sball  not  have  a  Soot  of  then : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  aol : 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

tFor.  You  start  away. 
And  lend  no  ear  uulo  mv  pnrpotet.— 
ITbose  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  wUI :  that's  Bat  :— 
He  said  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Porbade  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  1  will  dnd  bim  when  he  lies  asleep. 
And  In  bis  ear  1*11  holla— Moi timer  I 
Nav 

I'll  ^ve  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  hi  motion. 

Wor.  Hear  yon. 
Cousin ;  a  vpord. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy,f 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bollugbrokr : 
And  that  same  sword-and-bncklert  Prince  of 

Wales  -^ 
Bnt  that  I  think  his  fbther  lovea  htaa  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with   some  mis- 
chance, 
I'd  have  bim  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

Wor.  Farewell,  Unsman  I  1  will  talk  It  yea. 
When  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend. 
North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  Impa- 
tient fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  Into  this  wvunan's  mood ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  t 
Hot.    Why,   look  yon,   I  am   wblppM  9ol 
tooufg'd  with  redt, 

*  SliapM  cnatMl  bjr  bit  iaaginalloo. 
t  HkIhm. 
t  Tkt  ttrm  for  ■  ItUMcrint  ii«unl»«Ma  frll««*. 
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irith  pitmlret,  whoi  I  heir 
Of  iJiis  file  Mttlldui,  loUiigbroke. 
la    Rktad't  time,— Wtet  do    yo«  call  the 

placet — 
A  pbpw  apoat  I— It  U  la  GloetenUre  ;— 
TvM  wkere  tlw   mad-cap   dake    bit    ancle 

kept; 
Hif  Bade  York ;— wliefa  I  lint  bow'd  mj  kace 
I'Bto  this  kiaf  of  tmllet,  this  BoUagforoke, 
Wbca  jNNi  and  he  came   back  fraoi   Raven- 

•parf. 
NhU,  At  Bcrfclcr  caelle. 
Hpi.  Yoa  say  true  :— 
Why,  «tal  a  candy  *  deal  of  coartetjr 
This  finralng  grejhoand  then  did  prolTer  me  I 
ijookp— «AeM '  hig    im/mni   Jmrtmue   cume    to 


SL'l 


And,  geniU  Hmrrff  Percy,  and,  kind  e&vHn,-^ 
Oh  I  the  devil  odM  inch  coienen  I God  for- 
give met 

Oeod  ande,  tell  yoar  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

Wor,  Nqr,  tr  yon  have  not,  to^  again  ; 
Well  iiajr  year  leisnre 

Hot.  I  have  done,  llhith. 

Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  ScotUih  pri- 


Deliver  them  an  withont  thdr  ransom  stralf  ht, 
Aad  anke  the  Doag las*  son  yonr  only  mean 
Fer  powers   In    Scotland;    which,   for   diven 


ACT  if. 


Which  I  shall  send  yon  written,  be  assnr*d 
WIU  casUy  he  graated.— Yoo,  my  lord. 

(7b  NOBTHDniBBLAHD. 

Tear  sm  la  Scotlaad  being  thas  empl<qr'd, 
Bhdl  secretly  Into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd. 
The  archbishop. 
Hot,  Of  York.  Is^t  not  f 
Wor.  Tme  :  who  bears  bard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  ipeak  aot  this  in  estlmttion,  t 
A%  wkat  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ranlnated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  It  on. 
Not.  I  smell  It ;   apon  my  life.  It  will  do 

well. 
JVerfA.   Before  the  game's  a-foot,  tboa  still 

lel'tt  slip. 
^fsf.  Why,  It  caoBot  choose  but  be  a  noble 
pint:— 
Aad  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York,— 
To  Join  with  Mortimer,  ha  f 
ifer.  And  so  they  shall. 
Hot.  In  foith,  It  is  exceedingly  well  alm'd. 
Wor.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  as  speed. 
To  Mvc  oar  heads  by  raising  of  a  head  :  t 
For,  bear  oorselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  wilt  always  think  him  in  our  debt, 
Aad  thiak  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfled, 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
Aad  see,  already,  bow  he  doth  begin 
To  make  as  straiif  ers  to  bis  looks  of  love. 
JETer.  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on 

him. 
iFer.    CoBsln,  farewell :— No   farther  go  In 
this. 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
Wbea  time  Is  ripe,  (which  will  be  saddenly,) 
111  steal  to  Glendower  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
Where  you  and   Douglas,  and  onr  powers   at 

once, 
f  As  f  will  fosblon  it,)  shall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  onr  fortunes  in  onr  own  strong  armt. 
Which  now  we  bold  al  much  uncertainty. 
NortM.    Farewell,  good    brother :    we   shall 

thrive,  I  trust. 
Hot.  Uncle,  adieu:— Oh!  let  the  hours  be 
short, 
^  idds,  and  Mows,  and  groans  applaud  onr 
sport  I 

[Exeunt. 


SCSNE  i^Roekuttr*~-An  inm  Ymrd. 

Enter  m  CinniBE,  with  a  Lmntorm   im  kit 

kmnd. 

1  Oar.  Heigh  hoj  Ant  he  not  four  by  the 
day.  111  he  hanged :  Charlea'  wain  •  Is  over  the 
new  chimney,  and  yet  onr  horse  not  packed. 
What,  oetlerl 

Off.  {WitMn.}  Anon,  anon. 

1  Cmr.  i  prythee  Tom,  beat  Cat's  f  saddk, 
pat  a  few  Socks  In  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  is 
wmng  la  the  withers  oat  of  all  oem.  % 

Enitr  tmrtker  CAnniBn. 

t  Car.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank  i  here  as 
a  dog,  and  that  Is  the  next  way  to  give  pour 
jades  the  hots:!  this  hi»use  Is  tnrncd  npeide 
down,  since  Robin  ostler  died. 

1  Oar.  Poor  fdlow ;  never  joyed  since  the 
prioe  of  oals  rose ;  It  waa  the  death  of  him. 

9  Clar.  1  ihlak  this  he  the  nioei  vlltalaona 
honse  in  all  London  rand  for  fleas  t  I  am  stung 
like  a  lench.Y 

1  Oar.  Like  a  tench  f  by  the  raaM,  there  Is 
ne'er  a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  lietter  bit 
than  I  have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

9  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jorden, 
and  then  w«  leak  in  yonr  chimney ;  and  yonr 
chamber-lie  breeds  fleas  like  a  loach.  ** 

1  f'or.  What,  ostfer  I  eonie  away  and  be 
hanged,  come  away. 

9  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
raaes  of  ginger,  lo  be  ddlvered  as  ikr  as  Charing- 
cross. 

1  Car.  'Odsbody  I  the  tnrfclea  In  my  pannier 
are  quite  starved.— What,  ostler  I— A  plagae  on 
thee  I  hast  thou  never  an  eye  In  thy  bead  f 
canst  not  hear  f  An  'twere  not  as  mod  a  deed 
as  drink,  to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  1  am  a  very 
villain.— Come,  and  be  banged :— Hast  no  fhltb 
In  theet 

Jbttor  Gadibill. 

Gadt.  Good  morrow,  carriers.  What'a 
o^clock  f 

I  car.  I  think  It  be  two  o'dock. 

Gads.  I  pr*ythee  lend  me  thy  hmtera,  to  sea 
my  gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye  ;  I  know  a  Irkh 
worth  two  of  that,  rihltb. 

Gad*.  I  pr'ythee  lend  me  thine. 

9  Car.  Ay,  when  T  canst  tell  t— Lend  me  thy 
lantern,  qaoth  a  1— marry,  I'U  see  thee  hanged 
first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  yon  mean 
to  come  to  London  f 

9  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  can- 
dle, I  warrant  thee.— Come,  neighbour  Mugs» 
well  call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along 
with  company,  for  they  have  areat  charge. 

[Breuat  CAiaiani. 

Gads.  What  ho  f  chamberlain  t 

Cham.  [  Within.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-pane,  ft 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fhlr  as— at  hand,  quoth 
the  chamberlain  :  for  thou  variest  no  more  f^om 
picking  of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth 
from  hdionrlng ;  thou  lay'st  the  plot  how. 

Enter  CHAHBanf.AiN. 

Cham,  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshlll.  It 
holds  current  that  1  told  you  yesternigbt :  There's 
a  ftainklin  tt  In  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought 
three  hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold :  I  heard 
him  tell  it  to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at 
supper ;  a  kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  bath  abun* 
dance  of  charge  too,  God  knows  what.  Tbey 
are  up  already,  and  call  for  ens  and  butter : 
Thqr  will  away  presently. 


Wat. 


tmfttuA 


f  A  \Miy  at  f«rcM. 


4  CeajertaN. 


*  Th«  e«»M«lhiloii  Vnm  \ 
f  Nan*  of  hit  bona.  t  Mcaaara.  t 

I  Warrna.  ^  Spotted  like  a  tcncB. 

•*  A  anall  Ash  tappovcd  to  breed  tit%%. 
*t  A  proverb,  (roa    the   pi(k-pMr«c  beinK    «l«ra)-t 
reaUf.  tl  Freeholder. 
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Gads.  Slmh,  If  tiiey  neet  not  wttb  nint 
Nicholas'  cIcfU,  •  IMI  give  thee  tlilt  neck. 

CAom.  No,  ril  none  of  It :  I  jVythec,  keep 
tint  for  the  hangmai^  for  I  know  thoa  wonUp'it 
taint  Nicbolw  u  truly  u  a  man  of  falseLood 
may. 

Ga4*.  What  talkeet  thoa  to  me  of  tiw  hang- 
man f  if  I  bang,  I'll  make  a  AU  pair  of  gallowt : 
for  if  I  hang,  oM  Sir  John  hange  with  me ;  and 
thoa  kooirest  he's  no  starveling.  Tat !  there  at« 
other  Trojans  that  thoa  drcnaieat  not  of ;  the 
which,  for  spoit  sake,  are  coatent  to  do  the  plo> 
fcsslon  some  grace,  that  wonld.  If  matters  should 
be  looked  into,  for  their  own  credit  sake,  make 
all  whole.  I  am  joined  with  no  foot  land-rakerB,t 
no  hmg-staff,  sixpenny  strikers ;  none  of  these 
■sad,  mnslachio  pnrple^ned  malt-worms:  but 
with  nobility  and  tranqnilUty ;  bnifomaalerB  and 
great  oneyers ;  X  such  at  can  hoM  in  ;  snch  as 
will  strike  sooner  than  qieak,  and  speak  tooner 
than  drink,  and  drink  tooner  than  pray  i  And 
yet  I  lie ;  for  they  pray  oontlanaily  to  their  saint, 
the  commonwealth :  or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her, 
bnt  prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  np  and  down  on 
her,  and  make  her  tlieir  boots,  i 

CkMi.  What,  the  oonmimwealth  their  booU  f 
will  she  hold  OQt  water  in  foul  way  t 

G4t44.  She  will,  she  wiU;  jnstice  hath  U- 
qnoied  her.  |  We  steal  ns  in  a  cartle,  cocfctnre ; 
we  haTc  the  n  eipt  of  fiera-sced,  we  walk  InvisI* 
Ue. 

Chmm.  Nay,  by  my  Ihithl  I  think  yon  are 
mora  beholden  to  the  night  than  to  fem-eeed, 
for  yonr  waliing  Invisible. 

Gads.  OiTe  me  thy  hand  t  thon  shalt  hava  a 
share  In  onr  purchase,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

rtem.  Nay*  rather  let  me  have  It  as  yon  ara  a 
telse  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to ;  JTmne  is  a  common  name  toall 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of 
the  stable.    Farewell,  yon  mnddy  knave. 

i£at§umt. 

SCBNE  II.-Tke  Awrf  bg  GtidskiU. 

XMieir  Prince  Hbhut  tmd  Poms ;  BAaoOLra 
asui  Paro.  at  sawu  dUiauet. 

Fohu.  Come,  shelter,  shelter;   I  have  ra- 
ved   FalstaiTs  horse,  ahd  be  fk-ets  like  a 
gammed  velvet. 
J*.  Hen,  Stand  close. 

Enter  Falstafv. 

Fat.  Polns !  Poins,  and  be  banged  f  Polns  I 

P,  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyed  rascal ;  What 
a  brawling  dost  thou  keep  t 

Fal.  Where's  Poins,  Hal  t 

P.  Hen.  He  Is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the 
bill ;  I'll  go  seek  him. 

[Pretends  to  seek  Poins. 

Fai,  1  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thlePs 
company  :  the  rascal  bath  removed  my  horse,  and 
tied  him  1  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  fonr 
foot  by  the  squire  V  forther  afoot,  1  shall  break 
my  wind.  Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fkir 
death  for  all  this.  If  I  'scape  hanging  for  kllUng 
that  rogue.  I  have  forsworn  his  company  hourly 
any  time  this  two-and-twenty  years,  and  yet  I 
am  bewitched  with  the  rogue's  eompuy.  If  the 
rascal  have  not  given  me  medicines  to  wakt  me 
love  him,  I'll  be  hanged  ;  it  conM  not  be  elw ; 
I  have  drunk  medicines.— Polns  I— Hal—aplqve 
upon  you  both  I— Bardolpb  1— Peto  I— I'll  starve, 
ere  I'U  rob  a  foot  fuitben    An  'twere  not  as 

|[ood  a  deed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  man,  and 
eave  these  rogues,  I  am  the  veriest  varlet  that 
ever  chewed  wita  a  toollv  Eight  yards  of 
uneven  ground.  Is   threescore    and  ten  miles 


*  Cant  term  for  biirhwaymvii. 
4  FootpMl*.  t  PobAc  AccwMMtantt. 

i  B«otr  lOilnl,  •«««tlic«||icr»vcr. 


afoot  with  me ;  and  the  tteay-beaned  vUhdns 
know  it  well  enough :  A  plagne  uponX  when 
thieves  cannot  be  true  to  one  anomer  I  [Thef 
whistle.]  Whew !— A  plague  upon  yon  all  I  Give 
me  my  hone,  yon  rogues;  give  me  my  hone,  and 
be  hanced. 

P.  Ben.  Peace,  ye  fht-guts!  lie  down:  lay 
thine  ear  dose  to  the  ground,  and  Hit  if  Iheo 
can&t  hear  the  tread  of  travellera. 

Fai.  Have  you  any  levera  to  lift  me  up  agiia, 
being  down  t  *8blood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  oua 
llesh  so  fu  afoot  a^^,  for  aH  the  cola  in  iby 
fiUher's  exchequer.  Wfa^  a  plague  mean  ye  Is 
colt  *  me  thus  f 

P.  Hen.  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  cubed,  thon 
ait  uncolted. 

Fai.  I  pr'ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  lo 
my  horse ;  good  king's  ton. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  yon  rogue  1  shall  I  be  year 
ostler! 

Fai»  Oo,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  hrlr-appa* 
rent  gaiten!  If  I  he  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this. 
An  1  have  not  ballads  made  on  yon  ail,  asd 
sung  to  fllthy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  mj 
poison :  When  a  Jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot  los, 
— 1  hate  It. 

Enter  Oambili.. 

frorff.  Stand* 

Fai.  So  I  do,  against  my  wID, 

Poins,  O  'tis  our  setter :  I  know  hit  vsiee 

Enter  BAni>oi.rB. 

^ortf.  What  dews  t 

Gads.  Case  ye,  case  ye ;  on  with  yonr  vison ; 
there's  money  or  the  king's  coming  down  the 
hill ;  tls  going  to  the  king's  cscheqaer. 

Fai.  Yon  Ue,  yon  rogue ;  tb  going  l»  the 
kinc's  tavern. 

Gads.  There's  tnongh  to  make  nt  aB. 

Fai.  To  he  lianged* 

P.  Hen.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  finont  than  la 
the  narrow  lane ;  Ned  Polns  and  I  will  mlk 
lower :  If  they  'scape  from  yonr  enctanlrf, 
then  they  light  on  ns. 

Peto.  How  mamr  be  there  cf  thcml 

Gads.  Some  eighL  or  ten. 

Fai.  'Zonnds  I  will  they  not  rob  us  t 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  ioha  Paanchi 

Fai.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaant,  yon 
grandfkther ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof 

Po<iM.  SImh  Jack,  thy  horse  stan4  beklad 
the  hedge ;  when  thon  needest  him,  there  ikta 
Shalt  And  bim.    Farewell,  and  stand  ftit. 

Fat.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  shwrid  k* 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  onr  disgnbcst 

Poins.  Here,  hard  bf ;  stand  close. 

[Exeunt  P.  Hanax  and  Poim. 

Fai.  Now,  my  masten,  happy  man  he  kis 
dole,  say  I  ;  every  man  to  hit  business* 

Enter  TasvBLLnna. 

1  TYav.  Come,  neighbonr ;  the  boy  shiU  kti 
onr  horses  down  the  hill  :  well  walk  tt^  a 
while,  and  case  our  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand. 

7>«v.  Jesu  bless  ns  I 

Fai.  Strike ;  down  with  them ;  cat  the  tU- 
lalns*  throats:  Ah  I  whoreaon  caterpillan!  to- 
con-fed  knaves  1  they  hate  ns  yoath :  down  wita 
themj  fleece  ihem. 

1  Trav.  O  we  are  nndont,  both  we  aad  oar*!* 
for  ever. 

Fai.  Hang  ye,  gorbellled  knaves;  Are  ye 
undone  f  No,  ye  fat  chuffs  ;  I  would  J^"'^^. 
were  here  I  On,  bacons,  on  I  What,  ye  karm  i 
young  men  must  live :  Yon  are  grand  jaron  ai« 
ye  t  We'll  >re  ye,  i'faitii. 

[iSre«n<  FALSTApr,  4e.  Hrkftai  the 
TuAVBLLans  out. 

*  Make  a  yevag atei  af  ■•. 


UMtf  ummrua  ;  mma  yovr  wkotepiat  tcaUgkt, 
Jmr  tk£  eouuterpHM  of  sogrtmlmmoppotUkm, 
--Say  yoa  M>,  My  yoB  fo  1 1  wy  Mto  yoo  aydn, 
y«i  m  a  ahallow  cowardly  hiad,  and  yoa  He. 
What  a  lacfc-bnin  b  Ihist  By  the  Lord,  oar 
plol  to  a  food  ploi  aa  ever  waa  laU ;  oor  Meads 
ferae  aod  coastaat :  a  Rood  plot,  food  fricDdi,  and 
lUl  of  cspectatloo  :  an  exoellcot  plot,  veiy  aood 
fricads.    What  a  froity-tplritcd  roaoe  to  Uito  f 

5hy«  ny  lord  of  York  coniBcada  toe  plot,  aad 
e  geaeral  ooanc  of  the  actloa.  'Zoaade,  an 
1  were  aow  by  thto  raacai,  I  could  bnUi  him 
wHh  hto  lady's  fan.  to  there  not  my  Ihther. 
ny  ande,  and  myiclf  fiord  Edward  Mortimer, 
lay  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Olendowert  to 
there  not,  besides,  the  Oonflaaf  Have  1  not 
•n  tkelr  letters,  to  meet  me  la  arms  by  the  ninth 
of  the  neat  moaih  f  and  are  they  not,  some  of 
set  Ibrward  already  t  Wlnt  a  pacaa 
to  thto  I  an  InOdel  1  Ha  I  yon  shallaee 
;,  In  verr  siaoerlty  of  fear  and  cold  heart, 
wlU  he  to  the  ktac»  aad  toy  open  aU  oar  pro- 
cecdJags.  O  I  eoold  divide  myself,  and  m  to 
baftu,  for  moviag  such  a  dtob  of  skimmed 
milk  with  so  hoooorahto  an  actloa  1  Hani  him  I 

let  him  fteU  the  kinf :  We  are  ptepifed  :  I  will 
act  iGToard  to-alghu 

Ekter  Ladjf  PsacT. 

How  now,  Katef  I   mast  leave   yon  within 

these  two  hoars* 
Mjodf.  O  mv  good  lord,  why   are  yoa  thas 

alone  t 
For  what  oifence  have  I,  thto  fortulght,  been 

*  FottCBt. 
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A  baotoh'd  wwMn  ftom  my  Harry's  bad! 

TeU  me,  sweet  lord,  what  to't  that  takes  fton 


Scene  III.     FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  lY. 

Re-emitr  Primee  Hinnr  mnd  Poms. 

P,  Hem,  The  thieves  have  boand  the  trae 
mew:  Now  eoaM  thoa  and  I  rob  the  thieves, 
aad  go  merrily  to  London,  it  woaM  be  argaraent 
for  a  week,  laagfater  for  a  month,  and  a  good 
■eat  for  ever. 

P^ms^  Stand  dose,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Ri-etUer  Thieves. 

Fai,  Come,  my  masters,  let  as  share,  and 
then  to  horse  befoio  day.  Aa  the  prlaee  and 
Potass  be  not  two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no 
o^ty  stirring  $  there's  no  more  valoar  in  that 
Poias,  than  in  a  wild  dock. 
P.  Hen,  Yoor  moaey. 

[BusUitg  out  upon  tkem. 
Palms,  YlOains. 

[At    tkejr    tart  thming,   the  Painca  owtf 

Poms  set  wpom  tkem,     FALarsrF,  o/ter 

«  Motp  or  ttvo,  mnd  the  rest,  run  ovoy. 

ismying  iketr  beetp  behind  them,'] 

P,  Ben.  Got  witt  anich  ease.     Now  merrUy 

to  hoiae: . 

T%e  thieves  are  scattered,  and  poescss'd  with 

fear 
So  stioagly,  that  tliey  date  not  nMetcoch  other : 
Bach  tnkes  hto  feUow  for  an  oflcer. 
Awny.  good  Ned.    Falstaff  sweau  to  death, 
Aad  tords  •  the  leaa  earth  as  he  walks  aloog : 
Wei't  not  for  tonghing,  1  shoaU  pity  him. 
Pains.  How  the  rogne  rodr'd  I  [Bxeuut. 

MCENEUI^Wm-kuferth^A  Beemin  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Rorspun,  reading  a  Letter. 

Bntffar  mine  awn  peart,  osf  iard,  I 

eauid  be  well  contented  ta  be  there,  in  res- 
feet  of  the  laee  I  bear  paar  hanse^Ut  ooahl 
he  coBlented,— Why  to  he  not  thenf  In  respect 
of  the  love  he  bears  oar  boose:— he  shows  in  thto 
be  loves  hto  own  ban  better  than  he  tovca  oar 
Let  me  see  some  more.    The  uurpase 

nndartake  is  dmngerans  ;— Why,  that's  cer- 

;  tto  daagerons  to  take  a  ooM,  to  sleep»  to 
drink :  bat  I  tell  yoa,  my  lord  fool,  oat  of  thto 
■eltlc,  danger,  we  plock  thto  lower,  safety.  The 
purpose  pou  andertake,  is  dangerous  i  the 
,friemds  pan  have  named,  uncertain  j  the  tiate 
itself  unsorted  ;  and  pour  whole  plot  too  light. 


Thy  ^omach,  pleasnre,  and  thy  golden  deep  f 
Why  4sot  thoa  bend  thine  eyes  apoa  the  earth  *, 
Aad  start  so  oftea  whea  thoa  sif  st  alone  f 
Why  hast  thoa  lost  the  ftcsh  blood  in   th^ 

cheeks; 
And  given  my  trcasnres,  and  my  righto  of  thee. 
To  tUok-cy'd  musing,  and  cnn'd  uidancholy  t 
In  thv  Ihint  slambeii,  I  by  thee  have  watch'd. 
And  heard  thee  mormur  talcs  of  iroo  wars : 
Speak  feims  of  managf  to  thy  boandlng  steed ; 
Orp,  Oouragef—to  theJMdf  And  thoa  hasA 

talk'd 
Of  nlllea  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  tents. 
Of  paliaadoes,  frontiers,  parapeto ; 
Of  imilHiks,  of  canaon,  calverin  i 
Of  prisoaers*  ransom,  aad  of  soldiers  ylalo. 
And  all  the  carrenu  •  of  a  beady  Oght. 
Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war, 
Aad  thas  hath  so  bestir'd  thee  in  the  sleep. 
That   beads   of  sweat   have    stood  aptm   thy 

brow. 
Like  babbles  in  a  late^lstorbed  stream  : 
And   in  thy  fhoe    strange    motions  have  ap 

pear'd,  [breath 

Bach  as  wa   see  when    men    restrain    their 
On   some  great  sadden   haste.    O  what  por 

tenu  are  these  1 
Some  heavy  bastness  bath  my  lord  in  hand, 
And  I  most  know  It,  else  he  lovrs  me  not. 
Hot.  What,  ho  1  Is  Oilliams  with  the  pocket 

goaef 

Eater  SanvAiiT. 

Sern.  Ha  to,  my  lord,  aa  hoar  ago. 
Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  these  horses  from 
the  sheriff 
Sero.  One  horM,  my  lord,  he  brought  even 


Hot.  What  hone  f  a  roan,  acrop*car,  to  It  not  f 

Sere.  It  is,  my  lonl. 

Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 
Well,  I  will  bock  him  straight :  O  esperanee  !  t-^ 
Bid  Bottor  lead  him  forth  lalo  the  park. 

[Exit  San  V  A  NT. 

Jjadp.  Bat  hear  yoa,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  su'st,  my  lady  t 

Jjodp.  What  Is  it  carries  yoa  away  t 

Hot.  My  horse. 
My  love,  my  horse. 

LMdp.  Oat,  you  mad-beaded  ape  I 
A  weasel  hioh  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.    la  faith, 
I'll  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  will. 
I  fear  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title  :  and  hath  sent  for  you. 
To  line  t  hto  enterprise ;  But  if  yoa  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  1  shall  be  weary,  love. 

JLddp.  Come,  come,   yon  paraqulto,  answer 
me 
Directly  to  thto  question  that  I  akk. 
In  faith,  ru  break  thy  little  linger,  Hariy, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  teU  me  all  things  trne. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  triller  I— Love  f— I  love  thee  oot, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  is  no  world, 
To  ptay  with  mammeto,  aad  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We    most     have   bloody    noses,    and   ciack'd 

crowns. 
And   pass    them  carrent   too.— Gods  me,  my 

horse  I— 
What  sav'st  thou.  Kale  t  what  woaM'st  thou  have 
with  me  1 

Leidp,  Do  yoa  not  love  me  t  do  yon  not  In- 
deedt 
Well,  do  not  th«  n ;  for,  since  yon  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  mymHt.    Do  yoa  not  love  me  t 
Nay,  tell  me.  If  voo  speak  in  Jest  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thoa  see  me  ride  t 
And  when  I  aoi  o'horse-back,  I  will  swear 

*  OcoiiTetma.  «  Motto  •ftlio  Pkrcf  ftsdy. 

t  Str«o«ib«s. 
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FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


1  iove  thee  iBOBkelf .    Bat  hvk  jea.  Kale ; 
I  nott  Bot  luiTe  yon  heooeforth  <|iiesUoD  ne 
Wbither  I  go,  nor  reaaoa  wbereabont : 
Whitber  I  must,  I  oiosC  ;  and,  to  ooaclade, 
Thb  erealiiK  most  I  leav«  yoa,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  yoQ  wise  ;  bat  yet  no  fortber  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  yon  are ; 
Bat  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secreqr. 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  believe, 
Tbon  wilt  not  nttn-  what  thou  dost  not  kaow ; 
And  so  Av  will  I  tmst  thee,  gentle  Kate  I 

Zioif jr.  How  I  so  fhr  f 

Hot.  Not  an   Inch  fiuther.    Bnt  baifc  yon, 
Katet 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  yon  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  UMoorrow  yon.— 
Will  this  content  yon,  Katet 

Ladf,  It  mnst,  of  force.  [Egnmt. 

SCENE  ir,—Emsteheap-^A  Boom  im  tkg 
Bom's  Hemd  Davorm* 

Enter  Prince  Umst  emd  Poms. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr'ythee  come  out  of  that  (at 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  langh  a  Uttle. 

Poimo,  Where  hast  been,  Hal  1 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  fonr  logcerheads, 
amongst  three  or  four  score  hogsheads.  I  have 
■oanded  tbe  very  base  string  of  hamiUty.  Sir- 
tab,  I  am  sworn  brother  to  a  leash  *  of  drawers ; 
and  can  tell  them  all  by  their  Christiaa  names, 
as— Tom,  Dick,  and  Fiands.  They  take  It  al- 
ready upon  their  salvation,  that  tboiirii  1  be  but 
prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  tbe  king  of  courtesy ; 
and  tell  me  flatly,  I  am  no  proud  Jack,  like 
Fhlstaff;  but  a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a 
good  boy,— bv  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me  ;  and 
when  I  am  king  of  England.  I  shaU  command 
all  the  good  lads  in  Eastchcap.  They  call  drink- 
ing deep,  dying  scarlet ;  and  when  you  breattie 
In  your  watering,  they  cry— hem  t  and  hid  you 
^y  it  «ir.  To  condnde,  I  am  so  good  a  profl- 
dent  In  one  quarter  of  an  bour,  that  I  can  drink 
with  any  tinker  in  his  own  language  daring  my 
life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  ho- 
nour, that  thou  wert  not  with  me  in  this 
action.  But,  sweet  Ned,— to  sweeten  which 
name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this  pennywoith  of 
sugar,  dapped  e\en  now  In  my  band  by  an 
ander-skluker ;  t  one  that  never  spake  other  En- 
glish in  his  life,  ibm— Eight  skUUngs  and  six- 
pence,^ waA  ^  Vou  are  welcome:  with  this 
shrill  addition  ;—liioii,  anon,  Sir!  Score  a 
pint  of  bastard  in  the  Half-moon,  or  so. 
But,  Ned,  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Pslstaff 
come,  I  pr'ythee  do  thou  lUnd  In  some  by- 
room,  while  I  qiiestioa  my  puny  drawer,  to 
what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar ;  and  do  tbon 
never  leave  calling— Francis,  that  bis  tale  to 
me  may  be  nothing  but— anon.  Step  aside,  and 
I'll  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poins,  Francis  1 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perftct. 

Poims.  Frauds  t  [Erit  Poims. 

Enter  FaANois. 

F)ran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir,— Look  down  Into  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  lien.  Come  hither,  Franda. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen,  How  long  hast  tbon  to  eerve,  Fran- 
cis f 

^sns.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  mudi  as  to— 

PoHs.  IfVWUn.]  Frauds  I 

Pran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

p.  Hen.  Five  vcars  1  by'riady,  a  long  lease 
for  the  dinking  of  pewter.  But,  Frauds,  darest 
thou  be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with 
thy  indrature,  and  to  show  It  a  fiiir  pair  of 
heels,  and  run  (torn  itf 

Pran.  O  lord.  Sir  I  Til  be  sworn  npon  all  the 
books  In  England,  I  con'd  find  in  my  heart— 

Polns.  [mthin,]  Francis  I 


•  11ir««. 
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Act  a 

Pramm  Amm,  anen.  Sir. 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Fiaacb  t 

J^roM.  Let  me  see,— About  Hkhadmas  ne 
shaU  be— 

Poliw.  rrn/Ain.]  Frauds! 

Fran.  Anon,  Sir. —  Prey  you,  stay  a  Uttk 
my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  bark  you,  Francis :  For  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me,— 'twas  a  peauyworih, 
wast  nott 

#Va«i.  O  lord.  Sir  I  I  wouW  it  bid  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thonsnul 
pound ;  ask  me  whn  thou  wilt,  and  thou  ahaM 
have  it. 

Potu,  [Within.]  Frudsl 

Pratu  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  t  No,  Fkands;  bnt 
to-morraw,  Frauds ;  or,  Fnmda,  on  Thnn- 
day ;  or,  indeed.  Frauds,  when  thon  wilt.  But, 
Fnuids,— 

Fran.  My  tord  t 

P.  Hen,  Wilt  thou  rob  this  Icathem-jntia, 
crystal-button,  nolt-pated,  agate-ring,  puke  stock- 
ittf,  caddis-garter,  amootb-tongne,  Spanish* 
pouch,— 

/y«if.  O  lord.  Sir,  who  do  you  meant 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard  *  Is 
your  only  drink ;  for,  loofc  you.  Frauds,  jom 
white  canvass  doublet  will  sully:  in  Bartiary, 
Sir,  H  cannot  coom  to  so  much. 

Fran.  What,  Sir  t 

Polns.  [  fFUhin.]  Fvancls  I 

P.  Hen.  Away,  yon  rogne ;  Dost  thou  net 
bear  them  call  f 

[Here  then  both  call  him  ;  the  Draper  stands 
aoMiied,  not  knotting  tehiek  wag  to  gs. 

Enter  ViNTnan. 

rhU,  What  I  ftand'st  then  sUII,  and  hcai^ 
such  a  odlingt  Look  to  the  guests  within. 
riSrtt  FnAM.]  My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  wM 
half  a  dozen  more,  are  at  the  door ;  Shall  I  let 
them  in  I 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  ahme  awhile,  and  then 
open  the  door.    [Exit  VmTiiaB.]    FoiBSi 

Mta-enUr  Poms. 

Potn*.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  FalstalTand  tbe  mt  of  the 
thievca  are  at  the  door;  Shall  we  be  mcfryt 

Poins.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  M.  Brt 
hart  ye ;  What  canning  match  have  you  nsde 
with  this  Jest  of  the  diawert  come,  what's  the 
issuet 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  all  bumoors,  that  hate 
sbow'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  oM  day* 
of  goodmaa  Adam,  to  tbe  pupil  j|gc  of  this  prs 
sent  twelve  o'dock  at  midnight.  [Be-enter 
FaAMCis  wiU  IVine.]  What's  o'dock,  Franrisr 

#yai».  Anon,  anon.  Sir  t 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fdlow  shedd  have 
fewer  words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  tbe  Mi  of  a 
wonsan  I— His  Industry  Is— «p-slairs,  and  dowa- 
stairs  ;  his  eloquence,  the  pared  of  a  reckMiag . 
I  am  not  yet  of  Peicy's  mind,  the  Holapar  of 
the  north  ;  he  that  kills  me  oooDe  da.  or  scvea 
doxen  of  SooU  at  a  breaktet,  washes  his  haads, 
and  says  to  his  wife,— #Ye  upon  this  qmkt  Ikftf 
I  want  work.  O  mf  sweet  Harrf,  sara  fthe, 
how  many  hast  thou,  killed  to  day?  Give  »y 
roan  horse  a  drench,  saya  he ;  and  answers. 
Some  fourteen  ;  an  hour  after,  a  tri/e,  a 
trijie.  I  pr'ythee,  call  in  Falstaff;  I'U  pby 
Percy,  and  that  damned  brawn  shall  piay  dame 
Mortimer,  his  wtfe.  Bipo,  says  the  drankaid. 
CaU  in  ribs,  call  la  taUow. 

Enter  VAhaVAWW,  Gadsrill,  Bardolpb,  and 

Paro. 

Point.  Weteone,  Jack.  Wheie  hast  thou 
beent 

Fal.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  lay,  and  a 
vengeance  too  1  marry,  and  amen  I   OKc  me  a 

*  A  swMl  via*. 
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[,  bojr.— Ere  I  lead  thli  life  long,  ini 
'  i»  *  ud  mend  ihem,  and  foot 
A  plafne  of  all  cowards  I— Give  me 
z  cap  of  sack,  rogve.— -Is  tticre  no  virtue  ex< 
tantf  [He  drinks, 

P.  Hem.  Didst  tboa  nefer  see  tttan  kiss  a 
dish  of  butter  t  pltiflil  hearted  Titan,  that  melt- 
ed it  the  sweet  tale  of  the  son  I  if  thoa  dklst, 
then  behold  that  compoond. 
'  Fml.  Too  rogne^  here's  lime  in  this  sack  too  : 
There  It  aothinf  bat  rofneiy  to  be  foand  In  vli. 
lainou  man :  Yet  a  coward  Is  worse  than  a  cup 
of  sack  with  lime  In  It ;  a  villalnons  coward.— 
Go  ihy  ways,  old  Jack ;  die  when  thou  wilt,  IT 
manhood,  good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon 
the  thee  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  her- 
ring. There  Hve  not  three  good  men  nnhanged 
in  England ;  and  one  of  them  Is  fat,  and  grows 
old  :  God  help  the  while  I  a  bad  world,  I  say  ; 
I  wonid  I  were  a  weaver ;  1  conid  sing  psalms 
or  any  thbig ;  A  pfa^ne  of  all  cowards,  I  say 
still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack  f  what  mntter 
yonf 

FM.  A  king's  son !  If  t  do  not  beat  thee  ont  of 
thy  klnadom  with  a  dagi^  of  lath,  and  drive  all 
iby  svl^ects  afnre  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
I'll  never  wear  hair  on  my  Ihce  more.  Yon 
prince  of  Wales ! 

p.  Hen.  Why,  yon  whoreson  roond  man  I 
what's  the  matter  I 

Pai.  Are  yon  not  a  cowtfd  t  answer  me  to 
that ;  and  Polns  there  f 

PoUu.  'Zonnds,  ye  hi  pannch,  an  ye  call  me 
€»ward,  ril  stab  thte. 

Pai.  I  call  thee  coward  I  I'll  see  thee  damned 
ere  I  call  thee  coward :  bnt  I  wonM  give  a  thon- 
nnd  pound,  I  conId  mn  as  fast  as  tlion  canst. 
Yon  are  straight  enough  In  the  sbonlders,  you 
care  not  who  sees  your  back :  Call  yoa  that 
backing  of  yonr  friends  f  A  plague  upon  such 
bneklnf  1  give  me  them  that  will  fact  me.— Give 
me  a  cap  of  sack  :— I  am  a  rogue.  If  I  drunk 
to-day. 

P.  Hen.  O  vlllaitt  I  thy  llpe  are  scarce  wiped 
since  thon  dmnk'st  hut. 

Fsi.  AUls  (MM  for  that.    A  plague  of  all  cow. 
I,  stiU  say  I.  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  Whafa  the  matter  t 

Pai.  What's  the  matter  T  there  be  four  of  us 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  mom- 
lag. 

P.  Hen.  Where  Is  It,  Jack  t  where  Is  It  f 

Poi.  Where  is  itf  taken  from  ns  it  Is :  a  bun- 
dled upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  hundred,  man  f 

Pat.  I  am  a  rogue.  If  I  were  not  at  half- 
awnrd  with  a  down  of  them  two  hours  together. 
I  have  'scap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  tiroes 
thrast  through  the  doublet ;  four,  thivugh  the 
bose ;  my  buckler  cut  through  and  through  ; 
wj  sword  hacked  like  a  hand-saw,  ecce  signum, 
I  never  dealt  better  since  I  was  a  man ;  all 
w««ld  not  do.  A  plague  of  all  cowards  1— Let 
them  speak;  If  they  speak  more  or  less  ibau 
trath,  tney  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of  dark- 


P.  Hen.  Speak,  Sirs ;  bow  was  Itf 

Gads.  We  four  set  upon  some  dosen, 

Fnl.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gmds.  And  bound  them. 

Pete.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Pai.  Ton  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every 
man  of  them ;  mt  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew 
Jew. 

Cads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Psa.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come 
In  the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  t 

Pat.  AUT  1  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  bat 
if  I  foaght  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  Ifunch 
of  ndista :  If  (here  were  not  two  or  three  and 

*  Stockingv. 
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fifty  upon  poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two>  ^ed 
creature. 

Poins.  Pray  God,  yon  have  not  murdered 
some  of  them. 

Fat,  Sf,  that's  past  praying  for :  for  I  have 
peppered  two  <^  them :  two,  1  am  sure,  I  have 
paid  ;  two  rogaca  In  buckram  suits.  I  tell  then 
what,  Hal,— if  I  leU  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face, 
call  me  horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  ward  ;— 
here  I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point.  Four 
rogues  in  bnckiam  let  drive  at  me. • 

P.  Hen.  What,  fourf  thou  said'st  bat  two, 
even  now. 

Fat.  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  foar. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  be  said  four. 

Fai.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrast  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but 
took  all  their  seven  points  In  my  target,  thus. 

P,  Hen.  Seven  t  why,  there  were  but  fonr 
even  now. 

Fat.  In  buduam. 

Peine.  Ay,  fonr,  in  bnckiam  suits. 

fmt.  Seven  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain 
else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone; 
have  more  anon* 

Fal.  Dost  thon  hear  me,  Hal  f 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  so,  for  It  Is  worth  the  listening  to. 
These  nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of,— 

P.  Hen.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fat.  Their  points  being  brokeUy^-^ 

Peine.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fat.  Began  to  give  me   ground : 
lowed  me  dose,  came  In  foot  and 
with  a  thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous  I    eleven  buckram 
grown  ont  of  two  f 

Fat.  Bnt,  as  the  devil  would  have  It,  three 
misbegotten  knaves.  In  Kendal  green,  came 
at  my  back,  and  let  drive  at  me  ;— for  it  was 
so  dark,  Hsl,  that  thoa  could'st  not  see  thy 
hand. 

P.  Hem  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that 
begets  them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpa- 
ble. Whv,  thou  clay-brained  guts  ;  thou  knotty- 
Kted  fool ;  thon  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  tu- 
iv-keech. 

Fat.  What,  art  thou  mad  f  art  thon  nndf  Is 
not  the  truth  the  truth  t 

P.  Hen.  Why,  how  could'st  thou  know  these 
men  In  Kendal  areen,  when  it  was  to  dark  thon 
could'st  not  see  thy  hand  f  come,  tell  us  yonr 
reason  Y    What  sayest  thon  to  this  t 

Prtne.  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  your  rea- 
son. 

FtU.  What,  upon  compulsion  t  No ;  were  I  at 
the  strappado,  or  all  the  racks  la  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on '  compulsion.  Give  you  a 
reason  on  compulsion  I  If  reasons  were  as  plenty 
as  blackberries,  1  would  give  no  man  a  reason 
upon  compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hen.  I'll  be  no  longer  gniHy  of  this  sin  : 
this  sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  tills 
horse-back-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh  ;— 

Fai.  Away,  you  starveling,  yoa  elf-skin,  yon 
dried  neat's-tongue,  bull's  plsle.  you  stock- 
flsh,— O  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee  I 
—yon  tailor's  yard  you  sheath,  yon  bow-case, 
you  vile  standing  tuck  ;— 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  It 
again  ;  and  when  thou  bast  tired  thyself  In  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  speak  bat  this. 

Pains.  Mark,  Jack, 

P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  yon  four  set  on  four ; 
you  bound  them,  aad  were  mastere  of  their 
wealth  ;  (mark  now.  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put 
you  doan,)  then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four, 
and,  with  a  word,  out-lhced  you  from  your  prize, 
and  have  it ;  yea,  and  can  show  it  you  here  in 
the  house :— and,  Falstaff,  yon  carried  your  gnts 
awny  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity,  and 
roared  for  mercy,  and  still  ran  and  roared,  as 
ever  I  heard  a  bull-calf*  What  a  slave  art  thou, 
to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done,  iud  then 
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Mj  It  was  In  fl^ht  t  What  trick,  wbat  device, 
wbat  staitinit-hole,  ctntt  tbon  now  And  oat 
to  bide  tlice  from  ttait  open  and  apparent 
•bamel 

Poins.  Come,  let* a  bear.  Jack :  Wbat  trick 
hast  tbon  now  1 

Fal.  By  tfae  Lord.  I  knew  ye,  as  well  v  be 
that  made  ye.  Wby,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was 
It  for  me  to  kill  tbe  heir  apparent  f  Should  I 
Cum  upon  tbe  true  prince  T  Why,  thou  kuowest 
1  am  as  valiant  as  Hercules :  but  beware  in- 
stinct ;  tbe  lion  will  not  touch  tbe  trae  prince. 
Instinct  is  a  great  matter ;  I  was  a  coward  on 
instinct.  I  shall  think  tbe  better  of  myself  and 
thee,  dnring  my  life :  I,  for  a  valiant  lion,  and 
thou,  for  a  true  prince.    But,  by  the  Lord,  lads, 

I  am   glad   you  have  the    money. Hostess, 

clap  to  tbe  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-mur- 
row.— OallanU,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the 
titles  of  good  fellowship  come  to  you  I  Wbat, 
■hall  we  be  merry  T  siiaU  we  have  a  play  extem- 
pore f 

P.  Hen.  Content ;— and  tbe  argnmeut  shall  bo, 
thy  mnnliiR  away. 

Fal.  Ah  I  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest 
rae. 

Enter  Robtsss* 

Hoit.  Hy  lord  the  prince, 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  tbe  hostess,  wbat 
aay'st  thou  to  me  t 

Hott.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  Is  a  nobleman  of 
the  court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you  :  he  says 
he  comes  from  your  fttber. . 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him 
t  royal  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my 
pother. 
'  Pal.  Wnat  manner  of  man  is  he  t 

HMt,  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  bis  bed  at  mid- 
night f— Shall  1  give  him  bis  answer  t 

P.  Ben.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Pal.  'Faith,  ami  I'U  send  him  pftcUng. 

nsxit. 

p.  Hen,  Now,  Sirs ;  by'r  lady,  you  fought 
lilr;— so  did  yon,  Peto;— so  did  you,  Bar- 
dolpb  :  you  are  lions  too,  you  ran  away  upon  in- 
atlnct,  you  will  not  touch  the  true  prince :  no, 
—tie  I 

Bard.  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  ran, 

P.  Hen,  Tell  me  now  la  earnest.  How  came 
falstalTs  sword  so  hacked  t 

Peto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger,  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  but 
be  would  make  yon  believe  it  was  done  in  llgbt ; 
and  persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard,  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed ;  and  then  ti  bes1ub{»er 
our  garments  with  it,  and  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven 
year  before,  I  blushed  to  hear  bis  monstrous  de- 
vices. 

P.  Hen,  o  villain,  thou  atolest  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  man- 
ner, *  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blush'd  extempore: 
Thou  hadtt  tire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran'st  aw«y;  What  insUnct  hadst  tbon 
for  it  f 

Bard,  My  lord,  do  yon  see  these  meteors  t  Do 
yon  behold  these  exbauatlons  t 

P.  Hen,  1  do. 

Bard.  Wbat  think  yon  they  portend  t 

P,  Hen.  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses,  f 

Bard.  Cboter,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P,  Hen,  No,  if  rightly  taken,  baiter. 

Re-enter  FiLSTAFr. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  barebone. 
How  now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast  t|  How 
long  ift't  ago.  Jack,  since  tbon  tawest  thine  own 
ktieef 
Fal,  My  own  knee  T  when  I  was  about  thy 

*  lo  th«  r«ct.  t  DrankenncM  aad  pur^rtj. 

t  BontMit  !•  the  •l«i|tN(  at  clvthct. 


years,  Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  iks 
waist ;  I  could  have  crept  Into  aa  alderous't 
thumb-ring  :  A  plague  of  sigkiag  and  giief:  b 
blows  a  man  up  like  a  bladder.  Tliere's  tU- 
lalnons  news  abroad  :  here  was  Sir  John  ftiacy 
from  your  lather ;  you  must  lo  the  Cfsart  la  tiie 
morning.  That  same  mad  fellow  of  the  aoitk, 
Percv ;  and  he  df  Wales,  that  gave  a-^jm^^  • 
the  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  sad 
swore  the  devii  his  true  liegeman  upon  the  cntn 
of  a  Welsh  hook,— What,  a  plagae.caU  yos 
him  T— 

Point,  Oh  I  Gleadower. 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen ;  tbe  same  ;— and  his  sou. 
in-Uw,  Mortimer  ;  and  old  NortbambertaDd ;  and 
that  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  rau 
o'borseback  up  a  bill  perpendiciiiar. 

P.  Hen,  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol  kills  a  sparrow  (lying. 

Fal.  You  have  bit  It. 

P,  Hen.  So  did  he  never  tbe  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  hloi ) 
he  will  nut  rup. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  wbat  a  rascal  art  then  tbca,  ts 
praise  him  so  for  ranaing  f 

Fal.  O'borseback,  ye  cuckoo  I  bat,  afoot,  b« 
will  not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Hen,  Yes,  Jack,  upon  iastiacL 

Fal.  I  grant  ye,  upon  InstiacL  Well,  he  it 
there  too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  athouaaad  Mae- 
caps  t  more:  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to-nigbt; 
thy  father's  beard  is  tuhied  white  with  the  acwi; 
you  Ruy  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  sUakiag 
mackarel. 

P.  Hen.  Wby  then,  lis  like.  If  then  coom  « 
hot  June,  and  this  civil  buflTetlng  boU.  we  shaH 
buy  maidenheads  as  they  buy  hobnails,  by  the 
hundreds. 

Fal.  Bv  tbe  mass,  hd,  tbon  anrest  trae ;  it  b 
like  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way.— But, 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  borrtMy  afcardt  ihoa 
being  heir  appareat,  could  the  world  pick  ihet 
out  three  such  enemies  again,  as  that  flead 
Douglas,  that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devfl  Glen- 
dower  t  Art  thou  not  horribly  afraid  t  doth  ant 
thy  blood  thrill  at  Itt 

P.  Hen.  Not  a  whit,  I'faitli ;  I  lack  some  of 
thy  Instinct. 

Fal.  Well,  tbon  wUt  be  horribly  chid  Is-mor 
row^  when  thou  comest  to  thy  father :  if  thou  kne 
me,  practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hen,  Do  thou  stand  for  mr  fttbrr,  and 
examine  me  upon  the  particulan  of  my  lifr . 

Fal.  Shall  ft  content :— This  chair  shsU  be 
my  state,  t  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this 
cushion  my  crown. 

P.  Hen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  Joint-slool, 
thy   golden   sceptra   for  a  Icadea  damr, 
thy   precious  rich  crown^  for  a  pliml 
crown  I 

Fal.  Well,  an  tbe  Are  of  giart  be  aot  qiHe 
out  of  thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved.— Gife  rae 
a  cup  of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red.  that 
It  may  be  thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  must  sptak 
in  passion,  and  1  will  do  it  in  king  Caabjses'  \ 
vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  hero  Is  my  leg.  | 

Fal.  Aud  here  is  my  speech ;— Stand  aside, 
nobility. 

Host.  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'&ith. 

Fal,  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears 

are  vain, 
Hott,  O  the  hthtr,  how  he  holds  his  counte- 
nance I 

Fal.  For  God's  s«ke,  lords,  convey  my  tristfslV 
queen. 
For  tcan  do  stop  tbe  flood-gates  of  ber  eyes. 

Hott.  O  tare  t  be  doth  it  as  like  ooc  of  these 
harlotry  playen,  as  I  ever  see. 

*  A  demon  i  intcrihuA  u  •■•  •Tth*  tomt  kinfh  *^ 
f  OTcr*  M  other  dcMooe. 

t  S«oten«B  in  b1««  bo«B«tf< 
t  Chftir  of  ■eat*. 
I  A  rlmrcler  in  •  'Iragvdj  by  T.  PreatoM,  U7P' 
t  ObciMAt*.  Y  koirewfol. 
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Al.  Peace,  good  potnt-pot;  peace,  (ood 
tfckle-bnin.  *— Harry,  I  do  not  only  marrel 
wbere  thoa  mendett  tta?  ^mt,  bot  also  bow  tho« 
vt  aceompanied :  for  tboogta  tbe  camcmile,  tbe 
■Bore  il  b  trodden  on,  tbe  ftster  it  grows,  yet 
yoolb,  tbe  more  it  to  wwted,  tbe  sooner  It 
wears.  That  tboo  art  my  son,  I  bare  partly  thy 
aocber's  word,  partly  my  own  opinion ;  bnt 
chicflv,  a  villfamous  trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a 
fbolin  battKtnc  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  doth  war- 
rant me.  If  then  tbon  be  son  to  me,  here  lies 
the  point  ^-Wbr,  being  son  to  me,  art  tbon  so 
polttCrd  att  Snail  the  blessed  snn  of  heaTen 
prove  a  micher,t  and  eat  black-berries  f  a  ques- 
tion not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  England 
prove  a  thief,  and  nke  parses  T  a  question  to  be 
asked.  There  is  a  thing.  Hairy,  which  tbon  hast 
often  heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many  in  our 
bnd  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pilch,  as  an- 
cient writers  do  report,  doth  deflle  :  so  doth  tbe 
tofflpany  tbon  keepest :  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not 
•peak  to  thee  in  drink,  bnt  in  tears ;  not  in  plea- 
aare,  bnt  in  pauion ;  not  in  words  only,  but  In 
woes  also :— And  yet  there  is  a  vfrtaoas  man, 
whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  bat  I 
inow  not  his  name. 

P.  HtH,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  yoar 
maiestyT 

#*«/.  A  good  portiv  man,  i'fldth,  and  a  corpn- 
lent ;  of  m  cheerfnl  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  u 
most  noUc  carriage ;  and,  as  I  thlok,  his  age 
-aonie  llfty,  or,  by'r  lady,  tnclliilng  to  tbree-tcore ; 
nnd  now  I  remember  me,  his  name  is  Falstaif: 
If  that  man  shonld  be  lewdly  giTen,  he  decelTeth 
me ;  for,  Harry,  |  see  Tirtae  in  his  looU.  If 
then  the  tree  may  be  known  by  the  fmit,  as  the 
Irait  by  the  tree,  then,  peremptorily  1  speak 
ft,  tkere  Is  Tirtoe  In  that  Falstaif:  him  keep 
with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me  now,  thou 
■nnghty  vartet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thou  been  this 

BBOOthf 

P,  Ben.  Dost  tbon  speak  like  a  klngt  Do 
tbon  stand  for  me,  and  111  play  my  fluher. 

Fal,  Depose  mef  if  tbon  dost  It  half  so 
gravfly,  so  majestically,  both  In  word  and  mat- 
ter, bang  me  np  by  the  heels  for  a  nbbet>saeker,{ 
«  a  pouter's  hare. 

P.  Hem,  Weil,  hero  I  am  set. 

/W.  And  here  I  stand :— Indge,  my  masters. 

P.  Bin.  Now,  Harry  t  whence  come  you  t 

Pnl.  My  noUe  lo.-d,  ftom  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  I  bear  of  thee  arc 


upon  ■ 


'Pal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  (hlse : 
ni  tickle  ye  fi»r  a  yonng  prince,  ifkith. 

P.  Ben.  Swearcst  thon,  ungracions  boyf 
bekceibrth  ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently 
carried  away  ftom  grace :  there  Is  a  devil  baonu 
tkee.  In  the  likeness  of  a  f^  old  man  :  a  tun  of 
VMB  is  thy  companion.  Why  dost  tbon  converse 
liflh  that  trunk  of  hamonrs,  that  boltlng-bntch  $ 
«f  beasdlaess,  that  swoln  narcel  of  dropsies,  that 
kage  bombard  g  of  sack,tnat  stuffed  cloak-bag  of 
gnta,  that  roasted  Mannlngtree  IT  ox  with  (lie 
padding  fed  bis  belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that 
trey  Inlqolty,  that  fttther  mfllan,  that  vanity  in 
years  t  Wherein  is  he  good,  bot  to  taste  sack  and 
4rlak  It  f  wherein  neat  aacl  cleanly,  but  to  carve 
a  capon  and  eat  it  T  wherein  cunning  bnt  in 
craft  r  wberein  crafty,  but  in  villany  t  wherein 
TiUaiBoos,  bnt  in  all  things  f  wherein  worthy,  but 

fBMHUttgt 

Pei.  I  would  yonr  grace  wonld  take  me  with 
jon ;  **  Whom  means  yonr  grace  t 
P.   Hen.   That  villainous  abominable  mls- 
of  yonth,  Mstaff,  that  old  white-bearded 


Pal.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 
P.  HeM.  I  know  tbon  dost. 

*  NaoM  af  m  MroBf  liqaor. 
t  A  MmM  Wjr.  t  A  ymung  ttMmt. 

mmcmiu 


iru 


in*  wkirh  aapumu*  fl«ur  ttvm  braa* 


J  A  IrackcT  Mack  jack  to  hold  bear. 
Y  In  Eaoes,  wbcr*  a  laryr  ox  waa  raartad  whole. 
••  Speak  a«  faatar  i%aa  I  caa  fellow. 


Pel,  Bot  to  say  I  know  more  harm  in  him 
than  in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know. 
That  he  Is  old,  (tbe  more  the  pity,)  his  white 
hairs  do  witness  it ;  bnt  that  he  Is  (saving  your 
reverence^  a  whoremaster,  that  I  utterly  deny. 
If  sack  and  sugar  be  a  fliult,  God  help  tbe 
wicked  \  K  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a  sin,  dien 
many  an  old  host  that  I  know,  is  damned  t  if 
to  be  At  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's  leaii 
kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good  lord ;  banish 
Peto,  banish  Baidolpb,  banish  Polns :  but  Ibr 
sweet  Jack  Falstaif,  kind  Jack  Fhlslaff,  true  Jack 
FUstair,  valiant  Jack  Falstaif,  and  therefore  more 
valiant,  being,  as  be  is,  old  Jack  Faistaff,  banisb 
not  him  thy  Harry's  company ;  banisb  plump 
Jack,  and  banish  alt  the  world. 

P.  Hen.  I  do,  I  will.  {A  kneeking  heard. 
[Exeunt  Hostess,  PaAMcis,  amd  Bab- 

DOLPH. 

JRa^OHter  Babdolvb,  running. 

Bard.  O  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  sberllT,  with 
a  moat  monstrous  watch.  Is  at  the  door. 

Pai.  Out,  you  rogue  f  play  out  the  play  i  I 
have  much  to  say  In  the  belialf  of  tiut  Fal- 
staif. 

Re-enter  Hostbss,  kattilf. 

Ha»t.  O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

Pal.   Heigh,  height   the  devil  rides 
fiddlestick  :  What's  tbe  matter  f 

Host.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  fto 
door :  th^  are  come  to  search  the  bouse ;  Shall 
I  let  them  in  t 

Pat,  Dost  tbon  hear.  Hal  T  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold  a  counterlelt :  thou  art  essentially 
mad«  without  seeipint  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natoral  coward,  witbont 
instinct. 

Pai.  I  deny  your  auttor ;  If  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff,  so;  if  not,  let  him  enter;  If  I  become 
not  a  cart  as  well  u  another  man, 
my  bringing  npl  I  hope  I  shall 
strangled  with  a  halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Oo,  hide  thee  behind  tbe  arras  }— 
the  rest  walk  np  above*  Now,  my  masters,  for 
a  true  Ikce,  and  good  conscience. 

Fat.  Both  which  I  have  had :  hot  tbgir  daft 
is  out.  and  therefore  rU  hide  me. 

lExeuni  alt  but  the  Pam ca  and  Poina. 

P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

Bnter  SHuaivr  and  CAaaiia. 

Now,  master  sheriff;  whatfs  your  win  with  me  f 
JSmt.  First,  pardon  me,  my  loid.    A  hoe  and 

ciy 
Hath  f<rtlow'd  certain  men  unio  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  menf 

Oier.  One  of  them  Is  well  known,  my  gncl- 
ous  lord, 
A  troes  fttf  man. 

Car.  As  fht  u  bntler. 

P.  Hen.  The  matt,  I  do  asiore  you.  Is  not 
here; 
For  I  myself  at  this  thne  have  employ'd  bfan. 
And,  sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  1  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  bim  to  answer  thee  or  any  man, 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  cfaarg'd  witbal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  teave  the  bouse. 

Sker.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentle- 


a  plagi^e  on 
u  soon  bt 


Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  huidred  marks. 
P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so :  If  be  have  robb'd 
these  men. 
He  shall  be  answerable  t  and  so.  fhrewell. 
Sker.  Good  nigbt,  my  noble  \m6. 
P.  Hen.  I  tUnk  It  Is  good  morrow ;  Is  it 

nott 
Sker.   Indeed,  my  lord,  I  thittk  It  be  two 
o'clock.  [Krevnt  Shuivp  and 

CAaaiaa. 
P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  aa 
Paul's.    Go,  call  him  forth. 
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Pahu.  Mitaff  1— liut  adecp  behind  tbe  ama, 
•nd  snorting  like  n  horie. 

P.  Hen,  Hirli.  bow  hard  be  fetches  breath : 
Search  hit  pockeu.  [Poms  tearelu*,\  What 
bast  thoa  fuond  t 

Poins,  Nothing  bat  papers,  my  kMd. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  be  :  lead  them. 

Pohu,  Item.  A  capon,  Ss.  td. 
Item,  Sauce  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  Ss.  6d. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  aappeff  Ss.  ad. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Ben.  O  monstrous  1  bnt  one  half  penny- 
worth of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  I 
—What  there  is  else,  keep  close  ;  we'll  read  it 
at  more  advantage :  there  let  him  sleep  till  day. 
I'll  to  the  court  la  the  morning :  we  must  all  to 
the  wars,  and  thy  place  shall  be  honourable.    I'll 

frocure  this  fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I 
now,  his  death  will  be  a  march  of  twelveicofe. 
The  money  shall  be  paid  back  again  with  advan- 
tige.    Be  with  me  betimes  la  the  morning ;  and 
so  good  morrow,  Poins. 
Point*  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.  [Areimf . 


ACT  III. 

SCBNB  I.^Bnngor,—A  Boom  In  the  Areh^ 
deacon's  House, 

BMer  HoT8Piin,WonciSTxn,MoaTiirBn,  and 
GLaNDOWsa. 

Mart,  These  promises  are  fiUr,  the  parties 
Bure, 
And  oar  Induction  *  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hoi,  Lord  Mortimer,  and  cousin  Glendower, 

Will  yon  sit  down  1 

And,  nude  Worcester :— A  plagne  upon  It  I 
I  have  fiwfot  the  map. 

Clend,  No,  here  it  Is. 
Sit,  cousin  Percy ;  sit,  good  consln  Hotspur : 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale,  and, 

with 
A  rising  si^,  be  wlsheth  yon  in  heaven. 

Hot,  And  yon  In  bell,  as  often  as  he  heart 
Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

Glend,  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity. 
The  Itont  of  heaven  was  ftiU  of  fiery  shapes. 
Of  buniing  cressets ;  t  and,  at  my  birth, 
Tbe  ftame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  con^rd. 

Hot»  Why,  so  it  would  have  done 
At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitten'd,  though  yourself  bad  ne'er  been 
born. 

Gion.  I  My  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was 
bom* 

Hoi.  And  I  say  the  earth  was  not  of  my 
mind, 
If  yon  suppose,  as  fearing  yon  It  shook. 

Glend,  Tbe  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the 
earth  did  tremble. 

Hoi.  Oh  I  then  the  earth  shook  to  tee  the  bea^ 
vens  on  lire. 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colic  plnch'd  and  vea*d 
By  the  Imprisoning  of  nnmlv  wind 
Within    her  womb;    whicn,  for  enlargement 
•trlvlng,  [down 

Shakes  the  old   beldame  earth,  and  toppkest 
Steeples  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  dlstempenttni^ 
in  passion  shook. 

Giend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 
I  A)  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tell  yon  onoe  again,  that,  at  my  birth, 

•  Bcflaalar.  4  Lightt  Mt  ctms  warn 

fciacoM  aad  aiM  apen  polet,wliick  ww  m—A  ia 
caatloBt  he.  t  TambUit 


pra- 


Ifce 


The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery 

The  goats  ran  from   the   monmains,  nad   iki 

herds 
Were   strangely    danorona    to    the    frifhtei 

fields. 
These  signs  have  mark'd  me  cxtinonllaaiy  ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  Is  be  Uvinc— cllpp'd  in  with  the  aen 
That  chides  the  banks  of  England,  Scsdaad, 

Walea, 

Which  cadis  me  pupil,  or  hatb  read  to  wot  f 
And  bring  him  out,  that  Is  but  woman's  aon. 
Can  trace  me  in  tbe  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 
Hot.  I  thluk  there  is  no  man  speaks  betlet 

Welsh : 

I  will  to  dinner. 
Mori.  Peace,  consln  Perpy ;  yon  viO  make 

him  mad. 
Glend.  I  can  call  spirits  ftom  tbe  vasty  deep. 
Hot.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  so  can  any  man  : 
Bnt  wlU  they  come  when  you  do  call  for  them  t 
Glend,  Why,  1  can  teach  yon,  consln,  to  com- 
The  devil.  [mand 

Hoi,  And  I  can  teach  thee,  eoa,  to  shame  tk« 

devil. 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  shaaae  the  de- 
vil.— 
If  thon  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him 

hither. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  I  have  power  to 

hence. 
Oh  1  while  yon  live,  tell  tmth  and 

devil. 
JIforf .  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat. 
Glend,   Three  tiroes  bath  Henry  BoU«ghi«tc 

made  bead 
Against  my  power:  thrkt  ftom  the 

Wye. 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sea 
Bootless  *  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 
Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  ia  Csul  vca< 

ther  tool 
How  'scapes  he  agues.  In  the  devO's  naase  f 
Glend,  Come,  here's  the  map :  ShaB  ne  di- 
vide our  right, 
Acoonltttg  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'en  f 
JIftfrf .  The  anrbdeaoon  hath  divided  II 
Into  three  limits,  very  eonally  : 
England,  ftom  Trent  and  Seviem  hitherto, 
Bv  south  and  east.  Is  to  my  iMurt  assign'd : 
All  westward.  Wales  beyond  the  Seven  shore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bouad. 
To  Owen  Glendower :— and,  dear  ooi,  to  >oa 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  Indentures  tripartite  f  are  dram ; 
Which,  bdng  sealed  Interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  night  may  execnlej 
To-morrow,  consln  Percy,  you  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  wItt  set  foilfc. 
To  meet  your  fhtber  and  tbe  Scottish  power. 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  ftither  Glendower  Is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall   we  need  bla  hdp   theae  foarteea 

days : — 
Within  that  space,  [TV  OLUii>.]  yon  miy  beat 

drawn  together 
Yonr  tenants,  ftlends,  and  nelcbbonrlng  geatle' 

men. 
Glend.  A  shorter  time  shall  acnd  me  i»  you, 

lords. 
And  la  my  conduct  shall  yonr  ladica  come : 
Prom  whom  yon  now  must  steal,  and  take  ao 

leave; 
For  there  will  be  a  worid  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  yonr  wives  and  yea. 
Hot.  Methlnks  my  moiety,  t  north  ftnm  Bar* 

ton  here. 
In  quantttv  equals  not  one  of  yonr's : 
See,  how  tnls  river  comes  me  creaUng  In* 
And  cuts  me  from  the  best  of  all  my  mm. 


*  Ua«aec«Mftt1.  f  Tbrta  capita. 
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A  tafe  tatf  BMKHi,  a  moutraw  cantle  * 

rU  Iwre  the  omcnt  \n  thb  piftoe  damra'd  up ; 

And  here  the  anof  aad  silver  Treat  ihaU  nui, 

la  a  Mw  chaaaely  ftir  and  evenly : 

It  ihall  not  wind  with  tach  a  deep  Indent, 

To  rob  me  of  to  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GImtf .  Not  wind  t  It  shall,  it  mnit :  70a  lee 
ttdolh. 

Mhrt,  Yea, 
Bnt  omrk  how  ha  beats  hit  ooarw»  and  nuf 

menp 
With  like  advantaie  on  the  other  side : 
OeMinf  the  opposed  continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  side  It  lakes  from  von. 

Hot,  Yea,  hat  a  Uttto  charfe  will  trench  bUn 
here. 
And  oa  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  be  mas  straight  and  even. 

N9i.  I'll  have  It  so ;  a  little  charfe  will  do  it. 

GUnd,  1  will  not  have  It  altefd. 

a&e.  Will  not  yon  f 

GUtui.  No,  nor  yon  shall  aot. 

Ifof .  Who  shall  say  me  nay  t 

Gitmd,  Why,  that  will  I. 

H0i,  Let  me  not  nnderstUHl  it  then. 
Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Glettd.  I  can  ^eak  Eaflish,  lord,  u  well  as 
yoar 
For  I  was  train'd  np  in  the  Englbh  conrt : 
Where,  bring  bat  yoaag,  f  framed  to  the  harp 
Maay  aa  Eaglish  ditty,  lovely  welt, 
Aad  gave  the  toagae  a  helpful  oraament ; 
A  vlrtse  that  was  acver  seen  in  yon. 

Hoi.  Marry,  and  I'm  glad  of  it  with  aU  my 
heart; 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cnr  mew. 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mimgers : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  braaea  caastkk  t  tara'd. 
Or  a  dry  wbeel  giate  oa  an  azle«tree ; 
And  that  woaM  set  my  teeth  aothlag  on  edge, 
MoChing  so  mach  m  miadng  poetry ; 
TIs  like  the  A>rc'd  gait  of  a  snaffling  nag. 

CUnd.  Come,  yon  shall  have  Trent  tara'd. 

Hoi,  I  do  not  care  s  I'll  give  thrloe  so  mnch 
land 
To  any  weil-deterviag  friend  ; 
Bat,  la  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I'll  cavil  oa  the  alntb  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  iadcatares  drawn  1  shall  we  be  gone  t 

Giemd,  The  moon  shiaea  fUr,  yoa  mav  aw^r 
by  night: 
fl^  haste  the  writer,  X  aad,  wtthal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  yoar  departare  beace  : 
I  am  afraid  my  daughter  will  raa  mad. 
So  mach  she  doleth  oa  her  Mortimer. 

[JEcif. 

Jfarf .  Fie,  coasia  Percy  I  how  yoa  cross  my 
father  I 

Hoi»  I  cannot  choose :   sooMtlmes  he  angers 


With  lelliag  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlia  aad  hto  prophecies ; 
Aad  of  a  diagoa  aad  a  flnlem  fish, 
A  dlp-wiag'd  griffla,  aad  a  monlten  raven, 
A  ooachlag  lioa,  aad  a  rampiag  cat, 
Aad  sach  a  deal  of  sklmble-skaaible  staff 
As  pats  me  from  my  fldih.    I  tell  yoa  what,— 
He   held   me,   bat    last  night,  at  least  nine 

hours. 
En  recfcoaiag  ap  the  sevcial  devils^  aames. 
That  were  his  lackeys:  I  cried,  hamph,— aad 

well,— go  to,— 
Bat  mark'd  him  aot  a  word.    Oh  I  he's  as  te- 

dloas 
Aa  b  a  tired  horse,  a  nlling  wife ; 
Worse    thaa  a   smoky  hoase:— I  had  rather 

live 
With  cheese  aad  garlic,  ia  a  windmill,  Ihr, 
Tia«a  feed  oa  cates,  aad  have  him  talk  to  me, 
la  any  sanuner-house  ia  Christeadom. 

Mort,  la  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  geatlemaa } 
E&ceediagiy  well  read,  aad  profited 

•  Cmbw  .      t  CaaJUtUck. 

t  I'b*  wriMraf  t>i  tniel«t. 


la  straage  coacealmeats;  valiaat  w  a  lion. 
And  WQod'roas  affable  ;  and  as  boualiful 
As  mlacs  of  ladia.    Shall  I  tell  you,  coaslB  f 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  bis  natural  sooae, 
Wbea  yoa   do  cross  his  hamonr;   Ihlth,  he 

does: 
I  warrant  yon,  that  ama  Is  not  alive. 
Might  so  nave  tempted  him  as  yon  have  done 
Withoat  the  taste  of  danger  aad  reproof; 
Bat  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  yon. 
fVor.  In  fhllh,  my  lord,  yon  are  too  wllftil- 

blame ; 
And  since  your  coming  hither  have  d(4ie  enough 
To  pat  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,   lord,   to   amend  this 

Ikalt: 
Thoagh  sometimes  it  show  greatneu,  coarage, 

blood, 
(Aad  that's  the  dearest  grace  It  readers  yoa,) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  preseat  harsh  rage* 
Defect  of  maaaers,  waat  of  goverameat, 
Prfde,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth    men's    hearts;    and    leaves    behind    a 


Upon  the  beauty  of  all  -parts  besides, 
Bc|uUing  them  of  commendation. 
Hot,  Well,  I  am  scbooi'd ;  good  manners  be 
your  speed  I 
Here  comes   our   wives,  and   let   us   take  otar 
leave. 

Re-enter  GLSMDOWin,  with  the  Ladiu. 

Mart,  This  Is  the  deadly   spile  that  angers 
me,— 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 
Giend,  My  daughter  weeps ;  she  will  not  part 
with  yon. 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 
Mori.  Good  father  tell  her,  that  she  and  my 
aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  •  speedily 

[GLsnoowaa  opeuk*  to  hi*  /daughter  in 
Weleh,  amd  the  muwere  him  im  the 


Glend.  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish   self- 

wlll'd  harlotry. 
One  no  persaasloa  can  do  good  upon. 

[Ladf  M.  opeake  to  Moan  a  an  in  WfUh. 
Mort,  I   understand  thy  looks  :   thai  pretty 
Welsh 
Which  thoo  poorest  down  from  these  swelling 


I  am  too  perfect  in ;  and,  bat  for  shame, 
la  sach  a  parley  would  I  aaswer  thee. 

{iMif  M.  epetks, 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mlae. 
And  that's  a  feeling  dUpuiatlon : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love. 
Till    I    have   Icam'd    thy   language;    for   thy 

tongue 
Makes  Wetob  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd, 
Snng  by  a  Mr  aneen  In  a  sunuwr's  bower. 
With  ravisfaiag  dlvisioa,  to  her  lute. 

Giend,  Nay,  if  you  melt,  thea  will  she  raa 
mad.  i^df  M.  nemkt  ogoin, 

Mori,  Oh  I  I  am  Ignorance  itseli  la  this. 

Glend,  She  bids  yon 
Upon  the  wanton  rashes  lay  yon  down. 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap, 
Aad  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  yonr  cydids  crown  the  god  of  sleep. 
Charming  yonr  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  differeace  twlxt  wake  and  sleep. 
As  Is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  alght. 
The  hoar  before  the  heavealy-baraess'd  team 
Beglas  his  goldea  progrem  ia  the  east. 

Iforf.  With  aU  my  heart  I'll  sit,  and  heir 
her  slag: 
By  that  time  will  oar  book.i  I  think,  be  drawn 

Giend,  Do  so: 
Aad  those  masicuas  that  shall  play  to  you. 


•  Escort. 
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Hang  In  the  ilr  a   thouuid    leagim  fnm 

bcBoe; 
Yet  stnlf ht  they  ■hill  be  here :  tit,  and  at- 
tend. 
Hot.  Come,  Kale,  thoo  art  perfect  In  lying 
down  :  Goine,  qni^,  qidck ;  that  I  may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  lap* 
Ladf  P.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

OLaMDOwan  tptakf  Mome  Welsh  Ufor4»,  «md 
ikem  the  Mustc  pUtjfs* 

Sot.  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  nndentande 
Welsh : 
And  'tis  no  marvel  he's  so  hnniorone. 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  good  mnticlan. 

Ladf  P.  Then  should  yon  be  nothing  bnl 
musical ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  hn- 
monn.  Lie  still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  hu^ 
sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear  Ladii,  my  brach,* 
howl  in  Irish. 

Lodp  P.   Wonld'st    thon    have    thy    head 
broken  f 

Hot,  No. 

Ladjf  P.  Then  be  sUU. 

Hot.  Neither  ;  tit  a  woman's  findt. 

Ladf  P.  Now  Ood  help  thee  I 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

LUf  P*  What's  that  t 

Hot.  Peace  I  she  sings. 

A  Welsh  SoMo  oung  hg  Zdidp  If. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  I'll  have  yonr  song  too. 

Xatfjr  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hot.  Not  yoor's,  la  good  sooth  I  'Heart,  yon 
swear  like  a  comflt-maker's  wife  1  Not  yon,  in 
good  sooth ;  and.  As  true  as  I  live ;  and.  As 
Ood  shall  mend  me ;  and,  As  snre  as  day : 
And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths. 
As  if  thon  never  walk'dst  f^irther  than  Fias- 

bnry. t 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thon  art, 
A  good  month-flliing  oath ;  and  lecve  in  tooth, 
And  sneh  protest  or  pepper-ctngerbread, 
To  vdvnt-gnards  t  ud  Snoday-cltiBens. 
Come,  sing. 

Ladf  P.  I  frill  not  sing. 

Hot.  Tit  the  nest  way  to  tarn  tailor,  or  be 
redbreast  teacher.  An  the  indentnres  be  drawn, 
I'll  away  within  these  two  honrs ;  and  so  come 
la  when  ye  wllk  [Bxit, 

OUnd.  Come.  eome«  lord  Mortimer ;  yon  are 
as  alow, 
As  hot  lord  Perey  is  on  lire  to  go. 
By  this  our  hookas  drawn ;  we'U  bat  seal, 

then 
Vo  hone  Immadlalely. 

Jferf.  With  all  my  heart.  IKxomnt. 

MOBNEIL—Lomdon^-^A  Room  in  tho  PaUeo. 

Enter  King  Hanar^  PHnee  of  Walbs,  nnd 

jCorOs, 

it.  ITeii.  Lonis,  give  as  leave :  the  prince  of 

Wales  and  I, 
Mast  have  some  oonflirrenee :   Bnt  be  nenr  at 

hand. 
For  wa  shaU  presently  have  need  of  yon.~ 

_^  i&ceunt  Lords. 

I  know  not  whether  Ood  wU  have  it  so. 
For  some  dbplenslng  wrrlce  1  have  done. 
That  in  his  secret  deom,  ont  of  my  Mood 
He'll   breed  revengcment  and  a  fcoorge  for 


aad 


Bat  thoa  dost,  In  thy  passages  of  life. 
Make  me  believe,  that  thon  art  only  niark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  red  of  hcnven. 
To  nnnish  my  mls4readlngs.    Tell  me  else, 
Conld  snch  Inordinate  and  low  deslras. 
Such  poor,  snch  bare,  snch  lewd,  snch   mean 

attempts.   « 
Snch  barren  pleasures,  mde  society. 


•  HMoa. 


t  Tht  dMfy  •rcocknics. 


t  In  MoorfieMa. 


As  thon  art  asalch'd  withal,  and  giallcd  to. 
Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood* 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  I 
K.  Hen.  So  please  yonr  miyesly,  1  woedd  I 


Qnit  all  olTenoee  wItt  as  dear 

As  well  as,  I  am  doobUeas,  I  can  pmte 

Myself  of  many  I  am  cfaarg'd  witlal : 

Yet  snch  eatennation  let  me  beg. 

As.  in  rmroof  of  many  tales  devised. 

Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  mnst  hfar, 

By  smiiiag  pickpthaaAs  *  aad   baee  ncwasMa- 

gers, 
I  may,  for  some  thinga  tme,  wheveln  amr  yonih 
Hath  Ihnlty  wandcr'd  and  Irretnlar, 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  sobmlsrioo. 
jr.  i7«s.  Ood  pardon  thee  I— yet  let  me  won 

der,  Hany, 
At  thy  affecdoBS  which  do  hold  a  wl^ 
Qalte  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  aneesum. 
Thy  pliwe  in  council  thon  hast  mdely  ket. 
Which  by  thy  yonnger  brother  to  sappUed ; 
And  art  almost  an  aUen  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  Mood : 
The  hope  and  eapedatieB  of  thy  tiaw 
Is  min'd  ;  and  the  soal  of  every  man 
Prophetically  does  fbre-thiak  thy  fidl. 
Had  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been. 
So  comnon-hartney'd  In  the  eyes  of  ascn. 
So  stale  and  cheap  to  Tttlssr  oompaay ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crawa* 
Had  still  kept  loyal  to  posicmien ;  t 
And  left  me  in  repnteless  banlshnwat, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  Ukctthood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir 
But,  like  n  oemet,  I  ims  wondcr'd  at: 
That  oDen  wodhl  tell  their  chlMrcn, Tket  is  he. 
Others  wonhl  say  ^  If  here/  avMdk  Is  JMto^ 

broke? 
And  then  I  stole  nil  conrteey  fknm 
And  dress'd  mysdf  in  snch  hnaUlity, 
That  I  did  ptoch  alheglaaee  from  men's 
Load  shouts  nnd  salatations  from  their 
even  in  the  presence  of  the  creemed  ktag. 
Thus  did  I  keep  my  person  fresh  aad 
My  presence,  like  a  nbe  poatttcal. 
Ne'er  seen,  bnt  wondet'd  nt :  and  so  i 
Seldom  bnt  snmpCnons,  showed  Hka  a  l^ast; 
And  won,  by  rareaess,  snch  solemato. 
The  skipping  king,  he  nmbled  np  and  dowa 
With  ihallow  Jesters,  and  rash  bavtnt  alts. 
Soon  kindled,  and    soon    bnm'd:  caided  bh 


Miagled  hie  royalty  with  caperhm  fools ; 
Had  his  great  aama  prslhned  Witt  their 
And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his 
To  laugh  at  gttalag  bevs,  and  stnnd  the 
Of  every  beardless  vaia  comparative :  ( 
Orew  a  companion  to  the  comm 
Bafeoff*d  I  himself  to  popatarity 
That  being  daily  swaBow'd  by 
Thev  snrfBltad  with  honey  \  and 
To  loathe  the  tasto  of 

Hille 

More  than  a  little  Is  by  mneh  too  mneh. 
So,  when  he  had  ooeasloa  to  he  scan. 
He  «M  bat  as  the  caakoo  to  to  Jane, 
Heard,    aot  regarded  i   seen*    bnt  with  mcfc 

eyes. 
As,  sick  and  Mantad  wkh  eeasmnnlty, 
Aflbrdno  extraordiaary  gaae. 
Such  as  to  bent  on  sun-lTbe  m^lesty 


When  it  shines  seldom  in  admlrlM  eyes 

Bnt  rather  drowa'd,  and  hang  their  cyc-Uda 

down. 
Slept  In  his  fcce,  and  rendei'd  snch  asptet 
As  doudy  men  use  to  their 
Bdng  Mth  Us 

fhU. 
And  in  that  vary  line,  Harry,  stand'at  Ihsn: 
For  thon  hnst  lost  thy  princdy  privilege. 


•tan***  itog^.  «■* 
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With  Tile  paiUcipatkNi ;  aot  «■  eye 

Bat  ij  t-«mry  of  tby  cominoii  Bl«kt, 

SiTe   mine,  which  hath    desir'd   to   we   thee 

more ; 
Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  have  It  do, 
MaU  hlind  itself  with  fuolith  tenderneaB. 
P.  Hen.  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrloc-f  raciona 

l<ml. 
Be  more  myself. - 

K.  Hen,  For  all  the  world. 
As  thoa  art  to  this  boar,  was  Richard  then, 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravensparg ; 
And  even  as  1  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  scepire.  and  my  soal  to  boot, 
Be  hath  more  worthy  Interest  to  the  state. 
Than  Umni,  the  shadow  of  soceession : 
For,  of  no  rlebt,  nor  eoloar  like  to  right. 
He  doth  All  ieUU  with  harness  •  in  the  realm ; 
Tnna  bead  against  the  lion's  armed  Jaws  ; 
And,   brinf  no  more  in  debt   to   years  tlian 

thoo. 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  rererend  bishopt  on 
To  Moody  battles  and  to  braising  arms. 
What  neirer-dying  honour  hath  be  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas  ;  whose  high  deeda. 
Whose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 
Holds  from  ail  soldiers  chief  majority. 
And  military  title  capital, 
Thtoofb    all   the  hingdoms  that    acknowle^e 

ChrUtt 
Thrice  hath   this   Hotspur   Mars   in   swathing 

clothes. 
This  Infknt  warrior,  in  his  enterprises, 
Discomflted  great  Douglas  :  ta'en  hlna  once, 
Ealarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 
To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  dedauce  up, 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And    what  say  you  to  thlsl  Percy,   North«m> 

berland, 
Tlw    a*Thblsbop's    grace    of    York,    Douglas, 

Mortimer, 
Capitulate  t  against  us  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee  f 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 
Whidi  art  my  near'st  and  dearest  1  enemy  f 
Thon  that    art   like    enough    (tnrongh   vaaial 

fear, 
Baae  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen  J 
To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  frowns. 
To  show  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 
P,  Hen,  Do  not  think  so,  yon  shall  not  find 

it  so; 
And   God  forgive  them,  that  have   so   mnch 

Bway'd 
Tow  m^)eaty's  good  fhonghts  away  from  me  I 
I  will  redeem  afi  this  on  Percy's  bead, 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  giorlous  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  yon  that  I  am  Tour  son  ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  favours  with  a  bloody  mask. 
Which,    waah'd  away,  shall  scour   my  shame 

with  it. 
And  that  shaU  be  the  dav,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  chUd  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-praised  knight. 
And  your  unthougbt-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm; 
'Would    they  were    multitudes;    and  on    my 

bead 
My  shames  rodonhled  I  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  aoithem  youth  exchange 
His  glorioos  deeds  for  my  Indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord, 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf ; 
And  I  will  cul  him  to  so  strict  account. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Tea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  bis  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which,  if  he  be  pleas'd  1  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  rai||esty«  may  ttlve 


Ar»««r. 


f  CoaUM. 


t  M«M  bttl. 


The  lottg*crewn  wounds  of  my  intemperance : 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 
AT.  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in 

this  :—  . 
Thoa  Shalt  have  charge,  and  sovcreiga  tnist, 

herein. 

Entmr  Bloht. 

How  now,  good  Blunt  f  thy  looks  are  Aill   of 

apeed. 
ShuU,  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to 

speak  of. 
Urd  Hortteer  of  Soolland  bath  sent  word. 
That  Douglas  and  the  Encllsh  rebels  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are. 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  olTer'd  foni  plav  In  a  state. 
AT.  Htn.  The  earlof  Westmorehmd  set  forth 

to-day; 
With  bim  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old  :— 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward;    on    Thursday,    we    ourselves     will 

march ; 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  yoa 
Shall  march   tbroi^   Olosfeershire ;  by   which 

account, 
Onr  business  valacd,  some  twelve  dam  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  Ikt,  while  men  delay. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  UJ.Saatcheap.^A    Bo&m  in   tk€ 
Bcmr'e  Head  Tavern, 

Enter  Falstapf  and  Baudolpb. 

Fat.  Bordolph,  am  I  not  ftdlen  away  vilely 
since  this  last  action  f  do  I  not  bale  f  do  1  not 
dwindle  t  Wby,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like 
ah  old  ladv's  loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like 
an  old  apple-John.  Well,  I'll  repent,  and  that 
suddenly,  while  I  am  In  some  liking ;  *  1  shall 
be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then  I  shall  have 
no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have  not  forgotten 
what  the  Inside  of  a  charcb  Is  made  of,  I  am 
a  pepper.coni,  a  brewer's  horse ;  the  Inside  of 
a  church  1  Company,  vlllainons  company,  hath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  yon  are  so  ftetfrd,  yon  can- 
not live  long. 

Fal.  Wby,  there  Is  it:— come,  sing  me  a 
bawdv  song  ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  vir- 
tuously given,  as  a  gentleman  iieed  to  be ;  vir- 
tuous enough :  swore  little ;  diced,  not  above 
seven  times  a  week;  went  to  a  bawdy-house, 
not  above  onoe  in  a  qnarter— of  an  hoar ;  paid 
money  that  I  bonowed,  three  or  four  times ; 
lived  welL  and  la  good  compam:  ud  now  I 
live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  eoAipam. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  Iht,  Sir  John,  that 
you  must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass  ;  out  of 
aH  reasonable  compass.  Sir  John. 

Ft^.  Do  thou  unend  thy  fhoe.  and  I'll  amend 
my  life :  Thou  art  our  admiral,  f  thou  bearest 
the  hmtem  In  the  poop#— but  'Us  In  the  nose  of 
thee ;  thon  ait  tlw  knight  of  the  bnminff 
lamp. 

Bard.  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  does  yon  no 
harm. 

Pai.  No,  ru  be  swoni ;  I  make  as  good  use 
of  it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or 
a  wiemento  mari :  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I 
tbink  upon  hell«flre,  and  Dives  that  lived  in 
purple  ;  for  there  he  is  in  bis  robes,  burning, 
burning.  If  thou  wert  any  way  given  to  virtue, 
I  would  suwar  by  thy  face;  my  oath  should 
be.  By  this  fire :  but  thou  art  altogether  given 
over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy 


■  Have  son*  fl«»h. 
1  Adminr*  tbip. 


3  F 


402 

ftee,  the 

nui'tt  n 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Act  ni 


MB  of  Utter  diriineM.  When 
Oad«hUI  in  the  ntcht  to  catch  mjr 
hone.  If  I  did  not  think  thoa  hadit  been  in 
ignis  faiuut,  or  a  bali  of  wildllre,  there'i  no 
purchase  in  mouev.  O  thou  art  a  perpetual 
triumpbp  an  erenatUnf  l>onllre-light  I  Thou 
bait  saT'd  me  a  thousand  marits  in  links  and 
torches,  walklBs  with  tbce  in  the  night  betwixt 
tavern  and  tavern :  but  the  sack  that  thou  bast 
ilmnk  me,  would    have  bought  me   lights  as 

rMl  cheap,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in  Europe, 
have  maintaln'd  that  salamander  of  youfs 
with  lire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  It  J 

Bard,  'Sblood,  I  would  my  hot  were  In 
your  belly  I 

FaL  Ood  a-mercy  I  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
heart-burned. 

EnUr  HosTsss. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  t  *  have  yon 
Inquired  yet  who  picked  my  pocket  t 

Hott.  Why,  Sir  John  I  what  do  yon  think. 
Sir  John  t  Do  yon  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my 
house  t  I  have  searched,  I  have  inquired,  so 
has  my  husband,  man  by  man,  boy  by  boy, 
servant  by  servant :  the  tithe  of  a  hair  was 
never  lost  In  my  house  before. 

FaL  Yon  lie,  hostess ;  Bardolph  was  shaved, 
and  lost  muiy  a  hair :  and  I'll  be  sworn,  my 
pocket  was  picked :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman, 
go. 

Host,  Who,  I T  I  defy  thee :  1  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal.  Oo  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host,  No,  Sir  John,  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir 
John :  I  know  you.  Sir  John :  you  owe  me 
money.  Sir  John,  and  now  yon  pick  a   quarrel 


to  beguile  roe  of  it 
shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal,  Dowlas,  filthy 
them  away  to  bakers' 
made  bolters  of  them. 

Host,  Now,  as  I  am 


I  bought  you  a  doien  of 


dowlas;    I   have  given 
wives,  and  they  have 


true  woman,  holland 
of  eight  shillings  an  ell.  Yoti  owe  money  here 
bevides.  Sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drink- 
logs,  and  OKmey  lent  yov,  four  and  twenty 
pound. 

Fal,  He  had  his  part  «f  It ;  let  him  pay. 

Host,  Hef  alas,  he  is  poor;  he  hath  no- 
thing. 

Fal,  How  I  poor  T  look  upon  his  fkoe ;  What 
call  yon  rich  1  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them 
u>in  his  cheeks ;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What, 
will  yon  make  a  youuker  of  me  t  shall  I  not 
tike  mtaie  esse  In  mine  inn,  but  I  shall  have 
my  pocket  picked  t  I  have  lost  a  seal-rtng  of 
my  trandlhther's  worth  forty  mark. 

Host,  O  Jesn  I  V  have  heard  the  prince  tell 
him,  I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was 
copper. 

Fal,  How  I  the  prince  Is  a  Jack,  t  a  sneak- 
cup  ;  and  if  he  were  bene,  I  would  cudgel  him 
like  a  dog.  If  he  would  say  ao. 

Enter  Prmet  Hsmut  and  Poms,  marchinM, 
Falstavv  wutts  the  PniKoa,  piayi«v  on  Ms 
trmmcheoH  like  a  fife, 

Fal,  How  BOW,  lad  t  is  the  wind  In  thai  door 
Tfaith  t  must  we  all  march  t 

Bard,  Yea,  two  and  two,  Ncw|iite-(kshion  t 

Host,  My  lord,  1  pray  vou,  hear  me. 

P,  Hen.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly  t 
How  does  thy  husband  t  I  love  him  well,  be  b 
an  honest  man. 

Host,  Good  my  lord,  bear  me. 

Fal,  Pr'ythee  let  her  alone,  and  list  lo  me. 

P.  Hen,  What  sayest  thou,  Jack  f 

Fal.  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  be* 
bind  the  arras,  add  bad  my  pocket  picked: 
tliis  bouse  is  turned  bawdy-bouse,  they  pick 
pockela. 

t  In  lh«  Mor]r>W>*k  of  RvthkH  tkc  Po«. 
"  A  tmrm  •TcoBtvnpi  frvquculy  VMd  bj*  Shaktpcar*. 


P,  Hen.  What  didst  thou  lose,  Jackf 
FaU   Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal:  three  oi 
four  bonds  of  forty  pound  a-plece,  and  a  seal- 
dng  of  my  grandflither's. 
P.  Hen.  A  trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 
Host.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  ;  and  I  said  I 
heard   your   grace  say  so:  And,  my  lord,  he 
speaks  most  vilely  of  vou,  like  a  f<Nil-nHHUbcd 
man  as  be  is :  and  said  he  would  cud^l  y«>u. 
P.  Hen.  What  I  be  did  not  t 
Host,  Here's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  woman- 
hood In  me  else. 

Fal.  There's  no  more  fiUth  la  thee  than  In  a 
stewed  prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than. 
In  a  drawn  foi ;  and  for  womanhood,  maid 
Marian  *  may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of  the  waid 
to  thee.  Go,  you  thing,  go- 
Host,  Say,  what  thing  t  what  thing  t 
Fal,  What  thing  t  why  a  thing  to  thank 
God  on. 

Host.  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  Ood  on,  1 
would  thou  should'st  know  It ;  I  am  an  hooett 
man's  wife ;  and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside, 
thou  art  a  knave  to  call  me  so. 

Fal,  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  ait 
a  beast  to  say  otherwise. 
Host.  Say  what  beast,  thou  knave,  thou  1 
Fai,  What  beast  t  why  an  otter. 
P,  Hen,  An  otter.  Sir  Johnt  why  an  ott/rt 
Fal,  Why  f  she's  neither  fish   nor   flesh,  a 
man  knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host,  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so ; 
thou  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  mr, 
thou  knave  thou  I 

P,  Hen,  Thou  sayest  tme,  hostess;  and  be 
slanders  thee  most  groMly. 

Host,  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord ;  and  said  this 
other  day  yon  owed  him  a  thonsand  pound. 

P,  Hen.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  yon  a  thousaad 
pound t 

Fal.  A  thousand  pound.  Halt  a  mUlion: 
thy  love  la  worth  a  million ;  thou  owcst  me  ihy 
love. 

Host,  Nav,  my  lord,  he  called  yon  Jack,  and 
said  he  would  cudiel  you. 
Fal.  Did  I,  Bardolph  t 
Bard,  Indeed,  Sir  John,  you  said  so. 
Fal,  Yea ;  If  he  said  my  ring  was  copper. 
P,  Hen^  I  say  'tis  copper :  nrest  thou  hr  as 
good  as  Ihy  word  now  f 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowert,  as  thou  art 
but  man,  I  dare:  but,  as  thou  art  priace,  I 
fear  thee  as  I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  liaa'i 
whelp. 
P,  Hen.  And  why  not,  as  the  Hon  T 
Fal.  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  ibe 
lion :  Dost  thou  think  I'll  fear  thee  as  1  Dear  tby 
fkthert  nay,  an  I  do,  1  pray  Ciod  my  girdle 
break  I 

P.  Hen.  Oh  I  If  It  should,  bow  wouM  threats 
fall  about  thy  knees  I  But,  sirimh,  there's  ao 
room  for  fhith,  truth,  nor  honeuy.  In  this  bowm 
of  thine;  it  is  filled  up  with  gnts  and  niid- 
riir.  Charge  an  honest  woman  with  piciiBf 
thy  pocket  I  Whr,  thou  whoreson,  Impodeni  em- 
bossed t  rascal,  if  there  were  any  thlag  hi  Uiv 
pocket  but  tavern-reckouittgs,  memonadttms  of 
bawdy-bouses,  and  one  poor  penny-uortb  or 
sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long  wlodrd ;  if  ^1 
pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  lujaries  tat 
these,  1  am  a  vllhdn.  And  yet  yon  will  stand  to 
it :  yon  will  not  pocket  up  wrong :  Art  thou  b«( 
ashamed  f 

Fal.  Dost  tbon  hear,  Hal  f  thou  kaowrst,  la 
the  state  of  Innoccncy,  Adam  fell;  and  what 
should  poor  Jack  FalstalT  do.  In  the  days  of  vil- 
lainy t  Tbon  seest  I  have  more  flesh  than  aootber 

man ;  and  therefore  more  frailty. Yon  cwnfess 

thtn,  yon  picked  my  pocket  f 
P,  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  stoty. 
Pal.  Hostess,    1    forgive  thee:   Oo,  male 
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m&f  bicaktet ;  tovc  Cfty  kMbud,  look  to  tbjr 
MTfuts,  dieriah  Iby  giietti :  Cbw  ibail  Had 
■K  tnctable  lo  wmj  bonat  rrMoa :  thou  Mctt  I 
aa  indlM— sua  t— Ni7,  pr'ytbee,  be  gooe. 
[MtU  Umtim.)  Now,  Hal,  to  tbe  newt  al 
CQMt :  for  tbe  robbery,  tad,— How  to  tbac  la- 


P.  JStm^  O  Mf  sweet  beef,  I  mntt  «tUl  be 
foed  aafcl  to  tbce  :~The  mooey  to  paid  bock 

/W.  0  I  do  Ml  Hkc  thit  poytaff  bwk,  tto  t 
dMbk  bboor. 

P,  Bern.  I  am  food  IHcBdi  vltk  ny  Ibtber, 
Md  DMjr  do  any  tUng. 

/U.  Rob  me  tbe  eicbeqoer  the  fnt  tblof 
Iboe  docit,  aod  do  U  witb  onwiibed  kudt  too. 

J9«rrf.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  bave  procared  tbee,  laek,  a  fkarif 
offaot. 

Pal.  I  woald  it  kad  bcca  of  borw.  Wbere 
ihaU  I  dad  oae  that  caa  iteal  well  t  O  for  a 
dM  thief,  of  tbe  age  of  two  aad  tweaty,  or  tbere- 
aboottl  f  aei  bciaously  aoproTlded.  Weil, 
«od  he  tbaoked  for  tbeie  rebels,  they  oflTend 
Moe  bat  the  vinooafl ;   I  laad  them,  I  pralte 


P.  Hen.  Bardotph 

Btra.  My  lord. 

P.  Mem.  Go  bear  tbto  letter  to  lord  Joba  of 
Laacaster, 
My  brother  Joba  ;  thto  to  my  lord  of  Weitmore- 

tead.— 
<*«,  Poiat,  to  bone,  to  bone ;  for  tboo  and  I 

Have  tUrty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  diaoer  time. 

JSek, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  I'the  temple  ball 

it  two  o'clock  i'the  afteraooo : 

Tbrre  sbalt  thoa  kaow  thy  charge :  aad  there  re* 

eeite 
Moaey,  aad  ord^  for  their  fnroitnre. 
Tbe  toad  to  buralag ;  Percy  itandt  oa  high ; 
Asd  either  they,  or  we,  must  loiter  He. 

[EieutU  PaiNCK,  Poms,  mnd  BAaoOLPB. 

FmI.  Rare  words  I   brave  world  I Hostess, 

my  brealifbat ;  come  : — 
0  I  coald  wtoh  thto  tarera  were  my  dram. 

r£rlf. 


ACT  IV. 

SCmE  L^Tke  Rebel  Cmmp  near  Skrewe^ 

burp. 

fitter  HoTsroa,  Wobcbstkb,  and  DocoLis. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  aoble  Scot :  If  speaklag 
truth, 
ta  ato  fiae  ace,  were  aot  tbooght  flattery, 
sscb  attiibotloa  iboald  tbe  Doaglas  *  have, 
A«  B«c  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Sboohl  go  so  geaeral  carreat  through  the  world. 
2  aearea,  I  caaaot  flatter ;  I  defy 
The  toagnes  of  soothen  ;  but  a  braver  place 
to  Biy  bean's  love,  hath   ao  maa  tbao  your- 

&J**  me  to  the  word ;  approve  me,  lord, 
iwag.  Thoa  art  the  kiog  of  honour : 

2l?^J!**  P****"*  breathes  apoa  the  groaad, 
>«IvlU  beard  tbim. 
Btt.  I>o  so,  aad  lis  well  :— 

£toer  a  Misssaoaas,  teith  letters. 

Vbat  Icttera  bast  thoa  there  t~I  caa  bo*  thank 

J9n. 
^ew.  These  letters  come  fh>m  your  father,*- 
Bot.  Letters  f^om  him!  why  comes  he  aot 

bifflielff 

"'  J!*  ••■■*»•  «>"»«•  «y  '«rd ;  he's  grlevooi 
sicfc. 

t   M*cl  him  r»n  t»  f*c«. 


Ifef. 'Soaadsl  howhuhethe  Mtare  to  ba 

sick, 
la  such  a  Jostling  timef  Who  leads  bto  power  f 
Under  whose  goverameat  come  they  aloag  r 
Mess.  His  letten  bear  bis  miad,  aot  I,  my 

lord. 
Wmr.  1  pr'ytbee,  tell  me,  doth  ba  keep  bto 

bedt 
Mess.  He  did,  my  lord,  foor  days  era  I  sH 
forth; 
Aad  at  tbe  time  of  my  departore  theace, 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  Ms  pbysiciaas. 
ffor.  I  would  tbe  state  of  time  had  flrat  bcea 
wholr, 
Ere  be  by  sickoess  bad  been  vtolted ; 
His  taeaith  was  aever  better  worth  thaa  aow. 
Hoi.  Sick  BOW  I  droop  aow  t  thto  sickaess  doth 
Infect 
Tbe  very  life-blood  of  oar  eaterprlae  ; 
Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp.~— 
He  writes  me  here,— that  iaward  sickaess— 
Aad  that  bto  friends  by  deputaUoa  coald  aot 
So  sooB  be  dtawB  ;  nor  did  he  tbiak  it  mec^ 
To  toy  so  daageroos  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  soul  remov'd  but  on  bis  owa. 
Yet  doth  he  give  as  bold  advertlsenieat,— 
Tbat  witb  our  small  conjunction,  we  shoaM  oa. 
To  see  how  fortune  to  dlspos'd  to  ns  : 
For,  as  be  writes,  there  Is  no  quailing  aow ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess'd 
Of  all  our  purposes.    What  say  you  to  Itt 
H'or.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  malm  to  as. 
Hot.  A    perilous   gash,   a  very  limb  lopp'd 
oflT:— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'Us  aot ;  bto  present  waat 
Seeios  more   thaa  we  shall   flud  it :— Were  It 

To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  oar  states 

All  at  one  cajit  T  to  set  so  rich  a  mala 
Ob  the  nice  baard  of  one  doubtful  boar  t 
It  were  not  good  :  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope  ; 
Tbe  very  list,  •  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should  I 
Wbere  t  now  remains  a  sweet  reversioB : 
We  may  boldly  spend  upoa  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  la  : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  la  this. 

Hot.  A  readeivous,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  tbe  maldeahead  of  our  affairs. 
JFor.   But   yet  I  would  yoor  fbther  had  been 

here. 
The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  tbat  know  not  why  be  Is  away, 
Tbat  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  tbe  earl  from  heace ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For  well  you  know,  we  of  the  oflfering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitreuient ; 
And    stop    all    slgbt- holes,   every   loop,  fh>m 

whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  npon  ns : 
Tbis  absence  of  your  father's  draws  a  cartaia, 
Tbat  shews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  Yon  strain  too  far. 
I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use  ;— 
It  lends  a  lustre,  aad  more  great  opialoa, 
A  torger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise,  * 

Than  if  the  carl  were  here:    for  men  must 

think. 
If  we,  without,  bis  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  pu^h  agaUisf  the  kingdom  :  with  his  help, 
We  shall  o'ertum  it  topsy>toivy  down.— 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  oar  Jolau  are  whole. 
Doug.  As  bean  can  think  :  there  is  aot  sach  a 

word 
Spoke  of  la  ScoHaad,  u  tbto  term  of  fear. 


•  LiM. 


t  Wlicrvu. 
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Act  IV. 


Bitter  Sh'  Riobabd  Vbimoii. 


Hot.  My  consln  Veraonl  welcome,  lijr  my 
•ool. 

Ver,  Pnj  Qod,  wj  newf  be  wMth  ■  wd- 
conie,  lord. ' 
The  eirl  of  Wettmoreltod.  tewea  tboasmd  •tronf  * 
Is  ottTchtiig    hithcrwardt ;   with  him,  prlDce 
John. 

Hot.  No  hvm  :  What  moret 

Ver,  Aod  further,  I  hmve  Icam'd,— 
The  klnf  hmitelf  In  person  Is  set  forth. 
Or  hltberwardt  Intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  michty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.    Where  Is  his 
son. 
The  Blmble-footed  mad^cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  dafTd  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  passi 

Ver.  Air  Aimlsh'd,  all  in  arms. 
All  phim'd  like  estrid«es  *  that  wing  the  wind  ; 
Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  ;  t 
Glittering  In  golden  coats,  like  Images ; 
As  foil  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  u  yonthfai  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry,  with  his  beaver  on, 
His  caisses  t  on  his  thichs,  gallantly  arm'd. 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropped  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  flery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  sun 
in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  flre-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  his  altar  sit, 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  Are, 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  Is  so  nigh. 
And   yet  not  oar's:— Come,  let  me  take  my 

horse. 
Who  Is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till   one   drop   dowB  a 
corse.— 

0  that  Qlendower  were  come  I 
Fer.  There  Is  more  news : 

1  leara'd  In  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along. 

He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 
Doug.  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  1  hear  of 

yet. 
Wor.  Ay,  by  my  flUth,  that  bears  a  frosty 

sound. 
Hot.  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 

untof 
Fer.  To  thirty  thousand. 
Hot.  Forty  k*t  It  be ; 
My  father  and  Qlendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

J>oug.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— A  Public  Bead  ne^r  Coventrf, 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Babdolpb. 

Pal.  Bardolpb,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry  : 
IUI»me  a  bottle  of  sack:  oor  soldiers  shall 
march  thioagh;  w«'U  to  SattoB-Colfleld  to- 
Bight. 

Bard.  Will  yov  give  me  moBCy,  captain  f 

Pal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bmrd.  This  bottle  makes  an  aagel. 

Pal.  An  if  It  do,  take  H  for  thy  labour ;  and 
H  make  twenty,  tak*  them  aU,  I' U  answer 

*  DrMMd  with  Ortrfch  fratbcn. 
t  Frcih  M  birda  jntt  washed* 
I  ArMour 


the  colBagc.    Bid  my  llenteBaBt  Pdo 
at  the  town's  end. 

Bard.  1  will,  captain :  larewell.  ( JBrtf. 

Pal.  If  i  be  not  ashamed  of  my  aoldlen,  i 
am  a  aooced  nraet*  *  I  have  miaaaed  the  hlns's 
press  danuiahly.  I  have  got.  In  cxchaage  «f  a 
hundred  and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd 
pounds.    I  press  me  none  bnt  good  fconseholdeii, 

{reomcB'ssons :  inquire  me  out  oDutncted  baohe- 
ors,  such  as  had  been  asked  twice  on  the  baas ; 
such  a  commodity  of  warm  riavea,  as  had  as 
lief  hear  the  devil  as  a  dram  ;  such  as  fear  the 
Ttfoti  of  a  caliver,  t  wone  than  a  ttrwcfc  fowl, 
or  a  hurt  wild  duck.  I  pressed  ose  uomt  b«t 
sncb  toasU  and  batter,  vrllh  heaila  In  their 
bellies  no  bigger  IhaB  pins'  heads,  and  they 
have  itougbt  out  their  services;  and  now  my 
whole  charge  consists  of  ancients,  eotporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as 
ragged  as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  doth,  where 
the  glatton's  dogs  licked  hb  sores:  aad  sack 
as,  indeed,  were  never  soldiers ;  bnt  discarded 
ttiOttst  serving-men,  yoonger  sons  to  yomgcr 
brothers,  revolted  tajjMters,  and  ostlers  trsdc- 
fallen ;  Uie  cankers  of  a  calm  world,  and  a  leag 
peace;  ten  times  more  disbonoaraMy  ragged 
than  an  old  faced  ancient :  1  and  sach  have  1,  to 
fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bbsight  out 
their  services,  that  you  wonid  think  that  I  had  a 
hundred  and  fldy  tattered  prodigals,  lately  come 
from  swine-keeping,  from  eating  draflT  and  hwsks. 
A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  aad  told  me 
I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  aad  prcosed  the 
dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scaie-crows. 
I'll  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them 
that's  flat :— Nay,  aad  the  vUlaiBS  march  wide 
betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyveo^  on ;  for, 
indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  them  owt  of  prisea. 
There's'  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  com- 
pany ;  and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked 
together,  and  thrown  over  the  shonlders  like  a 
herald's  coat  without  sleeves ;  aad  the  sUft,  t* 
say  the  truth,  stolen  from  my  host  at  Saint 
Alban's,  or  the  red-nose  Inn-keeper  of  Ualntiy.  | 
But  that's  all  one  ;  they'll  find  IIbcb  eao««h  ou 
every  hedge. 

Enter  Prince  Hbbbt  mtul  Wbstvobb- 

LAND. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  blown  Jack  t  how  now, 
quilt  t 

Pal.  What,  Hal  t  How  now,  mad  wagt  what 
a  devil  dost  thou  In  Warwickshire  t— My  good 
lord  of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  yon  mercy ;  1 
thought  yonr  hqnonr  had  already  been  at  Shrews- 
bury. 

Weit.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time 
that  I  were  there,  and  yon  too ;  bat  Biy  powers 
are  there  already :  The  king,  I  can  tell  yoa, 
looks  for  US  all ;  we  must  away  all  Bight 

Pal.  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigllaat  as 
a  cat  to  stoU  cream. 

P.  Hen.  I  think  to  steal  cream  Indeed ;  for 
thy  theft  hath  already  made  thee  butler.  Bat 
tell  nae,  Jack;  Whose  fellows  are  these  thai 
come  after  f 

PtU.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen.  I  did  never  see  such  pltlfU  rascals. 

Pal.  Tut,  tnt ;  good  enough  to  tou  ;  food  fur 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as 
well  u  better  :  tnsh,  man,  mortal  men,  BMctal 
men. 

fFest'  Ay,  bnt.  Sir  John,  mdhlnks  they  are 
exceeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Pal.  'Faith,  for  their  poverty,  I  know  aok 
where  they  had  that :  and  for  their  bareaess,  I 
am  sure  they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen.  No,  I'll  be  sworn ;  naless  yon  call 
three  fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  Bat,  sinah 
make  haste ;  Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Pal.  What  Is  the  king  encamped  f 


•  Afi*k. 
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West.  He  Is,  Sir  Jota ;  I  few.  He  tfbal  itay 

too    lOSIfa 

To  the  Imtter  end  of  a  Irvj,  and  tte  bcgtaBlng 

9t  a  foaita 
Fits  a  dall  flgkter,  and  a  kcca  gaett. 


SCENE  iII.—Th€  Kebtt  Oamf 

burg. 


nemr  Skrews- 


Enttr  HoTfFua,  Wobcmtib,  DovuhkM,  mmi 

Va«MON. 

JSM.  Well  fight  with  him  to-aUht. 

ir«r.  It  majr  not  he. 

Douf.  Yon  give  him  tbea  advaatace. 

r*r.  Not  a  whtt. 

Boi,  Why  lay  jroa  lo  f  looka  he  sot  for  lap- 

^       plyt 

rirr.  So  do  ve. 

Hoi.  Hit  is  certain,  oni't  U  doabtfal. 

ffor.  Good  Goa»iii,  be  ad? It'd  :  lUr  not  to- 

■ight. 
Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 
Dang.  Too  do  not  coontel  well ; 
Ton  speah  Jt  oat  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 
Ver*  Do  me  no  slander,  Dont tas :    hy  my 

iAad  I  dare  weU  maintain  It  with  my  life,} 
r  well  respected  honoar  bid  me  on, 
1  hold  as  little  coaniel  with  weak  fear. 
At  yon  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives  :— 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 
WUch  of  Bs  fears. 
i^Mf .  Tes,  or  to-nitbt. 
Ver.  Content. 
H^.  To-ni(bt,  say*  I. 
Ver,  Come,  oome.  it  may  not  be. 
I  wonder  much,  betnf  men  of  inch  great  lead- 
ing, * 
That  yon  foresee  not  what  Impediments 
Drag  bach  onr  expedition  :  Certain  horse 
of  my  cousin  Venion's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Tow  ancle   Worcester's  hnrse  came   bat    to- 
day; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 
Tbetr  coaiaae  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dnli. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  himself. 

Hei.  80  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  Joumcr-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  oar's  Is  foil  of  rest. 
Wer.   The  number   of  the  king  esceedeth 
onrs: 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  In. 

{The  TYumpeS  sounds  a  p»rlep. 

Smter  Sir  Waltbb  Blunt. 

Bitmt.  I  come  with  graclotfs  offers  feom  the 

king. 
If  yon  vouchsafe  ue  bearing  and  respect. 
Hot.  Wricome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt ;  And  'woald 

to  God, 
You  were  of  oar  deternilnatlon  I 
fiome  of  US  lore  yon  well ;  and  even  those  some 
Knry  your  great  deserring,  and  good  name ; 
Bnanse  too  are  not  of  onr  qniJity,  f 
Bat  Hand  sgainst  us  like  an  enemy. 
Jilmnl.  And  God  defend,  but  still  I  shonM 

stand  so, 
to  long  as,  out  of  limit  and  true  rule. 
Yon  stand  against  anointed  maletty  I 
Bat,  to  my  charge.— Tbe  king  bath  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs ;  t  snd  whereupon 
Yoo  ooniure  from  the  breast  of  ctvll  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  this  dateous  land 
Aadacious  cruelty :  If  that  the  king 
Hwe  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot, 
whiefa  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold, 
He  Mds  yon  name  your  griefs,  and,  with  all 

speed, 
YoB  thai  have  your  desires  wit|i  interest ; 


Skill. 


t  Gri«««acM* 


t  Fellowship. 


And  pardon  absolute  yourself,  and  these. 
Herein  misled  by  your  snggsstlnn. 
Boi.  The  king  is  kind  ;  and,  well  we  know, 
the  king 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pny. 
Mr  fether,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself. 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wcnrs : 
And,--when  be  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong. 
Sick  In  the  wortd's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  nnminded  ontlnw  sneaking  home,— 
My  fether  gave  htm  welcome  to  the  shore  t 
And,— when  he  heard  blm  swear,  and  vow  to 

God, 
He  came  but  to  be  dakc  uT  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery,  •  and  beg  hie  peace ; 
With  tears  of  Innocency,  and  terms  of  aeal,-> 
My  father,  In  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  Mm  asststanoe,  and  perform'd  It  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and-  barons  of  the  realm 
PercelVd  Kortbambeiiand  did  lenp  to  him. 
The  more  and  less  f  came  In  with  cap  and  knee  : 
Mel  him  In  berennhe,  dtlcs,  villages  ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  their  heirs ;  as  pages  follow'd  him. 
Bven  at  the  heeto,  In  golden  nndtitndes. 
He  presently,— as  greatness  knows  Itself,— 
Steps  me  a  llttf  e  higher  than  hU  vow 
Made  to  my  Ihther,  while  hU  Mood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  share  at  Raveaspnrg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 
That  lie  too  heavv  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs  ;  and,  by  this  foce. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearto  of  ail  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  farther ;  cut  me  oflT  the  heads 
Of  all  the  fevonritea,  and  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  personal  In  the  Irish  war. 

BluHi.  Tut,  I  come  not  to  hear  this. 

Bot,  Then,  to  the  point. 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposed  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  him  of  his  life : 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  task'd  the  whole  state  : 
To    make    that  worse,  enffer'd   his   kinsman 

March 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  his  king,)  to  be  IncaTd  In  Wsles, 
There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeited  ; 
pisgrac'd  me  In  my  happy  victories  ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelllKence ; 
Rated  my  ancle  from  the  council-board  : 
In  rage  dismiss'd  my  fkther  from  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 
And,  to  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety :  and,  withal,  to  piy 
Into  his  tiUe,  the  which  we  And 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

BluHi.   Shall  I  rctara  this  answer   to  the 
kingt 

Hot,    Not  so.  Sir  Walter;   we'll   withdraw 
awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  Impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  again, 
And  in  the  morning  eariy  shall  mine  nude 
Bring  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Blunt.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  grace 
and  love. 

Bot,  And,  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Blunt.  'Pray  heaven,  yon  do  I  [Bxeunt. 

SCENE  ir^York.—A  JZeom  In  the  Arelk- 
bishop's  house. 

Enter  the  Abcbbishop  of  YOBK,nnd  a  Oxn- 

TLBBAN. 

^rcA.  Hie.  good  Sir  Michael,  bear  this  sealed 
brief. 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  merescbal ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop ;  and  all  the  rest 

Und*. 


*  Th«  dcHvcrjr  or  bi«  Und* 
*  11ifl  grvMUraaiilha  l«M. 
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To  wbooi  tkey  are  directed  :  If  yo«  knew 
How  much  tliey  do  Import,  yon  would  make 
batte. 

Gent.  Mv  good  lord, 
I  gnesB  tbelr  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  enongb,  you  do. 
To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  li  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  tea  tbonnad  men  • 
Must  'bide  the  touch  :  For,  Sir,  at  Shrewsbury^ 
As  I  am  tmiy  giren  to  undentand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power, 
Meets  with  lord  Harry:  and  I  fear.  Sir  Mi- 
chael,— 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northomberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And    what  with    Owen  Qlendower's    absence, 
thenoe, 

iWho  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too,  * 
Lud  comes  not  In,  o'er-rul'd  by  prophecies,)— 
I  fear  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 
Gent,  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear ; 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Mortimer. 
Arch,  No,  Mortimer's  liot  there. 
Gent,  Bui  there    is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord 
Harry  Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 
Arch,  And  so  there  is  :  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn, 
The  special  bead  of  all  the  land  together ;~ 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrlvals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 
'Gent,  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 

oppos'd. 
Arch,  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  kllchael,  speed : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us, — 

For  be  hath  beard  of  our  confederacy, 

And  'tis  bat  wisdom  to  make   strong   against 

him; 
Therefore,  make  baste  :  1  roust  go  write  again 
To  other  friends  ;  and  so  farewell.  Sir  Micbael. 

[Exewit  teveraUy, 


ACT  T. 

SCEXB  I.— The  King's  Csmp  near  Shrews- 
bury, 

Dnter  King  HmaT,  Prince  HanaT,  Prince 
John  of  Lancaster,  Sir  WLLTan  Blukt, 
and  Sir  John  Fslstapf. 

jr.  Hen.  How  bleodUy  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky  f  bill  1  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  dlstemperature, 

P,  Hen.  Tbe  southern  wind 
Doth  plav  tbe  trumpet  to  bis  purposes  ; 
And,  bv  bis  hollow  whisUlnE  in  tbe  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen,  Then  with  the  losera   let  tt  sym- 
pathiac; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foni  fo  those  that  win.~ 

Tyumpet.—JSnter  WoacBSTKa  and  VauNON. 

How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  f  'tis  not  well. 
That  yon  and  1  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deceived  onr  trait ; 
And  made  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  Is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to'tf  will  you  again  unkuit 
This  cburlish  knot  of  all-abhorred  wart 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 
Where  yon  would  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 

*  A  tcrvnfth  «>n  which  ihijr  reck*  td. 

t  Uuod) 


And  be  no  more  an  exhai'd 

A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 

Of  broached  mischief  to  the  nnbonutiOMat 

ff^ar.  Hear  me,  my  liese : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  coalcat 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  boors ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of^thls  dislike. 
K,  Men.  You  have  not  soi^t  for  it  t 

comes  it  then  t 
Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  Ibud 

it. 
K,  Hen.  Peace,  dieweC,  •  peace. 
War.  It  pleas'd  your  mijeaty  to  tara  yovr 

looks 
Of  fivonr,  from  myself  and  all  onr  bouse ; 
And  yet  I  most  remembrr  you,  my  kwd. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  yoar  fricada. 
Fbr  you,  my  staff  of  ofllee  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time  ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  tbe  way,  and  kiss  yonr  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  aeoovBt 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  bis  son. 
That  brought  yon  home,  and  boldly  did  oal- 

dare, 
Tbe  dangers  of  tiie  time  :  You  twore  lo  ns,— 
And  yon  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster,— 
Tha*  yon  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state; 
Nor  claim   no   Airther   rban   your   new-fUI'a 

right. 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  la  sbort  space. 
It  rain'd    down    fortune   showering    on   your 

bead) 
And  sncta  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  yon.— 
What  with    our  help;  what  with   the 

king  J 
What  with  the  Iqjnrles  of  a  wanton  time ; 
Tbe  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  liome ; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  bis  unlucky  Irish  wan. 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  bim  dead,— 
And,  from  tbls  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  yonr  hand : 
Fonot  your  oath  to  ns  at  Doncaster ; 
And,  beii^  fed  by  us,  yon  ns'd  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cnckoo'^s  bird, 
Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  onr  neat ; 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  balk* 
That  even  onr  love  durst  not  come  nctt 

sight 

For  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforc'd,  for  safe^  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  yonr  sight,  and  raise  this  pivsent  tachd : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  sn^  means 
As  you  yooraelf  have  forg'd  against  yourself » 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  oouotenancc^ 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  In  yonr  vounger  enterprise. 
K.  Hen.  These  things,  iadeed,  you  have  arti- 
culated, 
Proclalm'd  at  market-crosses,  read  In  churches; 
To  ftice  tbe  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  the 

eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  dlsoontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  aewa 
Of  hnrlyburly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  Ittsnrrecti<m  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  iminUnt  his  caase ; 
Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  havoc  and  confusion. 
P.  Hen,  In  both  our  armies,  there    s  many 

a  soul 
Skdl  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encoantcr. 
If  once  they  Join  in  trial.    Tell  your  nephew. 
The   prince  of  Wales  doth  Join  with  alt  the 

worid 
lu  praise  of  Henry  Percy  ;  By  my  hopes. 
This  present  enterprize  set  off  his  head, 

•  A  chaUtring  Itirl,  a  pla 
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1  d»  ■el  tfttefc  a  kntcr  gortkau. 
More  acllvc-vallaBt,  or  OMMre 
More  dariog,  or  note  iMld,  b  mow 
To  (laee  this  tattor  ^a  wilb  aoUe 
For  flv  part*  1  "V  iveak  It  to  agp 
I  tevB  •  traaU  bcca  to  cUvalrjr ; 
And  eo,  1  bear,  be  doCb  aooomt  mc  too  t 
Yet  tbit  before  my  fbtber's  B^tesCf , 
I  am  ooatcal,  tbat  be  •ball  lake  tbc  odda 
or  bfo  great  aaaM  and  cstlmattoa  ; 
Aad  wUI,  to  nve  tbe  blood  oa  citbcr  ilda. 
Try  Ibrtnie  with  bin  la  a  tingle  flfbt. 
JT.  Mem,  And,  prtaoe  of  Walea,  to  dar«  ire 
veatare  ibee :  * 
Albeit,  coaslderatioo*  inflntte 
Do  maka  agunst  it :— No,  good  Worcctler.  ao. 
We  love  our  people  well ;  even  tboie  we  Wve, 
Tbat  are  aniuied  apon  jroor  coasia't  part : 
And,  will  tbey  lake  tbe  oiier  of  oar  graoe, 
•otb  be,  and  tbey,  aad  jroo,  yea,  every  man 
Mail  be  my  friead  again,  and  I'll  be  bU : 
So  tell  yonr  eooala,  and  bring  me  word 
Wbni  be  wUl  do :— Bot  IT  be  wlU  not  yield, 
Reboke  and  dread  corrcctioa  wait  on  ns, 
Aad  Ihey  aball  do  tbeir  oflloe.   So,  be  gone ; 
We  wiU  not  now  be  tronMcd  witb  reply : 
We  oilier  lair,  take  it  adviacdiy. 

[Sxenmt  WoacaaTia  and  VaawoM. 
P.  Hen,  It  will  not  be  aoo^ted,  on  my  life  : 
The  Doagiaa  aad  the  Hotapor,  bolb  together 
Are  conAdcat  agaiaat  tbe  world  In  anna. 
X.  ifen.  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to 
bia  charge ; 
For,  on  tbeir  answer,  will  we  aet  oa  them : 
And  God  befriead  oa,  a«  oar  caaae  ia  Juat  I 
[Exeumt  Kiao,  Blvmt,  muI  Princt  Johk. 
FtU.  Hal,  if  tboa  tee  me  down  ia  Ibe  battle, 
aad  bestride  me   ao ;    'lia    a  point  of  Mead- 
abip. 
P.  H€$t^  Nothing  bot  a  Coloasaa  can  do  tbee 
tbat  friendabip.     Say   thy   prayera,  aad   fare- 
well 
Pol.  I  wonM  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  aad  all 

well. 
P.  Hen,  Why,  tboa  oweat  Ood  a  death. 

[Exit, 
Fat.  Tia  not  dne  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to 
pay  bim  before  bia  day.  What  aeed  I  be  ao 
forward  with  bim  that  calla  aot  oa  met  Well, 
'tb  no  matter  ;  Hoaoor  pricka  me  on.  Yea,  but 
how  if  honour  prick  me  off  when  I  come  on ; 
bow  then  t  Can  bouoar  aet  to  a  leg  t  No.  Or  an 
armt  No.  Or  take  awav  tbe  gria  of  a  wonad  f 
No.  Hooonr  hath  ao  akill  in  aurgeiv  then  t  No. 
What  te  bonoor  f  a  word.  What  ia  la  tbat  word, 
hoBonrf  What  ia  that  honour  t  Air.  A  trim 
rcckoaiag  l>-Who  bath  itt  He  tbat  died  o' 
Wcdacaday.  Doth  he  feel  Itf  No.  Doth  be 
hear  itt  No.  ia  it  Inaenalble  thent  Yea,  to  the 
dad.  Bat  will  It  not  live  with  th«  living  t 
No.  Why  t  Detraction  will  not  anffer  it :— there- 
fare  I'll  none  of  it :  Honour  ia  a  mert  acatcbeon, 
aad  ao  enda  mjr  catecbiam.  [Exit. 

St!ENS  Ii,—The  Rebel  Camp.— Enter  Woa- 
caarn  and  VaaaoM. 

Wer,  O  ao,  my  nephew  mnat    not   know, 
Sir  Richard, 
Tbe  liberal  kind  offer  of  tbe  king. 

Ver.  Twere  beat  be  did. 

Wor.  Then  are  we  all  andone. 
It  la  not  potalbte,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  aboald  keep  bia  wwd  la  loving  aa  : 
He  will  aoapect  aa  stiU,  and  And  a  time 
To  puniib  thla  offence  In  other  fbalu : 
Soipldon  aball  be  all  atack  fall  of  eyes : 
For  trcaaon  ia  bat  traated  like  tbe  fox  ; 
Who,  ne'er  ao  tame,  ao  cherlab'd,  and  loch'd 

ap, 
WiU  have  a  wild  trick  of  hla  aaceatora. 
Look  bow  we  can,  or  aad,  or  merrily, 

*  tt  to  €•«■•■  for  the  kiM  lo  bclicra  wated  o«  • 
f nia.  Bad  to  rite  ai  this  line;  «thco  Faleteff,  who 
)■  Knagely  placed  Whiud  bin.  tambica  down,  to 
inra  a  vf  rjr  ill-tiiMd  Bana«l«n««-rair  laugh. 
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And  wa  abali  faed  Nhe  oien  at  a  atoll, 

Tbe  better  cberiab'd,  aUll  tbe  acarer  death. 

Hy  nepbew'a  treapaaa  may  be  well  forgot. 

It  bath  tbc  eicaae  of  youth,  and  beat  of  Mood } 

Aad  an  adopted  name  of  privilege,— 

A  bair-braia'd  Hocapur,  govein'd  by  a  apleea  : 

All  bia  offencea  live  upon  my  bead, 

Aad  oa  bia  fatber'a ;— we  did  train  bim  on  ; 

And,  hla  corruption  being  m'en  from  na. 

We,  u  tbe  aprlng  of  all,  aball  pay  for  all. 

Therefore,  good  cenaia,  let  aot  Harry  know. 

In  any  caae,  the  offer  of  tbe  king. 

Ver,  Deliver  what  yoa  will,  Til  aay,  'tU  ao. 
Here  comea  yoar  eoaaia. 

ifiiler  HoTap«}B  land  DoooLAa;  mmd  Qfleert 
nnd  S»tdier»,  behind* 

Hoi.  My  aacla  ia  retam'd  :— Deliver  pp 
My  lord  of  Weatmoretand.— Uncle,  what  newa  t 
H'ar.  Tbe  king  will  bid  you  battle  prcaently. 
Deng.  Defy  him  by  tbe  lord  of  Weatmore- 

land. 
Het.  Lord  Doagiaa,  go  yoa  and  tell  bim  ao. 
Dong,  Harry,  and  aball,  and  very  wlUiagly. 

[Etit. 
Wvr.  There  ia   ao  aecming    nacrcy   In   tbe 

king. 
Hot,  Did  you  beg  anvt    Ood  forbid  I 
War,  I  told  him  geutly  of  our  grievanceo, 
Of    hU    oatb-brcaking ;     which    be    mended 

that,— 
By  now  forawearing  that  be  ia  forawom  : 
He  calla  aa  rebela,  traitora  ;  aad  will  acoargt 
With  baugbty  anna  tbb  hateful  name  in  aa. 

Be-enier  Douglas. 

Dwg,  Arm,  gentlemen ;  to  anna  1  for  I  bava 
thrown 
A  brave  dellancc  In  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And   Weatmorelaud,    tbat   waa   engaged,    did 

bear  it: 
Which  cannot  cbooae  bot  bring  him  onickly  on. 

3Vor,  The  prince  of  Waka  atcpp'd  forth  before 
the  king. 
And  nephew,  cballeag'd  yoa  to  alngle  Sgbt. 

Hot*  O    'wonid  tbe  «narrel   lay   apon  oar 
beada ;  [day, 

Aad  that  no  man  might  draw  abort  breath  to- 
But  I  aad  Harrv  Monmouth  I    Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  ahow'd  hla    taakingt   aeem'd  It  in  con- 
tempt t 

Ver,  No,  by  my  aonl ;  I  never  In  my  Hfo 
Did  bear  a  challenge  arg'd  more  niodeatly, 
Unleaa  a  brother  ibould  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arma. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  maa  ; 
Trlomi'd    up   your    praiaes    with    a    priacely 

tongue ; 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle ; 
Making  yon  ever  better  than  hia  praiac. 
By  still  ditpraiaiag  praise,  valaed  with  yoa  : 
And,  which  tiecaroe  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  bluablng  cital  of  himaelf  ; 
And  chid  his  tniaut  youth  with  aacb  a  grace, 
Aa  if  he  maater'd  there  a  doable  apirlt 
Of  teaching  andofleamiag,  Inalaatly. 
There  did    he    pauae  :    out   let   me   tdl  the 

woHd.— 
If  he  outlive  the  eavy  of  thla  day, 
Bagland  did  never  owe  *  ao  aweet  a  hope, 
So  much  miaconatracd  in  his  wautonncas. 

Hot,  Cousin,  I  think  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  folliea ;  never  did  I  bear 
Of  any  prince,  ao  wild,  at  liberty  :— 
But,  be  he  aa  he  will,  yet  once  ere  olght 
1  will  embrace  him  with  a  aoldicr'a  arm, 
Tbat  he  shall  shrink  under  my  conrteay.*-— 

Arm,  arm,  witb  speed : And,  feUowa,  aoldlera, 

frienda. 
Better  considei  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  tbat  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  witb  perauasion. 

•  o«a« 
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E»ttr  a  MiMiMon. 

Mess.  My  lord,  here  are  letten  for  yon. 
hoi.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 

0  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  it  aboft : 

To  fpend  tbat  shortncM  basely,  were  too  kmg. 

If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 

Still  ending  at  the  arrital  of  an  hoar. 

An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings  ; 

If  die,  biave  death,  when  princes  die  with  ni  I 

Now  for  our  conscience,— the  arms  are  fair. 

When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  la  Just. 

Enter  mtotker  MstisiKiKn* 

Mtst,  My  lord,  prepare  ;  the  Ung  comes  on 

apace. 
^H0i.  I  thank  Um  that  he  cuts  me  from  nqr 

tale. 
For  1  profess  not  talking  :    Only  this— 
Let  each  man  do  bis  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  Mood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventve  of  thb  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperance ! — Percy  I— And  set  on. 
Sound  ail  the  lofty  instruments  of  war. 
And  by  that  ansic  let  os  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  oa  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  snch  a  ooorteiy. 
[The  Trumpeis  touitd.    7%ey  embrace,  and 
exeunt, 

80ENB  Jll.-^Piain  near  Shrewsbury, 

ExeurskmSf  and  PartU*  fighting,  Atantm 
to  the  Battle,  Then  enter  Douglas  and 
Blunt,  aieeliMf. 

Biunt.  What  Is  thy  ume,  that  in  the  batUe 
thus 
Thon  croasett  met  whit  bonoar  doat  tbon  seek 
Upon  my  head  t 

J[}oug,  Know  thea,  my  wune  is  Donglat ; 
And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt,  They  tell  thee  tme. 

J>inig,  The  lord  of  Stallbrd  dear  to*day  hath 
boDght 
Thy  likeness ;  far,  instead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him  :  so  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner.       [Scot, 

Biunt.  I  was  not  bom  a  yielder,  thon  prood 
And  thou  Shalt  flnd  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Btaflbrd's  death. 

[TheyJIght,  and  Blunt  U  slain. 

Enter  Hotspub. 

Hot.  O  Dongfau,  hadst  thon  fooght  at  Hol- 
medon  thus, 

1  never  had  triumph 'd  upon  a  Scot. 

Doug.  All's  done,  all's  won ;  here  breathless 

lies  the  Ung. 
Hoi.  Where! 
jyoug.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Douglas  t  no,  I   know  this  face 
full  well : 
A  gallant  knicbt  be  was,  his  name  was  Blunt; 
SemblaMy  •  fiimlsb'd  like  tbe  king  himself. 

Doug.  A   fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  It 
A  borrow'd  title  bast  thon  bought  too  dear,  [eoes : 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  f 
Hot.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his 

coats. 
Doug.  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  his 
coats ; 
I'll  murder  all  bis  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king.  ' 

Hot.  Up,  and  away  ; 
Our  soldiers  stand  fhll  Iklrly  for  the  day. 

{Exeunt. 
Other  Alarums. --Enter  Falstapp. 

Fal.  Though  1  could  'scape  shot*ftve  at  Lon- 
don, I  fear  the  shot  here;  here's  no  scorinc, 
^utupott  the  pate.— Son  i  who  art  thonf    Sir 

'  *  In  nfinbUnrt. 


Walter  Blunt ;  —there's 


Ant  MS  * 
no  vanity  I— I  am  as  hot  as  nsoHea  Isaid, 


led 


heavy  too :  God  keep  lead  oat  of  mal  1 

more  weight  tlum  imne  ovna  hosMls** 

ray   rmamuans   where    they  are 

there^  but  thiee  of  my  handbrcd  and  ttky  Jcft 

alive ;  and  they  are  for  the  town's  cad,  to  beg 

dariof  life.    Bat  who  eiHBes  here  t 


Enter  Prince  Hxnbt. 

P,  Men.  What,  ataad'M  tkon  idle  beie  t  lend 
me  thy  sword: 
Many  a  noblaauui  lies  staifc  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofii  of  vaunting  eacsiles. 
Whose  deaths  are  nareveng'd:    Pr^ythee.  lend 
thy  sword ; 

Fal.  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  gWe  me  leave  lb 
breathe  a  while.— Turk  Gregory  never  did  sack 
deeds  in  arms,  as  I  have  done  this  Aqr.  1  have 
paid  Percy,  I  have  made  him  sare. 

P.  Hen.  He  Is,  indeed ;  and  Uvi^  to  kill 
thee.    Lend  me  fliy  sword,  1  pr'ytliee. 

Fal.  Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alivr, 
thou  gefst  not  my  sword ;  Imt  take  my  platol, 
if  thoB  wUt. 

P.  Hen.  Give  It  me :  What,  Is  it  la  the  caset 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  'tis  hot,  tis  hot;  thcfc^s  that 
will  saek  a  city. 

iThe  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  ofoaeJt. 
few.  What,  1st  a  Ume  to  feet  and  daily 
nowf  [T^rotp^  it  at  hhn  and  exit. 
Fal.  Well,  If  Percy  be  alive.  111  pteroe  him. 
If  he  do  come  in  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  noc,  if  1 
come  In  his  willingly,  let  him  nuke  a  carbo- 
nado *  of  me.  I  like  not  snch  grinning  hoooar 
as  Sir  Walter  hath :  Give  me  life:  which  if  1 
can  save,  so ;  if  not,  honoar  eooies  aaiooked  for, 
and  there's  an  end.  [£rtf. 

SCENE  ir. ^Another  pari  qf  the  Field. 

Alarums.  ^  Excursions.— Enter  the    Kino, 
iViisce   Hbnbt,  Prince  John,  und  Wssr- 

MOBBLAND. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr^ee,  [macfe:— 

Harry,    withdraw   thyself;     thon    blecd'st   loo 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  yon  with  him. 
P.  John.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  Uced 

too. 
P.  Hen.  I  do  beseech  yoor  m^esty,  make  ap. 
Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  fHends. 

K.  Hen.  I  will  do  so  :— 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 
fVest.  Come,  my  lord,  I  will  lead  yon  to 

your  tent 
P.  Hen.  Lead  me,   my  lord  t  1  do  not  aecd 
your  help : 
And   heaven   forbid  a  shallow  scratch    should 

drive 
The  priare  of  Wales  from  such  a  Add  as  this; 
Where  staio'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebel's  arms  triumph  in  massacres  I 
P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long  :^Come,  cou- 
sin  Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  comcw 

i Exeunt  Prince  John  and  Wbstmorblahd. 
>.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thon  hast  deceiv'd  ote, 
Lancaster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit : 
Before  I  lov'd  tbee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 
E.  Hen.  I  saw  bim  hold  lord  Percy  at  the 
point, 
With  It^stier  ibalntrnance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  nntrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  Oh  •  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  os  all  I  [Exit. 

Alarums.— Enter  DouoLsa. 

Doug.  Another  king  i  they  grow  like  Hydra's 
heads : 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  thoac 

*  \  ptoca  of  m«U  cat  croMvrAy*  for  Um  t?iAtW. 
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.._ ikfo&t  ool6«rt  OB  ttcB.— Wkac  art 

Hat  eooieflUf  St  the  pcraM  of  a  klBf  f    [thon, 
if.  Hem.  ne  kliie  hloiMlf ;  who,  Dovglas, 
ptefci  tt  hctrt. 
So  BSBj  of  hit  ■hidows  tboo  hitt  net, 
Aad  Mt  the  Tcnr  Un*   I  Iwvo  two  bof^^ 
Seek  Percy  uid  thytelf  about  the  field  t 
Bat,  teelof  thoa  IklPtt  oa  me  to  lackily, 
1  wUl  aaiay  thee ;  w  defead  thyself. 

D9mg.  I  fear  thoa  art  aaother  coanterfeit ; 
Aad  yet,  la  fUth,  thoa  bcar'st  thee  Uhe  a  klof : 
Bat  mine,  I  am  sure,  Uioa  art,  who'er  thoa  be, 
Aad  thus  1  wia  thee. 

ynef/ight :  tht  Kme  bdMf  im  dangtr,  enter 
I*rimee  HsMar. 
P^  Ben.  Hold  ap  thy  head,  vile  Soot,  or  thoa 
ait  like 
Nefcr  to  hold  it  op  again  1  the  spirits 
Of  Shirley,  Stafford,  Blaat,  are  in  my  arms  t 
It  is  the  priace  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee  ; 
Who  ue^tet  promtseth,  but  be  meaas  to  pay.— 

[They/luM;  DoooLAsyllej. 
Chcerly,  my  lord  ;  How  tares  your  «raceV- 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent, 
Aad  so  hath  Cltftoo ;  TU  to  Cliftvu  straight. 

jr.  ^eis.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while  :— 
Tboa  hast  redeemed  thy  lost  opiulon  ;  •        [life. 
And  show'd  tbou  roak'st  some  tender  of  my 
In  this  fair  rescue  tbou  hast  brought  to  me. 
P*  Ben,  O  heaven  I  they  did  me  too  mach 
liOnry, 
Thai  crer  said  I  hearfcea'd  for  yoar  death. 
If  It  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  Insulting  hand  of  Douglas  orrr  yoa ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  polsottoas  potions  In  the  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacheroas  labour  of  your  son. 
A.  Hem.  Hake  ap  to  CUfton,  I'll  to  Sir  Nich- 
olas Gawsey.  [ExU  King  Haaar. 

Enter  Horspoa. 

Hei.  If  I  mistake  not,  thoa'  art  Harry  Hoa- 
mooth. 

P.  Hem.  Thou  speak'st  as  if  1  would  deny 
my  name. 

Hoi.  |ly  name  Is  Hany  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  1  see 
A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  aas  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more  : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  doable  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  as ;  And  'would  to  God, 
Thy  «ame  fai  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  I 

P.  Hen.  I'll  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest  [thee ; 
I'll  crop  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hei.  1  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

ITke^Jlg^' 

^Smter  Eamtafp. 
Pmi.  WeU  said,  Hal  I  to  it,  Hal  !~Nay,  you 
stall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  yon. 

Smter  DouoLis ;  he  JIghts  with  Falstavf, 
who  fatiM  dawn  ot  if  he  were  dead,  end 
exit  DoooLAS.  HoTsrua  is  wounded,  and 
/ail». 

Hct.  O  Harry,  tbou  hast  robb'd   me  of  my 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life,       [vootb, 
Than  those  prood  titles  thou  t  bast  won  of  me ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword 

my  fle*h ; [fool ; 

B«t  thought's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Mast  have  a  stop.    O  I  could  prophesy, 
Bat  that  the  earthy  and  cold  band  of  death 
Lies  OB  my  tongae  :— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 
Aad  food  ibr iDiet, 

•  ThSM  li  ■•  raaaoD  t*  MppoM  that  lloupar  wo 
•lala  by  tli«  Prt*<«  of  Wain  i  ba  prabaMjr  ftll  by  •■ 

t  Keptttallan. 


P.  Hem.  Far  worais,  brave  Percy  x  Twte  ihco 

well,  great  heart  l-~ 
IB  weav'd  ambition,  how  mach  art  thoa  shrank  I 
When  that  this  body  did  oontala  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  It  wu  too  small  a  boand  t 
Bat  BOW,  two  pBoca  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough  ;~Thls  earth,  that  hears  thee 
Bears  aot  alive  so  stoat  a  geatlemaa.        [dead. 
If  thoa  weit  sensible  of  ooartesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  aeai  i-» 
Bat  let  my  favours  *  hide  thy  aainglcd  face ; 
And,  even  la  thy  behalf,  I'll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  aad  Uko  thy  praise  with  t*iee  1>  heavea  I 
Thy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave. 
Bat  not  remembered  In  thy  epitaph ! — 

[He  sees  Falstapp  am  the  ground. 
What  I  old  acquaintance !  could  not  all  ttais  desh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  1  Poor  Jack,  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  spar'd   a  better  man. 

0  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  tbee. 
If  I  were  much  In  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  aot  struck  so  lat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray  :— 
EmhowclPd  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 

Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Erit. 
Fai.  [Rising  siawlf.]  Bmbowelled  I  if  tboo 
embowel  me  to^lay,  I'll  give  yoa  leave  to-  pow- 
der t  me,  and  eat  me  too,  lo-morrow.  'Sblood, 
'twas  time  to  oannterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagaat 
Scot  had  paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counter* 
feit  f  1  lie,  am  no  counterfeit :  To  die,  is  to  be  a 
coanterfeit ;  for  he  b  but  the  counterfeit  of  a 
man,  who  hath  not  the  life  of  a  man :  but  to 
couuterfeit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby  liveth,' 
is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  bat  the  true  and  perfect 
image  of  lite  indeed.  Tbe  better  part  of  valour 
is— discretion  ;  in  the  wbicb  better  part,  I  have 
saved  my  life.  'Zonnd»,  I  am  afraid  of  this 
gunpowder  Percy,  though  be  be  dead :  How, 
if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  risel  I  am 
afraid  be  would  prove  tbe  better  counterfeit. 
Therefore  I'll  make  bim  sure :  yea,  and  I'll 
swear  I  killed  him.  Why  may  not  be  rise,  as 
well  as  I  f  nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and 
nobody  sees  me.  Therefore,  Sirrah,  [Stabbing 
him.]  with  a  new  wound  in  your  tbigb,  come  you 
along  with  me.    [Takes  HOTSPca  on  Ms  ^k. 

Re-enter  Prince  Hmar  and  Prince  Johh. 

P.  Hen.   Come,   brother  John,  fall  bravely 
hast  thoa  flesh'd 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.  John.  But,  soft !  whom  have  we  here  f 
Did  yon  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  f 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless, 

Upon  the  ground. [and  bleeding 

Art  thon  alive  f  or  Is  it  fantasy  [speak ; 

That    plays    upon    our    eyesight!   I  prytbee 
We  will  not  tmst  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  :-« 
TkuBu  art  not  what  tbou  seem'st. 

Fai.  No,  that's  ceruin ;  I  am  not  a  double 
man  :  but  if  1  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I 
a  Jack.  There  Is  Percy :  [Throwing  the  bodp 
down.]  If  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour 
so ;  If  not,  let  him  kill  tbe  next  Percy  himself. 

1  look  to  be  either  earl  or  dake,  1  can  assure 
yon. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  1  killed  myself,  and 
saw  thee  dead. 

Fai.  Didst  thonf  Lord,  Lord,  how  this 
world  Is  given  to  lying  I— I  grant  you.  I  was 
down,  and  out  of  breath ;  and  so  was  be  :  but 
we  arose  both  at  an  Instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour 
by  Shtewsbary  clock.  If  I  may  be  believed,  so  ; 
if  not,  let  them  that  should  reward  valour  bear 
the  sin  upon  their  own  beads.  I'll  take  it  upon 
my  death,  I  gave  him  this  woand  in  the  thigh : 
if  the  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I 
would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  Is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  1 
heard. 

•  Scarf,  with  which  ba  covers  Percy  •  faca.         t  Sail. 

S  O 
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P,  Hen.  Thlt  Is  Ibe  itnuitett  fdlov,  brolber 

JohD. 

Gome,  brinf  your  iBggate  nobly  on  yoor  back ; 
For  my  part.  If  a  lie  may  do  tbee  grace, 
ru  gild  It  witb  the  bapplert  tenni  1  bave. 

[il  Retreat  ie  eoumded* 
The  tmmpet  sounds  retreat,  tbe  day  is  oar's. 
Gome,  brother,  let's  to  tbe  bighest  of  Ibe  field. 
To  see  what  friends  are  llTlng,  wbo  are  dead. 
[Exeunt  Prince  HsMnT  and  Prince  Joan. 

FaL  I'll  follow,  as  tbey  say  for  reward.  He 
tbat  rewards  me,  God  reward  bimi  If  I  do 
grow  great,  I'll  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  and 
leave  sack,  and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman 
should  do.  {Exit,  bearing  of  the  bodp, 

SCENE  v.— Another  part  of  the  Held, 

The  TYumpets  sound,— Enter  King  Hbhut, 
Prince  Hbmbt,  Prince  Johm,  Wbstmobb- 
LAMD  and  others,  with  WononsTsn  and 
Vbenoii,  prisoners, 

P.   Hen,   Thus   ever  did  rebellion  find  re- 
bake.— 
Ill-spirited  Worcester!  did  we  not  send  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  f 
And  would'st  thou  tarn  our  offers  contrary  t 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust  f 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  aud  many  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  Christian,  thou  badst  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urged  mc 
to; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  Mis  on  me. 


ts 


K.  Hen,  Bear  WorcaHer  to  tbe  death,  m 
Veraon  too: 
Other  ofl'enders  we  will  paaae 

lExeuut  WoRCBSTsn  mitd  V 
How  goea  tbe  fieU  t 

P.  Hen.  Tbe  noble  Scot,  lord 
be  saw 
Tbe  fortune  of  tbe  day  quite  taraM  fhm  Urn, 
Tbe  noble  Percy  slain  and  all  bb  men 
Upon  tbe  foot  of  fear,— fled  witb  tbe  rest ; 
And,  IblUng  from  a  bill,  be  was  so  bnis'dj 
That  tbe  pursuers  took  bim.    At  my  tent 
The  Dongtes  b ;  And  I  beseech  yonr  grace, 
I  may  dispose  of  bim. 

K.  Hen.  Witb  all  my  heart. 

P,  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  bdong : 
Go  to  the  Douglas  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomless,  and  free  : 
His  valour,  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day. 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherish  such  high  deein 
Even  In  tbe  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 

K,  Hen.  Then  this  remains,  that  wt  divide 
our  power.— 
Yon,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Weelaordnd, 
Towards  York  shall  taiA  yon,  with  your  dearest 

speed. 
To    meet    Northnmberiand    and    tbe   prdak 

Scroop, 
Wbo,  as  we  bear,  are  bnsUy  In  arms : 
Myself  and  you,  son  Harry,  will  towards  Wales, 
To  flgbt  with  Olendower  and  tbe  carl  of  March. 
Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  has  sway. 
Meeting  tbe  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done. 
Let  ut  not  leave  till  all  onr  own  be  won. 


ains  »mt8  iv.  ^art  II. 


p,  H«i^.  Mj  he«rt  M™1.  InwirdlT.  thu  my  hthtr 

Ja  II.  Shu  II-  Thai  IlHni  do  more  wilt  nl(h  my  «t^HiIi  df 


liLcli  havm  ihall  guard:  u 
hit  linnJ  hooouT  frtm  me- 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

lUASSfEARB  M  wppwJ  t*  k*T«  wrhtoa  this  pUj  In  1MB.    Ita  acttoa  cvaipnkca^t  ■  p«ffl«4  aT ataa  r*«««f  «•■ 
■*Bci«t  wHli  HMspmr^  d««k,  14IB,  aad  umiaMlng  with  th«  coroaatioa  of  Haary  V.  UlS-lS.    Maay  af  th 
tnficacaaaa  ia  thia  aaeead  portioa  of  tba  hittoTy  ara  l«?eibla  aa^  pathatic  i  bat  tba  ceaiaJy  ii  af  a  aech 
laaaar  ni  atara  iaJacaat  cbaractar,  tbaa  aay  la  tba  praea41af  part.    Mk^Um  la  aa  oH  thoef  b  plaaalag  pat 
tialt  af  a  btatalaaa  anfiatrata  ;  aad  a  eharactar,  it  ia  ta  ba  fbarad,  aa«  pacallar  ta  Glottarahira  aeljr.    la  iba 
nkibitiag  hia  warahip   ta  tba  rMienla  of  an  aaiiaaca,  Sbaktpaara  aaiply  ravaag ad  blmatlf  aa  kia  aid  Wafw 
widiahifa  praaacalor.     Oa  tba  cbaractar  of  FalataC,  aa  axbibitad  ia  tba  two  pUyi,  Dr.  Jabaaaa  aakaa  tka 
MIowtaf  adaiirabla  remark*  i  **  Faliuff !  aaiaitatcd,  aaiaiUaUa  Falataf  ,  baw  aball  I  daacriba  tbaa  i  tbaa 
raapoaad  af  Maaa  aad  vica ;    af  aanaa  wkick  may  ba  adaiirad,  bat  aot  aataanad  t  af  vica  wkich  aay  ba 
daapiaad,  bat  bardly  datcalad.    Falataff  is  a  cbaractar  leadad  witb  faalta,  aad  with  tboaa  faalu  wbicb  aatarallf 
prodoca  caataapt.    Ha  is  a  tbiaf  and  a  (liittoa,  a  coward  and  a  boaster  i  always  raady  ta  cheat  the  weak,  aa« 
pfvy  apaa  the  poor  i  to  terrify  tba  tiaaroai,  aad  iasalt  tba  defracelcsa.    At  aacc  abseqaioaa  aad  asalignaa^ 
kctatirizaa  ia  their  absaaca  tbosa  w boat  ha  lives  by  flatteriaf.    He  is  familiar  a  ith  the  prince*  oalyaa  aa 
■■■at  af  vice  i  bat  of  this  familianiy  be  is  ••  prandt  as  eat  aaly  to  be  sapercilieas  aad  baagbty  witb  commaa 
■ta,  bat  to  thiak  his  iaterest  of  importaaca  ta  tba  Dake  af  Lancaetcr.     Yet  ik«  maa  tbaa  corraptt  tkaa 
daapicaMct  makes  klmself  neeessarr  ta  tka  priaca  that  despises  bim,  by  the  me«t  pitftsiag  of  all  qaalitla^ 
pcrpataal  gaity  s  by  aa  aafiuliag  power  af  exciting  Uvgbter,  which  Is  the  mora  fVeely  iadalg«d»  as  his  wit  is 
aat  ef  the  spUadid  ar  ambitioas  kiad,  bat  roasists  ia  easy  scapes  and  sallies  af  Uvity,  wkick  make  sport,  bat 
rmise  ao  eavy.    It  mast  be  abaerved,  thai  he  Is  atalaed  with  na  enarmaaa  ar  saagviaar}  crimcSi  sa  thai  bis 
Itceatloaaaaea  is  aat  so  oflbasiTa  bat  that  it  nay  be  barae  for  his  mirth.*' 


DRAMATIS  PERSOVC.' 


Kiao  Hkkiit  tr*  Foubtb. 
HijiBT,  Primce  of  Wales,  after 

^Mirds  JCimg  Henry  V. 
Tboiias,  Duke  of  Clarence, 
^••inctJoBm  of  Lancaster,  after-y  Mf  Sons. 

vmrdM  Duke  of  Bedford  ; 
PtiiicB  HoflfPMBir  of  Gtoster, 

^terward*  Dukf  tf  Glotter, 
EtBL  or  Wabwick,    h 

Oowib,-Ihabcoubt,  y 

LoHO  Chibp  JuaricB  of  the  Kini^s  Bench, 

A  GgBTLBMiiM  attending  on  the  Chief  Justice. 

tkUL  OP  NOETHOMBBBLAND,  '\ 

tcBoop,  ArcMMshop  of  York,  f  Enemies 
U>Bo  HowBBAT ;  LoBD  Hastiiioi,>  to  the 
ioBo  BABDOI.PH ;  Sib  Jobh  Colb-  \       Xing, 


VILB. 


TBATBB4aii4l  MoBTON,  Domcstics  ofNoTthvm" 

berland, 
FALSTArr,  Babuolpm,  PiiTOL,  and  Page. 
PoiMS    and    Pbto,    Attendants    on    Prince 

Henry, 
Shallow  and  Silbnob,  Omntry  Justices. 
Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow. 
MoDLOT,    Shadow,    Wabt,     Fbbblb,     and 

BULLCALP,  Recruits. 
Fa  HO  and  Snabb,  Sheriff's  Qficers. 

ROMOCB.— A   PUBTEB. 

A  Daucbb,  Speaker  qf  the  Epilogue 

LaOT  NOBTBCIIBBBI.AND.~-LADr  PBBCT, 

Hostess  QoicKLY.— Doll  Teab-shibt. 

Lords  and  other  Attendants,  Officers,  Sol- 
diers, Messenger,  Drawers,  Beadles, 
Grooms,  4c* 


SoBMB,  England. 


INDUCTION. 

Warkmartk.^B^ore  Northumberland's 
Castle. 

Snter    Rubocb,  paintetl  full  of  Tongues. 

Bern.  Open  yoor  cart ;  For  wblcb  of  you  will 
•top 
Tke  «fat  of  brartng,  when  loud  Rumour  f peaks  f 


I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drc»opUif  west. 
Making  tbc  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  thla  ball  of  earth  : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronouucf , 
Stufflng  the  ears  or  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  eumity. 
Under  the  smile  of  safety  wounds  the  world  t 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  U 
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Make  feirftil  masters  tnd  prcfnr'd  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swoll'o  with  some  other 

frtrf, 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stem  tynnt  war. 
And  no  such  matter  t  Ramoar  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  sarmlses,  Jealoosl^,  coi^ectiires ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop, 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncomited  heads. 
The  still-dlscordaut  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  opon  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 
My  well  known  body  to  anatomim 
Among  my  household  t  Whr  is  Rnmow  here  t 
I  rnn  before  king  Harry's  victory ; 
Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbory, 
Hath  beaten  down  yonng   Hotspur,  aad   Us 

troops, 
Qaencbing  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Even  with  the  rebel's  blood.    But  what  mean  I 
To  speak  so  tme  at  first  t  my  office  is 
To  noise  abroad,— that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword  ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 
This   have    I  mmour'd  through   the   peasant 

towns 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbary 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone,  * 
Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  NorthnmlMrland, 
Lies  crafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  iearn'd  of  me ;  From  Rumour's 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  fUse,  worse  than 

true  wrongs.  IBxit, 


North,   Here  eomea   my  aervant,  Tlniai* 
whom  I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard,  Mv  lord,  I  over>rode  him  on  the 
And  he  Is  fnmish'd  with  no  eertalntles. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retain  froos  mc 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.-'The  »am€.—The  Ponrsn  btfort 
the  Gate  ;  Enter  Lord  BAUDOLrH. 

Burd,    Who    keeps    the   gate    here,   hot- 
Where  is  the  earl  f 
Pert,  What  shall  I  ny  yon  aret 
Bard,  Tell  thou  the  earl. 
That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 
Port,   His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  Into  the 
orchard ; 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  bat  at  the  gale. 
And  he  himself  wlU  answer. 

Enter  NoBTBUKBBnLAnD. 

Bard,  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North,   What  news,   lord    Bardolph  t    every 
minute  now 
Should  be  the  ftither  of  some  stratagem :  t 
The  times  are  wild ;  contention, 'like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose. 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

Sard,  Noble  earl, 
I  bring  yon  certain  news  flvm  Shrewsbury. 

North,  Good,  an  heaven  will  I 

Bard,  As  good  as  heart  can  wish  ;— 
The  king  is  dmost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince   Harry   slain   outright  ;    and   both   the 

Blunts 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  young  prince 

John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fied  the  field  ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son  :  O  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  lollow'd,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Caesar's  fortunes  I 

North,  How  is  this  derlVd  t 
Saw  you  the  field  t  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  t 

Bard,  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came 
from  thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  tme. 

*  NorthuoilMrUnd  riula. 
t  Impoitaater  dreadful  iiv«at. 


North,  Now,  Tmrera,  what  good  Hdinta 
with  yon  T 

TVa.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfkevlle  tnm'd  bk 
back 
With  Joyful  tidings ;  and,  being  better  bon»d, 
Ont-rode  me.    After  him,  came  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forwent  with  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  hloodkd 

horse: 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chester ;  aad  ^f  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbary. 
He  told  me,  that  rebeUion  had  bad  lack. 
And  that  yonng  Harry  Percy's  spar  was  cold ; 
With  that,  he  pve  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  strack  his  armed  hccb 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  startiag  ao. 
He  seem'd  in  ranning  to  devoar  the  way. 
Staving  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha  I Again. 

Said  he,  yonng  Harry  Percy's  spar  was  csUf 
Of  Hotapor,  coldspnr  f  that  refoeUion 
Had  met  ilLluck  f 

Bard,  My  lord,  I'll  tell  yon  what  ;— 
If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day. 
Upon  luine  honour,  for  a  silken  point  * 
I'll  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

North.  Why  should  the  gentleman,  that  rode 
by  Travers, 
Give  then  such  Instances  of  loss  f 

Bard,  Who,  he  f 
He  was  some  hiidinc  fellow,  that  bad  sloPn 
The  horse  he  rode  <»i ;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  a  venture.    Look,  here  oomcs  man 
news. 

Enter  MouTon. 

North,  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title 

leaf, 
Fortells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume : 
So  looks  the  strond,  wheron  the  Imperious  fiMd 

Hath  left  a  witness'd  nsuipatloa .  t 

Say,  Morton,  didst  thoo  eome  fraa   Sktcvs- 

buryt 
Mor.  I  ran  ftx>m  Shrewsbury,  my  aoUe  lord ; 
Where  hatefol  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  IHght  our  party. 

North,  How  doth  my  son  and  brother  f 
Thou  tremblest ;  aad  the  whiteness  ia  thy  check 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  ernnd. 
Rven  such  a  man,  so  ftiint,  so  spiritless. 
So  dull,  so  dead  In  look,  so  woe-bctoac. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  In  the  dead  of  alght. 
And  would  have  told   him,  half  his  Trsy  wu 

bura'd : 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  toUf  or. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  repo<t*»t  it. 
This  thou  wouid'st  say,— Your  aoa  did  thus  aad 

thus. 
Your  brother,  thus ;  so  foutht  the  aoUe  Doug* 

las ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  dcedi : 
But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  a  sich  to  blow  away  this  praise. 
Ending  with— -brother,  son,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mor,  Douglas  is  lining,  and  your  brother, yet: 
But,  for  my  lord  your  soa,— « 

North,  Why,  he  is  dead. 
See,  what  a  routy  tongue  suspicion  hath  f 
He  that  but  ftars   the  thing  he  would   not 

know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  other's  ryef. 
That  what  he  fcar'd  is  chanced.    Yet  ipcst, 

Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  dlvinalioa  Uca ; 


*  Lac«  tagged. 


t  Ab  aUMUliMl  vf  in  SMigfc 
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Aad  I  vUl  tite  It  at  a  tweet  dlifface, 
And  mke  tbre  rich  for  dotaf  ne  Mch  wnrng. 
Mtr,  Yea  lie  too  great  to  bo  by  bm  pla- 

Year  ^iiit  i*  too  trae,  you  ftan  too  oettaia. 
Nwrtk.  Yet,  for  all  ihto,  ety  sot  tbat  Percy's 


I  Me  >  rtnage  coafeeeioa  in  tbiiw  eye : 
n««  ifeafc'it  thy  bead,  aad  boM^  It  ftaror  eio. 
To  ^cab  a  tnith.    If  be  be  tlalo,  say  to : 
Tbe  iMfae  etfcMle  sot,  tbat  reports  bit  deatb : 
Aad  be  dotb  tin,  tbat  doth  belle  tbe  dead ; 
N«c  lie,  vbicb  rays  tbe  dead  It  Ml  alive. 
Yet  tbe  dnt  briafer  of  aowelooaie  neirt 
Hiib  bat  a  latioc  oOtoe ;  aad  hit  toagae 
loaadt  ever  after  at  a  tullea  bell, 
KeflMinbcr'd  kaolttng  a  departlag  friend. 
Btri.  I  cannot  tbiak,  my  lord,  yoar  ton  It 


MUr,  I  am  lorry  1  tbonld  fofea  fan  to  be- 
lieve 
Tlot,  wfaicb  I  woold  to  beaven  I  bad  not  iee»: 
ttt  tbete  Btlne  eyet  taw  bim  In  Moody  state, 
Bcnd'riat  faiat  pittance,*  wearied  and  oat- 

breaib'd 
ft  Htny  MonoMMtb :  wboae  awlll  wrath  beat 

down 
The  never-dnnted  Percy  to  tbe  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  qirnnf 

It  few,  f  Ut  death  (whose  tpirit  leal  a  Ore 
Even  lo  tbe  daileet  peasant  In  bit  camp,) 
Beiac  bnittd  |  oaee,  toofc  lire  aad  beat  away 
From  tbe  beat  tempered  ooaiage  In  bit  troopt : 
For  from  bit  meinl  wat  hit  party  steei'd } 
Which  oace  la  blm  abated,  til  she  rest 
TvB'd  on  themtelvet,  Ube  ttnH  and  heavy  lead. 
Aad  at  the  tbiaf  ttaat't  heavy  in  Ittelf, 
VpoB  enfoffcement,  diet  with  greatett  tpeed  ; 
80  did  oar  asen,  heavy  In  Hottpnr't  lose. 
Lead  to  tbit  weight  tnch  lightnett  with  their 

frar. 
That  arrtws  fled  aot  twifler  toward  their  aim. 
That  did  oar  toldiert,  aiming  at  their  tafety. 
Fly  from  the  fldd :  Then  wat  tbat  noble  Wor- 


Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  tbat  fariona  Scot, 
The   Moody    Oo^laa,     whoea     well-iabonrlng 


Had  three  timea  alaln  the  appearanca  of  the 

king, 
'Gtt  vail  $  hit  ttomach,  and   did  grace   the 


Oftbote  that  tani'd  their  baefct;  and,  in  hit 

flight, 
StambUng  In  fear,  wat  took.    The  tarn  of  all 
b,— that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  halh  teat  ont 
A  apecdy  power  to  eaconnter  yon,  my  lord. 
Under  the  condnct  of  yonng  Lancatter, 
Aad  Westmoreland ;  tbit  It  the  newt  at  fall. 
Ntrtk,   For  thit  1  shall  have  time  cnoagh  to 


la  poison  there  It  physic  $  and  these  newt, 
Havta^  been  wall,  that  woald  have  made 

tick, 

Mag  tick,  have  lo  tome  meatare  made  me  well : 
Aad  as  tbe  wretch  whote  fever-weabea'd  lointt, 
Ue  strengthiaoa  bingee,  bncUe  under  life. 
Impatient  of  hit  flt,  breakt  like  a  Art 
Otf  of  bit  kcepor't  amu ;  even  to  my  limbs, 
Weakca'd  with  grief,  bdng  now  enrag'd  with 

grief. 
Are  thrice  themselvea:   hence  therefore,  thoa 

aloe  I  craleb  i 
A  Italy  gaaatlet  now,  with  JolaU  of  steel. 
Mast  glove  thit  hand :  and  heace,  thoa  tlckly 
^        qnoi/.Y 

Thoa  art  a  gnni  too  wanton  for  tbe  head, 
Which  priacet,  Aeth'd  with  conqnett*  aim  to 

hit. 
Now  Mad  my  browa  with  Iron ;  aad  approncb 


ragged'^  honr  thni  tlma  and  ipHe  dara 
bring, 
BpoB  the  enrag'd  Northumberland  I 
klM  earth  I  Now  let  not  natare*f 


t  R*p*ftcd« 
I  TriliBff. 


t  la  linr  w*ffdi. 
»  L«<  fall. 
i  Cm. 


The 

To 
Let 


K«ep  the  wild  flood  cooOo'd  t  let  order  die  I 
And  let  thit  world  no  longer  be  n  ttage. 
To  feed  coatenlloB  In  a  lingering  aot : 
But  let  oae  tplrtt  of  the  flrtl-bom  Cain 
Reign  In  all  bosoms,  tbat  each  heart  beiag  set 
Oa  bloody  eoorses,  tbe  rade  sceae  may  ead. 
And  darkaest  be  the  barter  of  the  deM  f 
7V«.  Tbb  ttralnad  pattion  doth  yon  wrongs 

my  lord. 
Bmrd,   Sweet  earl,  divoree  not  witdom  f)r«m 

yoar  honour. 
Mer.  The  Uvet  of  all  your  loving  compllcet 
Lean  on  yoar  hcallh ;    the  which,  if  you  give 

o'er 
To  ttormy  pattloB,  matt  perferoe  decay. 
You  catt  the  eveat  of  war,  my  noMe  lord, 
And  tamm'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  )oa 

taid,— 
Let  ut  make  bead.    It  wat  your  pretunnlte, 
Tbat  In  the  dole*  of   blowi  your  son  might 

drop : 
You  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  aa  edge. 
More  likely  to  fall  lu,  than  to  get  o'er  : 
You  were  advlt'd,  bis  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  aad  tears;  and  that  hit  forward 

tuiriu 
Would  lilt  bim  where  mott  trade  of  danger 

nmg'd; 
Yet  did  you  say,— -Go  forth  ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  coold  restrain 
Tbe  stiir-bnrne   actioa:    What  bath    then   be- 

fallen. 
Or  what  bath  this  bold  ealerprlae  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  beiag  which  was  like  to  be  f 

Bwrd,  We  all,  that  are  eagaged  to  this  lots. 
Knew   that    we    vcntnr'd  mi  tach  dangeroat 


That,  tf  we  wrought  oat  life,  'twat  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  veatur'd,  for  tbe  gain  propot'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear'd  ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  wUl  all  put  forth  ;  body  aad  goods. 
Her,  nis  more  than  time  :  And,  my  mott 

noble  lord, 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  tpeafc  tbe  truth, 

The  geatle  arebbltbop  of  York  it  ap. 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  doable  surety  Muds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  oaiy  bat  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  aad  tbe  shows  of  mea.  to  Aght : 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  actioa  of  their  bodfes  from  their  souls  ; 
And  tbey  did  fight  with  uneasiness,  constralo'd. 
As  men  drink  potions ;  that  their  weapont  oaly 
Seem'd  on  our  tide,  bnl  for  their  tpiritt  and 

tonit. 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  fh>ae  them  up. 
As  fltb  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  bltbop 
Turat  intarrection  to  religion : 
Sappos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  hU  thongbtt, 
He's  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind  ; 
And  doth  enlarge  bis  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,   scrap'd   fVom   Pomftet 

stones. 
Derives  from  heaven  hit  quarrel  aad  bit  cause ; 
Telli  them  be  doth  bettride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  BoUngbroke  ; 
And  more,  t  and  less,  do  flock  to  follow  bim. 
North,  I  knew  of  thit  before ;  but  to  ipeak 

truth, 
Tbit  pretenl  grief  hath  wlp'd  It  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me ;  aad  oonntel  every  man 
Tbe  aptest  way  for  tafety  aad  revenge : 
Get  pottt,  aad  lettert,  and  make  friendt  with 

tpeed; 
Never  to  few,  aad  never  yet  mora  need. 

[fiMMlf. 


•  DlslrtbatloB. 
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Enter  Sir  John  Falstafp,  teith  his  Paos 
hearing  his  Sword  and  Buckler. 

Fal,  Sirrib,  yoa  giant,  wbat  aays  tbe  doctor 
to  my  water  1 

Page.  He  said.  Sir,  tbe  water  Itieif  was  a 
good  healthy  water :  but,  for  tbe  party  that 
owed  *  It,  be  oilgbt  have  more  diseases  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird 
at  me :  Tbe  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded 
clay,  man,  is  not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that 
tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  in- 
vented on  me :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself, 
but  the  canse  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do 
here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow,  that  hath 
overwhelmed  all  her  litter  bat  onr.  If  the 
prince  put  tbee  into  my  service  for  any  other 
reason  than  to  set  me  on,  why  then  I  have  no 
Judgment.  Thou  whoreson  mandrake,  t  thou 
art  litter  to  be  worn  In  my  cap,  than  io  wait  at 
my  heels.  1  was  never  manned  with  an  agate  1 
till  now :  bat  I  will  set  you  neither  In  gold  nor 
silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back 
again  to  your  master,  for  a  jewel ;  the  Juvenal, 
the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet 
Hedged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  In  the 
palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his 
cheek :  and  yet  be  will  not  stick  to  say,  his  fare 
is  a  face-royal  :  Ood  may  flnish  it  when  he  will, 
it  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  It  still 
as  a  face-royal,  for  a  bart>er  sball  never  earn  six- 
pence ottt  of  It ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as 
If  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  bis  father  was  a 
bachelor.    He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he 

Is  almost  out  of  mine.    I  can  assure  him. 

What  said  master  Dombleton  about  the  satin  for 
my  short  cloak  and  slops  t 

Page.  He  said.  Sir,  you  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  Bardolph  :  he  would  not 
Uke  his  bond  and  yonr's ;  be  liked  not  tbe  se- 
curity. 

Fal.  Let  him  be  damned  like  a  glutton  f  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter  !— A  whoreson  ki  (.Vtophel  I 
a  rascally  yea-forsooth  knave  I  to  bear  a  gen- 
tleman in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  secui  ity  I 
—The  whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear 
nothing  but  high  shops,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  girdles ;  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  $  with 
them  in  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must  stand 
—upon  security.  I  had  as  lief  they  would  put 
ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer  to  stop  It  with 
aecnrity.  I  looked  he  should  have  sent  me 
two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a  true 
knight,  and  be  sends  me  security.  Well,  he 
may  sleep  in  security  ;  for  be  hath  the  born  of 
abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he 

have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him. Where's 

Bardolph  f 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smitbfleld,  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fal.  I  bought  him  In  Paul's,  and  faeMl  buy 
me  a  horse  In  Smithfleid:  an    I  could  get  me 

""i  ■  r*'^  i"  ^^  •^''•»  *  ^^*  manned,  horsed, 
■nd  wived.  \ 

Enter  the  Lord  Cniar  Jostios  IT  and  an 
Attkndant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that 
committed  the  prince  for  striking  him  about 
Bardolph. 

Fal.  Walt  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

Ch.  Just.  What's  he  that  goes  there  f 

Atten.  FalsUir,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

C*.  Just.  He  that  was  in  quesUon  Lt  the 
robbety  T 


•  Ownad. 
•f  a  miha. 
I  Is  their  d«bc 


t  A  root  tnppoMd  to  bare  the  tkaM 
t  A  Ititio  llfiiro  cnt  in  an  atate. 
I  Alladinf  to  an  old  pro- 


VA\  ?*•  ****  ••  WoitJnmr  for  n  wifo,  to  8l. 
«-  ;  •  •?;  *  ■*,?"»  •"'*.^»»  Smltbfiold  for  a  horw,  mav 
lK?i«'"*?**  *^«»"»  ■  kna»«,  Bnd  a  jada.  t  Sir 

Wllltai.  Q«seeirno,  ChiaT  Jauica  of  the  Kint*.  Banch. 


«  Atten.  He,  my  lord :  bat  lie  hatb  oince 
good  service  at  Shrewsbory ;  and  as  I  bear,  is 
now  going  with  some  chaig e  to  tbe  lord  JoIm  <rf 
Lancaster. 

Ch.  Just,  What,  to   York!   Call  him   back 
again. 

Attend.  Sir  John  Falstaffl 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  loBdcra  my  master  is 
deaf. 

Ck.  Just.  I  am  sare  he  it,  to  tbe  faearlnc  of 
any  thing  good.— Go,  pluck  him  by  tbe  elbow  ;  I 
must  speak  with  bim. 

Attend.  Sir  John,— 

Fal.  What  I  a  young  knave,  and  beg !  b 
there  not  wars  t  is  there  not  employment  f  Doth 
not  the  Ung  lack  subjecu  T  do  not  tlie  rebels 
need  soldiers  1  Though  it  be  a  abnme  to  be  on 
any  side  but  one.  It  is  worse  shame  to  beg 
than  to  be  on  tbe  worst  side,  were  it 
than  the  name  of  rebeiUon  can  tell  bow 
make  it. 

Atten.  You  mlalake  me.  Sir. 

Fal.  Why,  Sir,  did  I  say  yon  were  ai 
manf  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldicr- 
ship  aside,  I  had  lied  in  mj  throat  if  1  bad 
said  so. 

Atten*  1  pray  yon.  Sir,  then  set  your  knight- 
hood and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  gtve  me 
leave  to  toll  yon,  yoo  lie  in  yoor  throat,  if  voe 
say  I  am  any  other  tinn  an  bonett  man. 

Fal.  I  give  tbee  leave  to  toll  me  so  I  I  lay 
aside  that  which  grows  to  me  I  If  iboa  gefft 
any  leave  of  me,  hang  me  :  If  tboa  takest  kavc, 
thou  wert  better  be  hanged  :  Yon  hnat-conntcr, " 
hence  I  avaunti 

Atten.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  yoa. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John  Fabtaff,  a  word  with  yoa. 

Fal,  My  good  lord  I— Ood  give  yoar  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  tee  your  lord- 
ship abroad :  1  beard  say,  yoar  lordship  was 
sick ;  I  hope  your  lordship  goes  abroad  hf  advice. 
Your  lordship,  though  nut  clean  past  year  youtli, 
hath  yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you,  soase  rrlisk 
of  the  saltness  of  time  ;  and  I  most  bamb^  be- 
seech your  lordship,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of 
your  health. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  yoa  before  your 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fa"*,  Ant  please  vour  lordabip,  I  bear  bis 
m^«8ty  is  returned  with  some  discomfeit  from 
Wales. 

Ch.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  his  nu^jesly  :— Tm 
would  not  come  when  I  sent  for  yoa. 

Fal,  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highness  is 
fallen  into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  heaven  mend  him !  I  pny. 
let  me  speak  with  you. 

Fal,  This  apoplexy  Is,  as  I  toke  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an't  please  yoar  lordabip ;  a  Und  ef 
sleeping  in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tiagliag. 

Ch,  Just,  What  tcU  yoa  me  of  it  t  be  It  as 
It  is. 

Fai,  It  hath  its  original  fhwa  macb  gHcf: 
from  study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain :  I 
have  read  the  cause  of  bis  effectt  In  Galen ;  it 
is  a  kind  of  deafbess. 

Ch.  Just,  I  think,  yoa  are  fUlca  Into  tbe 
disease  ;  for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  yoa. 

Fal,  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather, 
an't  please  yoa,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listeetiif, 
the  malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troabled 
withal. 

Ch.  Just.  To  pnnisb  yon  by  tbe  beels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  can ;  and  I  cue 
not,  if  I  do  become  your  pbysldan. 

Fal.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord,  but  not 
so  patient:  yonr  lordship  may  minister  thf 
potion  of  imprisonment  to  me.  In  respect  of 
poverty ;  but  how  I  should  be  yoar  patiknt  ts 
follow  yoar  prescrtpHoas,  tbe  wiat  may  aaike 
some  dram  of  a  scrapie,  or.   Indeed,  a  scrspie 

bailiff. 
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And  I  wiU  taU  It  ts  m  sweet  dltgncep 
JiDd  inake  tlMe  rich  for  tfoing  me  Mch  wronf . 
M4tr,  Yoa  arc  too  great  to  be .  by  me  gain- 

laid: 
Your  i|iirlt  is  too  trae,  vow  fears  too  octtain. 
Nmrtk,  Yet.  for  ail  this,  say  not  that  Percy's 

dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Tbon  shah'st  thy  head,  and  hokl'st  It  fear  or  sin, 
To  speak  a  truth.    If  he  be  slaia,  say  so  : 
The  ioagne  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he.  which  says  the  dead  to  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  brlnger  of  vnweleooit  news 
Hath  hnt  a  losing  odtee ;  and  bis  tongne 
Sonads  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Bememher'd  luiolUng  a  departing  friend. 
Bmrd.   I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son  to 

dead. 
JKsr.  I  am  sorry  1'  should  force  yon  lo  be- 
lieve 
That,  which  I  woaM  to  heaven  I  had  not  seeiw: 
Bat  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Bcnd'ring  ftint  quittance,*  wearied  and  oat- 

breath'd 
To  Harry  Monmonth :  whose  swift  wrath  beat 

down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprang 

np. 
In  few,  t  hto  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  Are 
Even  lo  the  dullest  peasant  In  his  camp,) 
Being  brnited  %  once,  took  Are  and  beat  away 
From  the  best  temper'd  ooniage  in  hto  troops : 
For  from  hto  metal  was  his  party  steei'd ; 
Which  ottoe  In  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tara'd  on  themselves,  like  ttaU  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  la  itoelf. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed  ; 
So  did  our  nsca,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss. 
Lend  to  thto  weight  such  Ughtness  with  their 

fear. 
That  arrows  lied  not  swifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 
Ply  from  the  field :  Then  was  that  noble  Wor- 


Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  fnrlons  Scot, 
The    Moody    Donglas,    whose     weU4aboaring 

sword 
Had  three  times  sfarin  the  appearance  of  the 

king, 
'Can   vail  $  hto  stomach,  and  did  grace  the 


Of  those  that  tnra'd  their  backs;  and,  in  bis 


fligbt, 
Uff  In 


Stambling  In  fenr,  was  took.    The  sum  of  all 
Is,  ■  that  the  king  hath  won  ;  and  hath  sent  ont 
A  speedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmorefawd ;  thto  to  the  news  at  full. 
Kftrth,   For  thto  i  shall  have  time  enough  to 


In  poison  there  to  physic  $  and  these  news. 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me 

sick. 
Being  sick,  have  In  some  measure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch  whose  fever-wetfben'd  lolnto. 
Like  atrcBgthless  hinges,  bucUe  under  life. 
Impatient  of  bis  lit,  breaks  like  a  lire 
Out  of  bis  keeper's  arass ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with 

grlef^ 
Are  thrice  themselves:  hence  therefore,  thou 

nice  I  crutch  i 
A  scaly  gaauUet  now,  with  lolnto  of  steel. 
Must  gk^  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly 

q«»i/.' 

Thou  art  a  gmud  too  wanton  for  the  bead, 
Whkh  princes,  llesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to 

hit. 
Now  Mnd  my  brows  with  iron ;  and  approach 


dare 


The  ragged'st  hour  that  tioM  and  spHc 

bring. 

To  fh>wn  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland  I 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth  I  Now  let  not  nature's 


•  B«t«ra  af  M«w«. 
t  Umpmrui. 
I  Tridiac. 


t  la  f«w  w«rit. 
I  Let  fall. 


Keep  the  wild  flood  coofln'd  I  let  order  dto  I 
And  let  thto  world  no  longer  be  a  stage. 
To  feed  coDtenUon  in  a  lingering  act : 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  flrst-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  iMMoms,  that  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  I 
TVo.  This  strained  passion  doth  yon  wrong, 

my  lord. 
Bard.  Swret  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from 

yoar  honour. 
iHor,  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  yonr  health ;    the  which,  if  yon  give 

o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  yon 

said,— 
Let  us  make  bead.    It  was  yonr  presunnise. 
That  in  the  dole*  of   blows  yonr  son  might 

drop: 
Yoa  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge. 
More  likely  to  fall  lu,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advis'd,  bis  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  hto  forward 

spirito 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger 

rang'd; 
Yet  did  you  say,— Go  forth  ;  and  none  of  this, 
Thongh  strongly  apprehended,  conld  restrain 
The  stiffborne  action:    What  hath    then   be- 
fallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  f 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss. 
Knew  that    we    ventnr'd  on  such  dangerous 


That,  If  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventured,  for  the  gain  oropos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  l^d  ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  body  and  goods. 
Mor,  'TIS  more  than  time :  And,  my  most 

noble  lord, 

I  bear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  trnth, 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  to  up. 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  be  to  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  hto  followers. 
My  lord  yonr  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  f^ht : 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls  ; 
And  they  did  flght  with  oneasiness,  constralo'd. 
As  men  drink  potions ;  tnat  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  sble,  but  for  their  spirlu  and 

souls, 
Tbto  word,  rebellion,  it  had  fh>fe  them  up. 
As  flsh  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  btobop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion : 
Soppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  hto  tbougfato, 
He's  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind  ; 
And  doth  enlarge  hto  rtoing  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  scrap'd  ftom   Pomftet 

stones. 
Derives  from  heaven  hto  quarrel  and  his  cause ; 
Tells  them  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bollngbroke  ; 
And  more,  t  and  less,  do  flock  to  rollow  bim. 
North.  I  knew  of  this  before  ;  but  to  veak 

truth, 
Tbto  present  grief  hath  wip'd  It  flrom  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety  and  revenge : 
Get  posU,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with 

Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need. 


•  DlilriVati«B. 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  IV.        Act  L 


SCEXE  IL^LM$don,^A  Street, 

Enter  Sir  Joun  Falstapp,  vith  Ms  Paos 
bearlmf  kis  Sword  attd  Buckler. 

FaL  Sirrah,  yoa  giant,  what  says  tbe  doctor 
to  my  water  T 

Page,  He  said.  Sir,  the  water  Itself  was  a 
good  healthy  water :  but,  for  the  party  that 
owed  *  It,  be  oilgbt  have  more  diseases  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fat.  Men  of  all  sorts  tali«  a  pride  to  gird 
at  me :  The  brain  of  this  fooUsh-componnded 
clay,  man,  is  not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that 
tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  in- 
vented on  me  :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself, 
but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do 
here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow,  that  hath 
overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  senice  for  any  other 
reason  than  to  set  me  oflT,  why  then  I  have  no 
Judgment.  Thou  whoreson  mandrake,  f  thou 
art  Utter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at 
my  heels.  I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate  % 
till  now ;  but  I  will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor 
silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back 
again  to  your  master,  for  a  jewel ;  the  Juvenal, 
the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet 
fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  the 
palm  of  mv  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his 
cheek :  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  his  face 
is  a  face-royal  :  Ood  may  flnish  it  when  he  will, 
it  h  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  It  still 
as  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn  slx- 

Pnce  out  of  It ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as 
be  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a 
bachelor.    He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  hut  be 

IS  almost  out  of  mine.    I  can  assure  him. 

What  said  master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin  for 
my  short  cloak  and  slops  T 

Page,  He  said.  Sir,  you  should  procure  blm 
better  assurance  than  Bardolph  :  he  would  not 
take  his  bond  and  yonr's ;  he  liked  not  the  se- 
curity. 

Fat.  Let  him  be  damned  like  a  glutton  t  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter  !— A  whoreson  Ax  iiVtophel  I 
a  rascally  vea-forsooth  knave  I  to  bear  a  gen- 
tleman In  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  secniityl 
—The  whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear 
nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  girdles ;  and  if  a  man  Is  thorough  i  with 
them  in  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must  stand 
—upon  security.  I  had  as  lief  they  would  put 
ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  ofr<»r  to  stop  it  with 
security.  I  looked  he  should  have  sent  me 
two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a  true 
knight,  and  be  sends  me  security.  Well,  he 
may  sleep  in  security  ;  for  he  hath  the  horn  of 
abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he 

have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him. Where's 

Bardolph  f 

Page,  He's  gone  Into  Smltbfleld,  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fat.  I  bought  him  In  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy 
me  a  horse  in  Smithfleid :  an    I  could  get  me 

"■i  ^*'^  I"  ***•  •^'^*  *  ^««  manned,  horsed, 
and  wIved.  | 

Enter  the  Loan  Chibp  Justiox  T  and  an 
Attindaitt. 

Page.  Sir.  here  comes  the  nobleman  that 
oommitted  the  prince  for  striking  him  about 
Bardolph. 

Fml.  Walt  close,  I  will  not  see  blm. 

Ch,  Just,  What's  he  that  goes  there  f 

Atten.  Falstair,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Ch,  Just,  He  that  was  in  question  lur  the 
robbery  f 

/  Owned.  t  A  root  loppoMd  to  hare  the  ihovo 

L!*  'irl'  ''^^     .     «        \  AHudLf   to  m.  otd  >ro. 
R'^j;  Y*»   ••••  ••  Wo««tB.t«r  for   •  wir«,   to  St. 

-  ^  •  (•;  '  ■.?■•  •■^.^*«»  SmithaoU  for  a  bofM,  moj 
iKTf.*"5,*  whoro,  a  kaoTo,  and  ajado.  t  Sir 

wUliaa  OaweifM,  CbioTJaaUco  ofthoKinf't  Bonch. 


AUen,  He,  my  lord :  bat  he  bath  aiace 
good  serricc  at  Shrrwsboiy ;  and  as  I  h«ar,  is 
now  going  with  sonse  chaige  to  the  lord  Joha  vl 


Ch,  Just,  What,  to   Yorfcf   Catt  hia    hmdh 
again. 

Attend.  Sir  John  FalstalTI 

Fal,  Boy,  tell  blm,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  Yon  must  speak  louder,  mf  mauter  H 
deaf. 

Ck,  Just,  I  am  sore  he  to,  to  the  hearias  <>f 
any  thing  good.->Go,  pluck  hini  by  the  elbow  ;  i 
must  speak  with  him. 

Attend,  Sir  John,— ^ 

Fai,  What  I  a  young  knave,  aDd  bet  I  I* 
there  not  wars  T  Is  there  not  emptoymcnt  f  Docb 
not  the  king  lack  subjects  1  do  not  the  rrtei* 
need  soldiers  1  Though  it  be  a  shame  to  he  oa 
any  side  but  one.  It  is  worse  shame  to  licf 
than  to  be  on  the  worst  side,  were  it  wocve 
than  the  name  of  rebeUion  can  tell  hoar  to 
make  It. 

Atten,  Yoa  mistake  me.  Sir. 

Fal,  Why,  Sir,  did  t  say  yoa  were  am  honest 
manf  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  aoMier- 
shtp  aside,  I  had  lied  la  aiy  throat  If  I  had 
said  so. 

Atten*  I  pray  you.  Sir,  then  set  year  haigbt. 
hood  and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  gjkwe  me 
leave  to  tell  yon,  yoa  lie  in  yonr  throat,  if  voa 
ny  I  am  any  other  tlum  an  lioncat  maa. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  teU  Die  ao  I  I  i«y 
aside  that  which  grows  to  me  1  If  thoa  geCsi 
any  leave  of  me,  bang  me  :  If  thoa  takcst  leave, 
thoa  wert  better  be  hanged  :  Yoa  hnat-coaater,  * 
hence  I  avaunti 

Atten,  Sir,  my  lord  wonld  speak  with  yoa. 

Ch.  Just,  Sir  John  Palstatf,  a  word  with  yoa. 

Fai,  My  aood  lord  I— Ood  give  yoar  lordsbip 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoar  lord- 
ship abroad  :  I  heard  say,  yoar  lordship  was 
sick ;  I  hope  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice. 
Your  lordship,  though  nut  clean  past  yonr  youth, 
hath  yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relish 
of  the  saltness  of  time ;  and  I  nmst  humbly  be- 
seech yonr  lordship,  to  luive  a  reverend  care  of 
yonr  health. 

Ch,  Just,  Sir  John,  I  seat  fiir  yon  belbre  year 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  Ant  please  yonr  lordship,  1  hear  hU 
m^esty  is  retaraed  with  some  dtscomCsit  from 
Wales. 

Ch,  Just,  I  tolk  not  of  his  m^|eaty  :— Yon 
would  not  come  when  I  sent  for  yoa. 

Fat,  And  I  bear  moreover,  bis  highness  is 
Mien  into  this  same  whoreson  apopleay. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  heaven  mead  bin !  I  pray, 
let  me  speak  with  yon. 

Fal,  This  apoplexy  is,  as  1  take  it,  a  Und  sf 
lethargy,  an't  please  yonr  lordship;  a  kind  af 
sleeping  in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  ttatglinf. 

Ch.  Just.  What  tell  yon  meofittbeitas 
It  Is. 

Fat.  It  bath  iu  original  fkom  tanch  grief: 
from  study,  and  perturbation  of  the  bnia :  I 
have  read  the  cause  of  bis  effects  la  Galea ;  it 
is  a  kind  of  deafhess. 

Ch,  Just.  I  think,  yoa  are  fUleB  Into  the 
disease  ;  for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

Fai.  Very  well,  mv  lord,  very  well  i  rather, 
an't  please  yon,  U  is  tlie  disease  of  not  lislcainc, 
the  malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  tiouhird 
withal. 

Ch,  Just,  To  punish  yon  by  the  heels,  woaM 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ;  aad  I  cait 
not,  if  I  do  become  your  pbyaidan. 

Fai,  I  am  as  poor  m  Job,  my  lord,  but  m< 
so  patient*,  your  lordship  may  minister  the 
potion  of  Imprisonment  to  me.  In  re^icct  of 
poverty ;  but  how  I  should  be  your  patient  Is 
follow  yoar  preacrtpHons,  the  wise  nay 
some  dram  of  a  scrapie,  or,  indeed,  a  • 
Itielf. 

Uiiiff. 
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Ch.  Just.  I  weal  for  jou,  wbra  there  were 
matter*  asainst  yoa  for  your  life,  to  come  apeak 
with  me. 

FuL  At  I  WW  then  adviaed  by  my  learned 
coMiad  io  tlie  laws  of  tliia  land-aenrice,  I  did 
not  come. 

Ck,  Just,  Well,  tlie  truth  la.  Sir  John,  yoa 
live  ia  ircat  la&my. 

FaU  He  that  buckka  him  in  my  belt,  can- 
not live  in  Icaa. 

Ch.  Just,  Yonr  means  are  very  slender,  and 
yonr  waste  ia  great. 

Fmi,  I  wonld  it  were  oCherwiae ;  1  woold  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.Just,  You  have  misled  the  youtbftal 
prince. 

Fal,  The  yoang  prince  hath  misled  me :  I 
sm  the  fcHow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my 

Ok.  Just.  Well,  I  am  loath  to  gall  a  new- 
healed  wonad;  your  day's  service  at  Shrews- 
barj  hath  a  little  gilded  over  your  night's  ex- 
ploit on  Gads-hill :  you  may  thank  the  unquiet 
time  for  your  ouiet  o'er-postiag  tlut  action. 

/W.  My  lord  f 

Ch.  Just.  But  since  all  ia  well,  keep  it  ao : 
wake  not  a  aieeping  wolf. 

Fal,  To  wake  a  wolf,  ia  as  bad  aa  to  amell  a 
fat. 

(^,  Just,  What  1  yon  are  Ma  candle,  the  bet- 
ter  part  bnmt  out. 

Fal,  A  waasei  candle,  my  lord ;  all  tallow : 
if  1  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  wonld  approve 
tke  truth. 

Gk.  Just,  There  ia  not  a  white  hair  on  yonr 
'see,  but  should  have  his  efTect  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  elTect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ck,  Just.  You  /oilow  the  young  prince  up 
ud  down,  Uke  hU  ill  angel. 

Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  your  ill  angel  Is 
litht ;  bat,  i  hope,  lie  that  looks  npon  me,  will 
tske  me  wUhont  weighing :  and  yet,  in  some 
rnpccis,  t  grant,  I  cannot  go,  1  cannot  tell : 
Virtae  is  or  so  little  regard  in  these  costermon- 
cer  tioMs,  that  true  valour  is  turned  bear-bcfd : 
Prepancy  ia  nrade  a  tapster,  and  hath  his 
qsick  wit  wasted  in  giving  reckonings :  all  the 
*(ker  lifts  appertlnent  to  man,  as  the  malice  of 
(kit  age  shapes  them,  are  not  worth  a  goose- 
^^nj.  Yon,  that  are  old,  consider  not  the  ca- 
psuties  of  us  that  are  young  :  yon  measure  the 
iMat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of  your 
pUs:  and  we  that  are  In  tlie  vaward  of  our 
yosib, !  BMst  confess,  are  waga  too. 

CA.  Just,  Do  yon  set  down  your  name  in 
tkc  icrob  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old 
vith  alMbe  cnaracten  of  age  t  Have  yon  not  a 
B«ist  eytt  a  dry  handt  a  yellow  cheek  t  a 
*^ie  bean:  t  a  decreasing  leg  t  an  Increasing 
"ciiyt  la  not  your  voice  broken  t  vour  wind 
fJHwtt  ysurchin  doublet  your  wit  single f  and 
c^«ry  part  about  you  bhuted  with  antiquity  f  and 
*ltt  you  yet  cnll  yourself  young  t  Fie,  fie,  tie. 
Sir  John! 

Fai,  My  lord,  I  was  bora  about  three  of  the 
cwck  ia  the  afteraoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 
"nethtag  a  round  belly.  For  my  voice,—!  have 
|2^  it  with  hollaing,  and  staging  of  anthems. 
■<^  sppiofe  my  youth  further,  1  will  not :  the 
<ntt  is,  1  am  only  old  In  Judgment  and  under- 
■^hig ;  and  be  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a 
inowand  marka,  let  him  lend  me  tlie  money, 
"•d  bavc  at  him.  For  the  box  o*the  ear  that 
wc  prince  gave  you,— he  gave  It  like  a  rude 
t[«ce,  and  you  took  it  like  a  sensible  lord.  I 
mve  checked  him  for  It ;  and  the  yonng  lion  re- 
peats :  marry,  not  in  ashts  and  sackcloth  ;  but 
n  Bew  sOk  and  oM  sack. 

C!t.  Jun.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a 
"^onnpaaionl 

"•<•  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better 
pruKe !  I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Oh*  •'W*  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and  * 
PnMc  Harry :  I  hear  you  are  going  with  lord , 
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John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop  and 
the  eari  of  Northumbertand. 

FuL  Yea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for 
it.  But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady 
peace  at  home,  that  oar  armies  join  not  in  a  hot 
day  I  for,  by  the  Lord  1  take  but  two  shirts  out 
with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordina- 
rily :  if  it  be  a  hot  day,  an  I  braadlsb  any  thing  but 
my  bottle,  I  would  I  migbt  never  spit  white  again. 
There  is  not  a  dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his 
bead,  but  J  am  thrust  npon  it :  Well,  I  caiiaot 
last  ever :  But  it  was  always  yet  the  trick  of 
our  English  nation,  if  they  have  a  good  thing, 
to  make  it  too  common.  If  you  will  needs  say, 
1  am  an  old  man,  yon  abould  give  me  rest.  I 
would  to  God,  my  name  were  not  so  terrible  to 
the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten 
to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be  acoured  to  nothing 
with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch,  Just,  Weil,  be  honeat,  be  honest;  And 
God  bleu  your  expedition  I 

Fal.  Will  yonr  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  fuinish  me  forth  T 

Vht  Just.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  yon  are 
too  iinpalient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well  s 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

Exeunt  Chief  Justicx  atui  Attendant. 

Fal,  If  I  do,  Ollip  me  with  a  three-man 
beetle.  *— A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and 
covetousness,  than  be  can  part  young  limbs  and 
lechery  :  but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox 
pinches  the  other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  pre- 
vent t  my  curses.—fioy  I 

Page,  Sirf 

Fal,  What  money  is  in  my  pvrse  t 

Poiie.  Seven  groats  and  twopence. 

Fal.  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  con- 
sumption of  the  purse:  borrowing  only  lincers 
and  lingers  It  out,  but  the  disease  Is  Incurable. 
—Go,  bear  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster  ; 
this  to  the  prince ;  this  to  the  earl  of  Westmore- 
land ;  and  this  to  old  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I 
have  wee'  *  -  swoni  to  marry  since  1  perceived  the 
drst  white  hair  on  my  chin :  About  It ;  yon  know 
where  to  find  me.  {ExH  Pace.]  A  pox  of 
this  gout  I  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  I  for  the  one 
or  the  other  plays  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe. 
It  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars 
for  my  colour,  and  my  pension  shall  seem  the 
more  reasonable  :  A  good  wit  will  make  use  of 
any  thing ;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodity. 

{ExU, 

SCENE  IIIr^York.^A  Room  in  the  Arch- 
bishop's  Palace. 

Enter  the  AacHaisHOP  or  Yona,  the  Lords 
Hastings,  Mowbeay,  and  Baedolph. 

Arch*  Thus  have  yon   beard  our  cause,  and 
known  our  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all, 
Speak  plainly  yonr  opinions  of  our  hopes  : 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  Itf 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms  ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  our  DMaas,  we  should  advance   our 

selves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  kins. 
Hast,  Our  present  musters   grow  ufton   the 
file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice  ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  creat  Northumberland,  whose  bosom    burns 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  iqlories. 
Bard.    The    question   then,    lord    Hastings, 
standeth  thus  :— 
Whether   our   present  live   and   twenty  thou* 

sand 
May  bold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 
Hast,  With  him,  we  may. 

*  A  Urm  wooden  hamaicr  to  limTr  ••  to  Na«lv« 
tkrM  BOB  f  wicli  U.  1  Aaiicipoto. 
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Bard,  Aj,  many,  therc't  the  point : 
But  If  wHbont  bim  we  be  ttaooght  too  feeble. 
My  JadKOwnt  if,  we  •hoald  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  bad  bit  aMbtaooe  by  the  band : 
For,  in  a  tiieine  so  btoodjr-fac'd  aa  tbit. 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  annnlie 
Gf  aids  nncertaln,  tbould  not  be  admitted. 
Arek,  'Tis  very  tme,   lord    BanM^ ;    for, 

Indeed, 
It  waa  foang  Hotspur*!  case  at  Sbrewsbory. 
Bard,  it  was,  my  lord ;  wbolin'd  himself  with 

hope. 
Eating  the  air  oo  promise  of  snpply, 
FlalterlRf  himself  with  proi^ect  of  a  power 
Mnch  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  hit  tboni^ : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination, 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  bis  powers  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destmctlon. 
Hast.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did 

hurt. 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 
.    Bard.    Yes,    in    this    present    qnality    of 

war  ;— 
Indeed  the  instant  action,  (a  cause  on  foot,) 
Uvea  so  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds;   which,  to  prove 

fruit, 
Hopf  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair. 
That  frosts  wUi  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to 

bolM, 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  wbea  we  see  the  figure  of  the  liouse^ 
Then  must  we  rate  th>  cost  of  the  erectir.n  : 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
m  fewer  offices  ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  bnlld  at  all  t    Much  more,  in  this   great 

work, 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  dowa. 
And  set  another  up,)  anonid  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent  upon  a  snre  fooodation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  estate. 
How  aUe  such  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  againu  his  opposite ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  In  figures. 
Using  the  names  or  men.  Instead  of  men : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his   power  to  build    it;    who,     half 

through. 
Gives  o'er,  and  leavea  bis  part  created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 
Hast.   Grant  that  our  hopes  (yet  likdy  for 

fkir  birth.) 
Should   be   still-born,   and  that  we  now   pos- 

sess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think  we  are  a  body  strong  enough, 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 
Bard.  What  1  ii  the  king  bnt  five  and  twenty 

thousand  f 
Hast.  To  us,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much, 

lord  Bardolph. 
For  bis  divislMis,  as  the  timea  do  bnwl. 
Are  in    three  beads:   one   power  against  the 

French, 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  ns :  So  is  the  onfirm  king 
In  three  divided  ;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 
■    Arch.  That  he    ahonid    draw    hia    tevenl 

strengths  together. 
And  come  against  us  In  Aill  puisaanoe. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast.  If  he  should  do  so. 
He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and 

WeUb 
Baying  bim  at  the  heels :  never  fear  that. 
Bard.  Who  la  it  like  should  lead  hto  foicea 

hither  f 
Hast.  The  duke  of   Lancaster,    and  West* 

moreland : 
Against  the   Welsh,  himself  and  Harry    Mon- 
mouth : 


choice. 


But  who  is  substUuted  'gainit  the  Fi 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

i4rcA.  Let  us  on  ; 
And  pnbHsh  the  oocasf  on  of  our 
The  oommonwealth  ia  sick  of  their 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited  :-~ 
A  habitation  giddy  and  nnanre 
Hath  he,  that  buUdeth  on  the  Tulgm 
o  thon  fond  many  I  with  wha»  kMsd 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  Ueaaiiic  Boltaf* 

broke. 
Before  he  -was  what  thou  wouldst  have  him  bet 
And  being  now  trimm'd  in  thine  ow«  dcrim, 
Thou,  beastly  firader,  art  so  fuU  «f  hint* 
That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cnA  hlna  np. 
So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thon  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 
And  now  thou  wonldst  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.     What  trast  Is  in  tfccie 

times  t 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv'd,  wonM  have  hiss 

die. 
Are  now  become  enansoar'd  on  hia  grave  ; 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dnst  upon  hia  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  London  he  cause  sigkief 

on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Boliagbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earth,  pMd  us  thai  Umg  ogaiM, 
And  take  thou  Mil  /  O  thonghu  of  men  accwtt  I 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present, 

worst. 
Mawb.  Shall  we  go  draw  onr  niiliiii.  aad 

aecont 
Hast.  We  are  time's  snl^iecta,  and  tiose  bidi 

be  gone.  [Kumni. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-^lAmdm.'^A  Street. 

Eater  Hosrisa;  Fa  no,  amd  his  Bajf,  witk 
her;  and SnAum  faUateimg. 

Most,  Master  Fang,  have  yon  entered  the 
action  f 

Famg,  It  ia  entered. 

Host,  Where  is  yonr  yeoman  t  Is  It  a  last* 
yeonun t  will  a'  stand  toHt 

Fang,  Sirrah,  Where's  Snare  t 

Host.  O  lord,  ay :  good  analer  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here.    - 

Fang.  Snnre,  we  must  nrrest  Sir  John  fU- 
staff. 

Host.  Yen,  mod  master  Snare  ;  I  hant  en- 
tered him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  ranr  chance  coat  senM  aff  »  o*' 
Uvea,  for  he  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day  1  take  heed  e*  hia;  ke 
stabbed  me  in  mine  own  hooae,  aan  tkat  sort 
beastly  ;  in  good  fidth,  'a  cares  not  what  nw- 
chief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  he  ent :  he  «itt 
foint  like  any  devil;  he  wUl  spam  neither 
man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang.  If  1  canekise  with  him,  I  can  not  for 
his  thrust. 

Host.  No,  nor  I  neither:  I'll  he  at  yMir 
elbow. 

Fang»  An  I  but  fist  him  once;  nn  'a  esse 
but  within  my  vice  :— 

Hos.  I  am  undone  by  his  folng  ;  I  nainat 
yon,  he's  an  inUnife  thing  upon  mj  scoie:'- 
Good  master  Fhng,  hold  lite  snreg  gpod  m^ 
ter  Snare,  let  me  net  scape.  He  comes  coa- 
tinuantly  to  Pie-comer,  (saving  year  hmi- 
hoods,)  to  bur  a  saMte ;  and  he's  teditad  to 
dinner  to  the  lubber's  head  in  Lumbcrt-strect, 
to  master  Smooth's  tlie  silkman:  I  pray  jt, 
since  my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  caic  m 
openly  known  to  the  world,  IcC  him  he  hroagkt 
In  to  his  answer.     A  hundred  maifc  la  a  hng 


•  IS,  «•  Franckma  U«4^  at  Milfetd  H««ra 

tliit  reb«lli«u  to  vM  OI«ii4«w«r.  t  Tb 
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Irm  §of  I  pmr  tose  wooun  to  bear :  ud  I  taw 
bene.  aa4  borac,  aad  Hotm  ;  and  tave  been 
febbcd  off,  lod  tabbed  off,  end  fobbed  off, 
fffoin  iMfl  diy  lo  lb«t  day,  Itat  It  to  e  shame  to 
be  tbongbl  on.  Thcfe  to  no  honectjr  la  andi 
deiling ;  aalcaa  a  wonan  ahoold  be  anade  an 
aw,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every  knave's  wronc.— 

EtUfr  Sbr  Joan  Vam^t aww,  Paob,  mnU  M^m- 

UOLFH. 


Yonder  be  cmon;  and  that  anrnnt  nMlnnejr- 
Boie  knave,  Bardolph,  irilh  hlin.  Do  your 
«dkr«,  do  joor  oflkes,  master  Fang,  and  nna- 
ter  8aare ;  do  aw,  do  me,  do  om  yonr  ofltees. 

/kl.  How  nowt  whose  mare's  deadt  whot'a 
tbeaiMerr 

fkng.  Sir  John,  I  anert  yon  at  the  salt  o# 
Bisiress  Qnickly. 

/if/.  Awny,  virlets  l->Dnw,  Bardolph ;  cat 
iae«ffihe  vUlaia'i  head;  throw  the  quean  ia 
tkeckaaael. 

H0tt,  Throw  BM  ia  the  chaaael  t  I'll  throw 
thre  la  thee  chaaael.  Wilt  thoa  f  wUt  thon  t 
thMi  bastardly  rofue  I^Marder,  morder  I  O 
thra  boney-sockle  •  villain  !  wilt  thon  kUI  God's 
oflkeis,  and  tta  king's  f  O  thon  honey-seed  t 
ncaeltton  ait  a  honey "seed;  a  nan-qneller, 
nada  wsmia  oaeller. 

/«/.  Kfep  them  off,  Bardoipfe. 

Asf .  A  rescoe  I  a  reacae  I 

Bott.  Good  people,  briof  a  rescne  or  two.— 
Thwi  vo%  wo*!  thon  t  thoa  wot,  wo't  thou  f  do, 
do,  thon  rof  ne  I  do,  thon  hcnp-secd  I 

FmL  Away,  yoa  senllion  1  yoa  ramMlllaa  I 
yon  Ibstilarian  1  I'll  tickle  your  catastropne. 

Enttr  Ike  Lmrd  Chibf  Jdsticb,  9tttn4t4^ 

•  Ck,  Just.  What'a  the  matter  ?  keep  Um  peace 
here,  hot 

Jio$i.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  oie!  I  beseech 
ion,  itaad  to  me  I 

Ck,  Jmst,  Hvw  aow.  Sir  Jetef  wtat,  are  yoa 
brawl  inf  here  t 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and 

business  t 
You  should  hnve   been  well  oa  year  way  to 

York.— 
6taad  (lom  him,   fellow ;    Whcrefoie   banf'st 
tboo  on  blai  f 

Hott.  O  my  most  worsblpfnl  lord,  ao't  please 
your  fiace,  1  am  a  poor  widow  of  Easlcheap, 
sod  be  is  arretted  at  my  suit. 

1%.  JuMt,  For  what  %um  f 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord  :  It  to 
for  all,  nil  I  have:  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of 
hoBw  and  home ;  he  hath  pot  all  my  substance 
into  that  fat  belly  of  bU  :— l>dt  I  will  have  some 
of  tt  oat  a^n,  or  I'll  ride  thee  o'nigbts,  like  the 
mare. 

Fal,  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  U 
1  liave  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

(%.  Jusi.  How  comes  this.  Sir  John  t  Fie  I 
vbat  man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this 
tenpeit  of  escianmtlon  1  Am  yon  not  ashamed, 
to  enforce  a  poor  widow  to  so  roag h  a  course  to 
ome  tf  her  own  f 

PmI.  What  to  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  f 

Host,  Marnr,  If  tnoo  wert  an  bonea  man, 
tk}ielf  and  the  OMnev  too.  Thou  didst  swear 
to  ae  upon  a  pnrcel-giU  t  goblet,  sitting  In  my 
Dotphinchamber,  at  tfal  round  Ubie.  by  a  sea- 
cosl  Are,  upon  Wednesday  la  Whitonn-week, 
*ben  the  prince  broke  thy  head  for  liking  his 
vkcr  to  a  singing-man  of  Windsor :  thou  didst 
**rv  to  me  then,  as  I  was  washlB|g  thy  wound, 
to  many  me,  and  make  me  my  tody  thy  wife. 
<^  tboo  deny  Itl  Did  not  goodwife  Keech, 
<ae  batcher's  wife,  come  in  theD,*and  call  me 
^isip  Quickly  t  coming  In  to  borrow  a  mesa 
of  vlaepr ;  telling  us,  she  had  a  good  dtoh  of 
Pnwu :  whereby  thon  didst  desire  to  eat  some  ; 
"vcreby  I  toM  thee,  they  were  iU  for  a  green 


*  H«^ctf  aU 


t  Psfly  fih. 


t  noaicMo 


wound  f  And  didat  thon  not,  when  she  * 
down  staira,  desire  ase  to  he  ao  more  so  ibml* 
liartty  with  sach  poor  people ;  saylag,  ttat  era 
loag  they  shoald  call  aie  madam  T  And  didst 
thon  not  kiss  me,  aad  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty 
shiitiagst  I  pat  thee  BOW  to  thy  booh -oath ;  deay 
it,  if  thou  canst. 

/*«/.  My  lord,  this  to  a  poor  mad  seal ;  aad  she 
says,  ap  aad  dowa  tta  towa,  that  her  eldest  sou 
is  like  you  :  she  tath  been  in  good  case,  and  the 
truth  to,  poverty  bath  distracted  her.  But  for 
these  fooltoh  oOkoers,  1  beseech  yoa,  I  iMy  tavo 
redress  agalast  them. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Sir  Joha,  Sir  John,  I  an  well  ac- 
qnaluted  with  your  maanerof  wrenching  the  tine 
cnnse  the  Ihlse  way.  It  Is  not  a  conddent  brow, 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  snch  mora 
than  impudent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thmst  me 
from  a  level  consideration :  yon  have,  as  it  ap. 
pears  to  me,  practised  apoa  the  euy-yielding 
spirit  of  thto  woman,  and  made  her  serve  your 
uses  both  in  purse  and  person. 

//otffl.  Yea,  in  troth,  ny  lord. 

Ck,  Just,  Pr'ythee,  peace :— Pay  her  the 
debt  yon  owe  her,  and  impay  the  villainy  yoa 
tave  done  with  her  :  the  one  you  may  do  with 
sterling  money,  aad  tta  oltar  with  current  re- 
peataace. 

/'«!.  My  lord,  I  will  aot  undergo  thto  sneap  * 
withoat  r^ly.  Yoa  call  hoaottrabic  boldaess,  iiU' 
pudent  sauciness :  if  a  man  will  make  court'syg 
and  sajr  nothing,  he  to  virtuous  :  No,  my  lord, 
my  humble  duty  rememtared.  I  will  not  be  your 
suitor ;  1  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from 
these  officers,  taing  npoa  hasty  emptoyment  ia 
the  kina's  aAirs. 

Ck,  Jusi,  You  speak  as  taving  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  tta  effect  of  your  reputa- 
tion, t  and  ntisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fat.  Come  hither,  hostess. 

[Taking  ktr  askU., 

Bnttr  Cow  an. 

Ck,  Just,  Now,  master  Gower  ;    What  aews  f 

Gsw.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of 
Wales, 
Are  near  at  taad :  tta  rest  the  paper  tells* 

Fal,  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ; 

Host,  Nay,  you  Mid  so  before. 

Fal.  As  I  am  a  geuUeman ; Come,  no  mora 

wonto  of  It. 

Uost,  Bv  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I 
must  te  fain  to  pawn  botii  my  plate,  and  the 
tapestry  of  my  dining-chajttbcrs. 

Fmi.  Glasses,  glasses,  to  the  only  drlnklni  t 
aad  for  Iby  walU,— a  pretiv  slight  drollcr> ,  or  the 
story  of  tta  prodigal,  or  toe  German  hunting  la 
water-work,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  bed-bang, 
lugs,  and  these  lly-biuen  tapestries.  Let  it  ta 
ten  pound,  if  thou  canst.  Come,  an  it  were  not 
for  thy  humours,  there  Is  not  a  better  wench  la 
England.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  aad  'draw  thy  ac> 
tion :  Come,  thou  must  not  ta  in  this  humour 
with  me ;  dost  not  know  me  f  Come,  come,  I 
know  thon  wast  set  on  to  this. 

Hott,  Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  It  ta  but  twenty 
noUes  i  i'faith  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  la 
good  earnest,  la. 

Fal,  Let  it  alone ;  I'll  mata  ottar  shift :  you'll 
ta  a  fool  stUI. 

Bost,  Well,  yon  shall  have  it,  ttangh  I  pawn 
my  gown.  I  tape  you'll  come  to  supper :  You'll 
pay  me  all  together  t 

Fal,  WiU  1  live  f—Go^  whh  her,  with  tar ; 
[7b  BaaDOLPB.]  hook  oa,  hook  on. 

Host,  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  yon 
at  support 

Fal,  No  more  words  ;  let's  tave  her. 

{Bxgunt  Hoarass,  BanooLra,  Qfietrt, 
and  Pagb. 

Ch.  Just*  I  have  heard  better  aews. 

Fal,  Wtat's  the  news,  my  good  lord  f 

Ck,  Just,  Wtare  toy  tta  king  tost  night  f 


•  Saab. 
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Cow.  At  Batincstokf,  my  lord. 

Fat.  1  boiMT,  my  lord,  til's  well :  Whtt's  tlie 
news,  my  lord  t 

Ck.  Just,  Come  all  his  forces  back  1 

Cote,  No ;  flfkeeu  bnudred  foot,  av«  baodrcd 
bone. 
Are  march'd  np  to  my  lord  of  Ltttcaster. 
Against  Nortburoberland,  and  the  arcbblihop. 

Fat.  Comet  the  Uiig  back  from  Wales,  my 
noble  lord  t 

Ch,  Ju*e.  Yoa  ihtU  have  letten  of  me  pre- 
teuUy  :  ComCt  f  o  akwc  with  me,  good  mttter 
Oower. 

FaL  My  Ion!  I 

Ch.  Just,  Wbat't  the  mttter  t 

FaL  Master  Gower,  shall  1  entreat  yoa  with 
me  to  dinner  f 

G»ip.  I  mast  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  yon,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch.  Just,  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long, 
seeing  yon  are  to  take  soidlen  np  in  counties  as 
you  go. 

Fal,  Will  yon  sap  with  me,  master  Oower  t 

Ch,  Just,  What  foolish  master  tanght  you 
these  manners.  Sir  John  f 

Fai.  Master  Gower,  If  they  become  me  not, 
he  was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me.— This  is  the 
right  fencing  grace,  my  lord :  tap  for  tsp,  and  so 
part  fair. 

Ch.  Just.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee  I  thou 
art  a  great  fool.  IBxeutU^ 

SCENE  II.—Tkt  smwu.— Another  Strttt» 

Enter  Prince  Hbnbt  and  Point. 

P.  Hen.  Trust  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

Point.  Is  it  come  to  thttf  I  had  thought 
wearlnest  durst  not  htve  ttttched  one  of  so  high 
blood. 

P,  Hen,  'Ftlth,  It  does  me :  though  it  dis- 
colours  the  complexion  of  my  greatness  to  ac- 
knowledge ft.  Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me,  to 
desire  small  beer  t 

Poins,  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so 
loosely  studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  com- 
position. 

P,  Hen,  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not 
princely  got ;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  re- 
member  the  poor  creature,  small  beer.  But, 
Inderd.  these  humMe  contideratlons  make  me 
out  or   love  with  my  greatness.    What  a  dit* 

{race  Is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy  name  f  or  to 
now  thy  face  to-morrow  t  or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou  hast:  vit, 
tliete,  and  those  that  were  the  pcach-«>loar'd 
ones  f  or  to  bear  die  inventory  of  thv  thlrtt ; 
as,  one  for  superfluity,  and  one  other  for  use  f 
•—but  that,  the  tennis-court-keeper  knows  better 
tbtn  I ;  lor  it  is  t  low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee, 
when  thod  keepett  not  racket  there;  as  thou 
bast  not  done  a  great  while,  because  the  rest 
of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a  shift  to  eat 
np  thy  Holland :  and  God  knows,  whether  those 
that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,*  shall 
Inherit  his  kingdom :  but  the  midwives  my,  the 
children  are  not  in  tlie  fault ;  whereupon  the 
world  increases,  and  kindreds  are  mightily 
ttrengthened. 

Poins.  How  ill  It  follows,  tfter  you  htve  It- 
boured  so  btrd,  you  should  ttik  so  idly  1  1^11 
me.  how  mtny  good  young  princes  would  do  so, 
tbeir  fathert  being  so  sick  as  your*!  tt  this  time 
isf 

P,  Hen.  Sbtll  I  tell  thee  one  thing.  Point  f 

Poins.  Y«t ;  tnd  let  it  he  an  excellent  good 
thing. 

P.  Hen.  It  will  serve  among  witeof  no  higher 
breeding  tban  thine. 

Point,  Go  to  :  1  stand  the  pnth  of  yonr  one 
thing  that  you  will  tell. 

P,  Hen.  Why,  I  tell  thee,— It  U  not  meet  thtt 
I  should  be  sad,  now  my  Iktber  b  sick  :  albeit  1 
could  tell  to  thee,  (m  to  one  It  pleases  me,  for 

•  CkiMrta  wrapped  ap  In  hit  old  tlilfft*. 
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be 


thnlt  of  a  better,  to  call  my  friend  J  I 
sad,  and  sad  indeed  too. 

Poins.  Very  hardly,  npon  such  n  tnhjrrt 

P.  Hen.  By  thit  htnd,tfaoa  think'ti  mt  m 
in  the  devil's  book,  as  thou  and  Falatafl;  for 
duracyand  persistency :  Let  tlwcnd  tiy  tbc 
But  1  tell  thee,— my  heart  bleeds  InwanUy, 
my  father  is   so  sick  :  and  keeping 
company  as  tiiou  art,  hath  In 
me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

Poins.  The  reason  t 

P.  Hen.  What  wonld'st  thon  think  of 
I  should  weep  f 

Poins.  1  would  think  thee  a 
pocrite. 

P.  Hen,  It  would  be  every 
and  thou  ait  a  bletted  fellow,  to 
mtn  thinks ;  never  t  mtn's  thought  in  ttc 
keeps  the  road-way  better  ilnn  thine  :  every 
would  think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.    And 
accites  your  most  worshipful  tlioaglit,  to 
sor 

Poins.  Why,  because  yon  have  been  at 
tnd  to  much  engrtifed  to  FalstalT. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  By  thU  light,  1  am  weU  ipohen  of,  I 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears ;  the  worat  ifett  i 
can  say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  Iwwtfcfr, 
that  I  am  a  proper  fellow  of  my 
those  two  things,  I  confess,  I  cauwt 
the  mass,  here  comet  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  ftl 
had  him  ttom  me  Christian  ;  and  look.  If  the  61 
villain  liath  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Bnier  BAnooLPH  and  Pagb. 

Sard,  'Save  your  grace  I 

P.  Hen.  And  your's,  moit  neUe  Baidolpb  f 

Bard.  Come,  yoa  vlrtuout  tst,  [TV  the  Paob.I 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing  t  where- 
fore blush  you  now  f  What  a  moidCBhr  man  at 
armt  are  vou  become  t  It  it 
get  t  pottle-pot's  mtidenbead. 

Page.  He   called   me  even   ...w, 
through  a  red  lattice,  *  and  I  could 

Eirt  of  hit  face  fk^om  the  window:  at  lntt,ltptad 
Is  eyes;  and,  metbought,  he  bad  made  two 
boles  in  the  ale-wife't  new  pettlotat,  and  peeped 
through. 

P,  Hen,  Hath  not  the  boy  profltcd  f 

jBortf.  Away,  yon  whoreton   nprii^ 
twty ! 

Page.  Away,  yoa   rascally  Althea't 
away! 

P,  Hen.  Initruct  at,  boy  :  What  dream,  boy  t 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althca  dreamed  ske  was 
delivered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call  Urn 
her  dream. 

P,  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  inteffpret»> 
tton.— There  It  it,  boy.  [Gioes  Alas  nwtiejr. 

Poins,  O  that  this  good  Mostom  cooM  hekept 
from  cankert  I— Well,  there  It  tixpenee  to  i 
thee. 

Bard,  An  vou  do  not  make  talm  be 
among  vou,  tlie  gallowt  shall  have 

P,  Hen.   And   how  doth   thy 
dolph  T 

Bard,  Well,  my  lord.  He  beard  of  ynor  grace's 
coming  lo  town  ;  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

Poins,  Delivered  with  good  respect.— And  bew 
doth  the  mutlemas,  t  your  master  f 

Bard.  In  bodtty  hcalth.  Sir. 

Poins,  Marry,  the  immortal  port  needs  a  phy- 
sician :  but  that  movea  not  him ;  though  that  he 
sick,  it  dies  not. 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen  t  to  be  as  (hmUlsr 
with  me  at  my  dog  :  and  he  holdt  hit  plaee ;  for 
look  you  bow  he  writet. 

Poins,  [Reads,]  John   MstalT,  AwigU, 

Every  man  must  know  that,  at  oft  m  be  bai 
occasion  to  name  himself.    Even  like  those  thtf 


*  An  Al«-bo«M  «rind«*. 
t  MartiBmu,  Si.  M«rttu*t  dajr  l«  Mm.  II. 
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MMrf   4fltt.-    IfolV 


prick  thdr 
^  Me  Miic'# 
J  tkmtr  wajM  be,  Uat 
■ot  to  ooBcette  :  the  aatifer  it 
bofTovrcff't  op ;  I  mm  tkg  king'g 
.,  Sir, 
P,  Hem.  Nty,  they  will  be  kin  to  m,  or  they 
oiU  fetch  it  firoai  Hohet.    But  the  letter  :— 
Ftimt,  mr  Joha  Fllitifl;  kni^ki,  to  the 


M  reMly  m  o 


^  f  Ae  Maf ,  tumrest  hisjaiker,  Hmrrjf  Primet 
^  fVaies,  grtethig.-'Wby,  thli  is  a  certifl- 
cate. 

P.  Am.  Peace. 

I^tej.  itHU  imUmU  tke  hmmrwhU  tUman 
i«  krecUw  ^— he  tare  meant  btcWty  In  breath  ; 
ftbort-wlatfeil.— /  commend  me  to  thoOf  i  com- 
mend  tkoe,  and  I  Uavt  thee.  Be  not  too/mnl- 
lior  wUk  Point ;  for  he  wtUuses  thg/moomre  to 
MMdh,  thai  he  ewemre  thou  mrttonumyhit  sis- 
ttr  NdL    Rev*^ **  We  Hmee  methommofet. 


Give  even  any  nolo  niy  ranch  aMrai 
Pat  not  yon  on  the  ?tta|c  of  the  tloMa, 
And  be,  like  then,  to  Percy  tronbletooe. 
Lmd§  N.  I  hafc  giTcn  ofcr,  I  will 


7%ime,  bf  fern  med  no,  Cwkleh  is  4U 

mmeh  me  to  tetff,  me  thou  ueett  him,  J 

Jack  vaittair,  ertth  m^f  fmmiUare  s 

Mok^mUh  flif  brother e  mnd  eletere  ; 

Str  John,  mUh  mU  Europe 

kyanan 


Mrlorip  I  wttl  Heep  thla  letter  in  mck, 
Umcat  It. 

P.  Hen.  That'a  to  nnkc  bin  eat  twenty  ei  bit 
ooffdi.  Bat  do  yon  ate  me  that,  Ned  t  mntt  I 
norrjr  yonr  tUtcrt 

PoiMo.  Mny  the  wench  have  no  worte  fottonc  I 
bat  I  never  aaid  to. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  that  we  pbiy  the  foolt  with 
the  time ;  and  the  iplritt  of  the  wite  tit  la  the 
nt.— It  yoar  Buuter  here  la 


Do  what  yon  will  i  yonr  witdom  be  yoar  galdo* 
North*  Alat,  awcat  wUb,  my  hononr  it  at 

pawa; 
And,  bat  my  lotof ,  noChlnc  .cnn  redaem  It 
Lmdff  P.  o  yet,  for  Ood^  take,  go  not  to  thete 

waitf 
The  time  wu,  Ihther,  thnt  yon  broke 
When  yoa  wart  more  cndeai'd  to  It 
When  yoar  own  Percy,  when  my  htnit't 

Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look  to  toe  hit 
Briat  ap  bit  powert;    hot   he  did  lone  !■ 

vain. 
Who  then  peranded  yon  to  tlay  at  home  t 
There  were  two  bonoart  loet ;  yonr't 

ton't. 


bit 


t 

Bord.  Tea,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Where  topt  bet  doth  the  old  boar 
feed  hi  the  old  frank  t  • 

Bord.  At  the  oM  plaee,  my  lord  i  in  B*M- 
cbetp. 

P.  Hen.  What  company  t 

Pmgt.  Bpbeilaat,  my  lord  ;  of  the  old  chnrch. 

P.  Hen,  8np  aay  women  with  him  t 

Poge.  None,  my  lord,  bntold  mittrem  Qalckly, 
nt  Doll  Tear-iheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  Pafan  may  that  be  1 

Poge.  A  proper  lentlewomaa.  Sir,  and  a  kiat- 
^imai  nf  ggiy  mattcf't. 

P.  Hem.  Even  meh  kin,  at  the  parish  beUlers 
sre  to  the  Iowa  boll.— fibail  we  steal  apon  them, 
Ned,  at  sapper  1 

Pobu.  I  am  yonr  shadow,  my  lord ;  I'll  follow 

JOB. 

P.  Hen.  SInab,  yon  boy,- 
ao  word  to  yonr  matter,  that  1 
Iowa :  There't  for  yoar  tUcnn. 

Bmrd.  I  have  no  tongne.  Sir. 

Pom.  And  for  mine.  Sir,— 1  wUl  govern  It. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  ve  well ;  go.  [Bxeuni  BsaooLrB 
mnd  Paob.}— Thit  DoU  Tear-thcet  tboald  be  tome 
road. 

•  I  warrant  yon,  m  cammon  at  the  way 
Saint  Albaa't  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  Bow  might  we  tee  ralttaff  bettow 
hinudf  to-nlgbt  la  hit  trae  eotoan,  and  not  oar- 
selvet  be  aeenf 

Potne.  Pot  on  two  leather  ierklnt  and  aprons, 
aad  wait  apon  btan  at  bit  tabio  at  dnwen. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  bnll  t  a  heavy  de- 
tccasioB  I  It  wat  Jove't  cate.  From  a  prince  to 
a  prcnilee  f  a  tow  trantformatlon  I  that  thall  be 
mine:  for.  In  every  thing,  the  porpoae  matt  weigh 
wUh  the  folly.    Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  m.^-Wmrkworth.—Before  the 
Cmetle. 


Bardolpta;— 
yet  come  to 


Far  yonr't— may  heavenly  gloty  brighten  It  I 

For  bit,^it  ttnck  noon  bbn,  m  the  tnn 

In  the  grey  vaalt  of  beaven :  and,  by  hit  Hgbt, 

Did  all  the  cbhraky  of  BaslaBd  move 

To  do  brave  acta  x  be  wat  ladeed,  the  giam 

Wberela  the  aoMe  yontb  did  drcm 

He  had  no  lege,  that  practited  not  bit  gait : 

And   tpeaklag  thick,  which  aatore  made 

Memleh, 

Became  the  acoentt  of  the  vaHant ; 
For  thote  that  conld  tpcak  tow,  aad  tardily, 
Woald  tara  their  own  perfection  to  abase. 
To  teem  like  bim :  So  that,  la  speech.  In  gall, 
la  diet,  in  adtectlons  of  delight, 
In  military  rales,  bamoart  of  blood. 
He  WM  the  mark  and  glam,  copy  and  book. 
That  fothlon'd  othert.    And  him,— O  wondront 

bim  I 
O  mirade  of  men  I— bim  did  von  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  anteconded  by  yoa,) 
To  look  apon  the  bideoat  god  of  war 
la  ditadvanlage ;  to  abide  a  fleid. 
Where  nothing  bnt    the  toond   ei   Ueltpnr't 

name 
Did  teem  defeatlMe :— to  yoa  left  bim  i 
Never,  O  never,  do  bit  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  yoar  bonoor  nwre  preclte  and  nloa 
With  otben  than  with  him  ;  let  them  alone ; 
The  marthal  and  the  nrchbitbop  are  ttrong : 
Had  my  tweet  Harry  had  bat  half  their  nnn^ 

bert, 
To-d«y  might  I,  hanging  on  HoUpw^  neck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Moamooth't  grave. 

North.  Bethrew  yoar  heart. 
Fair  dangbter  I   yon  do  draw  my  tpfaitt  ftom 

me. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  ovartlghtt. 
Bat  I  mntt  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there} 
Or  it  will  teek  me  in  another  place. 
And  Ind  me  WMte  provided. 

Lmd^  N.  O  Ay  to  Scotland, 
Till  that  the  noblct,  and  the  armed  commont. 
Have  of  their  pnittance  made  a  little  tatte. 

Lttdff  P,  If  they  get  groand  and  vaatage  of 
the  king, 
Then  Join  yon  with  them  like  a  rib  of  ileel. 
To  make  ttrength  ttronger;  bnt,  for  all 


NoaTaDHBaaLAHo,  Lmdif  Noatbom- 
BanipAMD,  mnd  Lmdp  Paaor. 

North.  I  pray  thee,  loving  wffo,  and  gentle 


First  let  them  try  themtelvct :  So  did  yonr 
He  WM  to  tafbr'd  ;  to  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  thall  have  length  of  life  enoagh. 
To  lain  apon  remembnace  with  miae  eyes. 
That  It  may  grow  and  tproot  at  high  at  beaven 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  batbaad. 
North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me :  tit  with 
my  m^nd, 
At  with  the  tide  twell'd  ap  niito  Ito  height, 
That  maket  a  ttUl-ttaad,  ranalng  neither  way* 
Fala  woald  I  go  to  meet  the  ardibithop. 
Bat  many  tb^ata*^  reatoni  bold  me  back  :— 
I  win  retolve  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  compsny. 

[Exeunt* 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV.        Ad  II 


4i0 

SCESE  iF.—r^Hdon.'-A  Room  in  the  Boar's 
Head  Tavern,  in  Eastcheap, 

Enter  two  Deawim- 

1  Draw.  What  the  devil  hart  tliwi  bronRht 
there  t  apple-Johnt  T  ihoii  HiioWrt,  Sir  Job* 
cauDot  endare  tu  applc-Jolin.* 

«  Draw.  Mass,  ihoii  »aye»t  true  :  The  prince 
once  set  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  before  bim,  and 
told  biin,  there  were  five  more  Sir  4ohui :  and, 

SuttiuE  off  his  hat,  said,  /  will  now  take  mg 
tave  of  these  six  dry»  round,  aid,  uither'd 
knights.  It  angered  him  to  the  Iwart ;  bnt  he 
baib  forgot  that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them 
down :  And  see  if  thon  canst  And  out  Sneak's 
nuiseit  mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear 
some  music.  Despatch :— The  room  where 
they    supped    to   too    hot:    they'll    come     in 

*  «  hraw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince  and 
master  Poins  anon ;  and  they  will  pat  on  two 
of  our  Jerkins  and  aprons  ;  and  Sir  John  must 
not  know  of  it :  Bardolph  hath  brought  «ord. 

1  Draw.  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utls  :t 
It  will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

%  Drats.  rtl  see  IT  1  can  and  out  Sneak. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Teae-sbeet. 

Host,  rfalth,  iweet  heart,  metblnks  now  you 
Eie  in  an  excellent  good  temperallty  ;  yonr  pal- 
sldge  beats  u  cxtraordtnarlly  as  heart  would 
desir«:  and  your  colour,  I  warrant  yon,  is  as 
red  as  any  rose  :  But,  I'faitb,  you  have  drdnk  too 
much  canaries  ;  and  that's  a  marvellous  search- 
ing wine,  and  It  perfumes  the  blood  ere  oue  can 
say  _What's  thlst  How  do  yon  nowf 

Vol.  Better  than  1  was.    Hem  I 

Host.  Why,  that's  well  said ;  a  good  heart's 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 


Enter  Falstafp,  singing. 

Fktl.  Wfien  Arthur  first  in  Omr*— Empty 
the  Jordan.— ilnrf  was  a  worthy  king :  [Exit 
Drawek.]   How  now,  mistress  Doll  1 

Host.  Sick  of  a  calm  :  yea,  good  sooth. 

Fat.  So  Is  all  her  sect ;  an  they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Dot*  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  com- 
fdrt  you  give  me  t 

Fat.  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  Doll. 

Dot.  I  make  them  i  gluttouy  and  diseases 
make  them  ;  I  make  them  not. 

Fat.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony, 
yon  help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch 
of  you,  Doll,  we  catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my 
poor  virtue, 'grant  that. 

Vol.  Aye,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  onr  Jewels. 

Fat.  Your  brooches,  pearls,  and  owches: 
—for  to  serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off, 
you  know :  To  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike 
bent  bravely,  and  to  surgery  bravely ;  to  ven- 
ture upon  the  charged  chambers  \  bravely : 

Dot.  Hang  yourself,  yon  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself  I 

Host.  By  my  troth,  this  Is  the  old  fashfon-,  you 
two  ne>er  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord  : 
you  are  Iwth,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two 
dry  toMts  ;  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's 
coiiflrmtiies.  What  thegood^yearl  one  must  bear, 
and  that  must  be  yon  :  [7b  Doll.]  you  are  the 
weaker  vessel,  as  they  say,  the  emntler  vessel. 

Dot.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a 
huge  full  hogshead  t  there's  a  whole  merchant's 
venture  of  Bonrdeanx  stnff  in  him  ;  yon  have 
not  seen  t  hulk  liettf  r  stuffed  in  the  hoM.— Come, 
I'll  be  friends  with  thee.  Jack:  thou  art  going  to 
the  wars ;  and  whether  I  shall  ever  tee  thee  afiiu, 
or  no,  there  is  nobody  cwea. 

*  An  apple  tliai  will  keep  two  yurt. 
f  SiMsk  wn  •  Bircct  m<n«tr«l  >  •  noitc  or  mtitirfaBt 
naelviitljr  fiKniAeil  •  tourcrt.  t  Mvrrjr  deingt. 

I  Iknall  pict«fefordnBnc«. 


Re-enter  Deawb«. 
Draw.  Sir,    ancient*    Pistol'i    below,    mi 

would  speak  with  yon.  , ,   ,^  ».. 

Dot.  Hang  him,  swaggering  iMcal  I  let  ana 
not  come  hither:  It  is  tbefonl  monthrdst  rogac 

in  England.  .  ^  ^.         ^  . 

Host.  If  be  swagger,  let  fafan  not  come  here : 
no,  by  my  faith ;  I  must  live  amongst  wy 
neighbours;  I'll  no  swaggerers:  1  am  in  gowl 
name  and  fame  with  the  very  best :— Shot  ihe 
door ;— there  comer  no  swaggerers  here :  I  mn 
not  lived  all  this  while,  to  have  swagserlng  now : 
—shut  the  door,  I  pray  jron. 

Fat.  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  t— 

Host.  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself.  Sir  Jom  ; 
there  comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Fat.  Dost  thou  hear  T  it  is  mine  ancient. 

//oir.  Tiliy-faUy,  Sir  John,  never  t««  roe; 
your  ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doorv. 
I  was  before  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  oclier 
day ;  and,  as  he  said  to  me,— It  was  no  tonsw 
ago  than  Wednesdw  last,— JVeig**wr  Qtucklf, 
says  he ;— master  Dumb,  our  mmlster,  wm  oy 
them ;— Neighbour  Quickly,  Mys  he  ;  rrceue 
those  that  are  civil;  /or,  saith  be,  yw  tnrf 
in  an  ill  name f--nov  he  said  lo,  l<»^» 
whereupon ;  for,  says  he.  jw«  are  an  komess 
tPoman,  and  well  thought  on  ;  therefort  take 
heed  what  guests  fou  receive :  Rereivt,  sip 

be,  no  swaggering  companions. There  comes 

none  here  ;— you  wonld  bless  you  to  hear  «ttw 
be  said  ;— no,  I'll  no  swaggerer*.  

Fal.  He's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  time 
cheater,  t  he ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  g««»y  »» 
a  puppy  greyhound  :  he  will  not  swagger  wna  a 
Barbary  hen.  If  her  feathers  tarn  back  «  any 
show  of  resistance.- Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him  t  I  will  bar  no 
honest  man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater:  Bat  i  e» 
not  love  swaggcriuf ;  by  my  troth.  I  «»  "f 
worse,  when  one  says— swagger :  feel,  masters, 
how  I  shake  ;  look  you,  I  warrant  you. 
Dot.  So  you  do,  hostess.  ^    ^  .  «. 

Host.  Do  It  yea.  In  very  truth,  do  I,  aa 
'twere  an  aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swxg- 
gerers. 


Enter  Pistol,  Baedolpb,  emd  PAoa. 

Pist.  'Save  j-ou.  Sir  John  I 

Fal.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pi«o«. 
I  charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  jou  flu- 
charge  upon  mine  hostess.  .-     ,  ».. 

Put.  I  wUl  discharge  upon  her.  Sir  Joe»# 
with  two  bullets.  ^  „  .     -, 

Fal.  She  ik  pistol  proof.  Sir ;  yon  shafl  barfif 

offend  her.  ^  .  , 

Host.  Come,  I'll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  WJ- 
leU :  I'll  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  gooo, 
for  no  man's  pleasure,  I.  ^       .      .  ^n 

Pist.  Then  to  yon,  mistress  Dorothy ;  1  »*" 
charge  you.  ^^^^ 

Dot.  Charge  me  !  I  scorn  yon,  scwty  con- 
panion.  What  I  you  poor,  base,  ra«ally.  cod- 
ing, lacklinen  mate  I  Away  you  mouldy  r«gs«. 
away  I  I  am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pist.  1  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Vol.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal  I  yoo  mwj 
bung,  away  1  by  this  wlue,  I'll  »»»"««*  "^  ii^ 
in  your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  Pj^y  ."*  "5? 
cuttle  with  we.  Away,  you  hottle-ale  rawiii- 
you  basket-hilt  stale  juggler,  you  I-Since  •JWj 
I  pray  you.  Slrt-Whal,  with  two  points ♦« 
your  shoulder  1  much  I  $  ^  *     ..., 

Pist.  1  will  murder  your  raff  for  «■»•  ^  _- 

Fat.  No  more.  Vlalol  ;  I  would  not  »««  ?J" 
go  off  here :  discbai^e  yonrseif  of  our  «ni»«».  • 

Host.  No,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  w. 
sweet  captain.  ^      ^  .^     ii^mncd 

DolTSTpUinl  thou  •»Hmi*««*»«  iJS- 
cheater»  art  thou  not  ashamed  to  becaiw* 


*  Railirn. 
t  Oamnior.       t  l*cM,M»»rW«of  hit 
I  An  cmprvssiMi  •TdiMlsiii 


hi*' 


Scene  IV.     SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


«» 


_^ if  If  optaios  were  of  my  niad,  tbey 

would   tniucbeott    yon   oat,   for    taking     tlH^ir 
oauiies  npon  you  before  yon  have  earned  Uieiii. 
YcNi  a  caput n»  yon  dave  1  for  what  t  for  tearing 
a  poor  whore't  niff  in  a  bawdy-bouae  1— He  a 
capuinl    Hang   biin,    rognel    He    lives    ninm 
mooldy   slewed    pninct,  and   dried   caket.    A 
captain  I  these  vlliaius  will  make  the  word  cap* 
laiH  as  odkNis  as  the  word  occupy ;  which  was  au 
cicellrnt  good  word  before   it   was  ill-sorted; 
Utererore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 
Bard.  Pray  tliee,  so  down,  good  ancient. 
Fei.  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  Doll. 
Pist.  Not  I :    tell  thee   wiiat,   corpuml    Bar- 
dolph ;— 1  could  tear  her  :~I'U  be  revenged  on 
Jmt. 
P*ige,  Pray  thee,  go  down. 
Pht,  I'll  see  her  damned  first ;— to  Pluto's 
damned  lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Ereb.id 
sad  lortnres  vile  also.    Hold  hook  and  line,  aa) 
I.    Down,  down,  dogsl    down  faitorsi     Have 
we  aot  Hireu  iiere  1* 

Host,  Good  captain   Peesd,  be  qniet;  it  is 
very  Ute,  i'taitli :  1  beseek   yon  now,  aggravate 
your  dioler* 
Plsi.  These  be  good  hnmours,  indeed  !  Shall 
pack  horses. 
And  hollow  peunptr'd  jades  of  Asia, 
V^hich  canitfit  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Cvsars  and  with  Cannibals,  f 
And  Tiojan    Greeks  1  nay,  ratlier   damn    them 

with 
l^ing  Cerbems  ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
ShiU  we  fall  foul  for  toys  f 

Host,  By  my  Uotb,  captain,  these  are  very 
MOer  words. 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anou. 

Plst.  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like 
liios ;  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  t 

Hoit.  o'  my  word,  captain,  there's  none 
Mch  here.  What  the  good -year  I  do  you 
tkiak  I  would  deny  hert  for  God's  sake,  be 
quiet. 
Put.  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Call- 
polls  :  t 
Ceme,  give's  aoine  tack. 

St  fortuna  me  tarmenia,  sperato  me 
eontemta,-—' 
F«ar  we  bn»adsidest  no,  let  the  fiend  give  Are  : 
(iive  me  some  sack  ;— and,  sweetheart,  lie  tboo 
tlwre.  [LajfiMg  down  his  steord. 

Come  we  to  full  points  here ;  and  are  et  eetera's 
nothing  f 
Fal.  Pistol,  I  would   be  qiifet. 
Put.  Sweet  knight,  1  kiss  thy  neif:$  What  I 
we  have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

IM.  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  en- 
dare  Mich  a  fustian  rascal. 

Put.  Tfanist  him  down  stairs  1  know  we  not 
Oallowayttagsrj 

Pal.   Quoit  %  him   down,    Bardolph,    like  a 
slMwe-groat  ahllllng :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but 
■peak  nothing,  he  sliall  be  nothing  here. 
Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 
Put.  What  1  shall  we  have  incision  t  shall  we 

imbrue  f [SnatcMttg  up  Ms  strord. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  <)oieful 

days** 
Why  then,  let  grlevoos,  ghastly  gaping  wounds 
iiatwine  the  sisters  three  I   Come,  Atropos,   1 
say ! 
Host.  Here's  goodly  stuff  toward  I 
Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 
Dot.  1  pray  thee.  Jack,  1  piay  thee,  do    not 
draw. 
Fal.  Get  yon  down  stairs. 

[Ih-awlng  and  driving  Pistol  aui. 
Host.  Hera's  m  goodly  Umnlt !  I'll  fbrswear 

*  A  qaotatlon  fyon  •  plajr  oTG.  Pccle't. 

t  Blunder  Tor  HamiilMlf . 

t  hrvd)  9f»  ham  in  the  Battle  of  Alcasnr,  an  bM  plaf. 

)  tm.  I  Caminen  hackaiea.  i    I' nrow. 

•*  Part  of  aM  ancitnt  Mitg. 


keeping  house,  afore  111  be  in  these  Itrrlts  and 
frights.  So;  murder,  I  warrant  now.— ~-Ahu, 
alas  I  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

[Exeunt  Pistol  and  Baudolph. 

Doi,  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal 
is  gone.  Ah  1  your  whoreson  little  valiant  vlU 
tain,  yuu. 

Host.  Are  yon  not  hurt  i'tbe  groiut  me* 
thought,  he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Be-euier  Bardolph. 

Fai.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  T 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir.  The  rascal's  drunk :  you 
have  hurt  hiui.  Sir,  in  the  slioulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal  I  to  brave  me  I 

Vol.  Ah  I  you  sweet  lltUe  rogue,  you  !  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweat'st!  Cume,  let  me 
wipe  thy  face ; — come  on,  you  whoreson  chops  : 
—Ah,  rogue  1  i'faitli,  1  love  thee.  Thou  art  as 
valorous  as  Hector  of  Troy,  worlli  Ave  of 
Agamemnon,  and  ten  times  better  than  the  nlue 
worthies.    Ah  villaiu  1 

Fal.  A  lascally  slave  I  1  will  toss  the  rogue  in 
a  bUuket. 

Dot.  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart :  if  thou 
dost.  111  canvas  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 

Enter  Music. 

Page.  The  music  is  ciune.  Sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play  ;-  Play,  Sirs.— Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascal  bragging  slave  1  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  tike  quicksilver. 

Uol.  i'fuith,  and  thou  followedet  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  wboresou  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boar- pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o'days^ 
and  foiuiiig  o'uights,  and  begiu  to  patch  up 
tbine  old  body  lor  bcaveu  t 

Enter  behind  Prime  H£Nry  and  Poixs,  dis- 
guised like  Dratcers. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll  1  do  aot  speak  like  a 
death's  head :  do  nut  bid  me  remember  mine 
end. 

J}ol.  Sirrah,  what  humonr  is  the  prince  oft 

Fal.  A  good  shallow  young  fellow  :  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pastier,  he  would  have 
chipped  bread  well. 

Vol.  They  say  Potns  has  a  good  wit. 

Fai.  He  a  good  wit  t  bang  him,  baboon  I 
his  wit  is  as  thick  as  Tentsbury  mu&taid ; 
there  is  no  more  ooBcelt  in  him,  than  is  in  a 
mallet. 

Voln  Why  does  the  prince  love  bim  so  then  I 

Fal,  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness  : 
and  be  plays  at  qnoiU  well ;  and  eau  conger 
and  fennel ;  and  drinks  off  caudles'  ends  for 
rtap-dragons ;  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the 
boys  :  aud  Jumps  upon  joint  stoob ;  and  swears 
with  a  food  grace;  aad  wears  bis  boot  very 
smooth,  like  nnto  the  sign  of  the  leg;  aud 
breeds  no  bate  with  telling  of  discreet  stories, 
and  such  other  gambol  faculties  he  bath,  that 
show  a  weak  mind  and  an  able  body,  for  the 
which  the  prince  admita  bim :  for  the  prince 
himself  is  such  another :  the  weight  of  a  hair 
will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoinlnpoi». 

P.  Hen.  Would  not  this  uvc  of  a  wheel  have 
his  cars  cut  offf 

Poins.  Let's  beat  bim  before  his  whore. 

P,  Hen>  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  deslR  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance  t 

Fal.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  tbia  year  in  con 
JuBcUoni  what  says  the  almanack  to  thatf 

Potns.  And.  look,  whether  the  Aefy  Triwn,  • 
his  man,  be  not  Usping  to  hb  master's  old  U 
bles  ;  his  note-book,  bis  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  bnase*. 

*  An  aitroneaical  tarai. 
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MM*  Nay,  truly;  I  kiu  thee  wifb  a  moat 
Constant  heart. 

Fiat.  I  am  old,  I  am  oM. 

DoL  I  lore  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a 
•Giinnr  yonng  boy  of  them  all. 

If'ai.  What  itoffwllt  have  a  kirtle  •  off  I  riiall 
receive  money  on  Thnnday :  thoa  shait  have  a 
cap  to-morrow.  A  merry  Bon|,  come  :  It  growt 
late,  we'll  to  bed.  Tbon'lt  forget  me,  vriiea  1 
am  gone. 

IM.  Hy  my  troth,  tbon'lt  let  me  a  weeping, 
an  thou  layest  to :  prove  that  ever  I  dreu  tuf- 
■elf  handaome  till  thy  return.— —Well,  hearken 
the  end. 

#*«/.  Some  lack,  Francis. 

P.  Hen,  Point.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

[Advancing, 

Fal,  Ha !  a  bastard  son  of  the  king's  1— And 
art  not  thou  Poins  his  brother  T 

P.  Hen,  Wby,thon  globe  of  sinful  continenU, 
what  a  life  dost  thou  lead  f 

Fal,  A  better  than  thou  t  I  am  a  gentleman, 
thou  art  a  drawer. 

P,  Hen,  Very  true.  Sir ;  and  I  come  to  draw 
yon  out  by  the  ears. 

Hoit.  O  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace! 
by  my  troth,  welcome  to  London. — Now  the 
Lord  bless  that  sweet  fice  of  thine !  O  Jesn, 
are  yon  come  from  Wales  f 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  ma- 
jesty,—by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood, 
thoa  art  welcome. 

ILeanimg  his  hand  upon  Doll. 

Dot.  How  I  you  list  fool;  1  soom  you. 

Poins.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  yon  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you 
take  not  the  heat. 

P.  Hen,  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you ; 
how  vilely  did  you  spe^  of  me  even  now,  be- 
fore this  honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  f 

Host.  'Blessing  o'yonr  good  heart  1  and  so  she 
is,  by  my  troth. 

F\»l,  Didst  thoa  bear  me  t 

P.  Hen,  Yes ;  and  yon  knew  me,  as  yon  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gad's-hlll:  you  knew, 
I  was  at  your  back,  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to 
try  my  patience. 

Fal,  No,  no,  no :  not  so ;  I  did  not  think 
Cbou  wast  within  hearing. 

P,  Hen.  I  shall  drive  you  then  to  confess  the 
wllAil  abase ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle 
yon. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour ;  no 
abuse. 

P,  Hen,  Not !  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me— 
pantler,  and  bread-chlpper ;  and  I  know  not 
whatt 

Fal.  No  abuse.  Hal. 

Poins.  No  abuse  I 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  In  the  world ;  honest 
Ned,  none.  1  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked, 
that  the  wicked  mhlkt  not  fail  in  love  with  him  : 
—in  which  doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  care- 
ful friend  and  a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is 
to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  No  abase,  Hal ;  none, 
Ned,  Done ; — ^no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en- 
tire cowardice,  dotb  not  make  thee  wrong  this 
virtuous  gentlewoman  to  close  with  us  f  Is  she 
of  the  wicked  T  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the 
wicked  f  Or  is  the  boy  of  the  wicked  f 
honest  Bardolph,  whose  aeal  bums  la  his 
of  the  wicked  t 

Poins.  Answer,  thon  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fai.  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph 
irrecoverable:  and  his  face  Is  Lucifer's  privy 
kitchen,  where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt- 
worms.  For  the  boy,— there  is  a  good  angel 
about  him  ;  but  the  devil  outbids  him  too. 

p.  Hen.  For  the  women,— 

Fal.  For  one  of  them,— she  is  In  hell  already, 
urd  boras,  poor  soul  f     For  the  other,— I  owe 

•  A  thftn  cloak 


Or 


her  money;  and  whether  she  be 
ttot,  I  know  noL 

Host,  No,  I  wamat  yon. 

Fal.  No,  1  think  thou  art  not;  I  tbii* 
art  quit  for  that :  Marry,  there  te  another  InAict- 
ment  upon  thee,  for  suffering  flesh  to  be 
in  thy  house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the 
I  think,  thon  wUt  howl. 

Host.  All  Tictnallers  do  so :  What* a  a  Jetat 
of  mnttoo  or  two  in  a  whole  Lmtt 

P.  Hen,  Yon,  gentlewoman,—- 

Del.  What  says  your  grace  f 

Fal,  His  grace  says  that  which  hiy  fleah  rebels 
against. 

Host,  Who  knocks  so  hMd  at  door  t  look  to 
the  door  there,  Francis. 

Enter  Psro. 

P.  Hen.  Peto,  how  nowT  what  aewsT 
Peto,  The  king  yoor  fiitbcr  is  at  Wcatmni- 
atar; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  fhmi  the  north :  and,  as  1  came  amig, 
I  met  and  overtdok  a  doaeo  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,   knocking    at    the    ta- 
verns. 
And  asking  eveir  one  for  Sir  John  Falsiaff. 
P,  Hen,  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  mach 
to  Uame, 
So  Idly  to  proCuie  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Qivt  me  my  sword  and  cloak :— nbtaff,  good 
night. 
[Exeunt  Prince  Hsket,  Poms,  Psxo,  «i^ 

Baedolfh. 
Fal,  Now  cooMs   in  the  sweetest  nsortd  af 
the  night,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  It  aa- 
picked.   [Knockisfg  heard,}  More  knocking  al 
the  doort 

Re-enter  Baudoltb. 

How  now  f  what's  the  matter  f 

Bard,  You  must  away  to  court.  Sir,  present- 
ly ;  a  doaen  captains  stay  at  door  for  yon. 

Fal,  Pay  the  maslciaas,  sirrah.  [TV  the 
Page.]  — Farewell,  hostess  ;—fkivwcll,  Doll.— 
You  see,  my  good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit 
are  sought  after:  the  undeserver  ouqr  stecp^ 
when  the  man  of  action  Is  called  on.  Farewdl, 
good  wenches  :  If  I  be  not  sent  away  post,  I  will 
see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Vol.  I  cannot  speak;— it  my  heart  be  not 
ready  to  burst :— Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  caie 
of  thyself. 

Fal.  Farewell,  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Falstaff  and  BAaooLra. 

Host.  Well,  fare  thee  well:  I  have  knoua 
thee  these  twenty-ulne  years,  come  peaaood-tinw, 
but  an  honester,  and  trner-hourtcd  man,— WHI, 
fan  thee  well. 

JBard.  [  fVithin.}  Mistress  Tear-sheet, 

Host.  What's  the  matter  t 

Bard.  [H'iMfn.]  Bid  Mistrcas  Tcar-ihett 
come  to  my  master. 

Host,  O  run,  Doll,  run  ;  ran,  good  Doll. 

[Eieaat, 


ACT  IH. 

SCBffB  I.—A  Boom  in  the  Paiaes. 

Enter  King  Henbt  Iji  hU  Night-goam,  wtfA 

a  Page. 

iT.  Hen,  Go,  call  the  carls  of  Sum  and  <rf 
Warwick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  Md  then  o'er-read  theic 

letters, 
And  well  consider  of  them  :  Make  good  speed  - 

l&iit  Pace. 
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ikicat 


■Bay  thBimml  of  ■ypoorait  wbjccto 
It  lUt  hem  asleep  (— Mcep,  gcade  ilecp, 
re's  soil  wune,  kow  have  1  irlflited  thee. 
That  thoa  aa  MOfc  wUt  weigh  my  eycUda  dainit 
Aad  uecp  my  seaiet  in  for^tAilBeu  T 
Why  rather,  sleep,  Ucrt  thou  in  smekjr  crlbt, 
Upon  BBea>y  palMs  Oretchiiif  ibce. 
Ami  haah'd    with    banliig  iii(hlriUct    to    thy 


Tfaaa  !■  the  fierfum'd  chambem  of  the  gnat, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  Inll'd  with  sonnds  of  sweetest  melody  f 
o  thoB  dnil  |od,  why  Ikst  thou  with  the  vile. 
In   losthaome    beds;    and   leav'st    the    kingly 


or  a 


'lanim  bellt 
Will  thoa  npba  the  hifh  and  giddy  mast 
the   ship-boy's  eyes. 


Seal    ap 


and   roch   Us 


in  cradle  of  the  rade  impcrioas  saige, 
Aad  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  mfltam  billows  by  the  top, 
Carling   !heUr   aionstions   heads,   aad   haaglng 

them 
With  deaTning  clanioon  In  the  slippery  clouds. 
That,  with  the  harly,  •  death  Itself  awakes  t 
Caa'st  thou,  O  pmtlal  sleep  1  give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  In  an  hour  so  mde ; 
And,  hi  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  nighf. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  t  Then  happy  low  t  lie  down  I 
tncasy  Iks  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

JEkler  Wauwick  and  Soanar. 

Wgr.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  m^esty  I 

K.  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  t 

ITer.  nis  one  o'doek,  and  paa. 

K,  Hem,  Why  then,  good  aiorrow  to  yoa  all, 

my  lords. 
Have  yoa  read  o'er  the  letters  that  1  sent  you  f 
H^mr.  We  have,  my  liege. 
K.  Hen,  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 

kingdom 
How  fool  it  is ;  what  rank  diseases  grow, 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War,  It  Is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  distemper'd  ; 
Whlcb  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restored. 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine : 

Mr  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd. 
jr.  Hen.  O  heaven  I  that  one  might  read  the 

book  of  fate ; 
Aad  see  the  revolution  of  the  timet 
Make  mo«ntaias  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weaiy  of  solid  flmuiess,)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea  I  and,  other  times,  to  see 
Tbe  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide   for  Neptune's  hips :    how  chances 

mock, 
Aad  cbanges  fill  the  cup  of  alteratioa 
With  divers  liquors !  O  if  this  were  seen, 
Tbe    happiest    youth,— viewing     his    progress 

through. 
What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue.— 
Would  shut  the  book,  aad  sit  him  down  and 
Tis  aot  ten  years  gone,  [die. 

Since    Richard    and    Northumberland,    great 

friends, 
Did  feast  together,  and  In  two  years  after. 
Were  they  at  wars :  It  Is  but  eight  years,  since 
Tbb  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  mv  soul ; 
Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  affairs, 
Aad  htid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  tbe  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  by, 
(You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  1  may  remember  J 

[TV  WsawiGK. 
Wbea  Richard,  with  his  eye  brimfoll  of  tears, 
Thca  chcck'd  aad  rated  by  Northumberland, 
Did  Mxak  these  words,  aow  prov'd  a  prophecy  1 
NortkumberUnd,  tkau  ladder,  fry  the  tthich 
iff  emutn  Boik^^oke  ascends  my  throne  ;— 
Tkongb  thea,   hcavea  knows,  I  had  no. such 

intent; 


•N«be. 


t  TboM  fa  lowly  titiiatioM. 


Bat  that  Bcccmlty  so  bow'd  the  stale. 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss  :— 
Tketime  shall  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
Thg  iimte  tpiii  came,  that  /ami  sin,  gatheHmg 

head. 
Shall  break  htia  carmptlan  .—so  went  on, 
Foretellinc  this  same  timie's  conditloa, 
Aad  the  division  of  our  amity. 

fVar.  There  is  a  history  la  all  aien't  Uvea, 
Figuring  tbe  nature  of  the  times  deccas'd : 
The  which  ohserv'd,  a  nan  aiay  prophecy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  thlaga 
As  ret  not  come  to  life  ;  which  In  their  seeds. 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  Intreasared. 
ftuch  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of 

time; 
And  by  the  necessary  form  of  this, 
King  Richard  might  ereate  a  perfect  guess. 
That  great  Northumberland,  tiien  false  to  him. 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  Ihlse- 

ness; 
Which  should  aot  And  a  ground  to  root  npoa, 
Ualess  on  you. 

K.  Hen.  Are  these  things  then  necessities  t 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessilleb  ; 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us : 
They  say,  the  i»lshop  and  Northumbertand 
Are  nHj  tliousand  strong. 

99^ar.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 
Ramoar  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers   of   the  fear'd :— Please  It   your 

grace, 
To  go  to  bed :  apoa  mv  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  priae  In  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  Instance,  that  Olendower  Is  dead.  * 
Your  miO«*ty  bath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  mint  add 
Unto  your  sickness. 

X,  Hen.  I  will  take  your  eonnsel : 
And,  were  these  Inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  nnlo  the  Holy  Land. 

[Mxemnt, 

SCENE IL— Court  before  «/M^f Ice  Shallow 'b 
House  in  Glostershire. 

Enter  Sbsli^ow  oa^f  SiLanci,  meeting , 
MouLDT,  Shadow,  WAar,  FaiaLa,  Bull- 
CALr,  and  Servants,  behind. 

Shal.  Come  oa,  come  on,  con»e  on ;  give  me 
your  hand.  Sir,  give  me  your  hand,  Sir :  an 
early  stirrer,  hv  the  rood,  t  And  how  doth  my 
good  cousin  Silence  t 

Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal,  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfel> 
low  T  and  your  fklrest  daughter,  and  mine,  my 
god-daughter  Ellea  t 

Sll,  Alas,  a  black  ouael,  eousla  Shallow. 

Shal,  By  yea  and  aay,  Sir,  1  dare  say  my 
cousia  William  Is  become  a  good  scholar :  He 
is  at  Oxford  itiil,  is  be  not  f 

Sll.  Indeed,  Sir ;  to  my  cost. 

Shal,  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court 
shortly :  I  was  once  of  Clement* s-inn  ;  where  I 
think,  they  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  jrrt. 

Sil,  Yon  were  called— lusty  Shallow,  then, 
cousin. 

Shal,  Bv  the  mass,  I  was  called  aay  thing  ; 
and  I  would  have  done  any  thing,  ludeefi,  and 
roundly  too.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doll 
of  Staffordsblre,  aad  black  George  Bare,  and 
Francis  Pickbone,  and  Will  Squele,  a  CotswoM 
man,— yon  had  not  four  such  swinge-bucklera  t 
In  all  the  inns  of  court  again  i  and,  1  may  say 
to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona-robas  (  were ; 
and  had  the  best  of  them  all  at  commandmem. 
Then  was  Jack  FalstalT,  now  Sir  John,  a  boy  : 
and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Nor- 
folk. 


*  OlcnJewtr  turv^mtd  Henry  IV 
t  Cr»M.  t  Rali«Bt  or 

I  Lailift  w  |il«u«t«. 
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Sii.  Tbis  Sir  Jobn,  comin,  llnC  eomet  hllhrr 
anufi  about  soldiers  f 

Shai,  Tbe  sunie  Sir  Jokn,  the  very  nme.  I 
•aw  hlin  Itt^eak  Skogau't  head  at  the  court  gale^ 
when  be  was  a  crack,  *  uot  thus  hlj^h  :  and  tbe 
very  same  day  did  I  flgbt  wllh  one  Saiupsoti 
Siocknsb,  a  frnlierer,  lieblnd  Oray's-iun.  O 
ilie  luad  days  ibat  1  have  spent !  aud  lo  sec  bow 
uiaiiy  or  mine  old  aci|nainta»ce  are  dead  I 

.Vi/.  We  shiill  all  ruliow,  cousin. 

Shot.  Certain,  'tis  ceruin ;  very  sure,  very 
sure :  dralii,  as  the  PMilinist  saitb,  Is  certain  lo 
all ;  all  shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks 
at  SUiiiford  MrT 

SU,  Truly,  coiislu,  I  was  not  there. 

Af/tal.  Death  is  certain  .—Is  old  Double  or 
your  town  living  yetl 

Sit.  Deail,  Sir. 

ShaL  Dead!— See,  seel— he  drew  a  good 
bow  ;-~And  dead  ;— he  shot  a  flue  shoot:— 
John  of  Gaunt  loved  him  well,  and  betted 
much  money  on  his  bead.  Dead !— he  would 
have  clapped  i'llie  clout  at  twelve  score ;  f  and 
carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteen  and 
fourteeen  ai(d  a  half,  that  it  would  have  done  a 

man's  heart  good  to  see. How  a  score  of  ewes 

■owT 

SU,  Thereafter  as  they  be  :  a  score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shai.  And  is  old  Double  dead  I 

Enter  Bahdolph,  end  one  uith  him, 

SH,  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  FalstaiPt 
men,  as  I  think. 

Burd,  G(hm1  morrow,  honest  gentlemen :  I 
beseech  you,  which  is  justice  Shullowf 

Mhal.  I  am   Kobtrrt  Shallow,  Sir ;   a  poor  es- 

3 Hire  of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  kind's  Jus- 
ces  of  the  peace  :   What  is  your  good  pleasure 
with  met 

Bard,  My  captain.  Sir,  commends  him  to 
you :    my   captutn.   Sir   John    FalstalT:   a   tall 

1;entlemaii,  by  heaven,  and  a  most  gallant 
eader. 

akal.  He  greets  me  well.  Sir :  I  knew  him  a 
good  backsword  man  :  How  doth  tbe  good 
knight  t  may  I  ask  bow  my  lady  his  wife  doth  T 

Bard,  Sir,  pardon  ;  a  soldier  is  better  accom- 
modated tliaii  with  a  wife. 

Slial,  It  is  well  said,  in  faith.  Sir ;  and  It  is 
well  said  Indeed  too.  Better  accommodated  I 
— It  Is  good ;  yea,  indeed,  it  Is  :  good  phrases 
are  surely,  and  ever  were,  very  commendable. 
Accommodated  I— It  comes  from  accommodo : 
very  good :  a  good  phrase. 

Bard,  Pardon  me,  Sir:  I  have  heard  the 
word.  Phrase,  call  }ou  Itt  By  this  good  day,  I 
know  not  tbe  phrase :  but  I  will  maintain  the 
word  with  my  sword,  to  be  a  soldit'r-like  word, 
and  a  word  of  exceeding  good  command.  Ac- 
commodated ;  That  Is,  when  a  man  Is,  as  they 
•ay,  accommodated  :  or,  when  a  man  Is,— being, 
— whereby,- he  may  be  thought  to  be  accoumio- 
dated  ;  which  is  an  excellent  thing. ' 

Snter  pALSTArr. 

Shai.  It  is  very  just :— Look,  here  comes 
good  Sir  John.-^Oive  me  your  hand,  give  me 

ifour  worship's  good  baud :  By  my  troth,  yon 
ook  well,  and  bear  your  years  very  well :  wel- 
come, good  Sir  John. 

Fal,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow :— MMler  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

Shal,  No,  Sir  John  ;  It  is  my  cousin  Silence, 
In  comuiisftlon  with  me. 

Fai,  Good  master  Silence,  It  well  befits  you 
•lu>uld  be  of  tbe  peace. 

Sii,  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Fai,  Fie  I  this  is  hot  weather.— Gentlemen, 
have  you  provided  me  here  half  a  dozen  •ulll- 
clent  men  1 


•  Bi»y. 
1  Hit  iii«  whilt  nmrk  si  iwtltc  trvri  ycr*!** 


Shdt.  Marry,  ban  we.  Sir.    WIN  yoa  aic  f 

FmL  Let  me  sec  then*  I  beseech  )o«. 

Skai,  Wherr's  the  rallf  Where's  the  tollf 
Where's  the  roll  t— Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  So, 
so,  so,  so  :  Yea,  marry.  Sir :— Ralph  Mouldy  :— 
lei  them  appear  as  I  call ;  let  them  do  so,  lei 
them  do  so. Let  me  see  ;  Where  Is  Mouldy  t 

Mfomi.  Here,  an*t  please  you. 

JSkaL  What  think  you,  Sir  Joknf  a  goed 
limlied  fellow  t  young,  •troBg,  and  of  good 
friends. 

Fai.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  t 

Af0Ht,  Yea,  ant  please  yon. 

Fai,  lis  the  more  time  thon  weit  wed. 

Jfhal.  Ha,  ha,  hal  most  excellent,  i'faiikl 
things  that  are  mouldy  hick  use :  Very  sintNlar 
good  l^ln  fklth,  well  saM,  Sir  John  :  wry  veil 
said. 

Fat.  Prick  him.  [7b  Skallow. 

Afoui.  I  was  pricked  well  enough  before,  m 
you  could  have  let  me  alone :  my  oHd  dauie 
will  be  undone  now,  for  one  to  do  her  busbui- 
dry,  and  her  drudgery  :  )ou  need  not  to  bsre 
pricked  me ;  there  are  other  men  iHler  lo  go  wt 
than  1. 

Fat.  Go  to ;  peace,  Moaldy,  you  shall  go. 
Mouldy,  It  Is  time  you  were  spent. 

Mout.  Spent  I 

A'hai.  Peace,  fellow,  peace;  stand  aside; 
Know  you  where  you  are  t— For  the  other,  Sir 
John  :— let  me  see  ;— Simmi  Shadow  I 

Fai.  Ay  marry,  let  me  liav«  hiu  lo  sit  uadrr : 
he's  like  to  lie  a  cold  soldier. 

Shai.  Where's  Shadow  t 

Shad.  Heie  Sir. 

Fai.  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  t 

Shad.  My  mother's  son.  Sir. 

Fat.  Thy  mother's  soul  like  enough;  sod 
thy  father's  shadow  :  so  the  son  of  the  female  i* 
the  shadow  of  the  male  :  It  Is  often  so,  Indeni  i 
but  not  much  of  the  fkthcr's  suhatancew 

Shut,  Do  yon  like  him.  Sir  John  f 

Fai.  Shadow  will  serve  for  suunncr,'-prick 
him  ;— for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill 
up  the  muster-book. 

Shai.  Thomas  Wartl 

Fai.  Where's  he  t 

H^tfrt.  Here,  Sir. 

Fai.  Is  thy  name  Wart  t 

Wart.  Yea,  Sir. 

Fai.  Thon  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

Sfiai.  Shall  I  prick  him.  Sir  John  t 

Fai.  It  were  snpertlmtus  ;  for  bis  appard  h 
built  u|M>n  his  back,  and  the  whole  franc  tuadi 
upon  pins :  prick  hlni  no  more. 

Shai.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I— yon  can  do  It,  Sir ;  yM 
can  do  It:  1  commend  you  welt.— Fnwi* 
Feeble  I 

Fee.  Heite,  Sir. 

Fai.  What  trade  art  thoii,  FNMet 

Fee.  A  woman's  tailor.  Sir. 

Shai.  Shall  1  prick  him,  Sir  I 

Fat.  You  tiiay :  but  if  be  bad  been  a  waul 
tailor,  he  would  have  pricked  you.— Wih  iko* 
make  as  many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as 
thou  hast  done  In  a  woman's  petilcoM  t 

Fee.  I  will  do  my  good  will.  Sir ;  yo«  na 
have  no  more*  * 

Fai.  Well  said,  good  woman*s  tailor  I  «H1 
said,  conrageous  Feeble  I  Tliou  wilt  be  as  vsli*"* 
as  the  wrathful  dow,  or  most  mafoaniiu*"' 
mouse.— Prick  tbe  wuiuau's  tailor  well,  niaittr 
Shallow  ;  deep,  uiasler  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  wonld,  Wart  miglit  ba«Y  gone,  Sir. 

Fat.  I  would,  thon  wert  a  man's  tatk»r ;  w^ 
thou  might'st  mend  him,  and  make  biin  Hi  (« 
go*  1  cannot  put  bim  to  a  private  soMlcr,  dnt 
is  the  leader  of  ao  many  thousands :  Let  iM* 
sufllce,  most  forcible  Feeble* 

Fee,  It  shall  suffice,  Sir. 

Fai.  1  am  bound  to  thee,  tvterettd  PMde.^ 
Who  is  next  t 

Shai    Peter  Bull-calf  vi  the  green  I 

Fai.  Yea,  marry,  Ici  u»  see  Bull-calf* 

But,    Here,  Sir. 
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FmL  'Fore  Ood,  ■  lUwIy  Mloir  I— Coow, 
prick  on  Ball-olf  till  be  rav  ■gain. 

BmU,  O  tort  I  goed  my  loni  captain,— 

Fal.  What,  dott  tbou  roar  before  tboa  art 
pricked  1 

BuU,  O  lord.  Sir  I  I  am  a  diaeiMd  man. 

#W.  What  dlseaee  baat  thovt 

BmU,  A  wboreton  cold,  Sir ;  a  congh.  Sir ; 
which  I  caaght  with  rlaglnc  la  the  ktag'eaiiUn, 
apoa  hi>  cormutloB  day.  Mr. 

Fal.  Coow,  tboa  shaft  go  to  the  wars  In  a 
foini ;  we  wtti  have  away  thy  eold ;  and  I  will 
lake  inch  order,  that  thy  fniends  shall  ring  for 
thee.-b  here  all  f 

Skai.  Here  Is  two  aM»re  called  than  yonr 
■amber ;  yon  most  have  bnt  four  here.  Sir  ;— 
and  10, 1  pray  yon,  go  In  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fmt.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  yon,  bnt  I 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon.  In 
food  trath,  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  O  Sir  John,  do  yoa  temember  since 
«e  lay  aU  nl^  In  the  windmill  in  St.  Oeorfe»s 


Al.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow, 
no  more  of  thai. 

SkmL  Ha,  it  WM  a  merry  night.  Aad  is  Jane 
Nifbt-work  alive  f 

Fai.  She  lives,  master  Shallow. 

Skmi.  She  never  coald  away  with  me. 

#*</.  Never,  never :  she  would  always  my, 
the  coald  not  abide  mwur  Shallow. 

Sbmt,  By  the  mass,  I  coald  aager  her  to  the 
heart.  She  wan  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she 
hold  her  own  well  T 

FaL  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

Shmi.  Nay,  sbe  mast  be  oM ;  she  canaot 
choose  hot  be  old  :  certain,  she's  old  ;  and  bad 
Rotia  Nleht-work  by  old  Nlght-worfc,  before  I 
cttne  to  cieawnVs-lnn. 

SU.  That's  flfty-flf  e  year  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  cottsin  Silence,  that  tboa  hadst 
MCB  that  that  this  knlfibt  aad  I  have  seen  I— 
Ha,8ir  John,  said  1  wellt 

/W.  We  have  beard  the  chlme^  at  mtdnlght, 
nastcr  Shallow. 

SJuL  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we 
bare ;  in  laitb.  Sir  John,  we  have ;  oar  wateb- 
void  »u.  Hem,  bof$  /—Come,  let's  to  dinner ; 
tone,  let* s  to  dinner :— O  tbe  days  that  we  have 
Mcn  i— Come,  come. 
[Kxeumt  Palstaff,  Shallow,  and  SiLanca. 

Bmii,  Good  master  corporate  Bard<riph,  siand 
my  friend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shillings 
in  French  crowns  for  yon«  In  very  truth.  Sir,  I 
bad  as  lief  be  bnnged.  Sir,  as  go  :  aad  yet,  for 
■lae  own  part.  Sir,  I  do  not  care ;  bat,  rather, 
hecaase  I  am  nnwillinf ,  and,  for  mine  own  part, 
bave  a  desira  to  stay  with  my  friends ;  else,  Sir, 
I  did  not  care,  for  mlae  own  part,  so  mnch. 

Anrd.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

MnU.  And  good  onster  corporal  captafai,  for 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  fHrnd  i  she  has 
■•body  to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am 
foae :  aad  she  is  old,  and  canaot  help  herself : 
^>o  shall  have  forty.  Sir. 

Sard.  Go  to :  stand  aside* 

Fee,  By  my  troth  I  cnre  not  ;~a  man  can  die 
tat  oac«;»wc  owe  Ood  a  death;— I'll  ne'er 
bear  a  base  mind  ;-^Hait  be  ray  destiny,  so ;  an't 
be  aot,  so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his 
prince ;  and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  wiU,  he  that 
dies  Ibis  year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  mid ;  thoo'rt  a  good  feUow. 

Fee,  'Faith,  ru  bear  no  base  mind. 

Re-enter  Valbtaww,  emdJustie«s» 

Fah  Come,  Sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  f 

9haL  Four,  of  which  yon  please. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  yon  :— I  have  three 
pMBd  to  free  Mouldy  and  Bdl-calf. 

Fml,  Go  to  ;  well. 

akat.  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you 
hjve. 

Al.  I>o  you  choose  for  me. 


Skmi.  Marry  then,— MonUy,  BaU-calf,  Pcehio, 
and  Shadow. 

Fat*  Monldy,  and  Boll-calf ;— For  yon.  Moul- 
dy, stay  at  home  stUi ;  yon  are  past  service  i-^ 
and,  for  your  part,  Buil<alf,— grow  till  yoa 
come  unto  It ;  I  will  none  of  you. 

Bkal,  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself 
wrong :  they  are  your  likeliest  men,  aad  i  would 
have  voB  served  with  tbe  best. 

Fal,  WiU  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how 
to  choose  aman  f  Care  i  for  tbe  limb,  the  thewes, 
the  statnre,  bulk,  aad  big  assemblance  of  a  man  I 
Give  me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow.— Here's 
Wart ;— yon  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  Is : 
he  shaH  charge  yon,  and  discharge  you,  with 
the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  hammer  ;  come  off, 
and  oa,  swifter  than  he  that  gibbets-on  tbe 
brewer's  bucket.  And  this  same  haif-fac'd 
fellow.  Shadow,— give  me  this  mau ;  he  presents 
no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  the  foeman  mav  with  as 

Sireat  aim  level  at  tbe  edge  of  a  penknife  i  And, 
or  a  retreat,— how  swiAly  will  this  Feeble,  the 
woman's  tailor,  ran  otf  f  Oh  I  give  me  the  spare 
men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones.— Put  me  a 
caliver  into  Warf  s  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

FaJ.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So : — 
very  well:-'go  to:— very  good :— exceeding 
good.— O  give  me  always  a  Utile,  lean,  old 
chapped,  bald  shot.— Well  said,  I'tdtb  Wart ; 
thourt  a  good  scab:  tiold,  there's  a  tester  for 
thee. 

Shal.  He  is  not  bis  craft's-master,  be  doth 
not  do  it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green, 
(when  I  lay  at  Clement's  inn.— I  was  then  Sir 
Oagouet  In  Arthur's  show,)  there  was  a  little 
quiver  fellow,  and  'a  woufd  manage  you  bis  piece 
thus :  and  'a  would  about,  and  about,  aud  come  you 
in,  and  come  you  iu :  rah,  tah,  tah,  would  'a 
say ;  bounce,  would  'a  say,  aud  away  again  would 
'a  go,  and  again  would  'a  come :— I  lUiall  never 
see  such  a  fellow. 

Fal,  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master 
Shallow.— God  keep  you,  master  Silence ;  1  will 
not  use  many  words  with  yon  :— Fare  you  well, 
gentlemen  both  :  I  thank  yon  :  I  must  a  dozen 
mile  to  night.— Bardolph,  give  the  soldiers 
coats. 

Shal.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  pros- 
per your  affairs,  and  seud  as  peace  I  As  you 
return,  visit  my  honse  ;  let  our  old  acquaintance 
be  renewed  :  peradvcnture  I  will  with  you  to 
the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  muter  Shallow. 

SihtU,  Go  to  :  I  have  spoke  at  a  word.  Fare 
yon  well.      {Exeunt  Shallow  and  Silxncb. 

Fal,  fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On, 
Bardolph  ;  lead  the  men  away.  {Exeunt  Bau- 
DOLPB,  ReeruUs,  4c*]  -  As  1  return,  1  will 
feteh  off  these  Justices  :  1  do  see  the  bottom  of 
justice  Shallow.  Lord,  lord,  bow  subject  we  old 
men  are  to  this  vice  of  lying  I— This  same 
starved  Justice  hath  done  nothing  bnt  prate  to 
me  of  the  wlMness  of  Us  vouth,and  the  fonts  he 
bath  done  about  Turnbofl-street ;  *  and  every 
third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer  than 
the  Tark's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at 
Clement's-inn,  like  a  maa  made  after  sapper  of 
a  cheese-paring :  when  he  was  aaked,  he  was, 
for  all  the  world  like  a  forhed  radUb,  with  a 
head  fantastically  carved  upon  it  with  a  knife : 
he  was  so  foHora,  that  his  dimensions  to  any 
thick  sight  were  invisible  i  he  was  the  very 
Genius  of  fomine ;  yet  lecherous  ns  a  monkey, 
and  tlie  whores  called  him  mandrake ;  he  came 
ever  ia  the  rear-ward  of  the  foshton :  and  sung 
those  tunes  to  the  over-scntebed  huswives  that 
be  lieard  the  caimea  whistle,  and  sware— they 
were  hla  foncles,  or  hlo  good-aights.  t  Ami  now 
is  this  Vice's  dagger  t  become  a  sqaire ;  and 
talks  at  femillarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  ns  if  he  had 
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vmvm  bncber  to  blm  ;  and  lil  be  twora 
be  never  eaw  blm  but  once  In  tbe  TUt-ywd ; 
and  tben  be  bunt  bU  bead,  for  erowding 
among  tbe  martbart  men.  I  saw  it ;  and  told 
Jobn  of  Oa«nt,  be  beat  bU  own  name  :  for  yon 
migbt  bave  troMM  him,  and  all  bia  apparel. 
Into  an  eel-iUn :  tbe  case  of  a  treble  baat-boy 
wat  a  mansion  for  blm,  a  oonrt ;  and  now  baa 
be  land  and  beerei.  Well ;  I  will  be  acqaainted 
wilb  blm.  If  I  rctam  :  and  It  iball  go  bard,  bnt 
I  will  make  blm  a  pblbMopber'a  two  ctonet 
10  me :  If  tbe  yonng  daee  be  a  bait  for  tte  old 
pike,  I  lee  no  reason.  In  the  law  of  natare,  bat 
may  anap  at  blm.    Let  time-  ibape,  and  tbere 

[Exit. 


ACT  IV. 
SCSNE  I.—A  F^rttt  im  Yoriuhire, 

EmUr  the  AncHBMHOP  or  Yonn,  MownnaT, 
fiA«TiKoa,  and  others. 

Arch,  Wbat  is  this  forest  call*d  t 

IfMf.  lis  Gaaltree  forest,  an't  shall  please 
yoor  grace. 

Archn  Here  stand,  fay  lords ;  and  send  db* 
ooverers  fortb, 
Tb  know  tbe  nnnbers  of  our  enemici. 

HoMt,  We  bare  sent  fortb  already. 

Ardi,  Tis  well  done. 
My  Mends,  and  brethren  In  tbeae  great  aflkirs, 
I  mast  acquaint  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland  s 
Their  cold  intent,  tenor,  and  snbstanee  thus  :— 
Here  dotb  be  wish  his  person,  with  such  powen 
As  might  bold  sortance  with  bis  quality, 
Tbe  which  he  could  not  lery  i  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  bis  growing  fortanes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  In  hearty  prayers. 
That  Toor  attempts  may  overlive  the  haard. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Mowb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him 
tonch  ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  «  If  assBNOin. 
Hast.  Now,  what  newsf 
Mess.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,   by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  Judge  their 

number 
Upon,  or  near,  tbe  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 
Mowb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  tbcm 
out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  ftce  them  in  tbe  ield. 

JElafer  WasTMoa bland. 

Arel.  Wbat  well-appointed  leader  fronts  ns 
beref 

Mowb.  I  think,  It  Is  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 

West.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  ge- 
neral. 
The  prince,  lord  Jobn  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Arth.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  In 
Wtatdotbconcemyonr  coming  f  [peace; 

fVest.  Tben,  my  lord. 
Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  sutMiaaoe  of  my  speech.    If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  Itself,  in  base  and  abject  roota, 
1^  on  by  bloody  yoalb,  guarded  with  raae. 
And  conntenane'd  by  boys  and  benaiy ; 
I  say.  if  damn'd  coounotion  so  appear'd. 
In  bis  tme,  nntive,  and  moot  proper  shape. 
Yon,  reverend  fbtber,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  lo  dress  tbe  ngly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insnrrectton         [bishop,-- 
With    your    lUr    bonoare.    Yoa,    lord    arch- 
Whose  see  Is  by  a  civil  peace  malntaln'd ; 
Whose   beard  tbe   silver  band  of  peace   bath 
touch'd ;  [Ua'A ; 

Whose  Iraralng  snrf  good  lettrrs  peace  bath  tu- 
Whuse  ubiie  invi-»tuicuts  Ogurc  inuvceocr. 


I  we  now  uMi  very  oscseen  spww  m 
Wherefore  do  you  so  111 
Out   of  the  speech  of 


Into  the  harsh  and  bolst'rons  tongae  of  war  t 
Tttmlng  your   boohs  to   graves,  yoar  tefc  b 

Mood. 
Yoor  pens  to  lanoes ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  load  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  warf 
Arch.  Wherefore  do  1  tblsl'-so  tbe  qaestien 

stands. 
Briefly  to  tbis  end :— We  are  all  disease ; 
And,  with  onr  surfeiting  and  wanton  boors. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burntaig  fever. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being.  Infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Wcstmofeland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  In  tbe  throngs  of  military  nsca : 
Bat,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearfal  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness ; 
And  purge  tbe  obstructions,  which  be^  to  slop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  moie  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  Justly  welgb'd 
What  wrongs  our  arma  may  do,  wbat  wrsags  «c 

suffer. 
And  And  onr  grielii  heavier  than  onr  effences 
We  see  which  way  tbe  stream  of  time  doib  raa. 
And  are  enforc'd  from  onr  most  quiet  sphere 
By  tbe  rough  torrent  of  oocasion  : 
And  have  tbe  summary  of  all  onr  griefr. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offer'd  to  tbe  \ka%. 
And  migbt  by  no  suit  gain  onr  audience : 
When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  oar 

griefs. 
We  are  denied  nccess  unto  his  person 
Even   by  those  men  that  most  have 


Tbe  dangen  of  tbe  davs  bnt  newly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  tbe  cnrth 
With  yet-appearing  blood,)  nnd  the  eiamples 
Of  every  minute's  Instance,  (prcaeni  now,) 
Have  put  ns  In  these  UI-beMcming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it : 
But  to  establish  bete  a  peace  Indeed, 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

West.  When  ever  yet  was  your  sppeal  de- 
nied t 
Wherein  have  yon  been  galled  by  tbe  king  t 
What  peer  bath  been  subom'd  to  artte  ea  ysat 
That  you  should  seal  thU  lawless  Moody  best 
Of  forg'd  rebeliioB  wilb  a  seal  divine. 
And  conseente  commotion's  bitter  edge! 

Arch.  My    brother    general,    tbe  couHMa 
wealth. 
To  brother  bom  an  bouediold  crnrtty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

tVest.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redrm; 
Or,  if  tbere  were,  it  not  belonga  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  blm,  in  part ;  snd  Is  u 
That  feel  tbe  bruises  of  tbe  days  before;     (sU, 
And  suffer  tbe  condition  of  these  timca 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  band 
Upon  our  honoun  f 

West.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbrny# 
Construe  tbe  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  Indeed,— it  Is  tbe  ttac, 
And  not  tbe  king,  that  dotb  yon  Injuries. 
Yet  for  your  part,  It  not  appcan  to  me. 
Either  from  tnc  king,  or  In  tbe  present  tbnr, 
That  you  should  have  an  Inch  of  any  greuad 
To  build  a  grief  on  :  Were  yon  not  resior'd 
To  aU  tbe  duke  of  Norfolk's  slgniorlea, 
Yoor  noMe  and  rigbt-well-remember'd  fotber's 

Mowb.  What  thing.  In  bononr,  bad  my  Mkci 
lost. 
That  need  to  be  retiv'd,  and  brcatb'd  In  meT 
Tbe  king,  that  loWd  him,  at  tbe  state  itoorf 

Uien, 
Was,  force  perforce,  compeli'd  to  banish  bfan : 
And  tben,  when  Harry  Bolfngbroke  and  he,— 
Being    mounted,   and    both   rooscd    In    ibeir 
seats. 
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teiag  of  the  wpm, 
iB   chuir,  thdr  bcsfvn 

?  Are  ipirtHM  Umwih  slfbti  of 


My 
o 


MdllBg  ONlId  taVt 


the  bnmtt  o#  Bottagbrohc, 
tfec  klag  did  thTDW  Us  wwdcr  doim, 
hug  opoa  Ike  itaff  be  threw : 
kt  demi  kioiMlf:   aiid  aU  tkeir 


Tkal»  bf  todlctnat,  wd  bjr  dlat  oT  iwont, 
■ritcwTkd  vader  BeMacbcoke. 
IVmat*  Yoa  ipcak,  lord  MowlMijr,  new  joa 


Tke  carl  of  Hereford  was  repated  tkea 

la  Itagland  tke  BMitt  vallaal  graileniaa ; 

Wko  kaowi.  e«  wkem  fbttaae  vioatd  tkea  kave 

miPdt 
Bat,  ir  jroar  Mker  kad  beea  victor  tkere» 
He  mt^er  kad  bonM  It  oat  o#  Covealry  : 
For  aD  tke  coaatrr,  la  a  leaenl  voke. 
Cried  kale  apoa  hb  ;  aad  all  tkeir  pnycn,  aad 


tke 


Were  act  m  Herdbid,  wkoai  tkey  doted  oa, 
I'd,  aad  gne'd  iadeed.  Bore  tkaa 


BattUe  Ifl 

Hcfv  eome  I  ftam  oar  prlaeely  gcaeral, 

Tto  kaavr  jwar  grleft;   la  teU 


jom  ftwD  kto 


he  will  ghre  yaa 


aad  wkerete 
It  akall  aapcar  tkat  foardeanade^ate  Juit, 
Yoa  fkall  oilof  ikcm ;  every  tktag  set  oC, 
That  Bi^t  to  Bach  ■•  tklak  yoa  eacmice. 
ke  hatk  fore'd  ae  to 


Aad  It  pfooccde  ftoB  policy,  aot  lofe, 
ff^€it»  Monhnyt  yoa  •ovciwiea  to 


I 


take  it 


Tkia  olfer  eomce  firoB  mercy,  aot  itom  fear : 
Por,  k>  I  witkia  a  kra.  oar  army  Ilea ; 
Upoa  Btaw  koaoar,  aU  too  coaddeat 
To  give  artBlttiacr  to  a  tkoackt  of  fear. 
Oar  battle  Is  BMre  fall  of  aunes  Ihaa  year's. 
Oar  asca  BMire  perfect  la  the  ase  of  araM, 
Oar  affaMMv  all  b  atroac,  oar  canse  the  best ; 
wills,    ear  hearts  ahoald   be 


fi«y 


JV0wP9i 


,  oai  offer  is  coBpelI'd. 
WcU,  by  By  wUl,  we  shall  adBtt 


A  laCles  case  abida  ao  kaadllag. 
Bmst.  Hatk  tke  priace  Joka  a 


JFUt,  Tkat  aipMt  bat  Ike  skaae  of  yoar 


Ml 


la  vatf  BBple  virtae  of  his  fhtker. 
To  kear,  aad  abaolately  to  determlae 
Of  wkat  coadltkws  we  skall  slaad  upoa  t 
IFcsf.   Tkat    la  iatcaded  la   the    fcaeral's 


yoa  OBke  ao  allf  ht  a  qaestloa. 
Arek,  Then  take,  my  lord  of 

Ihla  schedale : 
Por  Ihla  coalaiaa  oar  feaeral  grlevaacca  i^ 
Each  aevcral  article  herda  rcdrcas'd  % 
All  BeBhera  of  oar  caase,  both  here  aad  heaee. 
ThB  are  laalacw'd  to  thia  aclioa, 
Ac^attled  by  a  tree  sabstaatlal  form  t 
Aad  prearai  execetloa  of  oar  wills 
To  aa,  aad  to  oar  parposes,  ooasifa'd  ; 
We  come  wlthla  oar  awful  baaks  agata, 
Aad  kalt  oar  powera  to  the  ara  of  pcaee. 
,  9§^€Mt.  This  will  t  show  the  geaeial.    Please 

yoa,  lords, 
la  sight  of  both  oar  baitica  we  may  meet : 
Aad  cither   cad   la  pcawy  which  heaven   to 

framel 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  tke  swords 
Wklcb  moM  decide  it. 
Arek.  My  Wrd.  we  will  do  to. 

Lfiril  Wa»T. 


That  ao  cwadittaaa  of  oar 
fbff. 


Tea.  evaiy  Idle,  nke,  and  waatoa 
Shall,  to  tke  Uag,  taaie  of  IkU  actkw 
That  were  oar  r^ral  IhUks  Bar^rrt  la 
We  tkall  be  wlaaow'd  with  to  roi^  a  w».. 
That,  area  oar  cora  thall  tccB  m  light  b  chaff. 
Aad  good  fkom  bad  tad  ao  partition. 
Arek,  No,  no.  By  lord :   Note  tkla^^tke  klag 
la  weary 
Of  dainty  and  aack  picklag  grteranoB ; 
Per  ka  katk  fbaad,    i»  aad  eaa    daaM  by 


i 


Hcvlvea  two  greater  la  the  kelra  of  lUb. 

Aad  tkercfore  wUI  ka  wlae  kU  labica 

Aad  keep  ao  tell  tale  to  hla  Bcmory, 

That  aaay  repeat  aad  history  hit  Ion 

To  aew  reracBbnace :  Por  AiU  well  he  knows. 

He  caanot  so  aradaely  weed  thia  land, 

Aa  hla  misdoabls  preacat  occMloa : 

Hla  foes  are  so  earooled  with  his  friends. 

That,  placklag  to  aadx  an  enemy. 

He  doth  aalbatca  ao,  aad  shake  a  Mead. 

80  that  this  laad,  like  aa  offeatlve  wilit. 

That  katk  earag'd  hiB  oa  to  otter  atrokea » 

Aa  he  la  tlrtklnc,  holdt  hla  ialhat  ap, 

Aad  haagt  retoiv'd  correctloa  la  tke  ana 

Tkat  wB  aprear'd  to  eiccatioa. 

Hast.  Bctidea  Ike  klag  katk  waated  all  kit 
roda 
Oa  late  offeadera,  Ikat  ke  aow  dotk  lack 
The  veiy  laatramenta  of  chatlltmeat : 
80  that  hii  power,  like  a  IknglcM  Uoa, 
Hasr  offer,  but  aoi  bold* 

Arch.  'Tit  very  trae  ;— 
Aad  therefore  be  aaaar'd,  my  good  lord 

thai. 
If  we  do  BOW  make  oar  atoaemeat  well, 
Oar  peace  will,  like  a  brokea  limb  aallcd, 
Grow  ttroager  for  the  breaklag. 

Mowb,  lie  it  to. 
Here  it  retara'd  my  tord  of  Weitmorelaad. 

Ri-tnitr  WatTH  OB  BLAND. 

We$t,  The  prince  it  here  at  haad  t 

yoar  lordtbip. 
To  meet  hit  grace  jott  dittaaee  Hwwen  oar 

miett 
Mtwb.  Yoar  grace  of  York,  la  Ood'a 

thea  aet  forward. 
Artk.  Before,  aad  greet  hla  giace  S'-mv  lord, 

we  come.  [Kteunt. 

SCENE  II,^At»a$ker  fort  qf  f Ae  Ftrttt. 

Enter,  firtm  9IU  tide,  Mowbbat,  the  Aacn- 
BitHor,  HAtTiaet,  omf  other » ;  from  the 
other  tide.  Prince  John  0/  /^mcoeter, 
WBtTHOBBLAND,  Qficert,  ond  Attendemte* 

P,  John,  Yoa  are  well  enooaator'd  here,  nqr 
eoatto  Mowbray  :— 
Good  day  to  yoa,  gentle  lord  Archbishop  ;— 
Aad  to  to  yoa,  tord  Hattlagtr-aad  to  aU.~ 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  ahow'd  with  yoa, 
Whea  that  yoar  deck,  attembled  by  the  bell» 
Encircled  yoa,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Yoar  expoaltloD  on  the  holy  teat ; 
Thaa  aow  to  tee  yoa  here  aa  Iroa  maa, 
Cheeriag  a  roat  01  rtbela  with  voar  dram, 
Taralng  the  word  to  award,  aad  life  to  death. 
That  BMn,  that  titt  withia  a  moaarch't  heart, 
Aad  ripeae  la  the  taathiae  of  hit  fevoar. 
Would  he  abate  the  coanteaaace  of  the  klag. 
Alack,  what  mitchieft  might  be  tct  abroach, 
la  thadow  of  toch  f  lealnctt  I    With  yoq,  loid 
bithop. 


ar* 
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H  to  cT«i  to :— Wbo  hath  not  betrd  It  •pokea, 
How  deep  yoa  were  within  tfae  books  of  God  t 
To  m,  the  spctker  In  his  parllanieot ; 
To  lu,  the  imasin'd  voice  of  God  btiiiMrlf ;' 
The  very  opener,  and  iutellifencer, 
Between  tlie  (race,  the  MUDcUllet  of  h^hven, 
And  our    doll  woitingi :   Oh  1  who   shall    be- 
lieve. 
Bat  you  mlsuae  the  reverence  of  yow  place ; 
£iU|rfoy  the  connteaance  and  craoe  of  beaveu. 
As  a  false  favonrlte  d<ith  bis  prince's  name. 
In  deeds  disbononrable  t    Yoa  have  taken  up,  * 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  subjects  of  his  subetitnle,  my  Ibther ; 
And,  both  against   the    peace  of   beaveo  and 

him. 
Have  here  np-swam'd  them. 

Arek,  Good  nay  lord  of  Lancaster, 
I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace  : 
But,  as  I  lold  my  lord  of  Wetunoreland, 
The  CUne  misorder'd  doCb,  In  common  sense. 
Croud    us,  and   crush    us,  to    this   monstrous 

form. 
To  bold  our  safety  up.    I  sent  your  frace 
The  parcels  and  larticulars  of  our  grief ; 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  sbov'd  tnm  the 

court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bora : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  cbarm'd 

ttleep. 
With  grant  or  onr  most  Jnst  and  right  desires  ; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  car'd, 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  mijesty. 
Jtowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  onr  for- 
tunes. 
To  the  laat  nsan. 

HMt.  And  thongh  we  here  fUl  down. 
We  have  supplies  to  second  onr  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  thclr's  shall  second  them  : 
And  so.  success  t  of  mischief  shall  be  bora  ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  bold  ibis  qaarrel  up. 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 
P,  John.  You  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shallow. 
To  sound  the  bottoui  of  the  after-times. 

fFest.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  them 
directly, 
How  far-fortb  you  do  like  their  articles  t 
/>.  John,  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them 
well : 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrasted  his  meaning  and  aathority.-' 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  re- 

dress'd  ; 
Upon  my  soul,  they  shall.    If  this  may  please 

you. 
Discharge  your  powers  nnto  the  several  counties. 
As  we  will  oar's :  and  here,  between  tkt  ar* 

mies. 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home. 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  amity. 
Arch,  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  re- 
dresses. 
P.  Jokn,  I  give  it  yon,  and  will  maintain  my 
word  : 
And  thereupon  1  drink  nnto  yonr  grace. 
Host,  Go,  captain,  [7b  an  Qfitxr,]  and  de- 
liver to  the  armv 
This  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and 

part: 
I  know  It  will  wellpleaae  tfaem  :  Hie  thee,  cap- 
tain. [Bi'U  qfieer. 
Areh.  To  yon,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 
Wut.  I  pledge  yonr  grace  s  And,  If  yon  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace, 
Yon  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  Itself  more  openly  hereafter. 
ArcA.  I  do  not  doubt  yon. 


*  RumJ  •r«iM. 


t    SaCSMMOH. 


H^ett,  I  am  glad  of  lu— 
Health  to  my  lord  and  gentle  oowln 
Mowb.   You  wish  me  health  in  very  happf 


For  I  am,  on  Uie  sudden,  something  HI. 
Arch^    Against   ill  ciianoes,    men  are  ever 
merry ; 
But  beavliiess  foreruns  the  good  evcni. 
fVest.  Therefore  be  merrv,  cot ;  since  sud- 
den sorrow 
Serves  to  say  thus,— Some  good  thiag  comes  to- 
morrow 
Arch,  Believe   me,    I   am    paMinf   llgkt   ia 

spirit. 
Mowb,  So  mnch  the  worse,  if  your  om  rale 
be  true.  [SkomU  trWum. 

P.  John.  The  word  of  peace  Isreadei'd ;  Hark, 

bow  tbey  shoot  I 
Mowb.  Thb  had  been  cbeeifU,  after  vktarr. 
Arch,  A  peace  is   of  the  natnrc  ef  a  con- 
quest ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  sabdacd. 
And  neither  patty  loser. 

P.  John,  Go,  my  lord. 
And  let  our  army  be  dlachaifCd  toow— 

[Exit  WasTMOaaiauD. 
And,  good   my  lord,   so    pleaae  job,  kt  oar 

trains 
March  by  us :  that  we  may  pernse  the  men 
We  sbouM  have  cop'd  withal. 

Arch.  Go,  good  lord  Hastings, 
And,  ere  tbey  be  dismiss'd,  let  tbem  march  by. 

[ExU  HsSTlNtiS. 

P,  John.   I  traa,  my  lords,  we  ahaU  lie  is- 
night  together.^ 

Re-enter  WasTMoau.siio. 

Now,  oonsin,  wherefore  stands  onr  anny  MAI  T 
West,  The  leaders  having  chaige  from  }*mio 


Will  not  fo  olf  mitil  tbey  bear  you  ^eak. 
P.  John,  Tbey  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Hastihcs. 

Hast,  My  lord,  onr  army  is  dispers'd  already : 
Like  yonlbful  steen  nayok'd,    tbey  lake  ihrir 
courses  [ap, 

East,  west,  north,  sooth ;  or,  like  a  school  brele 
Each  bnriles  toward  bis   borne   and  spertiag- 
place. 
West.  Good  tidinp,  my  lord  Mailings ;  for  tac 
which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  tnilor,  of  high  treaaon :— 
And  yon,  lord  archbisb«>p ;  and  yau,  lord  Hov- 

bray, 
Of  capital  Ueason  I  attach  yon  both. 
Mowb.   Is  this  proceeding  just  and 

able  T 
West.  Is  your  assembly  so  t 
Arc*.  Will  yon  thas  break  yonr  Mb  f 
P.  John.  1  pawu'd  tbee  none  :  * 
I  promls'd  yon  redress  of  these  i 
WhereoT  yon  did  complaint  which,  by 

honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  Christian  ore. 
But  for  yon,  rebels,  look  to  taste  the  dae 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  sacb  nets  as  year*!. 
Most  shallowly  dhl  yon  these  arma  uwence, 
Fondly  f  brought  here,  and  fooUaUy  sent  hence. 
Strike  np  our  dranu,  panne  the  ocatier'd  sirsj : 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  safely  fcoght  t»-dB>. 
Some  guard  these  traitore  to  the  block  of  dcalb ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yidder  np  of  bivsib. 

[Egewt- 

SCENE  ill.— Another  fmrt  af  the  Purest, 

Alamm  .*    Excursions.    Enter  FsLSTArr  end 
Co  Lav  1  LB,  eneetii^. 
Pkl.  What's  yonr  name,  Sir  I  of  wbatceadi- 
tion  are  yon ;  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  T 

*  Thl*  w«t  an  tct  of  aintcieas  bsteatM  aa  tkc  f«t  *' 
tka  Laucaftaffiaa  chiaf. 

1  Faelihhl/. 
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4» 


CoU,  I  am  a  kBlcht»  Sir  ; 
C«levlle  of  tlw  dale. 

Fmi-  Heil  tlmi,  Catertte  U  yoar  Bame;  a 
kaifht  U.  70M-  decree ;  aad  yowr  place,  ttw  dale : 
C«tcvile  iball  •Oil  be  fo«r  mdm  ;  a  traitor  jwar 
dcf  rce ;  and  tbe  duaaeoa  jroar  place,— a  plaee 
4ccp  eaoagh ;  to  •kaU  yoa  etUI  be  Colevile  ct 
ibedale. 

('•U.  Are  not  yoa  Sir  John  Falitaf  f 

Fal.  At  food  a  nian  at  be.  Sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  je  Ticid,  Sir  T  or  thall  I  nrcat  for  yoaf  If 
I  do  iwrat,  they  are  drops  of  th?  lovcrt,  and 
tbey  weep  ft»r  tbj  deatb :  llwfcwre  roate  ap 
fear  ad  treiabUuff.  aad  do  obterranee  to  njr 

BMTCy. 

CMr.  I  tbiBk,  700  arc  Sir  Jobs  Falataff ;  aad, 
ia  ibat  tteugbt,  yield  me. 

Fal.  1  have  a  whole  kIioo!  of  tongoet  In  tbit 
belly  of  mine  ;  and  aot  a  toagae  of  tbbm  all 
«peakt  aof  otber  word  bat  ny  na«e.  An  I  bad 
but  a  belly  of  any  ladiffercucy,  I  were  timply 
ibe  BMtft  active  fellow  In  Eorope :  My  womb, 
my  woab,  my  womb  uadoet  mt.— Here  comet 
oar  general. 

Bikttr  Prince  Jonn  qf  Lmneatter,  WaaTvoaa- 

P.  J9hn,  The  beat  It  patt,  follow  no  furtber 
now;— 
Call  la  Ibe  powcrt,  good  eontln  WetlmoreUnd.— 

[£:rlf  West. 
Now,  Falitaff;  wfcen  bafc  yoa   been  all   tbIt 

wbilef 
Wben  every  tblng  It  ended,  then  yon  come : 
These  tardy  trkkt  of  your't  will,  on  my  life, 
Ouc  time  or  otber  break  some  gallows'  back. 

F0I,  1  woald  be  lorry,  my  lord,  but  It  sboiild 
te  (has ;  I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check 
was  the  reward  of  valonr.  Do  you  think  me  a 
toallow,  an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  f  have  I,  in  oiy 
iwor  aad  old  motion,  the  expedition  of  thought  f 
I  have  speeded  hither  with  the  very  extremest 
inch  of  possibility  ;  I  have  foundered  nine -score 
aad  odd  posts :  and  here,  traveLtaiated  as  I  am, 
have,  la  my  pore  and  Iromacalate  valonr,  taken 
Sir  John  Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  most  furious 
kaifbt  and  valorans  enemy :  Bat  what  of  that  f 
he  iaw  me,  and  yielded  ;  that  I  may  Justly  aay 

with  the   book-nosed    fellow   of   Rome,* 1 

came,  mw,  and  overcame. 

P.  J0kn,  It  was  more  of  bli  coartesy  than 
year  deserving. 

Fai.  I  know  not ;  here  be  Is,  and  here  I  yield 
Um  :  and  I  beaeecb  vonr  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the   rest  of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  tbe 
Lord,  I  will  have  it  In  a  particular  ballad  else, 
elth  mine  own  pictnre  on  tbe  top  of  it,  Cole- 
lie  kissing  mv  foot :  To  tbe  which  course  if  I 
DC  raforced,  If  yon  do  not  all   show  lilie  gilt 
twopoiees  to  me ;   and  I,  in  tbe  clear  sky  of 
hatt,  o'ersbiae  yoa  as  much  u  tbe  full  moon 
doth  the  dnders  of  tbe  element,  which  show 
like  pins'  beads  to  her ;  believe  not  tbe  word  of 
the  BoUe :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let 
lesert  nionnt. 
P.  John.  Tbiae*s  too  heavy  to  monnt. 
FaL  Let  it  shine  then. 
P.  J»kn.  TblnCs  too  thick  to  shine. 
FaL  Let  It  dv  something,  mv  good  lord,  that 
lan  do  me  good,  and  call  It  what  yon  will. 
P.  John.  It  tby  name  Colevile  1 
CqU.  It  Is,  my  lord. 

P,J»ku,    A   Cimoiu   rebel   art  ttaoa,  Cole- 
vile. 
P*U  And  a  ibmooa  tnw  snbjeck  took  Mm. 
(^U.   I   am,   my  lord,  bat   u  iqr   betters 
are, 
Tbit  led  me  hither :  bad  they  been  nU'd  by 

me, 
Yoa  should  have  won  Ibam  dearer  tl>aa  ftm, 
have. 
fU.  I  know  not  b«w  tbey  told  thcnaelvet : 


bat  thoa,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gpnett  Ibyiclf  awvy  | 
'  I  thank  thee  for  the*. 


tU-4ut9r  WaaraoaaLAND. 

P.  John,  Now,  have  yoa  left  punaltf 
rreti,  fUticat  Is  made,  and  execution  ttay'd. 
P,  John,    Send   Colevile,    with    bit    confe* 
deraiea, 
To  York,  to  pratcot  e«ecatl«m  :<^ 
Blunt,  lead  mm  banco  ;  and  set  yon  guard  him 
tare. 

[Extymi  99me  sriM  CotaviLa. 
And  now  detpoicb   we  towmrd  tbe  cuart,   my 

lords; 
I  bear  tbe  kint  my  fhther  Is  sore  skk  : 
Oar  newt  shall  go  brA»re  us  to  bit  m^)cety, 
Which,  cousin,  yoa  shall  brar,  to  comfort  blm  ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fai,  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave 
to  go  through  Oloaterablre  :  and  when  yoa  come 
to  court,  stand  my  good  lord,  •  'pray,  In  yoor 


P.  J« 


Shall 


km.  Fare  yoo  well,  PalataCi   I,  In  my 

cundltioN,  t 
betur  speak  of  yon  titen  you  deserve. 

[Bxit. 
Fal.  I  would,  yoa  had  hot  tbe  wit :  ^twcre 
better  than  your  dakadom.—Good  (hith,  tbit 
sauie  young  sober-blooded  tioy  doth  not  love  me  ; 
nor  a  man  caanol  make  him  laugh  ;— but  that's 
no  marvel,  be  drinks  ito  wine.  There's  never 
any  of  these  demore  boys  come  to  any  proof : 
for  tblM  drink  doth  so  over^cool  their  Mood,  and 
making  many  flsb-meals,  that  tbcr  Ibll  Into  a 
kind  of  male  green-slckuett  {  and  then,  wben 
ihey  marry,  they  get  wenches :  tbey  are  generally 
fools  and  cowards ;— which  some  of  us  should 
be  too,  bnt  for  InSamniatlon.  A  good  sberris- 
sack  had  a  two.fold  operation  In  It.  It  asceads 
me  Into  the  brala  ;  dries  me  tb^re  all  the  fool- 
ish, aad  dull,  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ 
It :  makes  It  apprehensive,  qaick,  forgctlve,  M\ 
of  nimble,  fleiy,  and  delectable  shapes  ;  which 
delivered  o'er  to  tbe  voice,  (ttie  tongue,)  which 
is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent  wit^    Tbe  second 

Kroperty  of  your  excellent  sberris  Is,— tbe  warm- 
If  of  tbe  Mood ;  which,  before  cold  and  settled 
left  Ibe  liver  white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge 
of  pusUlantmity  and  cowardice  :  but  tbe  sherns 
warms  it,  and  makes  it  oonr»e  from  the  inwards 
to  the  parts  extreme.  It  illumiueth  the  face ; 
which,  at  a  beacon,  gives  wamln«  to  ail  tbe  ml 
of  this  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm  :  and  then 
the  vital  commoner!,  and  Inland  petty  spirits, 
muster  me  ail  to  tbeir  captain,  tbe  heart ;  who, 
great  and  pulled  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any 
deed  of  courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of 
ftheriis  ;  So  that  aklU  in  the  weapon  Is  nothing, 
without  sack  ;  for  that  sets  It  a-work ;  and  learn- 
ing a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil ;  till 
uck  commeaces  It,  and  sets  It  In  act  and  use. 
Hereof  comet  it,  that  prince  Harnr  it  valiant : 
for  the  cold  blood  he  did  natnrailv  inherit  of 
his  father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare 
laMd,  manured,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  witb  ex- 
cellent endeavour  of  drinking  good,  add  good 
store  of  fertile  sberris ;  tbtt  he  is  become  very 
hot  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thonsand  iwms,  the 
Arst  baman  principle  I  would  teach  them,  should 
Ik;. — til  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict  tbem- 
selves  to  aacfc. 

AHar  •aBDOf.PB. 

How  now,  Bardolpb  t 

Jfartf.  The  army  Is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Vjti  them  go.  I'll  through  Glostershire  \ 
and  there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow, 
esquire :  I  have  him  already  temperina  between 
my  fluger  and  my  thumb,  and  ahorUy  will  I 
seal  with  blm.  %    Come  away. 

[lEresMg. 


atas4  my  frood  fViewt. 

Umt 

at«  of  M«liut 


t  In  my  preicnt  lampsr. 
Ao  allatleo  to  4b«  old  at«  of  Moliut  « 


ith  mA  fViO* 


N 
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SVESE  IV,^Wutmkutet,^A  Emm  im  tkt 

Paiaee* 

Emter  King  Ubnbt,  Clabmov,  iVince  Huai- 
PHEBT,  Warwick,  mmd  atkers, 

K*  Hen,  Now,  lonto,  if  bcaven  doth  give 
mcceiaftu  end 
To  tbit  detwle  thtt  bleedeth  at  ow  doon.         ^ 
We  will  our  yoath  lead  on  to  hifher  flelds. 
And  draw  no  swordB  bnt  what  are  eanctUicd. 
onr  navy  U  address'd,  *  onr  power  collected, 
Oor  MlNtltatea  In  absence  well  Inveeted, 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  onr  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  penonal  atrength ; 
4nd  panae  na,  till  these  rebela,  now  afoot. 
Come  nnderacath  the  yoke  of  government. 
§Far,  Both  which  we  doabt  not  bat  yonr 
m^lcaty 
Shall  MHrn  enloy. 

K,  Hen.  Hunphrey,  mv  Ion  of  Ohkiter,       * 
Where  it  the  prince  vow  brotlMrt 
P,  Hmnpk.   I  think  he*!  goae  to  hunt,  my 

lofd,  at  Wiadaor. 
K»  Hen.  And  bow  accompanied  f 
P.  Hmmpk,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord* 
jr.  Hen.  It  not  hit  brother,  Thomat  of  Cla- 
rence with  him  1 
P.  Humph*  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  to  In  pre- 
tence here. 
Cfa.  What  wonid  my  lord  and  father  t 
JT,  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomat  of 
Clarence. 
How  chance,  thon  art  not  with  the  prince  thy 

brother t 
He  lovea  thee,   and  thon   doet   neglect  him, 

lliomaa; 
Thou  batt  a  better  place  In  bit  affection. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherith  It,  my  boy ; 
And  noble  ofllcet  thon  mny'tt  eHect 
or  mediation,  alter  I  am  dead. 
Between  hto  grvntneta  and  thy  other  brethren  :— 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  binnt  not  hit  love : 
Nor  loae  the  good  advantage  of  hit  grace, 
By  teeming  cold,  or  carelett  of  hit  will* 
For  he  to  gradont.  If  he  be  obterv'd ;  f 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  aa  day  for  melting  charity ; 
Yet  notwithttandlng,  being  incent'd,  he't  flint  i 
At  humoront  at  winter,  and  at  tadden 
At  ilawt  congealed  in  the  apring  of  day. 
Hit  temper,  therefore,  mntt  be  well  obterv'd  : 
Chide  him  for  Iholtt,  and  do  It  reveraitly. 
When  yon  perceive  hii  blood  Indin'd  to  mirth : 
Bnt,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope ; 
Till  that  nto  pattlont,  like  a  whale  on  ground, 
Confonnd  themtelves  with  working.    Learn  thto, 

Thomas. 
And  thon  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  flICBds ; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothen  In  ; 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood« 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion, 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
BhaJl  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  at  itrong 
At  aoonitnm,  t  or  rath  gunpowder. 
Cla,  I  thall  obterve  him  with  all  care  and 

love. 
K.Hen,  Why  art  thon  not  at  WIndtor  with 

him,  Thomat  f 
Cia,   He  to  not  there  to-dny;  be  dines  In 

London. 
K,  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  t  caa'tt  thon 

tell  ttaatt 
Cla.  With  Point,  and  ollien  bto  oontlnnal 

foUowen. 
K.  Hen.  Mott  tnbject  to  the  fldteit  aoQ  to 
weedt ; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
It  overtpread  with  them :  Therefora  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weepo  from  my  heart,  when  I  do 


hi  forms  Iniaginary,  the  ungnlded  d^ya. 


t  Hm  ■tteBtira  diowa  Um. 
t  Woirb  Imm,  •  polMMVB  b«rh. 


And  rsMMi  thDCB,  that  you 
When  1  am  sleeping  with  my  anoeatort. 
For  when  hit  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb. 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  nre  hto  countelloit. 
When  meant  and  lavitb  mnnncra  meet  together, 
O  with  whnt  wlngt  thall  hto  aficctlona  iy 
Towarda  fronting  peril  and  oppee'd  decay  I 
Wmr,  Ua  gradont  lord,  yon  look  beyond  hlw 
qnlte: 
The  piince  but  studies  hto  companions. 
Like  a  strange  tongue:  wiMrcin,  to  giin  the 


Tto  needful  that  the 

Be  look'd  upon  and  Icnm'd :  which 

tain'd. 

Tour  highness  knows,  cooms  to  no  fhnher  ase, 
But  to  be  known  and  hated.    So,  Hke  gnai 

terms. 
The  prince  will,  tu  the  pcefecmess  of  time. 
Cast  off  hto  Ibllowen :  and  their  memory 
Shall  at  a  pnttem  or  a  flsensure  live. 
By  which  hto  grace  mutt  mete  the  Uvet  of 

others; 
Tumlnc  putt  evito  to  advantage*. 
K.  Hen.  'Tto  tddom,  when  the  bee  dott 

leave  her  comb 
In  the  dead  canrton.^Who'a  beret  WeitHMire^ 

tandt 

Enter  Wnsrwonn^HD. 

Wtut.   Health   to  my  sovereign  I  aid  acv 

happinett 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver! 
Prince  John,  your  ton,  doth  kits  your  gnee't 

hand: 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  ani  al, 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  yov  tow ; 
There  it  not  now  a  rebel't  tword  ontheath'd. 
But  peace  putt  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  tbit  nction  hath  been  bone. 
Here  tt  more  letoure  may  yoor  blghncm  resd; 
With  every  course;  In  his  particular.  * 
K.  Hen.  O  Westmoreland,  thon  ait  a  sia- 

mer  bird. 
Which  ever  In  the  haanch  of  winter  stngi 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Lookl  bercfsmorenevi. 

Bnier  HABcounr. 

Hot.  Prom  enemies  heaven  keep  your  bu* 

Jnty; 
And  when  they  stand  against  you,  mnr  Ihey  Ml 
As  those  that  I  am  come  lo  tell  you  or  I 
The  earl  of  Northumberland*  and  the  lorl  Btf- 

dolph. 
With  a  great  power  of  Baglbh  and  of  Scolit 
Are  bf  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  tme  order  of  the  S^rt, 
This  packet,  pknae  It  you,  contains  at  hnge. 
K.  Hen,  And  wherelbre  should  these  gosA 

news  make  me  tlckt 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  handt  ftU, 
But  write  her  fUr  words  ttUl  In  foulest  kttcnt 
She  either  gives  a  stomal,  and  no  food.— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health ;  or  else  a  nsst. 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  an  theihA, 
That  have  abundance,  and  eqjoy  it  not. 
I  should  r^olce  now  at  thto  happy  news; 
And  now  my  sight  IhUs,  and  my  brain  to  gU- 

dy:— 
O  me  I  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  IB. 

[ISVttM. 

P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  n^ies^  I 

Cla,  O  my  royal  fkther  I 

JVeet*  Mv  sovereign  lord,  Acer  up  youndf, 

look  up  I 
War.  Be  puncat,  princes ;  you  do  know,  tbcM 


Are  with  hto  highness  very  ordilnary. 

Stand  fhim  htm,  give  him  air ;  he^ll  straight  be 

well. 
Cte.  Mo,  tto;  1w  cannot  long  bold  «• 

pangs ; 
The  Inceaeant  care  and  lahour  of  hto' mind 

•  The  teail  craUiMrf  u  PfiM*  Jaba't  l«ntr. 
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II 


H«b«rM|bt  tlw  mmn 

is, 

Sa  tfciB,  thai  Mfe  looto  tkiMgli,  tad  wUI 


p.  Hwmfk,  TkcpMH*  far  oh;*  Ibrlicjdo 


UaCttkcf'd  Mr»,  ud  lotlhly  Unit  of  natwe : 
Tbe  Minas  ckuce  Uwir  BUBeit,  M  tke  jreur 
Had  foBBd   toaic   bmmiJm  lileep,  wad   IcapM 


Cite.  Tbe  river  tad  tkric*  flow'd,  so  ebb  be- 
iweentt 
ABd  the  oM  folk,  tine's  dottag  chnMridctr 
Say  it  did  lo  a  little  time  before 
TbM  oar  great  giaadtire,  Edward    alck'd  aad 
died. 
War,  Speak  loner,  priaoee«  Ibr  tbe  king  re- 
covert. 
P.  Humph.  TIUs  apoplei  will,  etrtaiv,  be  bit 


AT.  Htn.  I  pray  yoa,  take  me  «p,  aad  bear  aM 


Iota  MHue  echer  cbamber :  eofUy,  'pray. 

(Tlbef  eoHMp  the Xlmg  ImCean  hmtrfmrt 
0/*  tkt  room,  and  piace  kim  on  m  Bed. 
Let  there  be  ao  aobc  aiade,  aiy  gealle  Meads ; 
UttlcM  leme  doll  t  aad  ftvoareUe  hand 
Will  whisper  araatc  to  ny  weary  spirit. 
fTmr.  Call  for  the  moslc  la  tbe  other  rooei. 
if.  Bern.  Set  BBC  tbe  crowa  apoa  aiy  pillow 

eia.  His  eye  is  hollow,    aad    ta    ekaages 

macb. 
fVar.  Less  aolse,  leas  acrfse. 

JBtfcr  PritKO  Hsaar* 

P.  Hem.  Who  saw  the  dake  of  Clareace  t 

da.  I  am  here,  brother,  AiU  of  heaviness* 

P.  Htm.  How  now  I  rala  wltbla  doors,  and 
aoae  abroad  I 
How  doth  the  king  f 

P.  Humph.  ExcMdIng  111. 

P.  Hen,  Heard  he  the  good  aews  ycti 
Tdi  it  hiin. 

P.  Humtpk.  He  alterM  ainch  apoa  tbe  bear- 
ing U. 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  sick 
With  joy,  be  will  recover  wlthont  physic. 

If^or.  Not  so  macb  noise,  my  lords ;    sweet 
prince,  speak  low ; 
Tbe  Uag  yoar  fhtber  Is  dlspot»d  to  sleep. 

Cto,  Let  as  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Willt  please  yoar  grace    to  go  aloag 
with  nsl 

P.  Hen.  No;  I  will  sit  aad  watch  here  by 
thekiag. 

[Kxtumt  alt  but  P.  Hbnbt. 
Why  doth  tbe  crowa  lie  there  npon  bis  pUlow, 
Being  so  troablesome  a  bedfellow  t 
0  poUih'd  pertarbation  I  golden  care  I 
That  keeps  the  poru  i^  slumber  open  wida 
To  naay  a  watchfnl  niKht  I— sleep  with  it  now  I 
Vet  not  so  sonad,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet. 
As  he  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin  ||  bonnd, 
Soores  oot  tbe  watch  of  algbt.    O  roi^)esty  I 
When  thoo  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thoa  dost  sit 
Uke  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heal  of  day. 
That  acalds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
IVtf  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Perfarce    mast  move.— My  gracious  lord  I    my 

father  !— 
This  sleep  is  sound  Indeed ;  this  Is  a  sleep. 
That  frem  this  e oldea  rigol  %  hath  divorc'd 
So  many  EngUsh  kings.    Thy  due,  fh>m  me, 
M  tears,  aad  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood  ; 
Wiiich  aaiare,  love,  and  filial  tenderness, 
Bjnii,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteously : 
>r  dae,  Ihwa  ibee,  is  this  imperial  cnma ; 

*  Mf  k«  wmtfftM.  t  Tkb  •ctaally 

<«r«rr*d  Oct.  It,  Ull.  t  M«lracb*ly,  mmiIiIiir. 

I  III*  iiin  ib«  rvMMi  la  Pratie*  t«  mi  lk«  cr»«ii  ■••■ 
(^  luiw»'«jpili*w  whaa  li«  !•  4ji»m. 

I  Cap.  ^  Cirri*. 


JVhieb,  as 
Derives  llsclf  to 


Aam  tty  plaee  aa 
ItsiU— 


to,  here 

[Putiiag  Uomhio  head. 
Which  hcavea  stall  gaard :    Aad  pat  tta  worlTa 

whole  aireagtb 
lata  aae  giaat  arrnlt  shall  aoc  isict 
This  llaeal  honour  ftom  me :  This  from  the* 
WIU  I  to  mlac  laa»e»  as  lis  lift  to  asa. 

[SHI. 
K.  Bern.  Watwkkl  Qlosterl  Claraaeel 


Ee-enter  WaawicE,  mud  tha  rest, 

dm.  Dotii  Itakl^caUt 

War,  Wtat  would  yoar  m^lcsty  t  How  Aica 

your  grace  t 
K.  Hon.  Why  did  yoa  leave  me  here  aloae« 

my  lords! 
eta.  We  left   tta  prlace  my  brother  tare, 
my  liege. 
Wta  nadertook  to  sit  aad  watch  by  yoa. 
K.  Hen.  Tta  prlace  of  Wales  f  Where  is  ta  t 
let  aie  see  him : 
He  Is  not  tare. 
War*  This  door  is  open;  ta  Is  goae  tbia 

way. 
P.  Humph.  He  came  not  through  tta  chaos* 

tar  where  we  slay'd. 
X.  Hem.  Wtare  is  tta  crown  t  wta  look  It 

from  my  pillow  f 
War.  When  we  withdrew,  my  llcge,  we  left  II 

tare. 
X.  Hen,  Ttaprtaca  hath  ta'ea  It  hcaee:- 
seek  him  oat. 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  ta  doth 
My  sleep  my  death  f 
riad  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick:    chide  him 
hither.  [Sjcit  W.abwick. 

This  part  of  his  co^)o(m  ^^^  ny  disease, 
Aad  helps  to  ead  me.— tae,  soas,  what  thiaga 

yoa  are! 
How  qaickly  natara  Mis  Into  revolt. 
When  gold  becomes  tar  oblect  I 
For  this  tbe  foolish  over-careful  (kttan 
Have   broke   ttalr  sleep  with   ihoMgbts,  ttair 

brains  with  care. 
Their  bones  with  Industry ; 
For  this  they  tave  engrossed  and  pU'd  up 
Tta  caaker'd  heaps  of  strange-acbleved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  beea  ttaughtful  to  invest 
Ttair  sons  with  arts  and  mariial  exercises  : 
When,  lita  tta  bee,  tolling  *  tfom  every  flower 
Tta  virtuous  sweeu ; 
Oar  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  oar  asoatta  with 

taaey, 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive ;  aad,  like  tta  bees» 
Are  mnrder'd  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Yields  his  engrossments  t  to  the  ending  fiuher^— 

He-enter  Waewiok. 

Now,  wtare  Is  ta  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  bath  determin'd  t  aiet 
War.  My  lord,  I  found  tta  prince  hi  tta  next 

room, 
Washiag  with  kindly  tear^  his  geatle  ctaeks  ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeaaoar  in  great  sorrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  never  qualTd  tat  blood. 
Would,   by   betaldiag   him,  tava   wash'd   his 

knife 
With  centle  eyenlrops.    Ha  is  coming  hither. 
K.  Hen.  But  wherefore  did  ta  take  away  the 

crown  t 

He-€Uter  PHnee  Hiwar. 

Lo,  where  he    oomes^— Come  hlttar  to  me, 

Harry:— 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  as  here  aloae. 

[Kxeumt  Ci.ABaNGB,  Prince  HdmprbiTj 
Loans,  ^c. 
P.  Hen.  I  aever  thoaghl  to  hear  yoa  speak 

agaia. 
jr.  Jfrfi.  Thy  wlah  wm  Atber,  Harry,  to  tbal 
thoagbtt 


•T«klBgt»ll. 


t  Ea4cd. 


f  AcranaliilMM. 


432 


SECOND  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  IV.       Act  IV 


I  Mty  too  long  for  tkee,  I  wctry  thee. 
Dofet  ihou  so  bunker  for  iny  empty  clielrt 
That  tbott  wilt  needs  Invest  thee  with   mine 

hoooors 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  f  O  foolish  yonth  I 
Thou  seelL'st  the  gratnets  thil  will  ovemheiai 

thee. 
SUV  but  a  little :  for  ray  elond  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  qnickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stoi'n  that,  which,  after  lonke  few 

hours. 
Were  thine  without  oflTence ;  and,  at  my  death, 
Thon  hast  sealed  np  my  expectation :  * 
Thy  life  did  manifest  thou  lov'dst  me  no^ 
And  thon  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  It. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  In  thy  thoughts ; 
Which  thon  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart,  ' 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 
Whatl    canst   thon   not   forbear   me   half  an 

hour! 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 
That  thon  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse. 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head  : 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dnst ; 
Give  that,  w)iich  gave  thee  life,  nnto  the  worms ; 
Plack  down  my  officers,  breali  my  decrees  ; 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form. 
Harry  the  fifth  is  crown'd  :— Up,  vanity  ! 
Down  royal  ktatet  ail   you  sage   counsellors, 

hence  I 
And  to  the  English  conit  assemble  mm, 
Prom  every  region,  apes  of  Idleness  I      * 
Now,  neighbour  confines,  pnrge  yon  ofyonr 

•cum  :  [dance. 

Have  yon  a  rafllan,   tiiat  will  swear,  drink. 
Revel  the  night,  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  t 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  yon  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt  ; 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Harry  fh>m  curb'd  licence  plucks 
The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  iimocent. 
O  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows  I 
When  that   my  care   could   not  withhold  thy 

riots. 
What  wilt  thon  do,  when  riot  Is  thy  care  t 

0  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants ! 

P,  Hen.  O  pardon  me,   my  liege  I  hnt  for 
my  tears,  [Xtuellng, 

The  molftt  Impediments  nnto  my  speech, 

1  had  forestali'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  hennl 
The  course  of  it  so  far.    There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  euard  It  yours  I    If  I  affect  It  more. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which    my    most    true    and    Inward -duteous 

spirit 
Teacheth.)  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending  i 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  coarse   of  breath   within  your 

majesty. 
How  cold  It  struck  my  heart  I  If  I  do  feign, 

0  let  me  In  my  present  wildness  die  ; 

And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world    . 
The  noble  change  that  1  have  pnrpowd  I 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And    dead  almosi,  my    liege,  to    think  you 
were,) 

1  spake  unto  the  crown  at  having  sense. 

And  thns  npbraMed  It :  Tike  care  on  thee  de- 
pending. 

Hath  fed  upon  the  bodf  ^mp  father; 

Ther^ore,  thou,  beet  of  gold,  art  worst  of 
toid; 

tHher,  tesMjIne  in  carat,  is  more  precious. 

Preserving  life  in  medicine  potable  t 

*  rosfimcd  nr  opiuiea 


6«arfr  utp,    Th«,    my 


Bum  thorn,  mastjtne,  meet  homom'4,  amst  vn- 

noum'd. 
Has*  eat  thf 

royal  liege, 
AccaaIng  it,  I  pnt  it  on  ny  head ; 
To  try  with  It,— as  with  an  enemy. 
That  had  before  my  fhce  mardcr'd  my  tehcTi 
The  qaairel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  If  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 
Or  swell  mv  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  prid^ ; 
If  any  ivbel  or  vwi  spirit  of  mine 
Did  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welooaM, 
Give  eatertaiiUDciit  to  the  might  of  It, 
Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  bcndf 
And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vasMl  is. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

it.  Hen*  O  my  son  1 
Heaven  pot  It  in  thy  mind  to  take  it 
That  thon  might'st  win  the  more  thy 

love. 

Pleading  ao  wisely  In  excnse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Uany,  rit  thon  by  my  hid ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latcu  coaasd 
That  ever  I  shaU  bicnthe.    Ucatwn  kaons,  ny 


By  what  by-paths  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myself  know  weU, 
How  troublesome  it  sat  apoa  my  hend : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  qaset. 
Better  opinion,  better  conBnnaiion ; 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievemem  gaca 
With  me  into  ttie  earth.    It  sw^m'd  in  me, 
Bnt  u   an    honour   snatch'd   with 

liand; 
And  I  had  many  living  to  npbraid 
My  gain  of  It  1^  their  nssistancea ; 
Which  dally  grew  to  qnarnrl  and  to  bloodshed, 
WouMlIng     suppoMd    pence:    all 

fears, 
Thon  seest  with  peril  1  have  anawerod : 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  hot  u  a 
Acting  that  argument ;   and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  modn :  for  what  in  me  w»  par- 

chas'd, 
FalU  upon  thee  in  a  nM»re  fiiirer  tort ; 
So  thon  the  garland  wcnr'st  snceca^vdy. 
Yet,  though  thon  staad'it    mote   sate    thm  I 

conid  do, 
Thon   art  not  iUv  caongh,    ainoe  griefs  are 

green; 
And  all  thy  friewla,  which  thon  must  make  lb) 

fk-ienda. 
Have    but  their  ftlagpi  and  teeth   newly  ta'eo 

out; 
By  whose  fell  worUng  I  wu  Irat  advanc'd. 
And  by  whose  power    I   well  might  lodge  a 

fear 
To  be  again  diaplac'd :  which  t»  av«ld, 
I  cut  them  off ;  and  bad  a  pnipoee  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  I^nd : 
Lestreat,  and   lying  sUU,   might  make  thta 

look 
Too  near  nnio  my  alate.    Tliercfoae,  my  Uany, 
Be  It  thy  comae  to  bnsy  giddy  mindt 
With  foreign  ^nanda ;  ttat  aciioa  hence  hscac 

out, 
May  waste  the  OMmory  of  the  former  day^ 
More  would  I,  but  my  lunfca  are  wasted  so. 
That  stfength  at  speech  la  utterly  denied  n>c. 
How  I  came  Iqr  the  crown,  O  God,  foffgtve  i 
And  giant  it  may  with   thee  in  trm  pcaor 

live  I 
P.  Hen.  My  gfndoaa  Itage, 
Yon  won  It,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me : 
Then  plain,  and  right,  nmat  my  poaacssioa  be: 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  cioamoa  pais, 
'Gainst  aU  the  world  wiU  rightfully 


Enter  Prince  Jobs  of  Lancaster,  Wanwica, 
Lords,  and  othars. 


K.  Hen,  Look,  look,  here  comes 

Lanca«t«r. 
P.  John,  Health,  p^ace,  and 
'    my  royal  father  I 


my  Jobaof 

I,  f) 
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A*  Btlt» 


Mfeff«M   DM    happlMM.  Md 


Btft  heiltfe,  alacfc,  irilk  y<wUifal  winfi  b  IIowb 

From  this  bare,  viiher'd  ttimk :  apon  thy  tkht. 

My  miUljr  botiiwM  iMtet  a  pciM. 

Where  to  mf  tori  oC  Wanrickf 
P.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Wanrkt  I 
JT.  /f«M.  tMh  aajr  name  particular  belona 

Uniotkelodfiaffvbcfa  lOrtftdidtiNMaT 
Ttottll 


lied  Jcmialeiii,  my  aoMe  tord. 
'  be  Id  Qodl— even  mere  my 


War.  Tto 

Z.Hem. 

Ufe 

P  i^.|*««  propherted  to  om  naay  yean, 
I  iboald  not  die  b«t  Id  Jennalem : 
WMA  raialy  I  Mppoe*d  tlie  Holy  Land  i- 
Btf,  bear  aw  to  tint  chamber ;  tliere  I'll  lie : 
u  that  Jcrosalem  sbaU  Uany  die.        [Mwemmt. 


roar  wofaMy,  ItC  Urn  be 


ACT  V. 

8CKNB  I.^GlostersMre.^A  Hmii  im 
Shallow's  Hqum. 

BKter  Sballow,  FiLSTJirr,  Babdolpb,  and 

Pag  I. 

-KM.  By  cock  aiid  pye.  Sir,   yoo  thall   not 

■^  to  nicbt. What.  DaTy.  1  my ! 

SlSoir^*"  ""**  excuse  ne,   maAter  Robert 

4a«/.  I  will  not  ezcuw  yoa  :  yoa  Abal!  aot  be 
ouued ;  exenaes  sbaJJ  aoC  be  admitted ;  then 
tt  BO  eicoM  Ahall  eerre ;  yoo  sbaU  aot  be  ex- 
eiu«d.-Wby,  Da»yl 

Enter  Datt. 

Dmn.  Here,  Sir. 

Skal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,.-let  me  lee,  Davy; 
let  Bie  Me :— yet,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  bioi 
come   hitbcr.— Sir  Jolio,  yoa  tball  not  be  ea- 


Davy.  Marry,  Sir,  that ;— those  precepU  can. 

S?  illf^?  •  V*^l  ■«**"•  Sir,^8ball  we  tow 
tte  bfadlaiid  with  wheat  f 

Skat.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  Bat  for  WU- 
Mffl  cook : Are  there  no  young  piceons  t 

D*ey.  Yea,  Sir. Here  to  now  the  tmith't 

Mte  for  Ahoeinx,  and  ploagh-irDaa. 

«U/.  Let  U  be  cast,  and  paid  :-8lr  John,  yoa 
»ll  aot  be  excuaed. 

Ocvy.  Now,  Sir.  a  new  Unk  to  the  backet 
■est  needs  be  had  :->And,  Sir,  do  yoa  mean  to 
■top  any  of  WUliam'a  wagea,  about  the  sack  he 
to*  the  other  day  at  Hinckley  fair  f 

A«/.  He  ahall  anawer  it : Some  piceona, 

lto*y ;  a  couple  of  ahort.legg'd  hena ;  a  Joint  of 

2!%.i.«*"^  ■?'  ^'^y  ""*«  «*«y  kiekahawa, 
«i  wtlitam  cook. 

^|Oa»y.  Doth  the  man  of  war  atay  all  night, 

f.&*'tJ**'  ^^*^'    '  •*"  »*  W«  "'«";  A 
incad  rthe   court  U  better   than  a  penny    in 

P«r«e.    Uae   hla  men  well,  Davy ;  for  they  are 

*nm  kaavct,  and  will  backbite. 

/>aw.  No  worae  thaa  they  are  back-bitten, 
sir :  for  th^  have  roarvelloua  foul  linen. 

Mai.  Weu  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy  busl- 
»<«,  Davy. 

«£f^'.l  beaeech    yon,    Sir,  to  countenance 
Jfflhm  Vtaer  of  WIncot,  agatatt  Clement  Pcrkes 

*»«<.  There  are  many  cumplalnts,  Davy. 
JWust  that  Visor;  that  Vtoor  to  an  arrant 
™e  on  my  knowledge. 

i-£f  1.'  ***"'  y*™'  worship,  thaf  he  is  a 
JMve,  Mr:  bat  yet,  God  forWd,  8tf,  but  a 
«w*e  ahoald  have  aome  countenanoe  at  his 
J*^  'eqwat.  An  honest  man,  Sir,  to  able 
*JP«k  for  himaeif,  when  a  knave  to  not.  I 
we  served  yoor  worship  truly.  Sir,  this  eight 
Jr^  ■"**  '^  '  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a  quar- 
£J|w  oat  a  knave  against  an  honeat  man,  I 
*»•  wit  a  very  tittle  credit  with  your  worship, 
itteinare  tomhie  honest   friend.  Sir;  ihere- 
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lenauced. 

Jtk«/.  Go  to;  I  Bay,  he  ahall  have  no  wiott. 
^^^^J^rPvry-  [«r«  Davy.]  Wliere  are 
fom.  Sir  JoUf  Come,  off*  wHh  yUr  SS»^ 
Give  me  your  hand,  maatrr  Bardolpb. 

Bard.  1  am  glad  to  aee  your  worebip. 

iJi:i'^jssSi  *^**^  *"  "y  "^rt.  kind 

?!?fr  ■?*^*"t  -r^^  welcome,  my  taH  fellow. 
[7b  tka  Paou.]    Come,  Sir  John. 

W^t     itil    #..11  ^  [^^  SHALLOW. 

BbaUow.   Bardolpb,  look  to  our  borsea.    iS:ttmMt 

JilHH':!".'"!^^^**^.".'  *«««»«l  Into 
quantlitea,  I  ahould  make  four  doaen  of  auch 

bearded  hermltVatavea  aa  master  Shallow,    a 

to  a  wonderful  thing,  to  aee  the  aembiable  cohe. 

rence  of  Ms  men's  splrita  and  hto :  They,  by  oh- 

serving  hfan,  do   bear  themselves  like  f<K»ltoh 

Into  a  JnsUee-like  serviBg.man  ;  their  spirits  are 
so  married  in  cmgnnctloli  with  the  partlclpailoa 
of  society,  thatjbey  flock  toeether  In  coSsent, 

j.^.**  SfW  ^**t«*«-  If  I  hwl  a  suit  ti 
master  Shallow,  I  would  humour  hto  men. 
with  the  Impnlatlon  of  being  near  their  mas- 
ter :  If  to  his  men,  1  would  curry  with  master 
Shallow,  that  no  man  could  beUer  command  his 
seryanu.  It  is  certain,  that  either  wise  bearint 
or  Ignorant  carriage,  to  caught,  as  men  take  dls- 
eases,  one  of  another :  therefore,  let  men  taka 
heed  of  their  company.  I  will  devise  matter 
enough  out  of  thto  Shallow,  to  keep  prince  Harrv 
in  eoatinual  laughter,  the  wearlng.oat  of  six 
fashions,  Cwhlch  is  four  terns,  or  two  actlonsj 
■nd  he  shaU  laugh  without  Merwilimms.  oh  I 
It  Is  much,  that  a  lie  with  a  slight  oath,  and 
J  Jest,  with  a  sad  brow  will  do  with  a  fVllow 
that  never  had  the  ache  In  bis  shoulders  I  Oh  I 
you  shall  see  him  laugh,  UU  hto  face  be  Uke  a 
wet  cloak  ill  laid  up.  • 
Skal.  [Within.]  Sir  John! 

,.f:i'  i!  *•*"*•  ""^^  ®*»***<>*'  i    '  «>"*.  »M. 
ter  Shallow.  [^«  FAL*T>Arr. 

SCBDrs  n.-Westmlnster.-A  Room  in  tka 

Palace. 

^/erWAawics,«iulMe  jLerdCHiBP  Josrica. 

War.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  Justice  f  whi- 

ther  away  f 
g.  Just.  How  doth  the  Mng  t 
War,  Exceeding  well ;  hto  cares  are  now  all 

ended.  ^ 
CA.  Just.  I  hope,  not  dead. 
War.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 
And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more.  » 

Ch.  Just.  I  would,  his  majesty  had  call'd  me 
with  him : 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  hto  life. 
Hath  lefl  me  open  to  aH  Injuries. 
War.  Indeed,  I  think  the  young  king  loves 

you  not. 
Ok.  Just.  I  know,  be  doth  not ;  and  do  arm 
myself. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time  ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  on  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  It  In  my  fantasy. 

Bnter   Prince  John,  Prince   HuMPHnar, 
CLAUaMca,  WasTnoEXLAND,  and  others. 

War.  Here  comes  the  heavy  issne  of  dead 
Harry; 
O  that  the  living  Harrr  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  I 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  most  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort  1 

at.  Just.  Atos  I  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtnm'd. 

P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph,  eta.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgo 
to  speak. 

War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argament 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  ulfc. 

*  I  hat  to,  futl  or  wrinktct  t  •  mett  UiiyhiikU  •IniU. 
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P,  John*  Well,  petce  be  with  him  that  hath 

made  as  heavy  1 
Ctu  Just.  Peace  be  with  at,  left  we  be  hea- 
vier 1 
P.  Humph.  O  good  my  .ord,  yea  have  loit  a 
friend  indeed : 
A  ad  I  daie  swear,  yoi|  borrow  not  that  Ihce 
t  f  leeming  sorrow ;  it  la,  ture,  yoar  own. 
P,  John.  Though  no  man   be  aMar'd  what 
grace  to  And, 
\  M  Stand  in  coldest  expectation  : 
I  tm  the  sorrier ;  'would  'twere  otherwise. 
C'la.  Well,    you    most  now  speak  8ir  John 
Falstaff  fair  i 
U  hich  swims  against   ovr  stream  of  quality. 
Oh.  Just,  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  1  did  in 
honour, 
U*d  by  the  impartial  oondoct  of  my  soul ; 
AimI  never  shall  yoa  see,  that  1  will  beg 
A  lagged  and  forestall'd  remiulon.— 
It'  truth  and  upright  Innocency  fall  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  master  that  Is  dead, 
Attil  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 
fFar.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  King  Hembt  V. 

{Hi.  Just.  Good  morrow;   and    heaven  save 
your  majesty  I 

h  ing.  This  new  and   gorgeous  garment,  ma- 
jesty, 
••ts  not  so  easy  on  me  at  yoa  think. — 
B  «>Miers,    yon  mix  your  sadness   with    some 

fear; 
Tt.h  Is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court ; 
Ni»t  Amuratb  an  Amurath  *  succeeds. 
But  liarry  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brotbera. 
For,  to  speak  truth.  It  very  well  becomes  you  ; 
Sovitiw  so  roy^Xy  in  you  appears. 
Thill  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on, 
An<i  wear  It  In  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  sad  : 
But    ntertalu  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 
Thau  a  >)lnt  burden  laid  upon  ns  all. 
Foi  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  yon  be  assor'd, 
I'll  b«'!  your  father  and  your  brother  too  ; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  t>ear  your  cares. 
Yet  neep,  that  Harry's  dead  ;  and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears, 
1^  u'lmber.  Into  hours  of  happiness. 

/*.  John,  4-c.  We  Iwpc  no  other  from  yoar 
miljesty. 

Aiftg.  You  all  look  strangely   on    n.e:--aad 
yon  most :  r7V»  the  Ch.  Justiox. 

Ton  ^e,  I  think,  assnr'd  1  love  you  uoU 

Ch  Just.  I  am  asaur'd,  If   I   be  measnr'd 
rightly, 
Yoiii  lui^esty  liath  no  Jnst  cause  to  hate  me. 

XiN^.  No  I 
Hon  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 
Co  gtvat  Indignities  yon  laid  upon  me  f 
What  I  rate,  rebuke,  and  rougnly  send  to  prison 
The  hiimediate  helrof  England  f  Was  this  easy! 
Uzr  tills  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  t 

C'A.  .fust.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
father ; 
The  Image  of  bis  power  lay  then  In  me : 
And.  In  the  admlniscration  of  his  law, 
Whlj<^  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth, 
Youi  h'ghnesa  pleased  to  forget  my  place. 
The  iniOesly  and  power  of  law  and  Justice, 
The  Imnge  of  the  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  si  I  lick  me  in  my  very  scat  of  iudgmcot: 
WherrtMi,  as  an  oflender  to  yoar  mher, 
I  gavH  lH>ld  wav  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  yon.    If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  yon  i^oniented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  ba^-c  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pliirk  down  Justice  from  yonr  awful  bench ; 
To  trip  I  he  couise  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  gn.irds  the  peace  and  safety  of  yonr  per- 
son ; 
Hay,  DM  re ;  to  spurn  at  yoar  most  royal  image, 

*  BvMfw  nl   tlie  Tarka,  i'd  in  ISM ;  hit  100  «h« 
■i»c»<H<  hm  k«l  •!!  his  brothcrB  uniutUd. 


And  mock  yoar  workings  In  a  seeond  botfy;* 
Question   your  royal  tbowghta,  oMkc  the  c 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a  son ;   [jwur'fe 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  proto'C 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  ao  loosely  r" 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  aoa  disdained ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  In  yoar  power,  soft  sUcncing  yoar  son ; 
After  this  cold  oonsMerance,  scotence  me ; 
And,  as  yoa  are  a  king,  speak  hi  your  tiaie^t 
What  I  have  done  that  mUbecame  my  ptace. 
My  person,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 
King.  Yon  are  right,  Jostlce,  and  yoa  vei:h 

this  well ; 
Therefore  still  hear  the  balance  and  the  soerd ; 
And  I  do  wish  your  honoors  may  incicas^ 
Till  yoa  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  yon,  as  I  did. 
So  shall  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  woids;— 
Bappp  am  I,  that  have  a  mmm  so  bold. 
That  dares  do  Justice  •»  mf  yruprr  son  : 
And  not  less  hmppg,  having  such  a  sou. 
That  would  deliver  up  his  greatness  so 
Into  the  hands  <if  Justiee^Yom  iiA 

me: 
For  which,  1  do  commit  into  your  hand    [Msr ; 
The   nnstained  sword  that    yoa   have  u'd  i» 
With    this   remembrance,— That    yoa  use  tbe 

same 
With  the  like  bold.  Just,  and  Impartial  spirit, 
As  you  have  dune  'gainst  me.    There  u  aiy 

hand  ; 
Ton  shall  be  as  a  Ihther  to  my  yonth  :       [rv : 
My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  oiise 
And  1  will  stoop  and  humble  my  Intents 

To  yonr  well-practls'd  wise  directioos. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  yv«  ;- 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave. 
For  In  his  tomb  He  my  affections ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  survive. 
To  mock  the  expecuthm  of  the  world ; 
To  frustrate  prophecies ;  and  to  raae  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  toy  seeming.    The  tide  of  Mood  in  om 
Hath  proudly  llow'd  in  vanity,  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  hack  to  the  sea ; 
Where  It  shall  mingle  with  the  slate  of  fleodi^ 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  auycsty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parilamcnt: 
And  let  as  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  couasd. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-govem'd  nation 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  thing  acquainted  nnd  fhmillar  to  as ; — 
In   .which    yon,    ftither,    shall    have   farcaiort 

hand.—     [7b  the  i^ord  Cu.  Jvstici. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  acelte. 
As  I  before  remembei'd,  all  our  stale : 
And  (God  consigning  to  my  good  Intents,) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  Jnst  cause  is 

Heaven  shonen  Hany's  happy  life  one  diy. 

SCENE  III.^Glostershire.—The  Cardeu  tf 

8hai.i.ow's  house. 

Enter  VkiAXkrw,  Shallow,  Silbhci,  Bab- 
DOLPH,  the  PAOB,  and  Davt. 

Shat.  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  ortksri: 
where,  in  an  arhoor,  we  will  eat  a  last  rai'« 
pippin  of  my  own  grafling,  with  a  dish  oi  cu- 
raways,  and  so  forth  ;— oome,  oooste  Silcaer  ;- 
and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  Gri.  yon  have  here  a  gosdly 
dwelling,  and  a  rin. 

Shal.  Barren,  barren,  harm;  began  m* 
beggars  all.  Sir  John:— marry,  good  air." 
Spread,  Davy  ;  spread,  Davy ;  well  saM,  Davy. 

Sal.  This  Davy  serves  yoa  for  good  uses ;  h« 
ts  your  serving-man,  and  yoor  hasbandman. 

Shal.  A  good  varlet,  a  food  varlet,  a  voy 

*  Treat  with  contcmpc  jrowr  kcto  es«€«i«J  bf 
Stauiii*. 
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food  varlct.  Sir  John.— By   the   maM,  I  hive 

4naA  too  nwcb  sack   at   rapper: a  (ood 

vailet.    No«r  sit  down*,  now  tu  down:— come, 
cowia. 
SU.  Ab,  lirrah  I  qnolba,— «e  aliaU 
/to  motkiMg  but  uU,  amd  mmk€  good  chttr, 

M   <  [Slufiug. 

Aad  frmioe  kemvtmfor  the  wterrp  pear  ; 
Wheu/itah  U  eUap,  mmd  female*  dear, 
Amd  Uutjf  iads  roam  here  and  there. 
So  mterrUf, 
And  ever  among  to  merrilw. 
Fai.  Tliere'a  a  merry    iKrart  N-Oood  master 
Bileaee,  111  gHe  jom  a  bcaltb  for  tkat  anon. 
SkaL  Give    anatcr    Bardolph    soma    wine. 

Davy. 
Dapf.  Sweet  Sir,  dt;  [Seating   BAnooLFa 
nd  the  PAOit  at  another  table.]  Ill  be  wiUi 

yoa    anon: -most    sweet    Sir,    sit. Master 

Pace,  good  master '  Page,  sit :  preface  1*  What 
yon  want  la  meat.  we'U  liavc  In  drink.  But  you 
aunt  bear ;  The  heart's  all.  [JSxit, 

Skat,  Be  merry,  master  BtnMph :— and  mr 
Utile  soldier  there,  be  meriy.  '  ^ 

^.  Sa  merry,  be  ascrry,  soy  mi/i'e  at  all;  t 

[Singing. 
For  women  are  threttt,  both  thort  and  tall: 
'Ttt  aserry  in  kail,  when  beardt  vag  all. 

And  welcome  merrp  throve-ttde. 
.  ."Tt*'  **  merry,  4c. 
Sal,  I  did  not  think  master  Silence  bad  been 
a  nna  of  this  mettle. 

Sii.  Who  Iff  have  been  merry  twke  and 
vacr.  ere  now. 


Fal.  TU  so. 
SU.  Is't  so  t 
do  somewhat. 


Why,  then  say  as  old  man  can 

Re-enter  Datt. 

ilapy.  An  It  please  yonr  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  ti>«  coort  with  news. 
Fal,  From  the  cuart,  let  him  come  In.— 

Enter  Pistol. 


Be-enter  Datt. 

I'aay.  There  la  a  dish  ofleathtr-cotU  t  for 

yoa. 

^  -  ^    iSttting  them  be/ore  BAnooLre. 
»««•.  Da»y,— 

fi«wr.    Yonr    worship  f— III    he   with    yon 
Oyiht.    ITbBAno.)— A  capof  wine,  Sirt 
*l.  A  emp  of  wine,  that't  brith  andjine, 
Amd  drint  unto  the  lemani  minej 

A  ^  [Singing. 

And  a  merrf  heart  livet  long-a. 
£>l.  WeU  snid,  master  SUeace. 
SU.  And  we  shall  be  merry  ;->now  comes  In 
theswm  of  the  night. 
FoL  Health  and  long   life   to  you,  master 

SU,  Fill  the  eup,  and  let  Ucome; 

''{ififdge  fou  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 
-.  i^'  •*«■«»  Bardolph,  wehsome :  If  thoa 
Wttjrt  any  tblng,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew 
y  ^.— Wefcome,  my  little  tiny  thief ;  [7b 
»<  Pa«».)  and  welcome,  indeed,  too.— I'll 
flriak  to  master  Bardolph,  and  to  all  the  cavale- 


^vy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 
«•'«.  An  I  might  see  yon  there  Davy,— 

-St*  &  H**..?**'  J^*'"  «™^  » vxut  to- 

icncr.   Ha  I  will  yon  not,  mmter  Bardolph  t 

Merd,  Yea,  Sir.  in  a  ponle  pot. 

««l.  I  thank  thee :— The  knave  wUl  stick  by 
»«,  I  can  aasare  thee  that:  he  will  not  oot; 
^  Is  tree  bred.  ' 

«*rd.  And  PH  stick  by  blm.  Sir. 
idtf^'  ?**'•  ***«"  •!»*«  ■  >»*"€•    >^ck  no- 
2!?*  .*5  ■^[7-    Cf"<«*^«  Aeonl.]    Look 
vko'i  at  door  there :  Ho  I  who  knocks  f 

P.t    »K  ^  t^'*  DAVT.t 

rei.  Why,  now  yon  have  done  me  right. 
jMf    ^l^*  SiLHWca,  who  drinht  abumver, 
w.  ito  ate  right,  [Sinainc. 

And  dub  me  kniiht :  V  l«iigwg. 

SamlHgo  5 
Is'taotMl 


,  •  M«eli  gvod  MT  it  4o  TM. 
>  AmIm  cooneafy  r«]|«a  ruMkiM*: 
n4  «■• 


J, 


t  As  slI  woaicB  •!<•. 
■>«*P«r  OB  ki*  kmm  to  th*  hMlth 


rw.     7^*  ^'•oh.  m  baap«r  oa  kl*  k»Ms  tB  th«  hMlth 


Fal,  How  now,  Phtol  f 

Pitt.  God  save  yoo.  Sir  John  f 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  f 

Pitt,  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man 

to   good.— Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  oue  of 

the  greatest  mm  in  the  realm. 

^f.  By'r  bdy,  I  thluk  'a  be ;  bnt  goodman 

Pnff  of  Barton. 
put.  PoITT 

Pair  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  basel— 

Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 

And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 

And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 

And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 
FaL  1  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man 

of  this  world. 

Pitt.  A  fontn  for  the  world,  and  worldUnn 
base  I  — -»»- 

I  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  Joys. 
Fal»  O    base   Assyrian   knight,  what  to  thy 
newst 
Let  king  Cophetoa  know  the  tmth  thereof. 
Sil.  And  Robin  Bood,  Scarlet,  and  John, 
«.  [Sings. 

Plet,  Shall  dnngbill  cnn  oonftwit  the  Uell- 
consf 
And  shall  good  news  be  baited  t 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  In  Furies'  bip^ 
Shal.  Huiiett  gentleman,   I   know  not  yoor 

breeding. 
Put.  W  by  then,  lament  therefore. 
Shal,   Give  me   pardon.   Sir :— If,   Sir,   yon 
come  witb  news  from  the  court,  I  tak«  It,  there 
is  bat  two  w«yt  I  either  to  nlier  them,  or  to 
conceal  them.    1  am,  Sir,  under  the  king,  la 
some  authority. 
Put,  Under  wfilch  king,  Boontawt  speak, 

or  die. 
Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 
Put*  Harry  the  fourth  t  or  lUth  t 
Shal,  Harry  the  fourth. 
Put.  A  fontn  for  thine  offlee  !— 
Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  to  king ; 
Harry  the  Afth's  the  man.    I  speak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  thto ;  and  flg  me,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 
/Vii.  What  I  Is  the  old  king  dead  t 
put.  As  nail  la  door :  The  things  I  speak, 

are  just. 
Fal,  Away,   Bardolph;   mddle  my   horse.- 
Master  Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  <rilloe  thou 
wilt    In   the   land,    'tis   thine.— Pistol,   I   will 
donblcrcharge  thee  with  dignities. 

Bard,  O  Joyfbl   day  I— I   would  not  take  a 
knighthood  for  my  fortune. 
Put.  Whati  1  do  brini  good  news  f 
Fal.  Carry   master  Silence  to    bed.— Master 
Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I 
am  fortune's  steward.    Get  oa  thy  boots ;  we'll 
ride  all   night:— O  sweet  Pistol ;— Away,  Bar- 
dolph.    [ExU.  Baud.]— COBW.     Pistol,     atler 
more  to  me ;  and,  withal,  devise  something,  to 
do  thyself  good.— Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow ;  I 
know,  the  young  king  is  sick  for  lae.    Let  as 
take  any  maa's  horses ;  the  laws  of  £aghmd  are 
at  my  commaadaient.    Happy  are  they  which 
have   been  my  ft-leads;  aad  woe  to  my  lord 
chief  lustice  I 
put.  Let  vultures  ^hin  aelae  on  hto   laagt 
also  I 
iThere  U  the  life  that  late  I  led,  my  they: 
Why,  here  it  to ;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

[Exeunt, 
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LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOHCE. 

THE  cffsaiMdem  coMprmd  to  Ab  hltiorical  flmf  roBnane*  abost  ckc  latter  •■<  of  th*  Ant,  ■■<  i 
lfc«  diktb,  ytm  of  Kisf  Hrary'c  iwiga  i  or  with  tlia  marriage  btw—  him  and  KatkarhM,  priara 
wUdi  racoaciM  tk«  dilfcraaeet  of  tk«  two  erowna.  It  waa  writteo  ia  tb«  jraar  lHi»  aa  tko  tima  «1 
bctli*a  forcoa  in  ItalaMl  wara  comoMndod  by  tbo  Earl  of  Ecms.  Aakapaora,  «bo  hoJ  abcw*  iho 
roiblaa  and  dlailpatioo  of  H«Brr«  wUItt  a  i^aco,  waa  madar  tbo  aocawity  of  poortrajriac  iba  Hgmitj  a«# 
iaatra  of  bis  cbaractar  a  a  moaarcb.  la  tbia,  wttb  oaa  «xe«|itioa  (tba  acoao  of  bia  eoartabip)  ba  kao  ffallf 
aaccaatoL  Tba  oM  woaaa'a  accoaat  of  FalatalPa  ioatb  la  admirably  wvittoa  i  It  la  almpljr  »atbatir»  aad  ao* 
tarallj  eireamalaatial  t  ararjr  raader  moat  rairat  biddlaf  adiaa  to  tba  facotiooa  old  bnigbt*  «booa  jaStca  ao  i»* 
wriably  prodactd  a  amila.  Of  Pistol,  Dr  Johaaon  aajn,  "  hit  obarmctar  baa  pcrbapa  boaa  tbo  modal  «f  all  ibo 
balliwtkat  hava  yai  appaarod  on  tba  Eagliab  ttaie/' 


ORAMATM  PERSONA. 


KiMo  HmiiT  mm  Firrn. 

gSM  SI  Sisj;:5: }«'»"«'' "  '*«  '*«• 

DuKB  OF  RxBTiR,  UncU  to  tht  King» 
DvKK  or  York,  CousiH  to  the  King, 

BillLS  or  SaLIIBORT,    WRftTMORKLlND,    tMd 

Warwick. 
Arorbibhop  or  Cahtbrbort. 
BiiBOP  or  Elt. 

Earl  or  Cambridob,  j  rt«-«i--*«-,  *--!-.# 
Lord  Scroop.  5  ^StPS^    cgaitut 

Sir  Thomas  Orbt,      >     '"*  ^*^' 
Sir  Thomas  ERriiiaBAM,GowBR,FLOBLLRN, 

Macmorris,  Jamt,   Qfietr*  in  King 

HentYs  Army, 
Batbb,   Cocrt,  Williams,  SoidUrs   in   the 

stuiu, 
Nym,  Bardolph,  Pisroh,  formerly  Servants 

to  Fahtaff,  now  Soldiers  in  the  same, 
hor,  ServatU  to  tkem,^A  Hbrald.— Chorus. 


Charlbs  thb  Sixth,  ICtng  oj  Pranet* 

Lb  WIS,  fA€  Dauphin. 

DvKBB  np  BuROUMDT,  Orlkams,  aud  BcJB* 

BON. 

The  CONSTABLB  ^  France, 

Ramborbs,  and  Grandprbb,  Frtnek  Fjords. 

OoTBRNOR  or  Harflbur.  MoHTJOY.a/yeiidl 

Herald. 
Ambassadors  to  the  King  tf  Engiamd, 

IsABBL,  Queen  of  France. 

Katuarinb.     Jittughter    ^    Ckartes     and 

Isabel. 
Alicb,  a  Ladg  attending  on    the  Frinetet 

Katharine. 
QuiCKLT,  FistoPs  wife,  a  Hostess. 

Lords,  Ladies t  Officers,  French  and  JSsgil'k 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  Atten- 
dants* 


Tbe  ScBNB,  at  Um  bcflnnlng  of  the  play,  lies  Id  England  ;  bat  afterwards  wholly  in  Fnacv* 


Enter  Chorus. 
Oh  I  for  a  mnse  of  fire.  •  that  would  aseend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  Invention  f 
A  kingdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act. 
And  monarrhB  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 
Tlien  should  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himself, 
ilssnme  the  port  of  Mars ;  and,  at  his  heels, 
LeasbM  in  like  honnds,  lihonld  ftmine,  sword, 

and  fire, 
Crooch  for  employment.    But  pardon,  gentles 

The  flat  nnralsed  spirit  that  hath  dar'd 
On  thit  unworthy  scafTold  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  bold 
The  vasty  flelds  of  France ;  or  may  we  cram 
WUbin  this  wooden  o,  t  the  very  casqncs. 
That  did  aflright  the  air  at  Agincourt  f 
O  pardon  !  since  a  crooked  figure  may 

*  Ali«dl»f  Kotha  Peripatctir  nratam  i  wbirb  iinarinaa 
aavanl  hoav  caa  one  alN>*e  aaotber  j  iba  laac  and  big  beat 
•f  wbirb  was  ear  of  fiw. 

1  An  allasioB  to  ilw  circalar  form  of  tbc  tbealfo. 


Attest,  in  little  place,  a  million ; 
And  let  ns^  ciphers  to  this  great  i 
On  yonr  Imaginary  forces  *  work : 
Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walb 
Are  now  conflu'd  two  mightv  roonarcbtcs. 
Whose  high  np-reared. and  abnuing  ftoals 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asvnder. 
Piece  out  onr  imperfections  with  yonr  thonghts ; 
liitQ  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man. 
And  make  Imagioarir  puissance : 
Think,  when  we  talk  of  liorses,  that  yon  sec  them 
Printing  tlicir  pfoud  hoofs  i*the  receiving  earth : 
For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  oar 

kings. 
Carry  them  here  and  there :  Jumping  o*er  tfanesi 
Tnrniug  the  acomnpilshnsent  of  many  yean 
Into  an  hour  glass ;  For  the  whkh  supply. 
Admit  me  chtmis  to  this  history ; 
Who,  prologue-llke,  your  hnmble  patience  piaft 
Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  Jud^c,  our  play. 

*  Powers  of  fanif . 
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nf  tattlal  lUvlmjFn 


7H-E  NET'  V.VK     j 

PUBLIC  libkary; 


Scene  /. 


KING  HENRY  V. 


ACT  f. 


429 


tCSSg  I,-UndM.^Am  Anteekmmber  im 
the  Kin^M  Pmimee. 

Attr  the  AfxkhUk0^  af  Camthbort.  amd 
MUk^p  er  E1.T. 

Cnt,  Uj  lord,  VU  tdl  yoa,  tkat  wir  bUI  !■ 
■rf»d, 

Wbkk,  in  tbe  devcatb  year  o'ttw  latl  Um'i 
rdga 

Bat  tbit  the  MUBbUiif  and  rnnquiH  time 
I>i4  pMb  it  oat  of  Atflher  qoertlon. 
Of,  But  iMv,  my  lord,  iball  w  retlK   u 


iSrjr.  Tbit  woald  drink  deep. 

TmI.  Tvoald  drink  the  cap  and  all. 

A/f.  Bat  what  prerentlon  1 

Cmut.  The  Unf  U  AiU   of  mce  and 

regard. 

Bg.  4nd  a  trae  loter  of  the  holy  cbnrch. 
TmI.  The  eomca  of  hit  youth  promla'd   It 


Cnf.   ItBBoat   be  thoaght  an.    If  Ic  bom 
against  as  ^^ 

We  kee  tbe  better  half  of  oar  poMcteloa ; 
For  all  tbe  temporal  landa  which  raea  defoOl 
By  tntamr nt  hare  given  lo  tbe  cbvrcb, 
WoaM  they  etrip  from  as ;  belag  valued  thai.— 
A»  nacfa  as  woold    maintain,  to  the  king's 

hoaoar. 
Foil  mieea  earls,  and  flfteea  haadrcd  kaifhta : 
Six  tboasand  and  two  hundred  good  esqalres : 
Aad  to  relief  of  lamrs,  and  wedi  age,  ' 

Of  ladigent  6lnt  sools,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hanJred  alms-hooses  right-well  supplied  : 
Aad  to  the  coOera  of  the  king  beside, 
A  tboasand  pounds  br  Um  year :  Thus  rans  the 


Ihli 


Tbe  tweath  no  sooner  left  bis  fkther's  body. 
But  that  his  wttdness,  mortlded  la  him, 
Sem'd  to  die  loo :  yea,  at  that  very  moment. 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipped  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him  & 
Leaving  bis  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
N>ver  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made; 
Never  came  reformation  In  a  flood,  * 
^ith  such  a  heady  carrent  scouriac  ihalti : 
hor  never  Hydra-headed  wllfiilaess 
80  soon  did  lose  Us  scat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  thb  kiof. 
iSTf.  We  are  blessed  In  the  change. 
Camt,  Hear  blm  bat  reason  in  divinity, 
Ab4,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
Toa  woald  desire  the  king  were  made  a  pre- 

lale: 
Hear  him  dcbsCe  of  commonwealth  affairs, 
Voa  would    say.   It  bath    been   all-lnall   his 

study: 
List  bis  discourse  of  war,  and  yon  shall  hear 
A  fearfal  battle  render'd  you  in  music : 
Tiira  bha  to  any  cause  of  policy, 
Tbe  Oordian  knot  of  it  be  will  nuluose, 
^iltar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  be  speaks. 
The  air,  a  chartered  llbertiae.  Is  still, 
And  tbe  mate  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears, 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences ; 
»p  that  the  art  and  practlc  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  theortc :  t 
wbich   la  a   wonder^   how    hb  graoe   should 

glean  It, 
aiBoe  bis  addiction  was  to  courses  vain ; 
H>s  companies  t  nnlctier'd,  rude,  and  shallow ; 
His    boors     lUl'd    np    with    rioU,    banqneu, 

sports; 
Aad  never  noted  in  blm  any  study. 
Any  retirrawnt,  any  sequestration 
'rora  open  haunts  aad  popularity. 
Oy.  Tbe   ttrawberiy   grows   andemeath  the 
nettle ; 

*  Allarflaf  t«  tlM  Bietbod  hy  wbicb  HemilM  rieanwj 
''*«AaieMiPMabl«i  *ix.  iMitiMf  ■  riT«ribroagb  iu 
t  rhMrjr.  S  Ceai|MoioM« 


And  wholesome  Kerries  thrive  and  Mitea  bt-si. 
Nelghboor'd  bv  frnlt  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  tbe  prince  ohscur'd  bis  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wilduess ;  wbich,  no  doabt. 
Grew  Uke  sammer  grass,  fkstest  by  nlgbt. 
Unseen,  yet  cresdve  •  in  his  fbcnity. 

Cant.  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceai'tf 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means 
Hiiw  tMngs  are  perfected. 

Slg.  Bat,  my  good  lord, 
How  now  for  miticatlon  of  this  Mil 
y  fg*d  by  the  commons  f    Doth  hb  malesly 
incline  to  It  or  nof 

Cmni,  He  seems  ladlffincnt; 
Or,  rather,  swaying  more  apon  oar  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exbibltera  agalnVt  us : 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  hb  malesty, 
(Upon  our  spiritual  convocation  : 
And  in  regard  of  caases  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  hb  grace  at  targe. 
As  toachlng  France,  lo  give  a  greater  sam 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  bis  predecessors  part  'Withal. 
JKfp.  Huw  did  thb  offer  seem  lecelv'd,  aw 
lord!  *  ^ 

Omni,  With  good  aeeeptance  of  hb  miOeity  ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  heur 
(As    I    perceiWd,    bb   grace  would  fain    have 

done,) 
llie  severals  and  unhidden  passages 
Of  hb  true  titles  to  some  certain  dufcedoms ; 
And,   generally,    to  the    ciown    and    seat    el 

France, 
Derj|v*d  from  Bdward,  his  great  grandfather. 
iU$,  What  was  the  impediioent  that  broke  tlib 

offt 
Cani.  Tbe   Freach   ambassador,    upon   thai 
Instant, 
CravM  audience ;  and  tbe  boar  I  think  Is  come, 
To  five  him  heailug  :  Is  it  four  o'clock! 
tUji.  It  b. 

(  ant.  Then  go  we  In  to  know  bis  embassy ; 
Wbich  I  oonld,  with  a  rrady  guess,  dccbre, 
Before  tbe  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 
£llf.  I'll  wait  upon   yoa ;  and  I  long  to  bear 
it*  {ExeuHl. 

SCBSE  IL^Tht  same,^A  Roam  ^  Simte  im 
the  S€tme, 

Ai/er  Jjifff  Hannr,  GLOSTaa,  BsDroau,  Exa* 
Tan,  WiawicK,  WasTnoaaLsno,  amd  At- 
ttmdamts, 

K..  Hen,   Where  b  my  gracious  lord  of  Can- 

terbnryt 
JEre.  Not  here  In  presence. 
AT.  Hem,  Send  for  btm.  good  uncle. 
West,  Shall   we  call  In  the  ambassador,  my 

liege  t 
K,  Hen,  Not  yet,  my  consln ;  we  wonld  be  rc- 

solv'd, 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That    task  our  thoughb,   concerning   as   and 

France. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  ^  CANTamaoaT,  and 
Bishop  of  Elt. 

Cant,  God  and  his  angels  gnard  your  sacred 

throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  It  I 
K,  Hen,  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  lord,  we  iwray  you  to  proceed  ; 
And  Justly  and  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  taw  Sslique,  that  they  have  In  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  as  in  our  claim. 
And  (}od  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  should  Ikshlou,  wrest,  or  bow  your 

re&ding. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreatv.t  whose  right 
Suits  Dot  in  native  colours  with  tbe  tnitli ; 
For  God  doth  know  how  many  now  In'  b«;iith 


*  Incrculsf. 


t  Spurlovt. 
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ball  4rop  iheir  Mood  in 
Of  what  your  reverence  tball  Incite  as  to : 
Tlierefore   take   lieed    liow   yon    Impawn 

prrsctt ; 
How  jrou  awafce  tlie  ilecpiuc  tword  of  war  ;— 
We  charfe  you  in  ilie  name  of  God,  take  iMed : 
For  ntmr  two  socb  kingdonu  did  cwntend, 
Wiiliout  uincli  fiill  of  lilood ;    whote   giiiltleM 

drops 
Are  everv  one  a  woe,  a  tore  complaint, 
'Gaintt  him,  whose  wroiip  give  edge  nnto  the 

swocdf 
That  m^ke  inch  waste  In  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  coiOuratioo,  speak,  my  lord  ; 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  hcnit. 
That   what  yon   speak  is   In   yonr  oonscience 

wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 
Can/.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  aoverelgn,— 

and  yon  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  yonr  faith,  and  services. 
To  thb  imperial  throne ;— There  is  no  har  * 
To  make  against  yoar  highness'  claim  to  France, 
Bttt   this,    which   they   produce    from    l*hara- 

mottd, — 
Jh  ierrum  Saiicam  mMiiertM  ne  tneceHant, 
Ko  troatan  shall  succeed  In  Salkque  lund : 
Which  Saliqne  laud  the  French  niOuatly  gloxe,  t 
I'o  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yei  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm, 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  Hoods  of  Sala  and  a/t  Elbe : 
Where   Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the 

Saxons, 
Tliere  left  lN:hind  and  settled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  In  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Kstablish'd  there  this  law,— to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  laud  ; 
Which    Salique,    as    I    said,  'twixt    Elbe    and 

Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd  Meisen. 
Thus  doth  U  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
liatil  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
After  defunclion  of  king  Pharamond, 
Idly  supposed  the  founder  of  this  law ; 
Who  died  wiihin  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four    hundred    twenty-six ;    and   Charles  the 

great 
Subdued  ibe  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 
Hryond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 
Kisbt  hundred  Ave.    Besides,  their  writers  say. 
King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Cliitderick, 
Did^  as  heir  general,  being  descended 
Uf  Bllthild,    which   was   the  daughter  to  Clo- 

th»ir. 
Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Mufrli  Capet  also,  that  tisurp'd  the  crown 
ur  Charles  the  duke  of  Utniin,  fi«le  heir  male 
Uf  the    true   Hue   and   slock  of   Charles   the 

great, 
I'o  Ane  {  his  title  with  some  show  of  troth, 
(Though   in   pure    tinih,  it    was  corrupt  and 

nauxlit,) 
Convey 'd  %  himself  as  heir  to  the  lady  Llngare, 
Itaugliter  to  Charlemaiu,  who  was  the  son 
I'll  l^wis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
Of  Charles    the   great.    Also    king    Lewis  the 

tenth, 
W  ho  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 
U'earing  the  crown  of  Fiance,  till  satisfied 
1'hat  fair  qneen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 
Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ennengare, 
Daughter    to    Charles   the    foresaid    dnke   of 

Lorain  : 
By  the  wnich'mamlse,  the  line  of  Charles  the 

great 

•  The  whole  of  Ibis  long  upeaeh  ii  froca  Ilollin- 
shed.        't  Exploin.        2  Make  showy  or  specious. 
i  Derived  his  title. 


Was  rc-nalted  to  tae  amm  of  FHaee. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  Is  the  summer's  sm. 
King  Pepin's  Utie,  and  Hngh  Capet*s  dal*. 
King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  bold  In  right  and  tiUe  of  the  female : 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  nnto  this  day  ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Saliqne  law. 
To  bar  your  highness  claiming  ftwm  tie  Idnale : 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 
Than  amply  to  Imbare  *  their  crooked  titles 
Usurp'd  from  you  and  yonr  progenitors. 
K.  JJeu.  May  I,   with  right  and  cosuclnre, 

make  thto  claim  t 
Ciirnf.  The    sin    npoo   my   head,   dread  s«- 

vereign  1 1 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ. 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.    Graeions  lord. 
Stand  for  yoar  own  ;  unwind  yonr  bloody  ihg  ; 
Look  back  nnto  your  mighty  ancestors  : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  yxwr  great  grand«im 

tomb. 
From  whom   yon   claim;  Invoke  hta   warlile 

spirit. 
And    yonr   great  uncle's    Bdward    the    Uact 

prince; 
Who  on  the  French  groond  play'd  a  tragedy. 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  Fmoe ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling,  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  In  blood  of  French  nobUi^.  • 
O  noMe  English  that  conid  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  fall  pride  of  France  ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  arid  for  action  I 
/Ujf,  Awake  remembrance   nt  these   valim 

dead. 
And  with  yonr  puissant  arm  renew  their  feab : 
Von  are  their  heir,  yon  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  conrage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs    In  yonr  veins;   and   my  thrice-pnissaal 

liege 
It  in  the  very  Hay-mom  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprim. 
Exe,  Yonr  brother   kinp   and   mooardu  9i 

the  earth 
Do  all  expect  that  you  should  rouse  yo«nei( 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  yonr  Mood. 
West.  They  know  your  grace  hath  caase,  aad 

means,  and  might ; 
So  hath  vour  highness  ;  never  king  of  Bngfaurf 
Had  nobles  richer  and  more  loyal  subjects ; 
Whose   hearts  have   left  their  bodiei  here  ia 

England, 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  flelds  of  France. 
Vant,  O   let   their   bodies   follow,  my  dear 

liege. 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  wm  y<w 

right : 
In  aid  vrhereof,  we  of  the  splritnalty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  ml^y  sum, 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  yonr  ancestors. 
K,  Hen.  We  must  not  only  arm  lo  Invalc  the 

French ; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defiend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  «pen  m 
WiUi  all  advantages. 
CteNf.  They  of  those  marches,  4  gndom  le- 

vereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pdfering  hordeters. 
K.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  not- 

chers  only. 
Rut  fear  the  main  intendment  |  of  the  Srs^ 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfaikcr 
Never  went  with  his  forces  Into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot,  on  his  nnfbmish'd  klutdaoii 

*  Lav  oitso* 
\  Thi*  Ctiithty,   artblfttliop  of  C*iMrrlMitr«  "T**; 
RirNilptl  an  altarll  «pn«  Kniur«,  1«  •••♦  itwr  ■••^'••■•^^ 
Muilirr  Cburih  X—Hmme.  t   Ai  ilic  ^i^^ 

Crr..»t.  I  1V«  horitrrtof  KagUMt  UlrfV« 

laiirf.  I  GcacrA  di«|*otitivB. 
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Wiife  mmfkt  «Ml  Mm4Ubcw  oT  kli  feres ; 
Galiisf  ttc  fleHwa  IhmI  with  hoi  CMsyt ; 
OlnHif  witli  giicvow  ikffe  mirtti  ud  towm ; 
That  Engtandy  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  ihoih  and  iraaMcd  at  the  Ul  ndghhonr- 


bath  been  then  mora  fear'd  *  than 
I'd,  mjr  Ucfe : 
For  bear  her  bnt  exampled  bjr  henelf^~ 
When  all  her  chivalry  nath  been  In  Pvmnce, 
And  the  a  OMmming  widow  of  her  noMea, 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
Bet  taken  and  impounded  at  a  itray, 
The   Unc  of  8eoia ;  whom  the    did  lend    to 


Cannot  defend  omr  owb  donr  Ihmi  the  dei« 
Let  at  be  worried  $  and  ear  nation  looe 


•em  from 


The  name  of  baidluett  and  policy. 
jr.  iireM.  Oill   In  the  mwiencci 
the  Daaphln. 
(ArJr  mm  AiimMmH.    n«  KiM«  otctndM 
%i»  Tlbrene. 
Nov   are   we    well   retolv*d;   and,    by  Ood'a 


To 


Ihme    with    prlaoner 


and 


fiU    khic    Edward't 
kinga; 
iind  make  your  chronicle  aa  rich  with  yndM, 
As  is  the  ooce  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sankcn  wreck  and  swnlees  treasaries. 
WttU  Bat  there's  a  aayijig,   vary  old 
tme,— 
if  th^  yMf  win  Rramm  pirn. 
Them  with  Scotland Jirtt  btgim: 
F«r  omoe  the  eagle  England  bcinc  in. prey, 
To  her  nugvardcd  nest  the  weasel  Scot 

sneaking  ;   and  ao  sncka  her  pitocely 


And  yonr's  «he  noMc  sinews  of  oar  power, 
France  being  oar's,  we'll  bend  H  to  oar  awe. 
Or  break  k  allio  pieces :  Or  there  weni  alt, 
anting,  in  lane  and  ample  empery,« 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dokc* 


Pb)  ing  the  moase,  in  absence  of  the  cat. 
To  sp«^  and  havoc  more  tinn  she  can  cat. 

Max,  u  loUows  then,  the  cat  moat  slay 
home: 
Yet  that  is  but  a  curs'd  neoeulty ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  nceessariet. 
And  pretty  traps  ta  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  baud  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advbcd  bead  defends  Itself  at  borne  : 
For  government,  though   high,    and   low, 

lower, 
Pat  into  parts,  doth  keep  In  one  concrat ;  t 
CoDcruiag  t  In  a  foil  and  natural  dose, 
Ukc  music. 

On/.  Tree :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  In  divers  fanctloos, 
Settiag  eadeavoor  In  continnal  motio:i  x 
To  wbleb  is  teed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees  ; 
Creatares,  that,  by  a  role  in  nature,  teach 
Tbr  act  of  order  to  a  pmlcd  kia^om. 
They  have  a  king,  and  ofllcers  of  sorts  :  \ 
Where  some,  like  maglstmtes,  correct  at  home  *, 
Othen,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad  ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stiugs. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage    they   with  merry   march  bring 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor :  [home 

Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  fitting  masoiu  building  roofs  of  gold  ; 
1^  civil  I  dtiaens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
">c  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  hb  narrow  ^e  ; 
The  lad-ey'd  justice,  with  bis  surly  bum, 
^iveriog  o'er  to  executors  IT  pale 
^  lazy  yawning  droue.    I  tbb  infer,— 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  oae  consent,  may  work  coutrariously  ; 
As  oiany  arrows,  loosed  several  way^ 
Fly  to  one  mark  ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  Qiauy  fresh  streams  run  in  one  aelf  sea : 
^  may  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ; 
^  Dany  a  tbonsajid  actions,  once  afoot, 
Eiid  In  one  purpose,  auid  be  4II  well  borne 
Without  defeat.     Therefore    to    France, 

^*i4e  your  happy  England  Into  four ; 
^hereof  take  yon  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
"  •e,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 


my 


*  Frightcneil. 
t  Agreeing. 
I  $«(icr,  gratt. 


i  Harmony. 

I  DiHvreml  dcgrert. 

%  £s««a(i«scn. 


Or  lar  these  bones  In  an  anworthy  am, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them  : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts  ;  or  else  oar  grave, 
Uke  Tttskisb    mate,  eball    have   a   tongueless 

moulfa, 
Not  worship^  wHh  a  waxen  epitaph. 

AiMAasADOBs  ^  ^mm§M 

we  weH  prepar'd  to  know  the  plea- 
sure 
Of  our  lair  cousin  Dauphin ;  for,  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  biin,  not  from  the  king. 
Ami,  May  it  please  yuui  miOcs^'*  to  give  us 
leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  In  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  vou  far  oflT 
The  Daupbln^i  meaning,  and  our  embassy  T 
K,  Hen,  We  are  no   tyrant,  but  a  ChiUtlan 
king  J 
Unto  whose  grace  onr  passion  b  as  sultject. 
As  are  our  wretches  feiter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  micurbed  pfadn' 

ness. 
Tell  ns  the  Dauphin's  mind. 
Amb,  Thus  then,  In  few. 
Your  highness,  btely  sending  Into  France, 
Did  claim  some  certain  duk^oms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great   predecessor,    king  Edward  the 

third. 
In  answer  of  which    cfaUm,    the   priuM   oar 

master 
Says,  that  you  savdar  loo  mach  of  yoar  yoath ; 
And    bids   yon   be  advis'd,  there's   nought  in 

France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galllard  f  won  ; 
You  cannot  revel  Into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  vour  spirit. 
This  tun  of  treasure ;  and  in  lieu  or  tbb. 
Desires  you  let  the  dukedoms  that  you  claim. 
Hear   no   more   of  you.     This   the   Dauphia 
speaks. 
JT.  Hen,  What  treasure,  ancle  f 
iCre.  Tennis-bails,  un  Hege. 
K,  Hen,  Yft  are  glaa  the  Daapbla  b  to  plea- 
sant with  us ;  t 
His  present,  uid  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for : 
When  we  have  match'd   onr  rackets  to  tliese 

balls. 
We  will,  in  France,  by  Ood's  grace,  plaj  a  set. 
Shall  strike  bis  fiMher's  crown  into  the  hanrd : 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  a 

wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturb'd 
With  chases.    And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  he  c  >nies  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  tfaem. 
We  never  valu'd  thb  poor  seat  of  Enghmd ; 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  licence  ;  As  'tis  ever  commun. 
That  men  are  merriest  when    they   are  from 

home. 
But,  tell  the  Daaphln,  I  wHI  keep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  mil  of  greatness. 
When  1  do  rauae  me  in  my  throne  m  Fmtoe ; 


•  OoniMMii.  +Aii  uncicnt  iUm*. 

t  This  ttorr  is  bjr  n*  mmM  credible  >  ih«  great  off«ff« 
maila  by  Francv,  iv  avert  the  tiar,  khcw  that  tbcv  vulcr* 
I  taiacd  a  jiMt  Mca  «l  Henry'*  character.— Mmmt. 

«   1. 
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For  tbat  I  have  laid  bj  my  m^lcaty, 
Aod  plodded  Ulw  a  man  tor  worUng  dayt ; 
But  I  will  riae  there  with  m  fall  a  flory. 
That  I  will  daaile  all  the  eres  of  France, 
Yea.  ttrlkc  the  Danpbin  blind  to  look  on  at. 
And  tell  the  plcaaant  prince,  thU  mock  of  hit 
Ualh  toru'd  hia  balls  to  gnn-stonea ;  *   and  his 

soul  [ffcance 

Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  waateful  ven- 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thousand 

widows  [bands ; 

Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  bus- 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles 

down: 
And  some  are  yet  nngotlen,  and  nnbom, 
Tbat  shall  have  cause  to  curse  tbe  Dauphin's 


But  tfato  lies  all  within  the  wUl  of  Ood, 
To  wlMm  I  do  an>eal,  and.  In  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  Daupbin  I  am  coming  on. 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-bailow'd  cause. 
So,  iet  yon  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  Daa- 
llis  Jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit,      [phin. 
When  thousands  wtep,  mora  than  did  laugh 

at  it— 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct.— Fare  yon  well. 

[Exeunt  Ambassaoobs. 

Ejre.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

AT.  Hen.  We  hope  to  make  tbe  sender  blush 
at  it.         [Descends  from  hU  Throne, 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  nappy  boor. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  exiiedltlon  : 
For  we  nave  now  no  thooght  in  ns  but  France  ; 
Save  those  to  God,  tliat  mn  before  our  business. 
Therrtorc,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  so<Hi  collected ;  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  reasonable  swiraieu,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  winp ;  for,  God  before, 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thooght, 
That  this  lUr  action  may  on  foot  be  brpogbt. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

Enter  Chobus. 

Chor*  Now,  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on 

Are, 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies : 
Now  thrive  tlie  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man  : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now.  to  buy  tbe  horse  ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Chrtitlan  kings. 
With  winged  heels,  aa  English  Mercuries. 
For  now  sits  Expactation  in  the  air  ; 
And  hides  a  sword,  t  ftom  hilts  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  Imperial,  crowns,  and  coroucu, 
Promis'd  to  Harry  aod  his  followers. 
Tbe  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation. 
Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes, 
o  England  t  model  to  thy  inwai^  greatness. 
Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart. 
What  migbt'st  thou  do,  tbat  honour  would  thee  do, 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural  I 
But  see  thv  fault  I  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 
A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  |  Alls 
With  treacherous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted 

men. 
One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  tbe  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Marsbam  ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey  kntgbt  of  Northumberland, 
Have,  for  the  gllt$  of  France,  (O  guilt,  iadced  I) 

•  B«lb  «r  0toM  wm  aiMbwied  ttvm  miaamcn  for- 

r«?'*^l!??'7  parbsp*  took  this  idn  from  Ch«flfiii« 
2i      V  •  '■  "*•  "»«*•»»  •rmouiy  ertk*  tower  i  tbM 

mac  b«>ni(  rcpi«Mat«d  with  two  crowin  HMn  the 
poiar  of  his  •word,  la  allasioa  to  ch«  two  kiaWMM  of 
1  raaro  «  ml  Em»  laud . 

I  I.  €.  Tko  kiag  of  FniBr«>.  i  Goldca  meary. 


Act  li. 


die. 


Conflrm'd  oonspliacy  with  tarfU  ....^« , 
And  by  their  hands  tbb  grace  of  Unga  m« 
(If  bell  and  trason  bold  tbcftr  pivmiacs,) 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southamp- 
ton. 
Linger  your  Dutlencc  on ;  and  well  digest 
Tbe  abuse  oi  distance,  while  we  Ibtce  a  pl^. 
Tbe  sum  Is  paid ;  the  tntton  are  agreed  ; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  lo 
There  is  the  playbonae  now,  there  mnst  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  eonvcy  yon  sale. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  tbe  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass :  for.  If  we  may. 
We'll  not  ollend  one  alomaca  with  our  play. 
But,  till  tbe  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  tbea. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  onr  seeoc. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  I.'^Tkt  tame,—Bagtehe^f. 

Enter  Ntm  end  BABOOLrB. 

Bard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 

JVjTM.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Baidolpb. 

Bard,  What,  arc  andcnt  Pistol  and  you 
IHends  yet  f 

Npm,  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  littlr : 
but  when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  kc 
smiles ;— but  that  shall  be  as  It  naay.  I  dsiv 
not  fight ;  but  I  will  wink,  and  hold  ovt  mine  Iroa : 
It  Is  a  simple  one:  but  what  thought  it  vtit 
toast  dieese  :  and  It  will  endure  cold  as  another 
man's  sword  will :  and  tbereS  the  hmnour  of  ii. 

Bard,  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  anke  jsa 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  bnnkert 
to  France  :  let  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Nffm.  'Faith,  I  wUl  live  so  long  as  I  may, 
that's  the  certain  of  It ;  and  when  I  cannot  lire 
any  longer,  I  will  do  as  1  may:  thai  baiy 
rest,  *  that  Is  the  rendexvous  of  iu 

Bard,  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  mar- 
ried to  Neil  Quickly ;  and,  ceruinly.  she  did  ym 
wrong ';  for  yon  were  trocb-plight  to  h<rr. 

Nffm,  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  ikey 
may  :  men  mav  sleep,  and  they  nay  bnr  tbelr 
throats  about  them  at  that  time ;  and,  sone  ssy, 
knives  have  edges.  It  mnst  be  as  it  may :  tboogk 
patience  be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  pM. 
There  must  be  conclusions.  Well,  1  caiiast 
tell. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Mrs,  Qcicklt. 

Bard,  Here  cornea  ancient  Pistol,  asd  bit 
wife:— good  corporal,  be  patient  here.— Ho* 
now,  mine  host  Pistol  T 

Plst.  Base  tike,f  call'st  tboa  me  hosit 
Now,  by  this  band  I  swear,  1  soora  tbe  terai ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodger*. 

Quick,  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long:  for  at 
cannot  lodge  and  board  a  doien  or  foartees 
gentlewomen,  that  live  honestly  by  tbe  pi kk  of 
their  needles,  but  it  will  be  thonght  we  keep  « 
bawdr-house  straight.  [Ntm  dravs  hU  t»«r4A 
O  well-a-day,  Lady,  if  be  be  not  dnwa  m** ' 

0  Lord  I  here's  corporal  Nym*»— now  ibait  «< 
have  wilful  adultery  and  murder  committei^ 
Good  lieutenant  Bardolph,— piod  corporal,  od<r 
nothing  here. 

Nym,  Pish! 

J»ist,  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog  1  tboa  pricip 
eared  cur  of  Iceland  I 

Quick,  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  nk«r 
of  a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

Nym,  Will  yon  shog  offf  l  woal4  bam  r«« 
toius*  [Skeatking  kis  sv«rH, 

put.  Solus t  egregious  dog  t    O  viper  file  ( 
The  sotus  in  tby  most  marvellotts  face  \ 
The  iolus  in  thy  teeth,  and  In  thy  tbrost. 
And  in  tby  hateful  lungs,  yea,   in  thy  aiav, 

And,  which  is  worse,  within  tby  nnty  m^sUil 

1  do  retort  the  solus  in  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up. 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

•  H kali  a»  rctolf ad  en.      t  Clowa     t^mffM* 


SC€M€  L 

Jam  ■•.    I  taw  A  haoiow  to  kMck  y««  la 
iiAnathr  vcU:  If  jpm    grow  fuil  wUh   aw 
Pfital,   I  will  MOW  joa  witk  ny  rapier,  a»  I 
la  6lr  tcnaf :  If  voa  woald  walk  off,  I 
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lid  prick  yoar  gate  a  little,  la  good  teraM,  is 
I  naj:  aad  ttatfe  tta  baaoar  oT It. 


PM .  O  UagiMd  ¥ile»  aad   danaed  farloa* 
vlghtl 
Tlie  fiaic  doth  gape,  tad  dotlog  death  U  near ; 
Tfccrrfbffe  cahale.  f    [PiaroL  amd  Nrv    drmm, 

Bmrd.  Hear  ae,  hear  aw  what  I  My :— he 
thit  Mrlhet  tta  flrrt  itroke.  Til  raa  hln  op  to 
tlie  hilts,  u  I  an  a  soldier.  [ihrmws. 

iHsl.  Aa  oath  eC  akkle  laigiiti   tod  fary 


Civc  Bie  thy  flat,  thy  fore-root  lo  ne  gift ; 
Thy  ipWts  are  most  tail. 

A>».  1  will  cat  thy  throat,  oae  tine  or  other, 
la  fUr  terms ;  that  Is  the  haaMar  of  It. 

Fisi.  Onp  Is  forye,  ttat's  the  word  f -I 
thee  defy  agsio. 

0  hoMd  of  Crete,  t  thlah'st  thoa  my  spoue  to 

Ks ;  to  tfe  spltal  f  go, 
Aad  from  the  powderiag  tab  of  lathmy 
Fetch  forth  the  lamr  kite  of  Crrssid's  klad,  | 
XMl  Tear  sheet  she  Inr  aaaie,  aad  her  espouse  : 

1  bsTc,  Md  I  will  hold,  the  qmomdmm  V  Quickly 
For  the  ealy  she ;  and— i>«wc«,  there's  eaoegb. 

Jfiifer  the  Bot. 

J?ey.  Miae  host  Pistol,  yoa  nut  cone  to  ny 
BaMcr,-«ad  yoa,  hostess  ;~he  Is  very  sick,  aad 
would  to  bed.— Good  Bardolpb.  pot  thy  aose 
kctvcM  bb  sheets,  aad  do  the  oOoe  of  a 
vanaiag-paa :  'lUtb,  he's  very  lU. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Qukk,  By  my  troth,  bell  yield  the  crow  a 

P«i4iag  one  of  these  days:  the  klog  has  kUI«d 

fate  hniL— Good  bnsbaad,  come  home  preseatly, 

[KxeuMt  Mrs.  Quicklt  and  Bot. 

B*rd,  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  IHeadt  1 
We  uwst  to  Praace  together ;  Why,  tbe  devil, 
shosid  we  beep  kaives  to  cat  oae  aaother's 
tbrastof 

Put,  Let  floods  o'erswell,  aad  fleads  for  food 
bowl  oa  I 

,A>ai.  Yoa'II  pay  me  the  eight  shllUags  I  won 
•(  roo  at  bettiag  t 

I^Ug.  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays. 

Vjnu.  That  aow  1  wlU  have ;  that's  the  ha- 
UMur  of  it. 

Put.  As  maabood  shall  eompoaad :  Posh 
home. 

,  Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  tbe  flrst 
^na.  111  kUl  bim :  by  thto  sword,  I  wHl. 

Put.  Sword  is  an  oath,  aad  oaths  must  have 
their  course. 

Bard.  CorpoiA  Nym.  aa  thoa  wilt  be  frleads, 
M  Meads :  aft  thou  wilt  aot,  why  tbea  be  eae- 
Diin  with  me  too.    Pr'ytbee,  put  up. 

^^jw.  I  staall  have  my  etgbt  sbUlings  I  woa 
•f  you  at  bettlug. 

Put.  A  aoMe**  shatt  thoa  have,  awl  pieseat 

1 . ..  ^y* 

Aad  liquor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee, 

^*i  frieadsbip   shall   combine,  and   brother- 


ni  live  by  Nym,  aad  Nym  shaU  Uve  by  me  :* 
U  sot  this  Just  T— for  I  shall  sutler  be 
I  sto  ihe  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
CiTc  we  thy  band. 

•^ysi>  I  aball  have  my  noble  t 

Put.  la  cash  most  Justly  paid. 

Ngm.  Well  then,  ttat's  the  buomnr  of  It. 

Re-tnter  Mrs,  Quickly. 
Q^k,  As  ever  yoo  came  of  women,  come  In 


ii  cMa,  f ahi«  tin  »liiUmf  •  Md  eight  utaea* 


quickly  to  Sir  Joha  :  Ah!  poor  heut  I  he  Is  m 
shaked  of  a  bnralag  qaotidlaa  tettlaa,  that  It  Is 
moot  laneatabic  to  behold.  Sweet  mea,  cone 
to  him. 

ATMS.  Tbe  klag  hath  ran  bad  haasoars  oa  Ihe 
kaffht,  that's  the  evea  of  It. 

put.  Nym,  thoa  bast  spoke  the  right  { 
His  heart  Is  flatted  aad  corroborate. 

Afui.  The  kiag  Is  a  good  klag :  bot  It  ntst 
be  u  it  any;. ha  pusses 
careers. 

Fist   Let  as  eoadole  the 
klas,  we  will  live. 


;  for,  lanb> 
[idrewnf. 


SCKNE  II.^Sauthamftam.^A  CommcU- 


Enter  Bzbtbb,  BaDvoao,  mmd  WcsTMoaa* 

LAND. 

Bed.  'Fore  God,  bis  grace  ts  bold,  to  trust 

these  traitors. 
Eae.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  aad  by. 
West.  How  snooth  and  even  they  do  bear 
themselves  I 
As  if  alleflaace  In  tbelr  bftsoma  Mt, 
Crowned  with  fbltb,  aad  coasuut  toyalty. 
Bed.  Tbe  klag  hath  note  of  ail  that  they  In- 
tend. 
By  InterccpUoa  which  they  dream  aot  of. 
Bze,  Nay,  but  the  man  that    wu  his  bed< 
fellow. 
Whom  be  bath  cloj'd  and  grac'd  with  princely 

favours. 
That  be  should,  for  a  foreign  parse,  so  sell 
His  sovereiga's  life  to  death  and  treachery  t 

Trumpet  sounds.  Enter  King  HxMaT,  Scaoor, 
CAiiaBiDOB,  Obbt,  Lords,  and  Attmlanis. 

K.  Hen*  Now  siu  the  wiad  Ihir,  aad  we  will 

abourd. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,— aad  ny  kind  lord  of 

llasbam,r- 
And  yoo,  my  gentle  knight^'*— give  me  yoor 

thoughts : 
Think  yon  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  as. 
Will  cot  their  passage  through   the   force   of 

France, 
Doing  ihe  exrcution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  bead  *  assembled  them  t 
Seropp.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do 

his  best. 
JIT.  Jlen.  I  doubt  not  that:  slate  we  are  well 

persuaded. 
We  carry  aot  a  beut  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  In  a  fair  consent  with  oar's : 
Nor  Irave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  aot  with 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  m. 
Cam.  Never  wm  monarch  better  fMr'd  and 

lov'd,  [subjrct. 

Than  is  your  miO^sty ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a 
That  sits  in  beart-srief  ai:d  uneasiness 
Under  tbe  tweet  shade  of  your  government. 
Grejf.  Even  those,  thai   were  your   father's 

enemies. 
Have  Bteep'd  their  galls  In  honey  s  and  do  servw 

you 
With  hearts  create  1  of  duty  and  of  seal. 
K.  Ban.  We  therefore  have  great  cbbm  of 

thaakftilaess ; 
And  shall  forget  tbe  office  of  onr  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  X  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 
Scroop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews 

toll ; 
And  laboar  shall  refresh  Itself  with  hope. 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

X.  lien.  We  Judge  no  less.— Uncle  of  Exeter» 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  rall'd  against  our  person  :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  tnat  set  him  on ; 
And,  oa  his  more  advice,  $  we  iiardon  bim. 


*  T9tf.         i  CoHpouodcd.         t  RcMUipSi 
I  Better  inforattlioM. 
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KING  HBNRY  V. 


Aci  Ih 


acr99p,  TMtl  onwy,  tat  too  moeh  Mew-llf : 
Let  htan  be  punith'd,  loverelga ;  lest  example 
iracdy  bf  hu  saflereiioe,  more  of  Meh  a  Und. 
K.  Hen,  O  let  ■•  yet  be  mercifol. 
Com.  So  may  year  blfhaess  and  yet  poBlah 

too. 
Grejf.  Sir,  you  show  great  SMrey,  If  you  give 
him  life, 
After  Ibe  taiie  of  maeb  eorrcctioii. 
K.  Hen,  Alas  I  yoor  too  mack  love  and  care 
of  me 
Are  heavy  oriiOM*  'galnat  tkto  poor  wretch. 
If  lltUo  nalU,  proceediog  on  dlstampery 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  bow  shall  we  stretch 

onr  eye. 
When  capital  crimes,   chew'd,  swallow'd,  and 

digested, ' 
Appear  before  as t— Well  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
ThoBgb  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,  In  their 

dear  care. 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  person, 
Woold  have   him  panish'd*    And  now  to  oar 

French  causes; 
Who  are  the  late  t  conmiisstoncrs  t 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord  : 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day« 
Scroop,  So  did  yon  me,  my  Uege. 
Grtji.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 
K.  aen.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
there  Is  your's : — 
There  your's,  lord    Scroop  of  Mash  am ;— and 

Sir  Imlght, 
Orey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  your's  :— 
Read  them;   and  know,  1  know  your  worthl> 


My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  and  uncle  Exeter, 
We  win  aboard  to-nlghL— Why,  how  now  gen- 
tlemen t 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  yon  lose 
So  much  complexion  t«-look  ye,  how  tliey  change  1 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.     Why,  what  read  yon 

there. 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  ehat'd  your  Mood 
Oat  of  appearance  f 

€kun,  I  do  confess  my  Ikalt : 
And  do  submit  me  to  yoor  hlglmess'  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop,  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Hen,  The  mercy,  that  was  quick  1  in  ni 
but  late. 
By  yoor  own  counsel  Is  suppress'd  and  killM ; 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  tdk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  them. 
See  yon,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers. 
These  EngliM  monsters  I  My  lord  of  Cambridge 

Yon  know,  how  apt  onr  love  was,  to  aeeord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  oonspir'd. 
And  sworn  unto  the  practloes  of  France, 
To  kill  OS  here  In  Hampton :  to  tiie  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  na 
Than    Cambridge   is,     hath   likewise  sworn- 
Bat  oh  1 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord   Scroop;  thon 

cmel, 
IngratelU,  savage,  and  Inhuman  creature  I 
Thon,  that  didst  beir  the  key  of  aH  toy  coun- 
sels, 
That  kneWst  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul, 
That  almost  might'st  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Woold'st  thon  have  practis'd  on  me  for  thy  nset 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Cuuld  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  f  'tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As   black  flrom  white,  my  eye   will  scarcely 

see  it. 
Treason  and  mnrder  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yokCHlevils  sworn  to  eithei's  purpose. 
Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause. 


t  laUlf  appoiAlad. 
t  Llvliif. 


That  adoiraflon  did  not  vAnop  at 

But  tlion,  '^timgi  atf  piupentou,  «idst  biteg  la 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason  and  on  mmdcr: 
And  wbataoever  eanning  Send  It  was. 
That  wrought  npen  thee  so  preposteroasiy, 
Wath  got  the  voke  in  heU  for  excellenoe : 
And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  tneasons. 
Do  botch  and  tangle  up  damnmion 
With  patohes,  ootoure,  and   with  Ibrms  being 

feteh'd 
From  glistering  sembhmces  of  piety ; 
But  be,  that  tempered  •  thee,  bade  thee  stand  ay, 
Oave  thee  no  instaaoe  why  tbon  Aonld^  do 

treason. 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  n«ne  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  gnll*d  thee  thus. 
Should   with   his   lion  gaitt    wtik   the  whole 

world. 
He  might  retorn  to  vasty  Tsitart  back. 
And  teU  the  legions— I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  lla(llslHifean*ft. 
Oh  I  how  hast  thou  with  Jealousy  tnfrcM 
The  sweetness  of  aflance  i  Show  mea  dBtMU  f 
Why,  so   didst  thou :    Seem   they  grave  sad 

learned  t 
Why,  so  didst  thon :  Come  they  of  noble  floniiy  I 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  Ihcy  rellgloBs! 
Why,  so  didst  thou  :  Or  are  they  spare  In  diet ; 
Free  fVom  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  aager ; 
Constant    in    spirit,    not   owerving  with  the 

blood; 
Oamish'd  and  deck'd  in  modest  complement ;  $ 
Not  woiting  with  tta  eye,  withovt  the  car. 
And,  but  In  purged  judgment  trusting  neither  f 
Such,  and  so  Snely  boiled,  |  didst  thou  leem : 
And  thus  thv  Ml  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  me  fuH-franght  man.  and  best  ln> 

dncd,f 
Wttb  some  snplcion.    I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  Ihine,  methtnks,  is  Hke 
Another  fall  of  man.— Their  foults  are  opea. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  tta  law; 
And  God  ac4|oH  them  of  their  pntaee%  * 

i&re.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  lord  Scroon  or  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  aamc  of 
Ttamas  Orey,  knight  of  Northumbertand. 
Scroop,   Our  purposes  God  Jnstiy  hstfc  diy 

oover'd; 
And  I  repent  my  foolt  mora  than  my  death : 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  It 
Cam,  For  me^-tta  gold  of  France  dM  aoi 


Althoagh  I  did  admtt  It  aa  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  eflRMt  what  I  Intended : 
But  Ood  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Wbldi  I  In  sniftrance  heaitily  will  njoice, 
Besecchlttt  God,  and  yoa.  to  pardon  me. 
Grep,  Never  did  teltafni   lahiccC  more  ft' 

ioloe 
At  the  discovery  of  asost  dangcnna  treasoa. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  Joy  o'er  mvadf. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprue : 
My  ftult,  bat  not  my  body,  pnnkm,  soveidgB. 
K.  Hen,  Ood  qnit  you  hi  his  bki^  t  Hf«r 

yoor  sentence. 
Yon  have  eonqrtr'd  against  our  rayal  person, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclalm'd,  and  from  bh 

collbra 
Recelv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  onr  dettk ; 
Wherein  yon  would   tave  sold   yoar  liag  ts 

slaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peen  to  servitude. 
His  sal^lects  to  oopresston  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  onr  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  onr  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender. 
Whose  mln  yon  three  sought,  that  to  her  hoi 


Ren4«rad  tliM  pliBltle.  i  Tare,  Mtfb 

t  Taitmrttt.  I  Aeco«iklithMeiit> 

I  Sbiftmi.  •}  Kwl«w«L 
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We  da  delhwr  yoa.    Oct  yM  thcicfen  keace. 

Poor  miacnble  wretchet,  to  yoar  death  : 

Tke  laau  whatot^  God,  of  hie  merqr,  glf«  yon 

Puieaoe  to  eadMv,  aiid  tme  repentance 

Of  all  jow  dear  o^bom  I^Bear  theon  hence. 

[Extimt  Oomsplrators,  guarded. 
Now,  loffda,  for  France :  the  enlerprUc  whereof 
Shall  be  to  }o«,  as  ua,  like  gloriooa. 
We  doabt  moC  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  lo  gracloMly  hath  brooKbt  to  Ugbi 
Thb  daaferottt  treason,  Inrkiiig  In  our  way. 
To  hinder  onr  bcf  inning*,  we  donbC  not  now. 
But  cmy  mb  ia  MnooCbed  on  our  way* 
Then,  forth,  dear  conntiyinen  ;  let  na  deliver 
Oar  pniaaKnce  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Pnuing  it  itniicht  in  expcdiiioii. 
Chrerly  to  sea ;  the  signa  of  war  advaiiM : 
tlo  king  of  fiiigiand,  if  not  king  of  France. 

[EieiiHi, 

SCENE  Ht,-^L»Hd9u,'~Mrs.  Quick LY*a 
Homst  iM  Ettstcktmp* 

E*ter   Pistol,   3frs,  Qvicklt,   Ntm,   Bar- 
DOLPH,  and  Bor. 

Qmhk.  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  ine 
bnng  •  thee  to  Staines. 

^Ui.  No ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yeani.t— 
Bardolpb,  be  blithe ;— Nym,  ronw  thy  taunting 

veias; 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up ;  for  FalstalT  he  Is 


And  we  mmt  yearn  therefore* 

Bard,  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  whertsoise'cr 
be  b.  either  in  heaven  or  in  hell  1 

iiMicJt.  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell :  he's  in 
Aitbur's  bosom,  if  e\'er  man  went  to  Arthur's 
bosom.  'A  made  a  liner  end,  and  went  away, 
an  it  bad  been  any  chrtstom  |  child :  'a  parted 
even  just  between  twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  Inm- 
lag  o'the  tide :  for  after  I  saw  him  fumble  with 
the  shccu,(and  pfaiy  with  flowers,  and  smile 
■poo  his  flngers'  ends,  I  knew  there  was  but  one 
*<y ;  for  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a 
nbUed  of  green  flelds.  How  now.  Sir  John  t 
VMh  I :  what,  man  I  be  of  good  cheer.  So  *a 
cn«d  out— God,  God,  God  I  three  or  four  times  : 
^^  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  him,  *a  should  not 
think  of  God ;  I  hoped  there  was  no  need  to 
ifottble  himself  with  any  such  thoughts  yet :  So, 
a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet :  I  put 
ny  baud  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and  |hey 
J^cre  as  coM  as  any  stone ;  then  1  felt  to  bis 
kacrs,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was 
tt  cold  m  any  stone. 

'VjTM.  They  say,  he  cried  ont  of  sack. 

Qiiek.  Ay,  thai  'a  did. 

Jfard.  And  of  women. 

^Bick.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not. 
^  itojf.  Yes,  that  'a  did ;  and  said,  they  were 
«vit»  Incarnate. 

Qitlck,  *K  could  never  abide  camallon ;  'twas 
>  colour  be  never  liked. 

Jf.  'A  said  oDce,  tlie  devil  would  have  him 
*boiii  women. 

QMlc4r.  'A  dfd  In  some  sort.  Indeed,  handle 
*||*wa :  but  then  he  was  rhenmaiic ;  Q  and  talked 
«  lae  whore  of  Babylon. 

o^v.  Do  yon  not  remember,  'a  saw  a  Ilea  stick 
"poa  Bardolph's  nose ;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black 
*Ml  bnraiiig  in  bell-dre  1 
.J^ffrif.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained 
»at  Ore :  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  ser- 
vice. 

^|M.  Shall  we  shog  offf  th*.  king,  will  be  gone 
■"MB  Southampton. 
rUt,  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  give  mn 
thy  Ifps. 
Look  lo  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 

•  kumd.  4  Griev*. 

.  ._.     t  A  riiiM  net  more  ibaii  •  nomh  ol«l. 
kJr?    '"^'mi«ii  of  spprMrbing  dvath  i»  enuncrsisA 
■r  «>«Mt,  LtMSnaft,  HtppwrrsMt,  and  G«l«n. 
I  Mrs.  ttnlcUr  •••■«  Uauic. 


1^  senses  rule ;  the  word  to»  Pi$ek  mid  Pmg  ; 

Trust  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  mca's  IhUhs  are  wafer* 

cahes. 
And  hold-fau  Is  the  only  dog,  my  dnck ; 
Therefore  eavtto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clirar  thy  crystals.  "^ Yoke-fellows  In  arms. 
Let  ua  to  France  I  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys. 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck  1 

Bag,  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  fond  they 
say. 

put.  Touch  h*r  soft  month,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [KUtiMg  ktr. 

Ngm.  I  cannot  kiss,  linlis  the  nnmonr  nf  il| 
but  adieu. 

put.  Ut  housewifery  apficar ;  hcep  close,  1 
thee  ctimmaud. 

Quiek.  Farewell ;  adlen.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.^Frauce.^A  Roomin  the  French 
King*$  Palace, 

Eater  the  FaancH  Kino  aiUnded  ;  fAe  Dsu. 
PHiN,  the  Duke  ^f  Buaovnuv,  lAe  Con- 
st* a  lb,  anA  otkere. 

FY.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full 

power  upon  us ; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns. 
To  answer  ru)ally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagiie, 
Of  BraiNMt  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth,— 
And  you,  prince  Dau|riiiu,— with  all  swlA  des 

patch. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defend* 

ant: 
For  England  bis  approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulph. 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  eaamplca 
L*fl  by  the  fatal  and  negleaed  English 
Upon  onr  fleMa. 

Dau.  My  most  redoubted  father. 
It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  llie  foe : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  t  a  kingdom. 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  m 

question,) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should    be    maiutaiu'd,    assembled,   and  col- 
lected. 
As  were  a  war  In  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France  : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  If  we  heard  that  Eng* 

laud 
Were  busted  with  a  Wbltsun  inorris-dance  : 
For,  my  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  kiiig'd. 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  shallow,  humorous  youth. 
That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace,  prince  Daanhln  I 
You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors,— 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  eniliassy. 
How  well  sumilied  with  nobie  counsellors, 
How  modest  in  exception,  t  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-spent  % 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly  ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  tkobc  roots 
That  shall  flrst  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 
Vau.  Well,  'Us  not  so,  my  lord  high  con* 

sUble, 
But  though  we  think  It  so.  It  Is  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  luigbly  ibaii  he  seems. 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  ftll'd  ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  nlmrdly  projection, 
Doih,  like  a  miser,  spoil  bis  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  clotbh 

*  Drjr  iby  tytt.  t  Rt nJcr  U  r«1t«n«,  t»Mii»iLU. 
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Fr.  King.  Tblnk  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look  you  strongly  arm  to  meet 

him. 
The  kindred  of  him  bath  been  flesh'd  upon  nt ; 
And  be  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain,  * 
That  haunted  ns  in  onr  familiar  paths : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame, 
When  Creaky  battle  fatallv  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes,  captU'd,  by  the  band 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prlace  of 

Wales  ; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,  on   roonntain 

standing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun. 
Saw  his  herolcal  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  htm 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  Ik- 

tfaers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  Is  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock  ;  and  let  ns  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Mssskngkr. 

Mess,  Ambassadors  fh»m  Henry  King  of  En- 
gland 
Do  crave  admittance  to  yovr  ma^ty. 
JV.  Xing.  We'll  give  them  present  audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 
[Exeunt  Mass.  and  certain  Lords. 
Yon  see,  this  chase  is  hotly  follow'd,  friends. 
Vau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit :  for  cow- 
ard dogs 
,  Moit  spend  their  months,  when  what  they  seem 
to  threaten. 
Runs  tu  before  them.    Good  my  sovereign. 
Take    up    the    English   short ;    and    let   them 

know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head : 
SelMove,  my  liege.  Is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecting. 

Re-enter  Lords,  tcUh  Exrran  and  TSrain, 

Fr.  King,  From  onr  brother  Enghind  t 
Exe.    From  htm ;   and  thus  he  greets  your 

majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  bv  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain. 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.     That  yon  may 

know, 
'TIS  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  loug-vanlsb'd 

days, 
Nor  fhnn  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  sends  yon  this  most  memorable  line, 

[Gives  a  foper. 
In  every  branch  tmly  demonstrative  ; 
Willing  yon,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  And  him  evenly  derlv'd 
From  his  most  fkm'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 
Fr,  King,  Or  else  what  follows  t 
Exe,  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  yon  hide  the 

crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming, 
In  thunder,  and  In  earthquake,  like  a  Jove : 
(That,  If  requiring  fall,  he  will  compel ;) 
And  bids  you,  in  the  iMwels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  bis  vasty  Jaws  ;  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphan's  cries. 
The  dead  men's   blood,  the   pining  maidens' 

groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 

*  LtR«a(o. 


■V 


This  is   his  claim.  Us  OiicjIealBg, 

message; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  In  preaence  here. 
To  whom  capressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 
Fr,  King.  For,  ns,  we  will  cooakder  of  tUs 

Airtber : 
To-morrow  shall  yon  bear  oar  fUl  latent 
Back  to  onr  brother  England. 

Dau,  For  the  Dauphin, 
I  stand  here  for  him  :  What  to  Um  INhk  Wait 

land  t 
Exe.  Scorn  and  defiance ;  sligM  Rga>^> 

tempt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  mlsbecoae 
The  mithty  sender,  doth  be  priae  yon  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and,  if  your  fhthct's 

ness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demanda  at  targe. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  yoo  sent  his  najcsty. 
He'll  call  yon  to  so  hot  au  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall   chide*  your  trespass,  and  retaim  jem 

mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau.  Say,  If  my  ftther  render  fiur  reply. 
It  Is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  bat  odds  with  England  ;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  bis  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Pails  balls, 
.fire.   He'll    make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake 

for  It, 
Were  It  the  mistreas  court  of  miriity  Eare^ ; 
And,  be  assnr'd,  you'll  find  a  dllKreace, 
(As  we  his  subjects  have  in  wonder  fonndp 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days, ' 
And   these  he   masters  now ;    now  be  wetgto 

time. 
Even  to  the  utaoet  grain  ;  which  you  shall  reai 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  In  France. 
Fr.  King,  To-DKMrrow  shall   yon   know  onr 

mind  at  full. 
Exe,  Despatch  ns  with  aU  speed,  lest  that  oar 

king 
Come  here  himself  to  qnesUon  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  In  this  land  already. 
Fr.  King,  You  shall  be  soon  dea^ulch'd  viik 

Iklr  conditions : 
A  night  Is  but  small  breath,  and  little 
To  answer  matters  of  this  oonaeqaenoe 

[ExeuMt 


ACT  HI. 
Enter  CHonua. 


inift 


Chor.   Thus  with  taaagln'd  wing 
scene  files. 
In  motion  of  no  leas  oderlty 
Than  that  of  thought.    Snppoae,  that  you  hare 

seen 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty  ;  and  hia  brave  ficet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Plnshas  fiw* 

nlng. 
Play  with  yonr  fkncles :  and  in  then  brboM, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  shlp-boya  cllmbiag : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  gire 
To  sounds  confus'd :  behold  the  threaden  Mils* 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind, 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  tbrongh  the  ftinva'' 

sea. 
Breasting  the  lofty  aunge ;  O  do  but  think. 
Yon  sund  upon  the  rtvage,  t  and  b^old 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dandaf ; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  majcatical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.    Follow,  Ad- 
low  I 
Grapple  your  minds  to  stemace  t  of  this  navy : 
And   leave  your   England,  as  dead  mldaigU 
sUU, 

i  lUak  or  tliorB.  t  SterM  of  tkt  tkti*. 
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Ooardcd  with  graadttret,  babies,  and   oM  wo- 
men, [taace  : 
Either  pa»t»  or  not  arrlT'd  to,  pitb  and  tmb- 
for  wIm  is  be,  whose  chiu  is  but  euridi'd 
Hrith  one  appearioft  hair,  tint  will  not  fuilow 
Tbeie  cnli'd    and   cboice-drawu    cavaliers    to 

France  1 
Work,  work,  yonr  thoafhts,  and  therein  see  a 

fiefe: 
Bcbold  the  ofdnaace  on  their  carriates, 
Witb  fatal  months  gaping  on  girded  Ha.  flenr. 
Suppuse,  the  ambassador  from  the  Frcucb  comes 

bacit; 
Tells  Harry— that  the  king  doth  offer  bim 
Katbeiiae    his   daugbter;    and    with    her.    to 

dowry, 
nonw  petty  and  nnprofltable  dnkcdoms. 
The  offer  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock  *  now  the  deWUsb  cannon  touches, 
[Aiarum  ;  and  Chambers  t  f o  of. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.    BtlU  be  kind, 
Aad  ckc  oat  onr  performance  with  yonr  mind. 

[Exit. 

SC£\B  I,^7%e  same.—Befort  HarJIeur, 

AUmwu.  EHter  KlngHmntLX,  ExsTaa,  Ban- 
J'oao,  GuMTSA,  and  Soldiers,  with  Scaling 
Ladders, 

K.  Hen.  Once  more  nnCo  the  'breach,  dear 

friends,  oace  more ; 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead  i 
lo  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man. 
Aft  modest  stillness  and  humility : 
But  wben  the  blast  of  war  blows  In  onr  ears, 
Thea  fanitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 
Mffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 
Diifuiie  fair  nature  witb  bard-favoiir'd  rage  : 
Tbea  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  asptet ; 
Let  it  pry  tbioogh  the  portage  of  the  bead. 
Like  the  brass  cannon  ;  let  the  brow  o'erwhelm 
As  fearftiUy,  as  doth  a  galled  rock  [It, 

O'erhaag  and  jntly  t  his  confounded  $  base, 
Swiil'd  with  the  wihl  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Mmt  Mtthe  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  ; 
HoM  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  op  every  spirit 
To  Us  fall  height  I— On,  on,  yon  noblest  En- 

Cltoh. 
Whose  Mood  Is  fet  |  from  fathers  of  war-proof  I 
F«hers,  that  like  ao  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  In   these   parts,   Arom   mom   till   even 

fought 
And  sheathM  tiieir  swords  for  lack  of  argu- 
ment :Y 
Diihononr  not  yonr  mothers  ;  now  attest. 
That  those,  whom  yon  eaird  fhthers,  did  beget 

you! 
Be  capy  now  to  men  of  grosser  Mood, 
Aad  leach  them  bow  to  war!— And  yon,  t*od 

yeomen, 
Whoic  Umbs  were  made  In  England,  show  ns 

here 
The  mettle  of  yonr  pasture ;  let  ns  swear 
That  you  are  worth  yonr  breeding;    which    I 

doubt  not: 
J^  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  aad  base. 
That  hath  not  n<^le  lustre  in  your  eves. 
I  tee  you  stand  like  greyhounds  In  the  slips, 
Straining  upon  Uie  start.    The  game's  afoot ; 
l^ollow  your  spirit ;  and,  upon  this  charge, 
Cry->€od    for    Harry  1     England  I     and    Sahit 

George  1 
[Bxeuni.    Alarum  and  Chambers  go  off. 

SCENE  JI.—The  same. 

f^Ttesfoss  over ;  then  enter  Nym,  BaaDOLrB, 
Pistol,  and  Bor* 

Herd,  On,  on,  on,  on,  on  I  to  the  breach,  to 
Ibe  breach  1 


*  TW  Maff  which  holdi  tht  aiatoh  •m(I  in  flnng 
linwii..  y  Small  i>{«c«»  of  ordaanrc. 

SA  aialc  to  «rtth«a«<  the  ••crMcbaavMt  oT  th«  tli«. 
I  Wora,  watto4.  |  Fctohad.       1  Matter,  •abject. 


Nfm.  'Pray  thee,  corporal,  stay ;  the  knocks 
are  too  hot :  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not 
a  case  of  lives :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot, 
that  is  the  very  plain-song  of  it. 
Pist.  The  plaUi-aong  is  most  Just;  for  bu 
moors  do  aboiud  ;  [die  , 

Knocks  go  and  come ;   God's  vassals  drop  and 
And  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  field, 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
Bof.  'Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  In  Lon- 
don I  f  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale, 
and  safety. 
Pist.  And  I : 

If  wishes  wonid  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fall  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.   As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth 
sing  on  bough. 

Enter  FLnxLLiN. 

Flu.  Got's  blood  I— Up  to  the  preaches,  you 
rascals  1  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  f 

[ Driving  thim  forward. 

Pist.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  *  to  men  of 
mould  If 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  lage  1 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke  I 
Good  bawcock,  bate  tby  rage  1  use  lenity,  sweet 
cbuck  f 

Nym.  These  be  good  .humours  I — ^yoor  honour 
wins  bad  humours. 

[Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  and  BanDOLrH, 
fottowed  by  FLcaLLKN. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed 
three  swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three : 
but  all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me, 
could  not  be  nmn  to  me ;  for.  Indeed,  three  such 
antics  do  not  amotmt  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph, 
—he  is  white-livered,  and  red-faced ;  by  the 
means  whereof,  'a  faces  It  out,  but  fights  not. 
For  Pistol,— be  bath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet 
sword  ;  by  the  means  whereof  'a  breaks  words, 
and  keeps  whole  weapons.  For  Nym,— be  hath 
beard,  that  men  of  few  words  are  the  best  X  men ; 
and  therefore  be  scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest 
'a  should  be  thought  a  coward  :  but  bis  few  bad 
words  are  matched  with  as  few  good  deeds ;  for 
'a  never  broke  any  man's  bead  but  his  own ;  and 
that  was  against  a  post,  when  he  was  drunk. 
They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  It,— purchase. 
Bardolph  stole  a  lute-case ;  bore  It  twelve  lea- 
gues, and  sold  it  for  three  halfpence.  N)'m,  and 
Bardolph,  are  sworn  brothers  In  filching ;  and 
in  Calais  they  stole  a  fire-shovel :  I  knew,  by 
that  piece  of  service,  the  men  would  carry  eoals.$ 
They  would  have  me  as  Amiliar  with  men's 
pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their  handkerchiefs : 
which  makes  mndi  against  my  manhood,lf  I  should 
take  from  another's  pocket,  to  put  Into  mine  ; 
for  it  Is  plain  pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must 
leave  them,  and  seek  some  better  service  :  their 
villainy  goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  and 
therefore  I  must  cast  It  up.  [iSrif  Boy. 

Re-enter  Flubllum,  Gowbr /ol/otrlnig. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellen,  von  must  come  pre- 
sently to  the  mines ;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would 
speak  with  you. 

Flu>  To  the  mines  !  tell  yon  the  duke.  It  ia 
not  so  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look 
yon,  the  mines  is  not  according  to  the  disciplines 
of  the  war ;  the  concavities  of  It  Is  not  sufllclent ; 
for,  look  von,  lb'  athversary  (you  may  discuss 
unto  the  duke,  look  you,)  is  digbt]i  himself  four 
yards  under  the  countermines :  by  Cbcsbn,  I 
think  'a  will  plow  H  up  all,  if  there  Is  not  better 
directions. 

Gow.  The  dnke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  or- 
der of  the  siege  Is  given,  is  altogether  directed 
by  an  Irishman ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman, 
i'faiib. 


*  Conmavder. 
I  Twcktl  affrout*. 


*  Earth. 
I  Dieted. 
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FUt.  It  It  ctptala  MacnoRlfl,  to  U  nott 
Gov,  I  think.  It  te.  .     ^   .  _,. 

Fin.  By  Chetha,  be  tou  an,  as  In  the  'oitd  : 
I  will  verify  as  much  Id  Us  peard :  he  hir  no 
more  directions  In  the  trae  discipUacs  of  the 
wars,  look  you,  of  the  Roman  dlaclpllncfl,  than 
to  a  pappy-dog. 

JSftter  MACMoaais  and  Jaxv  at  a  distance. 

Gotp,  Here  'a  comes ,  and  the  Scoto  captain, 
captain  Jamy,  with  hlni. 

Flu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous 
gentleman,  that  li  certain ;  and  of  great  expe- 
dition, and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wari, 
upon  my  particular  knowledge  of  bis  direc- 
tions :  by  Cbeshu,  he  will  maintain  his  argu- 
ment as  well  at  any  military  roan  lu  the  'orld, 
In  the  dlaclpUnes  of  the  pristine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-daf,  oaptain  Flnellen. 

Flu,  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  captain 
Jamy. 

Gow.  How  now,  captain  HacmorrliT  have 
3fou  quit  the   mines  1   have  the  pioneers  given 

Mac,  By  Chrlsh  la,  tisb  111  done :  the  woit  Ish 
give  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By 
my  hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my  (kther's  soul,  the 
work  Isb  111  done ;  It  Uh  gite  over :  I  would  have 
blowed  up  the  town  so  Cbrlsh  save  me,  to.  In 
an  hour.  Oh  I  tlsh  HI  done,  tlsh  111  done ;  by 
my  hand,  tisb  ill  doue  I 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorrls,  I  peseech  yoa  now, 
will  yon  votttsafe  me,  look  yon,  a  few  dispula- 
tloai  with  yon,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning 
the  dlclpllnes  of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in 
the  way  of  argument,  look  you,  and  friendly 
eommnnlcation ;  partly  to  satisfy  my  opinion, 
and  partly  for  the  satisfaction,  look  you,  of  my 
mind,  as  touching  the  direction  of  the  military 
discipline ;  that  Is  the  point. 

Jam^.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gnd 
captolns  balth :  and  I  sail  quit  •  you  with  gnd 
leve,  as  1  may  pick  occasion  ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac,  It  Is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrtob 
save  me,  the  day  Is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and 
the  wars,  and  the  king,  and  the  dukes  ;  It  Is  no 
time  to  discourse.  The  town  to  beseeched,  and 
the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the  breach  ;  and  we  talk, 
and,  by  Cbrlsh,  do  nothing;  'tto  shame  for 
us  all :  so  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to  stand 
•till ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand :  and  there  is 
throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done  *,  and 
there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Cbrlsh  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamjf,  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine 
tak  themselves  to  slumber,  aile  du  gude  service* 
or  alle  ligge  i'tbe  Krund  for  it;  ay,  or  go  to 
death ;  and  aile  pay  It  as  valorously  as  I  may» 
that  sail  I  surely  do,  that  Is  the  breff  and  the 
lone:  Marry,  I  wad. full  fUn  heard  some  ques- 
tion 'tween  you  tway. 

Flu,  CapUin  Macmorrls,  I  think,  look  yon, 
nnder  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of 
your  nation 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  t  What  isb  my  natfonf 
Ish  a  vlltoln,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a 
lascalf  What  toh  my  nation  T  Who  talks  of 
my  nation  T 

Fiu.  Look  yon,  ir  you  take  the  matter  other- 
wise than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorrls,  perad* 
venture,  I  shall  think  yoa  do  not  use  me  with 
that  allkblllty  as  In  discretion  yon  ought  to  use 
me,  look  you  ;  being  as  goot  a  man  as  yourself, 
both  In  the  disciplines  of  wars,  and  In  the  de- 
rivation of  my  birth,  and  In  other  paiticu- 
iarltlts. 

Mae,  I  do  not  know  yon  so  good  a  man  as 
myself :  so  Chrish  save  me»  I  will  cut  off  your 


Jawiy.  AttI  tbtfft  a  foal  ^ 

[A  Parleg  ooumdeA. 
Cfaw*  The  town  soands  a  partey. 
Flu,  Captain  Macmonia,  when  there  to  mere 
better  opportunity  to  be  reqnired,  look  yoa,   I 
will  be  so  bold  aa  to  teU  yon,  I  know  tbe  dis- 
ciplines of  war;  and   there  to  aa  cmI. 

ISxammi. 


SCENE  nL—Tha  sama^-^Befart  tka  Gain 
^  HarftcuT, 

Tht   OovaaNoa    and   some  CUisens  an  ike 
Walls  ;  the   EnglUh  Forces  betavt. 
King  HKMaT  and  Ms  TValn. 

K,  Hen,  How  yet  resolves   the 
the  town  t 
Thh  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit: 
Tberefbre,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yowadves ; 
Or,  like  to  men  prond  of  destmctloB, 
Ddfy  us  to  oar  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soMHer, 
(A    name   that  in  my  tlionctats  becemei  nc 

best,) 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  tbe  half-adiieved  Hartcw, 
Tin  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  ap; 
And   tbe   flesh'd    soldler,->ro««ii   and  hari  of 

heart,— 
In  liberty  of  Moody  band,  skall  raage 
With   coBscience   wide  aa   hell;  naowtog  like 

grass 
Yonr  fresh-fair  virgins,  aa4  yonr  Aowcriag  in- 
fants. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impioos  war, 
Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prinee  of  flead^ 
Do,  with  hto  smirch'd  •  oompleaioBt   all  fdl  f 

feau 
Enllnk'd  to  waste  and  desolatloBf 
What   to't   to   me,    when  yoa    yoandves  sre 


Gaw,  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mtotake  each 
other. 


•  Reunite,  •Dtwcr. 


If  your  pure  maidens  ML  lato  tbe  baat 

Of  hot  aad  forcing  vlotatlon  t 

What  reign  can  bold  licentioiM  wickedness, 

When  down  the  hill  be  holds  hto  fteroe  carcn  t 

We  may  as  bootless  1  spend  oar  vaia  ceasaiaad 

Upon  tbe  enraged  soldiers  Id  their  spoil. 

As  send  precepu  to  the  Leviathan 

To  oome' ashore.    Thcrefaie,  yoa  mca  of  Vax- 

flcur, 
Taka  pity  of  yoar  town  and  of  yoar  people. 
Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command : 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  tempeiatt  wind  ev 

grace 
O'erblows  tbe  flltby  and  c— tagioaa  doads 
Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  aad  viliaay. 
If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 
Tbe  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 
Deftle  the  locks  of  your  ahrin-shriekiag  daa|b- 

%er8  * 
Yonr  fathers 'taken  by  the  silver  beards. 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  daab'd  to  at 

walls; 
Yonr  naked  indnto  spitted  apoa  pikes ; 
Whiles  the  mad  mothen  with  their  hovl»  cos- 

ftts'd  . 

Do   break   tbe  doads*  aa  did   the    wives  a> 

Jewry 
At  Heiod's  bloody-hoitina  slaacbtermca. 
What  say  yoa  t  will  yoa  yield,  aad  tbto  avoid T 
Or,  guilty  In  defence,  be  thus  destroy'dt 

Gov,  Our  expectation  bath  tbto  day  an  mm  : 
Tbe  Dauphin,  whom  of  sacconr  we  cntrealMf 
Returns  us— that  his  powers  are  not jfl  '**J[^. 
To  laise  so  great  a  siege.    Ttertfore,  ««■• 

king. 
We  yield  oar  town  and  lives  to  thy  soft  weKf- 
Enter  our  gates ;  dtopoae  of  as,  aad  oais ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defeasible. 
JC.  Hen,    Open    yoar   gates.— Corns,    "»« 

Exeter, 
Go  yon  and  enter  Haiilenr ;  there  mnaia. 


•SoiM 


1  ChmI. 
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And  forllfr  tt  itfOBxIv  'piiut  the  French  ; 
Uie  mercy  to  them  ul.    For  us,  dear  uBCle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sIckneM  growing 
Upon  our  ioldien,-~we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-Bifht  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  giiett : 
To-ai6rrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest.  * 
[FIntrisk.    Tke  King,  4c,  enTer  tkg  Tbim. 


SCENE  iV^ 


'R$^en,^A  Boom  in  the  Pm- 
laee. 


EiUer  RATRABiNa  mnd  Alice. 

Kaik.  Alie;  tu  a*  esti  em  AmgUterre,  ei 
tm  nmries  bUn  U  iotutimge* 

Alice.  Un  peu  maMme. 

Aath.  Je  ie  prie,  m*emseignguz  ;  iifautque 
yayfreume  iiyarUr,  Viomment  afpeUex  omu 
U  tmmin,  en  Amgloi*  f 

Aiiee.  La  wtai»  f  elle  est  appelUe  de  band. 

ATolA.  De  hand.   El  Us  doigtst 

Aiiee,  Lee  dolgte  t  mug  /0f,  Je  eubtie  les 
doigts  :  wuii*  ie  me  seuoiendrof.  hu  dofgts  t 
ie  rente,  quHle  teni  mypeUie  de  flngret ;  Mcjr, 
de  flngrea. 

JTtfM.  Ln  main,  de  hand ;  les  doigts,  de  An- 
gres.  Je  fense,  que  ie  suis  Ie  ben  escolier. 
J^mjf  gmgm  deux  mots  d*Anglols  vistement. 
Cmnmemt  offoUex  vous  Us  ongUs  T 

Aiiee.  Les  ongies  t  Its  oppeUons,  de  nails. 

Mmik.  De  nails.  Eseouie*  ;  dHes  mop,  siie 
porU  bien :  de  hand,  de  flngret,  de  nails. 

Aiiee.  Cett  bien  dit,  madmme;  ii  est  fori 
bom  AngioU. 

KatA.  IHtes  mog  en  AngioU,  U  brnt. 

Aiice.  De  am,  uuutame. 

Moth.  Et  U  condor 

JOiee.  De  elbow. 

Aaih.  De  elbow.  Je  m'eis  fmUn  im  repeti* 
Hon  de  tout  Us  mots,  que  vous  m*ave%  op- 
prU  dlt  n  present. 

Alice.  Ml  est  trop  difieiU,  utMdmme,  comme 
itpente. 

kmtk.  Exeuset  mow,  Alice;  escouiex:  De 
ku^,  de  flagre,  de  muls,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

Alior.  De  elbow,  madmme. 

Kmtk.  O  Stgneur  IHeu  /  it  m'rn  oubUe  ; 
De  elbow.    Comment  oppelieM  vous  U  eoif 

Alice.  De  neck,  iiirfnnif. 

JCotk.  De  neck :  Et  U  wuntonT 

Alice.  De  chin. 

Knth.  De  sin.  />  eol,  de  neck :  U  menton, 
de  tin. 

Alice.  Ouf.  Smuf  oostrg  konueur :  en  ve- 
riU,  vous  prononces  Us  moU  mussi  droM 
que  Ut  nati/s  dPAngUterre. 

Kmtk.  Je  ne  doute  point  d^opprendre  pur 
la  trace  de  Iheu  ;  et  en  peu  do  temps. 

AUee.  N'avet  vous  pas  d^a  oubiie  ce  que 
ie  vous  ag  enseignie  T 

Kath.  Aon,  Je  reeiterap  A  vous  prompto- 
asent.    De  hnnd,  de  flngre,  de  nails,~ 

A<lc«.  De  nails,  madame. 

JCath.  De  nails,  de  anne,  de  llbow. 

AUee.  Smuf  vostre  konneur,  do  elbow. 

JTcTA.  Ainsi  dUie  ;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  et  de 
ii»:   t^tmmtmt  appelUt  vous  Upiods  et  la 


Alice.  De  ibet*  modome  ;  ef  de  con. 

Kaib.  De  IboC  <f  de  con  1  O  5e<giietir  DUu  ! 
eet  sent  mots  de  ton  mauvaU,  eorruptibU, 
grosse,  et  trnpudiqutj  et  non  pour  Us  dames 
d^hondeur  tTuter  :  Je  ne  voudrois  prononcer 
eet  mots  devant  Ut  Seigneurs  de  France, 
pour  tout  U  mande.  Ml  Jaut  de  foot,  et  de 
tant'-moins.    Je  reciteraiune  autre  foU 


SCENE   v.— The    some.^Another  Room  im 

the 


ma  Uqon  ensembU :  De  hand,  de  flngre,  de  nails, 
de  onup  de  elbow,  de  neck>  de  sin,  de  foot,  de 


ume  foUs  oUont 

[Bxennt. 


^Ifee.  Excellent, 
Kath.  (Test  ottex 
A  ditner. 


Enter  the  French  King,  the  Dacphin,  Duke 
of  Boo  a  non,  lAe  CoHST4ai.a  tj  Framee, 
and  othert. 

Fr.  King.  TIs  certain,  he  hath  paas'd  the  ri- 
ver Some. 
Con,  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  ray  lord. 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  os  ^uit  all. 
And  cWe  our  Tlneyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 
J}au.  O  Dieu  vioant !  shall  a  few  sprays  ef 

us,— 
llie  emptying  of  our  fothei's  luxury,  * 
Our  scions,  put  In  wild  and  samge  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  overlook  their  grafters  T 
Bour.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Nor> 

man  bastards  t 
Mart  de  ma  vie !  if  they  march  along 
Unfongfat  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirtv  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten  t  Isle  of  Albion. 
Con,  Dieu  de   battaiUt !  where  have  they 

this  mettle  t 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  f 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing   their  flruit  with  frowns  I     Can  sodden 

water, 
A  drench    for   sur-reln'dt  Jndes,  their  barley 

broth. 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat  t 
And  shall  onr  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 
Seem  frosty  f    Oh !  for  honour  of  onr  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our  houses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more  firoity 

people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  yonth  In  onr  rich  fields ; 
Poor,  we  may  call  thera,  in  their  native  lords. 

JJau.  By  faith  and  honour, 
Onr  ««»<<■"»«  mock  at  us ;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youth. 
To  new-store  Fraace  with  bastard  warriors. 
Bour.  They  bid  us,  to  the  English  dancing* 

schools. 
And  teach  lavoltas  (  high,  and  swift  corantos ; 
Saying,  onr  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 
Fr.  King.  Where  is  Montj^y,  the  heialdt 

speed  him  hence ; 
Let  him  greet   England,  with  onr  sharp  defl- 

ance.— 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
More  sharper  than  yunr  swords,  hie   to  the 

field: 
Charles  De-U-bret,  high  constable  of  Fiance; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alencon,  Brabant,  Bar.  and  of  Burgundy  i 
Jaqnes  ChatiUion,  Rambnres,  Vandemont, 
Beaumont,    GrandprA,    Ronssi,    and    Faican 

herg. 
Foil,  Lestrale,  Bondfualt,  and  Charolols ; 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and 

knighu, 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  yan  of  great 

Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  through  our 

land 
With  j^niionsU  painted  In  the  blo9d  of  Har. 

fienr : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon' the  vallles  ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rhenm  upon  t 
Go  down  upon  him,— yon  have  power  cn^gh,— 
And  in  a  captive  chariot.  Into  Roaca 
Bring  him  onr  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few 
Hto  soldiers  sick,  and  lamlsh'd  in  their  march ; 
For,  1  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army. 


•  Latt. 
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Hew  drop  bit  heart  Into  the  link  of  f«ar, 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  ut  hb  rantom. 
/v.  King,  Therefore,  lord  constable,  baste  on 
Montj67  : 
And  let  bim  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  bnow  what  willing  ransom  he  will  give.— 
Prince   Dauphin,   yon   shall   stay  with  na   in 
Rooen. 
/ten.  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  yonr  m^)esty. 
/y.  Kimg,  Be  patient,  for  you  sbaU  remain 
with  ns.— 
Now,  forth,  lord  consUble,  and  princes  aU  : 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall. 

aCSSE  VL—The  SngiM  Camp  in  Pieardy. 
BtUer  Go  wan  and  FLuaLLBN. 

G9W,  How  now,  captain  Fluellen  t  come  yon 
fh>m  the  bridge  t 

Fh$.  I  assure  you,  there  is  very  excellent 
serf  lee  committed  at  the  pridge. 

Q0u>,  Is  the  duke  of  Bieter  safet 

F/«.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous 
as  Agamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and 
honour  with  mv  soul,  and  my  heart,  %n^  my 
duty,  and  my  lire,  and  my  livings,  and  my  utter- 
meet  powers :  he  is  not,  (God  be  praised,  and 
plessed  I)  any  hurt  in  tbe  'orld :  but  keeps  the 
pridge  most  valiantly,  with  excellent  discipline. 
There  is  an  ensign  there  at  the  pridge,— I  think, 
In  my  very  conscience,  he  is  as  valiant  as  Mark 
Antony  ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  estimation  In 
tbe  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  do  gallant  service. 

Gov.  What  do  yon  call  blm  t 

/*!».  He  Is  called— ancient  Pistol. 

Gov*  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol. 
Flu,  Do  you  not  know  him  T  Here  comca  the 
man. 
Pi9i.  Captain,  1  thee  beseech  to  do  me  fa- 
vours : 
Tbe  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  have  merited 
some  love  at  bis  bands. 
Pist,  Bardolpb,  a  soldier.  Arm  and  sound  of 
heart. 
Of  buxom  valodr,  *  hath,  by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  Ibrtune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone,'- 

Flu,  By  yonr  patience,  ancient  Pistol.    For- 
tune is  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler  t  before  her 
eyes,  to  signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  pllnd : 
And  she  is  painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  signify 
to  you,  which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is 
turning  and  inconstant,  and  variations,  and  mn- 
UbiliUes  :  and  her  foot,  look  yon.  Is  fixed  upon 
a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and   tolls,  and 
rolls ;— In  good  truth,  tbe  poet  Is  make  a  most 
excellent  description  of  fortune :  fortune,  look 
yon,  Is  an  excellent  morel. 
Pitt,  Fortune  la  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns 
on  him : 
For  he  bath  stoPn  a  pix,  X  and  hanged  nnst  'a  be. 
A  damned  death  1 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  firce. 
And  let  not  nemp  bis  wind-pipe  suffocate  : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  fix  of  little  price.  [volee ; 

Therefore,  go  speak,  tbe    duke   will  hear  thy 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach ; 
Speak  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  re- 
quite. 
Flu,  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand 
your  meaning. 
Pi$t,  Why  then  r^olce  therefore. 
Flu,  Certainly,  ancient,  it  Is  not  a  thing  to 
rrjoice  at :  for  If,  look  you,  he  were  my  brotner, 

*  Valoar  aader  k—A  remaiKiid. 

1  A  Told  of  linen  which  partlidlT  eertrtd  th«  fuw. 

t  A  tgvall  b«s  In  which  wtrr  Kept  ih«  MBMcraMd 


I  would  desire  the  duke  to  use  bis  goot  pies 
sure,  and  put  blm  to  executtons  ;  for  dlscipiincu 
ought  to  be  used.  ..    ^  . 

Pl$t,  Die  and  be  damn'd :  and  /Sg**  Car  tkj 
friendship  I 

Flu.  It  U  well.  ,.^    « 

put.  The  fig  of  Spain  1 1  lExU  PisToa. 

Flu.  Very  good.  ^    ^  .^ 

Gcw,  Why,  this  ia  aa  arnnt  oounteffett 
rascal ;  I  remember  him  now ;  a  bnwd ;  a  cat- 
purse.  .    . 

Flu,  ru  assure  yon,  'a  nttei'd  as  pravc  'orda 
at  the  pridge,  as  yoa  shall  see  ia  a  suamer'« 
day :  But  it  U  very  well ;  what  be  baa  spoke  to 
me,  that  is  well,  I  warrant  yoa,  when  time  is 
serve. 

Gov.  Why,  tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  ragae  ;  that 
now  and  then  goes  to  (he  waxa,  to  graee 
himself,  at  bis  recnm  into  Lnndow,  nikkr  the 
form  of  a  soldier.  And  such  fellows  are  peifect 
in  great  commanders'  names;  and  they  win 
learn  you  by  rote,  where  services  were  done  ;— 
at  such  and  such  a  sconce,!  at  such  a  breach, 
at  such  a  convoy ;  who  came  off  bravely,  who 
wu  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  teims  the  CMmy 
stood  on;  and  this  they  oon  perfectly  fai  the 
phrase  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new- 
toned  oaths :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  genefai*s 
cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  wiM  da 
among  foaming  bottles,  and  ale-wasbcd  wits,  b 
woadcrfhl  to  be  thought  on  1  but  yon  mart  kara 
to  know  each  slaaden  of  the  age«  or  else  you 
may  be  marveUons  mistook. 

Flu,  I  tell  yoa  what,  captain  Gower  ^-1  do 
perceive,  be  Is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly 
make  show  to  the  'orld  he  Is ;  if  I  find  a  hel« 
In  his  coat,  I  will  tell  blm  mv  mind.  [Drum 
Aeartf .]  Hark  you,  the  king  is  coming ;  and  1 
must  speak  with  blm  from  tbe  pridge. 


Enter  King  HaNUT,  GLoaraa,  mud  SeUlere, 

Flu.  Got  pleM  yonr  ma|}e«ty. 

X.  Hen,  How  now,  Fluellen  t  eamcst  then 
from  the  bridge  t  «^    ..- 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  year  majerty.  T»e  dale 
of  Exeter  has  very  gaUantly  mainfainrt  Ae 
pridge  ;  the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  aad 
there  is  ^lant  and  most  prave  passages ;  Many, 
th'attaversary  was  have  possession  of  the  pridge; 
but  he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and  the  d«le  or 
Exeter  is  maAer  of  the  pridge :  I  tan  teO  yoer 
mtie^,  the  duke  Is  a  prave  man.       .^  „     . 

JC,  Hen,  What  men  have  yoa  lost,  FtneDca  f 

Flu,  Tbe  perdition  of  th'alhveraafy  halh  httm 
very  great,  very  reasonable  great :  marry,  lor 
my  part,  I  think  tbe  duke  halh  lost  nem  a 
man,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  fvr 
robbing  a  church  :  one  Bardolpb,  If  yoar  m^ 
ty  know  the  man :  bis  (ace  is  all  babakles,  aad 
whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  fire ;  aB*/^ 
Upa  ptows  at  his  nose,  and  it  is  like  a  cmI  of 
fire,  sometimes  plue,  and  sometimes  red ;  •» 
his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire's  oat. 

K,  Hen,  We  would  have  aU  sach  oSeaders 
so  cut  off :— and  we  give  exprcsa  charfc,  thsi  ia 
our  marches  through  the  coantry,  there  be  ao- 
thing  compeUcd  from  the  villages,  aothlagukca 
but  paid  (or ;  none  of  the  French  uplMaMed,  or 


abused  in  disdainful  language  ;  Fov  whca  leaity 
and  cruelty  play  for  a  Ui«dom,  tbe  gcatttr 
gamester  Is  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucket  sounds.    Enter  Mobtiot. 
Mont,  Yon  know  me  by  my  habit,  f 
K.  Hen,  Well  then,  1  know  thee  ;  Whit  ikw 

I  know  o(  thee  f 
Mont,  My  master's  mind, 
jr.  Hen,  Unfold  It.  _      . 

Mout.  Thus  says  my   king :— Say   Ihoa  to 


•  An  nlliitloa  t«  the  tuutm  la  Spola 
lag  polMBcd  Aft.  .    ., 

1?  Ilia  object*  of  Spanlth   or    llaKaa 
goaorally  poiMaod  iv*  givoa  to  them. 
I  Aajairoacbmenl  hattil^- th 


■aAbalyorfl** 


I  tairoacbaioal  hattiiy  i 
f  i.«.    %  hi«  hanU'* 
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BvT7  «r  Iflwii,  Thoafh  «c  ■»■■.■  i.««,  w. 
«4  k«l  sleep;  A4vaBtite  to  t  kcOer  lokUcr, 
tfc—  fitofM  Tdl  Ua^wec0•l4b«fcrcbiriMd 
fetal  It  Hirtcw;  iMl  that  ««  tfeooght  not  good 
to  bratoo  n  injwy,  tUI  It  were  fUTrlpe :— Mir 
no  ipeak  qmi  o«r  eve,  *  aad  oar  voice  It  iBK* 
rial :  BaglMd  ihoU  repeat  kto  f«iUr>MC  fete  weak- 
aeae,  aad  adaira  oor  Mflieraoce.  Bid  blai, 
tfeereiBte,  ceuldcr  «C  hit  nuiton ;  which  Matt 
piopoiUoB  the  lenci  i«e  have  bono*  the  Mb- 
«e  have  loit,  the  diagiace  we  have  dl- 
:  which,  Itt  weight  to  re-aatwcr,  hit  pet- 
'  sow  aader.  For  oar  lottet,  Mt  ex- 
it too  poor  J  for  the  eflbtion  of  oar 
the  matter  of  Mt  fciacdoa  loo  Mat  a 
;  aad  Ibr  oar  dltgraee,  hit  owa  penoa 
at  oar  feet,  bat  a  weak  aad  worthlett 
To  thb  add— deiuce :  and  tell  him, 
for  eoMJmioa,  he  hath  betiayed  hU  followcrt, 
wbote  eoademntloB  to  proaoaoed.  So  Ihr  mjr 
Uag  aad  matter ;  to  maeh  my  oflke. 
JT.  JfM.  What  to  thy   aaowt   I   kaow  thy 

qaality. 
Muutm  MoB^loy* 

dr.  Htm,  ThoB  dott  thy  oAea  lUrly. 
thee  back, 
Aad  tdl  thy  Uag,^  do  aot  teek  htm  aow ; 
Birt  coald  be  williaff  to  march  oa  to  Caiato 
Withoat  hnpeaehmcat :  t  Ibr,  to  my  the  tooth* 
(Thoagh  tb  ao  witdom  to  eooliem  m  mach 
Unto  aa  eaemy  of  craft  aad  vaatage,) 
My  paopto  arc  with  tkhaem  mach  ^afeeMcd ; 
M7  aamhut  leitca'd ;  aad  thote  few  I  have, 
AloMit  ao  better  thaa  to  aamy  FKach ; 
Who  whca  they  were  ia  health,  1 


I  thoaght,  apoa  ooa  pair  of  BagUth  lege 

DU  march  three  R«achmca•---Ye^  fov#v«  at. 

That  I  do  bng  that  1- thto  yaar  air  of  riaaee 
HathUowa  tfiitvlrsiame:  I  matt  repeat. 
€0,  thcrefere.  tdl  thy  matter,  here  I  am  ; 
My  natom,  to  thlt  frail  aad  worthlett  traak ; 
My  ara«y,  bat  a  weak  aad  tickly  gaard ; 
Tct,  God  beiM«,t  teU  him  we  wUl 


la   oar  way.    Tbcre't  Ibr  thy   toboar, 
Moa^Joy. 
60.  Md  thy  master  well  advite  hlmteif: 
if  «e  may  patt,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hiadcr'd, 
we  will    yoor  taway  gioaiid   with   yoar  red 


Dbeoloor :  aad  to,  Moagoy,  fhre  yoa  well. 
The  mm  of  all  onr  aatwer  to  but  tbto : 
We  woald  aot  teek  a  battk,  at  we  are ; 
Nor,  m  we  are,  w«  my  we  arUI  aot  thaa  It ; 
to  tdl  yoar  omtter. 

J/oaf .  I  thaU  deliver  to.    Thaofct  to  yoar  hlgh- 
aem.  [ExU  Momtiot. 

Gto.  I  hope,  they  will   aot  eoaie   apoa   w 


tC.  Htn.  We  are  la  Ood't  head, 'brother,  aot 
la  Ihelr't. 
March  to   the   bridge ;    It  aow  drawt  towaid 

aight:>- 
^oad  the  river  well  eocamp  oarmlvet ; 
Id  oa  to-morrow  hhl  them  nmNh  away. 

(kremif. 

8CBNK  rn^Tke  Firemek  Ompt  ntmr 


*rfrr  fhe  CowtTABta  of  Fnmet,  the  Lord 
lUiievait,  iAe  Vukg^OUL^AMt,  Davvhim, 

eadtiAertf. 

CVa.  1^1  I  hovethe  bctt  aramar  ef  the  worU, 
-^oa]d»itweredayl 

OrL  Yoa  have  aa  eicelleat  armoar ;  bat  let 
■nyhotm  have  bto  dae. 

Cm.  It  to  the  bett  horte  of  Earope. 

OrL  WIU  it  acver  be  taoratagl 


Aw.  My  lord  of  Orleaaa,  aad  my  lord  hata 
eoatiahle,  yoa  talk  of  horte  aad  armoar^— 

OrL  Yoa  are  u  wall  provided  of  both,  at  aav 
priaee  ia  the  worid. 

XKaa.  What  a  loag  alghl  to  IMt  f ^1  wl« 

aot  chaage  my  harm  with  aay  that  treadt  bat  oa 
foar  patterat,  Ca  km!  He  bouadt  horn  the  earth, 
m  If  bto  catralto  wcm  halrt ;  *  Uckioml  voimmt, 
the  Pegatat,  f  »i  m  Ims  mmrtmos  tfe  /tu  !  Whea  I 
bctlrldc  him,  1  tear,  I  am  a  hawk  :  he  troto  the 
air ;  the  earth  tiagt  whea  he  toacbet  it ;  the 
baiett  horn  of  hto  hoof  to  amrc  motkal  thaa  the 
pipe  of  Hermct. 

OrL  He't  of  the  ealaar  of  the  aatacg. 

Dmu,  Aad  of  the  heat  of  the  giaaer.  It  to  a 
boatt  for  Peneat :  he  to  pare  air  aad  Ire ;  aad 
the  dail  elemeato  of  earth  aad  water  aever  ap- 
pear ia  him,  bat  oaly  la  patioot  ttlUactt,  wMto 
hto  rider  moaato  him  1  he  to,  iadoed,  a  harm  { 
aad  all  other  Jadet  yoa  any  call— beattt. 

Om.  ladetd,  mylord,  tt  toamm 
exedleat  horte. 

Dmm*  It  to  the  prhMe  of  poifteyt  s  hto  adgh 
to  like  the  biddiag  of  a  moaarch,  aad  hto  coaa- 
tcaaaoe  eaferem  hoonga. 

OrL  No  awre,  ooatia. 

Hea.  Nay,  the  oum  hath  ao  wit,  that  rwmm, 
inm  the  rtolag  of  the.  tarfc  to  the  lodelag  of  the 
lamb,  vary  dmerved  praite  oa  my  paliNy  :  It  to 
a  theme  u  Aaeat  uthe  tea  :  tarn  the  taadt  luio 
eloqoeat  toagaet,  aad  my  hone  to  argameat  for 
them  all :  *tto  a  tal|)cct  for  a  aoveroga  to  rea- 
toa  oa,  aad  for  a  tovereiga't  tovercign  to  ride 
OB  ;  and  for  the  world  (fomiliar  to  at,  aad  aa* 
koowB,)  to  lay  apart  their  particalar  raactioat, 
aad  woodcr  m  him.  I  oace  writ  a  aoaaet  la 
bto  pmiw,  aad  begaa  that :  IVomdor  qf  ae- 
imrt^  — 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  taaaet  begia  to  to  oae't 
mtotrett. 

XAaw.  Thaa  did  they  Imitate  thai  which  Icom. 
poted  to  my  eoarmr ;  for  my  horm  to  w$  mit- 
trett. 

CW.  Tear  mlaCmt  heart  wd*. 

Dmu,  Me  well ;  which  it  the  prctcript  pralm 
peiftctloa  of  a  food  aad  partlcator  mit- 
trem. 

Con.  Jfa/ep/  the  other  day,awthoaght»  yoar 
miatrem  threwdly  thook  yoar  back. 

Dmu*  80,  perhkpt  did  yoar'a. 

Com,  Miae  wat  aot  bridled. 

Dmu.  Ob  1  thea,  belike,  the  wat  old  aad 
geatlel  aad  yoa  rode  like  a  hernet  of  Irclaa«l« 
yoar  Freach  bote  olT,  lad  hi  yoar  ttrait  trot. 
tert.t 

Com,  Yoa  have  good  Jodgaieat  lo  hortemaa. 
ship. 

Dmu.  Be  waraed  by  me  thea :  they  that  ride 
ao,  aad  ride  aot  warily,  toll  iaio  foal  bugt ;  I  had 
rather  have  my  hone  to  my  mittrcw. 

Com,  I  bad  aa  lief  have  oiy  mtotreat  a  Jade. 

Dmu»  I  tell  thee,  coaitabto«  my  oiiatraat  wean 
her  owa  hair. 

Claa.  I  cooM  aiake  at  trae  a  beatt  m  that,  if  I 
had  a  tow  to  my  miatrem. 

Dmu.  Lo  ehiem  est  rttomrmit  A  oon  mropre  vo» 
mtisoemKmt,  el  tm  truio  iavio  mm  bourMor  j  thorn 
oiakett  am  of  toy  thiog. 

Cbfi.  Yet  do  I  aot  ate  my  horm  toi  my  mia- 
trett ;  or  any  tach  proverb,  ao  Utite  kia  to  the 

iCrm.*  My  leid  ooattabto,  the  armoar,  that  I 
mw  in  yoar  teat  to-aight,  are  tbott  aian,or«oat» 
apoa  it  f 

Com,  Stan,  lay  lord, 

Dmu.  SoBie  of  them  will  bit  to-awirow,  f 
hope. 

Com.  Aad  yet  oiy  tky  thall  aot  waat. 

Dmu.  That  may  be,  for  yoa  bear  a  maay  aa- 
perflttoualy ;  aad  Hwere  awre  boaoor,  aooie  aero 
aarny. 


•  AiUJiac  t«  tiM  kmaJlBf  •Ttoaett  tails,  wbUh 


llvffcJ  with 

t  li«Mwr. 


iTi 
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Oon.  Jvit,  jMt ;  tad  Um  bws  do  sympaikiaf 
witb  tbe  mastUTs,  in  robmlioat  and  ra«ch  epa- 
ing  on,  kmving  their  viu  with  tiMir  wivcft :  mi) 
tbcn  five  tbeni  great  mealt  of  be«f,  aod  Iroa,  wd 
•tcci,  tb€f  will  cal  lilie  volvm,  and  0ctit  Ukc 
devilt.  « 

Ori.  Ay,  but  these  EagUsh  are  ihrev^  oat 
of  beef. 

Cba.  Then  we  shall  flad  to-aMnt)ir-~lhej 
have  oaly  stomach*  to  eat,  aad  aooe  to  Agbt. 
Now  b  it  titne  to  arm  :  Coaie,  shall  we  abeat 
itt 

Ori*  It  is  DOW  two  o'cloch :  bat.  let  aie  see,— 
bT  ten. 
We  shall  have  each  a  haodiad  Kaglishfa. 

[ibewiif. 


Com.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises; 
who  would  trot  as  well,  were  souie  of  your  brags 
dlMUoouted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with 
his  desert !  Will  it  aever  he  day  f  1  will  trot  to- 
morrow a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with 
EagUsh  fiices. 

Com,  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be 
fsced  out  of  my  way  :  Bnt  1  would  it  were  room* 
lag,  for  I  would  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the 
English. 

Kmm,  Who  will  go  to  haaaid  with  me  for 
twenty  English  prisoners! 

Cm,  You  mast  first  go  yoarself  to  haard,  ere 
yon  have  them. 

Hav.  'Tis  midnight  Til  go  anq  myself. 

[Bxit, 

Ori,  The  Daaphin  longs  for  morning. 

Aral.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Com,  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

Ori.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a 
gallant  prince.      ' 

Cm.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  trvad  out 
the  oath. 

Ori,  He  b,  simply,  the  BMMt  active  gentleman 
of  Fraace. 

f^n.  Doing  b  acUvlty :  and  he  will  sUll  be 
doing. 

Ori.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Tom.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

Ori.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

C^.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  yon. 

Ori,  What's  bet 

Con  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself ;  and  he 
said,  be  cared  not  who  knew  it.  Tbe  armoarers,  aceompUshiog  the , 

Ori,  He  needs  not,  it  b  no  bidden  virtue  la  |  With  basy  hammers  cloelng  rivets  ap. 
him. 


ih«( 


ilCT  IV. 

Enter  CRoaca. 

Char.  Now  eatertala  conjecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  murmur,  aad  the  poriag  dark. 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  nnivcrae. 
From  camp  to  camp,  thrsngh  the  ioal 

night. 
The  hum  of  either  aimy  stilly  *  soaads. 
That  the  flx'd  seatlaeb  alcnoet  receive 
Tbe  secret  whbpers  of  eaeh  other's  walch : 
Fire  aaswers  fire;  aad  throogh  their  paly 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  nmbev'd  t  faei 
Steed  threateas  steed,  ia  Ugh    aad 

neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dall  ear ;  and  from  the  teals. 


Cm.  By  my  fhith.  Sir,  but  it  is ;  never  .aay 
body  saw  It,  but  his  lackey :  tis  a  hooded  valoor ; 
aad,  when  It  appears,  it  will  bate.  • 

Ori.  Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Gm.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  wlth^There  b 
llatteiT  la  frlendiolp. 

OrU  And  I  will  tabe  ap  that  with— Give  the 
devil  his  due. 

Ceis.  Well  placed ;  tUere  stands  year  fHend  for 
the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb, 
with— A  pox  of  the  devil. 

Ori.  Yon  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how 
much— A  fooFs  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

CVm.  You  have  shot  over. 

Ori,  Tts  not  the  first  time  you  were  over* 
shot. 


Enter  a  MissBNOia. 

Mess,  My  lord  high  eoastable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  teat. 

Con,  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  t 

Mess,  The  lord  GrandprA. 
■'  OoH,  A  vallaat  aad  most   expert  gentleman. 
^WouU  it  were  day  I— Abs,  poor  Harry  of  Eag- 
landh- he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,   as  we 
do. 

Ori.  What  a  wretehed  and  peevbhf  fellow  is 
thb  king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  flit-brafaied 
followers  so  far  out  of  hb  knowledge  1 

Om,  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  ran  away. 

Ori.  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any 
Intellectoal  atmonr,  they  oonld  never  wear  such 
heavy  bead-pieces. 

Ram.  That  bland  of  Eagland  breeds  very  va- 
liant creatures ;  their  mastiffs  are  of  anmatcb- 
able  ooufige. 

Ori.  Foolbh  curs  I  that  run  wiaking  into  the 
mouth  of  a  Russbn  bear,  aad  have  their  heads 
milled  like  rotten  apples  t  Yoa  may  as  well  say 
that*s  a  valbnt  fiea,  that  dare  cat  hb  breakfhst 
on  the  lip  of  a  lion. 

!  A^WV.'?*!'*  *"  ♦•"?•  ^"  f«l«wity  I  ht  UMM,  hi* 
juIoMf  II  Itiii  from  cjrirjr  boily  b«i  hi*  lachrj-,  SDd  «ih«a 
tt  BitpvAn,  II  «iU  fall  oir. 

t  Fuoli*h. 


I  Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  eonntry  coeka  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toO, 
And  the  third  boor  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Prond  of  their  nambers,  and  secarc  in  soul, 
Tbe  confident  and  over-lusty  %  French 
Do  the  low-iated  English  pby  at  dice ; 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-galled  alght. 
Who,  like  a  fool  and  agly  witch,  doth  Uap 
So  tedionslv  away.    The  poor  condcflsaed  Eng- 
lish, 
Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watcbfhl  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger ;  aad  their  gcstaie  saA, 
lavestiag  tank«lean  cheeks,  aad  war-wera  caai», 
Presenteth  them  uato  the  gaxing  moon 
So  maay  horrid  ghosts.    Oh !  now,  who  wiU  be- 
hold 
The  royal  captaia  of  thb  rala'd  bead, 
Walkiag  from  watch  to  watch,  tnm  teal  t» 

teat. 
Let  him  cry— Prabe  and  glonroB  hb  head  I 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  hb  hetf ; 
Bids  them  good-morrow,  with  a  modest  aslk : 
Aad  calls  them  brothers,  frieBds,andoBaBtr7nMa. 
Upon  hb  royal  Akc  there  b  no  aole. 
How  dread  an  army  bath  enrxmaded  htaa ; 
Nor  doth  be  dedicate  one  Jot  of  c<do«r 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 
But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaiat. 
With  cheerfbl  semblance,  aad  sweet  mntitji 
That  every  wretch,  pining  aad  pale  beibie, 
Beholdlag  him,  plucks  comfort  from  hb  bsks ; 
A  brgess  aalversal.  like  the  saa, 
His  liberal  eve  doth  give  to  every  oae, 
Thawlag  cold  fear.    Thea,  mean  aad  gcaOc  sU, 
Behold,  as  may  nnwovthlaess  define, 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  In  the  night : 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fiy  i 
Where  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  much  dbgnc*- 
With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  Mis, 
Right  m  disBos'd,  in  brawl  rldicukHit,- 
The  name  of  Aglncourt:  Yet,  sit  aad  see; 
Minding  «  tme  things,  by  what  chelr  bo^|^ 


•  OemTr,  ImiIt. 
t  Disrolovrcii  by  th«  slr«n  af  Ui«  mtt^ 
t  OT«r-*«iic7.  I  Calliiif  !•  — — «" 


Scene  L 


KING  HENRY  V. 


SCEMK  /.— Ylc  AgHik  Vamp  mt  Agltiftirt. 

JStUtr  King  Hiaar,  BturoRO,  mmd  Glosim. 

iT.  Hen.  GloMer.  'lit  trw,  thil  we  are   In 
frm  diMcr ; 
The  c>«i*«r  tbeietnre  ilMold  oar  coanife  be.~ 
Good     morroir,     brollicr     Bedford.— Go4     Al- 

TiMre  it  MMiie  toal  of  goodnett  In  Uiinp  erU, 
Woald  men  obtenriaKlj  ditlil  il  oal : 
For  mmr  had  neiglihoar  maket  at  early  illrren, 
Wbicb  It  bolb  bcaiUifnl  and  fwHl  bathandrr : 
Bctidet,  tbcy  are  oar  outward  conicleucet. 
And  iKeadiert  to  at  all ;  adnimiUhlns, 
Thai  we  tbonid  drett  nt  fiiirly  for  onr  end. 
That  may  we  gather  honey  fr^mi  the  weed, 
And  nake  a  moral  of  the  devil  hinitelf. 

Ettier  BapixoHASi. 

Goad  morrow,  old  Sir  Tliomat  Brplngham : 
A  good  toll  pillow  for  that  good  white  bead 
Were  better  than  a  charlltb  turf  ni  France. 

Erf.  Not  to,  ny  liege ;  tliit  lodging  liket  me 
better, 
SfaKe  I  may  tay^aow  lie  I  tike  a  king. 

AT.  Hen.  'Tit  good  for  uien  to  love  their  pre* 
teat  paiut, 
L'pon  etample  ;  to  the  tpirit  It  eaied  : 
And,  when  the  mind  it  qaicken'd  oat  uf  doaU, 
The  orgaat,  iboagb  defuna  ind  dead  before, 
Bnak  up  their  drowty  grave,  and  newly  wove 
With  catlcd  tlottgb  *  and  freth  legerity  t 
Lead   me   thy    cloak,   Sir    Tboinat.— Broihert 

both, 
Commewd  nie  to  the  princet  In  oar  camp : 
Do  my  good-morrow  to  them  ;  aad,  anon, 
l>etire  them  all  to  my  pavillton. 

GU.  We  than,  my  liege. 

[Extumt  GKOtraa  aad  Bbdvobu. 

Kff.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  t 

K.  Htm^  No,  my  good  knight ; 
Co  with  my  l>rotbert  to  my  lordt  of  Eugliud  x 
1  and  my  Immoqi  mutt  debate  a  while. 


Aad  thca  1  woald  no  other  company. 

The  Lord  in  heavea  blett  thee,  nable 


Hayryl  r£rJ/ EapixoHta. 

K.  Hen.  God-a-mcrcy,  old  heart  I  thoa  tpeak* 
at  cheerfully. 

Enter  Pi  trot.. 

put.  Qni  Pd  tk  f 
K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Pist.  Oitcuti  unio  me ;  Art  thon  ofllcer ; 
Or  art  thoa  bate,  comnioti,  and  popular  t 
K.  Hen.  1  ^m  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 
Pitt.  Trailett  tboa  tlie  pnittant  pike  f 
K.  Hen.  Kven  to :  Wliat  are  yoa  t 
put.  At  good  a  geaileman  at  the  emperor. 
JT.  Hen,  Then  you   are   a  better   than   the 

khig. 
put.  The  hing't  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of 
■old, 
A  bkl  of  life,  an  hnp  t  of  fame  ; 
Of  parentt  good,  of  litt  must  valiant : 
I  kite  hit   dirty  thoe,   and   from    my  beart- 

tlringt 
I  love  the  lovely  bnlly.    Wbat't  Iby  name  t 
K.  Hen.  Harry  te  Key. 
put.  Le  ttog !  a  Cornith  name :  art  thou  of 

Cornish  crewt 
E.  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Weltbmaa. 
Pht.  Knowett  thoa  FlacUen. 
AT.  Hen    Yn« 

put.  Tell  him,  I'll  knock  hit  leek  about  bit 
pate, 
Upcn  Saint  Davy't  day. 

K  .  Hen.  Do  not  yoa  wear  your  dagger    In 
yoar  cap  that  day,  lett  he  knock  that  about  yourt. 
put.  Art  ihou  hit  friend  t 
K.  Hen,  And  hit  kiunnan  too. 
put.  Thejigo  tor  thee  then  I 

*  M««Kb  il  i%0  tkia  wfiitli  M>r|««Hli  SNltuallv  Ibrvw 
•C  1  LicliiBCM    mwlrlcncM  |  sva 


E.  Hen.  I  thank  yoa :  God  be  with  yon  I 
PM.  My  name  it  I'isitil  called.  [ejrlt. 

E.  Hen,  It  tartt*  «HI  with  )-our  fleiceaett. 

BMer  Fki'KLLaa  aad  Gowaa,  sevtrntig. 

Cor.  Capuin  Flaellen  t 

Pin.  Sol  in  the  name  of  Cbetha  Christ, 
laeak  lower.  It  It  the  greateit  admiratioa  In 
tae  anivertal  'orld,  when  the  true  and  ancient 
preragailfet  and  lawt  of  the  wart  it  aot  kept : 
If  you  would  take  the  |Mlut  Imt  to  eaamine  the 
wart  of  IHNnpey  the  Grrat,  ym  tball  Sad,  I 
warraat  you,  that  there  it  no  tittle  taddle,  or 
pibble  pabble.  In  l*oinpey't  camp :  I  warraat 
yoa,  von  tball  And  the  ceremonlet  of  the  wart, 
and  the  caret  of  li,  aad  the  forms  of  It,  aad  the 
tobrlety  of  it,  aad  the  modetty  of  It,  to  be  other- 
wise. 

tiptt.  Why  the  enemy  It  load  ;  )-oa  beard  bim 
aU  night. 

PtH.  If  the  enemy  It  an  aM  aad  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coicomh  $  It  it  meet,  think  yoa  that  we 
tboald  also,  look  yon,  he  an  ast  and  a  fool,  and 
a  prating  coxeomb ;   in   )-our  own  coatcieuce 

ttOWt 

Gatp.  I  will  tpeak  lower. 
Pirn.  1  pray  yon,  and  beteech  yoa,  that  joii 
will.  '[EjieMnt  Gowia  untl  FLtBLLK'n. 

AT.  Hen.  Tboiigh   It  appear   a   little   out   of 
fathion. 
There  It  much  care  and  valour  In  tbit  Welth- 
man. 

Enter  Batis,  Couut,  and  WiLi.uiit. 

Conrt.  Brother  John  Batet,  it  not  that  the 
muniiug  which  breaks  yonder  t 

Bate*.  1  think  il  be :  but  we  have  no  great 
cause  to  desire  tbe  approach  of  day. 

M'Ui.  We  tee  > under  the  lieginnlng  of  the 
day,  but,  I  think,  we  shall  ne^'er  tee  the  end  of 
K.— Who  goet  there  t 

X.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Will.  Under  what  captain  terve  yoa  f 

E.  Hen.  Under  Sir  Thomat  Erpingliam. 

$yill.  A  good  old  commaudcr,  and  a  moti 
kind  gentleman :  1  pray  )ou,  what  tbinkt  be  uf 
our  ettalet 

E.  Hen.  Even  at  men  a  recked  upon  a  tand, 
that  look  to  be  wathed  olT  the  next  tide. 

Emte*.  Ha  hath  not  told  hit  thought  lo  the 
kingt 

A .  Hen.  No ;  nor  It  it  not  meet  he  tboiild. 
For,  though  I  tpeak  il  to  )«u,  1  think  tbe  king 
It  but  a  man,  at  I  am :  tbe  violet  tmellt  lo  bim, 
at  it  doth  to  me ;  the  element  tbowt  to  biui,  at 
It  doth  to  me ;  all  hit  tcniet  have  but  bunuu 
conditlont :  t  hit  ceremonlet  laid  by,  in  bit  nt- 
kednett  he  appeart  but  a  man ;  and  tliough  bit 
aflcctiont  are  higher  mounted  than  opr't,  yH, 
when  they  ttoop.  they  ttoop  witn  the  like  wing  ; 
therefore  when  he  teet  reatoii  of  feart»  at  we 
do.  hit  feart,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  tame  re- 
lish at  our*t  are  :  Yet,  in  reatou,  no  man  thouki 
pottett  bim  with  any  appearauce  of  fear,  lett 
he,  by  thowiiig  it,  tboald  dltbearten  bit  army. 

Bate*.  He  may  thow  what  outward  ooarage 
be  will :  bat,  I  believe,  at  cold  a  night  at  'lit, 
be  could  with  himtelf  in  the  Tbamet  up  to  tbe 
neck ;  and  to  I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at 
all  adventuret,  to  we  were  quit  here. 

E»  Hen.  By  my  troth,  1  will  tpeak  my  con- 
science of  the  king  ;  1  think,  he  woald  not  wish 
biiiiteif  aay  where  bat  where  he  it. 

Bate*.  Then,  'woald  he  were  hrre  aloae ;  to 
thould  he  be  ture  to  be  rautomed,  awl  a  many 
poor  men't  livet  taved. 

E.  Hen.  I  dare  tay  yoa  love  him  not  to  ill,  lo 
with  him  here  alone ;  howtoever  you  tpeak  ibis. 
to  feel  other  mea't  mindt;  Metliinkt,  I  c«»uld 
aot  die  any  where  to  contented,  as  in  the  king's 
company  *,  bit  cause  being  Jusi,  and  his  quart vl 
honourable. 


•  Axrcrt. 
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HliL  Tbal*!  mote  thM  we  Uow.  I 

Bait*.  Ay,  or  more  thu  we  ihoold  teck  tfler  ; 
ffsr  we  know  euoiif  h,  if  we  know  we  are  the 
kinf'i  ftulijca* ;  if  Bis  cause  be  wrottg,  our  obc- 
dkiice  10  tiM  ^kif  wipes  tbe  crime  of  It  oat  of 
us. 

fnit.  Bat,  if  tlie  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hath  a  heavy  rcckoninf  to  make ;  when 
ail  those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  off 
in  a  battle,  shall  Join  together  at  the  btlerday,* 
and  cry  all— We  died  at  sach  a  place ;  some, 
swearing;  some,  crjiug  for  a  surgeon;  some, 
upon  their  wives  left  poor  behind  them ;  some 
vpon  the  debts  they  owe;  some  upon 
their  chihUen  rawly  t  left.  I  am  afeard  there 
are  few  die  well,  that  die  In  battle ;  for  how  can 
they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  wbev  blood 
Is  their  arguuient  1  Now,  If  these  men  do  not 
die  well.  It  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the  king 
that  led  them  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey,  were 
against  all  proportion  of  snblectlon. 

X.  Hen.  80,  If  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father 
tent  about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry 
upon  the  sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness, 
by  your  rule,  should  be  imposed  upon  bis  fk- 
tber  that  sent  him :  or  If  a  servant  niider  his 
master's  command,  traaaponlnf  a  sam  of  money, 
be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die  in  many  Irre- 
coucUed  iniquities,  yon  may  call  the  business  of 
tbe  master  tbe  author  of  the  servant's  damna- 
tion :— But  this  Is  not  so :  the  king  is  not  bonnd  to 
answer  the  particular  endlnp  of  his  soldiers, 
the  father  or  his  son,  nor  tbe  master  of  his  ser- 
vant ;  for  they  pnrpoee  not  their  death,  when 
they  purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  nu 
king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless  If  it  come  to 
the  arMtrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all 
Biispotted  soldiers.  Some,  peradventure,  have 
on  them  tbe  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived 
murder;  some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the 
broken  seals  of  perjury ;  some,  making  tbe  wars 
their  bulwark,  tnat  have  before  gored  tbe  gentle 
bosom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now, 
If  these  men  have  defeated  tbe  law,  and  outrun 
native  puulshment,|  though  they  can  outstrip 
men,  tbey  have  no  wings  to  fly  from  God :  war 
Is  his  vengeance ;  so  that  here  men  are  puuishrd, 
for  before-breach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  the 
king's  quarrel :  where  tbey  feared  the  death, 
they  have  borne  Hfe  away;  and  where  tliey 
would  be  safe,  they  pert^b  :  Then  if  they  die  un- 
provided, no  more  Is  the  klug  guilty  of  ibeir 
damnation,  than  he  was  before  guHly  of  those 
Impieties  for  the  which  tbey  are  now  visited. 
Every  subject's  duty  Is  the  king's ;  bat  every 
subject's  snul  Is  his  own.  Therefore  should 
every  soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man 
In  his  bed,  wuh  every  mote  ont  of  his  con- 
science ;  and  dying  so,  death  is  to  htm  advan- 
tage :  or  not  dying,  tbe  time  was  blesiedly  lost, 
wherein  such  preparation  was  gained :  and,  In 
him  that  escipes,  tt  were  not  sin  to  think,  that 
making  God  so  ftec  an  offer,  he  let  faim  outlive 
that  day  to  see  hte  greatness,  and  to  teach  others 
how  tbey  shonM  prepare. 

fTf/f.  Tis  certain,  that  everv  man  that  dies 
Ml,  the  ill  Is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  Is  not 
to  answer  for  it. 

Bates,  I  do  not  desire  be  should  answer  for 
me ;  nnd  yet  I  determine  to  Aght  lustily  for 
him. 

A",  Mem,  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  he 
would  not  be  ransomed. 

Hill.  Ay,  be  said  so,  to  make  ns  light  cheer- 
fully :  but,  when  onr  threats  are  cot,  he  may  be 
ransomed,  and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Hen.  If  I  live  to  see  It,  I  will  never  trast 
his  word  after. 

HI//.  'Mass,  you'll  pay  $  him  then  I  That's  a 
peruous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a  poor 
and  private  displeasure  can  do  against  a  mon- 

^  .        *  Til*  law  4a)-,  Ik*  «l«v  of  Jiiditiiiant. 

t  S«kI«I«iiIv.  i  I.  #.  ranUbmant  in  ikair  na- 

ti*a  roMnitv.  I  Ta  uajr  hara  aigBiflaa  la  briag 

■•  •KcwMi,  la  pwaitb. 
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«ii  g»  abovt  to  tarn  ibe  vm 
In  his  lire  with 
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arcbt  yoa  amy  ns  wdl 
to  Ice,  with  ftaning 
fcatber.   Yonll  never  tmsl  his 
tls  a  foolish  saying. 

K,  Hen.  Your   reproof    la 
round  V*  I  shoold  beaafiT  mWk 
were  convenient. 

H'iU.  Let  it  be  a 
live. 

K.  Hen.  I  embrace  It. 

mu.  How  shall  I  kimw  Ibce  again. 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and 
will  wear  it  in  my  boiiuet :  then.   If  ever 
darest    acknowledge   It,    I   will   make    it    my 
quarrel. 

Hl/I.  Here's  my  glove;  five  me  amMhcr  of 
thine. 

X.  Hen,  Tliere. 

^rm.  This  will  I  also  wear  la  my  cap:  If 
ever  tho«  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow, 
ThU  U  mp  glove,  by  this  band,  I  will  tskc  tiicc 
a  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Hen.  If  ever  I  nve  to  see  U,  I  wiU  dbtA- 
lenge  It. 

H'iU.  Thon  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  I  will  do  It,  tho<^  I  taU 
thee  in  the  king's  oompany. 

WIU.  Keep  thy  woid :  fhie  thee  wdl. 

Baiea.  Be  friends,  yon  English  feeto,  he 
friends ;  we  have  French  qnaiiels  eaongh,  if  ysa 
could  tell  how  to  reckon. 

K,  Hen.  Indeed,  the  French  may  faiy  twniy 
French  crowns  to  one,  tliey  will  beat  ns ;  fcr 
they  bear  them  on  their  shonideri :  Bat  it  is 
no  English  treason  to  cnt  French  Crowns ;  sad 
to-morrow,  the  king  himself  will  be  a  dipper. 

{Sxeumt  SeUieru 
Upon  the  king  I  let  ns  oar  lives,  our  souls. 
Our  debts,  our  careful   wives,    onr  chOdrca, 

and 
Onr  sins  lay  on  the  king  ;'-we  must  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition  I  twln-bom  with  greatneis, 
Subjteted  to  the  breath  of  every  fool. 
Whose   sense  no  more  can   feel  bat  hb  a«a 

wringing  I 
What  Infinite  heart's  ease  nnst  kinp  neglect. 
That  private  men  ei^oy  1 
And  what  have   kings,   that   privates  have  ael 

too, 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony  t— 
And  what  art  thon,  thou  Idol  ceremony  T 
What  kind  of  god  art  thon,  that  soflTrr^  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  Uiy  worshippers  f 
What  are  thy  renu  t  what  are  thy  comiags  let 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  wurih  ! 
What  Is  the  soul  of  adoration  f  t 

Art  thon   aaght  else  hot  place,  degree,  md 

form. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  In  other  men  f 
Wherein  thon  art  less  happy  being  feaiM 
Than  tbey  In  fearing. 
What  drink'U  thon    oft,   instead    eC 

But  polson'd  'flattery  t   O  be  skk,  great  gmt- 
And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cnre  t 
Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  ont 
With  titles  blown  from  adulaltont 
Will  It  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  batdlagt 
Canst  thou,  when  thon  commaad'st  the  bcgpr'i 

Command  the  health  of  Itt    Noy  thon  pceed 

dream; 
That  play'st  so  siilnly  with  a  klng^  repos<; 

1  am  a  king,  that  And  thee ;  and  I  know, 
Tls  not  tbe  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  boll. 
The  sword,  tbe  mace,  the  crown  imperiai. 
The  enter-tUsued  robe  of  cold  and  prarl. 
The  farced  $  title  ruuuhig  'fore  the  king, 
llie  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  world. 


•  Taa  raaith.  «  *«  Wkal  la  tb«  raal  ww%h  «> 

intrinair  valua  of  a«l«ratla«."  t  V*nr4  m 

Cmtfui.    Tha  imhiM  paC*   w\*%  «ttk  •kitk   a  hia<^ 
Raaa  la  iaifwl«cad 
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ii«,  Boc  all  these,  tbrtoe^tMICMM  eerenenv, 
N«t  all  tkCK,  liOd  te  bed  n^leMlcel, 
CiB  sleep  to  aoMMllj  ■■  die  wietcbcd  tlsve : 
Who,  vitli  a  body  Oll'd,  aad  vacaat  mlad, 

to  rot,  enNBm'd  wUb    dUtreufnl 


Hvn^  Mce  horrid  nickt,  the  child  of  hdl ; 
Bat,  llfce  a  lacfcejr,  froaii  the  rtee  to  tet, 
•vcau  In  the  eye  of  Pbcebae,  aad  all  nlfht 
Ucepa  ia  Elytiam  ;  aext  day,  after  dawa. 
Doth  riic  awl  help  Hyperloa  •  to  bit  horie ; 
Aad  follows  ao  the  ever-ruaalaf  year 
Wtth  praMabk  lahoar,  to  hia  graTe ; 
Aady  bat  for  ceremonyj  sach  a  vretch, 
Wladiaf  ap  days  with  loU,   aad    Bights   with 

sleep, 
Hsd  the  fore-haod  aad  vaotage  of  a  Uag . 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  ooaatiy's  peace, 
Eigoya  it ;  bat  la  gross  biala  little  wuCa, 
Wbift  waich  the  kiag  heepb  to  maiatalo  the 


best  advaaiages. 


Whasehoan  the 


BiUer  BariMOHAif. 
Ay.  My  lord,  yoar  noMes,  Jeatoas  of  yoar 


Seek  thromtb  yoar  camp  to  flad  yoa. 

K,  Hen.  Good  old  linlgbt. 
Collect  them  all  together  at  my  teat  s 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

At-  -i  shall  do't,  my  lord.  {BxU. 

X.  ifeit.  O  God  of  batdesi  steel  my  soldlefs' 
hcarUI 
Possess  thrm  aot  with  foar ;  ta|e  from  them 


The  sease  of  reckoaiag,  if  the  opposed  aam- 

hers 
Plaek  their  hearts  from  them  I— Not  to-day,   O 

Lord. 

0  aot  to^lay,  think  aot  apoa  the  Aalt 
Mf  teber  made  ia  compaasliig  the  crown  I 
>  Richard's  body  have  interred  new  ; 

Aad  OB  it  have  bestow'd  more  coatrlte  tears, 
Tbaa  from  it  Issaed  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  haadicd  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither  d  bands  hold  ap 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and   I  have 

balk 
Two  chaatrlcs,   where    the    sad  and  solemn 

Biag  ataifor  Richard's  sonl.    More  will  I  do : 
Thongh  all  that  I  can  do.  Is  nothing  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  alter  ail, 
baptaiag  pairdoa. 

Snttr  Olostib.' 
CIS.  My  liege  1 
K,  Hem.  My  brother  Gloster's  voice  t«-Ay  ; 

1  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee  :— 

The  dsy  my  friends,  and  all  things  stay  for  me. 

[JCrriM/. 

SCS^E  //.—Tie  French  Camp. 

AlerDAOPHiv,  Oblbans,  Rambobbs,  and 

oihtri. 

OrL  The  san  dotti  gild  oar  armoar ;  ap,  my 

lords. 
Ifam.  MoHiex  sekeval:-^Uy  horse!  »aiet/ 

iactmagt  ha  I 
OrL  O  brave  spirit ! 

On.  Via  !f-^U$  taux  wi  U  terre 

OH,  men  pnUr  Fahr  et  UJeur- 
Den.  cull  coasin  Orleans. 

EnUr  COMSTABLB. 

New,  ny  lord  ConataMe  I  ^ 


lAoaU 


*  Th«  na. 
rafiBf 


Cbn.  Hark,  how  onr  steeds  for  present  scfb 

vice  aelgh. 
Dnn.  Mooat  them,  and  make  incision  In  thdr 
hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  hi  English  eyes. 
And   doat*   them   with   saperflnons    coarsge: 
Hal  ^ 

Haas.  What,  will  yon  hare  them  weep  oar 
horses'  blood  f 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natanil  tears  f 

Alfer  m  Mbssbmobb. 

Meee.  The  Bagllsh  are  embattled,  yoa  Preach 

peers. 
Oen.  To  horse  yoa  gallant  priaccs  I  straight 

to  bone! 
Do  bat  behold  yoa  poor  aad  starred  baad. 
And  yoar  fair  show  shall  sack  away  their  soalSf 
Leaving  them  bat  the  shales  and  basks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enoagb  for  all  oar  hands  ; 
Scarce  blood  enoagb  In  all  their  sickly  veias. 
To  give  each  naked  cartle-axe  a  stala. 
That  oar  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  oat. 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport ;  tet  as  bat  blow  oa 

tbem. 
The  vapoar  of  oar  valoar  will  o'ertara  them. 
Tls  positive  'gslaat  all  exceptions,  lords. 
That  oar  soperilooas  lackeys,  and  oar  pemantsr- 
Who,  in  unnecessary  actloa,  awarm 
Aboat  our  aqoarea  of  battle,— were  eaoagh 
To  purge  this  Held  of  such  a  hiiding  f  foe  ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountaiu's  basis  by 
Took  staad  for  idle  specalatloa  : 
But  that  our  honours  must  not.    What's  to  my  t 
A  very  little  little  let  as  do. 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 
Tbe  tucket-soBuaace,  1  and  the  Bote  to  moant : 
For  oar  approach  shall  so  much  dare  tbe  Seld, 
That  Eagland  shi 


yield. 


shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and 


Xtnter  Obamdpbb. 

C-rnttd,  Why  do  yoa  stay  so  long,  my  hirds 

of  France  f 
Yon  Island  carrlona,  despemie  of  their  bones, 
lll-fsvoar'dly  become  the  morning  Held  : 
Their  rsgged  cartaias  (  poorly  are  let  loose, 
Aad  onr  air  shakes  them  passing  scomrnlly. 
Big    Mars   seems   haakrapt  In    their    beggar'd 

host. 
And  foiatly  throngh  a  rasty  beaver  peeps. 
Tbclr  horsemen  sit  like  flxed  candlesticks. 
With  torch-slaves  la  their  baad  i  aud  their  poor 

Jades 
Lob  down  their  beads,  dropping  their  hides  aad 

hips ;  [eyra  ; 

The   gam   down-roping    from  their  psledead 
And  in  their  pnle  dull  mouths  the  glmmal  |  bit 
Lies  foal  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motion. 

less; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crowsy 
Fly  o'er  tbem  all,  impatient  for  their  honr 
Description  cannot  suit  Itself  in  words. 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  baltia 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  It  shows  itself. 
Cen.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they 

stay  for  death. 
Dan.  Shall  wa  go  send  them  dlnnen»  and 

fresh  suits. 
And  give  their  fostlng  horses  provender. 
And  aOer  flgtat  with  tbem  t 
Cen.  I  stay  but  for  my  gnard ;  On,  to  the 

field: 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  tmmpet  lake, 
Aad  ase  It  for  my  haste.    Come,  eome  away  i 
The  san  Is  high,  and  we  ontwear  the  day. 

[Ktennt. 

■  Do  fb««i  ••t,  rat{iic«Uh  ibem. 
t  McM»  dmpl«abl«.  i  lit*  aaM*  f  f  •»  tn 

tfdutlMy  g*iivl*h  •«  the  Irampau  |  C*li*«i« 

I  Ring. 
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KING  HENRY  V. 


Act  IT. 


SCENE  lir.'^Tke  BttgU$h  Camp, 

Xkierthe  English  Host i  Olostbr,  Bkdfobd, 
EXXTBR,  Salisiury,  and  Wkstmobbland. 

GU,  Where  is  the  Unci 

Btd  The  king  bUnaelf  is  rode  to  view  Ihelr 

battle. 
West*  or  flchtiBg  men  they  lunre  fall  tliree- 

•core  tDouund. 
JEre.  There^  live  to  one ;  liesidet  they  «U  are 

fresh. 
SaU  God's  ann  strike  with  as  I  tis  a  feaifal 
odds. 
God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all ;  V\\  to  my  charge  : 
If  we  BO  move  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heavea« 
Then,  Joyfully,  my  noble  lord  of  Bed(ii>rd, 
My   dear    lord   Gloster,    and    my   good  lord 

Exeter, 
And  my  Jilnd  kinsman,  waniors  all,  adiea  I 
B€d.    Farewell,  good  Salisbury ;   and   good 
'  lock  go  with  thee  t 

Are.  Farewell,  kind  lord ;  light  valiantly  to- 
day •: 
And  vet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  nkoA  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  ftam'd  of  the  Arm  truth  of  valour. 

{Exit  Salisbury. 
Bed*  He  is  u  foil  of  valonr,  as  of  kindness ; 
Princely  in  both. 
Wut.  O  that  we  now  had  here 

EiUer  King  Uxmrt. 

Bttt  one  ten  thonsand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day  1 

jr.  Hen,  What's  he,  that  wishes  sot 
My  cousin  Westmoreland  t— No,  my  fUr  oonsin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will  I   1   pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man 

more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetoos  for  gold : 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yearns  *  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 
But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  bonoar, 
1  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No,  'faith,  my  eoz,  wish  not  a  man  from  Eng- 
land : 
ChxI's  peace  1    I   would  not  tose  so  great  an 

honour. 
As  one  man  more,  mrtbinks  wonld  share  fh>m 

me, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.    Oh  1  do  not  wish  one 

morei 
Rattier  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  throogh  my 

host. 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  light. 
Let  him  depart :  bis  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse  : 
We  would  not  die  in  tbat  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd  the  feast  of  Crisplan ;  t 
He   that    ouuives  this   day,  and  comes   safe 

home. 
Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 
And  rous«  him  at  the  name  of  Crisplan  : 
He  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 
Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  bis  friends. 
And  say— to-morrow  is  Saint  Crisplan  : 
Then  will  he  strip   his  sleeve,  and  show  his 

scars. 
And  say,  these  woonds  I  had  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  shall  not  all  forget ; 
But  he'll  remember,  with  advantages. 
What  feats  he  did  that  day :    Then   shall  our 

names, 
Familiar  iu  their  mouths  as  household  word»« 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Oloster, 
Be  in  their  dowing  cups  freshly  remember'd : 
This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  bis  son  ; 

*  Grievci. 
t'Th<>  b»Ml«  of  Afiucsutc  WAS  Toaght   OctobM  S, 
<!H.  Crnpia*t  dkfi 


And  Crispin  Crtspian  shall  ne'er  go  I9 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  worid. 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  haroy  few,  we  hUMl  of  brotheia : 

For  he  to-day  ttiat  sheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother :  be  he  ne'er  so  vilc^ 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  oonditlon  : 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themselves  accura'd  they  were  ael 

here ! 
And  bold  their   manhoods    dMap,  while  aaf 

speaks. 
That  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

&tter  SaliAurt. 

Sal.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yonrsdf  «ilk 
speed  : 
The  French  are  bravely  *  In  their  battles  set. 
And  will  with  ail  expedience  t  chaiie  on  ui. 
JT.  Men^  All  things  are  ready.  If  our  aiiods 

be  so. 
West.  Perish  the  man-,  whoec  mfaid  is  back- 
ward now  ! 
K*  Hen.  Then  dojt  not  wish  more  help  from 

England,  cousin  t 
West.,  God's  will,  my  liege,  Nponld  you  sod  I 
alone. 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  sot  E 
K.  Hen.  Why,  now  thou  bast  onsrishM  ft«c 
thousand  men ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  as  one.— 
You  know  yoor  places :  God  be  with  yen  all  I 

TWftef.— JBiler  MonTjov. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  oome  to  know  of  thee, 

king  Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransom  «thoa  wilt  now  oompooad. 
Before  thy  most  assured  overthrow : 
Fur,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gidf. 
Thou  needs  must  be  cngtuited.    ieida,  to 

mercy. 
The  Conctable  desires  thee,  tbon-vrUt  mind  % 
Thy  followf  rs  of  repentance ;  tbat  tbdr  ssub 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  when  (wrelehcs)  thck 

poor  bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 
K.  Hen.  Who  bath  seat  thee  nowl 
Mont.  The  Constable  of  France. 
JC.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer 

back; 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sdi  my  bonce 
Good  God  t  why  should  they  mock  poor  fdlowi 

thust 
The  man  tbat  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skte 
WhUe  the  beast  liv'd,  was  killM  with  hoatlai 

him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  donbt. 
Find  native  graves  ;  upon  the  which  I  trust. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass  i  of  this  day's  wort : 
And  those  tbat  leave  their  valiant  bones  i* 

France, 
Dying  like  men,  tbongh  burled  in  your  di^ 

They  shall  be  fkmM ;  for  there  the  iun.  ihsH 

greet  them. 
And  draw  their  bonoura  reeking  np  to  hcawn ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  paru  to  choke  your  dimr. 
The  smell  whereof  shaU   breed  a  plague  u 

France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  Englisfc ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  buUct's  gnxui|> 
Break  out  Into  a  second  course  of  mischieff 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortaUty. 
Let  me  speak  proudly  ;— Tell  the  ConslaUe, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day ,  I 
Our  gayuess,  and  our  gUt,  Y  are  all  besmirtli  a 
With  cfiitty  marching  In  the  painful  field ; 


•  GallsAllr.       ^      ^    . 
f  Expcdttton.  t  RcatMdl 

I  I.  *:  Inhmtn  plalc*  ftocientU  let  lot* 
I  Wc  nre  toldiera  b«c  coancly  fn%vrd. 
1  G«ld«D  shows,  •apcrftcisl  ptdiag. 


•  •S^i- 


Seme  IV 


KINO  HENRY  V. 


Tbere^  not  a  pleec  «C  ftUfctf  la  oar  kott, 
(Oooi  nioMat,  I  hope,  we  iliiU  ■ot  fl^J 
Aid  time  haik  wan  aa  into  tleveary ; 
Bet,  bf  the  nan,  oor  Iwarte  are  In  the  trim : 
Aut  mj  peef  toMlera  tell  me,  yet,  ere  night, 
Thcyll  be  in  fiesher  robct ;  or  they  nail  l^ck 
The  tV  WW  eoata  o'er  the  French  eoidlere' 
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Aa4  tan  then  ont  of  tenrlee.    If  they  do  this, 

iA«,  If  Ood  plea«e,  they  thail,)  my  ruieom  then 
rui  Mon  be  levied.    HeraM,  eave  thoa  thy  la- 
hoar; 
Cone  thoB  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald  ; 
They^ffaall  hava  none,  I  s#ear,  bnt  tbcM'my 

Joints: 
Which  if  they  have  u  I  will  leare  'em  to  them. 
Shall  yfeM  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 
Mvmi.  I  Shalt,  king  Harty.    And  so  fare  thee 
well: 
ThoB  never  Shalt  hear  herald  any  more.    [BtU. 
K,  Hen.  I  fear,  thoalt  once  more  come  egatai 
Ibr  ransom. 

Bmter  the  Dmkt  pf  Toaa. 

Yvrk.  My  lord,  most  bamblvou  my  knee  I  beg 
The  teMUng  of  the  vaward.  * 
K.  Hen.  Tske  It,  brave  Yoit.~irow,  soldiers, 
march  away  : — 
And  how  thoa  ptansest,  Ood,  dlspoee  the  day  I 

[kxeunt. 

8CBNB  ir^TkeJUia  9f  BatiU. 

Alsrwau:  Bxemrskmt,    Bmter  PaanoH  Sol- 
si  aa.  Pistol,  and  Bor. 

Pkt.  ndd.  car. 

#V.  dW.  Je  pense,  amt  mms'etUM  U  gentU- 
h*mme  d€  bourne  qmaUt/. 

Put,  Qnalitv,  call  yoo  met— Constrne  me, 
afttboBagentkBBaT  What  Is  thy  name  1  dla- 

CBM. 

Fr.  S0L  O  MHgtumr  DUuf 

Fist.  Oh  I  slgnlenr  Dew  sbanU  he  a  gentte- 

Popend  my' words,    O    ilgnienr    Dew,   and 


0  sifaienr  Dew,  thoa  dicst  on  point  of  fox,  t 
Except,  o  stgnlenr,  Ihon  do  give  to  me 
E{ra|ions  nasoo. 
/y.  dw.  0,pr9tm9MmU€rieords!  mgnfUU 

PUt.'Uof  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty 


fir  I  wlU  fetch  thy  rim  t  oat  at  thy  thraat, 
la  drops  of  crimson  blood. 
^  Ft.  Sol,  Ett  U  tmpooHbU  d'esehapper  ia 
hne  do  ton  braof 

Pist.  Brass,  enr  1 
Than  damned  and  lanrioas  (  monntaiB  goat, 
Offer'st  ma  brass  f 

/^.  Soi.  O  pardomnoM  mop  / 

Put,  8ay*st  thoa  aae  sot  Is  that  a  toa  of 
moysf  B— 
Cooie  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  thU  slave  in  French, 
wbat  is  his  aame. 

Bog,  Bscoutezj  Comment  osteo  oouo  otp- 
peliit 

Pr,  tfol.  iienoiewr  le  For, 

Bof,  Ho  says,  his  name  la-master  Fer. 
^^PUt,  Master  Fer  I   111  fer  htm,  aad  flrkV 
hua,aad  ferret  him  ;-di8cass  the  same  hi  French 
Bolahlm. 

-Asp.  I  do  net  know  the  Fmeh  fer  fer,  and 
fcnet,  and  tiriu 

Put.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  wtll  cat  his 

woat. 

^.  S»l,  Que  dU'U,manoiourr 
B»9'  H  oie  eemoMfNie  do  uouo  diro  one 
(W  fe*teo  vouo  preots  cur  do  ooidat  Jcp 

....  •  VantvaH. 

♦  *■  oM  cml  woH  r*r  a  nfoi^.  m  cidl«d  ftoa  a  fa- 

•  ST*'*  callar  of  ihc  aama  of  Fo«. 

}  Ir*  ^■►'•'•S-.  I  La«ciTiou. 

I  Piactf  af  aaa«y.  ^  CkaitlM. 


ooi  dUpotf  toutueetukemre  de  eoupor  vootre 
gono. 

Put.  Oay,  cooper  gorge,  par  ma  toy,  peaant. 
Uaiem  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowas ; 
Or  mangled  shalt  thon  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Fr.  Sol,  O.Jo  OMM  ouppUe  pour  fmrnour 
rfe  IMen  mo  purdomner  !  Jo  ouU  gontilkommo 
do  bomno  maUou  .•  f  or^s  ma  vte,  ot  Jo  0oue 
dennerap  doua  ctnto  ooeuo, 

put.  What  are  his  woida  t 

Bop,  He  prays  yoa  to  aave  his  life :  he  Is  a 
teatleman  of  a  good  hoase ;  and,  for  his  ransom, 
he  will  give  yon  two  hundred  crowns. 

put.  Tell  him,— my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowas  will  take. 

iV.  Sol,  PetU  monoicwr,  quedU-Uf    . 

Bop.  Mkeoro  qu^U  est  eoutro  son  Juromeni, 
de  pardonnor  aueun  prUonnier ;  noamt- 
mohts,  pour  Us  eseus  quo  vous  PavetpromU, 
il  est  content  de  vous  donner  la  tiberti.  to 
franckUomemt, 

Fr,  Sol,  Sur  mes  geneujt,  jo  oout  domno 
mUlo  romoreUmens;  et  Jo  m'estimo  keareu^ 
oue  Jo  suU  tombi  entrs  Its  mains  d»un  ehooa- 
lUr,Jeponse,  le  plus  brave,  valUiut,  et  tr$s 
dUtingui  seigneur  d'Angleterre. 

put,  Bxpoaad  anto  me,  boy. 

Bop,  He  gives  you,  npon  bis  knees,  a  thoa- 
nnd  thanks:  and  he  esteems  himself  happy 
that  he  hath  Ihltea  Into  the  hands  of  (as  he 
thinks)  the  most  brave,  vaiorons,  and  thrice- 
worthy  slgnlenr  of  England. 

Plst.  As  1  sack  blood,  I  will  some  mercy 
show.— 
Fellow  me,  cur.  {Exit  Pistol. 

Bop,  Sulvez  voue  le  grand  capitaino, 
.  ^^  [Bxit  FaaaoH  SoLDiaa. 

I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  Issue  from  so 
empty  a  heart :  bat  the  saying  is  tras,— The 
empty  vessel  makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bar- 
dolph  and  Nym  had  ten  times  more  valoar  than 
this  roaring  devil  I'the  old  play,  tbst  every  one 
may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  daggrr ;  and 
they  are  both  hanged ;  and  so  would  this  be,  If 
be  darst  steal  any  thing  adveatarously.  I  mast 
stay  with  the  lackeys,  with  the  laggage  of  our 
^mp  :  the  French  might  have  a  good  prey  of  us, 
if  he  knew  of  U ;  for  there  it  aoae  to  guard  it. 
bat  boys.  [StU. 

SCENB  r.—Another  part  qf  the  FMd  qf 

Battle. 

Alarum.    Enter  Dadphiii,  OaLsiNs,  Boca- 
BOM,  COMSTABLa,  RAMBuaas,  aiuf  others. 
Con,  Odiablof 
Or  I,  O  seigneur  I^lo  Jour  est  perdu,  tout 

est  perdu  I 
Dan.  Mort  de  ma  ole  t  t\\  \e  confounded, 
alll  ^ 

Reproach  and  everlastlBg  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  onr  pinmes.— O  mesekante  for- 

tune  I 
Do  not  run  awav.  [A  short  Alarum^ 

Con.  Why,  all  onr  ranks  are  broke. 
Jkm.  O  perdnraMe  •  shame  I— lee's  slab  oar. 
selves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice 
fort 
Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ran* 

somf 
Bour.  Shame,  and  atemal  shame,  Dotfaiag  bat 
shame  1 
Let  as  die  Instant.    Oace  more  hack  again : 
And  he  that  wUl  not  follow  Boartwn  now. 
Let  him  go  henoe,  and,  with  his  cap  in  band* 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,t 
His  foirest  daughter  Is  contaminate. 
Con,  Disorder,  that  hath  spoU'd  as,  friend  ns 
nowl 
Let  us,  iu  heaps,  go  oflTer  up  oor  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fhme. 

•  LHfliuf .  t  /•  *'  Who  has  BO  men  MBtiHtv. 
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Aci  IV. 


OrL  We  are  eooufk,  vet  livtn  !■  the  fldd, 
1^  iiDoCber  up  the  Bngibb  la  oar  thronii^ 
If  anv  order  might  be  thtHight  epon. 
B9ur.  The  devil  take  order  now  I   I'll  to  the 
throog ; 
Let  life  be  •hort;  else,  ihaiiie  will  be  too  long. 

[Exeunt* 

SCBNB  ri,— Another  fmrt  qf  the  FUld, 

Aiarumt,     Enter  King  Hbmbt  and  Kvrce*  : 
ExBTsa,  and  others. 

JT.  Hen,  Weil  have  we  done,  thrtoe-vallant 

coantrymcn : 
But  all*!  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 
Ere,  The  duke  of  York  comiaends  him  to 

your  majesty. 
jr.  Hen.  Livee  be«  good  uncle  t  thrice,  with- 
in this  hour, 
I  saw  him  down ;  thrice  np  again,  and  flghtisg ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  w«s. 
Exe.   In  which  amy,  (brave  soldier  J  doth 

heUf, 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  Moody  side, 
(Yoke-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,; 
The  noble  carl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'd, 
And  takes  him  bv  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  fiice ; 
And  cries  %}iwaA.— Tarry, dear eonain  Suffolk! 
Jfjr  jomI  Mhall  thine  keep  eompanp  to  heaven : 
Tlsrry,  sweet    soui,  /or  mhte,  then  Jiy  a- 

breast ; 
As,  in  this  glorious  and  ttell-foughten /Uld, 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  I 
Upon  tnese  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up  : 
He  smll'd  me  In  the  face,  raugbt  *  me  his  hand. 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says, — Dear  my  lord, 
(Commend  mp  service  to  mjf  sovereign. 
80  did  he  tom»  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  klM'd  his  lips  ; 
And  so,  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal'd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  It  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which   1   wonld  have 

stopp'd ; 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  In  me. 
But  all  my  mother  came  Into  mine  eyes. 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

fC.  Hen.  I  blame  you  not ; 
For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  componnd 
With  mistfnl  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too.— 

[Alarum. 
But,  hark  I  what  new  alarum  Is  this  samel— 
The    French   have  reinforc'd    their   scatter'd 

men  :— 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Oive  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  riI.--Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Alarums,    Enter  Flubllbm  and  Oowbb. 

Flu.  Kill  the  povs  and  the  luggage  t  *tb  ex- 
pressly against  the  law  of  arms  :  'tis  as  arrant 
apiece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be 
odered.  In  the  'orld ;  In  your  eonsdenoe  now, 
'sitnotf  ' 

Oaw.  'Tis  ceilatai,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  fh>ffl  the  bat- 
tie,  have  done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have 
hnmed  and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the 
Una's  tent;  wherefore  the  king,  most  worthily, 
hath  cansed  every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's 
throat.    Oh  1  tls  a  gaUant  kins. 

Flu.  Ay,  be  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 
Oower:  What  call  you  the  town's  name,  where 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  t 

Gow.  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu  Why,  I  pray  yon,  is  not  pig,  great  T  The 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  hnge,  or 
the  magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckonhinf  wve 
the  phrase  to  a  lltUe  variatloBs. 


Gam.  I  think,  Alciaadcr  the  ncnt  w«s 
in  Maccdon ;  bto  fhther  waa  called    mUm  ai 
Hacedon,  as  I  take  it. 

Flu.  I  think,  U  to  in  Mnoedon,  where  Alex, 
ander  to  pom.  I  fecU  yon,  captain,— If  yon  look 
in  the  maps  of  the  'orM,  I  warrant,  yon  tkafl 
find.  In  the  comparisons  between  Hacedon  and 
Monmouth,  that  the  sitaatlonB,  look  yon,  to  both 
alike.  There  to  a  river  in  Macedon ;  and  there 
to  also  moreover  a  river  at  Hoamonth :  It  to  cal- 
led Wye,  at  Monnwnth :  bat  It  to  ouB  of  my 
pralns,  what  to  the  name  of  the  other  ri«cf ;  bat 
'tto  all  one,  tto  so  like  as  my  flafem  to  to  my 
fingen,  and  there  to  salmons  in  both*  If  son 
mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of  MowDooib's 
life  to  come  after  it  Indifferent  well ;  ior  iketc 
to  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander  (Ood  knoiwsk 
and  yon  knowj  In  hto  rages  and  hto  fiiries,  and 
hto  wraths,  and  hto  cholera,  and"  hto  moods,  and 
his  displeasures,  and  hto  indlgnnllona,  and  also 
being  a  little  intoxicates  la  hto  prains*  did»  in 
bis  ales  and  hto  angen,  look  yon,  kill  hto  pcsC 
friend,  Clytua. 

Gow.  Onr  king  to  not  like  htan  la  that ;  he 
never  killed  any  of  his  flrlends. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  well  done,  mark  yon  now,  lo 
take  tales  oat  of  my  nmoth,  ere  it  to  awde  an 
end  and  finished.  I  speak  hat  In  the  Ogvres 
and  comparisoiu  of  It :  As  Alexander  to  kill  hto 
friend  Clytus,  being  in  his  ales  and  hto  cnps ; 
so  also  Harry  Monmouth,  beii^  in  right  win 
and  hto  goot  Jndgmento,  to  tnra  away  tbe  (ai 
knight  with  the  grent  pelly-donUet :  be  was  ftU 
of  Jesto,  and  gipes,  and  knaveries,and  mocks;  I 
am  forget  hto  name. 

Crow.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  That  to  he  :  I  can  tell  yon,  there  to  geel 
men  bora  at  Monmouth. 

Gow,  Here  comes  hto  majesty. 

Alarum*  Enter  Xing  Hbmbt,  with  a  part  ef 
the  English  Forces  ;  WsawicK,  GLosrxa, 
BxBTBB,  and  others* 


jr.  Hen.  I  wna  itet  angry  since  I  came 
France 
Until  this  Instant.— Take  a  tinmpet,  hrnU ; 
Ride  thon  unto  the  horsemen  oa  yoa  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  coi 
Or  void  the  field ;  they  do  offend  oar  sight 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  oooie  to  them 
And  make  them  skirr  *  away  as  swill  as 
Enforced  fh>m  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take. 
Shall  taste  onr  mercy :— Qo,  and  tell  them  so. 


FMer  MoNTiOT. 


Exe. 


the  herald  «f  the  French, 


Glo. 


Here  comM 
my  liege. 

His  eyas  are  hnmMer  than  they 
be. 
K.  Hen.  How  now,  what  mcaaa  this, 
know'sl  thon  nel. 
That  I  have  fin'd  thcae  bonca  of  Bine  fsr 


te 
t 


Com'st  thon  again  for  ransom  t 

Mont.  No,  great  Uag : 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitabte  Ikeaae, 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  thto  hloody  fMd. 
To  book  onr  dead,  and  then  to  baiy  them ; 
To  sort  onr  noMea  fhrni  oar  nommnn  awn ; 
For  many  of  onr  fNiacea  (woe  the  while  I) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  In  mercenary  blood 
(So  do  onr  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  " 
In  blood  ot  prnioes ;)  nnd  their  wounded 
Fret  flietlocfc  deep  In  gore,  and,  with  wild 
Yerk  ont  their  wnatA  heeto  at  their  dead 

ten. 
Killing  them  twice.    O  give  na  leave,  great 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and  dispose. 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

AT.  Hen.  I  letl  thee  trely,  herald, 
I  know  not  If  the  day  be  oar's  or  no| 

*8miis. 


Scemt  III. 


KING  HBNRY  V. 


yet  %  wtKf  W  yosf 
And  gdtop  ^tr  dM  Md. 
MmmU  The  Aijr  la  yonr'fc 
JT.ilMk  PniMdbeGodfUid 
ferltl*- 
WhM  to  ihto  cHdt  calFd,  ttat 
Af— f,  Tfeejr  aU  it^Aflaeoiirt. 
jr.  ifcii.  Thea  caU  ire  thl»-<te 


oeritreaftb, 

hard  byf 
fleM  of  Afla- 


•■  the  day  of  Cris^la 
/'itf.  Yoargnmdtelheror 
pkMc  jmr  n^lMtjr.aad  yow  . 
the  ptack  prince  of  Walce,  at  1 
chfoalclct,  fiMfM  a  mott  pfive 


meaHMry,  aa't 
'   Edward 
lead  la  the 
paitle  iicre  to 


jr.  Hem,  Tbcy  did,  FlaeOea. 

/to.  Tear  Dij||eaty  layt  ?ery  trae :  If  yoar 
inttea  to  remembered  of  ll,  the  Webhmaa  did 
foot  aervtee  la  i  gardea  where  keka  dM  Rinw, 
Icekt  la  tbdr  Moamoatk  eape ;  which, 
Jesty  kaowa,  la  thia  iMar  ia  aa  hoaaar- 
able  padfe  of  tlw  tenice ;  aad,  1  do  believe, 
yoar  mi^jeaty  takca  aa  toan  to  wear  Iceh  apoa 
Salat  Tavy*s  day. 

K.  Hem,  I  wear  It  for  a  nMBMwable  hoaoar  : 
For  I  am  Welsh,  yaa  kaow,  good  cooatrynaM. 

fla.  All  the  water  hi  Wye  caaaot  waah  yoar 
anfeitr'a  Welsh  plood  oat  of  yoar  pody,  I  can 
tHf  yoa  that :  Got  pleas  It  aad  preserve  It,  as 
loag  aa  It  picaaea  hb  grace,  and  his  oi^lesty 
too! 

AT.  Hen.  Thaaks,  gaod  my  eoaatryman. 

Flu,  By  Cbesha,  1  am  yoar  nii^«scy*s  coaatry- 
aan,  I  care  not  who  know  It ;  I  will  confess  it 
to  all  the  'orld  :  1  need  aot  to  be  ashamed  of  vour 
aniieaty,  praised  be  God,  so  loaf  aa  jqn  uujeaty 
is  aa  hoaest  maa. 

K.  Mem,  God  keep  aw  so  .'—Oar  heialda  go 
with  him ; 
Brl^  aie  jnst  notice  of  the  aumbera  dead 
On  both  oar  parts — Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 
[PvbUg  to  WiLLiAMt.    Xreaa/ NoaTJOT 
aad  others, 

Ert.  Soldier,  yoa  maat  ooma  to  the  king. 

AT.  ilea.  Soldier,  why  waar'at  thoa  that  glove 
to  thy  cap  f 

HIU.  Aat  please  yoar  malesty,  tis  the  gage  of 
«ae  that  I  ahoald  fltbt  withal.  If  he  be  alive. 

it.  Hen,  An  En^lshmanr 

9Fiii,  Ant  please  vonr  nn^aty,  a  raacal,  that 
saaggcied  with  me  last  night :  who.  If  'a  live, 
aad  ever  dare  to  challenge  thto  glove,  I  have 
sworn  to  take  him  a  box  o'tbe  ear :  or,  if  1  can 
see  my  glove  la  his  cap,  (which  he  swore,  as  he 

IH 


a  soldier,  he  wonld  wear.  If  alive,)  I  will 
strike  It  oat  sonndlv. 

K.  Hen,  Vtl^t  think  yon,  captain  Flnellen ;  la 
it  at  this  soldier  keep  hU  oath  t 

Fin,  He  is  a  craven  *  aad  a  villain  elae,  aat 
plcaae  yoar  naUesly,  ia  my  conscience. 

X,  Hen,  It  mav  be.  his  enemy  is  a  gentlenMin 
•f  great  sort,  t  qane  from  the  answer  of  his  de- 
gree. 

Fht,  naagh  he  he  as  goot  a  geatleman  la 
the  tevU  la,  aa  Lacifer  and  Belzebob  himself. 
It  is  necessnry,  look  vonr  grace,  that  be  keep 
Ms  vow  aad  hia  oath ;  If  he  be  perjared,  see 
yoa  aow,  hto  repautlcm  ia  aa  arrant  a  villain, 
snd  a  JaCk-aaace,  *  aa  ever  hla  plack  ahoe  trod 
apoa  Oot'a  groaad  aad  hla  earth,  In  my  coaacl- 
eace,  to. 

K.  Hen.  Thea  keep  thy  vow,  alrrah,  whea  thoa. 
meet'st  the  Mlow. 

WUL  So  I  wlU,  my  Hege,  as  I  live. 

X,  Hem.  Who  servest  tmia  ander  t 

■FiU.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Ffa.  Oower  to  a  goot  captain ;  aad  to  goad 
kiMwIc^  aad  literatare  In  the  wara. 

K.  Hem,  Call  bfern  hither  to  me,  soMler. 

fnu.  1  will,  my  liege.  [BHi, 

K,  Hen,  Here,  Flnellen ;  wear  thon  thto  favour 
for  me,  and  stick  it  In  thy  cap :  Whea  Alengon 


Z%nH. 


4  Hlfh  nwh. 
t  For  mmn  ^Mk. 


aad  Dnadf  warn  dowa 
glove  nam  hto  helm :  If  aay 
he  to  a  friead  to 


persoa  ;  if  thoa  eacoaator  aay  aaeh,  appvehead 
him.  aa  thoa  dost  love  ma. 

Fim,  Yoar  grace  doea  nae  aa  great  hoaoara, 
aa  caa  be  desired  la  the  hearts  of  hto  aaMecto : 
1  woahl  Ma  aee  the  maa,   that  haa  hat  two 
togs,  that  ahaU  And  hhaaelf  inrlefed  at  this 
gtove,  that  to  all;    bat  I   woald  Ma  see  It 
oace ;  aa  pteaaa  Got  of  his  gnre,  that  I  might 
see  It. 
K,  Hem,  Knoweat  thoa  Oower  f 
Flu,  He  to  my  dtrar  friead,  aa  please  voa. 
jr.  Hen^  Prey  thee,  go  seek  him,  aad  briac 
him  to  my  teat. 
Flu,  I  will  fetch  him.  [BxU, 

jr.  Hen.  My  told  of  Waf«kh,aad  aqr  brother 
Gioater, 
Foitow  Flodlea  doaely  at  the  heela  t 
The  glove,  which  I  have  givea  him  for  a  Ihvoar, 
May,  haply,  pnrchaae  him  a  box  o'the  ear; 
It  to  the  soldter's :  I,  by  bargaia,  ahooM 
Wear  H  myself.     Foitow,  good  coaahi   War- 
wick : 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (as,  I  ladga 
By  hto  binat  beartng,  he  wUl  keep  his  word  J 
Some  sadden  mischief  may  arise  of  It ; 
For  I  do  know  Flnellen  valiant. 
And,  toochM  with  cbotor,  hot  as  gaapowdcr. 
And  qalckly  will  retura  an  Injnry : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  batweea 

them. — 
Go  yon  with  me,  ancto  of  Exeter.        [Exeunt 

SCENE  rJIL-^Befeee  King  Haaar'a  Pa. 

ellom, 

J^ter  Oowaa  and  WiLLiAaa. 
Will,  I  warraat  It  to  to  knight  yon,  captain. 

Enter  Fluxllxk* 

Flu.  GolPa  will  and  hto  pleasure,  captain,  I 
neaeech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  tbera 
is  more  goot  toward  you,  peiadventore,  than  la 
In  yonr  knowledge  to  dream  of. 

inu.  Sir,  know  yon  thto  glove  f 

Flu,  Know  the  glova  1  1  know  the  gtove  to  a 
glove. 

WiU.  I  kaow  thto ;  aad  thaa  1  challenge  it. 

[Strikes  him. 

Flu*  'SMud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  In  the 
naiversd  'orld,  or  In  France,  or  In  Engtond. 

Gew,  How  now,  Sir  f  you  vlltain  I 

Will,  Do  you  tbiuk  I'll  be  fonwomt 

Flu,  Stond  away,  captain  Oower;  I  will 
give  treason  hto  payment  Into  ptows,  I  warraat 
yon. 

Will.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu,  That's  a  lie  In  thy  throat.—!  charge  yoa 
hi  hto  ntolesty's  name,  apprehend  him ;  lie'a  a 
friend  of  the  duke  of  Alenqon'a. 

Enter  Warwiok  end  Glostib. 

War.  How  now»  how  now !  what's  the  aial- 
terr 

Flu,  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  Is  (praised 
be  Got  for  it!)  a  most  contagions  trt-ason  come 
to  light,  look  you,  as  yon  shall  desire  in  a  sam 
mar's  day.    Hera  to  his  mi^esty. 

Aifer  iClmi  HaaaY  mnd  Exrrin. 

jr.  Hen.  How  now!  whafs  the  matter t 

Flu.  My  liege,  hera  is  a  villain  and  a  >niitor» 
that,  look  yonr  grace,  has  struck  the  glove 
which  yonr  mi^ty  to  take  oat  of  the  hdoMt  of 
Alea<;oa. 

WiU,  My  liege,  thto  was  my  glove ;  here  to 
the  fellow  of  It :  and  he,  that  1  gave  It  to  la 
cbaage,  promised  to  wear  It  In  his  cap ;  I  pro- 
mised to  strike  him.  If  he  did  :  I  met  thto  maa 
with  tny  rluve  In  hU  cap,  and  I  have  been  aa 
good  as  tuy  word. 

Flu.  Your  majesty  hear  now,  (saviag  yont 
malesty *s  manhood,)  what  an  anaat.  rajnalli^ 
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beggarly,  lomwy  kaave  U  It:  I 

JcsCy  is  pear  me  tcfUiiQOj,  and  wltBCas*  and 

avottchmeot*,  that  this  is  tbe  glove  of  AJenqon, 

that  y4Mir  miOoty  g«ve  me,  in  yoar  oonsdcaee 

■ow. 

AT,  Hen.  Give  me  tliy  glove,  soldier :  Look, 
kerc  is  tbe  fellow  of  It.  Twas  I,  Indeed,  Ihon 
pronilsed'st  to  strike ;  and  tbon  baat  given  me 
most  bitter  terms. 

Fiu.  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck 
answer  for  it,  If  there  U  any  martial  law  In  the 
'orld. 

AT.  Hen,  How  canat  thon  make  ae  latliAe- 
tloa  f  ' 

WiU.  All  offenees,  my  llcge,  come  from  the 
heart :  never  came  any  fhMn  mine,  that  might 
offend  yoor  mi^sty. 

jr.  Hen.  It  was  onrself  thon  didst  abase. 

Wiil,  Yoor  mi^esty  came  not  like  yourself: 
yon  appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ; 
witness  the  night,  yonr  garments,  yonr  lowlineas ; 
and  what  yonr  highness  snffered  nndcr  that 
shape,  1  beseech  yon  take  it  for  yonr  own  fault, 
and  net  mine :  for  had  yon  been  as  I  took  you 
for,  I  made  no  offence;  therefore,  I  beieech 
yonr  highness,  pardon  me. 

JT.  Ntn,  Here,  nndc  Exeter,  flU  this  glove 
wUh  crowns. 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.--Reep  It,  fellow ; 
And  wcnr  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.^Glve  him  the  crowns :~ 
And,  eaptain,  yon  mnst  needs  he  friends  with 
him.      « 

Fiu,  By  thU  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly:— Hold,  there  is 
twelve  pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  yon  to  senre 
Got,  and  keep  yon  out  of  prawls,  and  prabhles, 
and  qnarreb,  and  dissensions,  and,  I  warnat 
yoo^  is  the  petter  for  you. 

WUi.  I  will  none  of  yonr  money. 
Flu»  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  1  can  tell  yon.  It 
will  serve  you  to  mend  yonr  shoes:  Come, 
wherefore  should  you  be  so  pashfal  f  your  shoes 
is  not  so  goot :  tis  a  goot  sllling,  I  warrant  yon, 
or  I  will  change  It. 


KING  HENRY  V, 


Act  V. 


bcn^ 


Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death  I 

Where  Is  the  nnmber  of  onr  Ei^iish  dead  J 

[HBn4LD  frtsenU  mtntikt 
Edward  the  dnke  of  York,  the  carl  of 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  etqalre : 
>fone  else  of  name ;  and,  of  ail  other 
But  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  wc  all.— When,  withont  stiaiiym. 
Bat  in  plain  shotk,  and  even  pfaiy  of  bottle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  losa, 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  t— Take  k»  God, 
For  it  b  only  thine  I 

Bze.  rris  wonderAil  I 

MC.  Ben»  Come,  go  we  in  pioeesslon  to  the 
village : 
And  he  It  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  the  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flm,  Is  it  not  iawfnl,  an  please  rear  mt^atf, 
to  tell  how  many  is  killed  f 

iC.  lien.  Yes,  captain  i  but  with  this  acknow- 
ledgement, 
ThiA  Ood  fought  for  ns. 

Fiu,  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  ns  great 
goot. 

K,  Hem,  Do  we  all  holy  rltea  ; 
Let  there  be  snii«  JVon  n^Ms,  and  TV  Deum. 
The  dead  with  charity  endos'd  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Cateis ;  and  to  Englaud  then  ; 
Where  ne'er  PrMU  France  arriv'd  more  happr 


ACT  V. 
JMer  Cnonus* 


tkat  have  not  resi 


and  of  inch  as  have. 


Enter  mu  BugUsh  HanALO. 
JT.  Hem,  Now,  herald  ;  are  tbe  dead 

ber'dt 

Her.  Here  la  the  nnmber  of  the  slanghter'd 

French.  [Deliver*  a  Paper. 

K.  Hen.  What  prisoners  of  good   sort  are 

taken,  uncle  f 
JEre.  Charles  duke  of  Orieans,  nephew  to  the 
Ung ; 
John  duke  of  Bourhon,  and  lord  Bondqnalt : 
Of  other  lords  and  barons,  knights  and  squires^ 
Aill  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 
K.  Hen.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thon- 
saiid  French, 
That  in  the  field  lie  stain :  .of  piliioca.  In  this 

nnmber, 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six  :  added  to  these. 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen, 
Eight    (houmnd    and    four  hundred;   of   the 

which. 
Five    hundred    were    but     yesterday    dobb'd 

knigbto : 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The  rest  are— princes,  barons,  lords,  knights, 

'squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  name  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  Constable  of  France  ; 
Jaqnes  of  ChatlUon,  admiral  of  France  ; 
The  master  of  the  cro8i«bows,  lord  Ranibnres  ; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John  dnke  of  Alenqon ;   Antony  duke  of  Bra- 
bant, 
Tbe  brother  to  tbe  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  diikc  <>f  nar  :  of  liiKtr  earls, 
Grandprd  and  Roussi,  Fauconbcig'and  Foix,        j 


Vonchaafe  to  those 

the  story. 
That  I  may  prompt  tiiem :  and  of 
I  hnmMy  pray  them  to  admit  the 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  thiagi. 
Which  cannot  in  thdr  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Catais  :  grant  kini  there  ;  there  scea. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoagkts, 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  In  the  fiood  with  men,  with  wives,  aad 

,         boys. 
Whose  shoots   and  clapa   ont-voice  the  deep 

month'd  sea. 
Which,  like  a  migbty  wblfller  «  'fore  the  kiag, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  so  let  him  bad  • 
And,  solemnly,  aee  him  set  on  to  London* 
So  swttk  a  pace  hath  ihunght,  thai  even  now 
Yon  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackhcath ; 
Where  that  his  lords  desire  him  to  have  borae 
lib  bmised  hehnet,  and  his  bended  swoid. 
Before  him  through  the  city :  he  forhidi  it. 
Being   free    from   vainness    and    aelf-glsfiioi 

pride; 
Giving  full  trophy,  aignti,  and  oelcnt. 
Quite  from  himself  to  God.    But  now  hchoM, 
In  the  quicfc  forge  and  workinghonae  of  tho«|K« 
How  London  doth  poor  oot  her  citiaenti 
Tbe  mayor,  and  aU  hb  brethren,  in  best  tott,- 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  thair  bcdi - 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conqnering  Ckmt  is  •' 
As,  by  t  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood. 
Were  now  the   general   of  onr  gracieos  coi- 

•  preml  _.    ,  , 

(As,  in  good   time,   he  mayj    fmm   IroM' 

coming,  . 

Bringing  rebellion  broached  ^  on  hb  sword, 
How  many  wonld  tbe  peaceful  city  %ait, 

•  Tk«  Mm  itmn  ih*  ChrwniclM,)  c««m4  tbe  p»  <• 
In  crita/trwl  itr  £«»!•,  to  Iw  •■•«  after  ik«  «KMtir> 
t  Av  oHIrcr  «Do  wkILs  firn  l«  fkrorvw)***^ 
}  Th«  ewl  of  Emvx,  in  tli«  rriRO  of  T     ' 
\  SpHtW,!! 


Scene  f. 

T«  wtkoam  blm  t  mvcli 


KING  HBNRY  V. 


461 


and  mack  mort  1 


Did  ttejr  this  Hanj,    Now   la  London   place 

him; 
(Is  yet  th«  lamcntatiM  of  the  Fmch 
nrites  the  king  of  Euf  land's  stay  at  hone : 
Tbe  enperer's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  Older  peace  between  them ;)  and  omit 
All  ihe  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'df 
Till  Harry's  bnek-retnm  again  to  Prance  i 
There  most  we  bring  hiu ;  and  myself  have 

play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  yon^nis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgment ;  and  yonr  eyes  ad- 
vance 
After   yonr  Ibongbt,    straight  'back   again    to 
France.  •  [£xll, 

SeeSB  i.—Frumce,—An  BmgiUh  Ofuri  »/ 
Guard* 

AUer  Fi.oni.LBN  uHd  Go  wan. 

Gom.  Nay,  tkatfs  right ;  hot  why  wear  yon 
your  Icefc  to-day  T  Saint  Davy's  day  Is  past. 

Flm,  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things  i  I  will  tell  yoo,  as  uiy 
friend,  captain  Gower ;  The  rascally,  scald,  beg* 
Sarly,  iowsy,  pragging  knave.  Pistol,  which  you 
and  yonnelf,  and  all  the  'orM,  know  to  be  no 
petier  than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  me- 
rtat,  he  is  come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread 
and  salt  yesurday.  look  yoo,  and  bid  me  eat 
my  lerk :  It  was  In  a  place  where  I  could  not 
breed  no  contentions  with  him ;  but  I  will  be 
so  poM  as  to  wear  It  In  my  cap  till  I  see  him 
ooce  again,  and  then  1  will  toll  him  a  little 
piece  of  mjr  dcaires.  * 

A/er  Pistol. 

Gov,  Why,  here  be  comes,  swelling  like  a 
torkey-cock. 

FU.  Tie  no  matter  for  bis  swellings,  nor  his 
hvkey-cocka.— Got  pless  yoo,  ancient  Pistol,  yoa 
scarvcy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  bleu  yon  I 

Pitt,  Ha  I  art  tbon  Bedlam  t  dost  tbon  thirst, 
base  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fkut  web  f  t 
Hence  I  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

f/v.  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy 
kiare,  at  my  desires,  and  my  reonests,  and  my 
peUtloaa,  to  eat,  look  yon,  this  leek ;  because, 
look  yoo,  yon  do  not  love  It,  nor  your  affec- 
tioQf,  aiMi  jMir  appetites,  and  your  digestions, 
does  not  agree  with  it,  1  wonld  desire  you  to 
eat  it. 

Put*  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his 
pnts. 

Flm.  There  is  one  goat  for  yoo.  [Strikes  him,] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  It  t 

Plst.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu.  Yon  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when 
evi't  will  is :  I  will  desire  yon  to  live  in  the 
mean  time,  and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there 
is  taocc  for  it.  [Striking  him  again.]  You 
called  me  yestorday,  mountain-squire  ;  but  I  will 
nske  yoo  to  day  a  squire  of  low  degree.  1  pray 
fott  Ikll  to ;  if  yon  can  oock  a  leek,  you  can 
ntaleek. 

Cotr.  Enongb,  captain ;  yon  have  astonished  t 
hioi. 

Flu,  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of 
my  leek,  or  t  will  peat  his  pate  four  days  :— 
Fite,  I  pray  you ;    it  is  goot  for  yonr  green 
VMttd,  and  yonr  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pi*t.  Must'  I  bite  t 

Flu.  Yes,  certaluly ;  and  out  of  doabl,  and 
<Ml  of  qoestiiMis  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Phi.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  re- 
▼ctige;  I  eat,  aiid  eke  I  swear— 

*  Htmrj  tIM  not  Mrili*  ■  Uew  In  Fraar*,  for  tw* 

Ear«*ft«r  ihr  (lcri«i««  lMttl«  oTAKluroiirt  I  bm  iiniiiv- 
**h  r«iirl«4e*l  ■  trim  for  that  ^rio4."' Hmmt. 
t  **  Dwtibm  tlrairc  ia  bn«*  m*  put  the*  t«  daatb  i' 
I  SmiibiiciI. 


Fin.  Bai,  1  pray  yon :  Will  yon  have 
mora  sauce  to  yonr  kek  t    there  is  not  enongh 
leak  to  swear  by* 

PisS,  Quit  thy  cudgel ;  tbon  dost  see  I  cat. 

Fim.  Mu^h  goot  do  yon,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  'pray  you,  throw  none  away ;  tlm  skin  Is 
goot  for  yonr  prnkeii  eoicomb.  When  yon  take 
occasioiis  to  sec  leeks  berenAer,  I  pray  yon« 
mock  at  them ;  tlmt  is  all. 

Put.  Good. 

Fiu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot :— Hold  yon,  there  is  a 
graat  to  heal  yonr  paie. 

PIst.  Me  a  groat  I 

Pl*i»  Yes,  verily,  and  In  troth,  yon  shall  take 
It ;  or  I  have  another  leek  In  my  pocket,  whicli 
you  shall  eat. 

Pist.  I  lake  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Fiu,  If  1  owe  yon  any  thing,  I  wiU  pay  yo« 
In  cudgels  ;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and 
buy  nothing  of  me  bnt  cndgels.  Ond  be  wi'  you, 
and  keep  yon,  and  heal  yonr  pate.  Ihjcii, 

Pi$t.  Ail  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 

&Mr.  Go,  go ;  you  ara  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition, 
—begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn 
as  a  memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour,^ 
and  dare  not  avoucn  In  your  deeds  any  of  )onr 
words  t  I  have  seen  you  glerklng  •  and  galliug  at 
this  gentleman  twice  or  tbrlM.  Yon  thought 
because  he  could  not  speak  English  In  the  na 
tive  garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  En 

S;llih  cudgel :  yon  And  it  otherwise ;  and  hence* 
orth  let  a  Welsh  correction  teach  yon  a  good 
English  condition,  f  Fara  ye  well. 

[Srit. 
Pi$i,  Doth  fortnne   ptaiy  the  hnawlfe  \  with 
me  nowt 
News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  Is  dead  i'the  spital  % 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendeivons  Is  quite  cnt  off. 
Old  I  do  wax ;  and  f^om  my  weary  Umbo 
Honour  Is  cudgell'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  something  lean  to  cntpurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  111  steal : 
And  patohes  will  I  get  unto  these  scan. 
And  swear  I  got  ibem  lu  tbe  Gailla  wars. 

[JCrlf. 

SCENE  IL^Trtyet  in  Chaupague^^An  A" 
partmtmi  im  the  Frtuch  Eiua't  Paiuc*^ 

Enter,  at  out  door.  King  HanaT,  Bauroan, 
Gr.osTaa,  EasTka,  WAnwica,  WasmoRK* 
LAND,  aud  other  Lords;  at  another;  the 
FaancH  Kino,  Queen  U^aaL,  the  Princess 
K4THsniNa,  Lords,  Ladles,  4c.  the  Ouke 
eif  BuaouNUT.and  his  Train, 

jr.  Htn,  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefora  we 
are  met  I 
Unto  onr  brother  France,  and  to  onr  sister, 
Health   and   fair  time  of  day,  Joy   and   good 
wishes  Trine ; 

To  onr  most  Ihlr  and   princely  consln  Kaiha* 
And  faa  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  Is  contriv'd,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  ;— 
Aud  princes  French,  aud  peere,  health  to  yon 
alii 
#V.  King,  Right  Joyous  ara   we  to   behold 
your  Ihce, 
Most  worthy  brother  England  ;  Ailrly  met: 
8o  ara  you,  princes  English,  every  one. 
Q.  isa.  So  happy  be  the  Issue,  brathcr  Eng- 
land, 
Of  this  good  day.  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  yonr  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  In  them 
Against  the  Franch,  that  met  them.  In  their 

bent, 
The  fhtal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks : 
the  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 

*  BcofllHr,  •nMring. 
t  Tcapcr.  t  F«r  jIU.  »  iU«pttol 


4m 


KING  HENRY  V. 


Ad  F. 


Have  IMI  fhdr  qiililltf ;  ni  tkat  thb  dajr 
thall  cbaBffe  all  gileft,  aad  qaarreb,  into  love. 
AT.  Hen,  To  cry  ameii  to  tbat,  Ihns  we  tp- 


pear^ 
Q*  i»a,  Yoa  EaglUk  priMCt  all,  I  do  Hlete 

yov. 
Bur^  My  do^r  to  yoa  both,  on  eqaal  lofe. 
Great  Unxs    or  Ranee  «nd  Bnglandl  That   I 

have  laboured 
With  all  my  wits,  my  poittt,  and  atrong  endca- 

VODft, 

To  bring  yonr  most  Imperial  ma|estlea 

l/nto  this  bar  *  and  royal  interview, 

Yoor  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 

Since  then  my  oflice  hath  so  fhr  prevailed. 

That  fkce  to  nee,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 

Yoa  have  oontrceCed  ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 

If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 

What  mb,  or  what  Impediment  there  te. 

Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 

Dear  narse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  Joyfol  births. 

Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world, 

Onr  ftftlle  France,  put  np  her  lovely  vlaaget 

Ahwl  she  bath  fkom   France  too   long   been 

chas'd ; 
And  an  her  husbandry  doth  He  on  heaps, 
Cormptlog  In  Its  own  fertility. 
Her  vtoe,  the  taarj  cbeerer  of  the  heart, 
Unproned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached,— 
Like  prisoners  wildly  overgrown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  disordrr'd  twigs :  ber  follow  lea* 
The  darnel  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter  t  msts. 
That  should  deracinate  %  such  savagery  : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  Creeled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  Idleness ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,     rough    thistles,    kecksl   , 

burs. 
Losing  both  beauty  and  ntilltv. 
And   as  our  vineyards,   fallowl,    mewls,   and 

hedges. 
Defective  In  their  natures,  grow  to  wUdness ; 
Even  so  onr  bouses,  and  ourselves,  and  chil- 
dren, 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  should  become  onr  country  ; 
But  grow,  like  savages,  as  soldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate,  on  blood.) 
To  swearing,  and  stem  looks,  dllTus'd  i  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  seeou  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  fovoor,  I 
Vott  are  assembled;  and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  %  wby  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveofencles. 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 
K.  Btn.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  yoa  would 
the  peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  Imperfections 
Wblch  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
WJth  full  accord  to  all  our  Just  demands ; 
W4KNe  tenors  and  partkolar  effects 
Yon  have,  enschedul'd  briefly.  In  yonr  hands. 
Bur.  The    king    hath   heard    them;  to   the 
which,  as  y«i, 
Them  Is  no  answer  made. 
JT.  Hem.  Well  then,  the  peace, 

^S5*  K"  •*•?£•  *^  "^*»  **«•  •■  Ws  answer. 

rr.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  cnrsorary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles :  pleaaeth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  yonr  oonncil  presenily 
To  sit  with  us  once  moie,  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pus  our  accept,  and  pewmplory  answer. 

A.  Hen.  Brother,  we  shall.— Go.  uncle  Exe- 
ter, 

And  brother  Clarence,  and  yon,  brolher  Qloa 

ter,— 
Warwtek  and  Hnntlnfldon,  go  with  the  king : 


.to  ratuy. 


t  fleafhskaM. 


Barrier. 
tTo 


i  Himdnwm, 


if  tofoN* 
I  App*ar«<ic«. 


And  take  with  yon  free 

Augment,  or  alter,  as  y 

Shall  see  advantaveaMe  for  nor  dignky. 

Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  onr  dennnds  : 

And  went  consign  ttcreto^— Will  yon,  fl*  *• 

ter. 
Go  with  the  pitaoca,  or  stay  here  with  nsT 

Q.  ism.  Onr  gndons  brother,  I  will  go  whh 
them; 
Haply  a  woman's  voice  may  do  aome  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  nrg'd,  be  stood  on. 

JT.  Htm.  Yet  leave  onr  oonaln  Ki'harinf  hae 
with  ns; 
She  Is  onr  capital  demand,  conapris'd 
Within  tlie  fore-rank  of  our  articfaa. 

^.  /««.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Sxeumi  all  but  Hnnur,  KATBAntni^ 
umd  her  GemtUrmmmm. 

K.  Htm.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fata^l 
Will  yoa  vouchsafe  to  tench  n  soldier  tama 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  car. 
And  plead  bis  love-sott  to  her  gentle  heart  t 

Kuth.  Your  miOoty  shall  mock  at  nsc ;  lean* 
not  speak  yonr  England. 

K.  Hen.  O  lUr  Katharine,  if  you  wUl  lew 
me  soundly  with  yonr  French  henrt,  I  wiO  br 
ghid  to  hear  yoa  confem  it  brokenly  with  year 
English  tongue.    Do  you  like  me.  Kale  t 

Kaik.  Purdtmmtx  mejr,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is- 
like  me. 

if.  Hen.  An  angel  Is  like  yon,  Kato  ;  and  yea 
are  like  an  angel. 

Xath.  Que  dUMf  fut  Jesula  atmkUkU  i  kt 
•ngesr 

Alice.  Ouf,  vrmfmemt^  C^ttmf  wogtre  gruee) 
uhui  4it  U. 

K.  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  ■^■*ltarinf ;  aad  J 
mast  not  blosta  to  afBrm  it. 

Kuth.  O  bon  JMeu  !  tes  imgmte  dee  km- 
wtee  sent  pleines  dee  trtmptHe*. 

JT  Hen.  What  says  she,  Mr  one  T  that  Ae 
tongues  of  mea  are  full  of  deceits  t  ; 

Alice.  Ouy  j  dat  de  tongues  of  dc  mam  Is  bs 
full  of  deceits :  dat  Is  de  princess. 

K.  Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  Bnfliih. 
woman.  Tfalth,  Kate,  my  wooing  Is  fit  Ar  iky 
understanding:  I  am  glad  thou  can'st  ipt^ 
no  better  English ;  for,  if  thon  coaJd'st,  tkoa 
would'st  find  me  such  a  plain  king,  thai  tfcoe 
would'st  think  I  had  s(4d  my  Ihrm  to  buy  ay 
crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  It  la  hrve, 
but  directly  to  say— I  love  yon :  then,  if  ysa 
urge  me  further  than  to  say— Do  yon  la  fkhftf 
I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me  your  aniwrr; 
i'Mth,  do ;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  baigaia : 
How  say  yon,  lady  t 

MLUth.  Sou/  vostre  kenntur,  me  undiiiriaJ 
well. 

K,  Hen.  Manr,  If  yon  would  pat  me  to  ver* 
ses,  or  to  dance  for  yonr  sake,  Kate,  why  rou 
undid  me :  for  the  one,  I  have  neither  wonts 
nor  measure;  and  for  the  other,  I  hafc  as 
strength  In  measure,*  yet  a  rvasonaMc .aies- 
snre  In  strength.  If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  leap- 
frog, or  by  vanltittg  into  my  saddle  witfc  my 
armour  on  my  buck,  under  the  corrtctiea  «f 
bragging  be  It  spoken,  I  should  quickly  lof 
into  a  wife.  Or,  if  I  might  bulTet  foe  my  l^^t 
or  bound  my  horse  for  her  fkvonra,  I  could  lay 
on  like  a  butoher,  and  sit  like  a  Jnck-an-spet, 
never  olT :  but,  before  God,  I  cannot  look  f  nca- 
ly,f  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  I  ktrc 
no  cunuing  In  protestation;  only  dowarifkt 
oaths,  which  I  never  use  till  urged,  nor  utm 
break  for  urging.  If  thou  cautt  love  a  ftUo* 
of  thto  temper,  Kale,  whose  Ihce  Is  not  vMik 
sun-burning,  that  never  looka  In  blsgkMfBr 
love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  cfe  IK 
thy  cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  aoldler :  0 
thon  canst  tove  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  ae^  >• 
say  to  thee,  that  I  shall  die,  U  true ;  but  M 
thy  love,  by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  M* 

*  In  4m9tnug. 
t  t. «.  Lih*  ■  ymm%  l»««r,  mNtwaalifb 


Scene  11. 


KINO  HENRY  V 


4^ 


lad  vbik  tkM  Uvcit,  ditr  Kale,  liU  a  fcHov 
of  ptaia  aad  aooolacd  *  eoatlaacjr ;  for  ttv 
perforce  mmU  do  thee  itekt,  bccanw  be  hatb 
aottiieflftio  woo  la  ocfeer  plaees:  iur  tbcie 
lettom  of  iaflaite  toane,  that  can  rhyne  thena- 
«"«»  lato  ladice'  Rfoara,— Ihey  do  always 
msoa  thcBMelvtt  oat  afala.  What  I  a  fpeater 
U  hit  a  prater ;  a  rhyaie  U  bat  a  ballad.  A 
|ood  k|  wlU  tell :  t  a  itralght  back  wUI  ttoop  : 
»  bbck  beard  will  tara  white ;  a  coricd  paic 
vUl  grow  bald  ;  a  <alr  face  will  wither  ;  a  full 
(jc  wtil  wai  hollow :  hat  a  food  heart,  Kate, 
U  tbe  na  and  bmmm  ;  or  rather  the  sua,  and 
■ot  Ike  Booa ;  for  H  ihiaee  bri(bt,  and  aevet 
ckances,  bat  kcefw  bU  eoane  traly.  If  tbou 
VMM  have  nch  a  oae,  take  aw :  And  take 
>ie,  lake  a  toldier :  lake  a  soldier,  take  a  kiag : 
A»l  what  nyett  thou  ttaea  to  mj  lore  t  speak, 
my  Oir,  and  fidriy,  I  pray  thee. 

Kaik,  Is  It  possible  dai  I  should  love  de 
cncaiy  of  Fraace  t 

jr.  Heu,  No;  it  is  oot  possible  jroa  shoold 
low  Ike  cocny  of  France,  Kate :  bat  la  loTliif 
B»»  yoa  iboeld  love  the  friend  of  France  ;  for 
I  knre  France  so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with 
STUlsgcofit;  I  will  hare  It  all  nine:  and. 
Kite,  wbca  France  it  mine,  and  I  am  year's, 
(kn  yoiir's  is  France,  and  yon  are  mine. 

Jtelk.  I  canaot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

it.  Htn.  No,  Katet  I  wUl  tcU  thee  la  Picnch; 
vhiek,  I  am  sare,  will  hang  apon  my  fonpw 
like  a  aew-marrled  wife  abont  her  bosband's 
■eck,  bardly  to  be  shook  off.  Qmmmd  fap  U 
posseulnt  it  France,  et  quandvems  ave*  U 
pMussim  d*  Moi,  (let  me  see,  what  theat 
SalBt  Deaab  be  my  speed  !)— tfene  VMfre  est 
France,  et  9om»  ettet  miiemu.  It  Is  as  easy 
forme,  Kate,  to  conqoer  the  kingdom,  as  to 
ipcik  M  aiocb  more  French :  I  shall  never  more 
toee  ia  Freacb :  anless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Katk.  Smu/  voetre  konntur^,  U  f)raM^ois  que- 
MM  pariex,  ett  meiliemr  qme  PAngMe  le- 
f«e<>«peri^, 

X.  Hem.  No,  'Mth,  tls  not,  Kate  :  bat  thy 
Veaking  of  ray  tongoe,  and  I  thiae,  most  truly 
'>bely,  aunt  aeeds  be  granted  to  be  moch  at 
^ot-  Bat,  Kate,  dost  thoa  anderslaad  thus 
niKk  Eagllsh  t  Canst  thoa  love  me  t 

Xetk.  Iconaot  tell. 

IC.  Ben.  Can  any  of  your  nelghbonra  tell, 
Kitcl  ni  ask  them.  Come,  1  know,  thou 
wvett  Be :  aad  at  night,  when  yon  come  Into 
Vm  dosct,  you'll  question  this  gentlewoonn 
iboBt  DM ;  and  I  know,  Kate,  yoo  will,  to  her, 
aupraise  those  partt  in  me,  that  yoa  lc?e  with 
jo«r  keart:  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  mercU 
■""7 ;  the  laiber,  gentle  princess,  becaure  I 
t^ve  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  bett  mine, 
^(«i  (as  I  have  a  savlag  faith  within  me,  tells 
ne  (boa  ibalt,)  I  get  tbee  witb  scambllog, 
w4  ibiHi  antt  therefore  needs  prove  a  food 
•oMterbrecder :  Shall  not  thon  and  I,  be- 
**eea  Sslat  Dennis  and  Saint  Oeorge,  com. 
^fj^  i  boy,  half  French,  half  Bngllsh,  that 
■^1  foto  ConsUntinople,  and  take  the  Tnrkt 
2[^tbe beard!  shall  we  not t  what  sayest  then, 
»«y  frir  frnrer-dclnce  t 

Keth,  1 4to  not  know  dat. 

»*  "*^'  **•'•  '•*•  li«t«aHer  to  kaow,  hut  now 
ttpriMBiae:  do  bat  now  promise,  Kate,  yoa 
2"  endmvoBr  for  year  Freacb  part  of  sach  a 
ZL\  ^*  /'*'  "7  English  moiety,  take  the 
««^  of  a  Una  and  a  bachelor.  How  answer 
JJ»  to  fluM  heile  KmikmrinM  dm  mimd4  m&» 
w*  ehere  et  divine  deuse  T 

*«J?-  Year  majetti  -ave  femtit  French 
"Jtfcto  deceive  de  most  tmge  detnoieeU*  dat 

^'Bem,  Now,  fle  apon  my  flUsc    French! 

fc«  III!!?!''  ^^""we  •  PW»  V*f  et  iMtal  wlitrh 

I  fitLn^v*?*!^  wr  l«i»fwtio«.  i  F>li  .Miir. 

W«il?2lIlA!5  '»rA**^«  r««fibrf«f«  Che  Tirfc* 

jWTt.'ijff*'*^       v«««t««tl»opl«  I  that  cvvM  (Mk 


By  mine  honnar  te  live  BngNsh,  I  lofvn  that^ 
Kate :  by  which  honour  I  dare  not  swear  thon 
lovest  me ;  yet  my  Mood  begins  to  teller  me 
that  thoa  dost,  notwithstanding  the  poor  and 
uatempering   eflhct  of  my    visage.*  flow  be* 

ambitioa  I  he  was  Ihiakinc 


shrew  my   fltther's 

of  dvil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  therefore  waa  i 
created  with  «  stubborn  oatslde,  with  an  a»< 
paet  of  Iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo  hMliea 
I  fright  them.  Bat  in  lUth,  Kate,  the  elder 
I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear :  my  comfort 
is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-ap  of  beauty,  am 
do  no  more  spoil  upon  my  tece :  thou  hast  me, 
if  thon  hast  me,  at  the  worst ;  and  thoa  sbnU 
wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better ; 
And  therefore  tell  me,  most  tklr  Kathariae, 
will  you  have  me:  Pat  off  your  maiden 
Mashes;  avouch  the  thoughu  of  your  heart 
wUh  the  looks  of  an  empress ;  take  me  by  the 
haad.  and  say— Harrv  of  England,  I  am  tbiae : 
whlcb  word  thoa  shalt  no  sooner  Mess  mine 
ear  wiihal,  but  I  will  tell  thee  alond—Engfawd 
is  thine,  Ireland  ia  thine,  France  is  thiae, 
aad  Henry  Plaalagenet  Is  thine ;  who,  though  I 
speak  It  before  his  bee,  if  he  be  not  fellow 
with  the  best  king,  thou  shalt  Sad  the  best  king 
of  good  fellows.  Come,  year  answer  in  bro- 
ken  music  ;  for  thy  voice  is  music,  and  thy 
Baglisb  broken  :  therefore,  queen  of  all,  Ka- 
tharine, break  thy  mlad  to  nse  in  broken  Bng. 
lish.    Wilt  thou  have  me  t 

Kuth,  Dat  b,  as  it  shaU  please  da  rof  umis 
pere. 

K,  Htn.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  wcU,  Kaic  s 
it  shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Xn/A.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  wiU  kiss  >oar  hand, 
aad  I  call  you— my  qaecn. 

Katk.  Lnistex,  mow  eiegntur,  imitetM,  Imit* 
ett:  maftiffje  nt  veux  foint  que  vtut  mbeiif 
sex  9tetre  grmndtur,  en  baismnt  la  main  d'nnd 
vostre  indignt  ttrpiteure  i  exemet  mof,  Jd 
vttu  tuyplit,  men  tree  yuittant  seigneur. 

AT.  Hen,  Then  I  will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Katk.  Jjes deunei,et  dumtiteUts,  pour  estrd 
bai$t&M  deesnt  leur  nofttt  U  n'ett  fae  It 
ctutume  de  France. 

K.  Hen.  Madam,  my  Interpreter,  what  says  shef 

Alice,  Dat  it  Is  not  be  de  fkshlon  four  let 
ladies  of  Fnuice,~I  cannot  tell  what  Is  bmlttr 
tn  English. 

K.  Hen.  To  kiss. 

Alice.  Your  Majesty  entendre  bettre^M  mtf, 

K,  Hen.  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids 
In  Prance  to  kiss  before  they  are  married, 
would  she  say  t 

Alice.  Otfs,  vraymtnt. 

K,  Hen,  O  Kate,  nice  enstoma  cnrt'sy  to 
great  kings.  Dear  Kate,  yoa  and  I  cannot  be 
conflaed  within  tbe  weak  list  t  of  a  country's 
Atshion  :  we  are  tbe  makers  of  manaers,  Kate ; 
and  tbe  liberty  that  follows  our  places,  stopa 
the  months  of  all  flnd-ftuilts ;  as  I  will  do  year's, 
for  Bphoiding  the  nice  fashion  of  your  coantry, 
in  denying  me  a  kiss :  therefore,  patieatly,  and 
yielding.  [Kitting  Aer.]  Yon  have  witchcraft 
la  your  lips,  Kate  :  there  is  more  eloquence  in 
a  sugar  toacb  of  them,  than  ia  the  tongues  of 
the  French  Council ;  aad  they  should  sooner 
persuade  Harry  of  Eaghuid,  than  a  gederal 
petitloa  of  monareha.    Here  comes  your  father. 

Asfer  Me  FaaNOB  Kino  miir  Quaan,  Bun* 
avuDT,  BaoroaD,  OLOsraa,  Exaraa,  Wasr- 
MoaBLAMD,   mnd  ttktr   Frtnck   and  En»- 
gUtk  liordt,  ^ 

Bur,  Ood  save  your  m^|esty  t  my  royal  con- 
sin,  tench  yon  our  prlneeu  English  f 

JT.  Hem.  I  would  have  her  learn,  mr  flifr 
coasln,  how  perfectly  1  love  her ;  and  that  to 
good  English, 

Bur.  Is  she  not  apt  t 

*  I. «.  ThoBfh  uif  face  hu  ■•  p«w«r  to  nAas  f sa. 
t  Slifbi  totrtor. 
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K.  Men.  Oar  tQBfM  to  rMgh,  coi ;  aad  my 
•oiidition  *  1ft  not  tmootb  :  so  that,  haTlng  Del> 
thcftbe  voice  nor  the  heart  of  itattrry  ytont 
■le,  1  cannoC  so  coiOnre  ap  tbe  iplrlt  of  love  In 
ker.  tliat  he  will  appear  la  hit  troe  llkeneM. 

Bur,  Pardon  tbe  ftankneta  of  oijr  mirth.  If  I 
answer  yon  for  that.  If  yon  woahl  eo^inre  In 
ber  yon  mnst  make  a  clrde :  If  oonjnre  np  love 
In  her  In  his  true  UkcneM,  fan  mntt  appear 
naked  and  blind :  Can  yon  blame  ber  taen, 
being  a  maid  yet  rosed  over  wttb  ttM  virgin 
crimson  of  modesty ,  If  she  deny  the  appearance 
of  a  naked  blind  boy  In  ber  naked  seeing  self  t 
It  were,  my  lord,  a  bnrd  condition  for  a  maid 
io  consign  to. 

K,  Htm-  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yidd  ;  as  love 
to  blind,  and  enforces. 

Bur.  They  arc  then  excnied,  my  lord,  when 
they  see  not  what  tbey  do. 

K,  Hen,  Then,  good  my  lord,  f^ach  yonr 
consin  to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord. 
If  yon  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for 
maids,  well  snmmered  and  warm  kept,  are  like 
llles  at  Bartholomew-tide,  blind,  tbongh  they 
have  their  eyes;  and  then  they  will  endore 
handling,  which  before  woald  not  abide  look- 
lagon. 

JT.  J7(m.  Thto  moral  ties  me  over  to  time, 
and  a  hot  summer  ;  aad  so  1  irill  catch  the  fly, 
yonr  consin.  In  the  latter  end,  and  she  most  be 
Mind  too. 

Bur,  As  love  Is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

JT.  Hen.  It  to  so :  and  yon  may,  some  of  yon, 
thank  love  for  my  blindness ;  who  cannot  see 
many  a  Mr  French  city,  for  one  fkir  French 
maid  that  stands  In  my  way. 

/v.  tang.  Yes,  my  lord,  yon  see  them  per- 
spfctively,  the  cities  tamed  into  a  maid  ;  for 
they  are  all  girdled  with  DuUden  walto»  that 
war  hath  never  entered. 

jr.  Hen.  ShaU  Kate  be  my  wifef 

JPy.  King.  So  please  yon. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content :  so  the  maiden  dties 
yon  talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maid,  that 
stood  In  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the 
way  to  my  will. 

r\r.  Kkig.  We  have  consented  to  all  teimt  of 
reason. 

X.  Hen.  Is't  so,  mjr  lords  of  England  t 

ff^ett.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article ; 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  sequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Bxe.  Only,  be  bath  not  yet  snbtcribed  this  :— 
Where  your  majesty  demands,— That  the  king 
of  France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for 
matter  of  grant,  shall  name  yonr  highness  in 
thto  form,  and  with  this  addition.  In  French,— 
Atffre  tret  cher  Jilt  Henry  roy  d* AngUterrt, 
hereiier'de  France;  and  thus  In  Latin,— Pr«- 
eUurUHmuM  JiUue  noster  Henricus,  ret  An- 
gUm,  et  h^res  Francis. 

Fr.  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so 
denied, 
•nt  your  request  shall  make  me  let  It  puss. 

•  Tr«pOT. 


K.  Hen.  I  pray  you  then.  In 
alliance, 
Let  that  one  aitlde  rank  with  tbe  teal : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  yonr  danger. 
/v.  KImg.  Take  her,  fklr  son  j 
blood  imise  i^ 
Issue  to  me :  that  the  contending 
Of  France   and   ""g**-^^  wteee 

look  pule 
With  envy  of  each  others  happhieas. 
May  eease  their  hatred :  and  thto  dear 
Plant  neighbourhood  aad  ChristlnB-Uhe 
In  thdr  sweet  boatmia,  that 
Hto   Mecdiug   sword   twist 
France. 
AU.  Amen  I 

K.  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate: 
witness  all. 
That  here  1  kiss  her  as  my  sovcrdgn 

Q.  /m.  God,  the  best  maker  of 

Combine  yonr  hearto  in  one,  yoni 

one! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  nre  one  In . 
8o  be  there  'twixt  yonr  kingdoms  such  n  . 
That  never  may  111  olllce,  or  Ml  Jcalonqr, 
Which  troubles   oft   the  bed  of  I* 

rii«e, 
Thrust  In  between  the  nncHoB  of 


Ition 


aU 


Uug 


To  make  divorce  of  thdr  Inoorponle 
That  English  may  as  ftench,  French 


Recdve  encb  vther  I— Ood  spenfc  thto 
AU.  Amen! 

Jt.  Hen.  Prepnre  we  for  our 
which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  lake  yonr 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  yon  to 
And  may  our  ouths  well  kiept 
bet 

Enier  CHOnua. 


Tims  (br,  with  rough,  and  all 

Our  bending  •  author  hnth  pursued  the  atoiy ; 

In  little  room  conflning  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by   starto   the  full  conne  of  Odr 

glory.  [Bfd 

Small  time,  but  In  that  small,  moot  greatly 

This  star  of  England :  foitane  made  his  swsrd ; 

By  which  the  world's  best  gaidcnt  he  achlrv^ 

And  of  It  teft  hto  son  Imperial  lord. 
Henry  tbe  sixth.  In  inCut  bunds  crown'd  Uag 
Of  France  and  Engtond  did  thto  ktag  suc- 
ceed; 
Whose  slate  so  many  hud  the 
That  they  loot  Fiance,  and 
bleed: 
Which  oft  our  stage  hath 

sake. 
In  yonr  felr  minds  let  thto 


;  and,  fer  thdr 


[&«. 


•  £  «.  UiMqval  l»lh«  w«itbt  arihs 


PL 


T!Ln.f-;'  . 


mma  iBmrB  VI.  ^art  I. 


I,  Ixljillt  ASiKi'i  oiojt 


My  .plill  oin  DO  loogw  b«r  Ihw  himi.  And  wUI  dm  my 

EsMInt,  Klin,  t  1  luve  wlal  I  "ould  lu.r,  S^ff.  Ljdy,  « 

MmmrolduDiiiRiFouiig  John  TalboTi  gnn.  [•HH'] 


FIRST   PART 


or 


XXirO    BBN&'T   VX. 


UTBRARY  kSD  HUTOJIICAL  NOTICE. 

lULONB  tmpfmt  M»  p^tHmm  ^tUmry  ▼!.«•  tow  bMS  wriltoB  ta  IMi  Wt  4Mibtt,  «rttk  TbMtaM, 

tk*  ikn*  pliya  emanfwiMtA  oadcr  tb«  titia  of  tUmry  Tl.  wan  adaallf  fp— d  bf  SkalupMf*.  Dr.  J«liiM»a 
kmrtfw  aaiataiM,  tkrt  tkaj  tsktbit  *'  ••  »ubs  af  sp«rM«iMM,"  Mi  that  thay  **  ara  dacIaraJ  to  ba  gaaviM 
bjr  tka  faiea  «#  SUkapcan  biaualf.  Tha  tnnaactisst  afilM  placa  ara  acattaNd  tbra«fh  «  parlad  af  tUffty 
yon,  aad  latradacad  with  littla  rafaH  ta  hiatOTioJ  acevtMy.  Laid  Talh«t  wh*  la  MIM  at  tha  aad  af  tha 
faarth  art,  did  nM  is  raaUty  fall  ««til  Jaly  19,  1459 1  ad  tha  tac«ad  paft  af  Haary  Vi.  ap«u  with  iha  klag'a 
■wiiag**  whidi  waa  Mlaaalaad  la  tha  ya«r  IMi,  ar  aight  yaara  haTaia  Talbat'a  daath.  U  tha  aaaa  part, 
I  Elaaaav  CoUaa  la  latradmcad  to  iaaalt  Qaaaa  Harfarct  i  thoa(h  her  paauica  aad  haalahaMBt  for  tor- 
hf^ppaaad  thraa  yaan  kafara  that  priacaas  arriT«d  ta  Baf  laad.~^~Thaaa  daviatioaa  fraa  tha  paga  af 
kirtary  ara  of  littlo  coaaa^aaaea  to  tko  Moro  lorar  of  draantlc  Ularatafo,  aa  tkay  aaltkar  waakoa  tha  ftatlft- 
ntioa,  aor  diaaaUh  tho  offset  of  tho  acaalc  aarrativa.  Paatry  appaala  to  tha  pajaloaa,  aad  iBafiaatioa,  Uho 
•  iraa  aiaf  tciaa,  lead*  har  aioat  poworfal  tpoIU  to  aseito  or  aabdao  thoa.  Ibt  thoro  aro  maay  to  whoai  tho 
inat  aveau  af  hiatory  ara  kaowa  oaly  tkroaf  k  tko  Auciaatlaf  aicdiaa  of  a  play  or  a  roauaco  i  aad  it  is  flw 
taeady  diAcmlt,  if  aot  dJaofraaabla  to  aflkoa,  ia  aA«r  lifo,  tka  dlitortad  tapraMioas  wkick  tkay  iaara  apoa  tho 
fary.  Wkoa  nowad  ia  tha  aobar  aiaiplieity  of  hiatorie  truth,  a  favoarita  haro  oAaa  loaaa  aach  of  hi*  gllltor» 
■ad  ■  dataatad  Hllaia  aaiaa  pottioa  af  hU  tarpitado.  It  ia  thaioforo  of  ao  littla  coaaoqaoaco  to  osaailao  tho 
aacariab  of  a draaatic  febri c,  to  wparato  tralh  flroa  Actioa,  aad  to  thow  **  tho  aga  aad  body  of  tho  tiao,  hia 
Ana  aad  praaaara  t"  bacaaa,  ia  laudlag  tha  prodactloaa  of  Shahapoara  (poitiealarty  thoM  hiatorical  piacaa 
■poa  which  ho  osofciaod  aach  aaatarly  talaata,)  it  ha  baaa  tha  faahioa  to  ropraaoa*  thoa  aot  oaly  m  aorally 
aatariaiaiag*  b«i  alao  aa  paliMaaUp  taa<r«clia«i  aa  attrttato  with  whichf  waiaattoa  ihowa^  It  la  daafoiwai 
taiavaMi 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


f*  tke  King,  and 
U  tkt  Kimg,  mmd 


Kilt  Hnimv  TKB  Sizra. 
Do i I  Of  OLOtTBKy  UneU 

PrHeetar. 
DuKt  or  Bbd#obd,  UneU 

Regtnt  ^  France, 
Thomas  Bkaufoiit,  Duke  of  Sxeter,  great 

UneU  te  the  MOag, 
HmBT  BiAuroKT,  great  UneU  to  the  XJng, 

Bishop  ef  Winekester;    mmd  after- 
wards Cardinmi, 
John  BxAuroBT,  Earl  ^  Somtarstt ;  sffter- 

wards  Dmke* 
RiCBABD  ^iAm^omHWT,eidestsomefRUkard, 

UU  Emrl  of  CamUndgo  ;  afterwards 

Dnka  of  York, 
Eabl  ov  Wabwice.~Eabl  o»  Salmbubt.— 

Rabi.  or  SvrroLK. 
LOHD  Talbot,  afterwards  Sari  of  Shrews- 

hmrf. 
JoRK  Talbot.  hU  Sam, 
Bdmubd  Mobtimbb,  JEorl  of  March, 
Mobtihbb's  Kbbpbb,  and  a  Lawtbb. 
8tB  Jobn  FASTOLrB.— Bib  William  Lvot. 

S»  WlLLIAB  OLAMSDALB.— ^IBTSOHAB  OaB- 


ORATB. 
M4T0B  or  LOHDOfl. 

WoooTiLLB,  tAsmU$tmnl  of  tha  Tomter. 


Vbbmon,  of  the  'WhUa  Base,  or  York  Fae- 


Bambt,  ^ha  JMl  Baee,  or  Lmmeaster  Fat' 

Cbablbb,  Dauphin,  mmd  aftertsards  King  ^ 
Frf 


Rbionibb,  Duke  of  At^ou,  amd  tUmlar  Kimg 
of  NapUs, 

DUKB  or  BOBOVMDT.— DllKB  or  ALBNfiOir. 
OOTBBNOB   or  PaBIS.— BASTABDOrOBLBAH«. 

MartbB'Gommbb  or  OBLBAUt,  amd  his  Son, ; 
Obmbbal  or  TBB  Fbbbch  Fobcba  in  Bour 

deaux, 
A  Fbbhch  Sbborant.— a  Pobtrb. 
An    OLD    Sbrpbbbd,    Father   to   Joam    Im 

PmeelU. 

Maboabbt,   Daughter  to   Beigmler ;  after' 

.    wturds  mtmrried  to  King  Henrg. 
CooNTBM  or  Adtbbonb. 
Joan  La  Pocbllb,  coaumomig  eaUed  Jomm  of 
Are, 

FUmds  appearisu  to  La  PueeiU,  Lords, 
Warders  «/*  the  Tower,  Heralds,  QMcers, 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  several  Attend- 
amts  both  m  the  Engtishmmd  fitemdL 


SoBiiB,  pBrfly  Ib  Eaghnd.  and  partly  tn  France. 


ACT  I. 
SCBl>fE  L-^Westmikuter  Abbeg. 


iked  wmrek.  Corpse  of  XUng  Hbrbt  the 
Fifth  diseooored,  l^ing  in  state;  attended 
on  6f  the  Dukes  of  BaoroBD,  Olobtbb,  and 
ExiTBB  ;  the  Barl  of  Wabwick,  the  Bishop 
of  WiBCHBSTBB,  Horalds,  4c. 

Bid,  HBDg  be  the  heBrtBt  with  Uacki  yield 
day  to  niffat  I 


Cometa,  Inportlag  change  of  thnci  and  rtatet, 
BrandUb  yonr  cryttti  tresiet  In  the  iky ; 
And  with  them  wonrge  tbe  bad  revolting  »tan« 
That  have  contented  nnto  Henry's  death  I 
Henry  the  Bfth  too  (amons  to  live  long  I 
England  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  mnch  worth. 
OU,    England  ne'er  had  a   king,  until  hIa 
time. 
I^rtae  he  bad,  deserving  to  command : 
Hb  hnmdish'd  sword  did  Mtad  mca  with  his 

beamsi 

3  o 


403 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Aei  I 


Mis  trms  spread  wider  tban  ■  dra(on'«  wlngi ; 
His  sparkliuf  eyes  replete  with  wrathfvl  Are, 
More  daizlea  aud  drove  tack  bb  eneiules, 
Ttian    mid-day  sun,  Oeroe    beut  asainal    tbelr 

faces. 
What  should  1  savf  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech  : 
He  ue'er  lift  up  bis  hand,  but  conquered. 
£r«.   We  mount  in  black ;   Why  mourn  we 

not  in  blood  t 
H«!nrT  is  dead,  and  nerer  shall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  cudln  we  attend  ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  sUtely  presence  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car, 
What  f  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  1 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subUe-witted  French 
Coqjurers  aud  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magic  verses  *  have  contrk'd  his  end  t 
fflii.   He  was  a  king  bUss'd  of  the  King  of 

kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  Judgment  day 
io  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  flf  bt. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought ; 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 
Glo.    The  church  I    where   is  it  f    Had   not 

churchmen  pray'd. 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd  : 
None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prince, 
Whom  like  a  school-boy  you  may  over-awe. 
^yiiu  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like,  thou  art  pro- 
tector. 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  Is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  tban  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 
Glo.   Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the 

flesh; 
And  ne'er  tfarongbont  the  year  H  chwrch  thou 

go'st. 
Except  It  be  to  pray  against  thy  Ibes. 
Bed,  Cease,  cease  these  Jars,  and  rest  your 

minds  In  peace  I 
Let's  to  the  altar  :-*Heralds,  wait  on  ns  :— 
Instend  of  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years,  [suck ; 

When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall 
Our  Isle  be  made  a  nourish  t  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wall  the  dead. 
Henry  Uic  flflh  I  thy  ghost  I  Invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils  I 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  In  the  lieavena  I 
A  far  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make« 
Than  Julius  CsBsar,  or  bright—— 

Emier  a  Mxssbhoir. 

Mett*  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  yon 

all! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  yon  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  dtacomflture : 
aulenne,  Champalane,  Rheims,  Orieaaa, 
Paris,  Ouysors,  Polctlers,  are  all  quite  lost. 
Bfd,  What  say'st  thou,  man,  before  dead 

Henry's  corse  t 
Speak  sofUy ;  or  the  Iom  «f  those  great  towns 
Wilt  nmka  him  burst  his  lead,  and  ris«  fkom 

death. 
Gio,  Is  Paris  lostT  Is  Roaen  yielded  npf 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again. 
These  news  would  cause  him  onee  more  yield 

the  gbosL 
Ex€,  How  were  they  lostt  what  treachery  was 

ns'df 
Me**,  No  treachery ;  bat  want  of  men  and 

money. 
Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered,— 
That  here  you  mainlaiu  several  factions  ; 
And  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatch'd  and 

fought. 
You  are  disputiiia  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  ling'ring  wars,  with  little  cost ; 


*  Tlmt  was  ■  ■mImi  loair  rv»*>I«*t«  *kai  1Mb 
•  t»k«ii  awav  W  inctnnil  rhanat. 

t  niir»«  wtfiaaricotly  •«  tpeU. 


iiffht 


Another  wonld  fly  swift  but  wantcth  wlaca  % 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expense  at  all. 
By  guileful  fUr  words  peace  may  be  obtaia'dL 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobility ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  yoar  honows,  new-bcfot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  llower-de  Inees  In  yoor  anna  ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  halJ  is  cat  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  f— eiai^ 
These  tidings  would   GaU«  forth  her*    Sowing 

tides. 
Red,    Me   they   concern;    regent  I   aoi  of 

France:— 
Give  me  my  steeled  coat,  I'll  Bght  for  France.^ 
Away  with  thrse  disgraceful  wailing  robes  I 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyes. 
To  weep  their  intermissive  miseries,  t 

Emtertmoiker  HsaaBNcaa. 

1  MtM,  Lords,  view  these  letters,  fUl  of  hid 

miKhance, 
France  Is  revolted  from  the  Eni^Uh  quite  t 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  Import : 
The    dauphin     Charles   is   crowned    king    in 

Rheims  : 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  b  Joln*d  i 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjon,  doth  take  his  pVH 
The  duke  of  Aleuqou  flieth  to  his  side. 
Exe,  The  Dauphin  crowned  king!  aS  #7  (• 
bimf 
O  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  I 
Gio,   We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  eneiiit<t' 
throats : 
Bedford,  if  tbott  be  slack,  I'll  flgfat  It  oni 
Bed,  Closter,  why  doubt'st  thon  of  mj  i«r- 
wardiiess  I 
An  army  have  I  mnster'd  In  my  thought! 
Whereuith  already  France  is  ovef-mn. 

Enter  a  third  Msssanoan. 

add  ta  yoar 


fkni)*! 


1  Hess.  My  gncions  lords,— to 

laments. 
Wherewith    yem    now    bedew    King 

hearse,— 
I  must  inform  yon  of  a  dismal  fight. 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Tilbot  and  the  Fktnch. 
rrijt.  What  I   wherein  Talbot  overcame  t  is't 

sot 
S  Mess,  O  no ;  wherelB  lord  Tslhat  was  o'er 

thrown: 
The  circumstanoe  I'll  tell  yon  nHw«  at  lane 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  thb  dreadful  lord. 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  Frcach 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon : 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  hia  men  ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  bU  archcn; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  atakea*  plackTd  eal  « 

hedges. 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  cmftnedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  fkon  btcakiag  la. 
More  tlian  ll»«e^Jlottrs  the  fight  coHttnacd ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  hufloan  ihouiM* 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  aword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hcU,  and  booc  dnnt  dm 

him; 
Here,  there,  and  every  arfaeic,  cBrag'd  be  dew; 
The  French  exclaim'd.  The  devil  was  la  vmi 
Ail  the  whole  anny  stood  agafd  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  spying  his  nadanntcd  spirit, 
A  Talbotl  a  Talbotl  cried  out  amain. 
And  msh'd  Into  the  bowels  of  Ike  battle. 
Here  had  the  coaqncit  fully  been  scai'd  ap.  ^ 
If  Sir  John  Faitolfe  had  not  play*d  the  ceotf'i 
He  being  in  the  vaward,  (plaed  behind. 
With  parpose  lo  relieve  and  follow  thcmj 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke : 
Hence  grew  the  feneral  wreck  and  massaoc ; 
Eadoeed  vrere  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grscn 
Thmst  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 


•  Har.  I  «L  E«|laa4'^ 
t  1.  r.  Tkctt  HiMriaa  vhicli  hava  bai  aolf* 
iniaraiiMiaa. 


Scene  11       FIRST  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


iffi 


Whom  all  France,  witii  tMr  chief  iMcn^tod 

ilreiigtb. 
Dint  Mt  preaooie  to  look  once  In  the  Ace. 

Bed.  U  Tilbot  ilain  t  tben  I  will  slay  njaelf. 
For  livlnf  Idly  here.  In  pomp  and  eate, 
WhUit  lack  a  worthy  leader,  wantin«  aid, 
L'aio  hit  daitird  roe-miui  U  betray'd. 

S  Meu.  O  no,  he  Uvea  ;  bvt  la  took  priaoner. 
And  lord  Scaica  wkh  him,  and  lord    Hunt er- 

Cxd: 
MMt  of  the  rcat  alanfbter'd,  or  took,  hkewlae. 

Bed.  Hit  ranaom  there  la  none  bvt  I  aball 

1*11  hale  the  Danphin  headlong  from  hia  throne, 
Hia  crown  ahaU  be  the  nnaom  of  my  friend ; 
Fviir  of  their   lorda   I'U   change  for  one   of 

onr'a. — 
FamrvU,  my  maatera  ;  to  my  tnak  will  I ; 
BonAret  In  Fraooe  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  hecp  onr  great  Snlnt  Oeorge'a  fcaat  withal : 
Ten  thoosand  aoMlera  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whow  bloody   deeda   ahall   make  all   Bnrope 


S  Jf«M.  So  yon  had  need  ;  for  Orleana  la  he- 
iieg'd ; 
The  Eagliah  army  la  grown  weak  and  lUnt  t 
The  cut  of  SalUbary  cravcth  anpply, 
Aad  hardly  keepa  bla  men  from  mntlny, 
Since  ibey,  ao  few,  watoh  auch  a  multltnde. 
£ii*  Remember,  lorda,  your  ontha  to  Menry 
■worn  : 
Either  to  quell  the  Danphin  utterly. 
Or  briof  him  In  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  rememtier  li ;  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  prepnratlon.  [iSxii. 

Gio.  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  hnate  1 
can; 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition  ; 
And  then  1  wtU  proclaim  young  Henry  king. 

[&M. 
Ext,   To   Eltham   will  1,  where  the  young 
hingU, 
ieiaf  ordaiu'd  hIa  apecial  governor ; 
And  for  his  lafety  there  I'll  beat  advlae. 

[firlf. 
Him.  Each  hath  hIa  place  and  fnnctiou  to 
attend: 
1  an  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remalna. 
Bat  loog  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-offlce  ; 
The  king  from  Elf  ham  I  Intend  to  tend, 
And  lit  at  duefeat  Hem  of  public  weal. 

[Exit,    Scene  eioees, 

ItCENB  II.^Frttmee.-^Btf9re  OrUmu, 

EMter  CHABLBa,  wUh  kU  Force*  ;  ALnngON, 
RBiomnn,  anif  others. 

CUr.  Mara  hb  tme  moving,  even  aa  In  the 


So  la  the  cnrth  to  thia  day  la  not  known : 
Uic  did  he  ablne  upon  the  BnglUh  aide; 
"«•  we  are  vlctora  upon  na  he  ami  lea. 
^tet  lowna  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  f 
^t  pleasure  here  we  He,  nenr  Orlcnna ; 
OtherwhUea,  the    famlah'd    Engliah,  like  pnle 

.       ghnaU, 
"<Btly  besiege  na  one  hour  in  a  month. 

i<c».  They  want  their  porridge,  and  thdr  Ikt 
,.        bttll.beeves : 
uher  they  mnat  be  dieted  like  mulea, 
^  have  their  provender  tyed  to  their  months, 
Or  Pheaua  they  will  look.  Hke  drowned  mice. 

^k-  Ufa  niae  the  alege ;  Why  live  we  idly 
,^  beret 

Tiitot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear ; 
J«tilacth  none  but  nnd-braln'd  SalUbnry ; 
Aad  he  may  well  in  fretting  apend  hia  gall, 
^^  eien,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Gber.  Sound,  aonnd  alnrum ;  we  will  rush  on 
»    ^  them. 

NOW  Cir  the  honour  of  the  forlom  French  :— 
^  1  ibfgive  my  donih,  thut  kllleth  me, 
"***  ha  seca  nc  go  buck  one  foot^  >r  nr. 

ISxeum. 


AUrums  ;  SxenreUtme  ;  a/Urwmrdt  m  Betrtei, 

Re-enter  CmnLna,  ALiicffon,  Rnioninn,  mnd 

etkere. 

Char.  Who  ever  mw  the  like  t  what  men  have 
it— 
Doga  I  cowarda  I  dastarda  ;~I  would  ne'er  havo 

fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  midst  my  enemies. 

XeUf.  Salisbury  la  a  desperate  hoiulclde ; 
He  llgbteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  Uke  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  mah  npou  ua  aa  their  hungry  prev.  • 
Aien.   Prolssard,  a  countryman  oi  onr'a,  re- 
cords, 
England  all  Ollvera  and  Rowlands  t  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verltted  ; 
For  none  but  Samsons  and  Goliassea, 
It  sendeth  forth  to  skirmish.    One  to  ten  1 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals  1  who  would  e'er  sup- 
pose 

Id  sn^  courage  and  audacity  f 
(3Uir,  Let's  leave  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  slaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  en- 

g«' : 
Of  old  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teeth 

The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the 

alege. 

JUlf.  I  think,  by  aome  odd  gimmala  t  or  de- 

Their  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  stilt  to  strike  on  ; 
Else  ne'er  could  thev  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 
AUn,  Be  It  ao. 

Enter  the  BaaTano  ^  Orleetu. 

Beut.   Where's  the  prince  Dauphin,.!  have 

news  for  him. 
Char.  Bastard  $  of  Oileana,  thrice  welcome  to 

us. 
Bast.    Methlnka,  vour   looks  are  aad,  your 

cheer  H  appuird ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wroncht.thls  offence  t 
Be  not  dismay'd,  for  succour  Is  at  hand  : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven. 
Ordained  Is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege, 
And   drive  the    Bpgliah  forth   the   bonnda  of 

Fiance. 
The  aplrlt  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  Y  of  old  Rome  ; 
What'a  past,   and   what's  to  come,   she   can 

descry. 
Speak,  ahall  I  call  her  In  t  Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  Infallible. 
Char.  Oo,  call  her  In  :  \Exii  BASTano.]  But, 

flrst,  to  try  her  skill, 
Relgnler,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  In  my  place : 
Question  her  prondlv,  let  thy  looka  be  stern  :— 
By  thla  meana  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she 

hath.  {Retiree. 

Fnter  LaPuoiLLa,  BaaTanD^  OrUant,  and 

others. 

Rslg.  Fair  maid,  la't  thon  wUt  do  theae  won- 

d'roua  fieatat 
Pmc.  Relgnler,  la't  thon  that  thinkcst  to  be- 
guile me  f— 
Where  la  the  Danphin  t— come,  coom  ftom  hn- 

hlnd; 
r  know  thee  well,  though  never  aeen  hefora. 
Be  not  amai'd,  there'a  nothing  hid  fH>m  me : 
in  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart  :— 

*  7. «.  Th«  proy  for  whlck  ikoy  tt  hvufry. 

1  Tk«M  wen  tw9  of  the  MMt  famoM  la  Chart*- 
■wfB*'!  liM  af  Mcrt. 

t  A  fiaMal  fa  •  pi««a  •€  ioiotad  work,  whora  ooa 
piac*  novat  withia  aoochar  i  hara  li  la  tafcao  ai  largo 
for  ao  aogioa. 

I  Thia  waa  oot  la  fonMr  daaa  a  lano  of  rapraoch. 
I  Coaataoaaca. 

T  Shahapoaro  miatakat  tba  oiM  SiarlUM  haoko,  for 
■iao  SyUloT 
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Act  I 


Stand  bick,  jroii  lords,  and  glre  m  leaTe  a- 
irhik. 
Reig»  She  takes  apoa  lier  bravely   at  (Irst 

dash. 
Pkc.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  btrtta  a  shepherd's 
dau{htfr. 
My  wit  OBtraiu'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,  and  our  lady  gracioas,  hath  It  pleas'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  sun's  parchiuf  heat  dlsplay'd  my  cbcekSy 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  msyesty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  free  qsy  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promis'd,  and  assur'd  suoeeis : , 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  1  was  black  and  iwart  before. 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infas'd  on  me^ 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible. 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 
My  ooorafe  try  by  combat,  if  thua  dar'st, 
And.thon  shalt  find  that  1  exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :  *  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 
Ck«r»  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms: 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  make,— 
In  single  combat  thoa  shalt  buckle  with  me  ; 
And,  if  thou  vanqnishest,  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 
Pkc.  1  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  keen-edg'd 
sword, 
Decfc'd  with  five  flour-de-hices  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraine,  in  Saint  Katfaariae's 

chnrch^rard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 
Ckar,  Then  come  o'God's  name,  I  fear  no 

woman. 
Pne.  And,  while  I  live.  111  ne'er  fiy  ftom  a 
man.  {Thi^  Jlghi , 

C^ar»  Stay,  stay  thy  hands  i   thon  art  an 
Amnion, 
And  lightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 
Puc.  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  1  were 

too  weak. 
Char.  Whoe'er  "helps  thee,  tls  thon  that  must 
help  me : 
Impatjeotly  I  bum  with  thy  desirp ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thon  hast  at  once  lolKln'd. 
Excellent  Pncelle,  if  thv  name  be  so, 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign  be ; 
Tis  the  French  Dauphin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 
Pmc,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profession's  sacred  flxim  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 
Char.  Meantime,  look  gradous  on  thy  pros- 
trate thrall, 
lUlg,  My  lord,  methinks,  Is  very  long  in  talk. 
Aleu.  Doubtless  be  shrives  this  woman  to  her 
smock : 
ElM  ne'er  could  he  so  long  protnct  his  speech. 
Belg.  Shall  we  dbturb  him,  since  he  keeps  no 

meant 
^len.  He  nay  mcaB  more  ttahn  we  poor  men 
do  know : 
These  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their 
tongues. 
B4ig.  My  lord,  where  are  yea  t  what  dettse 
you  on  t 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  or  not 

^.^J^\.y^^»  "••  '  '■y*  dlstrustftil  reereanu  I 
Fight  Ull  the  last  gup ;  I  will  be  your  goard. 

Char.  What  she  says,  I'll  confirm ;  we'll  fight 
It  out. 

Pue,  Asiign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scooiie. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise : 
Expect  Saint  Martin's  summer,  t  halcyon  days. 
Since  1  have  entered  Into  these  wars. 
Qloiy  Is  Uke  adrcle  in  the  water, 

*  Be  ilrmljr  penaadad  af  it. 
t  Empeet  proapcnty  uHn  Bii*f»rtaM« 


I  Which  never  ceaselh  to  enlarge  Itself. 
Till  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to 
With  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  i^  Ineindcd. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  slup. 
Which  C«sar  and  his  fMtnne  bare  sA  oace. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  Inspired  with  a  do««1* 
Thon  with  an  eagle  art  Inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  fpvat  Constaotiae, 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  daughters,  f  were  like  thee. 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  <hll*B  down  on  tbte  eartt. 
Mow  may  1  reverently  wordiip  tbec  rnfingh  t 
AUh.  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  as  raise  the 

siege. 
Xeig.  Woman,  do  what   thou  cau'st  to  safe 
OUT  honours : 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  Imasoitalix'd. 
Char.  Presently  we'll  try :— Come  let's  away 
about  It : 
No  prophet  will  1  trast.  If  she  prove  M«e. 

[fmmi. 

SCENE    III.^L9m4om.—SUi  b^bre  ih* 


Eater,  ai  CAe  Gates,  tka  Dmka  •/  GuMna, 
with  hit  Strtimg-mtm,  im  btma  toots. 

Gh.  I  am  come  to  surrey  the  Tower  ibh 
daju;  Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there  Is 
conveyance.  t-—Where  be  these  warders,  dm 
they  wait  not  here  t  Open  the  antes :  Gloeier  it  if 
that  calls.  [Sbbvakts  tw»ct. 

1  Ward.  [Within.']  Who  b  there  thai  kascks 

so  Imperiously  f 
1  Serv.  It  is  the  noble  Duke  of  Gloiler. 
S  Ward.  [Within.]  Whoe'er  be  be  youssay 

not  be  let  In. 
1  Serv,  Answer  yon  so  the   lord  prstsclor, 

villains  t 
I  Ward.  [Within.]  The  Lord  protect  hin! 
so  we  answer  him : 
We  do  DO  otherwise  than  we  are  wiB'd. 
G4o,  Who  wlli'd  yon  t  or  whose  wlO  stnds 
but  mine  t       « 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  hnt  I.— 
Break  up  ^  the  gates,  1*11  be  yonr  warrantlar : 
Shall  I  be  floated  thus  by  dung  hill  grooms  t 

Slav  A  NTS  rush  at  the  TViter  Gates.   Estrr, 
to  the  Gates,  Wooovills,  the  JUeatentmt. 

PTeotf.  [ITi/Aiiff.l  What  noise  Is  thUf  »hat 

traitors  have  we  here  t  i 

Glo»   Lientei^nty  Is  It  yon,  whose  voice  I     ' 

heart  , 

Open  the  gates  :  here's  Oloater  that  wonM  cairr>     | 

Wood.  [Within.]  Have  patience  BoMe  daie. 

I  may  not  open  ; 

The  cardinal  of  Winchester  l^rhMs : 

From  him  I  have  express  commaadmcnl. 

That  tliou,  nor  none  of  diine,  shall  be  let  ia. 

Glo.    Faint-hcaited    Woodville,    pilacst  feha 

Yore  met 

Arrogant  Winchester  t  that  haagbty  prrlsae. 

Whom  Harry,  onr  late  aQvemga,  netr  cseM 

brook T 
Thon  art  no  friend  to  God  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  tface  o«t  shortly. 
1  Serv.  Open  the  gates  onto  the  lord  fnv- 
lector ;  (qairiLtf. 

Or  we'll  bniat  them  open.  If  that  ywo  come  b«( 

Eater  WincBBariB,  Attended  ty  c 
Servants  in  tatanf  Oeats. 

Win.  How  now,  ambitions  Hampity  T 

means  this  f 
Glo.  PleI'd  priest,  I  dost  (kon 

to  be  shut  out  t 


*  Mahomet  ptivniad  liU  r«noir«nck«t  •  imn  wiitk 
b«  had  tauKht  whan  tmaBTy  to  licht  «»oa  kia  ih««MM, 
aad  tlnvat^lta  bill  imto  hta  a*adi,  wm  ffha  IMy  CS**' 
t  Meatii««  Ik*  fb«r  aaagbSara  of  Fluti*  ac«jaat4 
la  Act!  iai.y  •  ' 

I  Tbaft.  I  Braak  Mas. 

I  Alla^teg  f  hia  aka«a«  < 
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inn.  1  do,  Itoo  Boat  MorpUif  |ire<|lt«r,* 
lad  not  protector  qf  tbe  kiag  or  rnlm. 

Gh,  Scuid  back,  tbou  maiiifett  oontpintor ; 
Thoo,  thit  coBtriv'dftl  to  aiordcr  our  dead  lord ; 
Tbott  ibal  tiv'tt  wkoret  t  Indulcencea  to  sia : 
I'll  cunsl  ikec  in  Uy  broad  cardUnl's  bat. 
If  tboa  proceed  la  this  thy  lutoleaee. 
JTiH,  Nay,  stand  tboa  back,  I  wUl  not  badfe 
a  foot ; 
Tbii  be  DamaMTiM,  be  tboa  coned  Caia, 
To  Oxj  tby  brotber  Abel  If  tboa  wilt. 
Gio.  I  win  not  slay  tbee,  bat  I'U  drive   tbce 
hack: 
Thy  icarlrc  robes,  as  a  cbUd's  bearinf-cloth 
I'll  Bsc,  to  carr?  ibee  oat  of  tbie  place. 
Hln.  Do  wbat  tbou  dar'st ;  1  beard  tbee  to 

thy  lace. 
Gl§,  What  t  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my 
beet — 
Draw,  men,  for  all  tbls  privileged  place ; 
Blae-coots    to    taway-coats.       Priest,    beowre 
yoar  beard : 
[GLoaraa  and  his  Men  attsck  tk€  Bishop, 
I  mean  to  tag  it,  and  to  caff  you  soundly : 
Undo-  my  feet  1  stomp  tbv  cardinal's  hat ; 
lu  cptte  of  pope  or  dignities  of  cbuicb. 
Here  by  the  checks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 
ITiM.  Oloatcr,  tboa'lt  aaswer  this  >efore  the 

pope. 

Gh.  Winchester  goose,  $  I  cry^a  rope  I  a 

rope  I—  [stay  1— 

Now  heat  them  hence.     Why  do  yoa  let  tbero 

Tbee  ini   chaae  hence,  tboa  wolf  in  sheep's 


Oat,  tawny  ooaul— oat,  scarlet  |  hypocrtto  I 

Htre  a  greai  Tumult.     I»  the  midst  ^f  it. 
Enter  ths  If  4Toa  of  Loudon,  and  Ofictrs. 

Maf.  Fie,  torda  1   that  yea,  belqg  supreme 
magiatratea, 
Tbas  eootomettously  aboald  breah  the  peace  I 

Glo,   Peace,  mayor  ;  thou  know'st  liule   of 
my  wrottga: 
Here's  Beaafort  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king, 
Hatb  here  distraln'd  the  Tow^r  to  bla  use. 

irm.  Here'B  Olostcr  too  n  foe  to  citlaens ; 
One  tliat  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'flrchargtog  yoar  free  parses  wtib  huge  Aocs ; 
TiiM  seeka  to  overthrow  religion. 
Became  he  ia  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  woald  have  armoor  here  oat  of  tbe  Tower 
To  crowa  bimaelf  king,  and  anppreaa  the  prince. 

Git.  I  will  not  anawer  thee  with  worda,  bat. 
blows.         [Here  thtf  skirmish  mgaiu, 

May,  Nought  rest  for  me,  in  thla  tnmultooua 
strife. 
Bat  to  make  open  proclamatioB  :— 
Cark,  oflker  ;  at  fond  aa  e'er  thou  canst. 


Og.  An  mauner  of  men  assembled  here  in 
orms  this  day,  against  God's  peace  and  the 
klHfi,  we  charge  and  command  you,  in  his 
highness'  name,  to  repair  to  jfour  several 
^velUng-places  ;  and  not  to  wear,  handle, 
er  use  any  sword,  weapon,  or  dagger,  hence- 
/orvard,  upon  pain  of  death, 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I'U  be  no  breaker  of  tbe  law : 
Bat  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at 
large. 
Tin.  Gloater,  we'll  meet ;  to  thy  dear  coast 
be  sore : 
Tby  beart'blood  I  will  have,  for  this  day's  work. 
Meg.   I'll   call   for  duba,  f  If  you  will   not 
awajr:— 
Tliis  cardinal  la  nnore  hangtatr  than  the  devil. 
Glo.   Mayor,   farewell :   tbou  doat  but  what 

thoo  aaay'st. 
WIm.  Abominable  Gloater !  guard  thy  bead  ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  It  ere  long.  [Bxit. 


*  Tnlur.  t  Tb*  jpuMIc  Mewt  were  formerly  liccii> 

■•4  kt  the  Biebop  wf  WiMcheHer,  bb«1  their  innatei  oh* 
taieed  tk  e  hum  of  Wii»ch«e*rr  (ecee.  S  Sia. 

AnnmpM*  |  Aa  •llHsian  to  the  Bithop'i  habit. 

ThM  U,  fer  peace-eiHcer*  armeil  with  clabt  wrelaece. 


JTcf  8m  th«  coaat  dcar'd,  and  then  we  will 

depart.— 
Good  God  !  that  noblta  abould  auch  stomachs  * 

bear! 
I  myaelf  Oght  not  once  in  forty  year.    [Sjieunt* 

SC£NS  IF.^Franee.—Bifore  Orleans, 

Enter,  on  the   Walls,  the  HASTKa-OuKNan 
and  his  Son. 
M.   Gun.  Sirrah,  tboa  know'st  how  Orleana 
is  besieg'd : 

And  bow  tbe  Eiigilsb  have  the  suburbs  won. 
•Sim.  Father,  I  know ;  and  oft  have  shot  at 
them, 

Howe'er,  nnfortonate,  I  misa'd  iny  aim. 
M,  Gun.  But  now  thou  ahalt  not.    Be  tbou 
rul'd  by  me : 

Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  thia  town  ; 

Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace :  t 

Tbe  prince's  espials  |  have  informed  me. 

How   tbe   English,   in   tbe  aubarba  doae  in* 
trench'd. 

Wont,  through  a  aecret  gate  of  iron  ban 

In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  tbe  city  ; 

And  thence  discover   how,  with  moat  advan- 
tage. 

They  may  vex  na,  with  abot  or  with  asaaolt. 

To  liiterceot  Ibis  inconvenience. 

A  piece  or  ordnance  'lainat  it  1  have  plaCd ; 

And  fully  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd, 

if  I  could  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch. 

For  1  can  slay  no  longer. 

If  tbon  apy'st  any  run  and  bring  me  word  ; 

And  thou  sbalt  And  me  at  the  governor's. 

{SxH, 
Son,    Father,  I  warrant  you ;    take  yoa  no 
care; 

I'll  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

Enter,  in  an  upper  Chamber  of  m  Tbwer, 
the  Lords  Balis auar  and  Talbot,  »9ir 
William  Glansdali,  Sir  Thomas  Oau- 
oaAva,  and  others, 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  Joy,  a^aln  retom'd  f 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner  f 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  rrleaa'd  t 
Discourse,  I  nr*ytbee  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal,  Tbe  auke  of  Bedford  bad  a  prisoner. 
Called—the  brave  lord  Pouton  de  Santrmiilcs; 
For  him  I  was  excbang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  anna  by  far,         [me 
Once,  In   contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd 
Which  I,  diadalning,  acom'd :  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  I  would  be  so  pil'd  esteemed.  § 
lu  flne,  redeem'd  I  was  aa  1  desir'd. 
But  ob  I  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wonnda  my  hearti 
Whom  with  my  bare  flsts  1  would  execute, 
If  I  now  bad  him  brought  Into  my  power. 

Sal,  Yet  tell'st  tboa  not,  bow  tbou  wert  en- 
tertain'd. 

Dul,  With  scoffs,  and  «conia,  and  coutume- 
lions  taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me. 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all ; 
Here,  said  they,  Is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scare-scrow  that  affrights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  1  from  the  officers  that  led  me  *, 
And  with  my  nalla  dlgg'd  atonea  out  of  the 

ground. 
To  hnri  at  the  oeholdera  of  my  shame. 
My  grialy  conntonance  made  others  fly  $ 
None  durst   come   near   for  fear    of  midden 

death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  waa 

spread. 
That  they  suppoa'd  1  could  rend  bars  of  ated, 
And  apurn  in  plecea  oott$  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  choaen  shot  I  bad. 
That  walk'd  about  nie  every  minute-wbile ; 
And  If  I  did  but  stir  out  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  tbe  lieart. 

•  rridc,  4  Favear.  t  Spie^ 

I  S«  Mriiiiiad  d'honoere. 
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Sai.   I   frieve  to  hctr   what  tonnenu  yon 

endnr'd  ; 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  ffnfflcteoUjr. 
Now  It  t»  supper  time  In  Orleant : 
Here,  tbrougn  tbU  gnte,  I  can  comt  every 

one, 
And  view  tbe  FreDchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  tt«  look  In,   the    tight  will,  mnch    delight 

thee.— 
81r  Tbomat  Oargrave,  and  Sir  William  Glans- 

dale. 
Let  me  have  yonr  express  opinions. 
Where  Is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 
Gmr.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate;  for  there 

stand  lords. 
Glan,  And  I,  here,  at   the  bulwark  of  the 

bridge. 
T^L  For  anght  I  see,  this  city  must  be  fh- 

mlsh'd. 
Or  with  hght  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot from   the   Town.    Salisbury  and 
Sir  Tmo.  OARORAva/a/l. 
Sml.  O  Lord   have   mercy   on   us,  wretched 

sinners  I 
Gar,  O  Lord  have  mercy  on   me,   woeful 

man  I 
Tal.  What  chance  Is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 

cross'd  ust — 
Speak,  SalUbnry  ;  at  least,  if  tbon  canst  speak ; 
How  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  f 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and   thy  cheek's    side   struck 

on!— 
Accursed  tower  I  accursed  futal  hand. 
That  have  contriv'd  this  woeful  tragedy  1 
In  thirtfen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame  ; 
Henry  the  fifth  he  first  ttain'd  to  tbe  wars ; 
l^hilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum   struck 

up. 
His    sword    did    ne'er    leave    striking    In   tbe 

field.— 
Yet  llv'st  thou,   Salisbury  t   though  thy  speech 

doth  fail. 
One   eye  thou    hast,   to   look  to   heaven   for 

grace  : 
The  snii  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  bands  I — 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it,^ 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  bast  thou  any  life  f 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  comfort ; 

Thou  Shalt  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say,  fVhen  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. — 
Planb^enet,  I  will ;  and  Nero-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum  : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  iu  my  name. 

[Thunder  heard ;  afterwards  an  Alamm. 
What  stir  is  this!  What  tumult's  In   the  hea- 

vens  t 
Whence  cometh  this  alamm,  and  the  noise  f 

&iter  a  MsssKNoaR. 

Mess,  My  lord,  my  lord,   the   French   have 
gathered  head : 
The  Dauphin  with  one  Joan  hi  Pncelle  Joln'd,— 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,— 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

_  .  [Salisborv  groans. 

Tal,  Hear,  hear,  how  dying    Salisbury  doth 


SCKSE  r.-'The 


U'-B^ora  one  of  ih» 
Gates. 


groan  1 
lis  be 


It  Irks  bis  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng'd.— 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  yon  :— 
Pncelle  or  puaiel,  *  dolphin  or  dodlsh, 
Ycmr  hearts  I'll  stamp   out   wiu    my  horse's 

heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains.— 
Convey  me  Salisbury  Into  his  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  these  dastaidly  French- 

men  dare. 

[kteunt,  bearing  out  the  Bodios. 

•  A  dirty  wcBcii. 


Alarum,  Skirmishings,  Talbot  jmrometh 
the  Dauphin,  and  driaeth  Ate  im;  then 
enter  Joar  la  Puorllr,  driring  Bkglisl^ 
men  before  her.    Then  enter  Talbot. 


7W. 


Diy  vaiow. 


Where  Is  my  strengdl, 

my  force  t 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  casDOt  stay 
A  woman  clad  In  armour,  chaacth  thai. 

Enter  La  Puorllr. 

Here,  hfere  aha  coaica : I'll  have  r  boat  with 

thee: 
Devil  or  devil's  d»n,  I'll  coiORrc  ttiee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  •  thoa  Rrt  a  wlleh. 
And  straightway  give  thy  sosl   to    him  thoa 

serVst. 
i'sfc.  Come,  come,  'tis  oaly  I  that  maai  dis- 
grace thee;  [TkifJUhx, 
Tal,  Heavens,  can  yo«  seller  bell  ao  to  jn- 

vailt 
My  breast  I'll  borat  with  strainlRg  of  Hsy 

rage. 
And  (torn  my  shoulders  crack  my  aims 
But  I  will  chAstlse  this  hlgb-mlnded 
Puc,  Talbot,  fkrewell ;  thy  hour  la   not  j«t 

come : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me.  If  thon  canst ;  I  soora  thy  streaglh. 
Go,  go,  cheer  np  thy  huRger-starved  men; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament : 
This  day  Is  our's,  as  many  more  shall  he. 

[Pucrllr  eiifert  the  Thwn,  irKA  Soldiers. 
Tal,  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  r  potior 

wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  HaRRlbal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  coRqaeis,  as  she 

lists: 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  Roisosse 

stench. 
Are  fh>m  their  hives  and  hooaes  driven  away. 
They    call'd    us,    for    our    flerceDcss    ERgluh 

dogs; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crytng  ran  Rway. 

[A  short  Alanm, 
Hark,  conntrymeR  I  either  renew  tbe  l^hl. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lion's  sitad : 
Sheep  ran  not  half  so  timorous  ttom  the  w^. 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 
As  yon  fly  from  your  oft  subdued  slaves. 

[Alarum,    Another  Skirmsk. 
It  will  not  be : — ReUre  Into  your  trenches : 
You  all  oonaented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  reveBge.— 
Puo«l!e  is  entei'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spile  of  us,  or  augbt  tbit  we  cooKI  do. 
O  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  bead. 
[Alarum.    He  treat.    JSreunt  Talbot  oad 
his  Forcest  4<> 

SCENE  r/.-7»e  same. 

Enter,  on  the  Walls :  Pucri.lr,  Crarlbs, 
RRiomBR,  Alrmcon,  and  Soldiers. 


Puc,  AdvBRce 

walls; 
Rescn'd  is  Orleans  ftom  the  Eaglish 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her 
Char.    DIvinest   creature,     br^|ht 

daughter. 
How  shall  1  honour  thee  for  this 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardeas. 
That  one  day   hloom'd,  and    fraitfol 

next.- 


our  waving  coloara  ea  ihr 


•i 


wcfe  the 


*  The  Mpentition  «r  tb«w  tmc*  laacki,  tkai  k« 
who  roM.a  draw  •  witck't  U*mI  «u  ftw  fr««  btr 
pmrcr. 
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is  Ikf  clorlwM  yw^brUM  I 
RcoDvcr'd  U  die  tomi  of  OrlfaM : 
More  ble»Md  hap  did  ne'er  betell  osr  ilate. 
ite^.  Why  rti«  Mt  Mt  the  belU  throiigkoat 
the  torn  f 
Daaphtey  eoaiauuid  the  dtixrae  make  bonHrcs, 
Aad  fcaat  and  banqaet  la  the  open  streetip 
To  cekhrale  the  Joy  that  Ood  hath  given  ae. 
AUm,  All  FiwMc  wUl  be  replete  with  mirth 

When  they  JSi  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the 

men. 
Ckmr.  Tie  Joan*  not  we,  by  whom  the  day 

U  won: 
For  which,  I  wUI  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  prieeU  and  friara  in  my  reahn 
Shall,  la  prooeaaion,  sinf  her  endlcaa  praiae. 
A  ctaieller  pyiamis  to  her  1*11  rear. 
Than  Rhodope's,  *  or  Memphis',  ever  wag : 
In  oKmory  of  her,  when  ahe  li  dead. 
Her  asbca,  in  an  nrn  more  precioaa 
Thaa  the  rlcfa-jcweli'd  coffer  of  Dariaa  f 
Transported  shall  be  at  hlf  b  fettivale 
Before  the  kiafi  and  qacens  of  France. 
No  loager  on  St.  Deuuie  will  we  cry. 
Bet  Joan  la  Pnceile  shall  be  France^  latet. 
CoBK  In ;  and  let  as  banquet  royally. 
After  Ihb  lolden  day  of  vktorv. 

{FUuriik.   ExtmsU, 


ACT  II. 

SCJSyjB  J.—Tkt  Mome. 

Enter  i9  the  Gates,  a  French  Siroisht, 
and  ttpo  SaiiTiNiLt. 

^rg.  Sin,  take  year  places,  and  he  vlfUant : 
if  sny  noise,  or  soldier,  yoa  prreeive, 
hcu  10  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign, 
Ut  ttk  have  knowlege  at  the  court  of  guard,  t 
1  Sent.  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [i£rl/ SaaoajiMT.] 

TliHs  are  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
Coaiiraia'd  to  watch  la  darkness,   rain,    and 

coU. 

fi«[rr  TALaoT,  Baopoao.  Buaoonor,  and 
Forces,  with  scaling  Ladders  ;  their  Drums 
oeating  a  dead  march. 

Tsi.  U>rd  regent,  and  redonbted  Bargnudy, 
5  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artols, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy,  are  friends  to  us, 
nil  hapmr  night,  the  Frenchmen  are  secure. 
Having  ail  di|y  carous'd  and  baiiquetted : 
uobrace  we  then  this  opportunity  ; 
Ai  dtting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Uwtrtv'd  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

tied.   Coward    of   France  I— how    much    he 
wrongs  hts  fame, 
D«<psirtag  of  fata  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  joiu  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  heH. 

Jivr.  Traitors  have  never  other  company .~ 
■Mt  what's  that   Pucelle,  whom   they  term  so 

Tal.    A  maid,  they  say. 

iBctf.  A  maid  I   and  be  so  martial  I 

our.  Pray  God,  ahe  prove  not  maacniine  ere 

ir     .    *•■*' 

jrandemeatta  tbe  atandard  of  the  French, 

«|«  cany  armour,  aa  ahe  faatli  begun. 

7a/.  Well,   let  them   praetiae  aud   coaverae 
.    with  spirito , 
«««  is  oar  fortress ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
«^«»  resohre  to  scale  their  Binty  bulwarks. 

£ed.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot;  we  wUl  follow 


■H.if  r*'*f » ■  '^•••«  ••'•"•■prtt  ball*  en*  of  ib«  pj  r»- 
•«•»  iMk  Gan,  h«  fouMl  an   •«c*cdinf  rich  and  brav 

J^Srb.  *9  **»*^*  *••  sa***^  «•  b«  pi««ii  •  «»•»  or 

■•Tf  Umd,  t  Tb«  Mae  u  s««H  nvm. 


Tai,  NM  ill  tofethcri  better  Car,  I  gness, 
lliat  we  do  mahe  oar  entrance  several  ways  : 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  mny  rise  against  their  force. 

Med.  Agreed :  I'll  to  yon  comer. 

JBur.  And  I  to  this. 

Tki.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make 
his  grave.— 
Now  Salisbury  1  for  thee,  and  for  the  rigfct 
Of  Bngllah  Henry,  shall  thU  night  appear 
How  much  In  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

[7W  JSkgiish  seaia  the  9Faiis,  crping  B 
George  I  a  Tnlbotl  and  ati  enter  ha  the 
TWvfi. 

Sent,  [Hlthin.l  Am,  ami  the  enemy  doth 
make  assault  I 

The  French  leap  over  the  WaUs  to  lAelr 
Shirts.  Enter,  several  waps,  Bastauu, 
ALansoN,  RaioHian,  hm^freadp,  and  half 
umreadp, 

Alen.  How   now.  ny  lords  T  what,  an    un. 

ready  *  so  t 
Bast.  Unready  f  ay,  and  glad  we  'scap'd  so 

well. 
Reig,  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave 

our  beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doors, 
itien.  Of  all  exploits,   aiiice  first  I  follow'd 

arma. 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
Mori;  ventaroua,  or  draperate  iban  thla. 
Bast.  I   think,  thla  Talbot   be    a   flend   of 

hell. 
Reig.   If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens  aura  fovonr 

him. 
Alen.  Hera  oomeih  Charles ;   I  marvel,  how 

he  aped. 

Enter  CuanLia,  and  La  PucaLLe. 

Bast.  Tutl    holy  Joan   was   his   defensive 

guard. 
Char,  la  this   thy   cunning,   thou   dcoeltfol 
dainet 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  parukera  of  a  little  gaiu. 
That  BOW  our  loss  might  be  ten  timea  ao  mach  f 
Pmc.    Wherefore  is   Charlea  impatient    with 
hia  friend  f 
At  all  timea  will  you  have  my  power  alike  f 
Sleeping  or  waking  muat  1  atill  orerail, 
Or  will  you  blame  ajid  lav  the  niult  on  me  f— 
Improvident   aoldieral    bad    your   watch   been 

good, 
Tbta  sadden  mischief  never  could  have  fkll'n. 
CSAnr.  Duke  of  Aienffon,  this  was  your  de- 
fault ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 
Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely 
kept. 
As  that  whereof  I  bad  the  government. 
We  bad  not  been  thus  abamefully  aurprix'd. 
Bast.  Mine  was  aecure. 
Keig.  And  ao  was  mine,  my  lord. 
Char.  And,  for  myself,  mui»t  part  of  ail  tliia 
night. 
Within  her  tjuarter,  and  mine  own  precinct, 
1  waa  eiiiplo)'d  in  pasaiug  to  and  fro. 
About  rdie\iug  of  tbe  aentiuela  : 
Then   how,   ur  which   way,    should   they   flrat 
break  in  f 
Pue.  Question,   my  lorda,  ao  further  of  the 
c&ae 
How,  nr  whicli  Way ;  tia  aure,  they  foand  aome 

place 
But    weakly   guarded,   where    the    breach   was 

made. 
4  ltd  now  there  rests  uo  other  shift  but  thla 
To  gatlier  our  aoldiera,  acaUcr'd  aud  diapera'd« 
And  lay  new  pUifurois  t  to  endamage  them. 


*  ITudrcMed. 
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Aianun.  EtUtran  MbigiUh  Sotnnk,  crfiMg, 
a  Talbot  I  «  Talbot  I  Tke^  JI9,  hawing 
their  Ciothet  bekfmd. 

Sold,  I'll  be  w  boM  to  take  wlisi  they  hafc 
left. 

The  cry  of  Talbot  senret  lae  for  a  iword  ; 

For  I  have  loadea  ne  with  many  spoitt. 

Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  nuie.        [Exit. 

SCRNB  IL^OrUams — WUMh  tim  TVvit. 

BHter  Talbot,  BEDPoao,  Buboundt,  a  Cap- 
TAiM,  ttwd  others. 

Bed.  The  day  beffns  to  break,  and  night  U 
fled, 
WhoM  pUcfay  Buuitle  over-vell'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  out  hot  pursuit. 

[Retreat  sounded, 

TtU.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury ; 
And  here  adrance  U  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  uoto  his  soltl  I 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  Ubh 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frencbflicn  died  to- 
night. 
And,  that  hereafter  aaes  'may  behold 
What  ruin  happeu'd  ui  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chlefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interfd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read* 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans  ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  monrnfal  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  Franc*. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloodjr  masacre, 
1  rouse  *  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc  ; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederBtes. 

Bed.  'TU  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  flght 
began, 
Rons'd  on  the  sodden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  lu  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern. 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vupours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure  I  scar'd  the  Dauphin  und  his  trull ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly    run- 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves,         [ning. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here. 
We'll  folfow  them  wtih  all  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  m  MassBNoin. 

Mess,   All   hail,  my   lords  t   which   of  this 
princely  train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
80    much    applauded  through  the    realm  of 
France! 
Tat.  Here  Is  the  Tdbot ;  who  would  ipeak 

with  him  1 
Mess.   The  virtaons  lady,  conntcu   of  Au- 
vergne. 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreau,  good  lord,  4hon  wonldst  vonch- 

safe 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies ;  t 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  U  It  even  so  t  Nay,  then,  I  see  our  wars 
Will  turn  Into  a  peaceful  comic  sport. 
When  iBdles  crave  to  be  ebcounter'd  with.— 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 
Tat.  Ne'er  trust  me  then  ;  for,  when  a  world 
of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-ruled  :— 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her.— 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  T 

Bed.  No,  tmly ;  it  Is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  said,— Uobldden  guests 
Are  often  welcomest  when  they  are  gone. 
Tal,  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  reme- 


I  mean  to  prove  M»  tadyl  eoorlesy. 
Come  hither,  captain.  [Whispers.}—'!^  per 
ceiv0  my  mind. 
Ofpt.  I  do^  aqr  lord ;  and  mean  aecordlnclr. 

[£rriMl. 


SCENE 


ilL-^Auvergme* 
Castte. 


ef  Or 


Enter  the  Cooktbss  and  her  PonrsB. 

Count*  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in 
charge; 
And,  when  yon  have  done  ao,  bring  the  kni 
to  me. 
Port.  MadBifl.  I  wilt.  [Brit. 

Count.  The  plot  Is  laid  :  if  all  thlajp  M  «at 
right, 
I  shall  as  nmoas  be  by  thif  explok. 
As  Sqrthlan  Tbomyrls  by  Cyrus*  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  ni|ht. 
And  his  achievements  of  no  less  nocoont : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  am 

eurs. 
To  give  their  censure  *  of  tbcae  nre  reportB 

Enter  MaasBMonn  and  Talbot. 

Mess.  Madam, 
According  as  your  bulyriiip  deali'd. 
My  message  crav'd,  so  is  lord  Talbot  ooaK. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome,     tlhati  is  ikfa 
the  man  t 

Mess.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  thb  this  the  scourge  of  France  T 
Is  this  the  Talbot,  to  much  fear*d  abroad. 
That   with   his  name  the  mothers  stlU  tkai 

babes f 
I  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  false : 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Hercuki, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  a6p<&ct. 
And  large  proportion  of  hit  ttrong-knil  liahs. 
Alas  I  this  is  a  child,  a  sUly  dwarf : 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  f  shiioip 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  hit  enemies. 

Tal,   Madam,  I  have   been  bold  to  insMc 
you  : 
But,  since  your  ladyship  Is  not  at  leiiaie, 
I'll  sort  some  other  tiuie  to  visit  yon. 

Count.  What  means  he  now  1— Go  ask  kin. 
whither  he  goes. 

Mess.   Stay,  my  lord  Talbot ;  tot  wj  IsiJ 
craves 
To  know  the  canse  of  yonr  abrupt  departare. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  she's  In  n  wrong  bdkf. 
I  go  to  certify  her  Talbot's  hcfc. 

Re-enter  PoaTBn,  wOhKefs. 


•  Woadar. 


i  1. 1,  Where  »h«  dwallt. 


Count.  If  thou  be  be,  tbc«  art 

Tal.  Prisoner  1  to  whon  1 

Count.  To  me,  blood-thlrs^  lard ; 
And  for  that  eanae  I  tzaln'd  thee  lo  my  bease. 
Long  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  ttnail  to  wt. 
For  In  my  gallery  thy  picture  bangs : 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endue  the  Uke; 
And  I  wlU  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thiac, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years. 
Wasted  onr  country,  slain  onr  citlacn.1. 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivalc. 

Till.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Count.  Laughcst  thou,  wretch  f  thy  nink 
shall  turn  to  moan. 

7^1.  I  laugh  to  see  yonr  ladyship  so  fond* 
To  think  that  yon  have  aught  bat  lUbofi  ■k*' 

dow. 
Whereon  to  practise  yonr  severity. 

Onnif .  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man  t 

Tal.  I  am  indeed. 

iJount.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

.Ttil.  No,  no,  1  am  hot  shadow  of  myself : 
You  are  decelv'd,  my  substsnce  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity  : 
I  tell  yon,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  hcvr* 


*  Far  •piaioa. 


\  Wrinkled. 
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It  b  or  Mb  a  ipKiiMi  Mtjr  »teb, 
Ymt  iwT  wne  not  Mfldcat  to  etotda  It. 
Cnni.  TU<  b  a  riddllBg  mcictaaat  for  the 

He  wiD  be  kere,  aod  jet  ke  it  aot  bera : 
Bov  caa  tbew  eaotnurietles  agree  t 
TbI.  That  will  I  tbow  jroo  preMatly. 

^r  »f arff  a  Bom.  Drumu  heard  ;  ikem  «  Peml 
ef  Ordnance.  Tkw  Gates  being  forced,  enter 
SeUier*. 


Hew  mf  foa,  oiadaatt  are  foa  aow  penaadad. 

That  -mibot  U  but  shadow  of  hlmielf  t 

Thm  are  hli  mbitaaee,    alaewB,  ami,  and 

ilreBfth, 
With  which  he  jioketb  yom  rebeUlooi  aeckt, 
Razeth  yoar  cities,  and  Mibveru  yoar  towns, 
Aod  la  a  BMNneat  oaahet  theas  dcaolate. 

Commt,  Vlctoriooa  Talbot  I  pardon  mjr  abase: 
I  Had,  tboa  art  no  less  than  fame  bath  bralted,  t 
And  more  tiaa  amy  be  father^  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presamplion  not  provoke  thy  wiath ; 
For  I  am  aorry,  that  with  retcrence 
I  did  not  ealertala  thee  u  than  art. 
7hA  Be  not  dismay'd,  Mr  faidy ;   nor  mia- 

eoastrae 
The  mlad  of  Talbot,  as  yoa  did  mistaha 
The  oatward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  yoa  have  done,  hath  aot  offeaded  ma  : 
Wo  other  satisfaction  do  1  crave. 
Bat  oaly  (with  your  patience,)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  yoar  wtoa,  and  see  what  cates   yon 

have: 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 
Couat.  With  all  my  heart:    and   think  me 

honoured 
To  feast  ao  great  a  warrior  in  my  honse. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  tf.—Lond9n.—Tke  Temple  Garden. 

Enter  the  Earte  of  ^mmmmt,  BorroLK,  and 
WsawicK  ;  Richabd  PLANTAomaT,  Vaa- 
Koa^  and  another  Lawtbb. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  geatlemen,  what  means 
this  silence  t 
Dare  ao  man  answer  In  a  case  of  trath  1 
Suf.  Within  the  temple  hall   we  were  too 


The  garden  bera  is  more  convenient 
Plaa.  Then  say  at  once.  If  1  matntaia'd  the 
truth; 
Or,  else,  waa  wrangiiac  Somerset  in  the  errvrt 
Suf.  'Faith,  I  have  beea  a  traaat  in  the  law  ; 
And  never  vet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
Aad,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  wiU. 
Sua.  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then 

between  us. 
H'or.  Between   two  hawks,   which   flies  the 
higher  pitch, 
Bctweea    two    dogs,    which   bath    the  deeper 

mouth, 
Betveea  two    blades,  which  hears  the   better 

temper, 
B«twcea  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best,  t 
Betwcea  two  girls,  which  balh  the  merriest  eye, 
Ihave,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  Judg- 
ment : 
But  hi  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  fahh,  1  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 
Plan.  Tot,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbear- 
ance: 
The  trath  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
Itnt  any  purblind  eye  may  And  It  out. 

^M.  And  on  my  side  It  is  so  well  apparaU'd, 
^  elear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
That  it  wm  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 
Plan.  Since  you  are  tongae-ty'd,  and  so  loath 
to  speak. 
In  domb  significants  proclaim  your  thoughts : 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman, 

*  Fbr  ■  panoM.  *  Aaaounctd  Ivadljrt 

t  !.«.  R^mlikU  his  BMiMM  MMl  Mroiily. 
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npoB  the  bonoar  of  hto  bMb, 
If  ha  sappoee  that  I  have  pleaded  Iratb, 
From  OB  this  brier  plack  a  white  rose  with  ma. 
JEms.  Let  him   that  is  no  coward,  nor  na- 
flatterer. 
Bat  dara  maiauln  the  parir  of  the  trath. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  udT  this  tborm  wUh  me 
ft^ar.  I  love  no  eoloms ;  *  and,  wltboat  all 
colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
E  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet: 
SaJ".  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  yonag  So- 
merset i 
And  say  withal,  I  thiak  he  held  the  right. 
Ver.  Stay,  lords,   and  gentlemen  :  and  pinch 
no  more, 
Till  yon  conclude— that  he,  apoa  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  rropp'd  from  the  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  la  the  right  opiuion. 
Xom.  Good    master  Vemou,   it  Is  well   ob- 
Jected ;  t 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  in  silence. 
Plan.  And  I. 

For.  Then,  for  the  trath  aad  plalaacm  of  the 
case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maidea  blossom  here, 
Giving  my  vrrdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 
Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck   It 
ofl"; 
Lest  bleedlag,  yoa  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fall  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

Fer.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  niy  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  ride  where  still  I  am. 
Som.  Weil,  well,  coaie  on  :  Who  elsel 
JLaw.  Unless   my    study  and    my   books   be 
false. 
The  argument  yon  held,  was  wrong  la  you  i 

[To  SOMBUBT. 

In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  while  rose  too. 
Plan.   Now,  Somerset,  where  is  year  argn. 

mrnt  t 
Som.  Here,  in  my  Ksbbard  ;  meditatlag  tbitta 
Shall  die  your  while  rose  ia  a  bloody  red. 
Plan.  Meantime,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit 
our  roses  ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  at  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Siom.  No,  Plantagenet, 
Tls  not  for  fear ;   but  anger,— that  thy  cheeks 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses : 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 
Plan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  eanker,  Somerset  f 
Som.  Hath   not   thy   rose   a   thorn,   Plaatap 

genet  1  ,     , 

Plan.  Ay,  sharp  and    piercing,  to  maintain 
his  truth ; 
Whiles  thy  consuming   canker  cats  his  fUse- 
hood. 
Ami.  Well,  I'll  find  frleada  to  wear  my  Maed- 
lug  roses. 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  Is  trae« 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 
Plan.  Now,   by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my 
band, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  fashion,  peevish  boy. 
^iij^.  Turn  not  thy  scums  this  way,  Pfamta- 

genet. 
Plan.  Proud  Poole,  I  will ;  and  scorn  both 

him  and  thee. 
Sujf.  I'll  turn  my  part  thereof  Into  thy  throat. 
Som.    Away,    away,    good    WlllUm     Ue-to- 
Poole  i 
We  grace  the  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  hlin. 
War.  Now  by  God's  will,  thou  wrong'st  him, 
Somerset ; 
His  Kiandfalher  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  son  to  the  third   Edward  king  of  Eng- 
land ; 
Spring  crestless  yeoman  t  from  so  deep  a  root  T 


•  Tims  sad  iI«mU«  i  •  play  ••!  lk«  wnt4. 
*    prop— «i.  . 
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PUtH.  H«  bein  him  on  the  place's  privilege,  * 
Or  durtt  not,  for  bis  craven  beart,  say  thus. 
S^m,  By  bim  that  made  me,  I'M  maintain 
my  words 
On  any  plot  of  aronnd  In  Christendom : 
Was  not  thy  father,    Richard,  eari  of  Cam- 
bridge, 
For  treason  execnted  In  our  late  king's  days  t 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  t  Arora  ancient  gentry  f 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood  ; 
And  till  thou  be  restored,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted  ; 
Condemn'd  to  |lie  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better   men  than  Somer- 
set, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  t  Poole,  and  yon  yourself, 
I'll  note  you  In  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  :  f 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  well  wam'd. 
Som,  Af,  thou  shalt  And  ns  ready  for  thee 
stUl  : 
And  know  ns,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  these  my   frieuds.  In   spite  of  thee,  shall 
wear. 
Plan.  And,  by  my  soal,  this  pale  and  angry 
rose. 
As  cognixance  of  my  blood-drinking  hit«, 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  the  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 
Sujjr.  Go  forward,  and    be  chok'd  with   tby 
ambition  I 
And  so  fkrewell,  until  I   meet  thee  next. 

[Bxit. 
Som.   Have  with  thee,  Poole. — Farewell,  am- 
bitious Richard.  [Exit. 
Plan,  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce 

endure  it  I 
War.  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your 
bouse. 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  In  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gluater : 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
1  will  not  live  to  be  acconuted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  aud  Williadi  Poole, 
Will  1  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose  : 
And  here  I  prophesy.— This  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall    send    between   the   red    rose    aud    the 

white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 
Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to 
ydu. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 
yer.  In   your  behalf  still   will    I    wear   the 

same. 
Law,  Aud  so  will  I. 
Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  say. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.—Tke  same— A  Roam  in  the  Tbirer. 

Enter  MoRTinaa,  brought  in  a  Chair  by  tuo 

Keepers. 

Mar.  Kind    keepers   of  my   weak   decaying 

age, 
L-t  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself.— 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  ftom  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  Imprisonment : 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuivanu  of  death, 
Nestor-Uke  aged,  in  an  age  of  care,* 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer  || 
llieae   eyes,  like    lamps   whose  wasting  oil  Is 

spent, 

•  Thateaptc,  beinf  •  nligfoai   hesM,  «u  •  mqc. 

4  7i-.-.  *  **«'*"'l»i.  t  Coiiftd«r.ie. 

•f.k(R  .  1         1.  I  TbIiMrene  !•  not  coiitiuaat 
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^'  t«  iia,  aMl  iii«d  umoBfiiicd  iu  Ireland  Id  MM. 


Wax  dim,  as  dnwing  to  their  exigent : 

Weak     shoaldera,    overborne     with    bnrd'niai 

grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither'd  vine 
That  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  grewnd:— 
Yet   are   these  feet  whose  •trcngtbless  stay  is 

nnmb. 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, 
SwUl-wlnged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave^ 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have.— 
But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nqplww  eoaie  f 
1  Aeep.  Richard   FtentageiieCv   aif  hud,  wii 

comet 
We  sent  nnto  the  Temple^  In  his 
And  answer  was  retam'd  that  be  wUI 
Mor.  Enough ;   my  ioai  shnll  then  be  saUs* 

fled.— 
Poor  gentleman  1  his  wrong  dolfa  eqnal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmonth  first  began  to  rtsgn, 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms  J 
This  loathsome  seqnestmtion  have  I  nnd ; 
And  even  since   tboi  luoh    Ridard  bnn  eh* 

scnr'd. 
Depriv'd  of  honour  and  inlwritance : 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  *  of  men's  miseries. 
With    sweet    enlargement     doth     disndss  me 

hence : 
I  would,  bis  troubles  likewise  were  explr'd. 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  hMSt. 

£!Mfcr  RicHAno  PLANTAGnniT. 

1  Keep.  My  lord,  yonr  loving  nepiiew  now  Is 
come. 

Mffr.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  friend  t  b  hs 
come  f 

Plan.  Ay,  noble  nncle,  thus  ignobly  ■s'd. 
Your  nephew,  late-despised  *  Riehard,  comes. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  emhrws  his 
neck, 
And  In  his  bosom  spend  my  latter  gasp : 
O  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss.— 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  from  Tori's  great 

stock. 
Why  didst  thou  say— of  late  th on  wert  despli'it 

Plan.   First,   lean   thine  aged    hndi  ^aint 
mine  arm : 
And,  in  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  diacase.t 
This  day  iu  argument  upon  a  case. 
Some   words  there  grew   twixt  Somcnct  aad 

me: 
Among  which  terms  be  used  his  faivlsh  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  Other's  dcsih^ 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  (hther's  srihc. 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  alliance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  bis  bfad. 

ilfor.  That   cause,  fhir  nephew,   that  inipri- 
son'd  me. 
And  hath  deUln'd  me,  all  my  flow'ring  youth. 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  disease. 

Plan.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  tkit 
was; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mar.    1    will ;    if    that    my    fading    breath 
permit. 
And  death  approach  not  ei%  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard  ;   Edward's  sou. 
The  first-begotten,  and  the  lawftil  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent: 
During  whose  reign,  the  Pcrdes  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  utOnst, 
Endeavour'd  my  ad^-ancemeut  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  this. 
Was— for  that   (young   king   Richard  thus  re> 

mov'd. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body,) 

*  LM«|jf>dMMIMj. 
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1  w  tkp  wnt  hf  Mrth  aad  ptrcntHc ; 
Pior  hf  mf  oMlher  1  derived  un 
Fran  Uoari  dote  «r  Clamce,  the  tblrd  mm 
To  ktag  Edward  Ibe  third,  wli«reM  he, 
FrwB  Ma  of  Gaant  doth  briaf  bii  pedigree, 
■eiac  taC  fbotb  oC  thai  heroic  line. 
Bat  nnrt ;  a»,  la  this  haogbty  *  treat  attempt, 
Thejr  liboaied  to  ptaat  the  rightful  heir, 
1  loit  ny  libetty,  and  thejr  their  lives. 
Loaf  after  tUa,  when  Heary  the  flfth, 
Soccccdiag  hit  fether  Bollagbrohe,  did  reign, 
Tkj  fMher,  eart  of  Cambrtdte,  thea  deriv'd 
FnNB  IhaMoa  Bdmaad  Langley,  duke  of  York, 
If  arrylag  mj  ilaier,  that  thjr  mother  was, 
Agaia,  ia  pity  of  my  liard  distreta. 
Levied  an  army ;  wcealag  f  to  redeem, 
Aad  have  Inttall'd  ate  ia  the  diadem : 
Bat,  as  the  rest,  so  felt  that  aoble  earl, 
Aad  wu  beheaded.    Thas  the  Mortimers, 
la  whom  the  title  rested,  were  sapprest'd. 
Pimm,  Of  which,  my  lord,  yonr  Irauoar  is  the 


Jfer.  True ;  and  thon  scest  that  I  no  Issne 
"     have; 
Aad  that  my  Matiag  woids  do  warrant  death  : 
Taoo  srt  my  heir ;  the  rest,  I  wish  tliee  gather: 
Bat  jrct  be  wary  ia  tby  sttidloas  care. 

Ftmm.  Tby  grave  admooishmeuts  prevail  with 

■hii  * 

Bat  yet,  BMthiahs,  my  father's  evecntloB 
Wa*  lechiag  less  than  bloody  tyrsnny. 

Mtr.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thoa  politic ; 
Stroag-flxed  is  the  hoase  of  Lancaster, 
And,  like  a  monntain,  not  to  t>e  remov'd. 
Bat  BOW  tby  aacle  is  removing  benee  ; 
As  princes    do   their   courts,   when   they  are 

doy'd 
Witb  loag  coatlaunce  In  a  settled  place. 

i*lm.  O  aacle,  'woald  some  part  of  my  yoang 
ycwa 
Mifbt  bat  redeem  the  passage  of  yonr  age  ; 

JHpt.   Thoa   dost  tnen   wrong   me:    as  the 
slaagbt'rer  doth, 
Which  giveth  maay  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Moara  not,  except  thoa  sorrow  for  my  good  ; 
Oaly,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  w  iwewell :  t  and  fUr  be  all  thy  hopes  f 
Aad  prosperaas  be  thy  life.  In  peace,  and  war  I 

[lHe», 

Plmu  Aad  pcaoe,  ao  war,  befall  thy  parting 
soul  I 
In  prison  hnst  thoa  spent  a  pllffrtmag e. 
And  like  a  bormit  overpass'd  tby  days  — 
Well,  I  will  lock  bis  counsel  la  my  breast ; 
Aad  what  I  do  loiaglae,  let  that  rest.— 
Keepers,  coavey  him  hence ;  and  1  myself 
Will  lee  his  burial  better  than  bis  life.— 

[Eittuni  Kaapxas,  btaring  ami  MoxTiMin. 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Chok'd  witb  nmbltloa  of  the  meaner  sort  :~ 
Aad,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  bath  oflTerM  to  my  houM, 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress  : 
Aad  thertfbffe  haste  1  to  the  parilament ; 
Eitber  to  be  restored  to  my  blood. 
Or  make  my  ill  $  the  advantage  of  my  good. 

[Exit. 


ACT  III. 

SCKKTS  Ir^Tks  tame.— The  PariUment- 
lumse, 

FhmrUh.  Enter  King  HsNaT,  Eirrxa, 
OLOsTsn,  WsnwiCK,  SoaaasBT,  and  Sor> 
VOLS  ;  lAie  Jli«Aopof  WiNcaasTaa,  RioHsao 
PLsnT««aKaT,iNitf  olAert.  OLOSTXn  o^er« 
tofui  ufaBiU;\  WmcBBiTan  tnatehes 
if,  and  tears  it, 

Hln,  Com'ii  thoa   with  deep  premeditated 
Hues, 

,  *  '^'/k  t  Tbltikiajb  t  Luckv,  prMpcr*at. 

I  By  ill,  M  Mf  ill  aMa*.     I  I. '.  Artidti  vf  •cc«Mti*a. 


With  wrtttea  pamphlefs  sladloaaly  devlsTd, 
Humphrey  of  QltMtrr  t  if  thou  canst  accase, 
or  aaght  Intend'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  Invention  suddenly  ; 
As  I  with  saddea  aad  extempoial  speech 
Purpose  to  aaswer  what  thou  csatt  object. 
Gh,  Presumptuous  priest  t   this  laaoc 
maads  my  patience, 
Or  thon  should'st  And  thou  hast  dishoaour*d  mm* 
Think  not,  altboagh  in  writing  I  preferTd 
The  manner  of  tby  vile  outragcoos  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen  : 
No,  prelate;    such  is  thy  audacious    wicked 


Thy  lewd,  nestlferons,  and  dlssaatloas  praaks. 
As  very  inninu  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  uauier  ; 
Froward  by  n;itnrc,  enemy  to  peace ; 
LaMivious,  wanton,  more  tlan  well  besccjis 
A  man  of  thy  profeuion,  and  degree ; 
And  for  tby  treacbery,  What's  more  maaircst  f 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower  f 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  If  tby  thoughts  were  sifted. 
The  king  thy  sovr reign,  Is  not  quile  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

Win,  Qloster,  I  do  defy  thee.— Lords,  vouch- 
safe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetoon,  ambitious,  »r  perverse. 
As  he  will  have  nie,  bow  am  I  so  poor  t 
Or  bow  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calliitg : 
And  for  dissention,  who  preferretb  peace 
More  than  I  do,  except  I  be  provok'd  t 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  tbat  offends ; 
It  is  not  that,  tbat  bath  incensM  the  duke  : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  be ; 
No  one,  but  be,  should  t)e  about  the  king  ; 
Aod  tbat  engenders  thunder  In  bis  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good-— > 

Glo,  As  good  t 
Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  I — 

Win,   A>,  londly  Sir ;   For  what  are  yoa,  I 
pray. 
But  one  imperious  In  another's  throne  T 

Gio,  Am  I  not  the  protrctor,  saucy  priest  f 

Win.  And  am  1  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  t 

Glo,  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  cattle  keeps. 
And  usetli  It  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win,.  Unreverent  Gloster  I 

Glo.  Thou  art  reverent, 
Toiirhing  thy  spirUiial  function,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  This  Rome  sl»iU  remedy. 

War,  Roam  thither  then. 

Som,  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War,  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overb<iriie. 

Ham,  Methinks,  uiy  lord  should  be  religious. 
And  know  the  omce  that  belongs  to  such. 

War,  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  hum* 
bier  ; 
It  fhtetb  not  a  prelate  so  to  pi  ad. 

Sam,  Yes.  when  bis   holy  state  is  touch'd  so 
near. 

War.   State    holy,  or  onhallow'd,   what  of 
thatt 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  t 

Plan,    Piantagenet,    I   see,   must  hold   his 
tongue; 
Lest  It  be   said.   Speak,  sirrah,   tvkeu   pou 

should  ; 
JIfasI  yoitr  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lord.*  f 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester. 

[AsMe, 

K,  Ben,  Uncles  of  Gloster  and  of  Windiea 
ter. 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  woald  prevail.  If  prayers  might  prevail, 
To  Join  yonr  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
O  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  uoUe  peers  as  ye  should  Jar  I 
Believe  nie,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  UUb 
Civil  dteientlon  is  a  vlpeioiu  worm, 
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Tint  gBMP»  tbt  boweb  of  ibe  commMninllk*— 
\A  noUe  trUkin  ;  Down  wilh  ibe  Uwsy  coau  1 
Wkii*  tmiiBU't  this  f 

H'ar.  Au  ttpro«r,  I  dare  wmmiit, 
BcgttB  tkraoib  malice  of  ihe  biilMp'a  aic«. 

[A  M0U€  again  ;  SUwea !  Suwcel 

JEHier  the  Miyou  of  London,  attended, 

Mag,  O  nijT  food  lords«— and  vUtuooi  Hes- 

ry  — 
Pity  the  clly  of  London,  ptty  us ! 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Qloetcr'a  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weafion. 
Have  flli'd  their  poclieis  fall  of  pebble-ttones ; 
And  bandins  tbeuiselves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  lo  fast  at  one  another'*  pale, 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out]: 
Our  windowi  are  broke  doira  in  erery  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shnt  our  shops. 

Enter,  sMrmitking,  the  Retainers  of  OLoa> 
Tan,  and  WiHCHBsraa,  wl/A  bloodf  fotee* 

K.  Hen,  We  cbaife  you,  on  allcilaBce  to 
onrself. 
To  bold  your  sbugbtertnc  hands,  and  keep  the 


Pray,  nncle  Oloslcr,  mitlfatc  this  strife. 

I  Serv,  Nay,  If  we  be 
Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  It  with  our  teeth. 
S  Serv,  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[SMrmish  again, 
Gto,  Yon  of  giy  bonsehold,  leave  this  peevish 
oroll. 
And  set  Oils  nnaccoaloni'd  *  light  aside. 
1  Serv,  My  lord,  we  know  your  %r%ot  to  be  a 


J  Hit  and  nprlght ;  and,  for  vonr  royal  birth. 

Inferior  to  none  but  his  miuesty : 

And  ere  that  we  wilt  sofler  snch  a  prince, 

8o  kind  a  father  of  the  coninM»nweal, 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  Inkhorn  mate,  t 

We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  w^l  fight. 

And  have  our  bodies  slaogbter'd  by  thy  foes. 

S  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  lulls 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

iSkirmith  again, 

Gto,  6(ay,  stay,  1  say ! 
And  If  you  love  me,  as  yon  say  yon  do, 
IM  me  persoade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 

K,  Hen,  O  how  thb  discord  doth  afflict  my 
will- 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  sighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  onee  relent  1 
Who  should  be  pitiful.  If  yon  be  not  T 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace, 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  t 

hVar,   My  lord  protector,  yield  ;~7leld,  Win- 
chester J—  , 
Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  «ee  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity : 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

tVln.  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glo,  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me 
stoop  ; 
Or,  I  would  see  bis  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

fVar,  BeboM,   my  lord  of  Winchester,  the 
duke 
Hath  banlsh'd  moody  di«conteoted  fury. 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  It  doth  appear : 
Whv  look  you  still  so  stern,  and  tragical  f 

Gto,  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K,  Hen,    Fie,   unde  Beaufort  I  1  have  heard 
yon  preach. 
That  mal  ice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  nut  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  In  Che  same  t 

tVar,  Kweer  king  I— The  bishop  bath  a  kindly 
glrd.J 

.  -- ,  •  Utt««««ly,  iaicccri. 

•nig  «at  nxtrm  of  reproach  lowani  man  af  laariiinff. 
^caU  BH  aaiMiwi  i*f  kiwi 


For  shame,  niy  lord  of  Wineheaier  I  relcM ; 
What,  shall  a  child  instmct  yon  what  i»  dot 

Him.  Weil,  duke  of  GloMer^  I  wUI  yield lo 
thee ; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  haad  I  fire. 

Gto,    Ay ;    bat,    I   fear  mc,    viiJb  a  hollow 
heart.— 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  cowstryaica ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  Sag  of  Unce. 
Betwixt  onrselvet  and  all  our  followvra : 
So  help  me  God.  as  i  dissemble  not  I 

Win,  So  help  me  God,  as  1  kuead  it  Ml ! 


K,  Hen*  O  loving  nncky  kind  dnhe 
ter. 

How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  eoittmct  I— 
Away,  my  masters  I  ironMe  us  no  moie ; 
But  join   in    friendship,   as  yonr   lonb   lyne 
done. 
1  Sero,  Content ;  Til  to  the  aartnaaV 
S  Sero,  And  w  will  1. 

8  Serv,  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavera 
affords.-  [Bteuni  SanvsrEs, 

^^  Maroa,  4«. 

War,  Accept  this  acfoil,  nost  fradons  sove- 
reign ; 
Which,  In  the  right  of  Richard 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  me^eaiy, 
Gto,  Well  nrg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwkfc  :-fiir, 
sweet  prince. 
An  If  your  grace  mark  every  circamafeuMap 
Yon  have  grrat  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
At  BItham-place  1  toM  yonr  n^jealy. 
AT.  Hen,  And  those  occasions,  nnde,  were  et 
force : 
Theiefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  plenanre  bu 
1'bat  Richard  be  restored  lo  his  Mood. 

War,  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  bis  hl«o< ; 
So  shall  his  lather's  wrongs  be  recontpcasHL 
^i  in.   As  will  the  reit,  ao  willcih  Winches. 

ler. 
AT.  Hen,   If  Richard  wiU  be  irwe,  nal  Ifat 
alone 
Bnt  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  nnio  the  honae  at  York* 
From  whence  yon  spring  by  lineal  deaeent. 

Pian,  Thy  huniMe  aervant  vows  ¥»»fdrtncf 
And  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 
AT.  Heti,  Stoop  then,  and  set  ynv  knee 
my  foot ; 

And,  In  regnerdon  *  of  thai  daly  dene, 
I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York : 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantanet; 
And  rise  created  princely  duke  of  Yoit* 
Ptan,  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  tes  BB19 
fain 
And  u  my  duty  springs  ao  periah  they 
That  grudge  one  thought  againat  yonr  nmcsMrl 
AU,   Welcome,  high  prince,  Ihe  mighty  Me 

of  York  I 
^Mi.  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  dobe  at 
York  I  fisMp. 

Gto,  Now  will  tt  best  avnil  ymr  majesty. 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crowuM  hi  Fiance : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  snbjecU,  and  hb  loyal  friends ; 
As  It  disanlmates  his  enemies. 
K,  Hen,  When  OKwler  saya  the  word,  kiag 
Henry  goes ; 
For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 
Gto,  Your  ships  already  are  in  rcndincar. 

[Kxeiitit  att  bnt  Eiarsa. 
Exe,  Ay,  we  may  march  in   England,  or  In 
France, 
Not  seeing  what  b  likely  lo  ensne : 
Thb  late  dissention,  grown  betwixt  the  pacra, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg'd  lore. 
And  will  at  last  break  out  Into  a  flame : 
As  fester'd  members  rot  bnt  by  degrees. 
Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  siuewa,  fall  8wity« 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  biccd. 
And  BOW  I  fear  that  Ihtal  prophecy. 


Sc^  H.        FIRST  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Whkh,  in  tke  tiae  oC  fUmty,  nm'd  Ibc  lAk, 
Wm  is  the  maafOL  of  every  MMfclac  babe,— 
Ttat  BeiifT.  bMra  •>  MeuiiMith,  altouM   vta 

And  Hcofy,  bora  at  Wiodior,  sboald  Iom  ail : 

Which  to  BO  iMaiB*  that  Exeter  doth  with 

Hto  days  my  ftaiah  ere  that  haylett  •*"••. -^ 

SCENS  II.—Franee.-'B^on  AeficM. 

Enter  La  Pccelli  4<jf«toed,  and  Soldi ni 
dressed  Uke  Cntmirgmkn,  with  Smcks  wjfn 
their  BmekSn 

Pue»  These  are  the  dtj  gatca*  the  Mfihm  ot 

Rooen, 
Tbroofh  which  oar  policy  miut  make  a  breach : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  yop  place  your  word* ; 
Talk  like  the  vnlgar  tort  of  market^wea. 
That  coaae  to  tatiur  moaey  for  their  corn. 
If  we  have  eatraoce,  (a*  I  hope  we  thali^ 
And  that  we  find  the  slothfnl  wcatch  bat  weak, 
rii  by  a  Blfa  give  notice  to  oar  frienda. 
That    Charles    the    Daophin    may    CDconnter 
them. 
1  JMd.  Oar  ancfca  ibaD  be  a  mean  to  tack  the 
diy. 
Aid  we  be  torda  and  ralert  over  RoAcn ; 
Tbeieforc  we'U  knock.'  IMCmocks, 

Guard,  [fruhtn.]  Qui  est  Ut 
Puc.  Paisans,  fauvres  gens  de  France  : 
Poor  narfcci-folka.    that   come   to    seii   their 


Guard,  Eater,  fo in;  the narfcet.hell  is  rnai. 

[Opens  the  Gates, 
Puc,  Nov,  Roaen,  I'll  thake  thy  bnlwarka  to 
the  groand. 

LPocaLLi»  \c,  enter  the  Cltf. 

Eater  Cbablu,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  AlrM' 
son,  and  F^ces, 

Char,  Saint  Dennis  hiess  thto  happy  strata- 
feml 
And  once  again  we'll  sleep  secnre  in  Roften. 
Jla#l.  Hire  enter'd  Pneelle,  and  her  prac- 
ttsants  ;* 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  spccUy 
Where  to  the  best  and  safest  passage  In  f 
Aien.  By  thrasting  oat  a  torcb  tnm  yonder 
tower ; 
Which,  oBoe  discem'd,  sbowa,  that  her  mean- 
ing to,— 
Vo  way  to  that,  t  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

&Uer  La  Pctcklli  on  •  Battlement :  hold- 
ing out  a  Dtrch  burning, 

Puc.  Beiwid,  IbU  to   the   happy  wedding 
torch. 
Hat  Joiaetb  Ro&en  onto  her  coantrymen : 
Bat  baraing  fatal  to  tbe  Talbotilcs. 
Bast,  See,  aobie  Charlen  1  tiio  bcneon  of  oar 
friend. 
The  baraing  torch  in  yonder  turret  elands. 

Omt.  Now  shine  It  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  Adl  of  all  our  foes  I 
Aien,  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous 
ends; 
Enter,  and  cry~71ke  Dauphin  /—presently. 
And  then  do  cMcation  on  the  watch. 

[T^ey  eiftfr. 

ilanan.    Snter  TALaor,  and  cartel 
English. 

Tsl.  Fmoe,  than  ihalt  rae  thto  tmson  with 
thy  tears. 
If  Tribot  b«t  sarvive  thy  treachery*— 
Paedto,  that  witch,  that  damned  soiceress. 
Hath  wrought  thto  hellish  mischief  nnawares. 
That  hardly  wa  escap'd  ike  pride  t  of  Finnoe. 

[EMcamt  to  the  Tsum, 

•  Co«r«d«mM  lo  ttnCafSBi. 

t  i*  ••  N*  wajr  eqaal  to  Cbm. 

t  Haagkijr  p«w«r« 


en 

Alarum  t  Eaeuroians*  Enter  /Vaas  thie  Tbtpw, 
BnovoBD,  brought  in  eiek,  in  a  Chair,  with 
Talbot,  Bdroumdy,  and  the  English 
Forces,  Then,  enter  on  the  Walls,  La 
PucaLLB,  CuAnLna,  BASTAnn,  Albbsoh* 
and  others. 

Puc,  Good  morrow,  gtflanU  I  want  y«  cora 

I  think  the  duke  of  Bargnndy  will  Ut^ 
Before  hell  buy  again  at  sach  a  rate : 
Twas  Ml  of  darnel ;  Do  yoa  like  the  taste  f 
MvKT,  Scoff  on,  vile  Send,  and  shanwfcas  coor- 
teianl 
1  trurt,  ere  long,  to  chohe  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  corse  the  harvest  of  that  cora. 
Char,  Your  grace  may  starve,  perhaps,  befora 

that  time. 
Bed,  o  let  no  words,  bat  deeds,  revenge  this 

treason  I 
Puc,  What   will  yon  do,   good  grey-beaidl 
break  a  lance. 
And  ran  a  tilt  at  death  witbin  a  chair  t 
TaL  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  de- 
spite, 
Bneompau'd  with  thy  lustful  paramours  I 
Becomes  It  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  t 
Dannel,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  yoa  aaaia. 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perUh  with  thto  shame. 
Puc,  Are  yoa  so  hot.  Sir  t— Yet,  Pocclle,  hold 
thy  peace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  nla  will  follow.— 

[TALaoT,  and  the  rest  consult  together, 
God  speed  the  parhameat  I    who  shall  be  the 
speaker  1 
Tal,  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  ns  In  (ha 

field  t 
Puc.  Bdike,  yoar  lordship  takes  ns  then  for 
fools, 
TO  try  if  that  our  own  be  onr's  or  no. 

Tal.  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  onto  thee,  Ateaoon,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  debt  It  oatt 
Alen,  Slgnlor,  no. 

Tal.    Sifolor,     hang  1— base     mnlcCccra     oi 
France  I 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  uke  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 
Puc.  Captains,  away  t  let's  get  as  from  the 
walls; 
For  Tklbot  means  no  goodness,  by  hto  looks.— • 
Ood  he  wl'  yon,  my  loid  I  we  eame,  Sir,  bat  to 

tell  yon 
That  we  are  bera. 

r&reMnf  La  PooHLLa,  ^c.  from  the  Walls, 
Tal,  And  there  will  we  be  loo,  ere  H  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  ereatest  fbme  !— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  or  thy  house, 
(Prick'd  on    by   public   wrongs,  sustaln'd  in 

France,) 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die : 
And  I,— u  sure  as  Bagllsh  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  fother  hera  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  as  In  Cbto  lHto*belrayed  town 
Great  Conr-de -lion's  heart  was  buried  ; 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 
Bur,  My  vows  are  ofoal  pnrtnera  with  tlqr 

vows. 
TbI.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  thto  dying  prince* 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford  :— Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  you  In  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  slckueu,  and  for  craay  age. 

f9ed^  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dtooononr  me  i 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  wslto  of  Roflen', 
And  will  be  partner  of  roar  weal,  or  woe. 
Bur.  Coarageons  Bedford,  let  us  nowpcisaada 

Toa. 
Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence ;  for  onoe  1 
read. 
That  stout  Pendragon,  *  In  his  Utter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes : 
Methlnks,  I  should  revive  the  soldiers'  hearty 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  myself. 

•  Bioiher  to  AmtsUos,  rad  ftshor  to  klag  Anhov 
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7W.  Undftunted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast  l~ 
Then   l>e    it   so  :~Heaven>   lieep   old   Bedford 

safe!— 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[Ejceunt  BuaoDNur,  Talbot,  and  Forces, 
leaving  BsuruRU,  and  otkert. 

Alarumt:  Exevrsions,    Enter  Sir  John  Fas- 
TOLFB,  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  snch 
haste  T 

Fast.    Whither   awayl    to   Mve   myself   by 
flight ; 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

C!ap.  What  I   will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Tal- 
bot f 


Fast.  A 


ii, 


All  the  Talbota  in  the  world  to  save  my  life. 

[Exit. 
Cap.  Cowardly  kniitht  I  111  fortune  follow  thee ! 

[Exit. 

Retreat :  Excursions.  Enter  from  the  Townf 
La  Puckllk,  Alencon,  CuAtLBs,  4c.  and 
Exeunt,  Jtping. 

Bed,  Now,  quiet  soul,   depart  when  heaven 
please ; 
for  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  of  fooli«h  man  ! 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flizbt  to  save  themselves. 
[Dies,  and  is  carried  off  in  his  Chair. 

Alarum:    Enter    Talbot,    Be  act;  not,    and 

others. 

Tal.  Lost,  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again  I 
This  is  a  double  honour.  Burgundy  : 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory  f 

Eur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erects 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is   Pu- 
celle  now  t 
I  think,  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves,  and  Charles 

his  gleeks  f  • 
What,   all  a-niort  T  f    Roiien  hangs  her  head  for 

grief. 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order  %  in  the  town. 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  tbe  king ; 
For  there  yoong  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 
Eur.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Bur- 
gundy. 
Tal.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd, 
But  see  his  exequies  §  fulflll'd  in  Rouen  ; 
A  braver  soldier  never  couched  lance  ; 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court : 
But  kings  and  mightiest  potentates  must  die ; 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  misery. 

[Exeunt. 

SOEl^E  m.—The  same.^The  Plains  near 

the  City. 

Enter  Charlbs,  the  Bastard,  ALBNffON,  La 
PucBLLB,  and  Forces* 

Puc.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  RoOen  is  so  recovered  : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tall ; 
We'll  pull  hit  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train. 
If  Dauphin,  and  tbe  rest,  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Char.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 


And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  dUBdenee ; 
One  smMcb  foil  shall  never  l»rectf 

Bast.  Search  out  thy  wli  for  secret  pvllclea. 
And  we  will  make  thee   famous   tbnMick   tbe 
worM. 
Alen.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  aouBe  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  bieaeed  sJni ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  oar  fwod. 
Puc,  Then  thus  it  mnst  be ;   thb  dolli  Joaa 
devise : 
By  ftiir  persuasions,  mix'd  with  •ufar'd 
We  will  entice  the  dnke  of  Burniiidy 
To  leave  the  Taltiot,  and  to  follow  na. 
Char.   Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if 
that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warrion  ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  to  with  um. 
But  be  extirped  *  from  our  provinces. 
Alen.  For  ever  should  they  be  expnb'd  t  fr 
France, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  bete. 
Puc>  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I 
work. 
To  bring  this  matter.to  tbe  wished  end. 

[Drm 
Hark  I  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Parir-arard. 


I  Make  boi 


f  Qu\f  ditplri(«d. 
■•  Mcenari-  dlBpo«itioM». 
rnueralriu*. 


An  English  March,     Enter,  and  pass  ewer 
at  a  distance,  Talbot,  amd  his  Fortes. 

There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colours  spread ; 
And  ail  the  troops  of  English  aAer  him. 

A  French  March.    Enter,  the  duke  o^  Bcr- 
GUNOT  and  Forces. 

Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes   the  dnke,  and 

his; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  make  him  lag  betaiiri. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  Um. 

[A  Parley  somni^. 
Char.  A  parley  with  the  di|ke  of  B«rgandy. 
Jiur.    Wlio  craves  a    parley   with  the  fior- 

gundy 1 
Puc.   Tbe  princely  Charles  of   Fnoee,  Ay 

countryman. 
Bur.  Wbatsay'st  thou.  Chariest  for  I  ai 

marching  hence. 
Char,  Speak,  Puceile ;  and  enchant  him  with 

thy  words. 
Puc.   Brave  Burgundy,   vndonblcd   hepe  at 
France  ; 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  baodmmld  apeak  to  thee. 
Bur.  Speak  on  ;  but  t>e  not  ovcr-tedions. 
Puc.   Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  ftitile 
France, 
And  see  the  cities  and  tbe  towns  delbc'd 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe  ! 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 
When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dyt^  eyes. 
See,  see,  the  pining  malady  of  France  ; 
Behold  tbe  wounds,  the  most  uunauital  wonnds. 
Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  her  wmTuI  bremt  I 
O  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hut  not  those  that 

help  I 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  flnom  thy  coantrr's 

bosom. 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streama  of  fereiga 

Boie; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tear*. 
And  arash  away  thy  country's  suined  spots  I 
Bur,   Either  she  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her 
words, 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 
Puc,  Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaiw 
on  thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawAil  piogenj. 
Who  join'st  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  b»> 

tlon. 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  hot  far  proflt's  mkef 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  Fiance, 
And  fashlon'd  thee  that  Instrument  of  111, 
Who  then  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord. 


Rooted  ABU 


t  E«rdi«k 
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And  ilM  be  Ihnwr  out,  like  a  fiicitife  t 

Call  we  to  mliid,— uid    mark   Imt   Chii,   for 

proof;— 
Wm  not  tlic  dnke  of  Orleans  tbjr  foe  T 
Aod  was  lie  Bot  In  Bnclaad  prisoner  f 
But.  wbca  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy, 
Tbcjr  set  him  free,  without  his  ransom  paid. 
Id  spile  of  Barsandy,  and  all  bis  friends. 
See  then !  tboo  flgbt'st  against  thy  countrymen. 
And  Joia'st  with  them  will   be  thy  slaughter- 
men. 
Cone,  come,  return ;   retani,   thon   wand'rtng 

lord; 
Ckarles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  la  their 

aroti. 
Bur,  I  am  vanqnUhed ;  these  haughty  *  words 

of  her's 
Hare  batter'd  me  like  roarinc  cannon-shot. 
And  aude  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees. — 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen  I 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace  : 
My  rorccs  and  my  powrr  of  men  are  your's ; — 
Su,  farewell,  Talbot ;  111  no  longer  trust  thee. 
P»c.  Dune  like  a  Frenchman,  turn,  and  turn 

again ! 
Char,  Welcome,  brare  duke  1   thy  friendship 

makes  as  fresh. 
But.   And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our 

breasts. 
AUn,  Pncelle  bath  bravely  played  her  part  in 

this. 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 
Ckar,  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  Join  our 

powers ; 
And  leck  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe. 

{Ex€tmt. 

8CESE  ir.-^ParU.^A  Room  in  the  PaUee, 

JSiUer  Xing  Hinar,  GLOSTsa,  and  other 
Lords,  Van  HON,  Basset,  ^c.  7b  them  Tal- 
BOT,  and  some  0/  his  Oncers. 

ToL   My  graciona   prince,  and   honourable 

peers. 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  hare  a  while  given  tnice  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign  : 
lo  siga  whereof,  this  arm— that  bath  reclaini'd 
To  your  obedience  flAy  fortresses. 
Twelve    cities,    and     seven    wailed    towns    of 

strength. 
Beside  Ave  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem, — 
Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet ; 
Aod,  with  snbmiuive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Aachbes  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got, 
First  to  ray  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 
K,  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Glos- 

That  hath  so  long  been  resident  In  France  f 

Olo.    Yes,   if  it   please    your    majesty,    my 
liege. 

jr.  Ifejs.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victo- 
rious lord] 
Wbea  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old,) 
I  do  remember  bow  my  father  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resolved  t  of  yonr  truth, 
Yoar  Mthfal  service,  and  your  toil  in  war  ; 
Tet  never  have  von  tasted  our  reward. 
Or  been  regnerdon'd  I  with  so  much  as  thanks. 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face  : 
Therefore,  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  de- 
serts, 
We  here  «eate  yon  carl  ot  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  osr  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Eteuut  Alng  Hanav,  G  lost  an,  Talbot, 
and  IfoMes. 

Ter,  Now,  Sir,  to  yon,  that  were  10  hot  at 


Dar'st  thon  maintain  the  fomer  worda  ibob 
spak'sti 
Bast*  Yes,  Sir ;  as  well  as  yon  dare  patronafo 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongne 
Against  my  lord  the  duke  of  Somerset. 
Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  Is. 
Bt,   Why,  what  b  he  t  as  good  a  man  as 

York. 
Fer.   Hark  ye ;   not  so :  In  witness,  take  y« 
that.  \Strikos  Mm. 

Bat,  Villain,  thou  know'st  the  law  of  arms  is 
such. 
That  who  m>  draws  a  sword,  'tis  present  death ; 
Or  else   tbis   blow   should  broach  thy  dearest 

blood. 
But  I'll  unto  his  mijesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  libeity  to  'vence  this  wrong ; 
Wbeu  thou  Shalt  see,  I'll  meet  tbee  to  thy  eoet. 
Vtr.  Well,  miscrcAut,  I'll  be  there  as  soon  as 
you : 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  wonld. 

{Exeunt. 


^  of  these  colonn,  that  I  wear 

n  hononr  of  my  noble  lord  of  York, — 


_    4  Cenftraisd  in  opUioo. 
t  BswmtdHi 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J.—The  same.^A  Boom  0/  Siaie. 
Enter  King  HiMav,  Olostkr,  Bxctbb,  Yoaa, 

SUPrOLK,     SotlBRSET,     WlftCHBSTBR,    WaB- 

WICK,  r A  L  BOT,  r Ae  Gu  V  BB N oa  ^  Paris,  and 
others. 

Clo.  Lord   bishop,   set  the  crown  upon  his 

bead. 
IH/i.  God  save  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the 

sixth  I 
Glo.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  yonr  oAth,-* 

[Gov  BB NOB  kmeeiss 
1  bat  you  elect  no  other  kiug  but  him  : 
Esteem    none    friends,  but   such  as   are   his 

friends  ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  preimd* 
Malicious  practices  against  his  state : 
Tbis  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God  1 

[Eteunt  Gov.  and  his  TVaiMm 

Enter  Sir  John  Pastolfb. 

Fast*  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  from 

Calais, 
To  haste  uulo  )our  coronation, 
A  Icttvr  was  driiver'd  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Baignndy. 

7'al.  Sliaui«  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  and  tbee  1 
I  vuw'd,  base  knight,   when   I    did  meet  thee 

next, 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  f  leg. 

IPluekiMg  it  off. 
(Which  I  have  doue)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  luktalied  in  that  high  degree.— 
Pardon  nie,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
Thi»  dasUid,  at  llie  battle  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  1  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
Uke  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside. 
Were  there  supns'd,  and  taken  prisonen. 
Then  Judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  luflunons 
And  111  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  When  Arst  this  order  was  ordalu'd,  my 
lords. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth  ; 
Valiaut  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  {  courage 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  ware  ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress. 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes.  ^ 


•  Detigu. 
tHijh. 


t  Mean,  AaM»rdly. 
I  f.  f.  la  gRMcM  ssirtuUslM. 
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He  tkca,  that  fe  not  AimhfcM  to  «W«  •«[«» 
Doth  bnt  usurp  the  tacred  name  of  ulcat. 
Profaning  tbia  most  honourable  order ; 
And  ihould  (If  I  were  worthy  to  be  jadfe,) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedf  e-born  awato 
That  doth  presnine  to  bonst  of  gentle  wood.. 
jr.  Hen.  Stain  to  thy  conntryniea  I  thon  kcafct 
thy  doom  :  ^  ^.  ^ 

Be  pncfclu  therefore,  thoa  that  watt* a  knight: 
Henceforth  we  baniah  thee,  on  pain  of  death.— 

[E*U  Fa»tolf«. 
And  now,  iny  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  IhMn  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Gio.   What   meana  hU  grace,  that  he  hath 
cbang'd  his  style  I 

[FUwimg  th*  nrntTMripilom, 
No  more  bnt,  plain  and  bluntly,— 7b  fAe  kimgr 
Hath  he  forgot,  be  is  his  sovereign  1 
Or  dolb  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  *  some  alteration  in  good  will  t 
What'a  heiet— /  A«oe,  upom  especiai  c^use,-^ 

[Reads* 

Mov'd    with  compassion  of  mg  country's 

wreck,  # 

Together  with  the  pitiful  amplaimts 
Of  such  as  pour  oppression  feeds  upon. 
Forsaken  your  pernicious  faction.  ^  ,  ^, 
Astd  Join'i  with  Charles,  the  rightful  *^ 

of  France* 

0  monttrous  treachery  I  Can  this  be  so ; 

That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths,  Wr' 

There  should  be  found  such  false  dlaatfnbllng 

jr.  Jlen.   What  I  doth    my  uncle  Burgundy 

revolt  t 
Glo.  He  doth,  my  lord  ;  and  is  become  your 
foe.  .   ^ 

AT.  Hen.  Is  that   the  worst  this  letter  doth 

contain  t 
Gio.   It  is  the   worst,  and  all,  jny  lord,  he 
writes.  .   .. 

JT.  ITcii.  Why  then,  lord  Tdbot  there  shall 
talk  with  him, 
And  give  him  chaadsement  for  this  abuse  ;— 
My  lord,  how  say  youf  are  not  you  content  t 
7\il.  Content,  my  liege f  Yea;  bnt  that  I  am 
prevented,  t 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  em- 

ployed. 
JT.  JSeii.  Then  gather  aticngth,  and   march 
unto  hhn  straight : 
Let  blm  perceive,  how  111  we   brook  bl«  trea- 

son  J 
And  what  olTence  It  Is,  to  flout  his  friendi . 

Tal*  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still. 
Yim  any  b^oM  confusion  of  your  foes.   [Kcit. 

E9ttr  Vbrmon  and  Bassbt. 
Ttr*  Grant  me   the  combat,  gracious  aove- 


When  stubbornly  he  dM 


•  (bet 


About  a  ceitnln  question  in  the  Inw, 
Argtt'd  betwixt  the  duke  of  Yoih  and  Uai ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominloua  terms : 
la  confutation  of  which  rwde  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  wtKlUness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver,  And  that  Is  my  petition,  noble  ktd » 
For  though  he  seem,  with  foivcd  qaaiH  cos* 

celt,  ,    ^ 

To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  bold  intent, 
Ya  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  Mm; 
And  he  first  took  eiceptions  at  this  badge, 
Prononncinf  that  the  paleness  of  this  flow 
Bewray'd  t  the  falntoess  of  my  mailer's  heart. 

York.  WUl    not  tUs  maUce,  Soaacrsn,  b« 

left*  *  \    ,  ^  ^ 

Som>  Your  private  gmdfe,  my  lord  of  Yect, 

will  out,  ^     , 

Though  ne'er  so  cnaniugly  y»n  aaotbcr  tt. 
K.  Hen.  Good  lord  I  what  nadneas  ralo  in 

brain-eick  men ; 
When,  fbr  ao  slight  and  fHvolons  a  caase, 
flttdi  thctlous  emulatioM  shall  arise  !— 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  aad  Soneisrt, 
Quiet  yonrselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  P«ne6. 
York,  Let  this  dissention  flrst  he  tried  W 

fight. 
And    then    your    highness  sfaaU  coauaand  a 


reign  f 
r.  And  me. 


Bas,  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat 

tool 
York.  This  Is  my  servant :  Hear  him,  noble 

prince  1 
Sam.  And  this  is  mine  :  Sweet  Henry,  fhvonr 

.    himl 
JT.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords ;    and   give   them 
leave  to  apeak.— 
Bay,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exchiim  t 
And    wherefore    eiave    you  combat  t   or  with 
whom  f 
Fer.  With  him  my  lord  ;  for  be  hath  done 

me  wrona. 
Bm*.  And  I  wlUi  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me 

wrong. 
K.  Bin.  What  Is  that  wrong   whereof  yon 
both  complain  f 
First  let  roe  know,  and  then  I'll  answer  yon. 
Bas,  Croaslng    the   sea  from  England  Into 
France, 
This  fellow  here  wHh  envious  carping  totane. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  w«ar ; 
Bnying— the  snngnine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  blusbhig  cheeks, 

t  Aatieiptftad. 


Som.  The    quarrel    toucheth   none  brt  ■» 

alone ;  .    ^ 

Betwlft  ourselves  let  us  decide  It  tb««. 
York.   There   is  my   pledge :  aoocpt  it,8e- 

naeract. 
r«r.  Nay,  let  It  rest  where  It  began  at  finn. 
Bas.  Confirm  It  so,  mine  honourable  lort. 
Gto.   Confirm   it  sof   Confooodcd    be  year 
strife  I 
And  perish  ye,  with  yonr  aadadons  prate  I 
Presumptuous  vassals  I  are  yoa  not  awam  a. 
With  this  Immodest  clamorous  oatrd|e 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  at! 
And   you,    ny  lords,— mcchinka,  yea  do  net 

well. 
To  bear  with  their  peiverae  oliectioBs; 
Much  Iras  to  take  occasion  from  their  r 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwiat  yowaelves : 
Let  me  perauade  yoo  take  a  better  cea 
iCre.    It   grievea   his    highnesa :— Good   Bf 

lords ;  be  Menda. 
K.   Hen.   Come  hither,  yoo  that  woaM  >e 
combatants :  ,      ^^ 

Henceforth,   I  charge  yoo,  aa  yon  h*e  ear 

favour, 
Quite  to  forget  this  (|Baffel,  and  the  caase.- 
Aad  you,  my  lords,— remember  where  we  sre ; 
la  France,  amongst  a  flcUe  wavering  natlsa: 
If  they  perceive  dissenUon  In  oar  looks, 
Aad  that  withia  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  frudgiag  stomacha  he  profek^ 
To  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  t 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certtOed, 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regnid. 
King  Henry's  peen,  and  chief  nobilHy,  , 

Destroy'd   themselves,  and   lost  the  ream  « 

Francef 

0  think  upou  the  conquest  of  my  filhcr. 
My  tender  yean ;  and  let  ns  not  forego 
That  for  a  trMe.  that  was  bought  with  Mood; 
Let  me  be  umpire  In  this  donbtfhl  itfife. 

1  see  no  renson,  if  I  wear  this  rose. 

{Putting  on  a  red  Boti» 
That  anv  one  ahonid  therefore  be  suspidoas 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset  th«i  York  : 
Both  are  my  Unemen,  aad  I  love  them  bra : 
As  well  tbey  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crowai 
Because  forsooth  the  king  of  Scots  is  crowa'4. 
But  your  discretions  better  can  pcnaade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  lastruct  or  teach  : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  la  pea 
So  let  ns  still  continue  peace  and  love.— 

•  RcsUt. 
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Comin  of  Torfe,  we  Inttitate  yoor  xnoe 

To  be  ovr  rcf  ent  in  these  parts  of  France :~ 

And  food  my  lord  of  Somerset,  nnite 

Yoar   troops   of   horsemen  with  bis  bands  of 

foot; — 
Andy  like  true  subjects,  •«■»  «t  yonr  progeni- 
tors. 
Go  cheerfully  tofetber,  and  dlfest 
Yoor  aiisry  cholcr  on  yonr  enemies. 
Onreelf,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
Froi|i   fbence  to  Eaglaud ;  where  I  hope  ere 

long 
To  be  presented,  by  yonr  sfctorles. 
With    Charles,    Alenqon,  and  that   traitorous 

rout. 
[Flmrish  Exeunt  MChig  Hxnrt,  Olo.  8»x. 

Win.  Sop.  €md  Bsssit. 
fFar.  My  l*rd  of  York,  I  promise  yon,  the 

klitg 
Prettily,  metbonght,  did  play  tbe  ontor. 

Y&f*.  And  so  he  did ;  but  yet  I  like  It  not. 
In  tbat  be  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 
fV^r,  Tush  I  that  was  but  his  flmcy,  blame 

bim  not: 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no 

harm. 
Yerk^  And   If   I   wist  be   did,— Bnt  let   It 

rest; 
Other  aflnirs  must  now  be  managed. 

[Exeunt  York,  Warwick,  and  VinnON. 
Exe.   Well  ididst  thou,  Richard  to  suppress 

thy  Toice : 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heai^  burst  6nt, 
I  fear  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there. 
More  nn«»rou8  spite,  more  fnrions  raging  broils. 
Than  yet  can  bt  imagin'd  or  suppos'd. 
But  howaoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarrittf  discord  of  nobility, 
This  shoold'ring  of  each  othejL  in  tbe  court. 
This  fKtkms  bandyiuf  of  theft  favourites. 
But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 
Tls  much,  •  when  sceptres  are  in  cfaUdreal 

bands; 
Int  more,  when  covyt  breeds  attUndt  dM. 

sion; 
Here  comes  tbe  rain,  there  begins  coniVisloQ. 
»  [ExU, 

SCENE  II.—France.'^Btfcre  B&urdeuux. 

Enter  Talbot  with  kit  Forcee. 

TVil.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  tmm- 
peter. 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall. 

'^IJW  «»«'*  «  ParUy,    Enter,  •»  (Ae 
•VnUt,  the  Gbnsral  of  the  French  Forces, 


Eaglish  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  yon  (brfb. 
Servant  ia  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England  ; 
And  thus  be  wonM,— Open  your  city  gates. 
Be  humble  to  mi ;  call  my  sorereign  your's, 
Aud  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  ril  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power : 
But,  if  yon  frown  upon  this  profferM  peace. 
Yon  tempt  the  linry  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  furine,  qnaitering  steel,  and    climbing 

Are ; 
2[1m>,  In  a  Bwment,  even  with  the  earth 
MaU  hf  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 
if  yon  forsake  tbe  oflkr  of  their  love. 

oew.  Thou  •minoos  and  flearfnl  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  I 
The  period  of  thy  tymnny  approacheth. 
OB  as  thou  canst  not  enter,  but  by  death  : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  ■Craig  enough  to  tssne  out  and  llgbt: 

iL^Z?Jf*i*«  DMphta,  weU  appointed; 
JWMs  with  (be  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  ciiher  hand  thee  there  are  sqiodrons  pltdi'd. 


To. wall  thee  from  the  Mberty  of  ^Igbt: 
And  no  way  canst  thou  tarn  thee  f<Hr  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil. 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  th^  face. 
Ten   thousand   French  have   ta'en   tAli   sacra- 
ment. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  Eugllsb  Talbot. 
Lo!    there  thou  stand'st,  a   breathing  valiant 

man. 
Of  an  invincible  unconquer'd  spirit : 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise, 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  •  thee  withal ; 
For  ere  the  glass,  tbat  now  begins  to  run. 
Finish  the  process  of  his  saw|y  hour. 
These  eyes,  tbat  see  thee  now  well  coloured. 
Shall  see  thee  wfther'd.  Moody,  pale,  and  dead. 

IDrum  eiMoir  off* 
Hark  I  bark  I  tbe  Danpbin's  drum,  a  waraUm 

bell. 
Slogs  heavy  muidc  to  ihy  tlmorouB  soul ;      ^ 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

IBxeuHt  OanuBAL,  itfi.Jrom  the  WaiU. 
Tal.  He  fables  not,  1  hear  the  enemy  ;•— 
Out*  some  light  horsemen,  and   pcrasa  Ibdr 

wiugs.— 
O  aegllgent  amft  heedless  dlKlpline  I 
Huw  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Mai'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  cnrsl 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood  :  f 
For  rascal-like,  t  to  fall-down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags 
Turn   on  the   Idoody   bounds   with   heads    «C 

steel. 
And  make  tJie  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay  i 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And    they   shall   find   dear   deer   of  as,   my 

friends.— 
Ood  and   Saint  George  1   Talbot  and  England's 

right  1 
Prosper  onr  colours  in  this  dattgerms  flgbt  I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  JIL^Piuine  in  Gutcong. 
Enter  York,  tc^iM  Forcee  ,•  to  Um  «  Mas- 

skuobr. 

York.  Are   not   tbe   speedy  scouts  rftnm'd 

again. 
That  dogg'd  tbe  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  t  ■ 
Mese*  Tbey  are  retum'd,  my  lord  ;  and  give 

it  out, 
That    be  Is   march'd   to   Bourdeaax   with   bis 

power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  as  be  march'd  along. 
By  your  espials  $  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  tbe  Danpbla  led ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  maicb 

for  Bourdeanv. 
York,  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset ; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  rapirfy 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege  J 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted  H  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  bim  In  this  necessity  I 
If  be  miscarry,  Ikrewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Luct. 

Zwcjr.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English 

strength. 
Never  so  needful  on  tbe  earth  of  Prance, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot; 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 
And  bemm'd  about  with  grim  destruction  : 
To   Bourdeaux,   warlike  dukel    to  Bourdeaux, 

York  I 
Else,  Ikrewell,  Talbot,  Prance,  and   Englan^s 

honour. 
York.  O  Ood  I   that  Somerset— who  in  proud 

heart 

^  -  •  E«ilii*,   bonenr.  ♦  In  higk  •yitt. 

t  A  nucttl  4fl«r  ii  lb«  t«rin  of  rhasa  Tor  itt>a  pear 
i  bpiM.  I  Vanqiiiskcd,  baflM. 

iQ 
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Doth  stop  my  cornets— were  In  Talbofi  place  I 
So  ftbouM  we  Mve  a  Taltant  Kentleman, 
By  forfeiling  a  trmltor  and  a  coward. 
Mad  Ire,  and  wrathful  Cory,  niaket  me  weep. 
That  ihas  we  die,  while  remts*  tialton  ileep. 
XfMcy.  O  aend  wmc  succour  to  the  diMre«»  a 

h>f<* '  .  111.. 

York.  He  dies,  we  lose ;   1  break  my  warlike 

word :  .         ^..      ^  n 

We  mouni,  France  smiles  ;  we  lose,  they  daily 

All  'lona  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 
iMCf.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Tal- 
bot's soul  l  .        ^     w    — 
And  on  his  son,  ymmf  John ;  whom  two  hours 

•lnc«»  ...     M  ^    • 

I  met  In  travel  toward  bis  warlike  fotherl 
This  seven  yean  did  not  Talbot  see  bis  son ; 
And  BOW  they  meet  where  both  ibeir  Uvea  are 

York.   Alasl    what  Joy   shall   noWe   Talbot 
have,  ^.  , 

To  bid  bis  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave  T 
A%»ay  I  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath. 
That  snnder'd    friends   greet   in  the   hour   or 

death.— 
Lncy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  cnrse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man.— 
Maine,   Blols,   PolcUers,  and   Tours,   are  won 

away, 
'Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  ^ 

LucM.  Thns,  while  the  vulture  ♦  of  sedition 
Feeds  In  the  bosom  of  such  grrtt  commanders. 
Sleeping  uegiertion  doth  l>etray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  oar  scarce-coM  conqueror, 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  flah  :— Whiles  they  each  other  croas. 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  aud  all,  hurry  to  l®**^ 

SOSrrE  IV.—Other  Plains  of  Gascony.  . 

Enter  Somersbt,  with  his  Forces  ;  an  Offi- 
cer o/"  Talbot's  with  him, 

Som.  It  Is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now  ; 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot, 
Too  rashly  plotted  ;  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unbeedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure  i 
York  set  him  on  to  Aght,  and  die  In  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great    York  might  bear  the 
name.  ^      ,^. 

OJi.  Here  Is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William   Ldct. 
Som.  How  now,  Sir  William  t  whither  were 
yon  sent!  .  . 

Lueg.  Whither,   my  lord  t  from  bought  and 
sold  lord  Talbot ;  t 
Who,  ring'd  about  ^  with  bold  adversUy, 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops     bloody    sweat   from     his    war-wearied 

limbs, 
And,  In  advantage  llng'rlng,  looks  for  rescue. 
You,  bis   fklse   hopes,  the    trust  of  England's 

honour. 
Keep  oflT  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  blm  aid, 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 
Yields  up  bis  life  unto  a  world  of  odds  : 
Orleans  the  BasUrd,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alenson,  Relguler,  compass  him  about. 
And  Talbot  perisbeth  by  yonr  defkuU. 


Som.  York  set  him  on.    Yoik  shooM 

sent  him  aid* 
Lues.  And  York  as   fest  npoii  yoor    giace 
exclaims : 
Swearing  that  you  withhold  hia  levied  hoat. 
Collected  for  thia  cspedliioo.  . 

Horn.  York  lies ;  he  might  have  acat  aad  fead 
the  horse : 
I  owe  him  lltUe  duty,  and  less  fcwe ;  ._, 

And  take  fool  scorn,  to  Cswn  on  bin  by  aeM- 

Luc9.  The  fraud  of  England,  Mt  the  font 
of  France, 
Hath  now  entrapp'd  the  noble-mtiided  Tdbrt : 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  hu  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strict 
^M.  Come,  go :  1  wlU  deapatch  the 
men  straight  : 
WUhla  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aU. 
Lucjf.  Too  late  comes  rescue  :  he  iataen, «» 
slain :  .        -  ^ 

For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  lied : 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  mign- 
Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adiea  I 
Lucy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  worid,  bis  stay 
in  you.  t^ 

SCENE  r.—The  English  Camp, 

deaux. 

Enter  Talbot  and  Johh  his  Son* 


J\il.  O  young  John  Talbot  I  I  did 
thee. 

To  tutor  thee  la  ftratacems  of  ww ;  ^^ 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  levird. 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  llaibs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  bis  drooping  chair. 
But,  O  malignant  and  Ill-boding  stars  I 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  t  danger :  . 

Therefore,   dear  %oy,    mount   oa  my  swinesi 

horse  ; 
And  I'll  direct  thee  how  tbon  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight  :  come,  dally  not,  be  geae-     . 

John.  l»  my  aaaie  TRlbotT  aad  am  I  y«" 

And  shaU  I  fly  t  Oh  1  If  yon  lov«  my  mother. 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To   make  a  bastard  and  a  slave  of  a« : 
The  world  will  say— He  Is  not  Talbuf  s  W^, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noMe  Talbot  f^-. 

Tai.  Fly.  to  revenge  my  death.  If  I  be  »Wa. 

John.    He   that   flies   so,  wiU    aCer  rew* 
again.  ^ 

TbI.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  lait  i« 
die.  ^    ^..       ^ 

JoAfi.  Then  let  me  stay;   aai,  finer,  as 

yon  fly : 
Yonr  loss  Is  great,  so  yonr  regard  %  shaaM  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  Is  kn*wn  la  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  bout ; 
In  yotti's  they  wlU,  in  you  all  hopea  aie  Va^ 
Flight  cannot  slain  the   honour  you  have  won  4 
But  mine  It  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vanttjtc  every  one  will  swear  j 
But,  If  I  bow,  they'll  say— U  was  for  fcar. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  wUI  stay. 
If,  the  first  hour,  I  shrink  and  ran  awaj. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preserv'd  with  ia&my. 
Tai.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopea  lie  la  «•« 
tomb  t  ,,^^, 

JtOm.  Ay,  rather  than  TU  shame  my  »»lh<ri 

womb.  ^  ., ^ 

Tal.  Upon  my  blesslne  I  comanBd  thee  go. 
John.  To  flght  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  tbe  «J. 
Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  sav*d  la  thee. 
John.  No  part  of  him,  but  wiU  he  shame  la 
me.  ^ 

Tal*  Tbou  never  hadst  reaowa,  aor  caatf  s« 
toselU 


*  Exp«nd«d,  eontumed. 

t  f.r.  From   •q»  •ucrly  ruined   by  th«  trcacli«rM«|      t  For  ■ii«»»«d«bl«. 
finuiiw  uf  other*.  I  Enrirclad  |  mntr 


I*  To  •  Add  wk*r«  death  m  ill  h«  fimird  %TA 
t  For  •  noToidoblo.  S  Voor  ftt  of  yoor 
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J0km,  Ym. 

glfbt  alMue  lit 
7W.  Thy  fitffecf*!  cbMie  ahtll  dear  tkc*  AwB 

Untalain. 
JWhs.   Y«M   caaaot  wftaeM    for    nie   beiag 
lUiii. 
If  dcafb  be  m  apparent,  tbcn  both  fljr. 
T«l.  And  leave  our  foUowen  bare,  to  Agbt, 
aaddlel 
Uj  ttc  ma  arrer  talat^  with  inch  ihaaM. 
John,  And  shall  my  yoath  be  guilty  of  tnch 


No  ntore  can  I  be  •ever'd  (torn  yoor  ilde, 
Thaa  can  younelf  yonraelf  in  twain  divide : 
Slay,  go,  do  what  yon  will^  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  If  my  telber  die. 
Tal.  Tbcn  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  Iblr 
•on. 
Bora  u>  eclipfc  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  side  Inr  side,  together  live  and  die ; 
And  tool  with  aoal  from  Fraaee  to  heaven  fly. 

[Bxtmnt. 

SCENE  n.—A  FUU^BaitU, 

Alarmm:  ExemrtiomMf  vktrHm  Talbot's  &fn 
i*  ketmmtd    about,    amd    Talbot   raetut 


TvU  Saiot  George  and  vietofy !  flght,  toidfers, 
dgbt : 
The  regent  hath  with  Tribot  broke  bis  word. 
And  Idl  as  to  the  rage  of  Fraaee  hit  sword. 
Wbcre  is  Joha  Talbot  t-paase,  and  lake   Ihy 

breath  ; 
i  |Bve  thee  life,  and  resco'd  thee  f^om  death. 
John.  O  twtee  mj  fhtherl  twice  am  I  thy 


J^km,  The  Mvord  of  Oil«ns  hath  naC 
me  smart. 

These  woids  of  yonr's  dimw  Hfo-Mood  tnm  my 
heart:  ' 

On  that  advantage,  boaght  with  sach  a  shame. 
{To  Mve  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fhmej 
Iteforc  yoaag  Thlbot  fram  old  lUbot  fly, 
The  Mward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die : 
And  like  *  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  Fiance  : 
To  be  shame's  soom,  and  aabjeot  of  ■»«fthantf  I 
Sorely,  by  aU  the  giwy  yon  have  won. 
And  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  lUbof  s  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  U  no  boot; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

7W.  Then  follow  then  thy  desperate  elre  of 
Crete, 
Thon  Icaras  ;  thy  life  to  me  to  swoet : 
If  thoB  win  flght,  flght  by  thy  father's  side  ; 
And,  oomnendaUe  proVd,  let's  die  in  pride. 

SCWNE  FII.—Anothir  part  ^  the 


The  life,  thon   gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and 

done; 
Tni  vith  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fote. 
To   my  detennin'd*   time    thon   gav'st    new 

date. 
Tol.  When    from   the   Daaphla's  crest   thy 

sword  stmcfc  flre, 
It  narm'd  thy  folber's  heart  with  piond  desire 
Of  bold  he'd  victory.    Then  leaden  age, 
^nckea'd  with  yonthfal   spleen^  and    warlike 


1^  dewB  Alengon,  Orleans,  Bargandy, 
And  from  the  pride  of  Oallta  rescn'd  thee. 
Tbe  irefsl  bastard  Orleans— that  drew  blood 
tnm  thee,  my  boy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  flnt  flght— I  soon  encoaatered  ; 
And,  fateivhauiglng  Mows,  f  qalckly  shed 
B«ae  of  Ms  baalard  blood  ;  and,  in  disgrace, 
fle«pofce  Mm  Ihns?  O^ntmUnmteiL  base, 
'fatf  Mbftcgoften  hl4o4  I  spiU  f/T  tkine, 
Mean  and  Hgkipoor;  for  that  pmra  btaod  qf 


l^hiek  thou  kUst  force /rom  TtMot,wt$brmoa 

ti  bof>-~ 

Here,  parpotlng  the  Bastard  to  destroy, 

CaoM  In  strong    rescue.     Speak,  thy  lather's 


Aft  not  thon   weary,  Johni   How  doet  thon 

<f  >lt  tboa  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly, 

Nvv  thoa  art  seaPd  the  son  of  cMvairyt 

'ti  to  rweage  my  death,  wh«a  I  am  dead ; 

pc  Mp  of  oae  stands  me  in  little  stand. 

0  loo  mach  folly  to  It,  well  I  wot. 

To  haard  aU  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 

If  I  to-day  dte  not  with  FIrenchmen's  rage. 

To-morrow  I  •hall  die  with  mlckto  age : 

B7  me  they  nothiag  gain,  and  if  I  stay. 

7^  tot  the  short'ning  of  my  life  one  day : 

^  Uies   thy   mother    dies,   onr    hoaschold's 


My  dmtt's  revcace*  thy  yonth,  and  England's 
Ikme : 

i!!  ^'  "^  OM^**'  ^  ^"^^  by  thy  star ; 
^  tkcm  are  sav'd,  if  thon  wilt  fly  away. 


.•  ExcvrtUint,    JKa/er  Talbot  vowntf. 
td  ntyporiad  6y  a  Sbbvant. 

Tai,  Where  to  my  other  life  1— mine  own  to 

gone;— 
O    Where's    yonng  Talbot  I    where   to   valiant 

John  f— 
Trinmphaat  death,  smear'd  with  capttvlty  1 1 
Young  Talbot*s  vahmr  mnkes  me  smile  at  thee : 
When  he  peweiVd  me   shrink,   and    on  ay 

knee. 
His  bioodf  sword  he  brandish 'd  over  me. 
And,  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  Impatience ; 
Bat  when  my  angry  guardaat  stood  alone, 
Tend'ring  my  ruin,  t  and  assaii'd  of  none, 
DlBBy-ef'd  fury,  and  areat  rage  of  heart, 
Saddeuly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
lato  the  clast'ring  battle  of  tbe  French : 
And  In  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
Hto  ovcrmountlng  spirit ;  and  there  died 
My  Icarus,  my  blussoni,  in  Us  pride* 

£fi/er  SotdUrs,  hearing  tke  Bodg  of  Soeu 
Taibot. 

Strp,  O  my  dear  lord  1  lo,  where  yonr  son  to 

burue! 
Tai.    Thou   antic  death,  which  laagh'st   na 

here  to  scoru. 
Anon,  from  thy  insuUlug  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity, 
Two  Talboto,  wlaged  through  the  litberi  sky. 
In  thy  despite,  shall  'scape  mortality.^ 
O   thon   whose   wounds   liecomo  luurd-favonr'd 

death. 
Speak  to  thy  rather,  ere  thon  yield  thjr  breath  : 
Brave  death  bf  speaking,  whether  he  will,  or 

no; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.— 
Poor  boyJ  he  smiles,  metbinks ;  as  who  should 

say- 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died 

to-day. 
Come,   oome,   and   lay  him  in    Ms  fother'a 

arms; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  barms. 
Soldiers,  adieu  I  I  have  what  I  would  hate. 
Now  ny  old  arms  are   young    John  Talbot'a 

grave.  {Diei, 

Alarums,  Exeunt  Soidters  and  Servants, 
te&ving  the  fire  Bodies,  Enter  CnAnLaa-, 
ALSMqoif,  BuaouHDr,  Bastard,  La  Pq. 
CBLLB,   and  Forces, 

Char.  Had  York  and  flomenet  branght  rea> 
cue  In, 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this- 
Bos.   How  the  yonng   whdp    of    TBIbaf«« 
raging-wood,  | 

•  Lik*  wmt  vmliiM  om  to  •  l*v«l  wkb. 
t  OniIi  Maiaad  aad  rfuhonovrvd  wUn  capdrii^ 
t  **  W'atchint  in*  wiik  tstiirraen  in  Wky  Ml.* 
I  Fltsiblc,  f iolUiMf.        I  Rikvtim  mm. 
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Did   fl«h    hJ*    P«ny    s'*®^    *■   PrtnchBitti's 

PiMT.  Once  I  eooo«nter*d  him,  tno  um  i 
mW,  .  ^.^    . 

Tk(m   maiden    youth,  be    vanquUh'd   6y  a 

fgmid  •* 
Bat.  with  ft  proud,  mnj«stlcal  bish  icorn; 
He   ftoswcr'd   thus;    Young  Talbot  teas   noi 

bom 
2V  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglei  •  wench: 
So,  rashing  iD  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proadly  *•  nnworthy  light. 
Bur,  Doubtleu,  be  would  hftve  made  ft  noMe 
knight : 
See,  where  he  lies  Inberted  In  the  armi 
Of  the  most  bloody  wirser  of  his  harms. 
Bast,  Hew  tbem  to  pieces,  bftck  their  bones 
asunder ;  **"  . 

Whose  life  waa  EnglaBd'a  glory,  Oallia's  won- 
der. ^        ^.  . 
Char.  O   no;  forbear:  For   that  which  we 
hftfelled  .   ^    ^ 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  tt  dead. 

Enter   Sir  Willum    Luct,     attended;    a 
French  Herald  preceding. 

Lucy,  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
Who  bath  obtained  the  glorr  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  submlssiTe  message  ftrt  thou 

JLuey,   Submission,    Dauphin  f   'tis   ft  mere 
French  word ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  It  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char,    For   prisoners   ask'st  thout  hell  onr 

Srlson  Is. 
me  whom  thou  seek'st.  ^ ,.    .  ,. 

iMcy.  Where  is  the  sreat  Alcldes  of  the  field. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  T 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  In  arms. 
Great   Earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  va- 
lence; ^  ,^ 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinsfleld, 
Lord   Strange   of  Blackmere,   lord  Verdun  of 
Alton,  *    4     - 
Lord  Cromwell  of  WIngfleld,  lord  Famf?a]  of 

Sheffield,  ^^ 

The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Kulgbt  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ; 
Great  mareschal  to  Heniy  the  sixth. 
Of  all  bis  wars  wiihlu  the  realm  of  France  T 
Pne^  Here  Is  a  silly  stately  style  Ind^d  I 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  flfty  kingdoms  hatb. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.— 
Hmi,  that  thou  magnlflest  with  all  these  Httes, 
Stinking,  and  flyblown,  lies  here  at  ©nr  ««• 
Lucy.  Is  Talbot  slain ;  the  Frenchmen's  only 
scourge,  .    ^ ».        i  • 

Your  kingdom's  terror  and  bhck  Neroetls  T 
O  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might   shoot  there    at  yonr 

fiu:cs  I 
O  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  Hfe  I- 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  yon  here. 
It  woJild  amaze  t  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may  bear  liiem 

hence,  .   . 

And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 
Puc.    I    thluk,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's 
ghost. 
He   speaks    with   such  ft  proud   commanding 

spirit,  .    ^ 

For  God's   sake,   let  him  h«T€  'em :  to  keep 

,them  here. 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrUy  the  tir. 
Vhar.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 
Lucy.  I'll  bear  them  hence  : 
Bat  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  pboaii  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 


Char.  So  we   be   rid  of  thm,  do  with  'em 
what  tbon  wilt. 
Aad  now  to  Paris,  in  tUs  eoB%uertaig  vein ; 
All  will  be  OUT'S,  now  bloody  Talboi's  iiUin. 

[Bacumt, 


ACT  v. 
SCENE  L—Londan.—A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  H&MaT,  Glost£B,  and  Bxbtu. 
jr.  Sen,  Have  you  perus'd  the  letter*  fnm 
the  pope, 
The  emperor  and  the  eari  of  Aimafnac  f 
Glo.  I  have,   my   lord  i    and   their  iatcat  i« 
this,— 
They  humbly  sue  ante  your  cxceHeaoe^ 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France, 
jr.  Ben.  How  doth  your   grace  aflfect  ih«» 
motion  t  ^        . 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  as  the  «ii>y 
means 
To  stop  eflfusion  of  our  Christian  blood. 

And  'stablish  qnletoess  on  ereiy  side.  

K,  Ben.    Ay,   marry,   wide;  for  I   alwtyt 
thought. 
It  waa  both  Impiooa  and  unnaUral, 
That  such  immunity  •  and  Moody  strife 
Should  Kign  amoDg  profeaaora  of  one  fclth. 

Glo.  Beside,  my  lord,— the  soo^r  to  elfcct. 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  •mity,— 
The  earl  of  Armagnac,  near  knit  to  Cfaftries. 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France.— 
Proffers  hU  only  danghter  to  yo«r  grace 
In    marriage,   with  a   large    and    s« 
dowry, 
jr.  Hen.    Marriage,   uncle  I  alas,  my  y«» 

areyowc;  ^    ^ 

And  fltter  is  my  study  and  ny  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  puramoaT. 
Yet,  cftll  the  ambaaaadoia ;  amA,  aa  y««  pw» 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one : 
I  ahali  be  well  oonleat  with  any  choke. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  ft»d  my  coBnuya  weai. 

Enter  a  Luoatb,  and  ttco  AaiaAaaanoas,  srtfi 
WiMCHBSTftJi,  in  a  CardinaPs  HabU. 
Bxe.  WhatI  U  my  lord  of  Winchester  »• 
stall'd. 
And  call'd  unto  ft  cftrdinaPs  dcgiee  I 
Then,  1  perceive,  thai  will  be  veriAed, 


timeprapbes] 
aardinml. 


•  WanioB. 


t  C*nr«unil. 


ueru  maae  am  vmy  cw-ciww  •-.•«  the  ^'^•j 
jr.  Ifeis.  My  lords  ambasaadora,  joat  ■««»» 
salts 
Have  been  conslder'd  and  debnted  on. 
Yoor  purpose  is  both  good  and  »«Maanrt. 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  retolv  ft 
To  draw  Moditlons  of  a  friendly  »••«  J^ 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Wlnchester^wei^ 
Shall  be  transported  preseuUy  to  "•■■•v,  ^^ 
Gloi  And  for  the  proller  of  my  utm  i— 

master,—  ^  . , 

I  have  tafonn'd  his  Mghncis  so  ^Jvf' 
As-llkinf  of  the  lady's  virtms  ^Ra, 
Her  beauty,  and  the  Tftioo  oi  her  dower,- 
He  doth  iiiend  she  shaU  he  find's  pjjv^ 
K.  Hen.    In  ftrgnnent  ftud  prsotf  «  •■" 

Bear  beryls  Jew«lt  [Tf  the  AmnJ  pWge  rf  "J 

affection*  -         i^j 

And  so,  my  lord  protector,  •««JJ«J  CSSi 
And  safely  heoaght  to  Dover ;  ftf^^*?"* 
Commit  them  to  the  fortane  of  the  sea. 

[Exeunt  King  HaiiEt  ^^J^ 
OLOtrnn,  Bxvnw,  and  hUMtt**' 

DOBS.  i^^n  ^A 

Jfim.  mn,  my  lord  legato  ;»••■»«■• 
lecdvfl 
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Shoald  be  Mlv«r'4  to  bU  bollBcw 

fta-  ckMfciog  dM  la  tbcM  grav«  ormuncBU. 

t  will  attrDd  HpoD  jov  lordshlp'i  lei- 


ITte.  Now,  Wtoubemi    will   noC  Mbnll   I 

IfOW, 

Or  be  laferior  to  tbe  proidcrt  peer. 

Hurapbrey  of  Ototter,  tboo  ibalt  iMli  pereeive. 

Hat,  adtbcr  ia  birth,  or  for  uUboritjr, 

Tbe  Msbop  will  be  overboraa  by  tbec : 

111   dtber  Babe   tbee   eloop,   eaa    bead    iby 


Or 


Ibb  ooaatry  witb  a  mottay. 


ISxemmt, 


SCENE  It^Ftmmct^PUtlm  fa  Anj^m, 


OiUr  CuA9.L.tB,  BoaaoKDT,  Alxm^or,    La 
PocRLLa,  amd  Forctt  mmrekimg. 


Okmr.  TbcM  acwt,  my  lorda«  may  cbeer  oar 
droopiBf  ^>lritt : 
*TU  nid,  tbe  stoat  Parlsiaas  do  revolt, 
Aad  tarn  acaia  aalo  tbe  warlike  Preacb. 

AUn.  Tbea  aiarcb  to  Paris,  roysl  Cbarlet  of 


Aad  beep  aoi  liocfc  year  powers  in  dalliaaoe. 
Pue.  Peace  be  amoagst  tbein,  if  tbey  tan 
to  as ; 
Use,  rain  combat  wllb  tbeir  palaces  I 

Atfer  a  MaasaNoaa. 

tttis,  Saccess  aato  oar  valiiat  geocral, 
Aad  bappiaess  to  bU  accomplices  1 

Char.   Wbat  tldiaf*  scad  oar  scoatst   I  pr'y- 
tbee,  speak. 

Mess,  Tbe  Eaclisb  anay,  tbat  divided  was 
lale  two  parte.  Is  aov  coi^oia'd  la  ou« ; 
Aad  BMaaa  to  jtve  you  battle  presently. 

Ckmr.  Soasewbat  too  saddea,  8lrs»  the  wara- 

lat  we  wVQ  preaeatly  provide  for  them. 
Bmr.    I   trast  tba  gbost  of  Talbot  is  not 
there; 
Mew  be  Is  toae,  my  lord,  jam  oeed  aot  fear. 
Pac.  or  all  base  passtoas,  fear  Is  most  ac- 
cars'd  :— 
Conmaad  the   coaqaetl,  Charles,  It  shall   be 


Let  Ucaiy  fret,  aad  ail  the  world  repiae. 
GUiT.  Tbea  oa,  my  lords ;  Aad  Fraace  be  fur- 


SCENE  JII^Tkt  Mm«<-Bif9nt  Angier*. 
Aimrums:    ExcunUnu.    Enter  La  Pocrllr. 


Fme»  the  regeat  coaqoers,  and  the  Preach, 
mea  fly. — 
Now  help,  ye  cbarmlac  spells,  and  periapts ;  * 
Aad  ye  choice  splriu  ibat  admonish  me, 
Aad  give  me  signs  of  fatore  accidents  t 

[7%under, 
Yoa  speedy  helpers,  tbat  are  sabstttntes 
Uader  the  lordlv  monarch  of  tbe  north,  t 
Appear,  aad  aid  me  in  this  enlerprize  f 

SMitr  Fiends. 

This  speedy  i|alck  appearance  argnes  proof 
Of  yoar  aceastom'd  dlllgenoe  to  me.' 
Now,  ve  Ibmillar  spirits,  that  are  cull'd  ' 
Oat  Of  tbe  powerfU  regions  ander  earth, 
Help  me  this  once,  that  Prance  may  get  the  field. 
[Thtp  walk  about  and  speak  not. 
0  bold  me  not  with  silence  over-long  I 
Where  I  was  woat  to  feed  yon  with  my  blood, 
111  lop  a  member  olT,  aad  give  It  yon, 
la  caracst  of  a  fbrtber  benefit; 
So  yon  do  coadeacead  to  hdp  me  now.— 

{Thejf  hang  their  heads. 


No  hope  to  have  redresa  t— My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  yoa  will  graat  mv  salt. 

[They  tkake  their  hemds. 
Caaaot  my  body,  aor  blood-sarrlAce, 
Batreat  yoa  to  yoar  woatcd  furtherance  1 
Thea  take  my  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all. 
Before  tbat  Eoglaad  give  tbe  French  tbe  foil. 

[rAey  depart. 
See  I  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  Is  coui«, 
Tbat  France  mast  vail  *  her  lofty-plnmcd  crest, 
Aad  let  bcr  bcMl  fhll  iato  Baglaod's  lap. 
My  ancient  Incaatatioas  are  too  weak, 
Aad  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  hackle  with  i 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  lo  tbe  dast. 

[Etit. 

Aknrwms.  Enter  Fremeh  emd  English,  JIght- 
img.  La  Pucbllb  and  IToaR  fight  hand 
to  hand,  LAPuoaLLalttoAcM.    ^rhe  Fremeh 

York.  Damsel  of  France,  I  thluk  I  have  you 
fast: 
Uacbain  )our  spirlte  now  with  spelling  charms. 
And  try  If  they  can  gala  your  liberty.— 
A  goodly  pi  lie,  lit  for  tbe  devU'o  grace  I 
8ee.  bow  the  ugly  witch  doib  b«u<l  brr  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape. 

Put'  Chaag'd  to  a  woracr  shape  thou  aaast 
not  be. 

York,  O  Charles  tbe  Daupbia  ia  a  proper 


*  Charaa  Mwvd  ••  t  of  tli«M,  Ibc  flrtC  chapter  of 
M.J^fca'i  (••pal  was  i—mm4  th«  moat  rlHrarioac. 

t  Th«  •offtb  w%»  9mpfMmi  t«  W  ike  particvUr  hablla« 
Mba«r  had  tpiriti. 


No  shape  but  bis  caa  please  yoar  dainty  eve. 
Puc,  A  plaguing  mischief  light  oa  Charles, 
and  thee  I 
And  may  yoa  l)olh  be  suddenly  surprls'd 
By  bloody  bauds,  in  slcvpiug  on  your  beds  t 
York,   Fell,  banuiug  t  hag  I  euchaatress,  bold 

thy  longae. 
Puc.   I  pHythee,  give  me  leave  to  carse  a 

while. 
York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  lo 
the  stake.  [lEreaaf. 

Alarwne,    Emter  S  a  ppolr,  leading  ia  Ladg 

MAROAaRT« 

Su^,  Be  what  thou  wilt,  tboa  art  my  prisoner. 

[Gaeet  on  her. 

0  fairest  beaaty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  { 

For  1  will  touch  tbee  bat  with  reverent  hands, 
And  lay  them  geatly  on  thy  tender  side. 

1  kiss  these  Angers  [X^Uting  her  hand.]  for 

eternal  peace : 
Who  art  thoa  t  say,  that  I  may  boaoar  thee. 
Mar,   Margaret  my  name ;  aad  daagbter  to  a 

blag, 
Tbe  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suf.  An  earl  1  am,  and  buflblk  am  f  cali'd. 
Be  not  ofl'eadcd,  aature's  miracle. 
Than  art  allotted  to  be  te'en  by  me : 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygiiete  save. 
Keeping  them  prlsonen  naderaeath  her  wings. 
Yet,  If  this  servile  usage  once  ofliend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Ballblk's  friend. 

[She  turns  avap  as  going. 
O  stay  I—I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  band  wanld*  free  her,  bat  my  heart  says— 

no. 
As  plavs  the  sua  upon  tba  glissy  atreams, 
Twiakliag  another  coaaterfeiled  beam. 
So  seems  this  gorgeoaa  beaaty  to  miae  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  aot  speak : 
ril  call  for  pen  and  Ink,  and  write  my  mind  i 
Fie,  JDe  la  Poole  I  disable  not  thyself ;  t 
Hast  not  a  toagae  1  is  she  aot  here  thy  piU> 

onerf 
Wilt  thoa  be  daaated  at  a  womaa's  sight  t 
Ay ;  beaaty'a  princely  nM;|esty  Is  such, 
Coafoaads  tbe  toagae,  aad  makes  the  senses 

rough. 
Mar.  Say  earl  of  Buflblk,— If  thy  name  be 

■«.—  * 

•  L4kw«v.  i  T«  t»an  i»  to  rurM. 

t  **  !>■  aat  rrpnKiit  tbytcll  lo  weak.** 


486 


FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Aei  V. 


Whit  miMmi  mtiit  I  pay  before  I  pMt  f 
For,  1  prrcfive,  1  ain  tlijr  priaoner. 
Suf,  How  cao'tt  tboo  tell,  the  will  ieny  thy 
■tilt. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  f     [Aside. 
Mar.   Why  tpeak'a  thou  noif   what  ramom 

most  I  pay  t 
Suf.  She*s  b^utlfol;  and  thertfove  to  be 
woo'd: 
She  to  a  woman ;  Ibevcfort  lo  be  woa»    [A«We. 
Mar.   WUt  thou  accept  of  nnaon,  yea,  or 

not 
Snf,  Fond  nan  I  reoMDiber  that  thoo  hait  a 
wife; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  pararaoar  t 

[AMide. 
Mar.  I  were  beat  leave  hln,  for  he  will  not 

hear. 
S»ff.  There  all  It  nuut'd ;  there  Ilea  a  cool- 
ing card. 
Mar.  He  talks  at  random :  inre,  the  man  It 

mad. 
Suff.  And  yet  a  dltpentatlon  may  be  had. 
Mar.  And  yet  I  wouM  that  yon  would  antwer 

me. 
Suf.  ril  win  this  lady  Margaret.    For  whom  f 
Why,  for  my  king:   Tuthl  that't  a  wooden 
thing.* 
Mar.   He  talfct  of  wood :  It  to  aome   car- 
penter. 
Suf,  Yet  to  my  foncy  t  may  be  tattoflrd. 
And  peace  ettablUbed  between  these  rcaJmt. 
Viit  there  remalni  a  tcniple  In  that  too :    . 
For  though  her  Aither  be  the  klnf  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjon  and  Maine,  yet  It  be  poor. 
And  oor  nobility  wHI  scorn  the  match.    [Aside. 
Mar.  Hear  ye»  captain  T  Are  yon  not  at  let- 

anref 
Suff.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  tbey  ne'er  so 
much  ; 
Henry  Is  youthful,  and  iHIl  quickly  yield.— 
Madam,  I  ba^'e  a  secret  to  reveal. 
Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthrali'd  t  be  seems 
a  knight. 
And  wili  not  any  way  diahononr  me.       [Aside. 
Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 
Mmr.   Perhaps,  1   shall   be  fcsen*!!  by   the 
French ; 
And  then  1  neeil  not  crave  hto  conrte^. 

[Aside. 
Suf.  Sweet  madam^  give  me  hearing  In  a 


Mar.  Tush  I  women  have  been  captivate  ere 
now.  [Aside. 

Suf.  Lady,  wheiefose  talk  you  so  f 

Jfar.  I  cry  you  roerey,  'tis  but  quid  for  quo. 

Suf.  Say,  gentle  princess,   would   yon   not 
suppose 
Tour  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  f 

M€rr.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servility ; 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Suf.  And  so  shall  yon» 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  fslt. 

Mar.   Why,  what  couocms  his  freedom  unto 
mef 

S^.  rir  undertake  to   make  thee   Henry's 
queen  ; 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
And  set  a  precious  crown  apon  thy  liead. 
If  thou  wUt  condescend  to  he  my— 

Mar.  Whatt 

Sujf.  Hto  love. 

Mar,  i  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wifo. 

Suf.  No,  gentle  madam ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  to  tair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife. 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
How  say  you.  madam  :  are  you  sf»  content  T 

Afar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Suf.  Then  call  our  capuins  and  onr  colous 
forth: 

*  An  stibiiafd  li««iii«w,  M  «a4«fft»kiiig  n«l  likely  l« 

itMx<«e  ' 

t  Lvvw. 


And,  madam,  at  your  fother's 

We'll  crave  a  pniley,  to  confer  with  hi«. 


A  Pariew  semsded.    Emter  RaieniaB.  am  tks 

Wmlia. 

Suf,  See,  Reignler,  see,  thy  daagblcr  fiV 
soner. 

ilefg.  To  whom  t 

Suf.  To  me. 

Heig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  T 
I  nm  a  soldier ;  and  nnapt  to  waepy 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  llcklencas. 

Suf.  Yes,  there  Is  remedy  enough,  mv  loid ; 
Consent  (and  for  thy  honour  give  consent  J 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 

MOercts^ 


Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and 
And  thto  her  easy-held  imprisonment 
Hsth  gain'd  thy  danghtrr  princely  liberty. 

HeQ.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  be  thinks  t 

^M^.  Fair  Margaret  knows. 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  ftce,  •  or  fotcn. 

Heig.  Upon  thy  princely  wan  ant,  I  descend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  Ju«t  demaad. 

[Brit,  from  the  Walls. 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 


TViMW^Ct 


.    Enter  Rainnian,  bel0te. 


Reig.  Welcome,  brane  cul,  into  onr  terri- 
tories; 
Commnnd  fa  Ai^on  what  your  hooonr  pleases. 
Suff,  Thanks,  Rdgnler,  happy  for  so  sweet  a 
chUd, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king*. 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  salt  t 
JlrlSg.  Since  thon  dost  deign  to  woo  her  Hdlc 
worth. 
To  be  the  prince^  bride  of  sncfc  a  lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  qukCly 
Ei^oy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine»  and  A^|db, 
Free  firom  oppression,  or  tlie  stroke  of  war. 
My  daughter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 
SfiUf.  That  is  her  ransom,  1  deliver  her ; 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  nndertsle. 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  qnietly  c^)oy. 

Reig.  And  I  again,— In  Henry's  royal  aane, 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king. 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  (silh. 
Suff.  Relgnier  ol  France,  I  give  thee  kia|ij 
thanks. 
Because  thto  to  in  traffic  of  a  king : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  In  this  case.     [Isiii. 
I'll  over  then  to  England  with  thto  news. 
And  make  fhto  marriage  to  be  solemiiM ; 
So,  farewell,  Reign&er  1  SK  this  diamond  lafc 
in  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

AelK*  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  wonld  eaAraer 
The   Christian   prince,   king   Henry,  weir  ks 
here. 
Mar.  Farewell,  my  lor4 1  «ood  wishes,  pnl«<i 
and  prayers. 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.        [GsiH- 
Suff.  Farewell,  sweet  madam  I  Bnt  baik  )«s, 
Margaret; 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  T 
Mstr,    Such     commendations   as   beosuM  * 
maid, 
A  vln^,  and  hto  servant  aay  to  him. 
Suff.    Words    sweeUy   plac'd   and  msdesdr 
directed. 
Bnt,  madam,  I  must  trouble  yon  again,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty  f 
Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  n  pure  uMpottcd 
heart. 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,.  I  send  the  king. 
Suff.  And  thto  withal.  [KliSfi  i*r. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself ;— I  will  not  sopresssKi 
To  send  auch  peevish  t  tokens  to  a  king. 

[£xeumt  Raton  i an  and  Mauoaskt. 
suff,  O  wert  thon  for  myself  t— Bnt,  SafoUi 
stay; 


*  Ffai-  Iks  hrpMriM 


tChUdtsa 
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la  Itet  labfrtatk  I 
Tbcre  MiBotaon  ud  «gly  treaaoM  lork, 
Solkit  Ucmy  wiifa  her  wood'roM  pntM  : 
Betkiak  ikee  oa  ker  irlrtact  that  Mrmoaat  { 
Mad,  •  aaiaral  fraoct  that  eitlafaiah  art; 
Repeat  their  Mmblance  oftea  oa  tba  taatf 
That,  «h«B  thoa  coai*lt  lo  haeel  at  Hmtf 

Thoa  mxy'U  hciaava  him  of  hia  nit*  with  loa- 
der. iStU. 

SCENK  jr.^Cmmp  ^  iiu  4uh»  •J  Yoaa  la 

tSMer  Yoaa,  WAawics,  and  oiktrt. 

York.  Briaf  forth  that  lorcerett,  cuadcain'd 
.    to  hara. 

EMtr  La  Pvcai.Li»  guardtd,  and  a  8Hir- 

Hsao. 

A«P-  Ah  I  Joan  I  thU  kUlt  tbjr  lhther*t  heart 

oatrifbtl 
Havt  I  foacbt  every  coaatry  tu  aad  acar. 
Aim!  aow  it  i«  my  cbaace  to  And  thee  oat, 
Maat  I  behold  thy  UmcleM  %  craei  death  I 
Ah  I  Joaa,  tweet  daugbler  Joaa ,  I'll  die  with 

tiKel  ^ 

Pue.  Decrepit  miaer  !  f  bate  IfBoble  wretch  I 
I  an  deaoeaded  of  a  gealler  blood  ; 
Thoa  art  BO  father,  nor  ao  friend  of  miae* 
Skep.  Oat,  oat  l^My  lords*  aa  plcaae  yo«»  tls 

not  to; 
I  did  begft  her,  all  the  parUh  know* : 
Her  BMther  liveth  yet,  can  tettlfr , 
She  WM  the  first  f^alt  of  my  bacbelorthlp. 
War.  Oraceleta  1  wilt  thoa  deny  thy  parent- 

Met 
rtrA.  This  argact  what  her  hiad  of  UCr  hath 

been; 
Wicked  aad  vile ;  and  so  her  death  eoaclades. 
Skep,  Fie,  Joan  1   that  thoa  wUt  be   so  ob> 

stacleU 
God  knows,  thoa  art  a  collop  of  w/f  flesh ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  1  shed  maajr  a  tear  s 
Dear  nie  aot,  I  pr'ytlMe,  geatle  Joan. 
Pmc,    Peasaat,  avauntl— Yua  have  sabora'd 

this  man. 
Of  parpose  to  obscare  ray  noble  birth. 

Skep.  Tls  trae,  I  gave  a  no6le  to  the  priest, 
the  mora  that  1  was  wedded  to  her  mother.— 
Kaeei  down   and  take   my  blessing,   good  my 

girl. 
Wilt  thoa  nut  stoop  T  Now  cnrsed  be  the  time 
or  tbjr  naUvity  I  I  woald  the  milk 
1117  mother  gave  thee,  when  thoa  sack'dst  her 

breast. 
Had  beea  a  little  raUbane  for  thy  sake  I 
Or  rUr,  whea  thoo  didst  keep  my  lambs  a*fleld, 
I  wUk  loroc  ravenoas  wolf  bad  eaten  thee  ! 
Dost  thoa  deay  thy  father,  cursed  dnb  t 

0  bam  her,  ham  her ;  hanging  Is  too  good. 

[ExU. 
York,  Take  her  away  ;  for  she  hath  llv'd  too 
long. 
To  fill  the  world  with  vlcioos  qnalities. 
Puc,  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  yon  have 
coademn'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  iwaln, 
But  iMa'd  from  the  progeny  of  kings  ; 
VlrtnoQS  and  holy  ;  chosen  from  above, 
^  buplraiioa  of  celestial  grace, 
To  work  excreding  miiacles  cm  earth. 

1  Bcrer  had  to  do  with  wicked  apirlts : 

Wi  yoa,  that  are  pollnted  wUb  your  lusts, 
taia'd  with  the  gnlltless  blood  of  Innocents, 
Cormpt  aad  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,— 
Becaoc  yoa  want  the  trace  that  others  have, 
Yoo  Judge  it  ftralght  a  thing  Impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  \n  help  of  devils. 
MOf  misconceived  1 1  Joan  or  Arc  hath  been 


•  WIM. 
t  MiMT  hmf  Mnply 


t  Umhooly. 
icaat  •  mlMnU*  crtatato. 


I  A  corrwptio*  «r  oWtinaic. 
* .  '**•  r«  ailfc^Bcoitcrtt  j«  who  Mlnoko  mm  m^  ma 
quiJitM*.'' 


A  vtffin  Ibooi  her  tender  lalkncy, 
Chaate  aad  Immacalate  la  very  thoaght ; 
Whoae  maUea  Mood,  thas  rtgoroaaly  ctfat'iP, 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heawcn. 
Yark,  kf.  ay ;— away  with  her  to  eaecatioB. 
Wm-.  Aad  hark  ye.  Sirs ;   bccaase  she  is  a 
maid. 
Spare  for  ao  ngots,  let  there  be  cnoagh : 
Place  faarreto  or  plieh  apoa  the  Ihtal  stake, 
That  so  her  tortare  may  be  shortened. 
Pw€.    Will    aothlag    tara   year   aaratenttag 
hearts  f— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  InflrmMjr, 
That  warrauteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege^— 
I  am  with  child,  ye  Moody  homicides  s 
Murder  not  then  the  fiult  withia  my  womb. 
Although  ye  bale  me  to  a  violent  death. 
l^orA.   Now  heaven  forfeadi   the  holy  audi 

with  chUd  t 
Wm",   The    greatest   miracle   that    e'er    ye 
wroncht: 
is  all  your  strict  preciseness  oaoe  to  this  t 
Y9rk.  She  and  the  Daaphia  have  been  Jag- 
gling : 
I  did  imagiae  what  woald  he  her  rdhge. 
Wmr.  Well,  ga  to  ;  wa  will  have  ao  baalaids 
live; 
Bspcdally,  since  Charlao  mast  Adher  tt. 
Pue,  Yoa  are  deoeiv'd ;  my  child  is  nane  ef 
bk; 
It  was  Aleaqoa,  that  eiOoy'd  my  love. 

York.  Alea^on  I  that  aotorioas  If  achlavel  t 
It  dies,  an  if  H  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Pue,  O  give  me  leave,  I  have  deladed  voa ; 
Twas  neither    Charles,   aor   yet   the  dake   I 

aam'd, 
But  Relf  aler,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevaii'd. 
Wmr,   A  married   man  I  that's  moat  italef 

able. 
York,  Why,  here's  a  gtrll  I  think  she  kMWi 
not  well. 
There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accaae. 
fVw,  It's  sign  she  hath  been  liberal  aad 

free. 
York.  Aad,   yet,   Csriooth,  she  la  a  virgin 
pase.— 
Strumpet,  thy  words  coudema  thy  biat  and  thee  t 
Use  no  entrenty,  for  it  is  In  vaia. 
Pue.  Thea  lead  me  heaee;^with  whom  I 
leave  my  carse  t 
May  never  gkMioua  snn  rcflea  his  bcamo 
Upon  the  oonntry  where  yoa  make  abode  1 
But  darkaess  and  the  glooray  shade  of  death 
Euvlron  yoa ;  till  miscblvf,  aad  despair. 
Drive  yoa  to  break  yoar  aecks,  or  hang  your- 
selves I  [  firtf ,  guarded, 
York.  Break  thoa  In  pieces,  and  cmisnme  ta 
ashes, 
Thoa  Caal  accarsed  minister  of  hell  I 

Enter  Cardinal  BaAUfoaT,  attended. 

Car,  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  yoar  eaeelleace 
With  letters  of  commisaloa  tnm  the  klnc 
For,  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov'd    with    remorse*   of    these    aatrageoaa 

broils. 
Have  earnestly  Implor'd  a  general  |feaee 
Betwixt  our  nation  aad  the  asplriag  French ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Daaphia,  aad  his  traia, 
Approacheth,  to  oaafer  about  some  matter. 

York,  Is  all  oar  travaU  tara'd  to  this  eflhet  f 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers, 
So  maay  captains,  gentlemen,  aad  soldiers, 
That  in  this  qnarref  have  been  overthrown. 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  coaatry's   he- 


Shall  we  at  last  coaclade  elbmlaate  peace  t 
Have  wa  not  loot  most  pnrt  of  all  the  towas. 
By  treason,  telsehood,  aad  by  treachery, 
Our  great  progenitors  liad  coaqoered  f— 
O  Warwick,  Warwick  I  I  foresee  with  grief 
The  alter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 


C«HMpM*i«U* 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Act  F. 


W^T»   Be  piUlcsl,  Yoik:   if  we  ooudnde  • 


witli 


•uch  tCrlct  and  Mvere   cove- 


It  tliall  be 

iiaiiU, 
A«  little  shall  the  Frfnchmcn  giin  thereby. 


SCENE  r.-^Landom.—A  Boom  in  the  BaUoo, 


Bas- 


thos 
lu 


KiUtr  C  HA  ft  LIS,  attended  i  Albmsoit, 
TAKu,  Rkignimi,  and  others. 

Char*  Since,  lonU  of   England,  It   b 
agreed. 
That  pcaoefiU    truce    shall   be   proclaim*d 

France. 
We  come  to  be  inCDinicd  by  younelvea 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 
York.  Speak,  Winchester ;  for  boiling  choler 
chokea 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  polson'd  voice. 
By  sight  of  these  our  baleful  •  enemies. 
Win.    Charles,  and   the   rest,  U  is  enacted 


That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent, 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenitv. 
To  ease  your  countiy  of  distressful  war. 
And  saner  yon  to  breathe  In  fruitful  peace,— 
Yon  shall  beoome  trne  liegemen  to  bis  crown. : 
And,  Charles,  npon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself, 
Thon  Shalt  be  placfd  as  viceroy  under  bim. 
And  still  eiOoy  thy  regal  dignity. 
Aten.  Must  ht  be  then  as  shadow  of  him- 
self, 
Adopn  hia  temples  with  a  coronet,  f 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Retain  bat  privilege  of  a  private  man  f 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 
Ckar*   Tls  knowu^  already,  that  I  am  pes* 
sess'd 
Whh  mora  than  half  the  Galiiaa  territories, 
>  And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  kiug  : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  nnvan^itlsh'd. 
Detract  so  much  fk-om  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  cali'd  but  yioeroy  of  the  whole  1 
Ko,  lord  ambassador ;  ru  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 
York.  Insulting  Charles  I  hast  thon  by  secret 
means 
Used  Intercession  to  obtain  a  league  ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Stand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  1 
Either  accept  the  title  thon  nsurp'st. 
Of  benefit  I  proceeding  tnm  our  king, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  Inoessaut  wars. 

Etig.  My  lord,  yon  do  not  well  In  obstinacy 
To  cavil  In  the  course  of  this  contract : 
If  onoe  it  1m  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Aten.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  nisusacre, 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  onr  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce, 
Althongh    you    break   it   when  your   pleasure 
serves.  {Atide.  to  CnAKLBS. 

War.   How  say'st  thou.  Chariest    shall  our 

condition  stand  t 
CAm*.  It  shall : 
Only  reserv'd,  you  claim  no  Interest 
In  any  of  onr  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty  ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England, 
Thon,  nor  thy  nobles,   to  the  crown  of    En- 
gland.— 
•  [Char LBS,  and  the  rest,  give  Tbkens  of 
femUm. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  ye  please ; 
Hang  up  yonr  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace. 

fExeunt* 


&tter  King  HnnuT.  <n  cmmfereneo  wUk  Sor* 
POLK  ;  Glostbr  attd  Exxttm  foUomfimg. 

JT.  JEfen.    Yonr  wondrous   rare  deacrlpties^ 
noMeearl, 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  htfta  astoaish'd  me ; 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  lovers  settled  passions  in  my  heart  : 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestnous  gusts 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  anmst  the  tide  ; 
So  am  J  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Suff.  Tush !  my  good  lord  I  this  Miperfkiai  iaic 
Is  but  a  prefhoe  of  her  vrortbv  praise : 
The  chief  perfiectious  of  that  lovely  dame, 
(Had  1  sulBcient  skill  to  utter  them  J 
Would  make  a  volume  of  eniiciug  lines. 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And  which  Is  more,  she  Is  not  so  dhlne. 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights. 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  Is  content  to  be  at  your  oHnniaud ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtnous  chaste  lutents. 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  tier  lord. 

E.  Hen,    And   otherwise    will    Hcniy    ne'er 
presume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  ghre  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Gio.  So  should  i  give  consent  to  lUitrr  siu. 
Yon  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  Is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem  ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contiirt. 
And  uM  defhce  your  honour  with  reproadil 

Jtejf.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  nnbnrful  osths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  *  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketfa  yet  the  listt 
By  reason  of  bis  adversary's  odds  : 
A  poor  eari's  daughter  Is  uneqinl  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offienee. 

Gio.  Why  what,  I  pray  U  Margaret  more  tbaa 
thatt 
Her  fhthcr  to  no  better  than  an  cart. 
Although  in  glorions  titles  he  excel. 


*  Bnucfyl. 
4  Coronet  U  here  utcd  for  cr««ii. 
««iit«Mi  M   hT«   M  tk«   bcMiftnaif 


•f  ••? 


Smff'  Yes,  my  good  lord,  ber  Mbet  is  a  kfa« ; 
The  king  of  Naples  and  Jenisalero  ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  conAmi  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

fwto.  And  so  the  eari  of  Annagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Chsrics. 

Ext.  Beside,  bis  wealth  doth  warrant  HbenI 
dower ; 
While  Reignier  sooner  will  receive  than  give* 

SMff.  A  dower,  my  lords  I  dtsf  race  not  so  }«tf 
king, 
That  be  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor, 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  lo%t. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  hia  rick : 
So  worthless  peasanu  baigain  for  their  wiveh 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horie 
Marriage  Is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  In  by  aitonieyshlp,4     ^^ 
Not  whom  we  will,  bat  whom  his  Kraee  afects, 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  oed  : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  notf, 
it  most  of  all  these  reasons  biniieth  U9, 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell, 
An  ace  of  dlKord  and  coutiaual  strife  t 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  bHis,    . 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace.  [k»& 

Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  briog  s 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  1 
Her  peeriess  feature.  Joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  Ht  for  none,  but  for  a  king : 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  In  women  commonly  Is  seen  J 
Will  answer  onr  hope  In  issue  of  a  king ; 

•  A  irikwph  Ikon  tlcntacd  ■  pubtic  csUMtiMi  oc* 
M  a  Moali,  or  revel. 

t  111  ika  yiicr«ti»aal  sttury  af  wi^at 


Scene  V. 


FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


489 


Tkat  Mirgaret  stall  be  qi 


For  Hevy^  loa  uto  ■  eoaqaerer 

l«  likely  to  becet  more  coaqoeron, 

if  with  a  My  of  to  high  nmAvt, 

Af  U  Mr  Mariircl,  he  be  llok'd  la  love. 

Thca  jidd,  mj  lords ;  uul  here  coodadc  with 


bat 


jr.  Htn.  Whether  It  be  throagh  foree  of  yoar 
repoity 
H7  BoMe  lord  of  SaiUk;  or  for  what 
My  teader  yooth  was  ocrer  yet  attalat 
With  aay  passloa  of  latamlat  lore, 
1  cannot  tdl :  bat  this  I  am  assar'd, 
I  feel  sach  sharp  ditscatloa  la  oiy  breast, 
Bach  fierce  alamau  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  worfcinc  of  my  thoafbu. 
Take,  therefore,  sblppiag;   post,   my  lord   to 

Fraace: 
Agree  to  aay  coveaaats :  aad  procare 
That  lady  Marvsrec  do  voochsafe  to  coma 
To  frosa  the  seas  to  Baglaad,  aad  be  crowa'd 
Uag  Hcary's  fidihlU  aad  aMlMad  qaaeat 


For  your  expeascs  aad  sallleleat  chaigc. 

Aaioag  the  people  gather  ap  a  teath. 

Be  goac,  I  say :  for,  till  yoa  do  retara, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thoasaod  cares.— 

Aad  yoa,  good  aade,  baalsh  all  ofTeace : 

If  yoa  do  ccnsare  *  me  by  what  yoo  were. 

Not  wtat  yoa  are,  I  haow  it  will  cxcase 

This  saddca  eaccntloa  of  but  will. 

Aad  so  coadoct  aie,  where  from  compaay, 

I  any  revolve  aad  mmlaate  my  grief.       {BxU, 

GU,  Ay,  grief,  1  fear  aie,  both  at  flrst  aad 
last.       [ixemni  Olostbb  m$td  Exaraa. 

S^f.  Thas  SaiUk  hath  prevaU'd :  aad  ihos  ta 
goes, 
As  did  the  yoathlhl  Parts  oace  U>  Oreeee ; 
With  hope  to  Had  the  like  ereat  la  h>ve. 
Bat  prooper  better  thaa  the  Trojaa  did. 
Margaret  shall  bow   be  qaeea,  aad  rale  tha 

klag; 
Bat  I  will  rale  both  her,  the  klag,  and  realm. 


' SECOND    PART 


xzHO  BBir&'sr  in. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTiCB. 

tHAK8nSARB    U  wM  to  hwn  fonMd  tkft  mmi  Ik*  raccvcdiaf  p«ft  of  Hcaiy  VI.  tk«m  i 

•■Iiac4,  TV  Ctmttutim  V*  tkt  Iw/mmmu  Mmuo  ^  Km*  «wI  Umf$Ur;  **  aluriaf,  KtmicliiBc,  •* 
lag t"  M  kit  fsiiiva  or  kU  jailfmcBt  §mt$m»d,   T1i«  prawat  dnoia  eabraccs  tk«  traaiactieaa 
CMaawaalBf  witk  tk«  kiag't  Bamacvt  A  D,  141ft,  aad  clMiag  with  cb«  bMCl«  af  Sc   Albaa'b, 
TarkfacCi«i»A.aitfftk 


«aakf  Ck« 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Of  th€   MThit* 
Pmrtf. 


Hiiro  HlNBT  TBI  SiXTB. 

HuM'BRiT,  Duke  of  Glotttr,  hU  UneU. 
Casdimal  BiAoroBT,  Bishop  ttf  fflnchesier. 

Great  Uncie  to  tko  Alfif 
RioBABD  P1.AIITA0BNBT,  Duk€  of  York, 
Edward  and  Ricbabd^  kit  Sunt* 

DOBB  or  SOMBBSBT, 

DuKB  or  SurroLB, 

DUEB  or  BOCKIMOBAM, 

LoBD  CLirroBD, 

YouMO  CLiproBD,  hit  Som, 

LOBD  ScALBs,  Gottmor  of  the  T\MPtr, 

LoBD  Sat. 

Sib  Hobpbbbt  8tafpobd»  and  hi*  Brother, 

81B  John  Stanlkt. 

A  Sba-Captain,  Maatbb,  Mastbb's  Mats,  and 

Waltbb  Whitmobb. 
Two  Okhtlbmbn,  Prisoners  with  Suffolk, 
A  Hbbald.— Vaoz. 
HuBB  and  Booth wbll,  two  Priests. 


BoLtNOBBOKB,  tf  Ondnrtr, 

A  SfiBiT  raised  bg  Roiimgbroke, 

Thobas  Hobmbb,  an  Armomrer* 

Pbtbb,  his  Man. 

Clerk  op  Cmathab. 

Mayor  op  Saimt  Alban'b. 

SiBPcox^  an  Impostor, 

Two  MUBDBRBRS. 

Jack  Cads,  «  Rebel. 

6bobob»  John,   Dick,  Sbith,  the 

MiCHABL,  &c.  Ait  Poltowtrs. 
Albxamueb  I  dam,  a  Kentish  Gemtiemum. 

Maboabbt,  Queen  to  King  Henry, 
Elbamur  Duckess  of  Cluster, 
HaROBRIT  JOURDAIN,  •  FfllcA. 
WlPB  TO  SlBPCOX. 

Lords,  LaHies,  and  Attendants ;  Petitioners, 
Aldermen,  a  Beadle,  Skeriff,  and  Ofierrs  ; 
Citizens,  'Prentices,  Falconers,  Gnord*,. 
Soldiers,  Afessengen,  4ie, 


ScBNBy  dlapcnedly  Ib  Tarlovs  parU  of  RBgl«Bd. 


ACTl. 

9CENB  I.-'London,^A  Boom  0/  State  in 
the  Palace, 

Flourish  of  Trumpets :  then  ffautbops,  Sn. 
ter,  on  one  side.  King  Hbnby,  Vuke  of 
Glostbb,  SALifBVBY,  Wabwigk»  and  Car' 
dinal  Bbaopobt;  on  the  other.  Queen 
Maboabbt, /rd  <»  6jf  Soppolk  ;  Yobb.Sob- 
BBBBT,  Buobimobab,  and  others,  follow^ 
*ng, 

Suf,  As  by  yoor  hlfh  Imperial  m^esty, 
I  bad  iB  cbarfe  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence, 
To  marnr  priDceaa  Margartt  for  yonr  grace ; 
no.  In  the  Amoat  ancient  city,  Tourt, 
la  preMBce  of  tbe  kings  of  France  and  Sldl, 
The  dukes  of  Orieans,  Calaber,   BreUlcnr.  and 
Aleuffon.  [bishops, 

"«>«■    earls,   twelve    barons,   twenty   revrrcnd 


I  bare  perforai'd  mj  task,  and  mm  espowa'd: 
And  humbly  now  npon  my  bended  knee. 
In  siffbt  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 
Deliver  np  my  title  In  tbe  qnccn 
To  your  most  gradons  bands,  that  arc  Ibe  sab 

stance 
Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  repreaent ; 
Tbe  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquis  gave. 
The  fbiresi  queen  that  ever  king  recelv'd. 
K,   Hen,    Suffolk,    arise.— Weieome,  qacen 

Margaret : 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Lord,  that  lends  ne 

life, 
Lead  me  a  heart  replete  with  tbankfwiness  I 
For  tbon    bast  given   me.  In   thb    bcaaicoas 

fece, 
A  worM  of  eanbly  btesslngi  In  asy  sowl. 
If  sympathy  of  love  nniie  our  tboughu. 
Q,  Mar,    Great   king  of   England,  and  ap 

gracious  lord  -, 


»fttg  fttittB  VI.  ^att  II. 


'A  fjlT  Ei^laqd  dowiL 


Biff.  Thui  It  poor  Suflblk  un  llm«  tiaiiMH 
Once  bf  Uie  king,  wid  Dim  Umn  Ihcioc  by  fti 


•' <°tolH  liii  Itewmplt  withdul  Ici 


YdbivCV-  *-"™ 


dlV.  VnujX. 


Scene  /. 


SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  Vf. 

lint  my 


By  d>r,  by  Bifkt,  iMktaf,  lad  Is  my  4nuu» 
!■  eaartly  eompuiy,  or  at  my  beads. 
Witb  yoa  miae  aMcrlMiBtt  t  aoverclgay 


tka  bolder  to  nlate  my  Um 
Widi  niltf  terms :  awh  aa  my  wtt  aArda, 


ml  ofrr-Joy  of  hewt  dolh  miolaler. 
K.  Mm,  Her  aicM  did  mrtat  i  bid  berinct 
bi  ipeechy 
Her  morda  y-clMl  wllh  wMom's  m^|eat7> 
Makea  aw,  ftom  woaderlag   AUl   to  ireeplaf 


Lorda,  with 


SMh  is  the  fciaem  oT  my  hcwt*a  ooaieac. 


I  OTM 

ckcerii 


^11.  IxMC   Uv«  4 

bapptaeml 
Q.  Jr«r.  We  tkaak  yoa  all. 
S^f,  My  lord   protector,  ao 


il  voice,  welcome  my 
Mariarel,    Englaad'i 


(FUmrish, 
pfauc   yoor 


Here  are  the  articles  of  co«tracted  peace, 
Bctveca  ow  aoferelga  ami  the   Preoch   king 

Charles, 
'or  el^lecB  immtha  coodwled  by  consent. 

Gle.  i^ernds.)  ImprimU,  li  is  mgreed  be- 
tmetm  HU  F^rwmfk  King,  Charles,  mmd  WU- 
Umm  M  ia  PmU,  mmrquts  of  Smjfolk,  mtmbms- 
•mUrUr  Hewnt  kimg  »/ AgUnd,  thmt  ike 
aoW  iVemrr  skaU  ejy— ar  the  ttdp  Atmrg^rei, 
Umgkier  mOo  KeignUr  Ming  of  NmpitM,  SI- 
cWa,  mnd  Jtrmsmitm  ;  mmd  ermm  her  qtattm 
•f  Agimmd,  ere  #Ae  ikirtUtk  ^f  Mmp  next 

nwiiljy. Item,— 7%af  ike  dniehjf  o/At^ou 

mmd  tSg  emmmtg  mf  Mmim;  shmli  dm  rtUdatd 
mmd  deUwertd  tm  the  Mmg  kerfmtktr 

JT.  Hen.  Uode,  how  bow  f 

CCs.  Paidos  me,  giacioos  lord  s 

qualm  hath  straeli  ma  at  the 


Aad  dimm'd   mlae  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no 
fwther. 
JT.  Mem.   Uaele  mi  Wlaehesler,  I  pray,  read 

OB. 

inm.  item/— /f  U  fmrther  mgreed  beimfeem 
Hen.  thmi  the  duicMet  of  At^lom  mmd  MaiXe 
tkmil  be  fwtemsed  mmd  detieered  mmer  to  ike 
kimg  ker/miker  ;  mmd  she  sent  over  of  the  king 
•f  BmglumdPs  own  profrr  cost  mmd  ekmrges, 
wittoftf  kmpimg  domrf. 
X.  Hem.  They  please    as  weU.-*Lonl  niar* 
qala,  kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Sullblk, 
Asd  flit  thee  with  the  sword. 
Ceasui  of  York,  we  here  discharfe  yonr  grace 
I'rom  beljw  regent  In  the  parts  of  Prance, 
TtU  term  ev  eighteen  months  be  foil  esplr'd. 
Thanks,  noele  Winchester,  Oloster,  York,  and 

BockfaMham, 
Somerset,  Sallsbary,  and  Warwick : 
We  ihaak  yon  all  for  this  treat  fiivoar  done, 
la  entertainment  to  my  princely  qtiren. 
Come,  let  ns  In  ;  aad  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perforard. 

[Exmmmi  Kino.  Qvbin,  mmd  SorroLK. 
Gim.  Brave  peers  or  Bngland,  pillars  of  the 
stale, 
Ts  yen  dnke  Hnmphrey  most  onload  his  trief, 
Yoar  grief,  the  common  grirf  of  all  the  land. 
What  T  did  my  brotlMr  Hrnry  spend  his  yonth. 
His  vakmr,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars  t 
Did  be  so  often  lodge  in  open  field. 
Is  winter's  eoM,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 
^To  cooqner  Pmaee,  bis  true  inherilance  f 
Aad  did  my  bmtber  Bedford  toil  bis  wits. 
To  keep  by  poller  what  Henry  got  T 
Have  yon  yonrselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
irave  York,    Salisbury,    and   victorious  War- 
wick, 
KeertfM  deep  scars  In  France  aad  Normandy  f 


*  I  «■  tk«  koU«r  t»  sMrm*  /mi,   hsviof  slfaady  fa 
■tliarisMl  fu  It  wy  iaiafMntioB.  f  Bclcvcd 

■Mr*  all  ckiag*. 
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Or  hath  my  nade  Beaalbit,  aad  myseHl 
With  all  the  learned  oonacll  of  lh«  rmlm, 
Stadted  so  long,  mt  In  the  conacU-honse» 
Early  and  late,  dohatiag  to  and  fro 
How    Praace  and   Frenchmen   might  be  kept 

And  hath  his  highnem  In  hU  laflmcv 
Been  erown'd  In  Paris,  la  despite  of  Ims  f 


dief 

Shan  Henry's  coaquest,  Bedford's  vlgUaaes^ 
Yoar  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  oonnsel,  die  t 


0  peers  of  Bngland,  shameftil  Is  this  leagne  1 
Fktal  this  marriage,  caaoelUag  yoar  Ihme ; 
Blotting  yoar  naases  from  books  of  asemoryt 
Rasing  the  characters  of  yonr  renown ; 
Defacing  monnments  of  conquer'd  Piaacl ; 
Undoing  all.  as  all  had  aever  been  1 

Cmr,  Nephew,  what  means  this  pamlonate  dis* 
coarse  f 
Thb  peroration  with  such  clrcamstanoe  t  * 
Por  Prance,  'tis  oui't :  and  we  will  keep  It  sti!l« 

Oie.  At,  nncle,  w«*  win  ke«i»  it,  If  we  can  ( 
But  aow  It  Is  impos»ible  we  should  : 
SoBblk,  the   aew-made    dnke    that   rales  the 

roast, 
Hsth  given  the  dutcbles  of  Ai|[on  aad  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Relgnler,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  pnrse. 

JlSal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for 

These  ooantim  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  :~ 
Bat  wherefore    weeps    Warwick,    my 

sonf 
Wmr»  Por  grief,  that  they  aro  past  recovery  t 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  agala. 
My  sword  shonld  shed  hot  Mood,  oUaa  eyaa  ao 

tears. 
A^)on  aad  Malae  I  myself  did  wla  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mlae  did  ooa* 

qner : 
And  are  the  dtles,  that  I  got  with  wounds* 
Dellver'd  na  agala  with  peaceful  words  t 
Mort  Dlea  1 
y«rA.  For  Saflblk's  dak»-may  he  be 

cate. 
That  dims  the  hoaoar  of  this  warlike  Isle  I 
France   should  have  lora  aad    reat  my 

heart. 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 

1  never  read  bat  England's  kings  have  bad 
Large  sums  of  gold,  aud   dowries,  with 

wives : 

And  our  kins  Henry  gives  sway  his  own. 
To  match  witli  ber  that  briugs  no  vantages. 

Clo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  beard  before. 
That  Suffolk  sbould  deniaud  a  whole  flfteentb. 
For  cosU  and  chsries  lu  uansportiag  her  I 
She  shonld  have  staid  in  Prance,  and  starv'd  ia 

France, 
Before 

€mr.  My  lord  of  Oloster,  now  yon  grow  too 
hot; 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,    1    know  your 
mind ; 
'Tls  not  my  siieecbes  that  you  do  mislike. 
But  'tis  my  M*'  sence  ibat  dolh  trouble  >on. 
Rancour  will  out :   Pruud  prelate,  lu  tby  face 
I  see  tby  fury :  If  I  loni{er  stay. 
We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.  4 — 
Lordliigs,  tareweil ;  aud  say,  when  I  am  gone^ 
I  prophesied— *France  will  be  lost  ere  long. 

[Krit. 

Car.  8o,  there  goes  our  protector  In  a  rage. 
Tis  known  to  you  be  Is  mine  eneiuy: 
Nay,  more,  aa  enemy  unto  yoa  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  oie,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  be  is  the  nest  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  ibc  English  cn»wn  ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 

'•  ThU  iiMach  cretrdW  wltk  •«  m»nj  rtmMaUams  nf 
•g|nvMi*B.  t  Skirailsbtai*. 


very 
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Act  I 


And  Rll  Ihe  wetltliy  MnfdMDt  of  Um  ip«f , 
There*!  mton  be  sbouid  be  dUplcts'd  at  It. 
Look  to  Mi,  lordf :  let  not  his  •DMothInf  wurdt 
Bewitch  your  hetrtat    be  wise,  aad   dream- 

sped. 
Whftt  thouf  h  the  oomoion  people  fkvovr  him, 
Calliof  h\m-^Humiphreif,   th*  good  duke  iff 

Oioster; 
CtapplBf  their  hindsi  and  cryhif  with   load 

YOlce— 

Jttu  maintain  four  rovai  exeettenee  t 
Wilk-^God  preserve  the  good  duke  liumpb' 

rev  7 
1  ttu  me,  lords,  for  all  thie  tattering  ctoas, 
He  win  be  found  a  dangerout  protedor. 
Buck,  Why  thould  he  then  protect  our  sove- 

relcn. 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself  f— 
Cotttttt  of  flomeraet,  Mn  yon  with  me, 
And  all  together,  with  the  dake  of  Sulfolk, 
We'll  qnicfcly  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  bb 

•eat. 
Car,  This   weighty  business   will  not  brook 

delay ; 
ni  to  the  dnke  of  SnlTolk  prcsenUy.  [Orit. 

Som,  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's Dride, 
And  greatness  or  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
Yet  Id  ns  watch  the  naughty  cardinal ; 
Rb  Insolence  is  more  IntolenMe 
Than  all  the  princes  In  the  land  beside ; 
If  Gloiter  be  dbplae'd,  beOl  be  protector. 
Buck.  Or  thoB,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  pro- 
tector, 
Deipl^  dake  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

rfrewnf  BuoKiMoasM  and  BoMaasar. 
OkI,  Pride   went    bdbre,  ambition    follows 

him. 
Whila  these  do  labour  for  Ibdr  own   picfer- 

ment. 
Behoves  It  ns  to  labour  for  the  rerim. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Oloster 
Did  bear  bim  Hke  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  1  seen  the  haughty  cardinal. 
More  like  a  soMler  than  a  man  othe  diarch. 
As  stout,  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all. 
Swear  like  a  nilBan,  and  demean  himself 
Vfllike  the  ruler  of  a  eommon-weal.— 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age  I 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 
Biceptlng  none  but  good  dnke  Humphrey.— 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acu  In  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  discipline ; 
Thy  lato  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign. 
Have  made  thee  fear'd  and   hononr'd  of  the 

people:— 
Join  we  together  for  the  public  good  : 
In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppess 
The  pride  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal. 
With  Somerset's  aad  Biickingbani's  ambition ; 
And,  as   we   may,   cherish   duke  Humphrey's 

deeds, 
While  they  do  lend  the  proflt  of  the  land. 
War.  $o  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 

land. 
And  common  prollt  of  his  country  I 
York.  And  so  says  York,  for  be  hath  greated 

cause. 
Sai.  Then  let's  make  hasU  away,  and  look 

unto  the  main. 
War.  Unto  the  main!  O  Atber,  Maine  b 

lost; 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force,  Warwick 

did  win. 
And  would  have  kept,  so    long  as   breath   did 

lad: 
Mala  chance,  fhlher,  yon  meant ;  but  I  meant 

Maine; 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 
[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
York.   Atijun  and    Maine    are   givrn   to   the 

French ; 


Park  b  led ;  the  state  of  Narmaody 

Stands  on  a  tickle  •  point,  now  they  are  gone : 

Sulfolk  enadnded  on  the  articles : 

The  peers  agreed  ;  and  Henry  was  well  plea»*d. 

To  change   two  dukedoms   for   a  duke's  bir 

daughter. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all ;  what  lat  to  thm  t 
Tb  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pliates  may  naaka  cheap  pewywotths  «t  ihd. 

pUlage.  ; 

And  parchase  meads,  and  give  to  .-_ 
Still  rcveUluR,  like  lords,  UM  all  he  gc- 
While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps   over   them,    aad    wrii^s  hb 

hands. 
And    shakes   his   head,   and   tremhUBg  stanis 

aloof. 
While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  b  baewa  away ; 
Ready  tu  starve,  aad  dara  not  toock  hb  oaa. 
So  York  mast  sit,  and  frd,  and  Mto  hb  tnapse. 
While  his  own   lands   are  batgaka'd  for  »d 

sold.  [iidMd. 

Methlaks,  the  realms  of  B^tlaiad,  Vnmx,wi 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  Utah,  aad  hboh, 
As  did  tiie  fold  brand  Althea  hara*d, 
Uato  the  prince's  heart  of  Qriydoa.  t 
A^ion  and  Mdne,  both  given  aoto  the  Freackl 
Cold  news  for  me  ;   for  I  bad  hofW  of  Fnnccv 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  Englaad^  soil. 
A  day  wlU  eoHM,  whew  York  shall  cbin  bs 


And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevll's  parts. 
And   make  a   show   of  iairt   to   pread 

Hamphrey, 
Aad,  when  I  spy  advaatage,  claim  the  cian; 
For  that* s  the  goMea  mark  I  saefc  to  hit : 
Nor  shall  proud  Lancastor  usoiv  my  ridit, 
Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  hb  cUMish  Bsi, 
Nar  wear  the  diadem  apon  hU  he^. 
Whose  church-like  humours  lit  not  for  a  croaa. 
Then.  York,  be  still  awhile,  titt  ttuM  do  serve : 
Watch  thoa,  ahd  wake,  whea  othevs  be  asleep. 
To  pry  Into  the  Bacreta  of  tbe  dale : 
Till  Henry,  snrfeltiBg  In  Joys  of  love. 
With  hb  Bcw  bride,  aad  Englud'a  dBBi-bsBghc 


Aad   Hamphicy  with   the  peers  he  bo's  d 

Jars: 
Thea  will  I  rdsa  aloft  the  milk-whito  rssc. 
With  whose  swed  smell  the  air  sfaaU  be  per- 

fum'd ; 
And  In  my  standard  bear  the  anns  of  York. 


To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll 


him  ybM  dK 

Whose  bookbb  rale    hath   paU'd  fdr  Bagiasrf 
dowa.  l£>tt- 

SCENE  II,— The  tame.— A  Boom  te  th*  Dntt 
of  Olosth's  Bomoe. 

'  Enter  GLOsraa  and  tke  DucBUs. 

Dmeh*  Why  droops  my  lord,  llhe  cvcr-ripm'^ 

com, 
Hanging  the  head  nt  Ceres'  pleBteous  bad  t 
Why  doth  the  great  ddto  Homphrqr  kail  ku 

brows. 
Aft  frownlag  at  the  fovoan  of  0»  world  f 
Why  are  thine  eyes  Bx'd  to  the  suUca  eaitb, 
Gadng  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sigbt 
What  sec'd  thou  there  t  king  Hcwry's  dbdcai* 
Enchas'd  with  dl  the  boaoars  of  the  world  t 
If  so,  gaie  OB,  and  grovd  oa  thy  foee. 
Until  thy  head  be  cirdcd  with  the  same. 
Put   forth   thy   hand,   reach    at  the  gbm* 

gold:— 
Whd,  b't  too  short  1  I'll  lengthen  It  with  bmbc: 
And,  having  both  together  heaVd  it  u#. 
We'll  both  togetiier  lift  our  heads  to  heaves : 

•Fortlrklbk.  ,    ^ 

t  M«lMf«r  t  whoM   lifv   «••  to    fMtiKM  •■'•*/^ 

Ume  M  a  ccvtain    firebrand  showM  !■•(.     Hn  b*^** 
AltSca  WvtBf  thrown  it  into  tbe  fin,  ha  asfirN  >■ 
toracst. 
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^.^  .^ ow  •ifbl  t«  tow. 

At  to  vottchnfe  o«e  gfauioe  milo  the  ground. 
Gi9,  O   Ndl,  awtet  Mdl»  if  Umni  doit  love 
tby  loni, 
■■■iah  Ibe  onikcr  of  anibiUoM  thooilito : 
Aad  may  ttat  llHMgtat,  when  I  Imii^  ill 
AcaiMt  ny  Ubb  and  Mpbcw,  ▼trtHMis  Hciiiy, 
Be  nqr  faHt  hmtkkat  tn  Uii*  mortal  world  1 
Mv  trottUooA  dmm  dtU  night  dolh  naiie  me 

Umck.  What  dicani'd  my  lord  t  tell  me,  uid 
I'UfequttelC 
With  flwoet  i«fccwttl  of  my  moming't  ^tmn. 
GU.  Methottgbt  thU  Maff,  mine  office*  Indge 
Iti  conrt. 
Was  bfftihe  in  twain,  bf  whom,  I  hairc  forgot. 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  hy  the  cardinal ; 
And  ou  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
Were  plae'd  tho  heads  of  Bdmnad  dnke  of  So- 

Aad  wniiam  de  la  Poote  flrst  dnhe  of  Sniblk. 
Tbls  .«as  my  draam  ;  what  it  doth  bode,  Ood 

knows. 
Ihtch.  Tat,   this  was  aotMog  hot  aa  arga- 

mens. 
That  be  that  hrehks  a  attck  of  Ofoster's  grove. 
Shall  looo  Ms  head  for  bis  presnmptloa. 
Eat  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 
Methoiigbt,  f  Mt  In  teat  «f  m^imir, 
la  iha  ealhedral  church  of  Westminster, 
And  In  that  chair  where  kings  aad  qaeens  are 

cnnva'd: 
Where  Heary,  and  dame  Margaret,  kaeel'd   to 

And  on  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 

Gi0.  Nay,   Eleanor,  tJieii  most  1  chide  out- 
right: 
Pius— ijitaoBi  daaie,  ttl.natar'd  •  Elcaaerl 
Art  thoo  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  Ko^eeihr's  wife,  belov'd  of  hhn  f 
Hast  then  net  worldly  picasnic  at  oomawad. 
Above  the  reach  or  cominss  of  thy  thought  f 
Awd  «M  thott  sMB  be  bammertog  treachery, 
To  tmnhle  dowa  thy  hnshaad,  and  thyself. 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  tat  t 
Awaf  flnm  md«  aki  I4t  me<hear  no  more. 

J}uek.  What,  what,   my   losdl    arc  yon   so 
ebokfie 
Wtifc  BteBBor,  for  tetllog  but  her  dream  T 
Next  time,  I'M  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 
Aad  ant  he  cheulL'Ar  •• 

Gio*  Nay,  be  aot  angry,  I  am  pleased  again. 

Snter  a  MEsssnGSfi, 

MesM.  My  lord  protector,  'tis  bis  highaess' 

pieasere, 
Yoa  da  piepare  to  rhK  ante  Saint  Alhan's, 
Whereas  t  the   king   and  queen   do   mean   to 

hawkt 
G/e.  1  go.— Come,  Nell,  then-  wilt  ride  with 

nst 
Ifmek,  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I'H  Mlow  pre- 
sently. 
[firewsf  OLorrxa  «n4  Masstitaaa. 
Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  xo  before. 
While    Glester    bears  this   base  •  and    humble 

miad. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  ef  blood. 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks. 
And    smooth   my '  way    iipen   their    headless 

necks: 
And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  aot  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 
Where  are   yoa  there  t  Sir  Jobuljt  nay,  fear 

not,  annv 
We  are  alone  j  here  mm  but  thie^  ahd  I. 


Enter  Homi*- 

J7sMie.  JesH  pre servie  year  royal  maiettf  f 
Ifmck.  What  cqr*st  tbon,  aM4esl)rI  I  am  bat 


•  in-wl««atc^  4  For  wkrrv. 

t  A  tiil«  (nm»0Mlf  beMiwcd  on  th«  cUrgy. 


HutM.  But,  hy  thegmee  ef  Odd,  aad  Hame's 

advice, 
Yohr  grace's  tHIc  sliall  be  maiaplied. 
i>«cA.  What  say'st  ihon,  man  1  hast  thoa  u 

yet  conferred 
With  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch  { 
And  Roser  Bolli^broke,  the  oonjarsrf 
And  Mr  ill  ibey  midertake  to  do  me  good  f  . 
Hume*  This  they  have  promised,— to  show 

your  highness 
A  spirit  niis'd  from  depth  of  under  ground. 
Thai  shall  make  answer  to  such  qiicftilons, 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him 
J}uek.  It  is  enoagb ;  I'll  think  apoa  the  qiies. 

tioiis  : 
When  fl^om  Saint  Albaa's  we  de  make  return. 
We'll  see  Uiesc  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here,  Huine,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry, 

man, 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  canse. 

[Kiit  DucHKSs. 
Hume.  Hume  must  make  merry  with  the  da* 

chess'  |old ; 
Marry,   and    shall.     But   how  now.  Sir   John 

Hume  t 
Sed   up  your   lips  and  give  no  words  but- 
mum  I 
The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  brltig  the  witch  : 
Gold  cannot  aune  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coast  t 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  from  the  great  and    aew>amde   dnke   of 

Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  And  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 
Thfy,   kaowliig   dame   Eleanor's  aspiring   h»> 

monr. 
Have  hired  dm  to  aadermlne  the  docheM, 
And  bnx  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
Tbey  say,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker  f 
Yet  am  I  Suflblk  and.  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  yon  shall  go  oev 
To  call  them  both— a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands :  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchess'  wrtckf 
And  her  attahitnre  will  be  Humphrey's  fall  i 
Sort  how  it  Willi  •  I  shall  have  goM  for  all. 

t&tU. 

SCBJfB  IIL'-The  mms.— it  Boom  la  the 
Paiace* 

Enter  Patib,  eisii  others,  with  PetMome, 

1  Pet.  My  masten,  let's  stand  close  i  mp 
lent  protector  will  come  this  w^y  by  and  by, 
and  then  we  may  deliver  oar  supplicatioas  la  the 
quirl.  t 

S  Pet,  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  hr^ 
a  good  man  I  Jesu  bless  him  I 

E$Uer  Suffolk  mnd  Queen  MAaoAasr. 

1  Pet.  Here  'a  comes,  mcthinks,  aad  tha 
queen  with  him  :  I'll  be  the  Brst,  sure. 

t  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  to  the  dnke  of 
Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow  1  woufai'st .  any  thlhg 
with  met 

1  Pet,  I  pray,H  mf  lord,  pardon  me  I  I  tohk 
ye  for  my  lord  protector. 

Q.  Mar.  [Reading  the  snpefSGrlptloB.]  ToMjf 
iord  protector .'  are  yonr  sappllcations  to  hia 
lordship  f  Let  nse  see  them  s  What  is  thiaef 

1  Pet,  Miae  is,  an't  please  yonr  grace,  against 
John  Goedman,  my  lord  cardinal's  nmn,  for 
keeping  my  house,  and  lands,  and  wife,  and  aH, 
from  me. 

Sitf.  Thy  wife  loo  t  that  Is  some  wrodg,  hi- 
deed.— What's  your'st— Whafs  here  I  [Beate.] 
Agahut  the  duke  of  Suffolk /or  enekuing  tho 
Mmmem  ^  Mo^fordv^nem  aow,  sir  knave  f 


•  Let  lb*  itrac  h«  what  It  will. 

t  With  gr««l  •sartncm  •■d  •bMnanc*  •T 
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1  Pet,  Alas.  Slr^  I  am  bat  •  poor  pctltioiier 
of  oar  whole  townibip. 

Peter,  [Prtsentimg  hU  Peiition,]  AialnsC 
my  matter,  Tbomat  Homer,  for  sayiog.  That 
the  duke  of  York  wai  lightfttl  heir  to  the 
crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  ny'ct  thoa  t  Did  llie  duke  of 
York  lay  h«  was  rif  btfnl  heir  to  the  crown  t 

Peter.  That  my  master  was  t  No,  forsooth : 
my  master  said.  That  he  was;  and  that  the 
king  was  an  usurper. 

Smf.  Who  is  there  t  \BMter  Servants^h-'nke 
this  fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a 
parsnivant  presently  ;^we'll  hear  m^re  of  your 
matter  before  the  king. 

[Bxemtt  ServmnU  with  Pbtbr. 

O.  lf«r.  And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  pro> 
tected 
Under  the  wings  of  onr  protector's  grace. 
Begin  your  sniu  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

{Tears  the  Petltiom. 
Arnny,  base  cullions  I  '—Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

AU,  Come,  let's  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Fstitiohbrs. 

Q,  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,   is  this  the 
guise. 
Is  this  the  fakbion  in  the  court  of  England  t 
Is  this  the  goTCf  umeat  of  Britain's  Isle, 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  T 
What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still. 
Under  the  surly  Oloster's  governance  f 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title,  and  in  style. 
And  must  be  made  a  sabject  to  a  duke  t 
1  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thon  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  stol'st  away  the  ladles^  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought  king  Henry  bad  resembled  thee. 
In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness. 
To  nomber  Ave-Mariee  on  his  beads : 
His  champions  are  the  propheu  and  apostles ; 
His  weapons,  holy  saws  t  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  stndy  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  l«ves 
Are  brasen  images  of  canoalz'd  saints. 
I  would  the  college  of  cardinals 


And  plac'd  a  nalre  of  satib  eMIdnc  hirda. 
That  she  will  Htht  to  Hslen  to  tbelivs. 
And  never  mount  to  tronUe  you  acain. 
ho,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me , 
For  I  am  boM  to  counsel  you  ia  this. 
Allbouch  we  fancy  not  the  oiniinal. 
Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  loNa, 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  te 

grace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York,— this  late  complaii 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  bcuefll : 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last. 
And  yon  yourself  shaU  steer  ihu  tappy 


WMthy,  y«a 


Would 


have 
Bnck- 


of 


choose   him  pope,  and  cany  him  to 
Rome, 
And  set  the  ulple  crown  upon  bis  bead ; 
That  were  a  state  fit  for  bis  holiness. 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  1  was  cause 
Tour  blgbneu  caiue  to  England,  so  will  1 
la  Bntland  work  your  grace's  full  content. 
Q,  Mar,  Beaide  the  haaght  protector, 
we  Beaufort, 
Tlie  imperious   churchman;    Somerset, 

loghani,' 
And   grumbling  Yoit:   aod  not  the   least 

these. 
Bat  can  do  more  In  Bn|(tand  than  the  king. 
Suf,  And  be  of  these  that  can  do   most 
all. 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Balbbury  -and  Warwick  ire  no  simple  peers. 
Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  loids  do  vei  me  ioM 
so  much. 
As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  swcMM  it  tbroagh  the  court  with  troops  of 

ladles. 
Mora  like  an  emi^ess  than  duke  Humphrey's 

wife ; 
Strangers  In  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen  ; 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  In  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveoe'd  on  her  t 
Contemptuous  base-bom  culat )  as  she  to. 
She  vaunted  'moogst  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  ber  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  ail  my  folher's  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  bis  daugh- 
ter. 
Smf,  Madam,  myseV  have  Um'd  a  bush  for 
ber; 


Enter  King  Hsnkt,  Yobk,  and  Soasasar, 
converxtnf  vUh  Aim,-  J>mJte  and  Dmekeag 
of  GLOtr KB,  Cardinal  Bsaufout,  Bocciao- 
MAM,  SALisaoar,  a$td  Wabwick. 

AT.  ilira.  For  my  part,  aoUe  lords,  I 
not  which : 
Or  Sonwrsct  or  Yort,  alHs  oae  to 
York.  If  York  have  iU  dcaea 
France, 
Then  let  Urn  be  deuay'df  the  regeutsUp. 

iSom.  If  Somerset  be  unw«»rthy  of  the 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  wiU  yield  to 
fFar,  Whether  your  grace  be 
or  no. 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 
Car.    AmbitloBS   Warwick,    let    thy 

speak. 
ffar.  The  cardlaal's   ooC  my  hcdcr  la 

•eld. 
Buck.  All  in  this  preseaoe  arc  tlv 

Warvrick. 
War.  Warwick  may  live   to  be  tke 
all. 

8ai.  Peace,  soa; aad 

Buckingham, 
Why  Somerset  hhould  be  piefcrr'd  la 
Q.  Mar.  Bccaase  the  yag*  foraoath,  wiM  hm 

it  so. 
Glo.  Madam,  the  kiag  Is  old  cnoagh  hteidf 
To  give  his  ecBsare:t  theae  ai«  ao  womm^ 
matters* 
Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old 
your  grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  excdlcacel 

Glo.  Madam,  1  am  protector  of  tke 
And,  at  hto  picasare,  will  icsiga 
Suf.  Reflga  it  thea,   aad 
leaoe. 
Since   thou  wert  kiaf^   (as  ate   la 

thouf) 
The  commonwealth  hath  dalhr  taa  to  wiacfc : 
The  Oanphla  hath  prevail'd  DCTuad  the 
of  I  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  or  the 
Have  been  as  boadoMa  to  thy 
CSar.  The  commoas   hast  thot  caek'd;  the 
clergy's  bags 
Are  lank  and  legn  with  thy  eatorttona. 
Soot.  Thy  annpcaoas  balldlaga.  aad  fhy  wliei 
attire* 
Have  cost  a  maaa  of  peMIc  traaaaiy. 

Buck*  Thy  cradty  la  eaccatioa» 
Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law» 
And  left  thee  to  the  merpy  of  the  kw. 
Q.  Mar,   Thy  sale  of  oAcea*  aaif 
Fiaace, 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  saiyect  is 
Would   make  thee    quickly  nop 
head. 
[Exit  GLOSTaa.    Tha  Qmeen  dropekerFem. 
Give  me  my  laa ;  What,  mlaloa  I  caa  yoa  aott 
[Givee  the  Dvoaaas  a  box  on  the  Ber. 
I  cry  yoa  OMfcy,  madaaa ;  Was  It  yoa  ff 
Jhteh.  Wai't  I  f  yea,  I  It  waa»  pcead  Freacb> 
woman  t 
Could  I  come  near  year  beaaty  wMi  my  aaBi* 
I'd  set  nv  tea  Gommaadmeafes la  year  tuo^i 


Ay 


f  Sttfingt. 


*  SeeundNla. 


t  Drib,  ttailt 


M 


•  Lt,  Th«  ««aplalnt  flfPtMr  the 

■falatt  Iii4  mmnmt.  t  Dcaaar 

«««d  iatt«*d  0f  Amy  ameiif  ll«  aM  «itl 

S  C«M*r«  ben  ■■—■  •im^jr  J«rfffM*ak  « 

I  Tk«  ■•rktoTlMrllagvn'sail  (b«Ml 
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jr.  HtM*  Swcflt  Mmt,  In  qokt ;  'twu  igftlut 

her  will. 
Dmek»  AtalMt  bcr  will  I  Good  Uag,  look  to^ 
!■  time; 
ncm  kiapcr  fbee,  and  daadio  thee  Hkc  a 

4wb9r: 
noogk   In   tfeto  place  oBoet  oiatler  wear  no 


She  ihall  not  itrikc  dame  Eleanor  anrevent'd. 

(Sara  DucHBM. 
Bmekm  Lord  cardiaal,  I  vHl  follow  Bleanor, 
And  listen  after  Hampbicy,  how  he  proceedt : 
She's  ticfclvd   now;   her  Aune  ean   aaed   no 

•pars. 
Shell  fBllop  Ami  enoofh  to  her  deatnctlon. 

[Aril  BUCKINOHAM. 

Re-enter  Qloiteb. 

Glo,  Now,  lords,  my  cboier  beinf  over-Mown, 
With  walking  once  aboat  the  qaadranfle, 
I  eome  to  tala  of  commonwreallh  alTalra. 
As  for  yonr  spltefbl  false  olijectlons, 
Prove  them,  and  V  He  open  to  the  law : 
Bat  God  In  mercy  lo  deal  with  my  sool. 
As  I  in  dnty  love  mv  king  and  country  f 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  !^ 
1  »ay,  my  sovereign,  Yorli  is  raeetcst  man 
To  be  yonr  regent  In  the  realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 
That  York  b  most  nnmeet  of  any  man. 

ror*.  I'll  tell  thee,  Saffolli,  why  I  an  an- 
meet. 
Firrt,  for  I  camoC  flatter  thee  In  pride : 
Next,  If  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 
My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  bere» 
Witbont  discbarge,  money,  or  furniture. 
Till  France  be  won  Into  the  Dauphin's  bands. 
Ust  time,  I  danc'd  attendanoe  on  bis  will, 
Till  Parte  was  besleg'd,  ftmlsb'd,  and  lost. 

fPor.  That  I  can  wHn<>88 ;  and  a  fouler  ^ 
IHd  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

M.  Peace,  bead-strong  Warwick  I 

War.  Image  of  pride,  wby  should  I  bold  my 
f 


Enter  Strpmnte  »f  Sot  folk,  hrktghtg  in  Hon- 
»  MBB  mnd  Paraa. 

Stif,  Becanae  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  trea- 


Pi^  God,  the  duke  of  York  excaie  himsell  I 

Yerk,  Doth  any  one  accoae  York  for  a  tral- 
torf 

K.  Hen,  What  mean'st  thou,  SolTolk  1  tell  me: 
What  are  these  1 
^n/.  Please  U  yonr  migetty,  this  Is  the  man 
loat  doth  accuse  bis  master  of  high  ireaaon : 
HU  words  were  these;— that  Richard,  duke  of 

York. 
Was  rightful  heir  nnto  the  Entllsb  crown  ; 
And  that  your  m^esty  was  an  usurper. 

A.  Hem,  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  wordi  t 

Hot,  Ant  shall  please  your  niiJeKty,  1  never 
wd  nor  thought  any  such  matter :  GoJ  is  my 
wnaess,  I  am  islsely  accused  liy  the  villain 

Pet'  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [lloldlftg 
op  Afs  hand*,]  be  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the 
pnet  one  night,  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of 
Turk's  armour. 

York,   Base  danghlll   villain,  and  mechani- 
cal, 
III  have  thy  bead  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 
I  00  beseech  your  royal  ro:^esty, 
Let  bba  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

//•r.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me.  If  ever  f  spake 
oie  words.  My  accuser  ts  my  prrntice ;  and  when 
I  did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he 
did  vow  upon  his  kneet  he  would  be  even  with 
JWJ  I  have  good  witness  of  this;  therefore,  1 
^CKcch  yonr  m^esty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest 
■u  for  a  villain's  accusation. 

^'  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  In 
law  I 

Gl0.  This  doom,  my  lonf.  If  I  may  Judge. 


Let  SouMrsct  be  regani  o'er  the  French, 

I  Because  In  York  this  breeds  suspicion  i 
And  let  these  have  a  day  appoluied  ihea 
For  slnale  oombat  In  convenirnt  place  ; 
For  be  iMtb  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This    Is   the  tow,  and  this  dnkc  Hninphicy's 
doom. 
jr.  Hen,  Then  ha  It  so.    My  lord  of  Soaer- 
set, 
Wa    make    your  grace   lord   regent  o'er  the 
French. 
Smn*  I  humbly  thank  yonr  royal  mi^sty. 
Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 
Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  J  cannot  l)ght ;  for  God'a 
sake,  pity  my  case  I  the  spite  of  man  prevalleth 
against  me«    O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me  I  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  flght  a  Mow :  O  Lord,  my 
heart  I 
Gi;  Sinab,  or  yon  mast  flght,  or  tfse   be 

hang'd. 
JC.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the 
day 
Of  combat  shall  he  the  last  of  the  next  month. 
Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away, 

[Sreunt, 

MCENB  ir.-^The  teune.—Tke  duke  of  Oum- 
Tan's  Garden, 

Enter  MAnaaar  JouaosiN,   Hova,  Soutr. 
waLi.,  and  BoLinoaaoaa. 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters ;  the  dndMss,  I  tell 
yon,  expects  performance  of  your  promises. 

JboUng.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 
vMed :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hcnr  onr 
exorcisms  T  * 

Hume,  Ay ;  What  else  t  Aar  yon  not  her  con- 
rage. 

Boiing,  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  wo- 
man of  an  Invincible  spirit :  But  It  shall  be  con- 
venient, master  Hume,  that  voa  be  1^  her  alo/l, 
while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  ynn,  go 
In  God's  name,  and  leave  us.  [Erit  Hun  a.] 
Mother  ioiirdala,  be  yon  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 
tlie  earth :— John  Southwell,  read  yon ;  and  let 
na  lo  oar  work. 

Enter  Doom  ass,  ahoM. 

Duck,  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  wetooma 
all.    To  this  geer :  t  the  sooner  the  better. 
Eeiing.    Patience,  good  lady ;  wteards  know 

their  times ; 
Deep  nisht,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night. 
The   time  of   night   when   Troy   was  set  on 

Are  ; 
The   tloM  when  sereadi.«»ls  cry,   and    ban- 

dogst  howl. 
And  splrite  walk,  and  ghosU  biaak  up  thatr 

graves, 
That  Ume  best  flu  the  worii  we  have  In  hnnd. 
Madam,  sit  yon,  and    Idur  not;    whom    wa 

raise. 
We  wUl  make  fbst  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

[Here  thep  perform  the  Oeremonlet  appertain- 
ittg,  and  make  ike  Circle  /  Bolino anoa a,  or 
Southwell,  reotfi,  Coinuro  te,&c.  Jttkun- 
dere  and  tigktene  terrmg;  then  tke  Spieit 
riteth. 

Spir.  Adsnm. 
Jr.  Jeurd.  Asmath, 
Bv  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Tbon  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  uk ; 
For,  till  tbon  speak,  tkon  shalt  not  pass  from 
hence. 
Spir,  Ask  what  thon  wilt  :~That  I  had  saM 

and  done  I 
BeUng.  First,  of  tke  king,    Wkai  ekalt  ^f 
kkm  become  r 

[Reading  out  of  a  Paper. 


*  By  saorelta  Shsktpesre  lii?arlsl»ly 
•piritt,  Mti  not  !•  Ur  thaai. 

t  Mattrr  or  baaii 
i  Villa««d«C*. 
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Bui  bin  ontllit,  1*1  Ht  ■  tIoJoW  <«t*. 

[Ai  Ikt  Snwn  frakt.BoiiTMWuLvrUti 

BoUnt.  »Tl«(/Bi«  amtUi  lit  <•*«  «f  A(f- 

«!«■.  Br  •met  iiiiii  te  die,  ■»]  nkc  bb 


1  he  bg  mm  Uk  undrpl 
ir  Don  1  kxrdly  cu  i 


"^iie: 


R  4MplT  IndcWed  ror  tkb  |rie«  ot  pilu ; 
Ij  lori  ptiONtar  itill.  I  doiM  H  not, 
BcjM  mi  iKiitardt  lat  Ukm  voi  > 


s«T.Ui    tkM    tbi 
t,  Trat.  !■■»»[».  BH*.  M  III.    Wbit  all 

^'h  lh*B  ^  M  **■  *»  ebWd  ^  <^ 


ACT  II. 

aCBflS  T^OaUa  AUmft. 


\<  Willi  a  poliu,'  Br  Jor^i  ^tt  A 

Ra  ibe  fttw  ibon-tk*  mil— 
.d  U  all  Ui  emtom  rati  I 
d  btrdj,  ire   bint  tl  clUabti 


Suf.  Sa 


ir  tnet  caald  ly  ufe* 


GJg.  itr,  D^  Id" 

Were  II  nutBiail,  r —  ^ 

«:.  Utn-  lie  uM»rr  «*  evtrlwila*  joy  I 
Car.  Tbr  bnicii  i>  db  eulb  :  IblM  cja  t 

Beit  M  I  cinvii.t  Ibe  tmnn  of  ibr  koni 

■UkUof  uil  tmam 


GU.  WUI,  curMml,  ti  jmi  yrialisall  ravB 


TO  ke  Ike  pal,  £ 
ffk^initUnllK 
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Vow,  br  Ood'i  atwker,  prkw,  Cll 

cnwu  ror  Uiki, 
Ot  ■»  BW  rcBH  •  mall  tkU. 

PtsMctdr,  an  lo^  wilt,  rnltet  jaancU. 

K.  HtM.  Tht  ■Indi  Ittai 


Bdarou    , 


wtic  I 


KUtr  »  IiHiairtnr  «'  -S^laf  Albax't  cr$- 
iKn,  A  Mlnclc  I 

rdlew,  >1bI  nlnde  duK  ihoa  pnctaln  1 

Smf.   Came  u  the  kli^,  ind  lell  Um  vbat 

laiA,  Fona^.a  bUad  aiu  USiiiil  Albui'i 
•krlue. 
WUUb  tbli  bilf  hsar  bUh  nalT-d  bJi  iliht : 

A'.  Mtn.  Now,  Cad  be  pnli'd  1  Ebit  to  btlln. 
iBf  uali 

ZWrr  the  Matom  i/  .Milt  JUdn'i,  tatd  Ui 
Brethren;    and  aiflrcox.    btme  between 
t»  HTjaw  l>  ■  fhsilT :  Ml  mfe,  and  a 
greai  mutlUiule  feOewiiig- 
Ctr.  Wen  come    Ut   lawntiiM  ob   rnca- 


Glo.   Bji'il 


ufcr  of  mi  life. 

il  r'l  11   (ball   ■•( 


aal  Wluit  oiloBi  la  U 


I.  wby  Iba,  tbou  ki 


jet  li  ort 
Suf.  And  r't.  I  Uiliit,  jet  did  be  ar 
G/«.  Bui  cloaki  and  idwdi  before 


tilaf'vil\ 


n  inonii  uLL(-~ci 
n  we  do  i>» 


..  ...         ;  i-«'al^i<ieBljp 

salt  Ibtm  iir«  imnr)"-  M  b)  ■... 

aid  ye  not  MM^^iinnle.Mri  (<t. 
,real.  TSAi.  read  jmi  j , - 

Mr   maite'n  of  SilBt  ^l^t,  ban  JM 
Ilea   In  ytyoT  (o«b,  at,     ^  .-"'^    "^ 

Yn,  inj  lucd,  ir  it  pleue       ■:        ul 

Slnah,    (u   Cetcb    Uie  ''         i    iiiibtr 

[Erlt  f       miiDiiiT. 

vopraelf  Trom  wblppLoi,  Inp  r"    'Var 


.1  Itdfit  Alt  him  mut,  he 
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Car,  Uiikf  Hiuiipbrey  bM  done  m  miracle  to* 

day. 
Sttf,  True ;   made  the  lame  to  leap,  aad  fly 

away. 
Cio.  But  yoD  have  done  more  miraclea  than  I ; 
You   made,  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to 

fly. 

Enter  Bucrinohah. 

K*  Hem.  What  lidlnfs  with  onr  cootin  Back- 

ingham  t 
Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  un- 
fold. 
A  sort  *  of  nanghty  persons,  lewdly  t  bent. 
Under  the  counteuaiice  aud  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleunor,  the  prutirtor's  wife. 
The  ringleader  and  bt-ad  of  all  this  ront. 
Have  practls'd  dangerously  against  yonr  state. 
Dealing  with  witches,  aud  wlib  cof^nreni ; 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
Raising  np  wicked  spirits  from  under  gronnd. 
Demanding  of  King  Heory'»  life  aad  death. 
And  other  of  your  highness'  prlry  council, 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 
Car.   And  so,  my  lord    protector,   by   this 
means 
Yonr  lady  is  forthcoming  t  yet  at  London, 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  toru'd  your  weapon's 

edge; 
lis  like,  my  lord,  yon  will  not  keep  yonr  hour. 

[Aside  to  Glostku. 
Glo.  Ambitions  churchman,  leave  to  aflllct  my 
hewt  1 
Borrow    and   grief    have    vanquish'd    all   my 

powers : 
And,  vanqulsh'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 
X.   Men.  O  Ood,  what  mischiefs  work  the 
wicked  ours ; 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  I 
Q.  Afar,  Qloster,  see  here  the  talnture  of  thy 
nest; 
And  look  thyself  be  faultless,  thon  wert  best. 
Gto.   Madum,  for  myself,  to  heaven  I  do  ap- 
peal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  king  and  commonweal : 
And,  fur  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
Sorry  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  beard  : 
Nubie  she  is  ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour  and  virtue,  aud  convers'd  with  soch 
As,  liite  to  pitch,  dcflle  noitility, 
I  tmnisb  ber  my  bed  aud  company ; 
And  give  ht^r,  as  a  prey,  to  law  and  shame. 
That  hath  disbouoor'd  Gloster's  hunest  name. 
iC.  Ben,   Well,  for  this  uigbt,  we  will  repose 
us  here : 
To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
And  poise  $  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cause 
prevails.  [FiamrUh.    ExeuHi. 

SCENE  it.— London. ^The  Duke  of  Yoan'a 

Garden, 

Enter  Yobk,  BALisnoar,  and  Warwick. 
rorA.^Now,  my  good  lords  of  8alisbni7  and 

Onr  simple  snppeT  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  saUsfy  myself, 
i!I.^^'?**"«  y®"'  opinl<in  of  my  tiUe, 
Which  is  Infallible  to  England's  crown. 
Sal,  My  lord,  I  long  to  bear  It  at  full. 
ITrnr.   ^Wfet  York,  begin :   and  If  thy  claim 

be  goo*V  . 

The  Nevils  are  tby'sulJectslinMMDand. 

York.  Then  thus  :—  \ 

Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  bad  aevVo  sons  t 
The  first  Edward  the  Black  Priao&i  nrince  of 
Wales ;  ^ 


t  WkksJIy. 


X  I.  e.  Your  Xmdy  It  In  tmvtoAy. 

&  H'eigti. 


Tbe  seeoad,  William  of  Hatfleld  ;  and  tiM  ihlni^ 
Lionel  duke  of  Clarence  ;  next  to  whom. 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  tbe  dnke  of  Laiicaatrr  : 
The  fifth,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 
The  sixth,  was  Thomat  of  Woodstock,  dake  d 

Gloster ; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  aerenth,  usd  laal. 
Edward,   the   Black   Prince,  died    bcToec   ka 

father ; 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  hla  00I7  aoo. 
Who,  after  Bdmnnd  the  Third's  deatfb,  i^gn'd 

as  king ; 
Till  Henry  Bohngbioke,  dnke  of  Lancaater, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  tiaaat, 
Crown'd  hy  the  name  of  Henry  the  Foanta, 
Brii'd  on  the  realm  ;  depos'd  the  ri^btfbi  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  Fiance,  from  wbeace  sne 

came. 
And  him  to  Pomfhet:  where,  as  all  you  know. 
Harmless  Richard  was  murdvr'd  traitorowsly. 

War.  Father,  the  duke  huh  tokS  tke  Iratb  ; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  ike  crown. 
York,   Wiilch  now  they  hoM   Iqr  force,  and 

not  by  right ; 
For  Richard,  the  first  son's  heir  being  dead, 
llie  issue  of  the  next  son  shonM  have  retgn'd. 
Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  wkkonl  as 

brir. 
York.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clareooe,  (tpm 

whose  line 
I  claim    the  crown,}   had  Issae—Phlllppe,  s 

daughter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  Mjirk, 
Edmund  had  Issne— Roger,  earl  of  March  : 
Roger   had   issue^Edmnnd,   Anne,   and   Elea- 
nor. 
Sai.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Boliag- 

broke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  nnto  the  crown  ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king. 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity  till  be  died. 
But,  to  the  resL 

York.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 
My  mother  being  beb*  unto  the  crown. 
Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  wai 

son 
To  Edinuttd  Langley,  Edward  tbe  Third's  1>U 

aon. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom  :  abe  was  heir 
Tn  Roger,  earl  of  March  ;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer  ;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Claicnce : 
60,  if  the  issue  of  tbe  elder  son 
Succeed  before  tbe  younger,  I  am  kbig. 

War.  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  pbia 

than  thisf 
Henry  doth   claim   tbe   crown    from  J«'ha  «f 

Gaunt, 
The  fourth  son  ;  York  claims  it  fkon  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issue  falls,  hi»  sbonid  miC  rriga : 
It  fails  not  yet ;  but  fiuurishes  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  slack.— 
Then,   father   Salisbury,  kned   we  both  lofiv- 

tber ; 
And,  in  this  private  plot  *  be  we  tbe  first. 
That  shall  salute  our  rightful  sovereita 
With  honour  of  bis  birthright  to  the  crown. 
Bidh,  Long  live  onr  sovereign  Rkhard,  Ea- 

gland's  king  I 
York.   We  thank  yon,  torda.    Bat  I  as  aoi 

yonr  king 
Till  I    be  crown'd;   and   that  my  sword  be 

suin'd 
With  heart-blood  of  tbe  bouse  of  Laacaster. 
And  that's  not  sudileiiiy  to  be  perforni'd ; 
But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 
Do  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  days. 
Wink  at  the  duke  of  Sulfotk's  insolence. 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  amUtton, 
At  BQckiugham.  and  all  the  crew  of  the*. 
Till  they  have  soar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  tad, 
That  virtuous    prince,   the    good  dnke  IM** 

plirey  : 


Seq«e*t«rad 
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Tit  Chat  tkej  m*  ;  tad  ttej  In  teekteg  ttat* 
MaU  tad  Ifecir  dntks,  if  York  cm  pnpkttf. 

SmL.  My  lovi,  hnak.  we  off;  wt  kaoir  jrow 
■tod  H  Ml. 

Wmr.  My  kcMt  atMm  nw^  IhM  tke  cail  of 


SbaO  OM  d»T  BUta  the  Doko  of  Yotk  •  Uof  . 

rorA.  Aod,  NoU,  tU»  I  do  mmio  nyMtf,— 
Richard  shall 'live  to  nate  dM  cul  oT  Ww- 


ta 


,  b«t  the  Uof  • 


SCBXB  ill.—TltesmM^A  HmU  ^Jmstlee, 


tnded.     Enter   Klut   Hbnbt, 

•md  Salisioky  ;  lAtf  Duckets  ^  Gu»stbii, 
Marokbt  Joobdain,  Soutrwill,  Huhb, 
•Md  BoLiNaRROKB,  utuler  gward, 

K,  Hem.    Staod   forth,   danie    Eleuor  Coh- 

han,  Olotler'f  wife : 
la  iliht  of  God  and  at,  yoar  gallt  la  ireal ; 
Receive  the  icatcaoe  of  the  law,  for  tint 
Sacb  at  hy  Ood's  book  are  acUndg'd  to  deata.— 
Yoa  four,  ftom  henee  to  prltoa  back  agala  ; 

[TV  Jour D.  4r. 
Frtoi  theoce,  aato  the  place  of  exeeotlon  : 
The   witch    la  SmlthOeld  thall    be   bura'd   to 

atb^ty 
Aad  joR  three  kball  be  ttnagled  on  the  gal- 
lows. 
Yo«,  RiadaiD,  for  foa  are  aiore  nobly  bom. 
Despoiled  of  yoar  boaoar  la  yoar  life. 
Slnll,  after  three  days'  opea  penaaee  done, 
live  In  yonr  eoBRtry  here ,  1r  baalthment, 
«ith  Sir  JohH  Stanley,  In  the  itie  of  Man. 
Duck.     Welcome    It  baalihnent,    weleome 

were  my  death. 
Gfe.    Eleanor,  the   faiw,    thoa    teett,    hath 

Jadt'd  thee  ; 
I  eaanot  jnstify  wbom  the  law  coademns.— 
{Extmti  the  Docnats,  and  the  oiMer  frUo- 

mere,  gumrded. 
Mine  eyet  are  rail  of  teart,  my  heart  of  grief, 
Ab  I  Humphrey,  Ihit  dikhonoar  In  thine  age 
Will  brlag    thy   head    with    sorrow    to    the 

grtond  t— 
I  beseech  yonr  maletty,  give  me  leave  to  go  ; 
lerrow   wonid   aolioe,  and    mine  age    would 


Jr.  Hen.  Stay,  fiamphrey  dnke  of  Olotter : 

ere  thon  go, 
Che  ap  thy  ttalf ;  Heary  will  to  Mmsclf 
l*r«(ector  be  ;  and  God  sball  be  my  hope, 
Mr  stay,  my  gnide,  and  laatera  to  my  feel ; 
Aad  fo  in  pence,  Humphrey ;  no  lets  belov'd, 
Tbaa  when  ihoa  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 
Q.  Mmr.   1  see  no  rcasoa,  why  a   king  of 

years 
&b<Miid  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child. 
God  aad  kiag  Heary  govera  Bngland's  helm  : 
Give  ap   yoar  staff.    Sir,  and   the   kinr    kit 

realm. 
Gle.   My  staff  t-^ere,  noble  Heary,  it  my 

itaff: 
As  villiagly  do  1  the  same  resign, 
As  e'er  my  father  Heary  made  It  mine  ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  1  leave  it. 
At  others  would  ambitlootly  receive  it.      [gone, 
rireweii,    good    lilng:  When  I  am  dead  and 
■ly  bonooiable  peaee  attead  thy  throne ! 

{BrH. 
Q.  Hmr.  Why,  aow  It  Heary  king,  aad  Mar- 

earec  i|necn  \ 
Aad  Hamphrey,  dake  of  Olotter,  scarce  blm- 
__       ielf, 
Tail  bears  so  shrewd  a  maim ;   two  pallt  at 


nis  bdy  ban&h'd,  aad  a  limb  topped  off; 

rbh  staff  of  honoar  raaght :  t^Tliere  let  it  stand, 

^here  it  best  iu  to  be.  In  Heary't  hand. 


A/.  That  droopt  thla  toAy  ptet^  aad  haaga 
hit  tpiaya ; 
Than    Bleanor't    pride  diea  la   har  yoaagast 
days, 
yer*.   Loidt,  let  him  go.— PIcata  It  your 


Thit  It  the  day  appolatcd  for  the  eombat ; 
Aad  ready  are  the  appellant  aad  d^feadaat. 
The  arawarer  aad  Mt  man,  to  eater  the  Usl% 
So  please  >onr  highness  to  behold  the  dght. 

Q.  Jfar.  Av,  Rood  my  lotd :  for  parpoeely 
therenire 
Ltft  1  the  eonrt  to  see  this  fuarrel  tried. 

K.Hen.   O'  Ood's  name,  see  the  lists  and 
all  things  lit } 
Here  let  them   ead  it,  aad   God  defend   the 

rlgbtl 
Yerk*   I    never   saw   a   fellow   worse   bas^ 

Or  more  afraid  to  flfht,  than  U  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lordt. 

Enter  on  one  side,  Horitsr  and  A<#  nel^h* 
hours,  drinking  to  Mm  so  muck  that  he  is 
drunk  ;  and  he  enters  bearing  his  stag  with 
a  sand-bag  fastened  to  It;  a  drum  b^ora 
him .'  at  the  other  side,  Pbtkr,  uHih  a  drum 
and  a  sinUiar  staff;  accompanied  bg  *  Pren- 
tices drinking  to  Aian. 

1  .Weigh.  Here,  nei«bbonr  HonMr,  I  driok 
In  yon  in  a  cap  of  sack ;  and  tear  not,  neigh- 
bour, yoa  shall  do  well  enough. 

S  JVeigk.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cap 
of  chameeo.  t 

S  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  doable 
beer,    aelgtaboar:    drink,    and  fear  not  j  oar 


!.«; 


m\t—  ■*!•<*•  ohJ  *••  RqaifM 


Hor.  Let  it  come,  Tfiiith,  and  I'll  pledge  yoa 
all ;  Aad  a  flg  for  Peter  i 

1  Pron.  Here,  Peler,  I  drlak  to  thee ;  aad  be 
aot  aftald. 

S  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy 
master ;  fltbt  for  credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  voa  all :  di  ink,  and  pray  for 
me,  I  pray  yon ;  for,  1  think,  I  have  taken  my 
last  draught  In  this  world.— Here,  Robin,  aa 
If  I  die,  I  give  thee  my  apron ;  aad.  Will,  thoa 
Shalt  have  my  hammer :  and  here,  Tom,  take 
all  tlie  money  that  I  have.— O  Lord,  bless  me, 
I  pray  God  1  for  I  am  never  nMe  to  denl  with 
my  matter,  he  hath  leaint  to  much  fence  al- 
ready. 

Sai.  Come,  leave  yoar  drinking,  aad  Ihll  to 
blowt.— Sirrah,  whaf  s  thy  aame  t 

Peter.  Peler,  forsooth. 

Sal.  Peter  I  what  oiore  f 

Peter.  Thamp. 

Sal.  Thump  I  thea  see  thoa  thnmp  thv  master 
well. 

Hor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  It  were, 
Bpoa  my  man's  Instigation,  to  piove  him  a 
knave  and  myself  aa  honest  man :  and  tonch* 
ing  the  dnke  of  York,— will  take  my  death,  I 
never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the 
queen:  And  therefore,  Peter  have  at  thee 
with  a  downright  blow,  at  fievlt  of  Soathamptoa 
fell  upon  Atcapart 

York,   Despatch  :— Ihit  knave's  tongue   be- 
gins to  double. 
Sound  tmmpets,  alaram  to  the  combalaait. 
[Almrum.    Thejfjlght,  and  Pbtbb  strikm 
down  Ms  Maxter» 

Hor.  Hold,  Petor,  hold  1  I  ooafem,  I  coafett 
treason.  \^Dies. 

York.  Trte  away  hit  weapon  t— Fellow, 
Thank  God,  aad  the  good  wlae  la  thy  nmtlerH 
way. 

Peter.  O  God  I  have  I  overeome  mlae  eno. 
miet  In  this  presence  t  O  Peter,  thoa  ban  pre- 
vailed la  rigbl  I 

K.  Hen.  Go,  take  beace  that  tialtor  fkam  oar 
•Ifbts 


*  !■  ■  won*  ptit^t. 


f  A  Mrt  aftiMH  wtRt. 
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Por,  by  Ml  dcfttb.  we  do  pererive  h\%  piilt :  * 
And  0«d,  iu  justice,  bath  reveti'd  to  us 
Tli«  truth  and  liinoo«uc«  of  this  |>oor  feloiTt 
Which  he  had  thougbt  to  have  mnrder'd  wrong- 

fallr.— 
Cone,  fellow,  follow  as  for  thy  rewird. 

[Exewni. 

SCENE  ir.^The  tmne.—A  Strfi, 

MtUtr  GLoeTftB  and  Sbrtamts,   in  wi0mrning 

Cloaks. 

Glo.    Tboa    Bometlnief,  hith  tke  hrlKitNt 

day  a  doud  ; 
And,  sfter  Mimmer.  ever  more  raoeeeda 
Barren  winter,  witn  hit  wratbAil  nlpfilnf  cold : 
80  carea  and  joyi  abound,  as  seasona  flect«  f 
Sirs,  wbat*t  o'clock  f 
iSerw,  Ten.  my  lord. 

GU,  Ten  is  the  hoar  thnt  wai  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  mjr  punlsh'd  duchCM : 
Vneath  X  may  she  endure  the  flinty  streets. 
To  tread  tbem  with  her  tender-feeltaf  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thv  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abject  people  gaxing  on  thy  face. 
With   envious)    looks,    still    liughluf  at  thy 

shaiue ; 
That  erst  did  fellow  thy  proud  chariot  wheels. 
When  thou  didsl  ride  in  triumph  through  the 

streets. 
'But  aoft  I  I  think  she  comes ;  and  I'll  prepare 
My  tear  staln'd  eyes  to  see  hier  mlaeriea. 


Nor  Btir  at  aoihinf , 
Hnng  over  ihee,  as. 


Enter  the  Jhtehest  of  Olostbu,  lis  n 
okeet,  with  papers  phuted  upon  her  back, 
her  feet  bare,  and  n  taper  hwmimg  in  her 
hand  J  Sir  John  Stamliy,  a  SHBniyp,4iiitf 
C^Bcert. 

Sero.   80  please  your  grace,  we'll  take  her 

ttom  the  sherllT. 
Glo,  No,  stir  not,  fur  your  lives  ;  let  her  pnss 

by. 
Dueh.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 

shame  f 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.     Look,  how   they 

gazel 
Bee,  how  the  giddy  ranltllnde  do  point, 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on 

thee; 
Ah  (  Oloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hnteAd  looks ; 
And,  in  thy  closet  pent  np,  mo  my  shame. 
And  ban  J   thine  eneYnles,  both  mine  and  thine. 
<    Qia.  Be  patient,  gentle    Nell ;    forget  this 

grief. 
Jhtch,  Ah  I  Oloster,  teach  me  to  forget  my- 
self: 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  mtrrled  wife. 
And  tbon  a  prtnoe,  protector  of  this  land 
Methinks  I  shoald  not  thus  be  led  along, 
MalI'd  np  In  shame,  IT  with  papers  on  my  back : 
And  follow'd  with  n  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To   see   my   tears,  and  hear  my   deep-fct** 

groans. 
The  mthless  fllnc  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  Md  me  be  advised  bow  I  tread. 
Ah  I  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  sfanmcAil  yoke  t 
TroWst  thou,    that  e'er   I'll   look    upon   the 

world  ; 
Or  oonbt  them  happy,  that  ei^oy  the  snn  T 
No ;  dark  shaH  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day  ; 
TO  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime   111   say,   I   am   duke    Humphrey's 

wife; 
And  be  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Tct  so  be  rul'd,  and  sneh  a  prince  he  was. 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchcbs. 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 
To  every  Idle  rasciU  folloner. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  ahame, 

*    ^«  Ankh  of  lh«  rftaqalihcd  p«n«a  WM  •Iwayt  r** 

f«rdU4  u  tanaia  evidence  of  kUrailt. 
Cliaat*.        S  Not  eaailjr.       |  Malicioai.        i  Carac. 
^  Wrapped  ap  ia  ditarace  1  allHdiag  »«  the  thact  aT 
peaaaca.  •*  Dpap-fetclicd. 


liB  the  mm  of  dcatk 
sure,  U  shortly  will. 
Fnr  8nflolk,~he  that  cm  do  all  In  aU 
With  her  that  hateth  thee  and  hates  no  aU.~ 
And  Yortc  and   Imptom  BeaafiM^ 

priest. 
Have  all  Um'd  bushes  to  betray  ihy 
And,  fly  tbon  how  tbon  canst,  they'll 

thee: 

But  fear  not  tbou,  until  thy  foot  be  onar'd. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foca. 

Gio»  Ah  I  Nrtl,  forbear ;  tboa  ainiest  all  avry ; 
I  must  offend,  before  I  be  attainted  : 
And  hnd  I  twenty  tloMs  eo  many  Ibea, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  these  conM  not  procure  aae  any.  acstte,  * 
80  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crtmaii.ii. 
Wonld'st   have   me  rescue  ihee  ftvaa  ihte  le- 

proach  1 
Why,  vet  thy  scandal  were  not  wlnM  away. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  bw. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Ndl : 
I  pray  thee  sort  thy  heart  to  patieaoe  : 
These  few  days'  woader  will  he  quickly 


here  my 


proiea  my  li'y 


charge,  naay^  pleaie 


Enter  a  Hkuald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  mainty*s 
parliament,  holden  at  Bury  the  flnt  at  ihb  nrit 
month. 
Glo.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask*d  herein  be- 
fore 1 
This  is  close  dealing.— Well,  I  will  be  their. 

IEtU  Ubuald. 
My  Nell,  1  take  my  leave  >~and,  master  she. 

fUT, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  caaiii»ifc> 
aion. 
Sher,  An't  please  your  grace, 
mission  stays : 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of 
Glo.  Must  yott»  Sir  John, 

hent 
Stan.  So  am  I  given  In 

yoor  trace. 
Gio.  Entreat  her  not  the  wone,  in  that  I  pcay 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laaah  agaia ;  t 
And  I  nuy  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
Yon  do  It  her.    And  ao.  Sir  John,  fhiewcli. 
JDnch.  What  gone,  my  ionl ;  and  bid  me  vol 

fhrewellt 
Gia.  Witness  my  lean,  I  cannot  stay  tospesk. 
[Exeunt  QLoar SM-mnd  SnavAXTS. 
J>ueh»  Alt  thou  gona  tool  All  cumliMt  |o 
with  thee  I 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  Joy  la— de^ ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afcard, 
Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity.— 
Stanley,  1  pr'ythee,  lo,  and  take 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art 
Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  the  iile  of 
Man; 
There  to  be  used  according  to  your  stale. 
J}uch,  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  ^^ 

y  roach  : 
1  then  be  us'd  reproaehlully  t 
Stan.  Like   lo  a   ducbeaa,  and  dake  Harv 
phrey's  lady, 
Aocordiag  to  that  sute  yon  shall  he  ascd. 
Jhtch.  SheriS;   farewell,   and  heller  sfam  I 
fare ; 
Althoagb   thott    hast    been    conduct  t   of  m 
shame  I 
Sker.  It  is  my  office ;  and,  m^am,  pttd«> 

me. 
Duch.    Ay,  ay,  farewell;  thy  oOce  b  dit- 
charg'd.— 
Come,  Staaley,  shall  we  io  t 
Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  danr,  threw  « 
this  sheet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  von  for  our  Journey. 

•  Harm.  »l«<>lii*r. 

t  i.  *. liie  world taar   '•k  af«ia 

}    '•#  caadactar. 
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No.  it  wU  iMf  I9M  m9  ricbttt  rates, 
AmA  show  hacU;  attire  bm  kow  I  cu. 


Oa,  taMl  Ike  «aj  i  1  loog  lo  m«  ogr  piiM*. 

{Kxewmi, 


Ymrk»  Aatf  did  be  Ml,  to  bb  ^ 
l^ny  vett  Mint  of  noMy  tbroogh 
For  floldlcn'  pay  lo  Fruce,  rad 
By   BMaiis   wberoof,   tbe    Comii 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  i.—TIHi  Abbep  mi  Surf. 

tUer    U    tkt   Pmrtkment,  King   Hkmkt, 
Qmeem    MABaAsxr,    Cardbuti    SiAuroBT, 

BVWrOLK,  TOKK,  BOOKIMOHAM,  0nd0tk€ri. 

JT.  JETra.  I  moM  *  nqr  lord  of  ObMter  It  Mt 


Tu  Mt  bit  wont  to  be  tbe  blndmott  man, 
Wbate'er  oeeasion  keep*  Um  fVom  n  now. 
Q-  Mmr,  Cen  yoa  Mt  aeef  or  will  yon  aot 
obeerre 
Tbe  flfra^eneM  of  bU  nlter'd  coontennce  t 
Witb  irbat  a  ina|ctty  te  bean  bimaelf ; 
How  iaaokat  of  laic  be  U  become. 
How  proud,  peremptory,  and  anUke  blmtelf  f 
We  know  tbe  Ume,  •ince  be   was  mtld   and 

ailkble ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  tlaace  a  far-olT  look, 
Ifflocdialely  be  was  opon  bit  kntre, 
Tbat  all  tbe  coait  admir'd  bim  for  sabmlisloD  : 
But,  meet  bbia  now,  and,  be  It  In  tbe  mora, 
Wbea  crery  one  will  give  the  lime  of  day, 
Ue  kahs  bis  brow»  and  itbowi  an  angry  e>e. 
And  pasaetb  by  wltb  stiff  unbowed  kuee. 
Disdaining  doty  tbat  to  us  belongs. 
Small  car»  are  not  regarded  when  tbey  grin, 
bat  gteat  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  uo  Ihtle  man  in  England. 
Fint,  note,  that  be  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  you  fall,  be  Is  tbe  next  will  mount. 
He  scemrth  then,  it  is  no  policy,— 
RespectiAjc  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
And  bis  advantage  following  your  decease,— 
Thai  be  ibonld  come  about  your  royal  person. 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness'  couuclJ. 
Bf  flaiiery  fatb  be  won  tbe  commons'  hearts ; 
And,  wboi  be  please  to  make  commotion, 
Tb  to  be  fear'd,  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now  lis   tbe  spring,  aud  weeds  are   shallow- 
rooted  ; 
Suflcr  tliem  now,  and  tb^'O  o'ergrow  the  gar- 
den, 
Aad  choke  tlie  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
Tbe  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 
Made  me  collect  t  these  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fend,  t  call  it  a  woman's  fear : 
^blch  fear,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 
I  will  subscribe,  and  say  I  wrong'd  the  duke. 
Hy  lord  of  Suffolk,  Bnckiugbam,  and  York, 
Reprove  my  allegation  if  yon  can  ; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 
A«/.  Well  bath  your  highness  seen  Into    this 
duke  ; 
Aad,  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  duchess,  by  bis  snboroatfon, 
Upon  my  life  began  ber  devilish  practices : 


Or  If  he  were  noi  privy  to  those  faults, 
Tet,  by  reputing  or  his  high  dt>Mcent,  € 
(As  next  tbe  king,  be  was  sneoessive  heir,) 


Aud  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 
pid  instigate  tbe  bedkm  braln.sick  duchess. 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
*a»9Mh   runs  the  water,  where  the  brook    is 

deep; 
Aod  io  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
Tbe  fes  barks   Mt,  wbca  be  would  steal  the 

lamb. 
No,  no,  my  sovereign :  Oloster  Is  a  man 
uoMQudcd  yet  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Oar.  Did  be  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
Deviie  itrattge  deaths  for  small  offences  donef 

*  W«Nj«y.     f  1,0,  Aa«a>mbl«by  abMrvulioii. 

I  TMlitk.     1 1,  r.  VaUini  hiaiMir  eu  hit  bigli  d«M«nt.  | 


realm, 
sentitf 
day  re- 
vise*, TaiT  these  are  petty  Ibnlto  to  Ibalb 
unknown, 

WMch  Ume  wUl  briag  to  ligbl  in  amooCb  4nke 
Humphrey. 
jr.  Htm  My  lords,  at  OMe  t  Tbe  cufc  vM 
bavo  of  us. 
To  MOW  down  tbonu    tbat   would  attuoy  our 

foot. 
Is  wortby  praise :  But  shall  1  speak   my  coa- 

science  t 
Our  kliuman  Oloster  Is  as  ianoceat 
Prom  meaning  treason  to  uur  royal  person. 
As  is  the  sucking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove : 
Tba  duke   b  vbtaons,  mild;  and    tuo    well 

To  dnam  on  evil,,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 
Q.  Mar,  Ah  I  what's   more   dangerous    than 

tbb  fond  agUnct  I 
Seciu  be  a  dovet  bb  feathers  are   but  Iwr* 

raw'd. 
For  be  b  disposed  as  tbe  hateful  imvcn. 
Is  he  a  tambf  bis  skin  b  surely  lent  bIm. 
For  he's  indin'd  as  aralbe  ravenous  wolves, 
Wbo  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  ( 
Take  heed,  my  lord ;  tbe  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  tbe  cutting  short  that  fraudful  man. 

EiUer  BoMaasBT. 
•fom.  All  health  nnto  my  gracious  sovereign  t 
A'.  Hem*    Welcome,  lord    Somerset.     What 

news  f^om  France  f 
Sem,   Tbat  all   your  Interest  In  those  ttrrl- 
lories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you  ;  all  b  lost. 
jr.  Hen.  Cold  news,  lord  Bomerset :  But  Ood^ 

will  be  done  I 
York,  Cold  news  for  me ;  for  1  bad  hope*  of 
France, 
As  flrmly  u  1  hope  fur  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  mv  blossoms  Masted  in  the  bud, 
And  caterpillars  cat  my  leaves  away  : 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  *  ere  long. 
Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave. 

[AsMe. 


EtUtr  GLOiTSB. 

Glo*  All  bapplaeas  unto  my  lord  tbe  king  I 
Pardon,  my  liege,  tbat  I  have  staid  so  bug. 

S»J\  Nay,  Oloster,  know  tbat  Ibon  art  come 
too  soon. 
Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  ait : 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glo.    Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  shall  not  see 
me  blush. 
Nor  change  my  countenanee  for  this  arrest ; 
A  bean  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  b  not  so  free  from  mud. 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign  : 
Who  can  accuse  me  t  wherein  am  I  guilty  t 

York,  'Tb  thought,  my  brd,  that  yoa  took 
bribes  of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stayed  tbe  soldiers'  pay ; 
By    means    whereof   bb    higbneu     hath    lost 
France. 

Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  sol  What  are  tbey 
that  think  it  t 
I  never  robb'd  the  soMlera  of  their  pay. 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  telp  me  Ood,  as  I  have  watcta'd  the  night, 
Ay,  night  by  night,  in  studying  good  for  Eng> 

landl 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  from  tbe  king* 
Or  any  gioat  I  hoarded  to  my  use. 
Be  bronghl  against  ine  at  my  trial  day  I 
No  I  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store. 
Because  1  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons. 
Have  I  dispursfd  to  the  aarrlsons. 
And  never  a»k'd  for  restitulion. 

*  G«Mr  wM  ■  gciMral  ««t«l  r»r  tbingt  mw  aaMsrs* 
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Gto,  Ah  I  thw  ktef  Heory  throws  vmaj  ha 


mi 

Car,  II  MTTM  yoo  well,  my  lord,  to  «qr  lo 

IQPCh. 

Glo.  1  Mj  BO  mora  Una  truth,  so  help  ne 

OodI 
York.  In  yoor  protectonhlp,  yoa  did  devise 
Struite  tortures  for  ofTcnders,  never  heard  of. 
That  Eotland  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 
Gto,    Why,    'Us  w«U  known,  that  whiica  I 
was  protector. 
Pity  was  all  tlie  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
For  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  tears 
And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fhnlt. 
Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Or  foul   felonious  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  pas- 
sengers, 
I  never  gave  them  o6ndi|;n  punishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  1  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 
Suf.  My  lord,  these  faults  are  easy,  •  quickly 
answer'd : 
But  mif hlier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  chaife. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  puree  yourself. 
I  do  arrest  yon  in  bis  highness*  name  ; 
And  here  commit  yon  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 
K.  Hem,  My  lord  of  Olosier,  'tis  my  special 
hope, 
That  you  will  dear  yourself  from  all  suspects ; 
My  conscience  tells  me  you  are  innocent. 
Gio,  Ah  I  gracioas  lord,  these  days  are  dan- 
gerous I 
Virtue  is  cbok'd  with  foul  ambition, 
And  charity  chas'd  hence  by  rancour's  hand ; 
Foul  subornation  is  predominant, 
And  equity  eafl'd  your  highness'  land. 
I  know  their  complot  Is  to  have  my  life  ; 
And,  if  m*-  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 
A  lid  piove  tbe  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  wuuld  expend  It  with  all  willinguess : 
But  mliK  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  playj 
For  thousands  more,  that  yet  inspect  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  sparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's  ma- 
lire. 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow,  his  stormy  bate  ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  bis  tongue 
The  euvions  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon. 
Whose  overweening  aim  1  have  pluck'd  back. 
By  Mse  accuse  f  doth  level  at  my  life  :— 
And  yon,  my  soverelan  lady,  with  the  rest. 
Causeless  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head ; 
And,  with  your  best  endeavour,  have  stirr*d  up 
My  liefest  |  liege  to  be  mine  enemy  :— 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together 
Myself  bad  notice  ikf  your  conventicles, 
I  shall  ii«»t  want  fulse  witness  to  condemn  me. 
Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  fuilt ; 
Tbe  ancient  proverb  will  ^  well  affected,— 
A  staff  Is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

('at.  My  liege,  hlsrsiling  is  intolerable  ; 
If  tliose  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitor's  rage. 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at, 
And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech, 
Twill  make  them  cool  In  seal  unto  your  grace. 
S^f,  Hath  he    not  twit  our  sovereign   faidy 
heie. 
With  Ignoiiiiiiious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd. 
As  if  she  bad  suborned  some  to  swear 
False  allegalions  to  o'erthrow  bis  state  f 
Q.  Mur,  But  I  can  give  the  loser  leave   to 

chide. 
Gh,  Far  truer  spoke  than  meant :   I  lose  fas* 
deed  :— 
Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  fslse  1 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 
Buck.  He'll  wrest  tbe  sense,  and  hold  us  here 
all  day  :— 
Lord  cardinal  he  is  your  prisoner. 
Cmr*  Sirs,  take  awiy  tlie  duke,  and  guaid  him 
sure. 


*  r«re><it).         *  For  aceuMtion.        t  dearest. 


Before  his  legs  be  Arm  to  hear  the  body  : 
Thns  Is  the  shepherd  beatca  f^wsn  thy  sWe, 
And  wolves  are  gnarliag  who  shall  gnaw  ifaee 

flrst. 
Ah  I  that  my  fear  were  ftlse  I  ah !  that  it  wcset 
For,  good  khif  Henry,  thy  decay  1  f^w-. 

{Bxtunt  Attbhoants,  wUk  Ouorrta. 
jr.  Hen.  My   h>rds,  what  to  yoar   arisdutts 

seemeth  best. 
Do,  or  nmlo,  as  if  onnelf  were  here. 
q.  Mur.  What,  will  yoar  highMaa  lease  the 

parliament  t 
JT.  BeH.  Ay,  Margaret  \  my  heart  la  drowa'd 

with  grief, 
Wboce  flood  begins  to  flow  withhi  miac  eyes ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery  ; 
For  what's  more  miserable  than  dtscoalent  T— 
Ah  I  uncle  Humphrey,  in  thy  fhce  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  aod  loyalty  ; 
And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  cook. 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  nise,  or  fcar'd  thy  Uih. 
What  low'riug  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  oar 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  t 
Thou   never  didst  them  wrong,  aor  • 

wrong: 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  caif» 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beau   It 

strays. 
Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-hoase ; 
Even  so,    remorseless,  have    they  hora 

hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowiag  np  aad  down. 
Looking  the  uray  her  harmless  young  one  went. 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  Iom^ 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Glostcr's  ca»e. 
With  sad  nnhelpfnl  tears;    aad  with   dimffl*d 

eyes 
Look  after  him,  aad  cannot  do  him  food ; 
So  miahty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 
His    fortunes  I    will    weep;    and    twin 


whea  h 


kin 


groan, 

%tj—WWM  a  traitor t 


Gloster  V 


[Slit, 


Q,  Mar.  Free  lords,  cold  saow  nseits  with  die 

sun's  hot  beams. 
Hennr  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  alMrs, 
Too  fnll  of  foolish  pity ;  and  Gloster's  show 
Begoiles  him,  as  the  roonmfnl  crocodUe 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roll'd  in  a  flowering  kaak,  * 
With  shining  checker'd  slough,  t   doth  itLig  a 

child. 
That  fur  the  beauty,  thinks  It  eacelleat, 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  L 
(And  yet,  herein,  I  Judge  mine  own  wit  good  J 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  worhl. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

iJur,  That  he  should  die.  Is  irorthy  policy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death : 
Tis  meet  he  be  condemn'd  by  coarse  of  isw. 
Suf.  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  ao  policv : 
The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  IK«, 
The  commons  haply  t  rise  to  save  his  life  ; 
Aud  yet  we  have  but  trivinl  argnmrnt. 
More    tl;an   niietrust   that   shows  him  wsrtiiy 

death. 
York,  So  that,  by  this,  you  woald  not  have 

him  die. 
S^f.  Ah  I  York,  ao  maa  alive  ao  ftua  as  I. 
York,  'TIS  York  that  hath  more  r^Asoa  for  bis 

death.— 
But,   my    lord   cardUial,  and  yoo,  oqr  lord  •^ 

Suffolk,- 
Say  as   you    think,  and   apeak    it  from  your 

souls, — 
Wer't  not  all  oae,  aa  empty  eagle  srerr  set 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite. 
As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  pro- 
tector t 


*  i.e.  In  tbe  g«Mrr>  yrowln*  e«  akaak.  9  Sltft* 


Sbaw  /. 
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Af/:  MMtam, 


Q.  Mmr*  S*  tbt  poor  cUeken  •hoald  be  itiiv 

of  deaClu 

9  nU  tnw :  And  ver't  not  madiMM 

then. 

To  make  the  fox  nrreyor  of  the  fold  f 
Who  bdoc  aocat'd  a  crmfty  morderer. 
His  f  Bill  tlMMild  be  bat  IdJy  ported  over« 
Prraatft  bb  porpoee  to  not  execntnl. 
No  ;  let  bim  die,  !■  tbat  be  to  i  fox. 
By  Baturc  prov'd  an  enemy  to  tbe  flock. 
Before  bi»  chape  be  rtaln'd  with  crlmton  blood ; 
Aa  Hcmpbrey,  prov'd  by  reaaooa,  to  ny  llece» 
And  do  not  itand  on  qvlllets,  bow  to  tlay  bun : 
Be  it  by  gina,  by  mates,  by  tubtiUy. 
Sleeptaf  or  waUng,  'tto  no  matter  now. 
So  be  be  dead  ;  for  that  to  aood  deceit 
Which  matci  *  bim  llrit,  that  Orrt  iatenda  de- 
ceit. 
q,  Mmr.  Thrlco-ooble  Snffolk,  'tts  reaolntely 

•poke. 
Af/l  Not    leaolnte,  except  to   naeh   were 

done; 
For  thiofa  are  often  spoke,  and  leldom  meant : 
B«t,  thnt  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue,— 
8<«iog  the  deed  la  meritorloni. 
And  to  pfeaerre  my  toverelf n  fnm  bto  foe,~> 
bay  bat  tbe  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priert. 
CVir.  Bat  1  woold  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

Suflblk, 
Ere  yoa  can  take  dae  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say  yoa  consent,  and  crnsnre  well  the  deed. 
And  I'll  provide  bto  exccniioncr, 
i  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  lirge. 
Smf.  Here  to  my  band,  the  deed  is  worthy 

doinc. 

?.  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 
orA.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke 

it. 
It  iftlila  not  greatly  f  who  Impngna  oar  doom. 

Enter  a  MxssBKoxa. 

lits*.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come 
amain. 
To  signify— that  rebels  there  are  up. 
And  put  the  Eogllsbnien  unto  the  sword  j 
Send  sneooors,  lords,  and  stop  tbe  rage  betlme. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  ; 
For,  being  green,  there  to  great  hope  of  help. 
Car,  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  X 
rtopi 
What  coonte*  give  yon  in  this  weighty  cause  t 
York,    That    Somerset    be   sent   as    regent 
tlilthcr ! 
Tu  meet  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd  ; 
Witucs*  the  fortune  he  hath  bad  In  France. 
«nw.  If  York,  with  all  bto  fa^-fet  i  policy. 
Had  been  the  regent  there  Instead  of  me, 
He  never  would  bave  staid  In  France  so  long. 
York,  No,  not  to  lose  it  all.  as  thou  bast 
done: 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes. 
Than  bring  a  harden  of  dishonour  home, 
By  staying  there  so  long,  till  ail  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  character'd  on  thy  skin  : 
Hen's  flesh  preserv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 
Q,  Mar»   Nay  then,  this  spark  will  prove  a 
raging  fire. 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  :— 
No  more,    good   York;—sweet    Somerset,  be 

sdll;~ 
Thy  Ibfftnne,   York,    bad'st  tbon   been   regent 

there. 
Might  happily  have  prov'd  fhr  worse  tiian  bis. 
York.  What,  worse  than  naught  t  nay,  then  a 

shame  uke  all  1 
Som,  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wlshest 

shame  I 
Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what   your   for* 
tune  is. 
Tbe  undvil  Kernes  of  Ireland  are  In  arms. 
And  temper  cloy  with  blood  of  Englishmen  : 
To  Iretond  will  yon  lead  a  band  of  men. 


*  r««loaiiil«. 


t  It  it  vf  no  impo'nmic*. 


Colleetcd  choicely,  flfom  each  county 
And  try  your  bap  against  tbe  irishmen  f 
York,  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  bto  m^lesly* 
Sitf*  Why,  our  authority  Is  bis  consent ; 
And  what  we  do  establish,  he  conllrms : 
nien,  noble  York,  take  thou  thto  task  la  band. 
York.  I  am  coutent :   Provide   me   soldiers, 

lords, 
Wbllea  I  Uke  order  for  mine  own  aflkirs. 
St^.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  wiU  see  per- 
formed. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  fklse  duke  Humphrey. 
Car,  No  more  of  bim ;  for  1  will  deal  with 

bim. 
That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  Is  almost  ipent : 
Lord  SoflTolk,  you   and   I  must  talk  of  that 

event. 
York,    My  lord  of  Sistfblk,  within   fowteen 

days, 
At  Brtotol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  fur  Ireland. 
Suf,  111  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Yoas. 
York.  Now.  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful 

tboiigots, 
And  change  lolsdoobt  to  resolution ; 
Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  lie ;  or  what  thou  art 
Resign  to  death.  It  to  not  worth  tbe  enjo)iug : 
Let  pale-Ac'd  fear   keep  with    the   mean-boni 

man, 
And  ftnd  no  faarboar  in  a  royal  heart. 
Faster  than  sprhig-time  showers,  comes  thought 

on  thought ; 
And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  busy  than  tbe  labouring  spider, 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  uilne  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well,  It's  politicly  done, 
To  send  Die  packing  with  a  host  of  men : 
1  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake. 
Who,  cbcrlfth'd  In  your  breasU,  will  sting  yoor 

hrarto. 
'Twas  men  1  lack'd,  and  von  will  give  them  me : 
I  take  It  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  as»ur'd 
Yon  put  sharp  weapons  hi  a  madman's  bands. 
Whiles  I  iu  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  baud, 
I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm, 
Shall  blow  ten   thuntand  souls   to  heaven  or 

hell: 
And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  So  rage 
Until  tbe  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 
Like  to  the  glorious  sun's  transparent  beams. 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-hred  flaw  * 
And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduc'd  a  head-strong  Kenttohman, 
John  Cade  of  Asbford, 
To  make  commotion,  u  fall  well  he  can. 
Under  tbe  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  Keniea*;  t. 
And   fonght  so  long,  till  that  bto  thighs  with 

darto 
Were  almost  Uke  a  sharp-qnillM  porcupine : 
And,  In  the  end  being  rescu'd,  I  have  seen  hii» 
Caper  nprlght  like  a  wild  M^lsco,  X 
Shaking  tbe  hloody  darU,  as  he  bto  bells. 
Full  often,  like  a  sbag-baJr'd  crafty  Kerne* 
Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemy  ; 
And  undiscuver'd  tome  to  me  again. 
And  Kiven  me  notice  of  their  vilianiies. 
This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute  \ 
For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  to  dead. 
In  (kce.  In  gait,  in  speech,  be  doth  resemble : 
By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  mind. 
How  tbey  affect  tbe  bouse  and  ctoim  of  Yotk, 
Say,  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortured  : 
I  know  no  pain  they  can  inflict  n|M*n  bim, 
Will  make  him  say— I  mov'd  him  to  those  amti. 
Sav,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tto  great  like  be  will,) 
Why,    tiien    fk-om    Ireland    cume    I   with    my 

strength, 

*  A  violent  r«t(  of  «1n4. 
t  frith  foot-ttoldlt  n,  lieht-tm 
t  A  Mour  III  «  iii«rri>  ti.«.i*»i. 
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And  mp  the  InrrMt  which  chat  meal  soWd:    iBf  crytai  confiNt  fnm  a  MM  I 
For.  Homahrcjr  btiM  *M«i,  as  he  shall  lie,  |  Can  chase  away  the  Ont-oonceivei 

Aod  Henrypat  apart,  the  next  for  me.  Hide  not  thy  pelaea  wttt  Mchv 


•oawdt 


SCSNS  IL—Bnri.—A  Boom  in  th9  Puimce, 

Emter  certain  MoBDsaxas,    hmstitji* 
1  Mwr,  Ron  to  my  lord  of  Soffolk,  let  him 


to 
know, 
We   have   despatch'd 
manded. 
t  Mur.  O  that  It  were 
we  done  1 
Didii  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  f 


the  doke,  u   he  com- 


to  dot What  have 


Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  foihearc  I  tty ; 
Their  touch  atrtghU  tte,  as  a  serpcBt^  s 
Thou  baleful  mesacBger,  oat  of  my  sighft  I 


BiUer  SovFOLK. 

1  Mur,  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Svtf,  Now,  Sirs,  have  you 
Despatch'd  this  thing  f 

1  Mmr.  Ay,  my  gfiod  lord,  he's  dead. 

S^f.  Why.  that's  well  said.    Go,  get  yo«  to 
my  house ; 
I  will  reward  you  for  thl»  venturous  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand  :— 
Have  you  laid  foir   the   bed  t   are  all  things 

well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  T 

1  Mur,  Tls,  my  good  lord. 

Suf,  Away,  be  gone  I    [Exeunt  MnRDiaaas. 

Enter  King  HaHBT,  Queen  Margarbt,  Car- 
dinul  Beavpobt,  Bomirsbt,  Lorde,  and 
others, 

K,  Hen,  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  our  preseice 
straight : 
Say,  we  Intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day. 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  published. 

JTw/.  ru  call  him  presently,  ray  noble  lord. 

K,  Hen.  Loids,  take  your  pbcesj— And,   I 
pray  you  all. 
Proceed  no  stralter  'gainst  our  uncle  Oloster, 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem. 
He  be  approved  In  practice  culpable. 
Q,  Mar,  God  forbid  any  malice  should  pre- 
vail. 
That  ftiultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman  1 
Pray  God,  be  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion  ! 
K,  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret ;  these  words 
content  me  much. — 

Re-enter  Suffolk. 

How  Bowt  why  look*st  thou  palef  why  .trem- 

blest  thou  ? 
Where  Is  our  uncle  1  what  is  the  matter,  Suf- 
folk f 
Suf,  Dead  In  his  bed,   my  lord  :   Gloster  Is 

dead. 
0»  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend  I 
Car.  God's   secret  Judgment ;— I  did  dream 
tcnigbt, 
The   duke  w»s  dumb,  and  could    not  speak   a 
word.  [The  King  suoonx, 

Q.  Mar.  How  f^res  my  lord  f — Help,  lords  I 

the  king  Is  dead. 
Som»  Rear  up  his   body ;    ring    bim  by  the 

nose. 
Q,  Mar,  Run,  go,  help,  help  1— O  Henry,  ope 

thlueeyesl 
Suf,  He   doth    revive     again ;— Madam,    be 

patient. 
K,  Hen,  O  heavenly  God  1 
Q,  Mar,  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  t 
fuf.  Comfort,  my  sovereign  I  gracious  Henry. 

comfort  I 
JT.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  com- 
fort met 
Came  he  right  now  •  to  sing  a  raven's  note. 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers  : 
And  thinks  he  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 

*  J  Hit  now. 


Upon  thy  eye-btfla  nwrderonf  tyvanay 
Sits  in  grim  ouOesiy,  to  fright  Ibe  worid. 
Look  not  upon  me,  Ibr  thine  eyes  are  ^ 

tag:— 
TeC  do  not  go  away :— Coom,  baslHah, 
And  kill  the  Innocent  gaaer  with  thy  sigli : 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  And  Joy ; 
In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloeier^  dead. 
Q,  Mar»  Why  do  yoa  rate  my  lofd  of  Sufalk 
thusf 
Althoagh  the  dnke  was  ^aemy  to  bin. 
Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  lamenu  his  death : 
And  for  myself,  foe  as  he  was  to 


Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offendhsgRMBS, 


aiek  with 


of  net 


Or  UoBd-caBflamlBg  sighs  reeall  his 
I   would    be   blind   with   weqiing, 

groans, 
Look  pale   at  prlmroae,   wUh 

sighs. 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  dnke  alive. 
What  know  I  bow  the  world  mav  deem 
For  it  Is  knowB  wa  were  but  hollow 
It  may  be  Judg'd,  1  made  the  dnke  away 
So  shall    my   name  with  slander's 

wounded. 
And  princes'  couru  be  Oll'd  with  017  reproad. 
This  get  I  by  his  death  :    Ah  !  me,  BBhappy  I 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  Infamy  i 
K,  Hen,  Ah  1  woe  is  me  for  Gloetef .  wrdcbcd 

man  1 
Q.  Mar.   Be  woe  for  mc* 
than  be  Is. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  bhie  thy  (hcef 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  ob  me. 
What  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf  t 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  hill  thy  forlorn  qaeca. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  GlosUrr's  tomb  1 
Why,  then  dame  Margarrt  was  ue*er  thy  joy ; 
Erect  bis  statue  then,  and  woiahip  it. 
And  make  my  Image  but  an  aleboose  sign. 
Was  I,  for  this  nigh  wreck'd  upon  the  sea ; 
And  twice    by  awkward  wind  from  Bnglaaa's 

bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  dlasef 
What  boded  this,  hot  well-forewarnlag  whid 
Did  seem  to  say,— Seek  not  a  soMpiMi's  uest. 
Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  shore  t 
What  did  r  then,  but  cnrs'd  the  gcwtic  gusts. 
And  he  that   loos'd   them   from   their  bram 
caves;  ^ 

And  bid  them  blow  towards  Bngtaad's  Messed 

shore. 
Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadlW  rockf 
Yet  Aolus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 
But  left  that  hateful  ofllce  unto  thee  : 
The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  dromi  ne ; 
Knowing  that  thou  wouM'st  have  me  dre«s  4. 

on  shore. 
With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  thi«8«h  thy  aalistf- 

ness  : 
The    splitting    rocks    cow'rd    in   the    slaliaf 

sands, 
Jind   would   not  dash   bm    with   thdr  rscfea 

sides ; 
Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  thaa  fb^i 
Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret. 
As  fhr  as  1  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs. 
When  (h>m  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  as  kia, 
I  stood  upon  the  hatches  In  the  stonn : 
And  when  the  dusky  sky  begaa  to  rob 
My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  la  ad's  view, 
1  took  a  costly  Jewel  from  my  neck, 
(A  heart  It  was,  bouhd  In  with  dtemaadO 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  hud  (— the  sea  !«■ 

ceiv'd  it ; 
And  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

*  I.  #.  Let  n»c  «««  b«  !•  tbc«  f«r  GiMitr,  hitf  M  "^ 
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wltli  tU^    I   ioa   lUr    B&itetf'i 


bid  iniiM  eyM  be  pacfclBg  with  my  hciit ; 

AMd  cili'd  tbcn  bUad  and  dmky  fpcctadct. 
For  toilH  kca  of  Albion't  wtobcd  ooont. 
Hvw  oAeo  tavo  1  tcBrted  8nff«Ui't  loogM 
fTht  ^ent  of  thy  fool  IwoMtucy,) 
To  sit  ftBd  wttch  me,  u  Amolu  did, 
Whc«  he  to  moddiiic  Dido,  would  Hnfold 
His  fttiicr's  acts,  commciic'd  la  bornlng  Txm  t 
1  MC  wiicb'd  like  taert  of  tlHiu  aot  nlac 
like  Urn  t 
J  me,  I  €•■  M  moiel  Dle«  Maiivel  I 
For  Henrr  weepe,  that  thoa  dost  live  so  h>Df . 


mur* 


tU 


Attracts 
Which 


Mfcr  re« 


JVWae  wpUhi».    Snter  Wabwick  and  8al» 
■smT.    7^  CtwtmoHS  press  to  the  door, 

Wmr.  It  Is  reported,  michty  loverrif  ii, 
tiMK  food  duke  Hamphrey  trmlloroasly  Is 

drr'd 
By  OmIBiIIl  and  the  cardlud  Beaafen'i  means 
11«  Tti»"*****.  like  an  anf  ry  hive  of  beei. 
Thai  mmt  their  leader,  scatter  np  and  down, 
Aad  care  Mt  who  they  stiof  In  his  revenge. 
Myscir  have  calm'd  their  spleeoAil  mutiny, 
Valfl  dwy  hear  the  order  oC  his  dextb. 
K.  Sen,  That  he  is  dead,  food  Warwick, 
too  trae  \ 
how  he  died,  God  knows,  aoC  Hasry : 

Ma  chamber,  view  Ms  breathless  corpse, 
eommeat  then  apon  his  sudden  death. 
IVmr.    That   I   shsll    do,  my   liege:— Stay, 
flallsbory, 
With  the  rade  mallilode,  till  I  relura. 

[Waawick  goes  tnto  am  itmtr  Room, 
and  Salisbubt  retires. 
jr.  Bm*  O  tboa  that  Jadgest  all  things,  stay 
my  tbonghts : 
My  thamfhu,  that  labour  to  pennade  my  soul. 
Some  Tioleot  hands  were  laid  on    Humphrey's 

Uiel 
If  mv  swpect  he  IUse»  forgive  me,  God  \ 
For  JadfBMBt  only  doth  btrlong  to  thee  I 
Faia  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thoumnd  kisses,  and  to  drain 
Vpna  his  mce  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 
T«  tell  my  love  unto  bis  dumb  deaf  tritak. 
And  with  my  Angers  feel  hit  hand  unfeeling : 
But  all  In  vain  are  these  ineAO  obMgulet ; 
Aad.  to  survey  his  dead  aad  earth^  Image, 
Whai  were  It  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  t 

The  folding  Doors  of  an  inner  Cf^patber  are 
tkrawm  op*m,  and  Gumtbh  is  discovered 
dead  Iw  his  Bed:  Wabwick  and  others 
gtamdkig  6y  if. 

fF«r.  Come  hither,  gmelons  sovereign,  view 

this  body. 
X.  Son.  That  Is  to  see  how  ^leep  my  grave 
is  made : 
For,  with  bis  soni,  fted  all  my  worldly  solace  ; 
For  weiuf  Mm,  I  see  my  Hfe  In  death.  * 

War.  As  surely  as  my  soul  Intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King  that  took  our  state  upon 

him 
To  free  US  from  hb  Father's  wratbfol  curse, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  bands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  ibrice-funed  duke. 
ifmf,  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn 
tongue i 
What    Instance    givies    lord   Warwick   fbr  bis 
vow  t 
War.    See,  how  the  blood  b  settled    In  hb 
fhisei 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost,  t 
Of  asby  semblance,   meagre,  fMUe,  and  -blood- 
less, 
Beiac  Bll  descended  to  the  labourtag  heart ; 
Who^  in  the  conflict  that  It  boMs  with  death. 


*  I. «.  f  MS  sij  )kf«  destroyed  or  •adaafcrod  by  hia 

ocosa  ■ 

t  A  body  bccoBM  insaiaiittf  in  tht  eoatmoa  .covT*e  •f 
aaftaffc  i  «•  wbich  vtaUato  bM  np«  brought  ■  timoUt* 
oad. 


To  Mush  and  beautify  the  cheek  agala. 
But  see,  hb  (hee  b  htacfc,  and  Aril  of  bL.«.  » 
Hb  eye-taaUs  futher  out  than  when  he  liv^. 
Staring  ftill  ghmtlv  like  a  strangled  man : 
Hb  hahr  nprear'd,  hb  Mstrtb  strelch'd 

straggling ; 
Hb  hands  abroad  dbplay'd,  as  one  thil  grasp'd 
And  tngg'd  for  lile,  and  was  by  strength  sub 

dn'd* 
Look  on  the  sheets  hb  hair,  yon  aae,  b  stick- 

Ings 
Hb  well-proportloMd   heani  made  rough  and 

nagged. 
Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  wat  mnrder'd  here ; 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 
Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  sboald  do  the  duke 
todeath  t 
Myself  and  Beaufort  had  btan  in  protecHon ; 
And  we,  1  hope.  Sir,  are  no  murderers. 
War,   But  both   of   yon  were   vow'd    duke 
Humphrey's  foes ; 
And  yon,  fonootb,  bad  tlie  good  duke  to  keep  ; 
Tis   lik«^  yon    would    not    feast  him    UkOi  a 

Irlend; 
And  'tb  well  seen  he  found  an  enemy. 
Q.  Mar,  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  no- 
blemen 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  tlmdew  death. 
War.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  Weed- 
ing fresh. 
And  sees  fast  by  a  hotcher  with  an  axe. 
Bat  will  suspect  'twas  he  that  made  the  slangh 

terf 
Who  duds  the  partridge  In  the  puttock's  nest, 
But  may  Imagine  bow  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodled  beakt 
Even  so  suspicious  Is  this  tragedy. 
Q,  Mar.  Are  you  the  batcher,  Snflolk ;  Where's 
vonr  knife  t 
Is  Beinfort  term'd  a  kitet  where  are  Ms  la- 
loosl 
S^f.  rwear  no  knife,  to  sbnghter  sleeping 
men ; 
But  here's  a  vengefal  sword,  rusted  with  ease. 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  bis  rancorous  heart. 
That    slanders    me    with    murder's     crimsoa 

badge  • 
Say,  If  thou   dar'st,   proud   lord  of  Warwick- 
shire, 
That  I  am  faulty  In  duke  Humphrey's  death, 

i&teuHt  Cabdihal,  Son.  and  others. 
War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  If  febc  Suf- 

folk  dare  himt 
Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  oontnmellous 
spirit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though    Suifolk  dare    him    twenty   thouiawl 
times. 
War.  Madam,  be  still :  with  reverence  may  I 
my. 
For  every  word  yon  speak  In  bis  behalf, 
b  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 
Suf.   Blunt-witted   lord.   Ignoble   la   demea- 
nour 1 
If  ever  bdy  wrong'd  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  Into  her  blameful  bed    » 
Some  stern  nntutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  slip ;  whose  truit  thou 

art. 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race. 
War.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers 
tbee. 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  bb  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames 
And  that  my   sovereign's   presence  makes 

mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  tby  knee. 
Hake  thee  bet  partion  for  thy  passed  speech. 
And  My,->it  was  tby  mother  that  thou  mean'il. 
That  ihou  thyself  Ms»t  burn  in  bastardy : 

»T  • 


BK 
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A96,  ■Iter  ill  tbb  feufnl  bomtfe  done, 
Olfe  thee  thy  blre,  ud  send  thy  loiil  to  hell, 
Pernidoot  blood-Micker  of  tlcepinc  men  I 

Suf.  Tbott  Shalt  be  waUng,  while  I  shed  thy 
blood. 
If  tnm  this  presence  thon  dar'st  !•  with  me. 

IF«r.  Away  eten  now,  or  1  will  drac  thee 


Unworthy  though  thoa  art,  I'll  eope  with*  thee, 
And    do   some   service    to    dnke   Humphrey's 
ghost. 

[Exewtt  SvrFOLK  and  Wahwick. 
K.  Hen,  What   stronger  breast-plate    than  a 
heart  untainted  f 
Thrice  Is  he  arm'd,  that  hath  hU  qnanel  Just ; 
And  he  bat  naked,  though  locfc'd  up  In  steel. 
Whose  coMCience  with  injustice  is  oormpced. 

[A  NoUe  ufMkim. 
Q.  Mar.  What  noise  is  thto  f 

JU'tnUr  SvfroLR  and  Warwick,  wHk  their 
WeaponM  drawn, 

K,  Hen.  Why,  bow  now,  lords  f  your  wrath- 
ful weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  1  dare  you  be  so  bold  f— 
Whv,  what  tiironltuous  clamour  have  we  here  t 
Siuf.  The  ttaitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men 
of  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

N<^$e  Iff  a  Crowd  within.    Re-enter  Salis- 

Buar. 

Sai.  Bin,  stand   apart ;  tbe  king  shall  know 

your  mind. — 

[Speaking  to  tkooe  uithin. 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word   by 

me. 
Unless  Iklse  Suffolk  straight  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banished  fair  England's  terrlrories, 
They    wiU    by   violence   tear   him   from   yonr 

palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  Ittig'ring  death 
They  say,  by  him   tbe    good   duke    Humphrey 

died  ; 
They  say,  in  him  they  fear  yonr  highness'  death  ; 
Aud  mere  instinct  of  love  and  loyaky. 
Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  Intent, 
As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking, 
Makes  them  thus  forward  ra  his  baninhment. 
Tliey  say,  in  care  of  your  Dto»t  royal  person, 
"nat,  if  your  highness  should  int«ud  to  sleep. 
And  charge— that   no  man  should  disturb  yonr 

rest. 
In  pain  of  yonr  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet  nolwithstaiidtnf  such  a  strait  edict. 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongne. 
That  silly  glided  towards  your  m^esty. 
It  were  but  necessary  you  were  wak'd ; 
Lest,  being  sufTer'd  In  that  harmful  slumber. 
The  morul  worm  *  might  make  the  sleep  eter- 
nal: 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you,  wbe'r  yon  will,  or 

no. 
From  sucb  fell  serpents  as  false  Snflblk  is ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  fatal  sting. 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth. 
They  say.  Is  sbamefnlly  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.    [HlthiM,]   An  answer   fh>m   tbe 

king,  my  lord  of  Salisbury. 
Suf.  'Tis  like,  the  commons,  rude  unpolish'd 

hinds, 
Gould  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign  ; 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd. 
To  show  how  quaint  t  and  orator  you  are : 
But  ail  tbe  honour  Salisbury  bath  Won, 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Bent  from  a  sort  t  of  tinkers  to  tbe  king. 
IMnnmong.  [fritkin.]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

or  weil  all  break  In. 
JIT.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  tbem  all  from 

me. 


IX<«icv«««. 


Dvadtjr  «Krp«nt. 


t'4«5»aip— y. 


I  thank  khem  for  their  te«der  lovi^ 
And  bad  1  not  been  'dted  so  by  thorn. 
Yet  did  I  purpose  aa  they  do  entmi ; 
For  sure,  my  thoughts  do  honrty  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suflblk's 
And  therefore,  by  Hh  majesty  I  swear, 
Whose  fkr  unworthy  dep«ty  I  am. 
He  shall  not  breathe  infectioa  in  this  ak* 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  dcsuh. 

[Srit  SausacRT 

Q.  Mar.  O  Heniy,  h:t  me  plead    Ibr  geaili 
Suffolk  I 

JT.  Hen,  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  Um  geadc 
Suffolk. 
No  more,  I  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  arid  increase  nnCo  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  saM,  I  would  have  kept  oiy  woid; 
But,  when  1  swou*,  it  b  irrevocable  >— 
If,  after  three  da>'s  apace,  rho«  here  be'st  Ibuad 
On  any  groimd  that  I  am  ruler  of, 
Tbe  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  Ufe«— 
Come,  Warwick,  come  good  Warwick,  go  wMk 

me} 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

J\Rxeunt  Hanny,  Warwick,  Lords,  At-, 
far.  Mischance  and  sorrow  go  along  oiib 

voul 
Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction. 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  yon  company  1 
There's  two  of  you  ;  the  devil  make  a  third  I 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  iirps ! 
i^y.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  eaecratkNis, 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  bis  heavy  leave. 
Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  sofi-bcailrd 

wretch  1 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  cnrse  thine  enemies  T 
Smf.  A  plagne  upon  them  !  wheretare  sbootd 

I  curse  themt 
Would    curses  kill,   aa  doth   the    OMndnkc's 

aroan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms* 
As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-fte'd  Euvy  in  her  lonthaome  cave : 
My    tongue   should    stumble   in    mine  earnest 

worts ; 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  tbe  beaten  Siat; 
My  hair  be  te'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  Joint  should  seem  to  corse  and  baa : 
And  even  now  my  bnrden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should   I    not  curse    them.     Poison   be  their 

drink  I 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  tbcy 

Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grave  of  cypress  trees  I 
Their  chiefest  prospect,  murdering  basiUaksI 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  liaards'  stiagi  I 
Their  maslc,  frightful  as  the  acrpenfs  hiss; 
And    boding    screech-owls   make   th«    concert 

fuill 
All  the  foul  terrors  In  dark-sealed  hell— 
Q.  Mar.    Enough,  sweet  Suffolk  ;    then  tor- 

ment'st  thyself ; 
And  these  dread  curses—like   the   sm  'gaiart 

glass. 
Or  like  an  overcharged  gnn,— recoil. 
And  turn  the  force  of  tbem  upon  thyself. 
S9{f,  Yon  bade  me  ban,  f  and  will  yon  bid  m 

leave! 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banlah'd  frsm. 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  aizbi. 
Though  standing  naked  on  t  mountain  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  giass  grov, 
Aud  think  It  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 
Q.  Mar.  O  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease  1  G*** 

me  thy  baud. 
That  I  may  dew  It  with  my  monmful  tear»  i 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
T*i  Wiish  away  my  woful  monuments. 
Ob  I  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  ihy  band ; 

[KUseo  his  *«»•• 

•  l.f.  H«  ahsll  B«t  noMBlBat*  ihU  air  mkh  !(•(«• 
r«rtcd  brMlb.  f  CaiM. 
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niglif  H  tkhik  vfKMi  these  bf  the  Mil, 
wbooi  a  thoonod  •Igbt  are  hieath'd  for 
lh«el 
80,  BCt  tkec  goDe,  thai  I  may  know  my  grief; 
Tift  baft  aanala'd  whilst  tboH  art  ttaMdlnf  bjr, 
As  tme  that  Mrfelu  thtekiag  oa  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  astor'd, 
Advrtttare  to  be  baaifthed  njrself : 
And  Iwaisbed  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
G«,  agwak  aol  to  me ;  evea  now  b«  goae.— 
Okl  CO  aoC  yetl^Evea  thai  two  frieada  eoa- 
deiaa'd 

kiaa,    aad    take    tea   thoaMad 


a  bondred  tioief  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  ■«»«  Ibrewell ;  and  (hrewell  llf<*  with  thee  f 

Smtfm  Ttana  ia  poor  SnlTolk  ten  llmea  iwiiiftbed, 
Oace    bj  <be  king,  and  three  timet   thrice  by 


»t  the  land  I  care  for ;  wert  thoo  heace ; 
A  wildrnieot  is  popnkNM  eaoagh, 
80  Snflblk  bad  thy  heavenly  company  t 
For  wbcre  thoa  art,  there  U  the  world  itself, 
Wttb  rvcfy  aeverml  pleasure  la  the  world  ; 
And  wberc  thoa  art  not,  desolation. 
1  can  ISO  more  :— Live  thou  10  Joy  thy  life ; 
Myactf  no  joy  In  nooght,  hot  that  thon  llvest. 

Snttr  Vaux. 

Q.  Mmr.  Whither  goes  Vaua  so  fast  t    What 

acws,  I  pr>'(nre  T 
JTaur.  To  signify  unto  his  majenty, 
Tbaft  Cardinal  Beaufort  Is  at  pi4Bt  of  death  ; 
For  otsddcniy  a  grievous  sickness  took  hint, 
Tbai   makea  him  gasp  and  stare,  and  catch  the 

«tr. 
Blaapbcming  Ood,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
SonseClme    he    talks    as    If  duke    Humphrey's 

ghost 
Were  by  his  side :  sometimes  he  calls  the  king. 
And  wblapers  to  bis  pillow,  as  to  him, 
Tbc  aecrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  nvt^Xy, 
That  even  now  he  cries  alond  for  him. 
Q.  Mar,  Oo,  tell  this  heavy  rocssace  to  the 
king.  [thit  Vaux. 

Ah  Bse  I    what  Is  this  world  T  What  news  are 

tbeaef 
Bnt  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss, 
Omitting  SafTolk's  ealle,  my  soul's  treasure  t 
Why  only,  Snifolk,  mourn  I  not  for  th^e, 
And  writh  the  southern  clouds  contend  In  tears  ; 
Tbeir'a   for  the  earth's  lucrease,  mine  for  my 

sorrows  1 
Now,  KCt  thee  henoe  :  the  king  thon  know'st  la 

eomiug  ; 
If  tbon  be  found  by  me,  thon  art  bnt  dead. 
9ttf.  If  1  depart  from  thee,  1  cannot  live  : 
And  In  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  It  else, 
BofC  tUw  a  pleannt  slumber  In  thy  lap  1 
Here  conhl  1  breathe  my  soul  Into  the  air, 
Aa  mild  aad  aentle  as  the  cradle  babe, 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  beiwecn  its  lips  : 
Where,*   from  thy  sight,  I   should   be  raging 

mad. 
And  ety  out  for  thee  to  close  op  mine  ryes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth ; 
So  sboaMst  thon  either  turn  my  flying  soul. 
Or  I  aboold  breathe  It  so  Into  thy  body. 
And  then  It  llv'd  In  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee  were  bat  to  die  In  jest ; 
From    thee   to   die,   were   torture   more   than 

death: 
O  let  me  slay,  bcfhil  what  may  befhil. 
Q.  Jfor.   Away  I  Though  parting  be  a  fk'etful 
corrosive. 
11  la  applied  to  a  dcatliful  wound. 
To  Frm.ce,  sweet  Sniblk:  l.et  me   hear  fh>m 

thee; 
For  wheresoe'er  thon  art  In  this  world's  globe. 
I'll  have  aa  Iriat  that  shall  find  yon  ont. 
Svf.  I  go. 
Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 


•  r«rwi 


t  TIm  m«flMM(tr  af  J 


Smf,  A  jewel  lack'd  lalo  the  woefhI'M  CMh   ' 
That  ever  did  coataia  a  thlag  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we  i 
Thla  way  lUI  I  to  dealh. 

Q.  Mar,  This  w«y  for  me. 

IKtnmt,  srvcmllf  • 

SCENE  m,'~Lomdii,—Cardkmil  BaAvroav'a 
Btd-ehamher, 

BMer  King  HinaT,  SALisauaT,  Wakwiok, 
and  other *,''Tkg  Cabuimal in  Bed;  Atiem. 
4ant»  with  him, 

K.  Hen,  How  fhres  my  lord  t  8pe^,  Bean* 

fort,  to  thy  sovereign. 
Car,   If  thon  be'st  death,  I'll  give  thee  Eng- 
land's treasure. 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  Island, 
Bo  thon  wlit  1ft  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K,  Hen.  Ah  I  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  Is  seen  so  terrible  I 
War,   B  aufort,  it  ia  thy  sovereign  speaks  to 

thee. 
(^r.  Bring  me  nnto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Died  he  not  in  his  bed  1  Whete  should  he  die  1 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  no  f 
Oh  I  torture  m«>  no  more,  I  will  confess.— 
Alive  again  f  Then  show  me  where  be  is  \ 
ru   give   a    thousand    pounds   to   look    npoa 

hlm.>- 
He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  bath  blinded  them.^ 
Comb  down  his  hair  ;    look  I  look  I  it  stands 

upright. 
Like  Hme-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul  I— 
Give  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  him. 
JT.  Hen,  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  hea- 
vens. 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  I 
O  beat  away  the  busy  meddliiia  Aend, 
Tbal  lays  strong  siege  upon  this  wretch's  soul. 
And  from  his  bosuin  purge  this  black  despair  I 
H'^ar.  Set*  how  the  pangs  of  death  doth  make 

.  him  grin. 
Sal,  Disturb  him  not,  let  bim  pass  peace* 

ably. 
K,  Hen.   Peace  to  bis  soul,  if  Ood's  plea- 
sure be! 
Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  thlnk'st  on  heaven's  bllsa. 
Hold  up  thy  band,  make  slaual  of  thy  hope.— 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;  O  Oud,  forfive 
him  I 
War,  8o  bad  a  death  argues  a  monatrans 

life. 
K,  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sinners 
all.— 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close  ; 
And  let  na  all  to  meditation.  {Exeunt* 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^Kent.-^The  tea-shore  near 
Dover, 

Firing  heard  at  sen.— 7%«ii  enter  from  a 
Boat,  a  Captain,  a  Mastku,  a  Mastbu's- 
MATB,  Waltbb  Whitmobb,  and  other*; 
uHth  them  SurroLE,  and  other  Gentlemen, 
Prisoners, 

Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remoscAil  • 

day 
is  crept  into  tbe  bosom  of  the  sea  ; 
And  now  lond-bowling  wolves  arouse  the  Jades 
That  drag  tbe  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  flagging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty 

jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagions  darkness  In  the  air. 
Therefore,  bring  forth  tbe  soldiers  of  our  prtw ; 
For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand. 
Or  with  their  blood  stain  this  discolour'd  shore, 

•  niifnt. 
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Mailtr,  thb  piiioiier  freely  give  I  tkee  :— 
And  tbov  tini  trt  hk  wMt,  make    boot  of 

this:— 
Tbt  olber,  {PolnHng  U  SuffeU.]  Walter  Wbit- 
more,  b  thy  •hare. 
I  09Mt.  Wnt  la  my  niiaom,  maater  f  Let  me 

know. 
Mfsit.  A  tboatand  crowna ,  or  elae  lay  down 

yoar  head. 
Jftfle.  And  10  mvch  ahall  yon  glfc,  or  off 

|oei  your's. 
Cap,    What,   think  yon  mncta  to    pay   two 
thouaaad  crowni, 
Aod  bear  the  name  and  port  of  leotlemen  f— 
Cut  both  the  villain*'  throaU ;— for  die   yon 

•hall ; 
The  Uvea  of  tboae  which  we  hare  lost  in  flfht. 
Cannot  be    Gounterpoiaed    with  tuch    a  petty 
inm. 
1  Gen/.  I'll  five  it.  Sir ;  and  therefore  apare 

my  life, 
t  Geni.  And  ao  will  I,  and  write  home  for  It 

•tralght. 
Whit,   I  hMt  mine  eye  In  laytaf  ^«  P^^e 
aboird, 
And  therefore  to  revenge  it,  shalt  thon  die ; 

[7b  Sujfoik, 
And  ao  should  theae,  If  I  might  have  my  will. 
Cap.  Be  not  ao  raah ;  lake  ranaom ;  let  him 

live. 
9u/,  Look  on  my  George,  I  am  a  gentleman ; 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thon  ahalt  be  paid. 
IFhit.  And  ao  am  I :  my  name  la  Walter 
Whitmore. 
How  now  r  Why  atart'a I  thon  t  What,  doth  death 
affright  1 
Suf,  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whose  aoand 
la  death. 
A  caiming  man  did  calculate  mv  birth. 
And  told  me  that  by  Heater  I  ahoold  die : 
Yet  let  not  thla  make  thee  be  bloody-minded  ; 
Thy  name  i»—GutiUier,  being  rightly  aonnded. 
fFhii.   Gualtler,  or  Walter,  which  it  ia,  I 
care  not ; 
Ne*er  vet  did  base  dlahonour  blnr  our  name. 
But  with  our  aword  we  wiped  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  aword,  my  arma  torn  and  derac'd. 
And  I  proclaimed  a  coward  through  the  world  I 

[Jbayt  hold  on  SrFroLK. 
9uf,   Stay,  Whitmore ;  foj  thy  prlaoner  ia  a 
prince. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Poole. 
Wkii.  The  duke  of  Suffolk  muffled  up  in 

ragal 
Suf,   Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the 
doket 
Jove  sometime  went  dissnised,  and  why  not  1  f 
Cap,  But  Jove  was  ne\'er  slain,  as  thon  shalt 

be. 
Sttf,  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry's 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  Jaded  groom.  * 
Hast  thou  not  kiaa'd  tby  band,  and  held  my 

atlmpl 
Bnn^beadcd  plodded  by  my  foot^loth  mnle. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  ahook  my  head  f 
How  often  haat  thou  waited  at  my  eup. 
Fed  from  mv  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the 

board. 
When  I  have  feaated  with  queen  Margaret  T 
Remember  It,  and  let  it  make  thee  creat-fallen  ; 
Av,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride  :  t 
How  in  our  voidmg  lobby  hast  thon  stood. 
And  dniy  waited  for  my  coming  forth  T 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf, 
And  therefore  shall  It  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 
ISlkU.  Speak,  captain,  shall  1  stab  the  forlorn 

swain  f 
Cap,  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  be  hath 
me. 

•  A  low  fvllow. 
t  rri4«  ibat  hM  hatl  birtb  Im 


Suf,  Base  stave  I  thy  wwrda 

art  than. 
Cap,  Convey  him  beace,  and  is  oar  imt- 

boat's  side  ^^ 

Strike  off  Us  head. 
Suf.  Thou  darest  not  for  thy  owa. 
Cflip.  Yes,  Poole. 
Sijr,  Poole  1 

Cup.  Poole  1  Sir  Poole  f  lordt 
Ay,  kennel,  paddle,  sink ;  whose  Slth  ad  diit 
Tioobles  the  silver  spring  where  Engtand  driaks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  noath. 
For  swallowing  the  trcasnre  of  the  icalo : 
Thy  lips  that  kiss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  lae 

gromid; 
And  thon  that  smll'dsl  at  good  da*c  Itamphrrjl 

death* 
Against  the  senseless  winds  shall  grin  ia 
Who,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  agala : 
And  wedded  be  thou  lo  the  haga  at  lidl; 
For  daring  to  afly  *  a  mi^ty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  woithlcaa 
Uavlag  neither  sabject,  wealth,  nor 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grows  gre^ 
And,  like  amUtioos  Sylla,  ovesgiged 
With  gohbeu  of  thy  nsothcr»a  blccdl^  heart. 
By  thee,  A^Jon  and  Maine  wcie  aoM  to  Fraacc 
The  false  revolting  Normans,  thoroogh  thee. 
Disdain  to  call  ns  lord  ;  and  P&cardy 
Hath  slain  oar  goveraorv  aoiiirlsed  oar  fHls, 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wooaded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevlla  all. 
Whose  dreadfal  swotds  waia 

vain. 
As  hatiag  ihce,  are  rislag  ap  In 
And  now  the  house  of  York  thrasft  frem  the 

crown. 
By  shamelW  murder  of  a  guiltless  king, 
Aad  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyraaay. 
Bams  wita  revcaging  fkref  whoae  bopdU  e» 

lours 
Advance  our  half-fhoed  sun,  atriviog  to  ahtae. 
Under  tbe  which  U  mtit—JmvitU  nmMus. 


The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  In 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach  aad  bcggaiy, 
[s  crept  Into  tbe  palace  of  oor  king. 
And  all  by  thee  :— Away  I  Convey  him  hcaer. 
Suf.   O  that  I  were  a  god,  to  ahoet  fertfc 

thunder 
Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  dmdgcsf 
Small  things  make  base  men  pread :  tUs  vllain 

here, 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  t  thrcatcas  more 
Than  Burgalus  the  strong  lllyrtea  pirate. 
Drones  sack  not  eagles'  blood,  bat  nh  beaches. 
It  Is  Impossible  that  I  should  die 
By  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  lensose,  la  me : 
1  go  of  message  from  the  qacca  to  Fraace; 
I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  ciooa  the  chaand. 

Cap.  Walter, 

fflkit.  Com/,  Saffolk,  I  maat  waft  thee  Is  thy 

death. 
Suf.  GeUdu4  tiatar  aceupat  «rrw>-T1s 

thee  I  fear. 
WkU,  Tboa  Shalt  have  caaac  to  fear,  bcAne  1 

leave  thee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now  1  Now  will  ye  itsspt 
1  Gent.  My  gracloas  lord,  entreat  hia^  ipcak 

blm  fair. 
Suf,   Suffolk's  Imperial  toagae  Is  strra  aad 

roui(h. 
Used  to  comoiaud,  untaught  to  fdead  for  fhvoer. 
Far  be  it  we  should  hoCKmr  such  as  these 
With  humble  salt :  no,  rather  let  my  bead 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  kness  bow  fv 

any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king : 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 
1'han  stand  uncovered. to  tbe  vrngar  groom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear  .*~- 
More  can  f  bear,  than  you  dare  esecatc. 


•  To  Wtrntli  Iw  mnrrimzr- 
t  A  piiiwf»c«  Umh  McMdval  •  tkiftmS  tnwl\ 
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<>p.   Uato  Wm  awif .  wd  tet  Ma  lalfe  no 


Af^.  Cooe^  loMltn,  shov  what  craelly  jre 
Thai  tbia  my  death  sav  never  be  fortoi  1 
Orcal  mca  aft  die  by  vile  beaoalaa^  :  * 
A  Romaa  sarorder  and  banditto  slave, 
Hardev'd  avpeel  Tally ;  Bratw'  batted  band 
8tabb*4  Jaliat  Cattar ;  tavafa  tolaodera, 
PwDpey  the  ircat :  and  SaOblk  diet  by  pirates. 
{JBgit  8vr*  trttk  WaiTMoaa  and  others* 
And  aa  for  tbeie  whoee  raneom  we  bave 
•rt. 

It  la  oar  ptcaaare  one  of  tbem  depart :~ 
Therefore  come  yon  with  as,  and  let  him  |o. 

IBttuni  «/l  6iir  thejlni  OsMTLanAM. 

Be-emier  Wairvoaa  with  8opvolk*s  Awfy. 

WkU.  There  let  his  bead  and  Ufelew  body 
lie. 
Until  the  qoeea  bit  mlstreas  bary  it.         {ExU, 

1  G^mi.  O  barbaroat  and  bloody  tpectacle  I 
His  body  vlU  I  bear  aato  the  liin| : 
if  be  revenge  tt  not,  yet  will  bh  friends  ; 
«o  iviU  the  qnacn,  that  living  held  bim  dev. 

[Ejtli  with  tiM  Bodg. 

SCENE  IL—BUKkkeotk. 


Emter  Qaosas  Bans,  amd  Jonn  Hoi.L4NO. 
Geo. 

days. 
Jaftis.  Tbcy  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now 


a  tatth 


aad  get  thee  a  sword,  tboufb 
;  tbey  have  been  ap  these  two 


Geo.  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  elotUer  means 
to  dresa  the  eammonweahh,  and  turn  It,  and  set 
a  new  nap  npoa  It. 

John,  Bo  he  had  need,  for  'Us  threadbare. 
Well,  I  sav,  tt  was  never  merry  world  in  England, 


Geo.  O  miserable  age  I  Virtne  Is  not  regarded 
In  hnndycrafls-mcn. 

The  noMUiy  think  scorn  to  go  fai  leather 


Geo.  Nay  more,  iha  blag's  eomcUare  no  good 


JaJkis.  Trae :  and  yet  it  Is  said,— Uboar  In  thy 
voeatioM :  whleh  h  n  mach  to  say,  m,— let  the 
nngistrates  be  tabonring  men :  and  therefore 
ihoald  we  he  magistrates. 

Geo.  Thon  hau  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better 
sign  oi  a  brave  mind,'  than  a  hard  band. 

J0km.  I  see  them  I  I  see  them  I  There's  Best's 
SOB,  the  tanner  of  Wiogbam  ;— 

Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemies, 
to  make  dog's  leather  of. 

Joikm.  And  Olck  the  botcher,— 

Geo.  The«  Is  sbi  stmck  down  like  an  ot,  and 
faiiaolty'B  throat  cat  like  a  calf. 

Jmkm,  And  Smith  the  weaver :~ 

Geo.  Aryo,  their  thread  of  life  Is  span. 

!,  let's  fm  tai  with  tfiem. 

DiOK   Me   Butchtr, 
mmd  otkiTM  hi  greaf 


Cadi, 
SmTa  Uk  Wwaveri 


Cmdt,  We  John  Cade,  so  term'd  of  oar  anp- 
poaedfhther, 

/NrA.  Or  rather,  of  Healing  a  cade  of  her. 
rings,  t  f  AiMe. 

Cade.— for  our  enemies  shall  Ml  bawre  ns, 
lasplrad  with  the  spMt  of  patlhig  down  Ungs 
and  princes,- Command  stienoa. 

XNe*.  Silence  I 

CSaife.  My  fhlhcr  was  a  Mortimer^— 

XNelr.  He  was  an  hoaest  mnn,  aad  a  good 
kvkkhiycr.  [AaMeb 

f  ode.  My  mother  a  Plnntagenet,— 

Hfc*.  I  hnew  her  well,  s'  t  arns  a  midwMh. 

{Asidt, 

CWe.  My  wife  descended  if  the  Lades,— 

•UWMMJ. 


I    Dick.  She  was,  iadaed,  a  pedlai^  danghier< 
land  sold  onny  Incca.  [Aside* 

SmUk*  Bat,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel 
with  her  furred  pack»  she  washes  backs  here  at 
booM.  [AjMe. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  1  of  aa  bononrable  hoase* 

Dick,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  fleld  is  hoaoara- 
bla ;  and  there  was  he  t>om,  aader  a  hcd|c ;  for 
hii  fhthcr  had  aever  a  hoase,  bat  the  cage. 

[A#tfe. 

Coife.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith*  'A  miisi  needs  {  for  hegfary  Is  valiaat. 

[A«We. 

Cede.  I  am  able  to  endare  mach. 

Dick,  No  question  of  that ;  for  I  have  seen 
him  whlpp'd  three  market  days  together. 

[Aridr. 

Cade,  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  flre. 

Stmitk.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  his  coat 
Is  of  proof.  [Aiide, 

Dick.  Bat,  methlnks,  he  shoald  sUnd  In  fear 
of  flre,  belug  barat  I'the  hand  for  stealing  of 
■beep.  [A«Me« 

Cade.  Be  brave  then  ;  for  your  captain  Is 
brave,  and  vows  reformation.  There  soaU  Ih^ 
in  England,  sevea  bslfpenuy  loavti  sold  for  a 
penny:  the  thrrc-hoop'd  pot  shall  have  ten 
hoops ;  and  1  will  make  ii  fdony  to  drink  small 
beer :  all  the  realm  shall  be  in  co.umon,  and  In 
Cbeapside  shall  my  palfky  |o  to  grass*  And« 
ikben  I  am  king,  (aa  klug  1  will  be}— 

All.  God  save  your  nii||esty  I 

Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people :— There 
shall  be  no  money  ;  all  shall  eat  aad  drink  on 
my  score  ;  and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one 
liverv,  that  tbey  may  agiee  like  brothers,  and 
worship  me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  Arst  thing  we  do,  let's  kUl  aU  the 
lawyers. 

Cade.  Vwjf  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  inno- 
cent lamb  should  be  made  parchment  t  Thai 
parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a 
man  t  Some  say,  the  bee  stingft :  but  I  say,  'Us 
the  bce's-wai :  for  I  did  bat  seal  once  to  a 
thing,  aad  I  was  never  mine  own  aian  since* 
How  nowf  Who's  there  t 

Alfer  some,  iring^  in  tk*  Ctiai  ^  Ckat* 


Smitk.  The  clerk  of  Chatham :  he  can  write 
and  read,  and  cast  accompt. 

Cade.  O  monstrous  I 

Smiik.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys'  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain  I 

Smitk.  H'as  a  book  In  hit  pocket,  wUh  led 
letters  In't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  Is  a  conjorer. 

JMck,  Nay,  he  can  make  obllgatloiu,  aad 
write  conrt-band. 

Cade.  I  am  sorry  fort  :  the  maa  Is  a  proper 
man.  on  mine  honour ;  unless  I  And  him  gnllty« 
he  shall  not  die.— Come  hither,  sirrah,  I  mast 
examine  thee :  What  is  thy  name  t 

Clerk.  Emmanuel. 

Dick.  Tbey  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  let- 
ters :— Twill  go  hard  with  yon. 

Cade.  Let  me  alooe :— Dost  thou  ose  to  write 
thy  name  f  or  hast  thon  a  mark  to  thyself,  like 
a  honest  plaln^dealing  man  f 

CUrk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  op,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

AU.  He  hath  confess'd :  away  with  blm  ;  he's 
a  villain  and  a  traitor.' 

Cadg.  Away  with  him,  I  ay :  hang  him  with 
his  pea  and  Inkhom  aboat  his  neck : 

[Kteunt  tomt  with  the  CLaaa. 

Muter  MiOBASL. 

Mich,  Where's  oar  general  t 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thon  partlcalar  fellow* 

Miek.  Fly,  Ay,  fly  1  Sir  Hamphrey  Stsflhrd 

and  his  brotber  are  hard  by,  with  the  king's 

forces. 
1    Cade,  Stand,  vUhdn,  stand,  or  l*U  Ml  that 


'  Procliln  tbon  tnllMi  that  tre  ay  vllb 
That  tkoM  wUch  fly  before  the  hallle  ct 
MMf,  evca  Id  their  whret'  aad  cUMnni**  sight. 
Be  haaff'd  ap  for  example  at  their  doora  :— 
And  yoa,  that   be  the   kiaCa    frieada,    foltov 
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dowa :  he  diall  be  eaooaater'd  with  a  oian 
food  as  himself:  he  U  but  ;i  kalfbt,  is  'at 

Mich,  No. 

Cade,  To  eqoal  him  I  will  make  nqreelf  a 
hnlgbt  prescady ;  rise  ap  8tr  Joha  Mortimer. 
Now  have  at  him. 

Xnter  Sir  HvHPBaar  STAvroao,  mul   Wii^ 
isiku  kU  Brother,  with  Drum  amd  Forces. 

Staf,  Rebelliottt  hliuls,  the  fllth  aad  wum  of 
Keat, 
Marfc'd    for   the   gallows,— lay    year  weapons 

dowa. 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forake  this  groom : 
The  ktag  is  merciful  if  you  revolt. 

W,  Staf,  Bat  aagry,  wrathfnl,  and  lacliaed 
to  blood. 
If  you  go  forward :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 
Cade,  As   for   these  silken -ooated   slaves,  I 
pass  not ;  * 
It  Is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak. 
O'er  whom,  ia  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  relga ; 
For  1  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Stmf,  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plasterer ; 
And  thou  thyself  a  shearman,  art  thou  notf 
C'aife.  And  Adam  was  a  gaidener. 
W,  Staf,  And  what  of  that  t 
Ckide,   aarry,  this :— Edmoad  Mortimer,  earl 
of  March, 
Married  the  duke  of  aarence's  daughter ;  did 
he  not  1 
Staf,  Ay,  Sir. 
Cade,  By  her  be  had  two  children   at  one 

bifth. 
W,  Stqf,  That's  Mse. 

Cade,  Ay,   there's  the  question;  but  I   say 
'tis  true : 
The  elder  of  them,  being  pat  to  nurse. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stolen  away  : 
And,  Ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  ton  am  I ;  deny  it  If  yon  can. 
Dick,  Nay.  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  he  shall 

be  king. 
Smdth,  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to 
testify  it ;  therefore,  deny  It  not. 
Staf,  And  will  you  credit  this  base  dnidge's 
words. 
That  speaks  be  knows  not  what  t 
AU,  Kj,  marry,  will  we;    therefore  get  ye 

gone. 
W.  Staf,  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath 

taught  you  this. 
Cade,  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself. 
{Aside.}-~Go  to.  Sirrah,  tell  the  king  from  me, 
that  for  his  father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  In 
whose  times  boys  went  to  spau-counter  for 
French  crowns,  I  am  content  he  shall  reign ; 
but  I'll  be  protector  over  bim. 

J>lck,  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the 
lord  Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of 
Maine. 

Cade,  And  good  reason  ;  for  thereby  is  Eng. 
land  maim'd,  and  foin  to  go  with  a  staff,  but 
that  my  puissance  holds  It  up.    Fellow  kings,  1  tell 
you,  that  that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common, 
wealth,   and  made  it  a  eunuch  ;  and  more  than 
that,  lie  can  speak  French,  and  therefore  he  is 
a  traitor. 
Stitf,  O  gross  and  miserable  ignoiance  I 
Cade,  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can  :  the  French- 
men  are  oar  enemies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ; 
can  he  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy, 
'  be  a  good  counsellor,  or  ao  T 

All»  No,  no :  and  therefore,  we'll  have  his 

head. 
f9\  Staf,  Well,  aealai  wealU  words  wUl  not 
prevail, 
Assal  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 
Staf,  Henld,  away :   and,  Ummghoat  every 
town 


*  I  pair  ihm  ■•  fvgud. 


Aei  IV. 


\Exeunt  the  two  SrarroaDa  amd  Force*. 
Cade.  And  yon,  that  love  the  coannoas,  fel- 
low iiie.~ 
Now  show  yourselves  men,  tis  for  libctty. 
We  will  not  leave  oae  lord,  one  geatlcnsan : 
Spare  aoae,  bat  such  as  go  ia  clouted 
For  they  are  thrifiy  honest  men,  aad  sach 
As  woald  (bat  that  they   dare   aot) 
parts. 
JHck,  They  are  all  ia  order,  aad 

wards  us. 
Cade.  But  thea  are  we  ia  order,  wbea  we  aic 
most  out  of  order.    Come,  oiarch  foiward. 

{Exeumt. 

SCENE  IIIr-AHOther  part  of  BUekkeatk, 

Alarum8,^T%e  two  Portia  enter,  emdjtgU, 
and  both  the  STArroaoa  are  simim. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  batcher  o#  Ashfoid  t 

J}iek.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade,  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  ni 
oxea,  aad  thou  behavcdst  thyself  as  ii  tbos 
hada  been  in  thiae  owa  sbwghicr-hoaK : 
therefore  thus  will  I  reward  thee,— The  Uai 
shall  be  as  long  agaia  as  It  u ; 
have  a  Uoeaos  to  kiU  for  a 
one. 

JHek.  I  dealrr  no  more. 

Cade.  Aad  to  speak  trath, 
ao  less.  This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I 
bear  ;  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dracg*d  at  my 
horse'  heels,  till  I  do  come  to  Loodoa,  vheic 
we  will  have  the  mayor's  sword  hoeae  bcfesc 
ns. 

Diek.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good, 
break  open  the  Jails,  aad  let  out  the  priseans. 

Cade,  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.    Come, 
let's  march  towards  Loadon. 

[Eteumt. 

SCENE  ir.^Lomdo»,—A   Eoem  la  the 
Palac*. 

Eater  Kbtt  HaNar,  readini  a  Soffliro' 
tlom;  the  duke  o/ BvcKiMQHkU,  and  Lord 
Say  with  him :  at  a  dUtamet,  Qwea  MAa- 
OAarr,  mourning  over  Svr folk's  keaJ, 

Q.  Mar,  Oft  have  I  heard— that  gilef  aoAms 
the  mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Thiak    therefore    on  revenge,  aad    ceaie  t» 

weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  oa  this  t 
Here  nnay  his  head  lie  oa  my  throbbiag  brestf : 
But  Where's  the  body  that  1  should  embiaccT 

Buck,  What  answer  makes  ytMr  grace  is  (he 
rebel's  suppllcatloa  t 
K.  Nan,  I'U  sead  boom   holy  biahepis  ea- 
treat: 
For  Qod  forbid,  so  many  simple  soals 
Should  perish  by  the  sword  I  And  I  mysrii; 
Rather  thaa  bloody  war  shaU  cat  them  sb«t. 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  gcaenl.— 
Bat  stay,  I'll  read  It  over  once  agala. 
Q,  Mar.  Ah  1  barbaroas  viUaiaal    Bath ihH 
lovdy  fooe, 
Rul'd  like  a  wandering  plane!  over  me :  t 
And  could  it  not  enforce  then  la  rekat, 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  saaaef 
X.  Ben.  Loid  Say.  Jack  Cade  halh  saviato 

have  thy  head. 
Ay.  Ay,  bat  i  hope  year  hlghacM  shaU  ^»* 
hto. 


•  8h 
t  PrtJ— ilMfd   IrmiHiUy  ovot      .   . 
Ih«  piaa«M  o««r  thorn  htu  ■■^•r  th«ir  um 
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A'.  Hem.  How  mum,  madaa  f  Mill 
LaoiettUBg  aail  mottininf  for  SolfoMi't  dcsth  t 
I  feir,  ny  love.  If  that  I  had  beca  dead, 
Tkon  wMildlrt  not  havr  ■loara'd  m  nacli   for 


Q.  Mar,  No,  my  love, 
bol  die  for  tticc. 


I  iboald  aot  moam 


Emttr  m  MxAdBMOBa. 

jr.  Hen,    How   now !    What    news  f     Why 

comeftt  tboa  In  tiicb  ha»Cet 
Mes,  The  rebels  are  la  Souttawark ;  FI7,  107 
lord  1 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  Lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  tbe  duke  uf  Ciareace'  iionse ; 
And  calls  yoar  grace  nanrper  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  In  Westminster. 
His  army  is  a  rafted  omltttude 
Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merciless  : 
8lr  Humphrey  Stafford  and  bis  brother's  death 
Hath  given    them    heart   and   coarage  to  pro- 
ceed: 
All  ccliolars,  lawyers,  oonrtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call    false  caterpillars,   and  intend  ttaeir 
death. 
jr.  Hen,  O  gracelesa  men  I— Tbey  know  not 

what  tb<ry  do. 
Buck.   My    gracious    lord,  retire  to    KeoeU 
worth, 
Catil  a  power  be  raised  to  put  tbem  down. 
Q.  Mar,  Ah  1  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now 
alive. 
These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appeased. 

AT.  Hen,  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  bale  thee. 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelworth. 
Sof.  80  might  your   grace's   person    be  in 
danger  : 
The  sight  <rf  me  Is  odious  in  their  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city,  will  1  stay. 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 

Xaier  another  Mbsssmobb. 

S  Mes.  Jack  Cade  balb  goCtan  Loadon-brldge  ; 
the  citiiens 
Fly  and  forsake  their  booses : 
Tbe  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor ;   and  they  iolotly  iwear. 
To  spoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court. 
Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord  :   away,  tttm 

horse  I 
K.  Hen.  Come,   Margaret;    God,  ov  hope, 

will  snocour  us. 
Q.  Mar,  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  It  de- 

ceased, 
ir.  Hen.  Farewell,  my   lord ;   trust   not   the 

Kentish  rebels. 
_    ^  [7b  Loau  Say.] 

Buck.  Trust   nobody,   for   fear  you    be   be- 

tray'd. 
^.  Tbe  trust  I  have  Is  in  mine  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE    r,^The  sam€,--The  Tbwer. 

^ttr  Lard  Scki.%%,  and  other 8,  on  the  WaUe. 
"Then  enter  certain  Citisbms  below. 

Seulee.  How  now  t  Is  Jack  Cade  slain  t 
I  CU.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ; 
w  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those 
tut  withstand  them  :  tbe  lord  mayor  craves  aid 
«»yo«r  honour  from  tbe  Tower,  to  defend  tbe 
cny  from  the  rebels. 
SteUs.  Such   aid  as  I  can  spare,  yo«  shall 
command ; 
■|«t  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myself: 
^  rebels  have  assay'd  to  win  tbe  Tower. 
■>t  let  you  to  Smithfleld,  and  gather  bead. 
Aad  ihlther  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Oougb  : 
»i«M  for  your   king,  yonr  country,  and   your 

lives ; 
ud  ao  fivewell,  for  I  mnst  hence  again. 

[EAeunt. 


SCENE  ri.^The  same.~Cannan  Street. 

Enter   Jack  Csob  anif  his  Foltowert.—H^ 
striken  hU  Staff  on  London-ttone. 

Cade,  Now  'Is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  cllj. 
And  here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  chargp 
and  commsnd,  that  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pis* 
sing-conduit  run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this 
drst  year  of  our  reivn.  And  now,  hencrlorward 
It  shall  be  treason  for  any  that  calls  me  other 
than  lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldi bb,  runnings 

Sold.  Jack  Cade  I  Jack  Cadr  I 

Cade,  Knock  him  down  there. 

.   .  .     ,  {'riejr  kUl  him. 

Smith.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  heil  never  call 
you  Jsck  Cade  more ;  I  think  he  bath  a  very  foir 
warning. 

Vick.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gather*d  to- 
gether in  Siiilthdeld. 

(Jade.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  tbem  t 
but  drst,  go  and  set  London-bridge  on  Are ;  and, 
if  you  oin,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.  Come, 
let's  away.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  riL^The  eame.'-Smitff/leid, 

Alarum^^Enter,  on  one  tide,  Cadb  and  his 
Compang;  on  the  other,  i'ttUens  and  the 
King's  Fvrces,  headed  bjf  Mattubw  Oodoh. 
—Theyjight ;  the  Citizens  are  routed,  and 
Mattmbw  Oouou  is  slain. 

Cade.  So,  Sirs :— Now  go  some  and  pull 
down  the  Savoy ;  others  to  the  Inns  of  court ; 
down  with  them  all. 

JMek,  1  have  a  suit  unto  yonr  lordship. 

Cade.  Be  It  a  lordship,  thoa  shalt  have  It  for 
that  word. 

Ifiek.  Only  that  the  lawa  of  England  laay 
come  out  of  your  mouth. 

John,  Mass,  'twill  be  sore  law  then ;  for  he 
was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  and  'tia 
not  whole  yet. 

SmUh,  Nay,  John,  It  will  be  stinking  law ; 
for  his  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted 
cheese.  [Aside, 

Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  It,  It  sliall  be  so. 
Away,  bum  all  tbe  records  of  the  realm ;  my 
month  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  sta- 
tutes, unless  bis  teeth  be  pnll'd  oiil.         [Aside. 

Cade.  And  hencefoward  all  things  shall  be 
In  common. 

Enter  a  MBssBMOBa. 

Hes,  My  lord,  a  prlae,  a  prlae  1  Here's  the 
lord  S4y,  which  sold  the  towns  in  France  ;  he 
that  made  ns  pay  one  and  twenty  dlWens,  * 
and  one  shilling  to  the  pound,  tbe  last  sub- 
sidy. 

^Mfer  Qbokgi  Bbvis,  with  the  Lord  Sat. 

Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  It  ten 
times.— Ah  I  thou  say,t  thou  serge,  nay,  thou 
buckram  lordl  Now  art  thou  within  point 
blank  of  our  Jurisdiction  regal.  What  canst  thoa 
answer  to  my  malesty,  for  giving  op  of  Nor- 
mandy unto  monsieur  Baslmecu,  the  dauphin  oT 
Franoe  t  Be  it  known  unto  thee  t^  these  pre- 
sence of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  beiom 
that  mnst  sweep  the  court  clean  of  soch  llltfa  at 
thou  art.  Thou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted 
the  youth  of  the  realm.  In  erecting  a  grammar- 
school:  and  whereas,  before,  our  forefatbem 
had  no  other  books  but  tbe  score  and  the  tally, 
thou  hast  caused  printing  to  be  used  ;  and,  con<i> 
trary  to  the  king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thon 
bast  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy 
face,  that  thou  hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually 
talk  of  a  nonn  and  a  verb ;  and  such  abomlnv 

*  A  flftwii  wat  tk«  dfteantb  part  of  all  tk*  »•?< 
or  |»*r»->ii«l  property,  of  eMch  •■bjcct 
t  bay  wat  a  «iucl  '«f  h.7}«. 
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ble  wordf,  u  BO  CbrlMtaa  ear  caa  eadorc  to 
hear.  Thoa  batt  appointed  Justicet  of  peace,  to 
call  poor  nen  before  tbem  about  matten  tBe> 
were  not  able  to  aniwer.  Moreorer,  iboa  bast 
put  tbcn  in  prUon ;  and,  becaute  tfaejr  eoald 
not  read,  tbov  bast  banged  tbem ;  *  wbeo,  in- 
deed, only  for  tbat  caoae  tbejr  have  been  most 
wonbv  to  live.  Ttaon  dost  ride  on  a  fi»ot«loUi»t 
dosttbon  noli 
Af .  Wbat  of  that  t 

Cad€.  Many,  tboa  oofbtest  not  to  let  tby 
horse  wear  a  cloak,  when  bonester  men  than 
tboa  fo  in  tbeir  hose  and  de^Mets. 

XMc*.  And  work  in  tbeir  sblrt  too ;  ••  myaelf, 
for  example,  tbat  am  a  botcher. 
Smf.  Yon  men  of  Kent, — 
MMek.  What  say  you  of  Kentt 
Sa§,  Notbiac  bat  ttab  :  'TU  bona  terra,  wuiim 

gtns. 
Cade*  Away  with  him>  away  with  blm  I  be 
apMks  Latin. 
Aqr.  Hear  oae  hot  apeak,  and  bear  me  where 
you  will. 
Keat,  in  the  oommentaries  Caesar  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  dvil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  liecauae  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 
Which   makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void   of 

pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 
Tet,  to  recover  tbem,  woald  lose  my  life. 
Jostiee  with  favour  have  I  always  done ; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov*d  me,  gifts  coald 

never. 
When  have  I  aufkt  exacted  at  yonr  bands, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  -realm,  and  yoa  t 
Large  gifts  have  I  bestow'd  on  learned  clerks, 
Becaase  my  book  preferred  use  to  the  king  : 
And— seeing  Ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God, 
Kaoi«ledga  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  hca- 

veujr- 
Vnleti  yon  be  poesess'd    ^^b  devilish  splriU, 
You  caanot  but  torbear  to  mardec  aw. 
This  tongue  bath  parleys  unto  foreign  kings 
For  yonr  behoof ^^ 

Cade,  Tat  I  When  stmck'st  thoo  one  blow  In 
the  lleMf 
Aqp.  Great  mea  have  reaching  hands :  oft  have 
I  stracfc 
lloie  that  I  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 
Geo.  O  monstrous  coward  I  wbat,  to  come  be- 
hind folks! 
Sap,  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  t  watching  for 

your  good. 
Cade.  Give  him  a  bos  o'the  ear,  and  that  will 
■uke  'em  red  again. 
Aqr.  Long  littfng  to  determine  poor  men's 
causes 
IMh  made  me  ftill  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then, 
and  the  pap  of  a  batcbet. 
JDick.  Why  dost  tbon  quiver,  man  f 
■Sajr.  The  palsy,  and  not  f^,  provoketh  me. 
...P^'*  Nay,  be  nods  at  us  ;  as  who  sbonid  say, 
1*11  be  even  with  yon.    I'll  see  If  his  head  will 

•**?!•?•■"'*•''  ®"  •  M«i  •'  ■« '  l^i*«  Wm  away, 
and  behead  him. 

•fay.  Trtl  me,  wherein  I  have  offended  moitt 
Have  I  adfectad  wealth,  or  boaoar;  Speakf 
Are  my  cherts  lUl'd  op  with  extorted  gold  f 
Is  my  apparel  samptuous  to  behold  f 
Whom  have  I  iiUured,  that  ye  seek  my  death  t 
These  haads  are  tttt  from    guiltless     blood- 

aheddiag,  4 
This  bmut    from    harbowing    fool    deceitftri 

thoogbta. 
O  let  me  Uvel 

Cade,  Ifcel  remorae  la  myscifwith  his  words : 


Tk«I  »"•  k«»|^  iMcaaM  llMy  cmM  m« 

bHi  of  tb*  eUrgyr 


a  f  ^  -TV      m.  *  J"  '•■••q«««««  of. 
•■••iott  wS.  «•  ft««  fro"  «h«Mi»f  fmiUUu  or 


bat  I'll  brkBe  It;  he  shall  die,  an  k  he  hot  fcr 

pieadittg  so  well  for  his  Ulis. 

he  has  a  Cunlliar  *  aader  hie  toogne 

Bot  o'  God's  naase.    Go,  take  bUn 

and  strike  oflT  his  head  presently  : 

into  his  son-ln-laWs  boose,  Sir 

and  strike  off  bis  head,  and  bring 

two  poles  hither. 

Ati.  It  shall  be  done. 

Jley.  Ahl  countrymen.  Iff  wha 
prayers, 
God  should  be  so  ohduiale  as  yoarsclvca. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  s*«lsf 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  Ufc. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I 
ye.  [Exeumt  some  wiU  Mjtrd  Sa  x  . 

The  proodest  peer  in  the  rvalm  shall  oo(  ocar 
a  b«ul  ou  bis  shoulders,  unleas  he  pay  me 
tribote ;  there  shall  not  a  maid  he  married, 
but  she  shall  pay  to  me  her  makleBhcad  err 
they  have  it :  mea  shall  hold  of  me  iis  cwpite  ; 
aad  we  charge  and  command  that  their  wives 
be  as  Uta  as  heart  can  wish,  or  toagne  caa 
tell. 

Diekn  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheap- 
side,  and  take  up  commoditica  npoo  onr  hUli  t 

Cede.  Marry,  presently. 

AU.  O  brave  1 

Re-enter  BeOeis  vUk  the  Heads  of  Lords  Sit 
and  his  Son-in-toK'. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  1— Let  then  li»<s 
one  another,!  for  they  toved  well,  when  ibey 
were  alike.  Now  pan  tbem  again*  kei  the? 
consult  about  the  giving  up  of  some  asore  twai 
ia  France.  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  nty 
until  nliht :  for  with  tbtse  home  bdore  », 
instead  of  maces,  will  we  ridethruugh  the  rtictis ; 
and  at  every  comer  have  them  kiss    Away  i 

IJSMtmat. 


SCXNE  VUI. 


Atarmitm 


Eaier  Gaob,  a 
munt. 


ait  hit  Jaifth 


Cade.  Up  Fish  itrect  I   Down  Sahit 
comer  I    Kill  and  knock  down  I  Thraw  tl 
into  Thames. 

[A  Parley  soumded,  them  a  Retreat. 
What  noise  Is  this  I  hcarf  Dare  any  be  so  boM 
to  soaod  retreat  orpariey,  when  l< 
klllt 


Alter  Bi}GKi] 


I  AH,  mmd  aid  CLirMWAb  ■•'* 
/brcetf. 

Suck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  aid  wiB 
disturb  thee ; 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  Item  Ust 

khig 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thoa  hast  nidcd ; 
And  here  pronounce  fkvc  pardon  to  tlwn  ail. 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  In  peace. 

Ciif,    Wbat  say  ye,  countrymen  t  will  ye 
relent, 
Aad  yield  to  mercy  wUlst  tla  ol'ei'd  yoa ; 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  yoa  to  yoar  deaths  f 
Who  loves   the  king,  aad   win  emhtacc  kn 

pardon. 
Fling  np  bis  cap,  aad  my— God  awe  Iris  wo- 

Jestyl 
Who  hateth  him,  and  boaonra  not  his  Ihtter, 
Henry  the  dflh,  that  made  all  Fraaoe  to  ^uakc, 
Shake  he  his  weapoo  at  as,  aad  pass  be. 

Ati.  God  save  the  kiag  I  God  save  the  Ua% ! 

CB4e.  What,  Barkjagham  aad  CIIBbfd.  aiv 
ye  so  bravet— Aad  yon,  base  pcaaais,  do  ;< 
believe  him  1  Will  yoa  needs  be  haag'd  viik 
your  nardoBS  aboat  yoar  nechst  Halh  my  sosrf 
therefere  broke  throagh  London  gates,  that  yw 
shonhl  leave  am  at  the  Whito  Hart  hi  Soutk- 
wart  t  I  thoaght  ye  woald  never  have  gNea  «al 
these  arms,  till  you  had  rrcoverM  yoar  sadcm 
freedom:  bat  yoa  are  all  recreants  aad  dv* 

•  A  drmoa  mho  »at  rappMcd  t<>  attra^  at  nlL 
t  Tliia  |»i«c«  of  bariMmir  ia  mmt4tt  bf  H«IiiM!«<. 
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Uidt;  aai  ddi^t  to  live  i«  tlaTcry  to  tbe 
uaUmtf.  Let  Item  break  yov  bgtf  kt  witb  bur- 
dens, take  yoor  hoaaea  over  your  bead*,  ravUb 
yoor  wivea  aMi  daugbtera  before  yoar  fkeei : 
For  AC,— rtl  make  tklfl  for  oae  :  and  lo—Ood't 
Ii$bt  ^peo  ymi  all  I 

Atl>  We'll  IMIow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

Clif.  U  Cade  tbe  son  of  Henry  tbe  Fifth, 
Ckna  yoo  do  esdalm  you'll  bo  with  him  f 
Will    be    conduct  yon  tbrough   the   heart   of 

France, 
And  nnfce  the  mranan  of  yon  carta  and  dnkea  I 
Alaa,  be  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  ty  to : 
Nor  kaowa  be  how  to  live,  bat  by  tbe  spoil, 
l/ttleaa  by  roM»itt«  of  your  Arlenda  and  na. 
Wer't  not  a  abame,  that,  whilst  you  lire  at  Jar, 
Tbe  fenifnl  French,  whom  yon  late  vanqnisoed, 
Sbonld  make  a  start  o'er   aeaa,   and  vanquish 

wo  t 

Hethinfcak  alrndy,  in  this  civil  broil, 
i  aee  them  lordiag  it  In  London  atreeta, 
Crjim^^riUmgetitl  unto  all  they  meet. 
Bextta-  ten  thonannd  baae-bom  Cadea  miacarry. 
Than  yon  ahonid  aloop  nnto  a   Frenchman'a 

mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  yon  have 

loat; 
Spare  England,  for  it  la  yonr  native  ooaat : 
Henry  bath  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly  ; 
God  on  our  aide,  donbt  not  of  victory. 

Aii.  A  CUflbrd  I  A  CUlfoni  I  We'll  follow  tbe 
Ung,  and  ClilTord. 

CWto.  Wan  ever  feather  so  lightly  Mown  to 
and  fro.  as  tbia  multitude  t  The  name  of  Henry 
the  FiAh  balea  tliem  to  a  hundred  mischiefs, 
and  makes  them  leave  me  desolate.  I  aee  them 
lay  thdr  hcada  together,  to  aurprise  me :  my 
aword  make  way  for  me,  for  here  ia  no  staying. 
—In  despl^t  of  the  devils  and  bell  have  through 
tbe  very  mldat  of  you  1  And  heavens  and  honour 
be  witaeaa,  that '  no  want  of  reaolutioo  in  roe, 
but  only  my  fottowcra'  baae  and  ignomlnlona 
trcaaoncy  maikca  me  betake  me  to  my  beela. 

[Exit. 

Suck.  What,  ia  be  dcd  I  Go  some,  and  foUow 
him; 
And  be  that  bringa  his  head  nnto  tbe  king. 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowna  for  his  reward-— 

[Ertuni  some  0/  them. 
Follow  me,  soldiers  ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  yon  all  unto  the  king.       [JSretinf . 

SCENE  IX.—Xenelwortk^  Cattle, 

JBMer  Ehig  Hmntr,  Queen  Hajho auvt,  and 
Sonnnsar,  on  the  Terrace  qf  the  Castle. 

K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king,  that  Joy'd  an  earthly 
throne. 
And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I  f 
No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 
But  I  was  made  a  king  at  nine  months  old  : 
Was  never  subject  long'd  to  he  a  kiug, 
Aa  I  do  lonf  a!ttd  wish  to  be  a  sutijcct. 

Enier  Bockimoram  and  CLirrono. 
Buck.  Health  and  glad  tIdkigB  to  your  ma- 

K.  Hen.    Why,  Buckingham,  la  the   traitor 
Cade  surprised  t 
Or  is  be  but  retired  to  make  him  strong  t 

Enter  belott,  a  treat  number  of  Cadb*s  Tol- 
lowtra,  with  Hatter*,  about  their  Necks. 

Clif.  He's  Bed,  my  lord,  and  all  bis  powers 
do  yield ; 
Aad  humbly  thus  with  baiters  on  their  nccka, 
Eipect  your  higbness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 
K.  Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  everfawtlng 
Satos, 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise  I— 
fioldiers,  this  day  bave  yon  redeem'd  your  lives, 
Aad  show'd  bow  well  you  love  yonr  prince  and 

CoBUnue  atillin  tbia  so  good  a  mind, 
Aad  Henry,  though  he  be  infortunate, 


Assure  youradvea,  will  never  be  unkind  : 
And  ao,  with  tbanka,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  diamiss  you  to  your  aeveral  conntries. 
AU.  God  Mve  tbe  king  I  God  aave  the  king  I 

Enter  a  liiasiMoin. 

Miess,  Please  It  vouf  grace  to  be  advertised, 
Tbe  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  ftom  Ireland  1 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power 
Of  gallowglasses  and  stout  kernes, 
Is  marching  bitberward  In  prond  array ; 
And  still  proclaimetb,  as  he  comes  along, 
His  arms  are  <mly  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  be  leniiis  a  traitor. 

JC.  Hen.  Tims  sunds  my  state,  'iwiat  Cade 
and  York  dIstresa'J  ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  escaped  a  tempest. 
Is  straightway  calm'd,  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 
But  now  •  Is  Cade  driven  back,  hia  men  dis- 
persed t 
And  now  is  York  In  arms  to  second  blm.-- 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingbam,  go  and  meet  blm  ; 
And  ask  blm,  what's  tbe  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him  I'll  aend  duke  Edmund  to  tbe  Tower  ;— 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  tbither» 
Until  his  army  be  dismlsa'd  ftom  btan. 

Som.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly. 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Hen.  In  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  In 

terms ;  [inage. 

For  he  la  tierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard   Ian- 

Buck.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  ao  to 
deal 
Aa  all  tbinga  ahall  redound  nnto  your  good. 

AC.  Hen.  Come,  wife,  let'a  in,  and  .learn  to 
govern  better ; 
For  yet  may  Enghmd  curae  my  wretched  reign. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  X.— JTenf.— lOBM'a  Garden. 

Enter  Cadi. 

Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  1  Fie  on  myself ;  that 
have  a  aword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  flimlah! 
Theae  five  days  bave  I  hid  me  In  these  woods  ( 
and  duret  not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  ia 
layed  for  me  ;  but  now  am  I  so  hungry,  that  tf 
I  might  bave  a  lease  of  my  life  for  a  thousand 
years,  I  could  atay  no  longer.  Wherefore,  on 
a  brick-wall  have  I  climbed  into  this  garden ; 
to  aee  if  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick  a  sallet  ano- 
ther while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool  a  man's 
Stomach  this  hot  weather.  And  1  think  tiiis 
word  sallet  was  bom  to  do  roe  good  for  many 
a  time,  but  for  a  sallet,  t  my  braiu*pan  bad 
been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and  many  a 
time,  when  I  bave  been  dry,  and  bravely 
marching,  it  hath  serv'd  me  instead  of  a  quart- 
pot  to  drink  in ;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must 
serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  loan,  with  Servants. 

Iden,  Lord,  who  would  live  tnrmolled  In  the 
court. 
And  may  eii|oy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  I 
This  small  Inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Conteuteth  me,  and  is  worth  a  monarchy. 
1  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  other's  waluiiig  ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy  ; 
SulBcetb,  that  I  have  maiiitiUns  my  suie. 
And   sends  tbe   poor  well    pleased   from   my 
gate. 

Glide.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to 
seize  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee -sim- 
ple without  leave.  Ah!  villain  thou  wilt  be> 
tray  me,  and  get  a  thousand  crowns  of  the 
king  fbr  canying  my  head  to  blm  ;  but  I'll 
make  thee  eat  iron  like  on  oatrldee,  and  swal- 
low my  sword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I 
part 

Iden.    Why,    rude    companion,    whatsoe'er 
tbou  be. 


•  Oaly  JMtBOOi 
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I  know  tbee  not;   why  tben  thookl  I  betny 
l3'i  not  euottffh  to  break  Into  mjr  garden,  [tliee  f 
Aud,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  mj  Erounds, 
Climbing  my  walU,  in  tplto  of  me  the  owner, 
Bot  thou   wilt  brave  me    with    ttaete    laucy 
terms  f 
Cmde.  Brave  tbeef   A7,  bjr  the  best  Mood 
that   ever  was  broacb'd,  and  beard  thee  too. 
Look  on  me  well  f  I  have  eat  no  meat  these 
Ave  davs ;  yet,  come  thou   and  thy  Ave  men, 
and   if   I   do  not  leave  you  all  as  dead  as  a 
door-nail,  1  pray  God  I   may  never  eat  grass 
more. 
idtn.  Nay,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said,  whUe  Eng- 
land stands, 
That  Alexander  Iden,  wi  eiqulre  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famlsh'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gaxlng  eyes  to  mine. 
Bee  If  thou  oust  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thoo  art  far  the  lesser  ; 
Thy  hand  Is  bot  a  Anger  to  my  flst ; 
Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  trnacbeon  ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  then 
And  If  mine  arm  be  heaved  In  the  air,       [bast ; 
Thy  grave  la  digg'd  already  in  the  earth.  4 

As  for  mvrt  words,  whose  greatness  anaweii 

words, 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 
Cade,    By   my  valonr,    the   most    complete 
champion  that  ever  I  beard.— Steel,  If  thou  turn 
the  edge,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown 
in  chines  of  beef  ere  thoa  sleep  In  tby  sheath,  I 
beseech  God  on  my  knees,  thou  may'st  be  torn'd 
to  hobnails.  [7%ey  >^A/,  Cad  a  7a/l«.]   Ob  I  I 
am  slain  I    Famine,  and  no  other,  hath  slain  me : 
let  too  thousand  devils  come  against  me,  and 
give  me  but  the  ten  meals  1  have  lost,  and  Td 
defy  them  all.    Wither,  garden ;   and  be  hence- 
forth a  burying  place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this 
house,  because  the  unconqner'd  soul  of  Cade  Is 
Bed. 
Jden,  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  mon- 
strous traitor  f 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And   hang  thee  o^cr  my  tomb*  when  I  am 

dead; 
Ne'er  shall  this  Mood  be  wiped  fVom  thy  point ; 
Bot  thou  Shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat. 
To  emblaie  the  honour  that  tby  muter  got. 

Cnte.  Iden,  farewell ;  and  be  prond  of  thy 
victory  :  Tell  Kent  fh»m  me,  she  bath  lost  her 
best  man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  co- 
wards ;  for  1,  that  never  fear'd  any,  am  vanquish'd 
by  famine,  not  by  valour.  \Diet. 

Iden,  How  much  ihou  wrong'st  me  f  heaven 
be  my  judee. 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare 

theel 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  In  with  my  sword, 
Bo  wish  I,  1  might  thrust  thy  suol  la  bell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill  which  shall  be  thy  grave. 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  uugnctous  bead ; 
Which  I  will  bear  In  triumph  to  the  king. 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

[Exit,  dragging  out  th€  BoOg* 


ACT  V. 

SCSNE  /.->7%«  smme.—Fieidi  between  Dmrt- 
ford  and  Slackheath,  ■ 

7^  King's  Camp  an  one  tide.—On  the  other, 
enter  YoaK  attended,  tvUh  Drum  and  Co- 
hurt ;  kU  Forces  at  some  distance. 

York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim 

his  right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head : 
Ring,  bells,  aloud ;   bum,  bonfires,  clear   and 

bright, 

*  H«w  be  wu  to  tiMBf  ■  iword  over  bis  owatoaib  aftcc 
••  •■»  d«ad,  it  not  very  cUar. 

*  la  uppwini  that  I  ua  ptmmA  9tmj  victory. 


bKfdd; 


To  entertain  great  Englaad'a  lawlbl 
Ah  1  smneta  mqjestmsl  who  wpold 

dear. 
Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  bov  !• 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  wmgte 
I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  wvpia. 
Except  a  sword,  or  sceptre  batanee  It.  * 
A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  1  a  soal  ; 
Ob  which  ru  toss  the  fiowcr-de-taca  d 

Knter  Bookiwobam. 

Whom  have  we  herel    Backliig;han  to  dbtmh 

met 
The  king  hath  sent  him,  sore :  I  mnt  diaaembh. 

^ifcA.  York,  If  thoa  nManeit  well,  I  creel  thee 
well. 

York.  Humphrey  of  BackiBgkuD,  I  noccpc  thy 
greeting. 
Art  thoo  a  messenger  or  cone  of  pleannre  f 

J^Mcir.  A  asessengery  frua  Heary, 
liege. 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  arm  fa 
Or  why  then,  being  a  subject  as  1  am,' 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  nUeglaaoe 
Shouldst   raise  so    great  a  power  withoal  hb 

leave. 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the 

York,  [AtfMe.]  Scarce  can  i  speak«  ny  cfeekr 
is  so  great. 
Oh  I  I  could  hew  op  rocks,  and  flght  with  Alal, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms ; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamoalna, 
On  sheep  or  oxen  coald  1  spend  my  ferj  I 
I  am  ftr  better  bom  than  Is  the  king ; 
More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thongbn  1 
But  I  must  make  lair  weather  yet  a  whUc^ 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  strong. 

tAnie. 
O  Buckingham,  I  pr'ytbee,  pardon  ney 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy* 
The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither. 
Is — ^to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king. 
Seditions  to  his  grate,  and  to  the  stale. 

Suck,  That  is  loo  much  prcsoiniicion  en  dky 
part: 
But  if  fhv  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 
The  duke  of  Somciaet  Is  In  the  Tower. 

York,  Upon  thine  honour.  Is  he  prisoner  f 

Buck,  Upon  mine  honour,  be  la  prisoner. 

York,  Tben,  Buckingham*  I  do  dismiss  sty 
powers. — 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all;  disperse  yonifeivcs; 
Meet  me  to-morrow.  In  Saint  George's  AeK, 
Yon  shall  have  pay,  and  every  thing  yon  wish.— 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtaons  Henry, 
Command  my  eldest  squ,  nay,  all  nqr  sons. 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  tove, 
I'll  send  them  all  as  willing  w  I  live ; 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  airmonr,  any  tUng  I  have 
Is  bis  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck,  York,  I  commend  this  kind  snbmtelsn: 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  highness'  lent. 

Enter  King  Han nT,  aUended, 

K,  Hen,   Buckingham,  doth  Yoit  intend  to 
harm  us. 
That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  la  armi 

York,  In  all  submlslon  and  hnmlUty, 
York  doth  present  hlmaclf  nato  yonr  highness. 
K,  Hen,  Then  what  intend  these  fbrocs  ik«a 

dost  brittg  t 
York,  To  heave  the  traitor  Somcnel  ftam 
hence; 
And  Oght  aniust  that  monstrooa  rebel*  Chie, 
Who  since  I  heard  to  be  dlscomAtcd. 

Enter  iDan,  wiih  Cadb's  Ifcnd. 

Iden,  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mi 
May  pass  luto  tbe  presence  of  a  kiag, 
Lo,  1  present  your  grace  a  traitor's  head. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  ia  combat  !!•«• 

*  lUl»ac«  mj  V»m4m 


Scene  /.       SECOND  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


615 


jr.  Ato.  The  ktatf  or  Caitet— OfMt  Ovd.lMw 
Jnt  irt  tboa  I— 
O  kt  lae  view  hia  Tlsago  beli^  dctd. 
That  IWIns  wroufbl  me  tucii  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  mc,  my  frksd,  wt  tho«  the  dim  tint  ■!«« 
hlmt 
idem,  I  WM,  iD't  like  yovr  niletty. 
jr.  ifcjB.  How  art  thoa  caU'df  aud  what  is  thy 

decree  1 
UfM.  Alexaader  Ideo,  that's  ny  name ; 
A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  Ibat  lovrt  bit  kins. 
UueM.  So  please  it  yon,  my  lord,  'twera  mC 
amiu 
He  were  created  knicht  for  his  good  lenrke. 
JC.  HtH,  idrn,  kneel  down  ;        {He  kMeeli,] 
Rijc  np  a  kui|hc. 
We  eive  tbce  for  reward  a  tbonsaiid  marks ; 
And  will  that  thon  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

JdtM.  Mar  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty. 
And  never  live  Imt  trne  unto  his  liege  I 
K.  Hen.  Sire,  Buckincham  I  Somerset  comet 
wiib  the  queen  ; 
Go,  bid  hrr  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  Qmeen  Maroauit  mnd  Soskusit. 

Q.  Metr.  Tar  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
bU  bead, 
tat  boldly  tund,  and  A'ont  him  to  his  face. 
York.  How  now  1  Is  Somerset  at  liberty  f 
Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-iniprlson'a  thoughts. 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endnre  the  sight  of  Somerset  t— 
False  king  I  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  me. 
Knowing  bow  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  t 
Rint  did  1  call  thee  t  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
Not  fit  to  eovem  and  rule  multitudes, 
Which  dar'st  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Tky'hand  Is  made  to  gra«p  a  palmer's  stafl*, 
Au>l  not  to  grace  an  awful  prmcrly  sceutre  : 
That  gold    mu»t  round  engirt    these    uruws   of 

mine ; 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear, 
Is  able  with  the  chance  to  kill  aud  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  huTd  a  sceptre  up. 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws, 
fjifc  place  ;   by  heaven i  thou  sbalt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  heaveji  created  for  tby  ruler. 
S0m,    o    nionitrous    traitor  I— I  arrest   thee, 
York, 
Of  capital  treasott  'gainst  the  king  and  crown  s 
Obef,  audacious  traitor  ;  kneel  for  grace. 
jork,  Would'st  have  me  kneel  f  first  let  me 
ask  of  these. 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man.— 
Sirrah,  call  In  my  sons  to  be  my  ball ; 

[KHt  an  ArraxDAnT. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  ward,  * 
They'ti  pawn  their  swords  for  my  enfranchise* 
ment. 
Q'  Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford ;  bid  him  come 
To  say,  if  that  the  baitard  boya  of  York  [amain. 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

York,  O  blood-bespolted  NeapoIiUn, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge  I 
The  Mns  of  York,  thy  betters  In  their  birth, 
{hall  be  their  father's  ball ;  and  bane  to  those 
TiMt  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys. 

^Mter  EowAUD  and  Richaud  Pi.antaoemkt, 
*iih  Farcet,  ai  one  side  ;  at  the  ether,  with 
fwces  nls0,  old  CLirrouD  mnd  hie  S»n» 

8m  where  they  come ;  I'll  warrant  they'll  make 
it  good. 
Q.  Mar.  And  here   comet  CUITord   to  deny 

their  ball. 
f'«/.  Health  and  all  bappinest  to  my  lord  the 
„      king  I  [Kneels, 

Yerk.  I  thank  ihcc,  Cliflbrd  ;  Say,  what  news 
with  thecf 
{['Ti  do  not  fright  nt  with  an  angry  look  : 
^<  sre  thv  sovereign,  Cliflbrd,  kneel  again ; 
-•r  tby  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

*  Cmuoif,  coaiaeatBC. 


Clj/;  This  U  my  king,  York,  I  do  mi 
Uke; 

But  thon  misiak'st  me  mnch,  to  think  1  do:^ 
To  Bedlam  with  him  I  is  the  man  grown  mad  t 
X.  Hen.  Ay,  CliObrd  ;  a  bedlam  and  aaU* 
tkras  humour 
Makei  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king. 

t'Uf.  He  Is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  that  factious  pale  of  hit* 

Q.  Mar.  He  Is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words   for 
him. 
York.  Will  yon  not,  sonst 
ifirfcr.   Ay,  noble  father.  If  onr  words  will 

serve. 
Mieh.   And  if  words  will  not,  then  onr  wea- 

pons  shall. 
Cll/.  Wliy,  what  a  brood  of  tiallors  katve  w 

here  I 
York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  Image  to; 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor.— 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,  • 
That,  with  the  very  sliakin«  of  their  chaina, 
They  may  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs ; 
Bid  Salisiwry  aud  Warwick  come  to  me. 

VruMs,   Enter  Wabwick  etnd  SALisaunT. 
with  Forces, 

Ctif,  Are  these  thy  bears  t   we'll   bait   thy 
bears  to  death. 
And  manacle  the  bear -ward  f  In  their  chains, 
if  thon  dai'st  bring  tbem  to  the  bniliug.place. 

Mich.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweenlug  cur 
Riiu  back  aud  bite,  ttecause  he  was  withheld  : 
Who,  being  sufler'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  lietween  his  legs,  and  cfy*d  : 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppose  yourselves   to  match  lord  IKar- 
wick. 

Clif.   Hence,  heap  of  wrelb,  foul  Indlccatei 
lump. 
As  crooked  in  Iby  manners  as  thy  shape  I 

York.    Nay,  we  shall  heat  yon   tboranghly 
anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  ymn  bnra 
yourselves. 

jr.  Hen.  Why,  Warwick,  bath  thy  knee  fonot 
to  bow  f-- 
Old  Salislwryr-shame  to  thy  silver  hair, 
Thou  mad  inisleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  I— 
What,   wilt   thou   on  thy   death-bed   play   the 

ruliian. 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacleat 
O  where  is  faith  T  O  where  is  loyalty  f 
If  it  be  banisli'd  f^om  the  frosty  head. 
Where  shall  it  And  a  harbour  In  the  earth  t— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  And  out  war, 
Aud  sliame  thine  bouonrahle  age  with  blood  f 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience  t 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it.  If  thou  hast  Itf 
For  shame  I  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  with  myaelf 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 
And,  in  my  conscience,  do  repute  his  grace 
The  riehtful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat. 

JC*  Hen.  Hast  thon  not  sworn  allegiance  wto 
met 

Sal.  I  have. 

JT.  Hen.  Canst  thon  dispenie  with  heaven  fur 
such  an  oath  t 

Sal.  it  is  great  sin,  to  twear  unto  a  stai  i 
But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Who  can  lie  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  mnrderons  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  spotless  virgin's  chastity, 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  bis  patrimony, 
To  wring  the  widow  fkom  her  costom'd  rleht ; 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong, 
But  that  he  was  boirad  by  a  solemn  oath  f 

Q.  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophlster. 


■  The  Nfvilt,  carlt  of  Warwick,  had  a  Wa.  aad 
•laff  for  thoir  rmi. 

\  B«tr-h*«p«r. 
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jr.  Am.  Cftll  BMkyighiiii,  tad  bid  hln  *ni 

bUnwlf. 
r«r*.  Call   BocUiighiai,  and  an  .tke  fHcodt 

tboa  feait, 
I  am  rMohr'd  for  death  or  dlgnl^. 
CHf»  The  drat   I  warrant   thee.  If  dream 

^rove  iJHCy 
Wmr.  Yoa  were  iMil  to  fo  to  bed,  aad  dieaat 

To  bef^ttee'ftom  the  teoiKrt  of  the  fleld. 

CI4A  I  ■■■>  letolY'd  to  bear  a  greater  storoi, 
Thaa  any  thoa  canat  coiOnre  ap  to-day  ^ 
And  that  ru  write  upon  thy  bargonet, 
Mlfht  I  bnt  know  thee  by  thy  houiehold  badge. 

War,  Now,  by  my  iktber's  badge,  old  NetU'i 


The  rampant  bear  ehain'd  to  the  ragged  itaff. 
This  day  ru  wear  aloft  my  baigonet,  • 
(A>  on  a  monntaln-top  the  cedar  ahowt. 
That  keepe  hU  leavm  In  tplte  oTaay  atormj 
Even  to  alMght  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

CUf,  And  limn  thy  bwgonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear. 
And  tiead  It  ander  root  with  all  contempt, 
Detplte  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear. 

Y.  Cilf.  And  to  to  arau,  victorlooa  litfher. 
To  onell  the  rebeb,  and  their  'compUcet. 

tUek,  Fie  I  charity^  for  tbame  I  speak  not  In 

For  yon  ■Call'anp  with  Jem  OhrM  to-night.* 
yC  aif.  Fonl  ■tlgmatlc,  t  that's  more  than 

thon  canst  tell. 
JUe*.  If  not  In  bcafen,  yonll  snrdy  snp  In 

[Exeuni  sever&Ug. 


Ytrk.  Tbns 

thoa  art  sUU. 
Peace  with  his  soal,  heaven.  If  It  be  thy  willl 

iExii, 

Enttr  fommg  CLirFonD. 

r.  Otf.   Shame  and  confoslMi  t  aU  to  on  ike 

lont! 
Fearftames  disorder,  and  disorder  wwmds 
Where  It  shoald  gnrd.    O  wnr,   thon  son  «f 

hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  Ibdr  minister. 
Throw  in  the  froaen  bosoms  of  o«r  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance  I— Let  no  sudlcr  fy : 
He  that  is  truly  dcdlcato  to  war. 
Hath  no  selMove :  nor  he.  that  loves  hfarndf. 
Hath  not  essentially,  bnt  by  circnmstaaoe. 
The  name  of  valonr. — O  let  the  vile  w«»1d  tmi, 

{StHng  hi*  dtmA  Father. 
And  the  piemlsed  •  flames  of  th«  last  day 
Knit  earm  and  heaven  together  1 
Now  let  the  general  tnimpet  Mow  his  Mast, 
Partlenlarltles  and  petty  soonds 
To  cease  1 1— Wast  then  ordaln'd»  dear  tolhcr, 
TO  lose  thy  youth  in  oeace,  and  to  achieve  X 
The  sliver  llvety  of  advised  $  age  ; 
And,     to   thy    reverence  and    thy  chato-dayt 

thns 

To  die  to  rattan  battle  t— Bvcn  at  this  s%ht, 
Uy  heart  to  tnm'd  to  stone  ;  and,  while,  ta 

mine. 
It  shall   be   stony.    Toifc 


80BNS  Jl.—SmkU  Albant. . 


Emier  WAnwioK. 

Wmr.  ClMfoid  of  Cnmberland,  tis  Warwick 
calls! 
And  tf  thon  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now,  when  the  anny  trumpet  sounds  alarm. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  flu  the  empty  air, 
CUfbid,  I  say,  ooom  foitta  and  ttgbt  with  me  I 
Prond  northern  lord,  CIllTord  of  Cnmberland, 
Warwick  Is  hoaiae  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

EMer  Yonn. 

How  now,  my  noMe  tord  T  what,  all  a-fsot  t 
ror*.  The  dendly-handed  Cliibrd  stew  my 


Bnt  BMteh  to  match  I  have  enconntei*d  him,  - 
And  nsade  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  be  lov'd  so  well. 

BttUr  CLivronn, 

War.  Of  one  or  both  of  ns  the  time  is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  oat  some 
other  chase, 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 
Wmr.  Then,  m>bly,  York ;  'tto  for  a  crown 
thoa  ight'su-- 
As  I  Intend,  ClUTord,  to  thrive  to*day. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unastallHI. 

[Exit  WmwicK. 
CM/.  What  seeet  thon  to  me,  Yorki  why  dost 

thon  pause  t 
York.  With  thy  bcave  bearing  should  I  be  to 
tove, 
Bnt  that  tboo  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
Ciif.  Nor  should  thy  prowem  want  pmlso  and 
esteem, 
Bnt  thnt  tis  shown  InoUy  and  In  treason. 
York.  So  let  it  help  me  now   agidnst  thy 


No  more  wUI  I  thttr  babes :  tears  vlfglnal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  die ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  leclalaas. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  ^11  and  flax. 
Henceforth,  i  will  not  have  to  do  with  pUj : 
Meet  I  an  lafhnt  of  the  hoose  of  Yotk» 
iato  as  many  gol>beti  will  1  cat  it. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrtns  did  : 
In  cruelty  will  I  leek  out  my  fame. 
Come,  thou  new  mte  of  old  Cllflbnl*S  house ; 

[Taktng  Wf  tk€  B9df, 
As  did  Aneaa  old  Ancfaises  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  npon  my  manly 
Bnt  then  Ancas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  ao  heavy  m  theae  woes  of  i 

[mrv. 


As  I  In  Jaatice  and  tme  right  exprem  it  I 
fW.    My   sool    and   body    on   the   action 

bothl'- 
Ymrk.   A  dreadful  toyft-nddress   thee  to- 
stantly. 

[TUeffftgki,  mnd  CLirrono  fmUs. 
a^.  La  fin  ceieronne  Ics  auvres.     [XHc«> 

^  ^  •  HelmM. 

i  Oat  M  whma  nmkmf  katb  Mt  •  aark  mi 
•  ttlfma.         t  A  drMdfwl  «ag«r  \  • 


EmiUr  RioaAAD  PLSMTsoaniv 

•IT,  JlghHmgt  amd  SonnnsR  ft  MUM. 

RUk,  So,  lie  thou  there ;~ 
For,  nndemeath  an  alehouse'  paltry  sign, 
Tbe  Castle  to  Saint  Alban's,  Somenet 
Hath  made  the  wlard  feasous  to  Us  dcsik.— 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper;   heart,  be  wstkfts 

stUl: 
Priesto  pray  n»r  enemies,  bnt  princes  klU. 

AUrumt  t  ExcwrHoiu.   Kattr  Kbig  Rssxt, 
Queen  MAncAnar,  nnd  athert,  rUrtatmf- 

Q.  Mar.  Away,  my  tord  I  yon  are  slow;  in 

ffif^iii^  uway  I 
E.Htn,  Can  we  outran  the  hcavem!  |m< 

Margaret,  stoy. 
Q.  Mar,  What  are  yon  made  oft  yoall  oot 
fight  nor  fly ; 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 
To  give  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  sccufv  n 
By  what  we  can*  whidb  can  no  more  but  dy. 

[Atarwm  Mfar  •/' 

If  you  be  to'en,  we  then  ihsnii  see  the 


Of  all  our  fortanes :  but  if  we  haply  -^  . 
(As  well  we  may.  If  not  through  year  nciMj 
We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  yon  are  torij 
And  wbere  tbto  hiMch,  now  to 

made. 
May  readily  be  stopp'd. 


•  8cnt  UfoM  thctr  (ii 
t  OUain. 


t  Sia^ 
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MkUt  Tfonmg  Clipposd* 

y.  Cllf.  Bat  that  mf  bcartTt  oa  Man  mto- 
cblefMt, 
I  woald  spak  bUMpbcaqr  era  Md  foa  fljr ;    - 
Bat  fly  m  snal ;  vMwable  tflMooifit 
ReicBs  w  the  besris  of  all  ovr  prMcnt  part*.  * 
Away,  for  voar  raUef  I  and  we  will  flva 
To  eee  thcu  d^,  aod  ttMn  oar  forlaae  rive : 
Away,  my  lord,  away  1  [AreiMl. 

8CKNS  III^FMd*  naarStkU  Aibams. 

AlMi '  um  g  Retrtmt.  fitmrith  i  then  enter  YomKi 
RiCBABD  Plahtaobmst,  WAaWIOK,  Mttd 
Seldiere,  with  Dmm  tmd  OHeure. 

Yerk*  Of  Saililwfyf  who  can  report  of  bin  ; 
Tbat  wlater  Itoa,  who  la  rage  forieta 
Aged  coBtasloBs  aad  all  bmeh  of  time  ;  f 
And,  like  a  faUaat  la  the  brow  of  yoath^t 
Repaiia  Um  with  oecaaloB  f  this  happy  day 
li  not  itaelf,  nor  have  we  woo  one  raot« 
If  Salisbary  be  lost. 
JZIc*.  My  noble  Ihtbcr* 

to-day  I  help  bim  to  hU  bone, 
bcitild  bIm,  thrice  I  led  him  ed^ 
bim  Ikom  any  fbttbcr  asl ; 


_     •  rot  wwm, 

t  I.  #.  The  fTMlaal  JsuttiMi  af  tloM. 
t  JL «.  tW  baiglM  Sf  r««ih «  dM  Wmi  af  • 


UUiells 


Bat  iUn,  Where  daager  wat/ttfO  then  I 
And  like  rich  banftait  la  a  homely  be 
80  wa«  bto  wlU  la  bb  old  feeble  body. 
Bat,  noMe  at  be  to,  look  whera  be  con 

Aifcr  SALiiBuaT. 
4"f*  ''^^  my  iwoffd,  waU  bait  tboa  Ibaghl 

By  the  mau,  10  did  we  all.-I  thank  yoa,  RIcbaid  I 
God  knowi  how  lone  II  to  I  have  to  live ; 
Aad  it  hath  pleas'd  Jiim,  tbat  three  times  te-dw 
Yoa  have  defended  me  ftom  Imminent  deaib^ 
Well,  lonla,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have  :• 
Tto  not  enoagh  oar  foes  are  thto  time  fled. 
Bdag  oppesltes  of  sacb  Npalrli«  BatBie.t 

rerJr.  I  know  ear  safely  to  to  follow  them  t 
Per,  as  I  bear,  the  king  to  fled  to  Londen. 
To  call  a  present  coart  of  parliament. 
Ut  as  pnnoe  him  ere  the  writo  go  forth  :— 
What  says  lord  Warwick ;  shall  we  alter  them  t 

ITor.  After  them  I  nay,  befors  them.  If  we  oaiu 
Now  to  my  ftltb,  lords,  twu  a  glorloas  day  i 
Mat  Alhan's  battle^  woa  by  fluaoos  York, 
Shall  be  cterato'd  In  all  age  to  come.— 
floaad,  drams  and  trampels ;— and  to  Lol^ 
And  mora  inch  dqrs  as  theae  to  as  bafoU  I 


t  I^«.Bm 


[ 
Ibai  which  w»  hM«  ••• 


THIRD   PART 


Kzxro   BBxr&v  tz. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

pt«li«ii4«  m  period  of  rialMa  ytan.   II  fmmmwtwt  vitk  tkc 


Tm  MtUa'ftf  (kto  pUy  coaipt«li«ii4«  m  period  of  rislMa  ytan.   II  fmmmwtm  vitk  Hkm  avaatt  I 

cvodlBf  tiM  dliMtroM  bMtU  of  St.  Albao'c,  14M,  aad  cooeladM  witk  ik«  a«fdor  of  Rtef  Haaij  VI.  ^ 
Ufth  or  Prince  Bdw«id,  (afterwaidt  Edmrd  V.)  1471.   Dr.  JohsMB  Myt,  •*  OfthcM  thrM  pUynl 
«k«  Mcoad  tbo  bolt.   Th«  traih  lit  thoy  have  not  laflkloat  Tarlo^  af  nctiaat  for  tko  lacideaia 
of  tho  MMO  kind  I  jrot  uaajr  of  Ilia  character!  are  wall  diteriniinatad.   Kiaf  Hearj  aad  ki»  ^i 
lUwatdt  Ik*  Dake  af  Qlaacaetar,  and  the  Earl  af  Warwick,  ara  varj  etraadj  a«d 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Lards  on  King 
Henrjf't  tide, 


KiMO  HlRBT  TBI  SlXTB. 

Edwasd,  Prince  of  WaUa,  kit  Son. 
Lbwih  XU  King  of  France. 

DORB  OP  SOMEBSBTf 
DOKB  or   EZBTBB, 

Karl  of  OxponD, 
EablopNobtuumbbbland, 

EaBL  or  WBtTMOBBLANO. 

Lobd  CLirroRD, 

Richard  Plantaobnbt,  Duke  of  York, 

Edward  Earl  ^  March,  after- 
wards King  Edward  IV. 

EDitvttD,EarlofJlvtland,   • 

QBOBOBp    afteruards   Duke 
Clarence, 

RicBABD,  afterwards  Duke 
Glocester. 

DoKB  OF  Norfolk, 

Marquis  of  Montaodb 

Karl  of  Warwick, 

Earl  of  Pbmbrokb,         ^   York's  Party. 

Lord  Haitimgs, 

Lord  Stafford, 


His  Sons. 


}/  the  Duke  of 
Yi  -     - 


Sir  Jobn  MoBTiMXB,'IGriielBF   It  tke  Duke 
Sir  Huob  Mortihbb,  I  ^  York. 

Hbnrt,  Earl  of  Richmond,  a  Yomik. 
Lord  Ritbrs,  Brother  to  Lad§  Grtf. 
Sir  Williah  Stamlbt. 
Sir  Jobb  Momtoovbrt. 
Sir  John  Sombrtillb. 
Tutor  to  Rutland, 
Mator  of  York, 
Libotbnant  of  the  Tower, 

A  NOBLBMAN. 

Two  KKBPBRt.~A  HuNTSMAH.— it  Son  that 
has  kilUd  hU  Father.—A  Father  that  has 
killed  hU  Son, 


Qdbbn  Maroarrt. 

Ladt    Grbt,    afterwards    Queen 

ward  n. 
Bona,  Sister  to  the  French  Queen. 


to    Ed- 


Soldiers,  and  other  attendants  on  MOag  Hen- 
ry  and  King  Edward,  Messengers,  scatck- 
Men,  ^e. 


ScBMB,  daring  part  of  the  third  Act,  in  Franoe  ;  dRring  all  the  rest  of  the  Play,  fa  Eafbad. 


ACT  I. 

SCEPfE  I.—London  —The  Parliament' 
House. 

Drums.  Some  Soldiers  of  YoRK't  partp 
break  in.  nen,  enter  the  Duke  of  York, 
Edward,  Richard,  Norfolk,  Montaour, 
Warwick,  and  others  with  IVhite  Roses  in 
their  Hats, 

War,  I  noiider  how  the  king  esoqi'd  our  hands. 

York.  While  we  pnrsned  the  horMmen  of  the 
He  silly  stole  away,  and  left  his  men  :     [north. 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberhnd, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Chcer'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself. 
Lord  Clifford,  and  lotd  Stafford,  all  abreast,    * 
Chaig'd   our  main    battle' j   front,  and,  break 

ing  ill. 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slaiu. 


Edw,  Lord  Stafford's  father,  dnke  of  Sack- 

ingham  ; 
Is  either  slain,  or  wonnded  Jingerons : 
I  deft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  Mow ; 
That  this  is  tme,  tfhther,  behold  hb  Mood. 

[Showing  Mm  blood f  Sa-ord. 
Mont,  And,  brother,  here^s  the  carl  ef  wHt- 
shire's  blood, 

[To  York,  shotting  his 
Whom  I  enconnter'd  as  the  battles  ioia'd. 
Rich,  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tdl  tbcm  what 

[Throwing  down  the  duke  ^Sombbskt's 
Head,  ,    „ 

York,  Richard  hath  beat  deaerf*d  of  aU  my 

sons.—  

What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  loidoisom<»* 
sett  ^      - 

Norf.  Snch  hope  have  all  the  line  of  leha  «f 
Gaunt ; 


Btna  Srars!  vi.  part  m. 


I !  pill,  rlir,  gtaOt  hsTo 


O  God!  mMhliiki  K  mr  ■  hqipT  HI 


'-  Thh  WIT,  d;  lafdi   (be  All  nr  Uh  tha  *^  ^^-   *•■  "■  *™  **""'■  ^••U™.  « 

"■■  Njj,  ihli  nr,  mini  k  whRC  llw  huntt-  ^"  Wirntck  wu  a  bug,  *it  f«r'd  ui  ill. 

id.  Now,  MonUguf,  lit  (hi:  I  nek  lor  tlm. 

Thii  Wuvkk*!  bonn  inir  1h(P  thtM  emipi 


;:,-..u 
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tko«fbt 


Scene  L 

Bkh.  TkM  do  I  hope  to  ihiU  king  Beur't 

bead. 

ir«r.  And   ao  do   l.^Vlctorioat  fwlnra  of 
Tort, 
Before  1  lee  tbee  Mated  In  Uiat  tbioM 
Wbtcb  DOW  the  booM  of  Lucatter  ntariM, 
I  TOW  bf  lieavea  theie  ejrct  aliaU  nertr  cIom« 
Tblt  b  the  palaoo  of  tbe  fetrfnl  king. 
And  tkto  tbe  regal  leat :  poMest  it,  York : 
For  thia  ia  tbliie«  and  not  king  Henry's  beln. 
York,  Aselft  me  tben»  iwoet  Warwick,  and  1 
wiU; 
For  hither  we  have  Inroken  In  by  force. 
^ol/.  We'll  all  aMisc  yoo ;  be  that  flkt  shall 

die. 
York,  Tbankf,  gcatle  Norfolk,— SUqr  by  me, 
ray  lords  ;— 
Aod,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  tbls  night. 
fF«r.  And  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
Tlolence, 
UalesB  be  seek  to  tbimt  yon  oat  by  force. 

{Tkeg  retire. 
York,  The  qneen,  this  day,  here  holds  her 
parliament, 
lot  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  conncU  : 
By  words,  or  Mows,  here  let  ns  win  oar  right. 
Bkh,  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  within  this 

boase. 
Wmr,  Tbe  bloody  parliament  shall  tbls  be 
cali'd, 
Unless  Plantagenet,  dnke  of  York,  he  king  ; 
And  hasbfal  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  oar  enemies. 
York,  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords :  be  re- 
solDte  ; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  right. 
War,  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves 
him  best. 
The  prondest  be  that  holds  np  Lancaster, 
Dtres  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells.  • 
I'll  piaat  Plantagenet,  root  him  np  who  dares  :— 
Reaohe    tbee,   Richard;    claim    tbe    English 


[Waswick  leads  Tobk  to  the  Throne,  who 
seats  Mmtelfm 

FloorUh,     Enter  JCtmg  HiwaT,  CLirpoao, 

NOKTBDnaXBLAliP,    WKSTMOaBLAND,  EXB- 

TBi,  and  othere,  with  red  Roeee  in   their 
Uats. 

K,  Hen,  My  lords,  look   where  the  sturdy 
rebel  siU, 
Evea  in  tbe  chair  of  state  I  belike,  he  means 
(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  fhlse 

To  aspire  into  the  crown,  and  reign  as  klng<- 
Mrt  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father ; 
ABd  tkioe,  lord   Clifford ;   and  yon  both  have 

^w'd  revenge 
Ob  bin,  his  sons,  his  favourites,  and  bis  friends. 
north.  If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  rcveng'd  on 

me  I 
CUf.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn 

In  steel, 
ff^tul.  What,  shall  we  snlfer  this  t  let's  pinck 

bim  down : 
V  ^  for  anger  bams,  I  cannot  brook  It. 
.A*  Hen,  Be  patient,  gentle  carl  of  Westmore- 

<^y*  PaUeoce  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as 
be  * 

He  darst  not  sit  there  had  your  father  llv'd. 
"y  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
»^  M  assail  tbe  family  of  York. 
Aortk,  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it 

A.  Ben.  Ah  I  know  yon  not,  the  city  Aivonrs 
them, 

ip*^J*"**  ^"><>P«  o'  soldiers  at  their  beckt 
^«-  Bat  when  the  duke  Is  slain,  they'll 
«Blckly  fly. 

pe'lS^lfl  V*  ••■«»€#  litil*  Mil  hiinc  on  thorn, 
rr»*l>VU  dor*  th«  birrfi  :  tB«t  i«.  fn.hi  %.»  fr.  J 
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of  this  from 


riftiof, 


th«  biNt  i  that  is,  frif  ht  thoa  fron 


K,  Hen.  Far  be  the 
Henry's  heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parllament.bouse  1 
Consln  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threau. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use.— 

{Tkof  adpanee  to  the  Duke. 
Then  ihctlous  duke  of  Yort,  descend  my  thronn 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 
York.  Tbon  art  deeelWd,  I  am  thine. 
Exe.  For  shame,  come  down  ;  he  nnide  thee 

duke  of  Yort. 
York.  'Twas  my  Inheritaaee,  as  the  earldom 

was. 
Exe.  Thy  fhtber  waa  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
War.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 
Ct\f.  Whom  should  he  follow,  but  bis  natuiil 

kingt 
War.  True,  Cllfbrd ;  and  that's  Richard,  duke 

of  York. 
K.  Hen.  And  sball  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  In 

my  tbronef 
York.  It  mast  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thy- 
self. ' 
War.  Be  duke  of  Lancuster,  let  him  be  king. 
Wott.  He  Is  both  king  and  duke  oC  Uuci». 
trr : 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmorefaind  shall  main, 
tain. 
War.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.    You 
forvet. 
That  we  are  those  which  chas'd  you  from  tbe 

field, 
And  sli>w  vour  fiitbers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  tbe  city  to  the  palace  gates. 
North.   Yc9,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my 
grti^f; 
And,  by  bis  soul,  thou  and   thy  house  shaU 
rue  it. 
Wett,   Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy 
sons, 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more 

Uvea, 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  In  my  Other's  veins. 
C'/i/.    Urge  It  no  more ;  lest  that,  Instead  ot 
words, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger. 
As  sball  revenge  his  death,  before  I  sUr. 
War.  Poor  Clifford  I   how  I  scorn  bis  worth 

less  threats  I 
York.    Will  you  we  show  our  tlUe  to  the 
crown  f 
If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  In  the  fleld. 
K.  Hen,  What  title  bast  thou,  traitor,  to  the 
crown  t 
Thy  fluher  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York  ; 
Thy   grandfather,    Roger    Mortimer,    earl   of 

March : 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and   the    FreB<*h   to 

rtoop. 
And  seix'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 
War,  Talk  not  of  France,  sith  *  thou  hast  lost 

it  all. 
K,  Hen,  The  lord  protector  lost  It,  and  not  1; 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  nioaths 
old. 
AicA.  Yon  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet  me- 
thinks,  yon  lose  :— 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head 
Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  so ;    set  it  on  yoig 

head. 
Jfonf.    Good  brother,  [7b  Yobk.]  as  thou 
lov'st  Bud  honour'st  arms, 
Let's  flght  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
JllcA.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the 

king  will  fly. 
York.  Sons,  peace  \ 
K,  Hen,  Peace  thou  1  and  give  king  Henry 

leave  to  speak. 
War.    Plantagenet   shall   speak  first:— hear 
bim,  lords ; 

•SiBfO. 
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THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Act  L 


And  be  jron  tlleot  nd  sHcntlve  too, 
Fm-  be  tbat  Intermpu  bin  itaall  not  IWe. 
K,  Hen,  Tbink'st  thoo,  tint  1  will  letvt  mj 
Ungly  Uirooe, 
Wherein  my  gnadsire  uid  my  telker  aatt 
No :  first  sball  war  nnpeople  tbU  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  oolonn,  often  borne  In  France ; 
And  now  in  England,  to  onr  benrf  •  gmat  sor- 
row. 
Shall  be  my  wiadinc  aheet.— Why  fblnt  yon, 

lords t 
My  title's  good,  and  bettor  fbr  than  bit. 
Wmr.  Bat  prove  it,  Henry,  and  tbon  ahait  be 

king. 
JT.  Ben,  Henry  the  Iborth  by  conqoeat  got 

the  crown. 
York,  Twas  by  rtbeUloo  against  hb  king. 
JT*  Hen,  I  know  not  what  to  aay  ;  my  title's 
weak* 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  beirt 
Ymrk,  What  then  f 

JT.  Hen,  And  if  ha  may,  then  am  I  tanrfbl 
king: 
For  Richard,  In  the  Tiew  of  many  lords, 
Resl^'d  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fovrth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  wm  his. 
York,  He  rose  against  him,  being  hia  sove- 
reign. 
And  made  him  to  resign  bis  crown  perforce. 
War,  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  It  uucon- 
strain'd. 
Think  yon,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  t  * 
Exe,  No;  for  he  conld  not  so   resign   his 
crown. 
Bo*  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 
K.  Hen.  Art  thoo  against  us,  duke  of  Eso- 

tert 
JEre.  His  b  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon 

me. 
York,   Why  whisper  yon,  my  lords,  and  an- 
swer not  t 
Ex€,   My  conscience  tolls  me  he   b   lawful 

kmg. 
K,  Hen,  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  torn  to 

him. 
North,   Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou 
lay'st. 
Think  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  deposed. 
War.  Depos'd  be  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 
North,  Thou  art  deceiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  south- 
em  power. 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Soflblk,  nor  of  Kent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud. 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

67//.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  riiibt  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  In  thy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  luy  fa- 
ther! 
Ki  Hen,  o  ClUlbrd,  how  thy  words  revive  my 

heart/ 
York.  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown  :— 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  t 
War,   Do  right  unto  thb  princely  duke  of 
York; 
Or  I  will  fill  the  bouse  witii  armed  men. 
And,  o*er  the  chair  of  state,  whtre  now  he  sits. 
Write  op  bis  title  with  usurpinf  blood. 

IHe  stamps  and  the  Soldiers  show  them- 
selves, 
K,  Hen,   My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 
one  word  ;— 
Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 
York,  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine 
heirs. 
And  thou  shait  reign  In  quiet  while  thou  iiv'st. 
K,  Hen,  I  am  content :  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 
CUf,  What  wrong  Is  thb  unto  the  prince  your 

sonf 
War,  What  good  b  this  to  England  and  hlm- 
selfT 

*  '•«.  DttriBtatsI  10  the  t<iMr«1  rithu  efli«i«Jitiiry 


ITeif .  Base,  fcvftil,  and  dcapalrii*  Hcniy  I 
CUf,  How  bast  thou  i^jnr'd  botb  thyself  and 

na  t 
West.  I  cannot  stay  to  bear  these  aitfcleB. 
North,  Nor  I. 
CUf*  Gome,  ooualn,  let  na  tcQ  tbe 


West,  Farewell,  lblnt.hearted  aod 

In  whose  c3d  Mood  no  apark  of  hooonr  bides. 
North*  B«  tbon  a  prey  unto  the  boaM  ef 
York, 
And  dte  In  handa  for  thb  nnmnnly  deed ! 
Cl^,  In  dreadful  vrar  may'st  tbon  beoier- 
cornel 
Or  live  In  peaoe,  abandoa'd  and  dc«pb*df 

[Exeunt  NoBTHUMBani^iiiD,  Curroaa, 
and  WsfTHonBi.AND. 
WwTm  Turn  this  way»  Henry,  and  regard  thoa 

not. 
jBre.  They  seek  revenge,  and  tbereCsrevil 

not  yield. 
jr.  Hen*  Ah  I  Eveter : 
War,  Why  should  you  sigb,  my  lord  ? 
K*  Hen,  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  hot 
my  son. 
Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  dblnberit 
But,  be  It  as  it  may :— I  here  eaUlt 
The  4rown  to  thee,  and  to    thine  bdrs  fsr 

ever; 
Conditionally,  VtaX  here  tbon  take  nn  oath 
To  cease  thb  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  soverelga  \ 
And  neither  by  trt-ason.  nor  hostility. 
To  seek  to  put  me  down  and  reign  thyself. 
York,   Thb  oath  I  williagly  Uke,  aad  oiO 
perform.     {Coming  from  the  TTarMt. 
War,    Long  live  king  Henry ! — Piantagcoet, 

embrace  him. 
K,  Hen.  And  long  live  tbon,  and  these  thy 

forward  sons  1 
York,  Now  York  and  Ijnrasirr  arc  recw- 

cil'd. 
Exe,  Accars'd  be  be  that  seeks  to  mkne  ihnn 
foes  I 

iSenet,    The  Lords  come  fontard, 
York,  Farewell,  my  gnciona  lord  ;  ni  b  siy 

castle* 
War,  And   ru  keep  Uwdon,  with  mysri 

diers. 
Norf,  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  fbllovefs. 
Mont,   And  1  nnto  the  sea,  from  whuict  I 
came. 
\fixevnt  YouK,  and  his  Sons,  Wiawirt, 
NoayoLK,  Monrsevn,  Soidiers,  end 
Attendants, 
XT,  Hen.  And  I  with  grief  and  sorrow  is  the 
court. 

iSlufer  Queen  MAnoAKir  and  the  Prinee  «f 

WSLBS. 


JExe,  Here  comes  the  qneca,  whose  looks  be- 
wray *  her  anger : 
1*11  steal  away. 
K,  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I.  FCMsf- 

Q,  Mar,  l«ay,  go  not  from  nse,  I  will  UDvo 

thee. 
X,  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  oW 

stay*' 
Q,  Mar,   Who  can  be  patient  tai  surb  a- 
tremest 
Ah  I    wretched    man!    'would   I   bad  died  • 

maid. 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  see. 
Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatoral  a  Ihthrrl 
Hath  be  deserv'd  to  lose  hb  birthright  thai  I 
Hadst  thou  but  lov*d  him  half  so  well  as  1 ; 
Or  felt  that  rain  which  I  dUI  for  bfan  oocc  ; 
Or  nonrbb'd  him,  as  1  did  with  my  Mood  i^ 
Thou  wonldst  have  left  thy  dearest  bcait-bb>* 

there,  . 

Rather  than  made  that  savage  dnke  tbine  bcVi 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

*  Betray,  4tM«v*ff. 


Scene  JL         THIRD  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


FrtHce,  Father,  fou  oioaot  dUinberU  me : 
if  jNiD  be  Unf ,  wfajr  thouid  not  I  succeed  f 

JC,  Hen,  PurdQit  ine,  Maifaret ;— |«rd<Mi  me, 
Bweei  ton  ; — 
Tbecarl  of  Warwicli  tud   the  dake  eiiforc'd 
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Q»  Mmr.  Enforc'd  thee  I  irt  tboa  king,  aod 

wilt  be  forc'd  t 
I    tlmme  to  htu  thee  ipeafc.     Ah  I  tlniorout 

wretch  I 
ThoR  hast  undone  thyself,  thjr  eon,  and  me ; 
And  (iven  unto  the  house  of  York  sncfa  head. 
As  thorn  ahalt  reien  but  by  their  sufleraDce. 
To  entail  him  and  hit  hein  nnto  the  crown, 
Wkait  U  it,  bat  to  make  tby  tepulcbre» 
And  creep  into  it  for  before  thy  time  t 
Warwick  It  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem     Fanlconbridge    commandt  the    narrow 


The  dnke  ia  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
Aad  jet  tbalt  thou  be  safe  t  such  tafety  dnda 
The  tremblinf  lainb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  1  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman. 
The  aoldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on   their 

pikes. 
Before  1  would  haire  granted  to  that  act. 
Bat  tlMm  preferr'st  thy  life   before  thine  bo- 

oour : 
And  aeelDc  thou  dott,  I  here  divorce  myself. 
Both  from  thy  ubie,  Henry,  and  thy  bed. 
Until-  that  act  of  parliament  be  rep«d'd, 
Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 
The    MHthem   lords,  that  have   fonwoni  thy 

colours, 
WHI  follow  mine.  If  once  they  see  them  spivad  : 
And    spread   they  shall  be  ;   to  thy   foul   dis- 
grace. 
And  atter  ruin  of  the  honse  of  York. 
Thus  do  I  leave  thee ;— Come,  sou,  let's  away  ; 
Onr  ainny's  ready  ;  come,  we'll  after  them. 
A'.  Hen,  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 

H>eak. . 
Q.  Mor,  Thon  hast  spoke  too  much  already ; 

get  thee  gone* 
JT.  Hen.  Gentle  sou  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay 

with  mef 
Q.  Mar,  Kj,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prince.  When  1  return  with  victory  from  the 
field, 
ril  ace  your  grace :  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
Q.  Mar.  Come,  soni  away ;  we  may  hot  lin- 
ger thus. 
[Exeunt  Queen  If  AaoAurr  and  the  Puinck. 
JC.  Hen,  Poor  queen  1  how  love  to  me,  and 
to  her  son. 
Hath  jnade  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage  I 
Rereng'd  may  she  be  on  tliat  hateful  duke ; 
Wbose  haughty  spirit,  winced  with  desire, 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire  *  on  the  flesh  of  me  and  of  my  son  I 
The  loss  of  those   three    lords   torments  my 

heart; 
ru  write  nnto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  I^ 
Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenj^er. 
Exe.  Awl  1,  1  hope,  shall  reconcile  ihem  all. 

[^e«Mf. 

SCENE  U.—A  Room   in  Sandal  Castle, 
near  WakeJieU,  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  Edwabd,  Richard,  and  Moktaovb. 

JUeA.   Brother,   though   I  be   youngest,   give 

me  leave. 
Ed»,  No,  I  can  better  play  the  ontor. 
Moni,  But  I  have   reasons   strong   and   for. 

Enter  Yobk. 

York.  Why.  how  aow,  tons  and  brother,  at 
a  strife  t 
WInt  b  your  quarrel  f  b«iw  In^gan  it  flrit  T 
Edv.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  conteniiuu. 

?-  I'tck, 


York.  About  what  f 

Hich.  About  that  which  concerns  your  trace 
and  us ;  #        » -*^ 

The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  Is  yoor's. 
lor^.  Mine,  boy?    not  till    king   Henry   be. 

dead. 
Hich.  Your  right  depends  not  on  Us  life,  or 

death.  ' 

Edw.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  *t  now  i 
By   giving    the   house   of   Lancaster    leave   to 

breathe, 
ft  will  outrun  you,  father,  In  the  end. 
York.  I  took  an  oatb,  that  he  should  onietlv 
reign.  ^       ' 

Edw.  But,  fur  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 
broken :  ' 

I'd  break  a  thousand  oaths  to  reign  one  )'ear. 
Hich.  No  ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should   be 
forsworn. 

of  A"  .!..•***"  ***'  *'  '  **»**"  »>y  ®P«n  war. 
Kick,  ril  prove  the  contrary.  If  yo«'ll  hMr 

me  speak, 
ror*.  1'hou  canst  not,  son  ;  It  is  Impotalble. 
Etch.  An  oath  is  of  no   moment,   being  not 

Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authority  over  hiin  that  swears : 
Heury  had  noue,  but  did  usurp  the  place : 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  de. 

pose. 
Your  oatb,  my  lord.  Is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,   father,  do  but  thlak. 
How  sweet  a  tiling  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  Joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  !  1  cannot  rest, 
Until  the  white  rose  that  I  wear  be  dyed 
Even  ill  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Heur>'s  heart. 
York,  Richard,  enough;  I   will  be  king,  ot 

Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently, 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. 
TItou,  Jlictiard,  shall  uiilo  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham. 
With   whom    tlie     Kentishmen  will    willingly 

In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers, 
Witty*  and  courteous, liberal,  full  of  spirit 
While   you   are    thus   emplo>'d,   what    niteth 

more. 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise ; 
And  yet  the  kiug  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  bouse  of  Lancaster  t 

Enter  a  Messbnobb. 

But,   stay;  What  newst    Why  com'st  thon  bi 

such  post  t 
Mess.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earis 

and  lords. 
Intend  here  to  besiege  yon  In  your  cattle : 
She  is  hard  l>y  wiili  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  bold,  my  lord. 
York.  Ay,  with   mv   sword.    What  I  think'it 

thou  that  we  fear  them  T~ 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  ;— 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London  : 
Ut  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king. 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  thenuelves, 
Aud  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 
Afont,  Brother,  I  go ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  It 

not: 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mobtimbb. 

York.  Sir  Jobii,   and   Sir    Hugh    Mortimer, 
mine  uncles. 
Yon  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hoar 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  ut. 
Sir  John.  8he  shall  not  need,  weUT  meet  her 
in  the  field. 


•  Or»oii.i(l  Jiid^tn«n(. 
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York,  What  I  with  Ave  thooMod  men  t 
Rich,  ky,  with  five   hundred,  lather,  for    a 

A  wogian's  generaJ ;  What  sbonid  we  fcart 

[A  March  afar  off, 
Edw   I  hear  their  droma  ;  iei'a  act  onr  men 
In  order ; 
And  listte  forth,  and  bid  tbem  battle  straight. 
York.  Five  men  to  twenty  I— though  the  odds 
be  great. 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  onr  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  1  won  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  shonM  I  not  now  have  the  lilte  success  t 

[iltortcm.    ExewMt. 

SCENE  Ill.^Plains  near  Sandal  Castle, 
Alarum* :  Excursions.    Enter  Rutland  and 


Excursions.    Enter 
his  Tutor. 


Hut. 


Ah  I   whither  shall  I  ily  to  'scape  their 
hands  f 
Ah  I  tfltor,  look,  where  bloody  Clifford  comes  t 


Enter  CLirroso,  and  Soldiers, 

thy  priesthood 


saves 


CffA  Chaplain,  away  I 
thy  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke. 
Whose  fkther  slew  mv  father,— he  shall  die. 
Tut.  And  I,  my  lord,  will   bear  him   com 

pany. 
CUf,  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 
Tat.  Ah  I   Clifford,  murder  not  this  innocent 
child. 
Lest  thon  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Exit,  forced  off  by  Soldiers. 
CUf.  How  now  1  is  he  dead   already  t  Or,   is 
it  fear. 
That   makes   him   close   his   eyes  t— I'll   open 
them. 
But.  So   looks  the     pent-np    lion   o'er  the 
wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  : 
And  BO  be  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  pr<>y  ; 
And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder.— 
Ah  I  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  wiili  such  a  cruel  tbreat'ning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  roe  speak  before  I  die  ; — 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveni>'d  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 
CUf,  In  vain  tbou  speak'st,  poor  boy  ;  my  fa- 
ther's blood 
Hath    stopp'd    the  passage   where    thy    words 
should  enter. 
Rut.  Then    let   my   father's    blood   open   it 
again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  htm. 
CUf-  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and 
thine 
Were  not  revenge  safilclent  for  me ; 
No,  If  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefather's  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  In  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  Ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house^of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line, 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  bell. 

Therefore [Lifting  his  hand. 

But.  O  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death  :— 
To  thee  I  pray  ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me  1 
CUf,  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 
Rut,  1  never  did  thee  harm ;  Why  wilt  ihou 

slay  me  f 
CUf,  Thy  father  hath. 
Rut.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 
Thou  hast  one  son,  for  bis  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof,  sith  *  God  is  Just, 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah  I  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 
CUf  No  cause  f 

*  Siave. 


Thy  fliCher  slew  ny  Ihther ;  therefore,  die. 

[CLirroKD  stahs  kiat 
But,  DU  faekmi,  iaudis  summa  sU  ista 
tumf 

[Dies. 
CUf,  Plantagenet  I  I  oome,  Plantageaet  I 
And  tills  thy  son's  blood  cleaving  to  my  hbdr, 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  bk»od, 
CongMl'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  bath. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  ir.—Thesmme. 

Alarum, — Enter  Tobb:. 

York.  The  army  of  the  qaeca  hath  got  the 
Held: 
My  nnrles  both  are  slain  in  rescoing  rac ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  tb4  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  liefore  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  pursu'd  by  hnnger-starvcd  wolves. 
My   sons — God   knows,    what  bath 

them: 
But  thl«  I   know,  thegr  bavc  dcnean'd 

selves 
Like  men  born  to  renown,  1^  life,  or  detfh. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice   cried,— Cnir«ye,  father !  Jtgkt  U 

out : 
And  foil  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  the  bit 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  enooaoter'd  him : 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried,— C2*«r^e  /  and  give  no  foot  sf 

ground  I 
And  cried,— A  croiVN,  or  else  a  glorious  temb^ 
A  sceptre  I  or  an  earthly  seoulehre  ! 
With  this,  we  charg'd  again  ;  bat,  ovt,  ataa! 
We  bodg'd  t  again ;  as  I  have  aeea  a  swan 
With  bootless  Ubour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And    spend    her  strength   with    over-fflatehiat 

waves.  [A  short  Alarum  tpitkia. 

Ah  I  bark  I  the  fatal  followers  do  pnrsae ; 
And  I  am  Aunt,  and  cannot  fly  their  fnry : 
And,  were  I   strong,    1    would  not  sbaa  theii 

fury  : 
The  sands   are  nnmber'd,    that  make  ap  mj 

lifel 
Here  must  1  stay,  and  here  my  Ufe  mast  end. 

Enter   Queen   HABOABar,    CLirroao,  Koa- 
tuuhbbbland,  and  Soldiers, 

Come,    bloody    Clifford, — roogh     Northombcr- 

laud, — 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  yonr  shot. 
North,  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantsfe- 

net. 
CUf.  Ay,  to  such  mercy  as  bis  ruthless  arm, 
With  downright  payment,  show*d  unto  m}  la- 
ther. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  bis  car, 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick.t 
York.  My  ashes,  as  the  Pboenix,  may  brtss 

forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  yon  all : 
And,  in  that   hope,  I  thruw  mine  eyes  to  on- 

ven. 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afflict  me  with. 
Why  come   you   notT   what!   mnltitades,  ma 

feart 
■Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  flr  >« 

fisrtber ; 
So  dovea  do  peck  the  fslcon's  piercing  taloas ; 
So   desperate    thieves,    ail    hopeless   of  tker 

lives. 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  ofllcera. 
York.    O    Clifford,   but  bethink  thee   met 

>g*in. 
And  in  thy  tlionght  o'er-ron  nay  former  vat : 


FkMu   fe 


•  -  HMven  grmnt  thU  nay 
Ciid't  BwM'  fry 
t  /.  t.  Ws  bogKlt'd,   made  IhuI,  m  traniliBS 
our  UtvBipt  to  rally. 

t  Noontide  p«iat  on  ikc  dtai- 


Z^d 
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Aod,  if  tboo   ciBtt   for    blBshlBg    view   ttali 


And  bile  tbf  toogae,  that  sluden  him   with 

oowfrdicc» 
Whose  fromi  hath  made  tKee  lUnt  aod  fly  ere 
this. 
CUf.  I  will  not  handy  with   thee  word   for 
word; 
Bat  bachle  with  thee  hlowi,  twice  two  for  one. 

[Draws, 
Q.  Mmr,  HoU,  valiant  ClUTord  I  for  a  thoa- 


I  woald  prolong  awhile  the  traitor's  life  :— 
Wiath  ankff  him  deaf ;   speak  thou,  Northam- 
beriand* 
AivrM.  Hold,  Clifford ;  do  not  honour  him  so 
mnch. 
To  pridt  thy  ftnger,  thongh  to  wonnd  his  heart : 
What  valonr  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hind  between  his  teeth. 
When  be  might  spurn  bim  with  bis  foot  away  f 
It  Is  war's  prije  to  take  all  vantages ; 
And  lea  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[Tkep  lay  hands  on  YoBK,«tfAo  struct*'' 
Cbf,  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  with 

the  gin. 
A'«rfib.  So  doth  the  coney  stmgglo  in  the  net. 
[Yapk  is  taken  jfrtsoner, 
York.  So  triumph   thieves   upon  their  con- 
qner'a  Oooty ; 
So  true  men  *   yield,,  with   robbers   so  o'er- 
matcb'd. 
North.  What  woold  your  grace  have  done  un- 
to him  now  t 
Q,  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  North- 
umberland, 
Come  make  him  stand  upon  this  roolefaili  here; 
That  ranghtt   at  mountains  with  outstretched 

arms, 
Y«t  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand.-< 
What!  was  it  yon,  that  would    be   England's 

kingi 
Wat't  you  that  revell'd  In  oor  parliament, 
Aod  made  a  preachment  of  your  bif  b  descent  1 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  I  ack  you  now  t 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  f 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky   yoor    boy,    that,   with    bis    gruiobling 

voice. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  In  mutinies  t 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling   Rat- 
land  t 
Look,  York;  I  staln'd  this  napkin}  with  the 

blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point, 
Msde  Issne  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  : 
Aod,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  bis  death, 
I  live  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
AJss,  poor  York  1  but  that  1  bate  thee  deadly, 
I  iboold  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  pfythce  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York ; 
Stamp,  rave,  aiid  fret,   that    I  may  sing  and 


What,  hatb  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch'd  thine  en- 
trails. 

That  not  a  tear  can  fhll  for  Rutland's  death  t 

Why  art  thoo  patient,  man  t  thou  should'st  be 
mad  ; 

Aad  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 

Thoa  woold'st    be   fce'd,  I  sec,  to  make  me 
sport : 

York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown. 

A  crown  for  York ;— and,  lords,  bow    low  to 
him. 

Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on. 

[Putting  a  paper  Crown  on  Ms  Head. 

Ay,  mayrry.  Sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  I 

Ay,  ihU  U  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair  ; 

And  this  Is  he  was  his  adopted  heir. 

kit  bow  is  it  that  great  Plantagenet 

b  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  bis  solemn  oath  t 

A*  I  bethink  roe,  yon  should  not  be  king. 

Till  our    king    Heury   bad    shook  bands  with 
death'. 

*  H*MS(  M«B.         1  RcMi:hc«l.         1  lUadkirchier. 


And  will  yon  pale  *  your  head  in  Henry's  glory 

And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem. 

Now  in  bis  life,  against  your  holy  oath  t 

Ob  I  'tis  a  Ihult  too  too  unpardonable  I~ 

Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with    the  crown,   hia 

head  i 
Aad,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him 

dead.t 
Ciy.  That  is  my  ofllce,  for  my  flither's  sake. 
Q.  Mar.  Nay,  stay ;   let's  hear  the  orisons  he 

makes. 
York.   She-wolf  of  France,   but  worse  than 

wolves  of  France, 
Whose  tongue  more  poisons  than  the   adder's 

tooth. 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  In  thy  sex. 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amaionlan  trull, 
Upon  their  woes  whom  fortune  captivates  f 
But  that  tby  fkce  is,  visor-like,  unchanging. 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I   would   assay  prond   qneen,    to    make    thee 

blush  ; 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom   do- 

riv'd. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  then 

not  shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  t  of  king  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  SIclls  and  Jerusalem  ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  insult  t 
It  needs   not,  nor  it  boots   thee  not,  proud 

queen ; 
Unless  the  adage  most  be  verified. 
That  beggars,   mounted,   run   their    horse  to 

death 
'TIS  beauty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud  ; 
But,  God  he  knows,  tby  share  thereof  is  small : 
TIs  virtue  that  doth  make  them  most  admlr'd  ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
'Tis   government  $   that  m&kes  them  seem  di- 
vine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominaUe : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good, 
'As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septeutrion.  \ 
O  tigrr's  beHrt,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide  I 
How  could'kt  thou  drain  tlie  life-blood  of  the 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  e>-es  withal,     [child. 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  t 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible  ; 
Thon   sternt  obdurate,  fliuty,    rough,  lemorse- 

less,  [wish : 

Bid'st  thou  roe  rage  t  why,  now  thou  hast  tby 
Would'it  have  me  weep  t   why,  now    thou   hast 

thy  will : 
For  raging  wind  blows  np  incessant  showers* 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
These   tears    are    my   sweet    Rutland's    obse- 
quies ; 
And    every    drop     cries    vengeance    for    hia 

death, 
'Gainst  thee,   fell    Clifford,   and    thee,    fklse 

Freucb-woman. 
North.  Beshrew  me,  but  bis  passions  %  move 

me  so. 
That  hardly  can  1  check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

York.  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  staln'd 

with  blood 
But  yon  are  more  Inhuman,  more  InesoraMe, 
O  ten  times  more,  than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
This  cloth  thoa  dipp'st  in  blood  of  my  sweet 

boy, 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  awajr. 
Keep  thoo  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 

[He  Rives  back  the  Handkerehi^. 
And,  if  thon  birst  the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  bearers  will  shed  tears ; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast  failing  tears ; 

•  Impslt,  flseircU  witk  •  cr*«a.  T  Kill  kia. 

1  The  diMiuKuUhing  nark. ,  .     .«   . 

$  Gavernnieut,  in  the  UnfuaK*    of  (be  tiat.  •IfmlAoA 
evenncM  of  temprr,  and  dtcoocf  of  manMr*. 

I  Tho  NofiS.  1  Swfftnofi. 
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And  My,— Alat,  ft  wm  plteoo«  deed  I~  I 

Tiitre,  uke  tbe  crown,  tnd,  with  the  crown,  my 

curie ; 
And,  in  tby  need,  tacb  comfort  come  to  tbee. 
As  now  I  reap  at  tby  too  cruel  band  I— 
Hard-bearted  Cliflfurd,  Uke  me  from  tlie  world ; 
My  sotil  to  beaven,  my  blood  upon  your  brads  1 
North,  Had  be  been  alaugbtermau  to  all  my 
kin, 
1  should  not  for  my  life  bnt  weep  with  blm. 
To  lee  bow  inly  sorrow  gripes  bis  soul. 
Q,  Mar,  What,  weeplu|*ripe,  my  lord  North- 
umberland 1 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
CUJ.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  fa- 
ther's death.  [Stabbing  him. 
Q.  Mar,  And  here's  to  light  our  gentle-heart- 
ed king.                           [Stabbing  him, 
York,  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  Ood  I 
My  soul  flits  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 
thee.  [Dies, 
Q.  Mar,  Off  with  bU  bead,  and  leC  it  oi 
,   York  gates ; 
So  York  vay  overlook  tbe  tows  of  York. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  II. 

SCENB  I,-^A   Plain  near   MoiTimnU 
CrotM,  in  Herefordshire. 

Drums. -^Bnter  Edwabd  and  Riohsed,  wUk 
their  Forces,  marching. 

Edw,   1   wonder   bow   our    princely    tfktber 

'scaped, 
Or  whether  he  be  'scaped  away  or  no. 
From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pnnnit ; 
Had  be  been  ta'en,  we  would  have  beard  tbe 

news; 
Had  be  been  slain,  we  ibonld  have  heard  tbe 

news; 
Or,  bad  he  'scaped,  metblnks  we  should  have 

heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  bis  good  escape.— 
How  fares  my  brother  t   Why  is  he  so  sad  T 

JUcA.  I  cannot  Jov,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  Ikther  Is  become. 
I  saw  blm  In  the  battle  range  about ; 
And    watch'd   b>m   bow  be    singled   Clifford 

forth, 
Metbonght  be  bore  *  blm  In  tbe  thickest  troop. 
As  dotb  a  lion  In  a  herd  of  neat :  t 
Or  as  a  bear,  eucompass'd  round  with  dogs  ; 
Who,  having  plnch'd  a  few,  and   made   them 

The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  fared  our  father  with  bis  enemies ; 
So  fled  bis  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Methinks,  'tis  priie  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See,  bow  the  momiug  opes  her  goldm  gates, 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  tbe  glorious  sun  i  X 
How  well  resembles  It  tbe  prlifle  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing  to  his  love  f 
Edw,  Dazale  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three 

sunsT 
Rich.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect 

sun ; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,  $ 
But  sever'd  in  a  pale  dear-sbinlnf  sky. 
Sec,  seel  they  Join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kin. 
As  if  they  vow'd  some  league  Inviolable  : 
Now   9re  they  but   one  lamp,    one  light,  one 

sun. 
In  ihle  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 
Edw,    'Tis   wondrous   strange,   tbe   like  yet 

never  heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  fleld ; 

•  DiflicaMd  hiMMir. 
t  Ntai  caul*,  cow«,  •e«ii,  lie. 
t  Aurort*  |jk«»  for  •  »imc  h«r  farewell  of  (h«  aon, 
«b«ii  ahM  di»uii»c«  hiDi  to  hiB  diHrnvl  ro«rM. 
I  ^hc  cloud*  111  rapid  tumultus'-jr  moliott. 


That  we,  tbe  sona  of  bnm 

Each  one  already  blazing  by  onr  meeds,'* 
Sbonld    notwitbsludiai,  joia  ov    liiMi  W 

grtber. 
And  over-shine  tbe  earth,  aa  tbia  tb%  woiU. 
Whate'er  It  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bctf 
Upon  my  target  three  lair  sbiniag  sans. 
^icA.  Nay,   bear  ttarec  daaghtcn ;— By  jem 
leave  1  speak  it. 
You  love  the  breeder  better  Uum  the  male. 

Enter  «  MaaasvesK. 

Bat  what  art  tboa,  whose  heavy  looka  fcftldl 
Some  dreadful  story  hangiag  on  tby  toague  t 

Mess,  Ah  I  one  that  was  a  woefid  looker  eta. 
When  as  the  noUe  duke  of  Y'ork  was  slaia, 
Yonr  princely  father,  and  ray  loving  lord. 
Edw.  O  speak  no  mnte  I  for  I  have  bcaid  toe 

much. 
Ridi.  Ssy  bow  he  died,  for   1  wiU  hear  it 

alt. 
Mess,  Eavlroaed  be  was  with  may  foes ; 
And  stood  against  them,  m  the  ho^  of  Trey  t 
Against  tbe   Orecka,  that  woaM   have  enier'd 

Troy. 
But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  l»  oMs ; 
And  many  itroket,  thoagh  with  a  Utile  aie. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-timbci'd  oak. 
By  oiany  baitids  yonr  fiither  waa  aabdaed ; 
Bnt  only  slanghter*d  by  the  Irefal  ana 
Of  anrelentinc  Clifford,  and  the  qaeea  I 
Who  crown'd  tbe   crac&ona  dnka*  ia  bi^  fo> 

spigbt ; 
Langh'd  in  his  foce ;  and  whea  with  grief  ht 

wept. 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  bim^  to  diy  hia  cheeky 
A  napkin  steeped  la  the  banalcsa  Mood 
Of  sweet  yonag    RMthmd,   by  lai^  CBiNd 

slain  i 
And,  aAer  many  aoorat,  amay  foal  taaais, 
They  took  his  bead,  aad  oa  the  gales  of  Tsck 
Tbey  set  tbe  same ;  and  there  it  doth  iiimIi, 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view*d. 
Edw,  Sweet  duke  of  Yort^  oar  pnf  lo  kaa 

upon ; 
Now   thou  art  gone,  w« 

suyl— 
O  Clifford,  boist'rona  Cliflbrd, 
Tbe  flower  of  Europe  for  bis  chivalry ; 
And  treacheronidy  hast  Ihoa  vaaanlah'i  btaa. 
For,  haad  to  hand,  ht  wanhl  haac 

tbeel 
Now  my  soul's  palace  Is  beooaie  a 
Ah  I  would  she  break  fhan  beace.   tttt  thii  IT 

body 
Might  In  tbe  ground  be  cloaed  ap  la  reat: 
For  never  henceforth  shall  I  Joy  agaia. 
Never,  O  never,  shall  I  see  aiore  Jey. 
lUeh.  I  canaot  weep  :  for  all  nay  hodlyli  ash- 

ture 
Scarce  serves  to  qaeiMh  nqr   foinwiihaiakff 

heart: 
Nor  can  my   tongue  aaload  aiy  hearth  V^ 

burden ; 
For  self-same  wind,  that  I  shoald  spett  wfthii^ 
Is  kindling  coals,  tliat  Are  all  my  hraMt, 
And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  that  teais  woiH 

quench. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  leas  tbe  depth  of  grief: 
Teara,  tbeu,  for  babes  ;  blowa  aad  rrunge  iv 

me  I— 
Richard,  I  bear  tby  name,  I'll  vcafc  thy  dotti 
or  die  renowned  Iqr  actemptinc  ML  . 

Edw.  His  name  that  valiaat  dake  balk  h" 

with  thee : 
His  dnkedom  and  bis  chair  with  aie  Is  kt 
Rich,  fiwf,  if  thoa  be  that  priacdy  of^ 

bird, 
Show  thy  descent  by  gaaing  Igahttt  the  wmi^ 
Fur  chair  and  dnkedom,  throae 

Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  then  wert  asi  Mk 


•  MerU. 


t  HsdM* 
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Mmrch.—l^iUr  Warwick  tmd  Mohtaooi, 
with  Forces* 

Wmr.   How   mw,   Mr  lordit   what   tut\ 

Wtet  MiiBabiMdt 
iUr*.  Orm  lord  of  Winrkk,  tf  we  sho«id 
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Our  balcfal  mwi,  at  each  word's  delWenuicf , 
Stsb  poBianto  te  our  llrafa  till  all  were  told. 
The  word*  woidd  add  more  Ufvidi  than  tlie 


0  valiaat  lord,  the  dnke  of  York  is  slain. 
JSdip.    O    Wanrkfcl  WarwicHi    that  PlanH. 

tenet, 
Wbkli  kdd  tlwe  deartjr  as  his  sotU's  redcinp- 

tioo. 
Is  ^  tiM  stem  lord  aUTord  done  to  dcacli.  • 
'  Wmr,  Ten  days  aco  I  diown'd  these  news  lo 

tears: 
And  DOW,  to  add  more  Bwasnre  to  your  woesb 

1  cocne  to  tell  too  thiocs  since  then  befUPn. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  WakeacM  fonght. 
Where  yo«r  brave  fiilher  breathed    his  latest 

TfdUip,  as  swlAly  as  the  post  could  mn. 
Were  broof  ht  me  of  yoor  loss  and  bis  depart. 
I  cheB  la  iMdon,  keeper  of  the  kinc, 
Hnstcr'd     my    soldiers,     pther'd     flocks     of 

ftiendt. 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  tbongfat, 
Harck'd  towards  Saint  Alban's  to  ioteroept  the 


.  the  Uof  in  my  behalf  along  : 

Tor  by  my  scoots  I  was  advertised. 
That  she  wu  coming  with  a  fnll  Intent 
To  dash  onr  late  decree  in  parliameat, 
Toncbing  king  Henry's  oath,  and  yoar  succes- 
sion. 
Short  tale  to  make^— we  at  6t.  Alban's  met, 
Onr    battles  Join'd,    and    both   sides  fiercely 

footbt : 
Bnt,  whether  'twas  tbe  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  foil  gently  on  his  warlike  qoecn. 
That  roM/d  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  wbetbt-r  twas  report  of  her  success : 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Cliffurd's  rigonr. 
Who    thunders  to    his    captives.    Mood    and 

death, 
I  cannot  Judge :  bnt,  to  oondnde  with  tmtb. 
Their  weapons   like   to    lightning   came     and 

went ; 
Onr  soldiers— like  tbe  nlgbt-«wl's  laiqr  flight. 
Or  like  a  lazy  thrasher  with  a  flail,— 
FeU  gently  down,  as  if  they  strach  their  Mends. 
I  cfaccr'd  tbem  no  with  Justice  of  onr  cause. 
With  promise  of  high  pay  and  great  rewards  : 
Bnt  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  la  tbem,  no  hope  to  win  tbe  day. 
So  Chat  we  fled :  the  king  onto  the  queen  ; 
Lord  George   your   brother,  Norfolk,  and  my- 

In  haste,  post-haste,   are  come   to  Join   with 

you; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  yon  were, 
HafclBg  another  head  to  flgbt  a^aln. 
Edw.  Where  is  the  dnke  of  Norfolk,  aentle 

Warwick  f 
And  when  came  George  from  Banondy  to  Ens- 

Inndt  •      /  » 

War,  Some  six  miles  off  the  dnke  is  with  tbe 
soldiers ; 
And  for  your  brother,— he  was  lately  sent. 
From  your  kind  annt,  dnchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 
Bieh*  Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  War- 
wick fled, 
oa  have  I  heard  his  praises  In  pursuit. 
But  ne'er  till  now,  blj  scandal  of  retire. 
War,  Nor   now  my  scandal,    Richard,  dost 
tbou  hear , 
For  then  shalt  fcaow,  this  strong  right  hand  of 

mine 
Can    plock   the    diadem    from   faint    Henry's 
h«ad. 


And  wring  tbe  awful  sceptre  from  bis  flst ; 

Were  he  as  ^lous  and  as  bold  in  war. 

As   he    is    famed   for    mildness,    peace,    and 

prayer. 
RUih,  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick ;   blame 

me  not : 
'TIS  love  I  bear  tby  glories  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  triiublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  t 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And    wrap    onr    bodies    in    black    mourning 

gowns, 
Nnmb'Ting  our  Ave-lf arles  with  our  beads  T 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  onr  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  t 
If  for  the  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 
War,  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 

you  out : 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insulUnx  queen. 
With  Clitf.rd,   and   the   haught*  NoiUiuuiber. 

land, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  tbe  easy  melting  king,  like  wai. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  sucxesaiou. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  tl)e  parliaineut ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrete  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  boose  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  1  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself. 
With  ail  the  friends  that    thou,    brave  carl  of 

March, 
Amongst   the    loving    Welchmcn    canst    pro- 
core. 
Wilt  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand. 
Why,  Via  t  To  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 
And  once  again  cry— Charge  upon  our  foes  I 
But  never  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 
RUh.  Ar,  now,  methinks,  1  bear  great  War- 
wick speak ; 
Ne'er  may  be  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day. 
That  crles-ReUre,  if  Warwick  bid  bim  stay. 
Edw,  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder   will  I 

lean; 
And   when    ihon  ihll'st,   (as  God    forbid  the 

hour  1) 
Must  Edward   Ml,    which   perU   heaven   fore- 

fend  I 
ITor.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  dnke  of 

York ; 
The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  throne ; 
For  king  of  England  sbidt  thou  be  prodaim'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along  ; 
And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  Joy, 
Shall  for  the  ftult  make  forfeit  of  his  bead. 
King  Edward,— valiant   Richard,— Montague,— 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 
Rich,  Then,  Cliflord,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 

as  steel, 
(As  thon  bast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 
M4tw*  Then    strike    up,    drums;— God    and 

Saiut  George  for  us  I 

Enter  a  Mxssbiiobr. 
^nr.  How  now  t  What  news  f 
lfe«#.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word 
by  me. 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
War,  Wby     then  it  sorts,    brave    warriors: 
Lef  s  away.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  ILSeftn-e  York, 

Enter  King  HsnnT,  Queen  Ms  no  a  bet.  the 
Prince  of  Walbs,  CLiproBD,  and  North- 
I71IBXBLSMD,  with  Forces. 

Q,  Mcr,   Welcome,  my    lord,  to  this  brave 
town  of  York : — 


Killed. 


I 


IjU>j, 
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Yonder's  the  bead  of  that  arch  enemy, 
Tliat    MDgbt    to   be    encompaM'd  with   you* 
':rown :  ^  ,    ^ , 

Dotb  not:  the  object  cbeer  yonr  beart,  my  lord  T 
JC,  Hen,  Ay,  as  the  rocka  cheer  them  that 
fear  their  wreck ; 
To  aee  this  sight.  It  irks  my  very  soul. 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God  !  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow.  • 

Vlif.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  miyh  lenity 
And  nartnful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  t 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  nsnrp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  tbe  forest  bear  doth  lick  t 
Not  bis,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Wbo  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting  f 
Not  he,  that  seU  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on : 
And    doves   will   peck,   in   safeguard   of  their 

brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  bis  angry  brows : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  bis  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire  : 
Tbon,  being  a  king  blessed  with  a  goodly  son, 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him. 
Which  arf>:ued  thee  a  most  unloving  father 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young 
And   though    man's   face   be   fearful   to   their 

eyes. 
Yet  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those  wings 
Which  sometime  they  have  used  with   fearful 

flight,) 
Make  war  with  him  that  cilmb'd  nnto  their  neat, 
OfTeriug  tbelr  otm    lives  In  tbeir  young's  de- 
fence f 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  yoor  prece- 
dent! 
Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  bov 
Should    lose    his    birthright     by   his    father's 

fault  T 
And  long  hereafter  say  nnto  his  child,— 
tVkat   my  great •granttfather  and  grand-sire 

got. 
My  careless  father  fondly  i  gave  away  T 
Ah  I    what  a  shame   were  this  J    Look   on    the 

boy; 
And  let  his  manly  ftce,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  bold  'thiue  own,  and  leave  thiue  own  with 

him. 
JT.  Hen,  Full  well  hath  Cliflbrd  play'd   the 

orator, 
Inferrlni  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
Bet,  Cllttbrd,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear. 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  f 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  sou. 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  t 
I'll  leav|-  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  'would  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  I 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  possession  any  lot  of  pleasure. 
Ah  I  cousin  York  1   'would  thy  best  friends  did 

know. 
How  it  dotb  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 
Q.  Mar»  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits  I  Our 

foes  are  nigh. 
And   this   soft   courage  makes  your   followers 

faint.i 
You  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  ; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K,  Hen,  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And   learn    this    lesson,— Draw   thy   sword   in 

right. 
Prince,  My  gracious  fibber,  by  your  kingly 

leave 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  tbe  crown. 
And  In  that  quarrel  use  It  to  the  death. 

*  flenrjr  wat  «  rerjr  amiable  and  piom  anonarrh  i  h« 
'oaadetl  toe  muniflcent  colIeRa  of  Eton  }  and  alto  Kiag'a 
CttUcga,  Cambrttl<«. 

t  FMliablj. 


Clif.    Why,  that   is  apokn    like  a  toward 
prince. 

EmUr  m  MssaaB^uu 

Mess,  Royal  commanders,  be  In  mdifia ; 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thooaand  ■>«■, 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  dake  of  Yoft ; 
And,  in  tbe  towns  as  they  do  march  aloBg;, 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  bioi : 
D'arraign  your  t»tftle  *  for  they  are  at  faaad. 
Clif.  I  would  your  blghnesa  would  depart  the 
fleld; 
Tlie  <|neen   bath   best   svcceaa  wIkb  yoc  are 
absent. 
Q,  Mar.  Ay,  good,  my  lord,  aad  leave  «s  la 

our  fortune. 
K,  Hen.  Why,  that's  my  fortnoe  too ;  there- 
fore I'll  sUy. 
Nmrth.  Be  it  with  reaolutioo  ibea  to  flghL 
Prince,  My  royal  fiitfaer,  cheer  these  aoMe 
lords. 
And  hearten  those  that  flKfat  in  yoar  defence : 
l/nsheath  your   sword,   good    fatiier;    cry  St. 
Gtorgef 

March.— f^ter  Edward,  GcoaajK,  RicBAsa, 
Warwick,  Norfolk,  Montaols,  mnd  SU- 
diers. 

Bdw*  Now,  perjured  Henry  I  Wito  tboa  kaed 
for  pace. 
And  aet  thy  diadem  opon  my  bead  ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  t 
Q.  Mar.  Go  rate  thy  miaioBs,  proud  iasaHing 
boy  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  tbas  bold  In  terms. 
Before  thy  sovereign  and  thy  lawful  king  f 
Mdse.  I  am  Us  king,  and  he  ahoold  how  Ui 
knee; 
I  wa«  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  for,  as  1  hear. 
You— tliat  are   king,  though   be   do   wear  dw 

crown,— 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliameat. 
To  blot  out  Die,  and  pot  his  own  son  in. 

Clif,  And  reason  too  ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  bat  the  aoaf 
Rich.  Are  you  there,  butcher  t-O  I  cavaoC 

speak. 
Clif,  Av,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  lo  answer 
thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort.- 
Rich.   'Twas  you  that  kill'd  yoang  Rutland. 

was  it  nott 
Clif.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yH  not  satisfied. 
Rich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  ^ve  sigaal  totkc 

War.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  tboo  yi<M 

the  crown  t 
Q,  Mar.   Why,  how  now  long-tongued  Wir^ 
wickf  Dare  you  speak  f 
When  you  and  I  met  at  St.  Alban's  last, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  yonr  baadi. 
War,  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  in 

thine. 
CUf,   You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  ysa 

fled. 
War,  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Cliflbrd,  dJ««e 
me  thence.  ^    , 

North,    No,  nor  your   manhood,  that  dwtf 

make  you  stay. 
Rich,     Northumberland.    I    bold   thee  tt^t- 
rently !—  ^^. 

Break  ofl  tbe  parle ;  for  scarce  I  can  rcmia 
The  execution  of  my  big- swollen  heart 
Upon  that  Cliflbrd,  that  cruel  child-killer. 
Clif,   I   slew  thy  father:   caU'st  thoa  «■ » 

child  f 
Rich.  Ay,  like  a  dastard,  and  a  tradbcrsas 

coward. 
As  tbon  didst  kill  oar  tender  brother  Kitm: 
But,  ere  sun-set,  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  derf. 
K.  Hen.   Have  done  with  words,  my  loi»i 

and  hear  me  spem^. 

■la.  Arranr*  year  boat,  p«t  jrvstbaMm 
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Q,  Mf4nr.  nttf  them  Uieii,  or  else  hold  cloec 

th7  lip*. 
JT,  Mem.  I  pOrthec,  ttv«  m  UiniU  to  my 
tongue; 
1  wn  m  kiof,  and  privileged  to  speak. 
Cli/'.  My  Uege,  the  wouud  tLat  bred  this  meet- 
ing here, 
Cannot  be  cured  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

AicA.  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thy  sword ; 
By  bim  that  made  na  all,  1  am  resolved,  * 
That  ClilTord's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 
Kdw.    Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  or 
aof 
A  thonaand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That    ne'er  shall  dine,  unleM   thou  >leld  the 
crown, 
Wmr,    If  thott  deny,  thdr  blood   upon  thy 
bead; 
For  York  in  instlce  puts  his  armour  on. 
Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  says 
ia  right. 
There  U  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  Is  right. 
MUch^    Whoever  got  thee,  there   thy  mother 
stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 
Q.  3Imr.   But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire, 
nor  dam  ; 
But  like  a  foul  misshapen  stlgmallc, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies  t  to  be  avoided, 
As  venom  toads,  or  liard's  dreadful  stings. 
Rich,    Iron   of    Naples,    hid    with    £nglUh 

f"t.t 
Whose  father  bean  the  title  of  a  king, 
(A*  if  •  channel  ^  should  be  call'd  the  sea,) 
Shamed  Uiou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ex- 

traugbt. 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  (( thy  base-born  heart  f 
Edw.    A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thou- 
sand crowns. 
To  moke  this  shameless  callet  %  know  herself.— 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Mciielaus  :^* 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tamed   the  king,  and  made  the   dauphin 

stoop  ; 
And,  had  he  match'd  according  to  bis  state. 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 
And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for 

him. 
That    wash'd    bis    fluber's    fortanes   forth    of 

France, 
And  beap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  bath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy 

pride  f 
Hadst  tboo  been  meek,  our  title  itlll  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 
Had  slipped  our  claim  until  another  age. 
Gcs.   But,  when  we  saw  our  suusbiue  made 
thy  spring. 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  Increase, 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root ; 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  our- 
selves, 
Tct,  know  thou  since  we  have  begun  to  strike, 
We'll    never   leave,   till   we   have   hewn   thee 

down. 
Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods* 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  1  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference, 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
Sooad    trumpets!— Let     our     bloody    colours 

wavel — 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 
Q  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 


*  It  U  my  flm  pemutoB. 
t  Oam  branded  bjr  DBtara. 
t  Gilt  i»  •  •■p«rfici»l  eATcrinir  oT  ir»>d. 
I  Kennel  w«i  then  pronoiiured  rbaiinel. 
t  T«  •liavr  thy  Mcnaneai  of  binh  b?  thy  tndccvnt  nil- 
«f.  ?!  Drah 

••  t«.  Arntkvld. 


Bdw.  No,  wian^g  woman  ;  wcHl  M  loi^cff 
stay  : 
Thenc  words  will  cost  ten  thoosaad  Uvea  to  day. 

[Ejceumt. 

SCENE  IIL—A    ruid  of  BettU  between 

Tbnlojs  and  Seutom  im  Yorkshire. 

Alaruwu :  ExemrMiene. — Ailer  Wabwicr. 

War.  Forspent  with  toll,  u  rvnners  with  a 
race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd   my   strong-knit   sinews  of  their 

strength. 
And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  1  rest  a  while. 

Enter  Edward,  rvisiilfif. 

Edw,  Smile,  gentle  heaven  I    or  strike,  na> 

gentle  death  I 
For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward's   sun   Is 

clouded. 
H'ar.  How  now,  my  lord  t  What  hapt  What 

hope  of  good  t 

ir«ler  OaoaoB. 

Geo.   Our  hap  Is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  des- 
pair; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  n* : 
What  counsel  give  you,  wbiiher  sball  we  fly  t 
Edw.   Bootless  Is  flight,  they  follow  us  with 
wings  ; 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shnn  pursuit. 

Enter  Richard. 

JUcA.  Ah  I  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 

thyself  f 
Thy    brother's    blood    the   thirsty   earth   hath 

drunk, 
Broach'd   with  the  steely   point  of  Clifford's 

lance : 
And,  in  tbe  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried. 
Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  from  far, 
tVarwick,    revenge  t    Brother,   revenge   nif 

death  I 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 
That    stain'd     their    fetlocks   in   his    smoking 

blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 
War,  Then  let  the  eaith  be  drunken  with  our 

blood : 
I'll  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft  hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  th^  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,  *  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actors  t 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  Ood  above, 
I'll  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  hath  closed  these  eyes  of  mine. 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 
Edw.   O  Warwick,  1  do  bend  my  knee  with 

thine  ; 
And,  In  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine. — 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold 

face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Uiou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings  I 
Beseeching  thee.  If  with  thy  will  it  stands. 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey. 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  I  — 
Now,  lords,  lake  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 
mch.    Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;— and  gen- 
tle Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  tbee  in  my  weary  arms  :— 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-tiuie  so. 
War»   Away,  away  I  Once  more,  sweet  lordsp 

fiiewell. 
Geo.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  ktay; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  sUnd  to  ■•  | 

*  And  are  ararw  •pactaicn. 
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And,  \t  we  thrive,  promise  tbem  tucb  rewards 

As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games  : 

This   may   plant   courage   in   their    quailing* 

breasts ; 
For  yet  is  hupe^of  life  and  victory. — 
Fore-slow  i  no  longir,  malM  we  hence  amain. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV,—Tlie  same.— Another  part  of 
the  Field. 

ExcwrtUms. — Enter  Richard  and  CLtrrORD. 

Rich.    Now,   Clifford,  I   have   singled   thee 
alone  : 
Snppoae,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  til  is  for  Rutland ;  ttoth  bound  to  reviruge, 
Wert  tbou  envirou'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 
Clif.   Now,  Kicbard,  I  aim   with   thee   here 
alone : 
This  is  the  band,  that  stabb'd  thy  father  York  : 
And  this  the  hand,  that  slew  thy  brother  Rut- 
land : 
And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs   in   their 

death. 
And  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  nave  at  thee. 

[Thiey  jSght—yfAKWicK  enters  ;  CtitrORD 
Jties. 
Rich.   Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
chase ; 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Another  part  of  the  Jield. 

Aiamm. — Enter  King  Hbmry. 

K.  Hen,  This  battle  fares  like  to  tbe  morn- 
ing's war. 
When  dyin^  clouds  contend  with  growing  light; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  bis  nails, 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day  or  nlgbt. 
Now  swrays  it  ibis  way,  like  a  mighty  sea. 
Forced  by  tbe  tide  to  combat  with  tbe  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  tbe  self-same  sea. 
Forced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind  : 
Sometime,  the  flood  prevails;    aud   then,   the 

wind ; 
Now,  one  the  better  ;  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
80  Is  the  e^ual  poise  of  the  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory  I 
For  Maraaret,  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle  ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead  I  if  God's  good  will  were 

so.: 
For  what  is  In  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  1 
O  Ood  I  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life, 
TO  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  1  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  see  tbe  minutes  how  they  run : 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 
How  many  hours  bring  aliout  the  day. 
How  many  days  will  fliiish  up  tbe  year, 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  tbe  times : 
80  many  hours  must  I  tend  ray  Dock ; 
80  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  c6utemplate ; 
80  many  hours  umst  I  sport  myself; 
So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 
80  many  ycar»  ere  I  shall  sheer  the  fleece : 
80  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeka,  months,  and 

Pass'd  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
Wou!d  brius  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 


•  Siokina  into  df  iectJon. 
t  T •  r»r«-«inw  it  I  •  be  dilalwry,  \ 


to  loiter. 


Ah  !   what  a  life  w«re  ttaia  I  How  iweel !  Bow 

lovely  1 
Gives  not  tbe  hawthorn  tmsh  a  tweeter  rindc 
To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 
Than  doth  a  rich  embrolder'd  canopy 
To  kings,  that  fear  their  sublects*  treadMiyt 
O  yes,  it  doth  ;  a  thonaand  fold  it  doth. 
And  to  conclude,— Tbe  shepherd's  homely  ovds 
His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  bis  leather  battle. 
His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  slode. 
All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys. 
Is  far  beyond  a  prtuce's  delicates. 
His  viands  sparkJlng  in  a  coldea  cop. 
His  body  couched  in  a  cunoos  bed. 
When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  m  hba. 

Aiamm — l^ter  a  Son  that  has  HUM  kis 
Father,  dragging  in  the  dead  Bodj. 

Son.   Ill   blows  tbe  wind,   that   profts  ao> 

body. — 
This  man,  whom  hand  in  hand  I  slew  te  flght. 
May  be  posseased  with  some  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  tbem  fhMo  him  now, 
May  yet  ere  night,  yield  both  my  life  and  then 
To  aome  man  else,  as  thia  dead  anan  dock  l» 

me. — 
Who's  this  f— O  God !  It  Is  my  fkthcr's  tee, 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  nnawares  have  Ulfd. 
O  heavy  tlmea,  begetting  such  events  1 
From  London  by  tbe  king  wai  I  prru'd  foitb; 
My  fkther,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
Came  on   the   part  of  Yort,   peeaa'd  by  ^ 

master ; 
Aud  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv*d  mj  lUe, 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  htm.— 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  1  did  I 
Add  pardon,  father,  fur  I  knew  not  thee  1 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  BBaifts ; 
Aud  no  more  words  till  they  have  flow'd  ibcir 

All. 
JT.    IJen.    O   piteous    spectacle  1    O  Moody 

times  I 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abldf  their  enmity.— 
Weep,  wretched    man,    I'll    aid   thee  tear  for 

tear  : 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o*ercharged  with 

grief. 

Enter  a  Path  br  who  hath  kiiied  his  Son,  vith 
the  Bodjf  in  his  etrwu. 

Fath,  Thou  that  so  stontly  bad  resisted  ok. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thon  hast  way  eold  ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows.— 
But  let  me  see :— Is  this  our  foeman's  fbccf 
Ah  I  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  I — 
Ab  I  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Thrpw  up   thine  eye;    aee,  tee,  what  sho«en 

arise. 
Blown  with  tbe  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon   thy    wounds,    that    kill   mine  eye  tsA 

heart  !— 
O  pity,  God,  this  miserable  ate  1 
What  strata^enis,*  bow  fell,  bow  bntiAerty, 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
I'nis  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  begei  1— 
o  bov,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  tale ! 
K.  Hen,  Woe  above  woel    Grief  mercthiB 

common  grief  I 
O   that  my    deatb   would    stay  theae  mt^" 

deeds! 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  ;— 
Tbe  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  fiKt, 
Tbe  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  boasca : 
The  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  rescnbln ; 
The  other,  bis  pale  cheek,  methkiks,  ^es»t: 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flM»nr1»b  i 
If  yon  contend,  a  thonaand  Uvea  mnct  witbrr. 
Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for   t  Mh«^ 

death. 
Take  on  with  me  and  ne'er  be  aatlsAed  1 


*  Tbi*  «onl  k«r«  means  drcftdfiil 
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#U*.  Hov  vtt  mj  wm,  for  rfaagMcr  of  ay 


of  tetrt,  md  ■e'er  b«  nlleied  f 
Hov  vHI  tito  comrj,  for  t%tM 
fill  ctencct, 
MiithiBk  •  Ike  kiiif,  mtm&tbe  nlMedf 
Sfm,  Wm  ever  lOBy  to  rmd  t  fuber'e  detlli  t 
#WA.  Wu  cter  fkUier.  to  beoMaa'd  a  mq  t 
A".  Men,  Wm  ever  kug,  lo  grltveil  In-  sab- 
Jectt'  woet 
Mach  is  jroar  lorroir ;  mlae,  tea  Umce  lo  madi. 
Am.  I'M  bear  tiMe  heaee,  wbere  I  aiay  weep 
my  All.  l&it  wUA  tk€  Body, 

FsMk.  Thcee  annt  af  oriaa  thall  be  thy  ivM- 
lug  kheet : 
Uy  bcait,  eweet  bay,  ebaii  be  thy  eepakbrt ; 
¥9r  frooi  Biy  beait  ttaiae  Imafe  ae'er  ihall  go. 
My  eif  king  breait  ihall  be  itay  faaerti  bell  $ 
Aad  wo  olMcqaloos  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  tke  kiea  of  thee,  htvlag  ao  aiori^ 
A»  PrlaiB  vat  far  all  Mb  vaHanc  eaaa. 
I'U  bear  tiiec   haace ;   awl  let  Ihcak  Ight  tbal 

win. 

For  I  have  mardci'd  where  I  shoaM  aoC  kill. 

C&ril  Wl*  f*«  iSMy. 
K.  Henu    gad-heaitad  mca,  mack 
wHk  care. 
Here  aiU  a  klag  bmmw  wacAil  thai  yoa  8i«« 


oasn*,  Pamea  ov  WALaa*  omd  BzaTaa* 
Primee,  By,  fldher,  fy  1  for  aU  year  Meade 

Aad  Warwick  rages  like  a  ekaM  kali  t 
Away  f  for  death  doCk  hoM  as  ia  panolt. 
Q.  Mor.  Monat  yoa,  oiy  tord,  towards  Bsiwkt 
pMtaBDsIa  I 
Edward   and   Ridnnl,  Mke  a  brace  of   grey- 


Haviag  Ike  fcarf  al  dyiag  bare  ia  sight. 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkttag  ffsr  i«ry  wratk, 
And  bloody  Meal  grasa^d  la  tkeir  irefW  baads. 
Are  at  oar  backs ;  aad  tkerefore  hcaee  aottla* 

Bx€.  Away  I  for  iwgians  cooMs  alaag  wllk 
tkem: 
Nay,  stay  aot  la  eipoelnhite,  Mike  speed  $ 
Or  else  eooie  after,  I'll  away  before. 

JT.  Jfew.  Nay,  take  om  wllii  thee,  gaad  await 


Not  tkat  I  fear  to  stay,  bat  lave  to  ga 
Wklther  Ike  qaaca  ilaads.    Vorwatd ;  away  1 

{ExtutU. 

SCENE  Vt.'-tU  tarn, 

A  tomd  AUn^non-^EHUr  CLirroaD  sastiiulcd. 

Cl^-  Here  bams  my  caadle  oat ;  ay,  kere  It 
dies. 
Which,  wkile  It  lasted,  gave  king  Hawy  Ught. 
O  f  laeasirr  I  1  fear  Iky  ofarthrowt 
More  than  any  body's  partlflg  with  my  iobI. 
My  !•<«  aad  lint  dawM  many  friends  to  thee ; 
Aad,  now  I  fall,  thy  toogk  commixtures  melt, 
Impairing  Haary,  atrengta'aiag  mis-proad  York. 
The  ca«MBon  jmeale  swam  like  saauner  dies: 
Aad  wkitlier  iy  the  gnats,  bat  to  the  saa  t 
Aad  srho  shhies  now,  bat  Hearv's  eaamies  f 
O  Ptairtas  I  hadst  tiMNi  aever  giva  aonseat 
~*hafloa  shoald  cheek  t^  dery  rteade, 
iraiag  car  aefar  kad  scorekrd  Ike  eartk : 
Henry,    hadst    Ihaa    sw^y'd    as   kiagi 
skoold  da* 
Or  as  tky  fidher,  aad  Ms  ftrtfcer,  did. 
Given  ao  groaad  aato  tkc  lioaie  of  York, 
They  neier  then  kad  sprang  like  sammer  lies ; 
f ,  aad  ten  tkoasaad  ia  this  lacfcless  realm. 
Had  left  aa  maamiag  widowriar  oar  dcatk. 

this  day  kadsl  kepi  thy  chair  ia 


For  what  dotk  cbertsk  weeds,  kat  gcatle  air  f 
~  wkat  anka  rakban  b^,  bat  tea  WKfa 
lenity  f 


9S9 

■aailan  are  idataM»    aad    cnralaw     are  aqr 

wouads; 

No  war  lo  fly,  nor  slragth  lo  boldoaC  ilglM  i 
The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pl|y  { 
For,  it  their  hands,  1  have  dcairved  ao  pityi 
The  air  hath  got  lata  my  deadly 
Aad  mack    eflkse  of   Mood 


Come,  York  aad  Richard,  Warwick  aad  tkc  reel  i 
I  stabb'd  year  father's  bosoms,  spUl  my  brcaet. 

AJomum  tmd  Eetreat.-' Enter  Bdwabih 
OaoacK.  RioHAaD,  Momtaods,  WAnwitfa, 
and  SoldUrt. 


>•  Now  breathe  we,  lards;  gaad  fertaaa 

bids  as  paase, 
Aad  mooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peneafal 

looks.— 
Some  troops  parsae  the  Moo^r-ailaded  qaean ; 
That  lad  calm  Henry,  Ihoagh  he  were  a  Mm, 


As  dotk  a  mil,  mi'd  wltk  a  fretUag  gast. 
Command  an  anosy  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  tkiak  yoa,  lords,  tkat  CUfind  fted  with 
themf 
War,  No,  'tis  impossible  be  ihoold  escape ; 
For,  thoagh  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  brother  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave : 
And,  wberesoe'cr  he  is,  ke's  sareiy  dead. 

[CLirroao  gromus  mod  diet. 
Bdw,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 

leave  f 
JUcA.  A  deadly  groaa,  Hks  Hfc  aad  dcath'sde- 

partiag. 
iStfv.  5ee  who  It  is :  aad  now  the  hatUei's 
ended. 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  ased. 
JtfeA.  Revoke  tkat  doom  of  mercy,  for  it's 
ClUTord  1 
Wko,  aot  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  brancb, 
la  kcwlni  Ratlaad  wkea  kls  leaves  put  forth, 
Bnt  set  kit  mardcring  knife  unto  tke  root 
From  wkence   tkat  tender  spray  did    swaetlf 

sprlag, 
I  neaa  our  princely  flitber,  duke  of  York. 
Wmr,  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fctck  dawn 
the  head. 
Your  Ikther's  bead,  which  CUflbrd  placed  there  s 
initead  whereof,  let  tM>  saaply  tke  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 
MiWm  Brlag  fortk  (Us  fatal  screecl|-owl  te  onr 
house. 
That  aothiag  saag  bnt  deatk  to  as  aad  oar's : 
Near  daatk  shall  step  kls  dismal  thicalenli« 

soand. 
And  Ms  ill-boding  tonne  no  BMwe  shall  speal(. 
[Attendants  oriug  the  Bedg/erwnrd* 
War.  I  think  kis  understandlag  Is  Dereft:~ 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thoa  kaow  who  speaks  «a 

tkecf— 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ersbades  bis  beams  of  lifk^ 
Aad  he  aor  sees,  nor  kears  as  what  we  say. 
JUck.  O  'woald  he  did  1    And  so,  perhaps,  be 
doth ; 
'TIS  bat  his  policy  to  couaterfelt, 
Bccaue  he  would  avoid  soch  bitter  taunts 
Which  la  tke  time  of  death  be  gave  oar  ftrther. 
Geo.  U  BO  thou  tMok'st,  vex  kirn  wltk  eager 

words.* 
Rich,  ClilTord,   ask  aieicy,  and  oktala  aa 

grace. 
AfttF.  Clifford,  repent  ia  bootlen  peMlencp. 
War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  flinlts. 
Gee*  While  we  davlaa  foil  lartares  for  thy 

foulU. 
JUck.  Tkou  dMst  love  York,  aad  I  aa  soo  to 

York. 
Edw.   Thou  pitlcd'sl   Ratland,   I  wUl  »l^ 

thee. 
Gee,  Wher^s  captain  Margwet  to  foaaayoa 

nowt 
"  War,  They  atock   thee,   CUIibrd  f 
thoa  wast  wont. 


geuv  words,  w«r4s  of  aspavHr. 
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•Ml   am   oatUt  Nar*  the*  tto 


id  guM  btrd, 
dUTonf  uuiMit    •para  liU   ftiends  u 


lUcA.  Wtat 

world 
Wbra 

oath;— 

I  knoir  hy  that,  he's  dead ;  and,  bjr  017  aonl. 
If  this  rifht  hand,  would  buy  bin  two  boun' 

life. 
Tbat  I  In  all  detplte  mlgbt  rati  at  bin, 
Tbii  band  abould  cbop  tt  olT;  and,  wltb  the  is- 

■oltif  blood, 
MIfle  tba  vUlain,  wboae  nnitanncbed  tblrtt 
York  and  yonng  Rutland  oonld  not  satUftr. 
fTor.  Ay.  but  be^a  dead ;  Off  witb  the  trai- 

tor's  head. 
And  rear  It  In  the  place  your  (atber't  ttanda.— 
And  now  to  Loudon  witb  tfiumpbrniit  mareb. 
There  to  be  crowned  fiuRland'a  royal  klofl. 
Wtwn   whence  aball  Warwtok  cut  the  am  to 

France, 


No  Jramble  suiton  preia  to  apeak  lor  ri|bi» 
No,  not  a  man  oomei  for  redreaa  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  tbes,  and  not  myicif  t 

1  Keep.  Ay,  bere'a  a  deer  wlioae  aUa'ia 
keeper's  fee : 
This  Is  the  aumtdmm  Unf ;  ktfs  sdaenpenhM. 

A.  Hen.  Let  ne  coibfaGe  these 
tics; 
For  wise  men  say.  It  Is  the  wisest 

S  Keep.  Why  Unfcr  wet  Let  m  lay 


1  Ktep.  Forbear  awhile ;  «ent  hear  a  linle 

Is 


And  ask  the  bMly  Bona  for  thy  ooeen  : 

\  lands  t 


80  Shalt  tbou  sinew  both  these  ■«»»«  «iB«Mn»  , 
And,  bavinc  France  thy  IHead,  thoa  shalt  not 

dread 
The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  afaln  1 
For  thouKb  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Yet  took  to  have  tbens  buf ,  to  oiiHid  thine  can. 
FIrrt,  will  I  see  the  corenatton ; 
And  then  to  Britanny  111  cross  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  It  please  my  ford. 
JSdw.  Even  u  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let 

It  be: 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seal ; 
And  never  will  I  underuke  the  thing. 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  waatlng.— 
Rlebard,  I  will  ereato  thee  duke  of  Oleeter  f 
And  George,  of  Clarence  s— Warwick,  as   onr- 

Bhall  do  and  undo,  as  him  pleaselh  best. 
Mich.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Ctauenoe,  Oeorgt 
of  Oloster ; 
For  Oloster*s  dukedom  Is  too  ominlous. 

Wwr.  Tat,  that's  a  fooUsh  obsenratloa ; 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Oloster :  now  to  London, 
To  see  tbe«e  bononrs  In  possession. 

C&timf. 


ACT  lU. 
8CBSB  L—A  CkmMt  in  tht  l^rth  tf  Bkg- 

Mnttr  Am  Kiinaa,  wUk  Crou-boma  %n  tkHt 

Sands. 

I  JCeep.  Under  this  thick-grown  brake  •  well 
shroud  ourselves : 
For   through    this  laandf  anon  the  deer  will 

coQte; 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 
9  Xiep.  ril  stay  above  the  blU,  so  both  nay 

shoot. 
1  Keep,  Tbat  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy 
cross>bow 
Will  scare  the  beid,  and  so  my  shoot  Is  lost 
Here  stand  we  both  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedloas, 
I'll  tell  tbee  what  befell  on  me  a  day. 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 
%  Keep,  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he 
ne  past. 

JteMr  jrbv  HUBT,  dieguUed,  with  0  JPr&^er- 

K.  iten.  From  Scotland  am  I  stolen,  even  of 

pure  love. 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishfol  sight. 
No,  Harry,  Harrv,  Mis  no  land  of  thine  i 
Thy  place  is  flli'd,  thy  scepfre  wrung  fttHB  thee, 
Tby  balm  wash'd   off,    wherewith    tbou  wast 

anointed ; 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Canar  now. 


Mr  « 

France  for  ah! ; 
And,  as  I  hear*  the  great 

wick 
Is  thither  tone*  to    ciava   the   French  k^^ 

sister 
To  wife  for  Edwaid :  if  thU  news  be  tine. 
Poor  queen,  and  son,  yoar  labosv  is  but  lest; 
For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator. 
And  Lewis  a   prince  aeon  wuo   wilh  meviiv 

words 
By  this  aeoonnt,  then,  Manaret  may  win  hiai ; 
For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  mmck  t 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast ; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  Into  a  maiMc  heart: 
The  lifer  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  bobu  ; 
And  Stio  will  be  tafestcd  with  rcoMnc, 
To  hear  and  see  her  plaints,  her  brinish  lean. 
Ay,  but  she's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give: 
She,  on  his  left  side,  craving  aid  fur  Uouy ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edwtrd. 
She  weeps  and  saya— her  Henry  Is  deposed  ; 
He  smiles,  and  saya— Us  Edward  ia  InstaHM ; 
That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief 


Whiles  Warwick  tolls   hU  title,   amaotht  lit 

Inferreth  nrgumenta  of  mighty  stieaglh ; 
Andk  ia  conclnston,  wins  the  king  fkom  her. 
With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else. 
To  strengthen    and    snppnrt    king     Edwaid^ 

IHace. 
O   Maigaret,  tbaa  twIUbt:  n^  than,  pose 

eon  la 
Art  then  forsaken,  as  ihoa  wcat'al  forleen, 
S  JTeew.   Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'il  of 

aings  and  queens  1 
JT.  Men.  More  than  I  aeem.  and  lam  Ihaa  I 

was  bvm  to: 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  wliy  not  IT 
t  JTeew.  Ay,  but  thou  tolk'st  as  if  thou  wert  s 

JT.  J7e»7why,  so  I  am.  In  mind ;  and  tfcsi'k     ' 
cnon^*  ' 

S  JTeey.  But,  If  thon  be  a  king,  where  Is  dv 

orowu  t 
K.  Hen.  My  crown  ia  la  asy  lKart,antoaBV 
head ; 
Not  decked  with  dtaasonds 
Nor  to  be  seen :  my  crown  is  call'd 


A  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  c^Kr* 
%  Keep.  Weil,  if  yon  be  a  kfijg  cswwn'd  wiik 
content, 
Yoar  crown   coBteat,  nad  ynn   ■nst  he 

tented 
To  go  aloBg  with  us :  for,  aa  we  think. 
Yon  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath 
And  we  hie  sabjects,  awom  la  aU 
Will  apnreiiend  yon  aa  his  eaemy. 
K.  Hen.  But  did  you  new 

aa  oathf 
t  Keep.  No,  never  each  an  oath  s  aor  wty  um 

now. 
K.  Hen.  WberedidyoadwalwhenlwusUuf 

of  Englandt 
t  Keap.  Here  ia  this  coaatiy 

remala. 
K.  Hen.  I  waa  aaelnlad  klaf  al 
old; 
My  fother  and  my  graadlhlher  wcra  klagi; 
And  you  were  sworn  tine  subjects  nnto  bmi 
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«  fPfffc  tafeiltcto,  tat  while  jmt  wtn  klai. 
/int.  Why,  m  I  4ead  t  Do  I  mi  kmtta 

■  IBMf 

Ak  I  ihBple  mmk,  jom  kmam  sot  ivtal  ym 
L<oi»k,  as  I  Mow  this  finther  from  ay  Cm*, 
Ab4  m  Ike  air  Uom  It  to  me  anla. 
Obeytaf  vltii  my  wiad  whea  I  do  Mow, 
Aad  ylddiaf  to  aaotbcr  vkca  it  Mows, 
Commuidcd  alwayt  by  tbe  greater  gatt ; 
Sack  !•  Ike  Ufktaem  of  yoa  coauMa  mea. 
a«t  do  aot  krcok  year  oaths ;  for,  of  that  tla 
My  mild  ealrcaty  shall  aot  onke  yoa  tailty. 


Oo 


Aad  te 

1  jr< 


yoa  irtH,  Ike  hlag 


Wo  are  trae  saiiiccis  to  tko  hlag. 


JT.  Men,  So  woald  yoa  ho  agaia  to  Hcary, 
If  ka  were  sealed  as  Uag  Edward  is. 
Tem.  Wo  charpo  yoa  la  God's 


thohiag's. 
the 


lead;  year  klag's 


1 

JT.  /Tm.   la  God's 
■aase  he  oheyd 
Aad  wtat  God  wUI,  thea  let  year   klag  per- 
form; 
ABd  what  ho  will,  I  kamMy  yldd  aato. 

(JEcftmf. 


SCENSIi^ 


^A 


imtktPmtmet. 


£aUr  JHug  Edwabo,  OLOSTaa,  CLABiaoiy 
aiNl  Lmdp  Oaar. 

K.  Edm,   Bretker  of  Glostcr,  at  Salat  Al- 


Tke  lady's  kashaad,  Mr  Joha  Okey,  was  dila  ; 
Hlo  iMMls  thea  sdmd  oa  hy  the  coa^acrsf  : 
lit  is  aow  to  rspossess  those  laads ; 
la  Jastlce  eeaaot  well  dcay, 
la  fnrrel  of  the  hoase  of  York 
jeatleaatt  did  loee  his  lUh. 
GU.  Ybar  Ughacm  shall  do  weU  to  gnat 
ker  salt  t 
It  were  diskoaoar  to  deay  U  ker. 
jr.  Mim.n  were  ao  lom ;  hat  yol  I'H  mifet 

GU.  Teal  Is'llsof 
1  SCO  the  lady  hath  a  thkig  to  gmt, 
Before  the  fcUig  wiU  gnat  her  hamUe  mlt. 
dmr*  He  kaows  the  game ;  how  trae  ho  keeps 
tke  wiad  f  {Aside. 

do.  Sikacel  [AeUe. 

JT.  JUte.  Widow,  wo  wlH  coasMcr  oi  year 
Mlt. 

■e  soBie  otker  Uoie  to  koow  oar  miad. 
Xr.  Qrtp.  Mgkt  gndoas  tord,  I  caaaot  hnok 
dehiyt 
It  akue  year  kigkaem  to  resolve  me 


And  what  yoar  picasan  Is,  skail  satisfy 
Gt0.  [AsUe.]  Ay,  widow  1  Tkea  I'U 
yoa  an  yoar  laads, 
Aa  If  wkat  plemes  him,  shall  picasare  ] 
FIgkt  cloeer,  or,  good  ihith,  yoa'll 


citeh  a 


CUtr.  I  fcar  her  aot,  aalem  she  chaaoe  to 

Ikli.  [AeUe. 

GU.  God  Ibitld  that  I  tor  keH  lake  faata- 

ges.  [AjMo. 

jr.  JBfr.  HOW  maay  ckiUm  kait  tkea,  wl. 

dowf  Tellme. 
Clar.  1  tkiak  ke  aicaas  to  heg  a  child  of  her. 

CA«Me. 
GU,  thif,  whip  aw  thea ;  hell  rather  give 

her  two.  [Aetdt. 

I*'  Grewm  Three,  wif  vmsI  giacloas  lord. 
Gl».  Too  shall  have  foar.  If  yoa'U  he  rai'd 

hy  him.  [Aside. 

Twere  pHy,  they  shoaM  lose  their 
taad. 


L. 


fltther's 

Be  piHfhl,  dmd  lord,  aad  gnat  II 


JC.  Eim.  Lords,  gin  as  lean ;  ill  try  this 

widow's  wit* 
OU*  Ay,  good  lean  *  han  yoa ;  tor  yaa  will 


nil   yoath '  toko  iimn,  aad  lean  yoa  to  the 


[OLOsraa  mmd  CLAasaoB  refir*  fo 
tke  eikereidt. 
jr.  Eiw.  Now  ten  ose,  madam,  do  yoa  Ion 

yoar  chlldraa  t 
I0,  Orejf.  Ay,  toll  as  dearly  m  I  Ion  myself. 
jr.  Bdm.  Aad  woald  yoa  aot  do  mach  to  do 


L.  Greg.  To  do  them  good,  I  woald  sastua 


jr.  jAlir.  Thea  get  yoar  hashaad's  laad,  to  do 

theaigood. 
It*  Gref.  Tkerston  I  came  aato  yoar  BH(|eity. 
jr.  £d».  I'll  toU  yoa  how  them  leads  are  to 

begot. 
JU  Grep.  Bo  shaU  yoa  Mad  bm  to  yoar  high. 


jr.  Edw.  What  senriee  wilt  thoa  do  bk,  if  I 

gin  themt 
L.  Gnp.  What  yoa  eemmaad,  that  rsMt  la 

me  to  do. 
jr.  JUar.  Bat  yoa  will  take  eiocpttoas  to  my 


L.  Gref,  No,  gradoas  lord,  eioept  1 

doit. 
K.  Edtt.  Ay,  bat  thoa  caast  do  what  I 

to  ask. 
Z.  Or»f.  Why,  thea  I  will  do  whatyoargrate 

(omaiaads. 
GU.  He  plies  her  hard ;  aad  amch  rala  wears 

the  marble.  [Aside. 

dmr.  As  red  M  ire  I  Nay,  thea  her  wax  most 

melt.  [A«M«. 

L.  Gref.  Why  stops  my  lordf  BhaU  I  aot 

hear  my  task  t  ( 

JT.  Eim.  Aa  easy  task  ;  tto  hot  to  lonaUag. 
Xm  Grff.  Thafs  sooa  perforai'd,  becaase  lam 

a  saUcct. 
jr.  Edw.  Why,  thea,  thf  kashaad's  kmds  1 

fteely  gin  tkee. 
InGrew.  I  take  my  lean, witk maay tkeasaad 

thaaks. 
Gie.  Tke  amlek  to  made;  ske  seab  it  wllk  a 

cart'sy.  [Aside* 

K.  Edw,  Bat  slay  thee,  'tis  the  ftaits  of  Ion 

1 


L.  Gref.  The  firaiia  of  Ion  I 

lag  liege. 
E.  Edw,   Ay,   hat,  1  fear 


,  my  lev- 

,  m  aaomer 

What  lonTUilak'st  thoa,  I  see  so  mach  to  get  f 
In    Gref.   My  ton  tlU  death,  my  hamhto 
thaaks.  my  prayers ; 
That  Ion  whkh  vtitae  begs,  aad  vlrtae  greats. 
JT.  Edw.  No,  hy  a^  <>«<*#  ■  ^M  aot  mcaa 

sach  ton. 
L.  Grew,   Why,   thea    yoa  raeaa  aoC  u  I 

tkoaght  yoa  did. 
jr.  Edw,  Bat  BOW  yoa  partly  may  pereein  my 

miad. 
L.  Gref.  My  miad  wlU   aenr  great  what  I 

Tear  higCacM  alau  at.  If  I  aim  aright 
jr.  Edw,  To  tell  thee  plaia,  I  am  to  Ue  with 


L,  Gref.  To  tell  yoa  plala,  I  had  rather  Ito 

K.  Edw,  Why,  thea  thoa  shall  aot  han  thy 

hashaad's  leads. 
L.  Gref.  Why,   thea  miae  hoaesty  shall  be 

my  dower ; 
For  by  that  loss  I  wiU  aot  parehase  them, 
jr.  Edw.  Thereto  thoa  wroag'st  thy  chlldm 

mIghtUy.  ^   ^ 

L.  Gref.  Herela  yoar  hlghaem  wroap  both 

them  and  aw. 
Bat,  mighty  lord,  thU  Durry  incllaathm, ' 


•  TkU  f\nm  laiplfot 


•f  MSSi^ 
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To  take  thtir  room*,  ere  I  can  pitoe  nytdf  t 
fC  cold  premeditation  for  my  parpo«c  I 
Wbjr,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  Mvcfclfntf  3 
Like  one  ttiat  ttandt  upoii  n  pnnDottlofy, 
And  ipiet  a  (ar-off  ihofe  where  Iw  vranld  mai, 
WishioE  bis  foot  were  equal  witi  hU  eye ; 
Aai  ciMei  tke  tea  that   amdera   Maa  tnm 

thmcKf 
Saying^be'tt  lade  it  dry  to  have  Ma  war  - 
So  do  I  wMi  tlw  erowtt  beluc  ao  fu  eC; 
And  so  I  chide  the  meant  that  keep  aw  fnm  lt( 
And  to  1  saj— ^tl  cat  Uk  caaict  olT, 
Flattering  me  with  Impotaibilifica.'- 
My  ^e*a  too  qaick,  mj  hcait    o'efwceaa  Me 

aiucb» 
Ualeaa  my  hand  and  atitugth  conM  c^aal  them. 
Well,  tay  there  is  no  kingdom  thcia  far  Richard ; 
What  other  pleaaare  eaa  the  wotld  aflhrdf 
I'll  make  my  heafen  In  a  lady^  lap, 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  oraaairMav 
And  witch  tweet   todiea  wllfa   my  wwit  and 

lookt. 
O  mifcrafale  ih««ht  I  a^  omhw  waHkely, 
Than  to  accomplith  twenty  golden  crowiiti 
Why,  love  forswore  me  In  my  —thirt  wamh : 
And,  for  I  sbonld  not  deal  la  her  aoft  lavt,    ' 
She  did  corrvpt  fkall  natart  with  a  hrthe 
To  thrinh  mine  arm  np  Ibe  a  wiihci'd  ifarab ; 
To  make  an  euTiout  mountain  on  my  back. 
Where  sitt  deformttv  to  mock  my  bady ; 
To  shape  my  legs  of  an  aneqnal  aiae ; 
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Accords  not  with  the  aadaett  *  of  my  suit ; 
Please  ^ou  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay  or  no. 
K.  iUw*  Ay ;  If  thoa  wlH  tay  ay  to'  my  re- 
quest : 
No ;  If  thou  doet  tay  ao  lo  my  demand. 
£..  6'rry.  Then,  no,  my  lord.    My  tnit  It  at 

an  end. 
CI0.  The  widow  Uket  bim  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  XAttde. 

Clar.   He  it  the  bluntest  wooer  In  Christen- 
dom. {Atide. 
K,  Edw,  [iljfifr.]  Her  looks  do  argae  her  re- 
plete with  modesty; 
Her  words  do  show  her  wit  tooomparaMe ; 
All  her  perfections  cballenge  sovereignty ; 
One  Iray,  or  other,  she  It  for  a  klag ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen.— 
tay,  that  king  Bdwafd  take  thee  fhr  hit  queeA  t 
L.  Grtp,  ''fit  better  laM  than  done,  diy  gra- 
cloot  lord : 
i  am  a  tubl«et  IN  ta  Jett  withal. 
But  far  unttt  to  be  a  sovereiga. 
it.  Afrr.  Sweet  widow,  by  toy  itala,  I  tmar 
to  tbee^ 
I  speah  no  moie  than  what  ny  taal  lafeeadt } 
And  that  is  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  lote« 
L,  Crtf.  And  that  it  aMre  than  I  wUl  yMd 
unto : 
I  know  f  am  too  oMaa  to  fee  your  qnaeo. 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concuMne. 
JC.  Bdw,  Ton  cavil,  widow ;  I  did  mean,  my 

queen. 
£.  Grey.  Twill  grieve  your  gnu;e,  my  aaiu 

should  call  you— father. 
JT.  JBdar.  No  more,  than  when  Uqr  danghlert 
call  thee  mother. 
Thoa  art  a  widow,  and  thoa  hatt  tome  chikhrin ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor. 
Have  other  some :  why,  tit  a  happy  tbiag 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  aont. 
Answer  no  more,  fbr  thoa  shalt  be  my  qaeeo* 
Gio.  The  ghostly  fhther  no*  hath  dose  hit 
thrift.  [Atide, 

Cimr,  Whea  ha  waa  made  a  ihrlver,  Iwat  for 
shift.  [Aside, 

JT.  Af  IT.  Brothers,  yoa  aiase  what  chat  weiwo 

have  had. 
r?lt.  The  wMow  liket  It  not,  for  tfaaleoha  sad. 
/r.  Bdw,  You'd  think  it  ttrange.  If  I  thould 

BMury  her* 
Clar»  To  whom,  my  lord  f 
jr.  Bdw.  Why,  GHureace,  to  myself. 
Glo.  That  would  be  ten  dayt'  woader,  at  the 

leatt. 
CUr.  Tbat't   a  day  longer  than    a  wonder 

laatt. 
Gle.  By  lo  macb  It  the  wonder  in  eatiemct.' 
K,  Edw.   Well,  Jett  on,  brothert :   I  can  tell 
you  both, 
Her  tnIt  it  granted  for  her  hntband't  lattdt. 

JBtitfr  m  NoaLaHAjit 

Nob,   My  graciout  lord,  Henry  v««r  foe  it 
taken, 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gale. 
K,  Edw,  hK9  that  he  be  oonvty'd  uato  the 
Tower : — 
And  go  we,  brothert,  to  the  man  that  look  him. 
To  quettlon  of  his  apprehentloB.— 
Widow,  go  you  along  ;  — Lordt,  use  her  hoaonr- 
ahle. 
[Exeunt  King  Edwabd,  JUadf  Gaar,  Cla- 

aaNoa,  mnd  M^erd$» 
Glo,  Ay.  Edward  will  ate  women  bononr- 

Woald  he  were  watted,  marrow,  bonet,  and  all. 
That  from  bit  lolaa  ha  hopefnl   branch   may 

spring, 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for  I 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  deaire  and  me, 
(The  lustful  Edward's  Utle  barled,) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  hit  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 

*  The  MrioiitiwM. 


To  disproportion  me  in  cyenr  part. 


Uhe  to  a  chaot,  or  an 

That  carries  no  Impretslon  like  the  dam.' 

/ad  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloVd  f 

O  monstrous  fhult,  to  harbour  tdch  a  ttougbt  I 

Then,  ilnce  thit  earth  alKtrda  no  Joy  to  mr. 

But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'crhear  tach 

At  are  of  better  pereon  than  nayaelf, 

I'll  make  roy  heavca^lo  drtaat  a|ma  Ihc  caava  \ 

And,  wbilat  I  live,  to  aoeonwt  thia  wwU  hat 

hell» 
Until  my  mtosbap'd  tninh  that  beva  thh  hmi, 
Be  round  Impaled  •  with  a  glorlowt  cfwam. 
Awl  yet  I  kaow  not  h^w  la  get  the  ciwwaf 
For  many  livet  ttand  bctwtcu  ate 
And  I,  like  one  loit  la  a  thorny 
That  rentt'  the  thont,  aad  la  xtui  frith  the 

thorns; 
Seeking  a  way,  and  ttrayliif  fram  tie  way } 
Not  knowing  how  to  Sad  the  open  air. 
But  toiling  desperately  la  Snd  It  oirt. 
Torment  mtself  lo  catch  the  Eaglith  crowa : 
Aad  from  tiiat  torment  I  will  free  mytelf. 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 
Why,  I  caa  amlle,  and  mardtr  while  I  aoule ; 
And   cry  content,   to   that  which   grieves  wy 

heart! 
Aad  wet  my  cheeka  with  anlflcial  leara, 
And  f^ame  my  face  to  all  occatloaa. 
Ill  drown  hiore  saUara  than  the  oMiaaaM  skaBi 


I'll  slay  more  gaaers  than  the  batiliah  ; 
I'll  play  the  oratmr  as  welt  at  Neater. 
Ocoelve  more  tllly  than  Ulysaca  coaji. 
And,  like  a  SInon,  take  another  Tioy: 
I  can  add  coloart  to  the  cameleaa ; 
Change  thapet  with  Prolena,  for 
And  set  the  murd'roat  Macblavel  to 


Can  I  do  thIt,  aad  cannot  get  a  ctawa  f 
Tut  I  were  it  further  off,  1*11  plack  It 


[Atf. 


8CBNB  iil^^Prmmet^A, 
PmUce. 


imtke 


Flourish,  Enter  Law  it  the  Prernk  King, 
and  hmd9  B<»ia,  Mitndod  g  ike  K^  takts 
Ms  State,  Tken  enter  Queen  lUaoAasT. 
Prince  Bpwabd  her  son,  mmd  tk$  iBsrI  1 
Oirono. 

K,  Lew,  Fair  queen  of  Englawd,  worthy  Mv- 
garct,  [wsmj* 

Sit  down  with  us ;  It  ill  be«lt  thy  alalr, 

Enctrrl«J. 


Scene  HI.     THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 

And    Uitk,  Itat  tiMM   tlWiMPit   ttfto4»   wtHle 
LevtodoCk  rtt. 
Q.  lf«r.  No,  ml(bty  Unf  of  Pnace ;  bow 


Mnst  strike  her  lall,  and  lean  ■  wMe  to  lenre, 
Wliero  fclBff  coaiiaud.     I  vu,  I  aunt  eon- 


inH  MUaa^9  ^mtm  In  fofmer  foMcn  teyt : 
Bat  Bov  nltetaaMCC  hath  irad  wj  titlo  domi. 
And  witk  dlahonoar  laid  mu  oa  Ike  iw— d ; 
Wlwffe  I  avHl  lake  like  wet  aato  ny  ISortane, 
And  to  wf  IwinUe  aeat  coaferm  myadf. 

jr.  X<etr.  Wby,  aar,  lUr  face*,  vkeaea  tprhiti 
Hda  deep  dcuait  1 

Q.  Mmr.  ¥nm  •ack acaaie  aa  llUa  m\m  fm 
witk  tean, 
Aad  rtopa  tuf  tangat,  wktta  keart  la  dromi'd  ia 


jr.  JLew.  Wkale»er  It  be,  be  tkea  ittU  lite 
tkyidf. 
And  ait  tkee  bf  ov  aide :  yield  aot  tky  oecfc 

[Seat*  Act  kp  kiat, 
T>»  ibrtaae'a  yete,  bat  let  thy  daoalleai  artnd 
Still  ride  la  trlompb  over  all  ailickaace. 
Be  plaiB»  ^aaca  Maifant,  and  teU  tky  ailflr; 
It  akaU  be  cat'd.  If  Fiance  can  yWd  feTlef. 
Q.'Mmr.  Hmmc  enciona  woida  revive   my 
drooplOK  tbiiviku. 
And   five   ny   tongae-tled   lorraww    leave    to 


Now,  tbcrefoie,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewli, 
TfeJt  Henry,  sole  potMsior  of  my  love, 
la,  of  a  fclaf ,  become  a  banlsb'd  man. 
And  fbrc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
Wkile  prond  amhiiioiia  Edward,  dvke  of  York, 
Uaarpe  tbe  rcfal  title,  and  tbe  teat 
Of  Encland's  tme-anointed  lawful  king. 
ThU  U  tbe  cause,  tbat  I,  poor  Margaret, 
Witk  tkis   my  aon,  prince   Edward^   Henry's 

beir. 
Am  come  to  crave  tky  last  and  lawful  aid  ( 
And*  If  tfaoa  Ml  as,  all  onr  bope  la  done : 
Scotland  latk  will  to  belp,  hot  canaot  kelp ; 
Oar  people  and  oar  peers  are  both  misled* 
0«r  trcasore  seU'd*  oar  soldiers  pat  to  tight. 
And,  as  tboa  see'st,  oarselves  la  neavv  plight* 

K,  X^v.  Renowned  qneca,  wlik  patience  adm 
tbe  storm, 
Wklle  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  It  olf. 

Q,  Mm-.  Tbe  more  we  stay  tbe  stronger  grows 
oor  foe. 

JT.  I^ew,  Tbe  more  I  stay,  tbe  more  111  snc' 
cvur  thee. 

Q.  Mmr.  O  bat  impatience  wallcth  on  trne 
sorrow: 
And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  wrrow. 

Knter  WAawics,  otiended, 

JT.  Lew,    What's  he,  approachetb  boldly  to 

onr  presence  f 
Q.  Mar.    Oar  earl  of  Warwick,   Edward's 

greatest  frieod. 
K.I^ear.    Welcome,  brave   Warwick  1   What 
brinn  thee  tu  France  t 

[Dtscending  from  hU  StaU,  Queen 
Uawluakkt  rites, 
Q.  Mmr.  Ajf  now  begins  a  second  storm  to 
rise; 
For  tUa  Is  he,  thai  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 
War,  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  ceme,r-'in  kindness  and  anrelgned  love,— 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person  ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  inine  of  ami^ ; 
And,  taatly,  to  coaflrm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thon  voncbsafe  to  grant 
Tbnt  virtuoas  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister, 
To  Encland's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 
Q.  Mar.  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  Is 

done. 
War,  And,  gracions  madam,  [7\»  Bona.]  in 
onr  klng*s  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  yoor  leave  and  favour, 
Hnmbly  to  kl4B  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tdl  the  pas^n  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
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Where  fame,  lale  enterlM  ai  his  hacdfnl  ears. 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thy  virtue. 
Q,  Mar,  iUng  liewis,~and  lady  Boua,-.-kear 

bear  tat  speak, 
Befcre  you  answer  Warwick.    H^*  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  weU-atoant  honest 

leive. 
Bat  from  deceit,  bred  bv  necessity  : 
For  how  can  tyraali  salely  geveni  kome. 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  f 
Ta  prove  him  tymt  thia  reason  may  suAce, 
That  Henry  llveth  stIU  ;  bat  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  prince  «dward  stands,  kiof  Uenry'^ 


Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  tkis  league  and 


Tken  draw  not  on  Iky  danger  and  disbonoar : 
For  though  usurpers  sway  tbe  rule  a  while, 
Yet   heavens  are  Just,  and  time  suppreaietk 
wrongs. 
War,  l^)arions  Margnrel  I 
Primct,  And  why  not  qneen  f 
War,  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  asurp  ; 
And  then  nn  mnra  art  prince,  than  she   Is 
qaeen. 
OcA  Then  Warwick  disaanals  great  John  oT 
Oaaat., 
Which  did  snbdae  the  greatral  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Oannt,  Henry  the  tourtb, 
Whoee  wisdom  wm  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  fitor  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  flfth. 
Who  by  bis  prowess  cenqoered  ail  France ; 
From  these  oar  Heary  lineally  desceads. 
War,  Oafoid,  how  hapa  It,  in  tkir  smooth 
disconrac. 
Yon  told  not  kow  Henry  Uie  sisth  hath  lost 
All  tbat  which  Henry  the  flfih  had  gotten  T 
Methtnka,  Ikcse  peers  of  France  shoold  smile  at 

that. 
But  for  Ike  rest,— Yon  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  IhrecKorc  and  two  years  ;  a  siily  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 
<Ar/.  Why.  Warwick,  csnst  thon  speak  ngalast 
thy  liege, 
Whom  then  okey'dst  thirty  •«<!  ^  years. 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush  f 
IFor.  Cm  Oxtord,  that  did  ever  fence  the 

rtgJMf 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pediareef 
For  shanae,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. . 
CM/*  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  it^uiluus 
doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vcrc^ 
Wu  done  to  death  f  and  m<«re  than  so,  my 

father 
Even  in  tbe  downfhU  of  h^  vjeUow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  t 
No.  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  opholds  this  arm. 
This  trm  upholds  tbe  house  of  Lancaster. 
War,  And  I  tbe  house  of  York. 
K.  Lew,  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and 
Oiford, 
Voncbsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  asMe. 
While  I  use  foither  conCercncc  with  Warwick. 
Q.  jifar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's  words 
bewitch  him  not  I 
[Retiring  telih  the  Painci  and  Oxponn. 
X.  Lew,  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon 
thy  conscience. 
Is  Edward  votir  tme  king  t  for  I  were  loath, 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawCal  chosen. 
War,  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine 

honour. 
K,  Lew,  But  U  he  gracious  in  the  people's 

eyet 
War,  The  more,  that  Henry  wa»  unfortunate. 
Jl,  Lew,  Then  farther,  all   dissembling  set 
aside. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sUter  Bona. 

War,  Such  it  seems. 
As  mav  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  beard  him  say,  and  swear, 
Tbat  Ibis  his  love  was  an  eternal  pisnt ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  In  virtue's  ground. 


534 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI.         Act  UI. 


Tbe  leaves  aad  fhilt  mttaialn'd  with  bcutyt 

•un; 
Bvempt  f^on  enty,  •  bat  not  tnm  dledalB, 
UnlcM  the  lady  Bona  qalt  his  pain. 
jr.  lAw,  Novr,  sister,  let  as  hear  jroar  Ann 

resohre. 
Bona.  Your  grant,  or  yoar  denial,  sliall  be 

mine: — 
Yet  I  confess,  [TV  Win.]  tint  oAcb  era  this 

day, 
WbSB  I   liara   beard  yonr  idnt's    desert  le- 

connled, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  Judgment  to  desire. 
A.  Lew.  Then,  Warwiek,  thus,— Onr  sister 

shall  be  Edward's ; 
And  now  foithwlth  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  Jointure  that  yonr   king   must 

make, 
Wbkh  with  her  dowry  shall  lie  counterpols'd  :— 
Draw  near,  queen  Manaret :  and  be  a  witnew. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 
Primee.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English 

king. 
Q.  Mar.  DeedtfU  Warwick !  it  waa  thy  de^ 

vice 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  salt ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 
K,  Jjew.   And  still  is  friend  lo  him  and  Mar- 

garet  : 
But  If  yonr  tlile  to  the  crown  be  weak, 
(As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success,) 
Then  tis  but  reason  that  I  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  1  proasised. 
Yet  shall  yon  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  yonr  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
9Vtar,  Henry  now  lives  In  Scottand,  ni  hto 


O.  Mmr.  I  told  yonr  nudetty  an  m 
This   proveth  Edward's   wve    aad 


Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  loae. 
.  And  as  for  yon  yourself,  our  quondam  queen,— 
Yon  liave  a  fitber  able  to  maintain  yon ; 
And   better  'twere,    you    troubled    him   tlian 
France. 
Q,  Mar.  Pence,  impudent  and  shamclesi  War- 
wick, peace: 
Proud  setter-ttp  and  puller-down  of  kings  i 
1  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 
Thy   sly  -conveyance,  t   and  thy  lord's    fklse 

love; 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  fieather. 

[A  Hmrm  tammded  wUMn, 
JT.  JLesp.  Warwick,  this  Is  some   post  to  us 
or  time* 

JBnfer  a  MssssiroBn. 

JTeM.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are 
for  yon ; 
Sent  fVom  your  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
These  fh>m  our  king  onto  your  mi^ty.— 
And,  madam,  these   for  you;  tnm  whom,  1 
know  not, 

[7b  MAnoAMT.    J%t9  mti  read  tkekr 
Letters. 
Or/.  I  like  It  well,  that  onr  fiUr  queen  and 
mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  fhmns  at 
his. 
Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
were  nettled : 
I  hope,  all's  for  the  best. 
AT.  Lew.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  t  and 

your'S  fair  queen  t 
Q.  Mar,  Mine,  such  as  SU  my  heart  with 

anhop'd  Joys. 
War,  Mine,  Mi  of  sorrow  and  heart's  dis- 
content. 
K,  Lew.  What  I  has  yonr  king  married  the 
lady  Orev  t 
And  now,  to  sooth  yonr  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  T 
If  this  the  alllsnce  that  he  seeks  with  France  t 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  os  in  this  manner  f 


*  Malica,  or  li«cra4. 


«  *«teiiM* 


War,  King  Lewis,  I  here 

of  Imnren, 
And  by  the  hope  1  have  of  heafcniy 
That  I  am  clear  fronr  this  misdeed  of  Edward's} 
No  mora  my  king,  for  he  dishommrs  me: 
But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  Ma  stamen 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  honse  of  Yoit 
My  Ihther  came  untimely  to  Us  death  t 
Did  I  let  puss  the  abuse  done  to  my  nkcet 
Did  I  Impale  blm  with  tbe  re|»l  crowat 
Old  I  put  Henry  fnm  his  native  right; 
And  am  I  gnerdon'd  •  at  the  last  with  shnmet 
Shame  on  Umself  1  for  my  descit  is  honour. 
And,  to  repnir  my  honour  loot  for  him, 
I  hera  lenounoe  him,  and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  uaeen,  let  former  gindgcs 
And  henoeforth  I  am  thy  tme  servitor ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady 
And  replant  Henry  In  hU  forascr 
q.  Mar.  Warwick,  these 

mv  hato  to  love : 
And  I  forpve  and  quite  rargct  old 
And    Joy   that  thou    becom'st 

IHend. 
War.  So  much  his  friend,  ny,  Ua 

friend, 
Tlat,  If  king  Lewis  vouchsafo  to  fnrnlsh  m 
With  some  few  bunds  of  ch« 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our 
And  force  the  tyrant  ftom  his  scat  by 
Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall 
And  as  for  Clarence,  as  mv  leitm  trtl  s 
He's  very  likely  now  to  foil  fijom  him  ; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  lusi  thnn 
Or  than  for  strength  and  sufely  of  onr 
Bona.  Dear  brother,  bow  ahal   Bona  be  it. 

veng'd. 
Bat  by  the  help  to  this  distressed  qucoi  t 
Q,  Mar.   Renowned  prince, 

Henry  live, 
Unlem  thou  rescue  him  fntn  fbnl 
Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  qnecaU, 

are  one. 
War,  And  mine,  foir  Indy   Bona,  Joins  wHb 

your'S. 
jr.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  her's,  and  thine,  and 

Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd. 
Yon  shall  have  aid. 
Q,  Mar.  Let  me  give  hamhie  thanks  for  aD 

at  once. 
K,  Lew.  Then  England's 

post : 
And  teU  false  Edward,  thy  suppoaed  kii«. 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  hU  new  bride : 
Thou  seest  wbat*s  past,  go  fear  f  tiiy  king  withsL 
Bona.  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prvra  a  video- 

er  shortly, 
111  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  saha 
Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  moumi' 

laid  aside. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on 
War,  Tell  him  fkom  me,  that 

me  wrong ; 
And  therafora  ru  uncrown  him,  eret  be  loat- 
There's  thy  reward  ;  be  gone.  [Bxii  Msss* 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick,  thou. 
And  Oxford,  with  Ave  tlwusand  men, 
ShaU  cross  the  seas,   and  Md  fotoe  Bdvsrd 

battle: 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noMe  queen 
And  prince  shall  foltow  with  a  fkeah  npply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  hut  answer  nra  one  douM  ;— 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  Arm  loyalty  t 
War.   This   shall  assure  my  constant  lB^ 

al^:— 
That,  if   our  qnaen   and    thia 

agree, 


R««»rd«4. 


Scene  L 
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1*N  ^Am  MtaM  cWetl  dn«kler.  mi  ny  joir. 
To  Mm  ftffftliwlili  la  boljr  imUock  baMto. 
Q.  Mmr,  Y«t,  I   ■fi«c»  Mid  Itaak  }«•   for 
yiMMT  OMliiNi  :— 
Soil  Bilwaii,  the  U  fair  aad  Tlrtaont, 
Tlirreforc   detajr   ■ol»  givi  tkf   Inad  lo  War- 
wick * 
And,  villi  ihy  hand*  thy  Mlk  IrrrvociMe, 
1li«t  oaly  Warwick's  dai«bter  tkall  be  tluiie. 
Primct.  Yet,  I  aoccpl  bcr,  for  she  well  dc- 
•crm  il; 
Aad  here,  lo  pi«rd(e  my  vow.  I  give  my  band. 
{He  gtimt  kit  Mmnd  le  Wsawica. 
jr.  i>fr.  Why  May  we  nowt  These  soldiers 
•taaU  be  letfted. 
And  Umm,  lord  Boarboo,  oar  hifh  admiral, 
Sbatt  wan  them  over  with  oar  royal  Mcel.— 
J  loag.  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance, 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

{Bxemtti  •U  but  Wabwigk. 
trWr.  I  caaie  from  fedward  as  ambasaadvr, 
■m  I  ictan  bis  awora  aad  mortal  Ibe : 
MaUcr  of  marriage  «ns  the  chaif  e  he  gave  me, 
But  drcailfnt  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  be  none  else  to  make  a  stale,  *  bat  me  t 
Then  iHwe  Irat  I  shall  inra  bis  jest  lo  sui row. 
1  was  the  chief  that  rais'd  biui  to  the  crown, 
Aad  I'M  be  chief  to  briag  him  dowa  agaia : 


Not  that  I  |dty  Heary's  misery. 
Bai  aech  rcvcaie  oa  Edward's 


BMCkery. 


{ExU, 


ACT  IV. 


9CSSB  t.^L»m49n^A  Room  fa  ikt  PaUct. 

KmUr  Gix>sTBiu  CLsaanci,  SoaaasiT,  Moa- 
TAooa^  amf  otken, 

GU.  Now  tell   ne,  brather  Clarence,  what 
think  yoo 
Of  ttb  new  marriage  wHh  the  ladv  Grey  f 
Hath  aal  oar  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  f 
Cter.  Alas,  you  kaow,  lis  far  from  hence  to 
France; 
How  coald  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  rrtnrn  f 
Jtoos.  My  lorris,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  coues 
the  kiag. 

JVmtfifA.     Emier  JCImg  EDorsBD,  mtUn4od  ; 
Lad$  Gaar,  mm  Qmttm  ;  Paaaaoaa,  Staf 
aoav,  HssTiaos,  mud  others. 

Gia.  Aad  his  weH-chosea  bride. 

CV«r.  1   mlad   to  tell   him   pliialy  what   I 

think. 
JT.  Afs9.  Now  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like 
yoo  our  choice. 
That  yoa  stand  pensive,  as  half  malecontent  t 
Cimr.  As  well  as   Lewis  of  France,   or  the 
carl  of  Warwick ; 
WMcfc  are  so  weak  of  coniage,   and  In  Judg- 


That  they'll  lake  no  ofltnce  at  oar  abnse. 
JT.  Afttr.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  a 


Tbef  are  bat  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  1  an  Ed- 
ward, 
Your  king  aad  Warwick's,  and   mast  have  oty 
wiH. 
GU.  And  yoa  shall  have  yoar  will,  becaase 
our  king ; 
Yet  hasty  anrrlage  seldom  proveth  welL 
JT.  Ei'-m.  Yea,  brother  Klrhard,  are  you  of- 
fended too! 
Gio.  Not  I : 
No ;  God  forbid  that  I  should  wish   them   ae- 

ver'd 
Whoa    God   hath   Joiu'd    together:    ay,  and 

twere  pity, 
To  loader  them  that  yoke  so  well  toccther. 
JC.  Kdn;  Setting  yoar  icoras,  aad  your  mto- 
Ufcc  ashle, 

*  A  Mmlkisg  h«tM,  •  f  tsttacs. 
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Tell  mm  aomc  nasoa,  why  the  lady  Gray 
ghaald  lait   becowa  my   alfe,   aad   Baglaad'fe 

qaeeai~ 
Aad  you  too,  Somerset  aad  Moatagae, 
Speak  freely  what  yon  think. 
Cimr.  Thea   this  to  my  opialoa,— that  kiag 
Lewto 
Becomes  yonr  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  oHj-rlage  of  the  lady  Bona. 
c;ie.  Aad  Warwick*  doiag  what  yoa  vivt  ia 
charge. 
Is  aqw  dishoaoarad  by  this  aew  marriage,. 
AT.  A/ir.  What,   if  both  Uwto  aad  Warwick 
bai^ipcaa'd. 
But  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  f 
Momt,  Yet  tn  have  Joia'd  with  Fnmce  ia  aach 
alliance, 
Woald  more  ha\e  streagthea'd  thtooar  comi 

wealth 
'Qalast  forcitu    storms,  than  aay 
marrmge. 
Bmtt.  Why,   knows  aoi   Moatagae,  that  of 
lt»elf 
Eiufawd  to  safc,  If  Irae  wlthla  Itself  I 
Jfoal.  Yes ;  bat  the  safer,  whea  tto  boek'd 

with  France. 
MmH.  'Tis  better  aslag  Fraaee,  thaa  trasttag 
France* 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas,* 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable* 
And  with  their  helps  only  defead  oarsdves , 
la  them  aad  la  oaraelves,  our  safety  lies. 
C'lar.  For  tbto  ooe  speech,  lord  Hastings  wall 
deserves 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hmigerford. 
A'.  Air/N-.  Ay,  what  of  that  t  it   was  my  will, 
and  grant ; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 
do.  And  yet,  methiuks,  yoar  grace  hath  not 
dune  oell,  * 

To  give  ibc  lieir  and  daaghur  of  lord  Scalea 
Uiitu  the  bi  oilier  of  your  luvliig  bride  { 
She  better  a-ould  have  Ailed  me  or  Ciannce : 
Bat  in  yonr  biiile  you  bury  brotherhood. 
Vlar.  Ur  else  )ou  would  not  Anvc  btsiaald 
the  heir  t 
^f  the  lord  Boavllie  on  yonr  new  wife's  son 
And   leave   your   brothers    lo   go  speed   else* 
a here. 
JfT.  iSr/fr.  Alas,  poor  Clarcaee  1   Is  It   for  a 
wife. 
That   thou    art  maleooalcntt    I   will    provide 
thee. 
Cimr.  In  chooslag  for  yoarself  yoa    show'd 
your  Judgmeat  • 
Which,  being  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf ; 
And,  to  that  ead,  1  shortly  mind  lo  teave  yon. 
K.  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  terry,  Edward  will  be 
king, 
And  aot  iw  Ued  aato  his  brother's  will. 
Q.  £th.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas*d  hto  ma- 

J««ty 

To  raise  my  sUte  to  title  of  a  qaeea. 

Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  cimfcsa 

That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 

And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fonaac. 

But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 

So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  wouU  be  pleasing, 

Do  cload  my  Joys  with  daager  aad  with  aoife 

row. 
AT.  £dtp.  My  love,  forbear  to  fcwa  apon  their 

frowns : 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee 
So  long  as  Edward  Is  thv  constant  friend, 
And   their   irae   soverelga,     whom   ilMry   must 

obcyl 
Nay,  whom  they   shall  obey,   aad    lova   tiea 

too. 
Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  at  my  haads  : 

*  TkU  hat  b«««  ik«  ■dvir«  af  aftrjr  Man  wliata  aay 
afa  «iad«r»to«4  aad  favaarad  tka  Intarctt  of  Eagland. 

1  I'ba  bckpvtavt  af  frcat  maia*  wvrc  la  iba  wanlal>if» 
•r  tba  kinci  wka  arbiiranly  aad  aftca  Maadalaaagr 
aiatcbaA  (haai  ta  kia  rataariua. 
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Which  IT  they  do,  yet  irlU  I  keep  tkee  nfe, 
And  tiMsr  ■hall  feel  the  vcDfeMoe  of  ay  wntb. 
Crie.  I  bear,  yet  lay  not  modi,  bm  think  the 

ir.  Ed»»  Now,   meaeenfer,  what  kttera,  or 
vhat  newi. 
From  Fmncet 
Jf<ii#.  My  tnfereiga  llcft,  ■•  leMen  aad  Um 
wovdt; 
Bat  MKh  It  I,  withoul  yosr  «pecUI  pirdoo* 
llara  Bot  relate. 
K,  Edta,  Go  to,  we  pardon  that :  therefore,  la 
brief, 
TcH  me  their  wards  at  acar  at  Ihoa  caaat  gaew 

them. 
What  antwer  makes  klaf  Lewla  aatoonr  letlent 
AfeM.  At  my  depart,  these   were  his    very 
words  I 
Go  teU/«Us€  Edward,  thp  mppMtd  king, 
Tkmt   LemU    pf    Franee  iM    tendUti  «fer 

m0ikerMt 
TV  met  it  wUh  Aim  mtd  kit  new  bHde, 
K.  JUir.  Is  tewU  so  hnvet  belike,  be  thinks 
me  Henry. 
Bat  what  said  lady  Bona  la  my  marrlaie  t 
Af<#«.  These  were  her  words,  ntler'd  with  mild 
disdain; 
TtU  Aim,  If*  A«|»c  Ae*!!  yrave  m  widamtr 

PU  wemr  the  wlU^m  gmrUmd  ftr  his  tmke. 
K.  JUw,  I  Mame  aot  her,  she  conid  my  little 
less; 
f he  had   the  wronff.    Bnt  what  saM  Henry's 

anaen ; 
For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  there  in  place,* 
iUtTM.  7VII  Aim,  qooth  she,  my  amwriilfV 
fiee^  mrt  done,  t 
And  I  am  ready  to  pM  armour  en. 
JT.  Edw,   Belike,   she  minds    to    ptay  the 
Amaaon. 
Bat  what  mid  Warwick  to  these  tiUnrlest 

Mtets.  He,  mors  Incens'd  acainst  yoar  nujesty 
Than  all  the   rest,  discbarf'd    me  with   these 

words  ; 
Ttli  Um/rom  me,  9kat  Ac  hath  done  ma  wrong. 
And  there/ore  PU  umrown  Mm,  eret  be  long, 
K.  Kdw.  Ha  1  durst  the  traitor  breathe  oat  so 
prsod  words  f 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thos  forewara'd  : 
Ihcy  ahall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  pre- 

samptloB. 
Bat  say.  Is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  f 
AfesM,  Ay,  gracious  sovereign;   they  are  so 
UnkMlnlHendship, 
That  yoang  prlace  Bdward  marries  Warwick's 
dauchter. 
Ctmr.  Belike,  the  elder ;  Chuvncc  will  have 
the  younger. 
Now,  brother  king,  fhrewell,  and  sit  yon  Ihst, 
For  I  wUl -hence  to  Warwick's  other  danthter ; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  mar- 

riaga 
I  may  not  prove  Inlerlor  to  yoarielf.— 
Yon,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 
[BxU  CLAnnnoB,  and  SouMKomr  MUwe, 
Glo.  Not  I : 
My  thoagbts  ahn  at  a  farther  matter ;  I 
•tty  not  for  love  of  Bdwnrd,  bnt  ihc  crown. 

M.  Sdw^  Ctamca  and  Somerset  both  tone  to 
Warwick  I 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen  ; 
And  hasta  is  needfol  In  this  ilcsperate  ease.— 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  yon  tai  oar  bebalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war : 
They  are  alrndy,  or  quickly  will  be  landed  i 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[IGreMaf  PannnoKB  and  STivpoaD. 
But,  ere  I  go,  HasUngs,  and  Montague, 
Resolve  my  donhi.    You  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blovd  and  by  alliaace  : 


Tdl  me.ifymihiiffcWarwIchMaeaihMinMf 
If  It  be  so.  then  hath  depart  Id  htan  ; 
I  lather  arlah  yoa  foes,  thnn  hollow  fllinfli ; 
But  If  yoa  mted  to  hold  yomr  tnw 
Give  me  aaamaaoa  Mth  sone  Mcndly 
That  I  niay  never  hare  yoa  la 
Mont.  So  God  help 

tract 
Jfast.  And  Uastlafs.  as  he 

caasel 
ir.  Edw.  Now^brolhcr  ltkhaid,wfll  yoa: 

by  asf 
Gla.  Ay,  hi  desplta  of  aU  that  shaU  wtthataad 

jfoa. 
K.  Edw.  Why  so ;  then  am  1  sua  of  viclerr. 
Now  therefore  let  as  heace ;  aad  lone  ■•  hour, 
TUl  wa  meet  Warwick  with  Us  foreigB  power. 

{Exemti, 

SCENE  it,-- A  fiaim  im  Wmrwteitakin. 
Enter  Wabwiok  and  Oxroan*  arilA  #Wac* 


•  I*r«i«ot. 


t  Tbrewn  &1f. 


War,  Trast  me,  my  lord»  all  hitherto  goo 
weM; 
The  eonuDOB  people  hy  namben  swaim  to  as. 

JbUer  CiJiaaaca  and  Sosaasar. 

Bat  see,  where  Somerset  aad  Glareaee  coom  ^- 
Speak  saddealy,  my  lords,  are  we  all  frkadt  f 
Ctmr,  Fear  aot  that,  my  lord. 
War.  Thea,  geatie  Clarence, 

IVarwick; 
Aad  welcome,  Somerset :— I  bold  It 
To  rest  mistrastful  where  a  aotile  heart 
Hath  pawnM  an  opea  hand  la  siga  of  tare ; 
Else   might  I  think,  that  Ctau«ace,  Bdwaid*» 

brother,  _ 

Were  but  a  felgaed  frknd  t»  a*  pracaediagi : 
Bat  wdoooie*  Ctareace  ;  my  daaghtrr  shall  be 

thiae. 
Aad  now  what  rest,  bat,  la  nightt  ovatBre* 
Thy  bnrther  bdag  carelessly  eocamp'd. 
His  soldiers  larkiag  la  the  towns  ahoa^ 
Aad  bat  atteaded  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  nay  snrpriae  aad  take  him  at  oar  pkasan  > 
Oar  scoats    have    fouad  the  adwatarr  sciy 

easy: 
That  u  Ulysses,  aad  stoat  INomede, 
With  sleight  and  manhood   stole   to 

tents. 
And  broaaht  frsn  thence  the  ThraciiB  i^ 

steeds ; 
So  we,    well  coverM   with   the  aighfi  Macfc 

maatle; 
At  anawares  may  beat  dowa  Edward's  fsard. 
And  selae  himself;  I  my  not— slaaglitcr  hbu. 
For  I  intend  bnt  oaly  lo  surprise  hun.— 
You,  that  will  follow  dm  to  this 


Apptaad  the  aame  of  Heary,  wtth  yoar 

{Tlryaacrifw'icnf^ 
Why,  then,  lefs  on  oar  way  in  silcat  sort : 
For  Warwick  aad   hU  Meads.  Gad  aad  SsM 
Gcoige  1  [Erami' 


SCENE  lU^r^EdwmrdTe 

wUk. 


War- 


Enter  certain  Watch  a  aw,  tognmrd  the  Ki»^t 

Ttnt, 

1  Watch.  Come  oa,  my  masters,  each  aim 
Uke  his  staad : 
The  king,  by  this.  Is  set  him  down  to  deep. 
%  Watch.  What,  wUI  he  aot  to-bedt 
1  Watch.  Why,  ao :  for  he  hath  made  a  m- 
lema  vow 
Never  to  lie  aad  take  bis  aataial  rest. 
Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  qalte  sappresi'd. 
t  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  shaU  kc 
the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  mea  report. 
3  Watch,  But  say,  I  pray,  what  aoMcaua  h 
.  that. 
That  wiib  the  klag  here  rrsteth  la  bis  tcait 
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1  w^rti*.  Tto  Mm 

cblrfwt  friend. 
»  WaUk*  Ok  1  is  II  ao  t  Bat  wlij  cMMnwdf 
the  Ung, 
Tkat  Ut  ckkf  MIoivtn  Mf*  !■  towns  abMC 


While  be  hiasctf  kecpeth  !■  the  eoM  OeM  t 
S  9F4ildk.  Tis  the  more  hoaoer,  heneie  more 


a  Wmteh,   Ay;   b«t  ghe  me  ironhlp  iod 
qaietoetSi 
I  Ufce  It  better  ttan  a  dsBflcroas  besoer. 
If  Warwtcb  knew  !■  wbet  estate  he  »land«, 
lis  to  be  doeblcd,  be  woaM  vafcea  him. 

1  WmUk.  UBieas  ov  balberts  did  shut  ap  bis 


%  W^Uk,  Aj:  whereHMC  dse  gaard  we  fab 
royal  trvti 
Bat  to  deilmd  bis  petioa  from  olfbt-focsf 

KaStr  WABWtOK,  CLAaaacB,  Ozvoao»8oiiiB- 
SIT,  oimI  Forces, 

WFkr.  TMs  Is  bis  tral ;  and  see,  where  stand 
Ms  fMvd. 
Oawn<e,  my  mmtfrs :  bononr  now,  or  never  I 
Bat  feUow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  em's. 
1  Wmitk,  Who  goes  there  t 
%  WmUh.  Stay,  or  thou  dlest 
£Wjuiwick,  mmd  the  rest,  erf  «ll~Warwick  I 
Warwick  !  and  set  upon  the  gnari  /    who 
Jht»  orylivAnnl  Artnl->WABWicE,  «iid 
Me  resi/UiowiHg  them. 

Tk€  Drum  hemting,  and  7VtMNfel«  Mounding, 
Re-mter  WAawica,  and  the  rett,  hrii^inK 
tka  Kiae  out  in  a  Gown,  sitHmgin  a  Chairs 
OLOSTxa  and  Hastings  yfjr. 

Jbes.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  f 

War,  Richard  and    Hastings:   let  tbem  go, 
here's  the  duke. 

JT.  Edto,  The  dafce  1  why,  Warwick,  when  we 
parted  but, 
Tkon  cnH'dst  me  king  T 

fTar.  Ay,  bat  the  case  Is  alter'd  : 
When  yon  dls«rac'd  me  la  my  embassade. 
Then  I  degraded  yoa  from  being  kla«. 
And  eome  now  to  create  yon  dale  of  York. 
Alaa  I  bow  Shoald  yoa  potem  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  boar  to  ose  mnbaisador*  ; 
Nor  bow  to  be  coateated  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  o«  year  brothers  brolberlv  i 
Nor  how  to  stady  for  the  people's  wel&re ; 
Nor  how  to  shroad  ytnrsttf  ftom  enemies  t 

JC,  Bdto.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  tbon 
here  toot 
Nay,    then    I   aee   that   Bdwnrd   needs   must 


Ay, 

to  do; 

To  free  king  Henry  ftom  Imprisonment 
And  sta  him  sealed  in  the  iiial  throne. 

[Eteunt» 


SCENE  ir.-Lomdam.—A 
Paiata, 


Boom  to  tha 


Enter  Qweew  Blhabbtr  and  Ritbps. 

JTiv.  Madam,  whnt  mahm  yon  la  this  sodden 

changer 
Q,  Eti»,  Why,  brother  Rlvtn,  are  yoa  yet  to 
learn, 
What  lale  mlstortane  Is  befUl'n  king  Kdward  f 
JUir.  What,  low  of  leme  piich'd  battle  against 

Warwick  t 
Q.  fiUM.  No,  bnft  the  lam  of  his  own  ruyal 

person. 
iUv.  Then  Is  my  sotereiga  slain  f 
Q,  EU%.  Ay,  almost  shOn,  tor  he  Is  taken  pri- 
soaer; 
Either  betra>'d  by  fUschood  of  his  gnaid. 
Or  by  bis  foe  snrpris'd  at  unawares  \ 
And,  as  I  fbrtber  have  to  understand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 
tU»,  These  news,  I  must  confcm,  are  full  of 


Yet,  Warwick,  In  despite  of  all  mischance, 
or  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  eampllces, 
Bdwnad  srill  ilwajn  bear  hinmrirns  king : 
Thoofh  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  stato. 
My  mind  eamieds  cbe  eompms  of  her  wheel. 
War,  Then,  for  bis  mind,  *  be  Edward  Eng* 

land's  king ;        (Tntes  off  Ms  Crown. 
Bnt  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown. 
And  he  tme  king  Indii  il  i  then  bat  the  sha- 

dow.T-«. 
My  imd  of  Bomeiaet,  at  my  n^aest, 
See  that  forthwith  dnke  Edward  be  oonvey'd 
Unto  my  hrsther,  anhblihop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  mid  Ms 

irllows, 
111  foUow  you,  and  tell  whet  aniwcr 
Lewia,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  bim  :-.• 
Now,  tor  a  wlille.  farewell,  good  deke  of  York. 
4r.  JCdw,  What  IMes  taqpom,  that  asen  must 

needs  aWdet 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

IBxit  King  Spwabd,  led  oitf  ,•  SoHaasat, 

mtk  him, 
Oxf,  What  now  remains,  my  Isrd,  for  as  to 

do. 
Bat  march  to  London  with  our  wldiers  f 

■  J:«.  la  hb  udadi  i  m  fkr  m  kU  swo  misd  feci. 


krief: 
cii 


Yet,  gncioos  madam,  bear  it  u  yon  may ; 
Warwick  may  low,   that  now  bath   won  the 

Q,  Slit,  inn  then,  toir  hope  mast  hinder  life's 

decay. 
Aad  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  In  my  womb  : 
This  Is  II  that  makes  me  bridle  pamion. 
And    bear    with     mildoew    my    misfortune's 

crow; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  1  draw  In  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood>sncking  sighs, 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
King  Edward's  Ihiit,  tme  heir  to  the  Englisb 

crown. 
Rlv,  But,  madam,  where  Is  Warwick  tbea  be* 

comef 
Q.  JBUs.  I  am  Inflmned,  that  be  eomrs  towards 

London, 
To  wt  the  crowh  eoee  more  on  Henrr's  bead  : 
Guew  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  fVlends  must 

down. 
Bnt,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  slolsace, 
(For  trust   not  bim   that  hath    onoe    broken 

Ihith,) 
I'll  hence  fsrthwltb  unto  the  sanctuary. 
To  save  m  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right  i 
There    shall    I   rest    secure   fhwi   force   aad 

ftand. 
CoBW  therefore,  let  as  By,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  lake  us,  we  ars  sure  to  die. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.'-A  Park  near  MiddUkam  Castle 
to  Yorkshire, 

Enter  OLOsTkb,  Hastings.  Sir  William 
STAMLaY,  and  others, 

Glo.  Now,  my  tori  Hastlags,  aad  Sir  WlllMi 

Stanley, 
Letre  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  fon  bithcr. 
Into  this  cble*at  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  stands  the  caw :  Yon  know,  our  king  my 

brother. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  bands 
He  bath  good  nmge  and  great  Hbetiy } 
And  often,  hat  attended  with  weak  gwird. 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  nimself. 
I  have  adv^rtls'd  him  1^  secret  means. 
That  If  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  bis  usual  game, 
lie  shall  here  Had  bis  friends,  with  hone  and 

men. 
To  set  him  free  from  bis  captivity. 

•  B 
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Act  IV. 


Huni.  This  way,  uy  lord ;  for  this  way  Met 

the  fame. 
K,  Edw,  Nay,  thU  way,  umb  ;  Me,  when  tlw 

liantaaien  staDd. — 
Mow,  brother  of  Oloater,  lord  Hattlagt,  and  the 

rest. 
Stand  yo«  thos  dose,  to  steal  the  blebop's  deer  f 
Gle.   Brother,   the  time  and  caie  reqalieth 

haite  \ 
Yoar  borae  itands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
K,  EOw,  Bat  whither  •hall  we  then  f 
Mast.  To  LornB,my  lord ;  and  ship  ftom  thence 

to  Flandera. 
6l0.  Well  gneta'd,  beliere  me ;  for  that  wai 

my  meaning, 
jr.  Eiw.  Stanley,  I  will  reqntte  thy  forward- 

nesi. 
Glo,  But  wherefore  ilay  wet  'tis  no  time  to 

talk. 
JT.  Edw,  Hnatiman,  what  ■ay'it  thonf  wtlt 

thon  go  along  f 
Huni.  Better  do  w,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Gto.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  have  no  more 

ado. 
JT.  Edw.  Bishop,  forewell  z  shield  thee  ftom 

Warwick's  ttwm ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown. 

'[Sxeumt, 

J9CESE  VL'-A  Eoom  In  Me  Tbnwr. 

Emter  King  HnnnT,  CLiaanon,  Wabiviok, 
SoMBnsBT,|FO«MV  RiCHHOMDjJxroaD,  Uon- 
TAODB,  LiaaTnMAHT  nf  the  TttPtr,  and  At- 


K.  Men.  If  aster  Uentenant,  now  that  God  and 
IHends 
Hare  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat. 
And  tam'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  f 
lAeu.  Sobjects  may  challen^  nothing  of  tiwlr 
sovereigns ; 
Bnt,  if  an  hnmMe  praarer  may  pre?all| 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  ronr  miyes^. 
JT.  /Tew.  For  what,  lientenantf  for  well  naing 
met 
Nay*  be  thon  sure,  ru  well  reqnite  thy  kind- 


For  that  It  made  my  Imprisonment  a  pleasure : 
Ay,  snch  a  plcasnre  as  incaged  birds 
Conoeive,  when,  after  many  moody  thonghtSt 
At  hut,  bf  notes  of  honsehold  harmony. 
They  qnlte  forget  their  loss  of  liberty.— 
Bat,  Warwick,  after  God.  thoa  set'sl  me  ftee. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee ; 
He  wa«  the  anthw,  thon  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  thnt  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite* 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  ; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  hmd 
May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 
Warwick,   aJthongh   my   head   stiU  wear   the 

crown, 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 
fTmr.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam'd  for 
virtuous; 
And  now  may  seem  u  wise  as  virtuous, 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  mnllee, 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars :  * 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace, 
Sw  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  to  place,  f 
CUnr,  No,  Warwick,  thon  artjiorthy  of  the 
sway. 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjndg'd  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  blessed  In  peace  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  f^  consent. 
PKsr.  And  1  choose  Clarence  only  for  pro- 
tector. 

•  I  «w  ■•■  cMif»na  th«{i  toaptr  f  ihvir  ifMtiwf, 


a  trattsr, 


beds 


JT*  Aew.  Warwick 
your  hands ; 
Now  Join  your 

your  hearts; 
That  no  dissenllon  hinder  goveinmcnl; 
1  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 
While  I  myself  wlU  lead  a  private  lift, 
Aud  In  devotion  spend  my  tatter  days, 
Tb  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creatoi's  pc^. 
JVar.   What  answeia   Clarence  to  his 

reign's  wUlt 
Ciar.   That  be  oonscnU,  if   Warwick  yidd 
consoit; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 
fykr.  Why  then,  though  kinth,  yet 
content : 
We'll  y«ke  together,  Ube  a  double 
To  Henry's  bodv,  and  suntly  his  ptawe ; 
I  mean,  in  beailng  weight  of  govemnmrt. 
While  lie  ei^oys  the  honour  and  his  caue. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  Is 

ful, 
Forthwith  thai  Edward  be 
And  all  his  lauds  and  goods  be 
Cter.  What  else  1  and  that 

termln'd. 
IFnr.  Ay,  therein  Ctauenee  shntl 

part. 
K,  Ben.  Bat,  with  the  Orst  of  i 
allklts. 

Let  me  entreat,  (for  1  command  bo  mure  J 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Bdwaid, 
Be  sent  for,  to  returv  from  France  wilb  speed : 
For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  Joy  of  liberty  Is  half  ecttps'd. 
Cimr.  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  wHh  all 

speed. 
jr.  Men,  My  lord  of  Somerset,  whnt  jmA  Is 
that. 
Of  whom  yon  seem  to  have  so  tender  caref 
Svm,  My  liege,  it  is  yonng  Henry;  earl  sf 

Rkhmond. 
E,Hen,  Come  hither,  Badand's  hspc:  If 
secret  powers 

[Lag*  Me  Hmnd  en  hU  Heed, 
Suggest  but  truth  to  my  divining  tboughts. 
This  pretty  lad  •  will  prove  our  country's  Wss. 
HU  looks  are  fuU  of  penoefol  m^Jeaty ; 
His  head  by  nature  frem*d  to 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ; 
Likely,  in  time,  to  Mem  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my.  lords ;  for  this  Is  he^ 
Must  help  you  mors  than  you  are  hart  by  ass. 

EtUer  m  Masanirouu 

ir«r.  What  news,  my  IHendf 
Meet.  That  Edward  to 
brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  bean  since,  to  Bmgundy. 
fFmr.  Unsavoury  news :    But  bow  mads  he 

cscape^f 
Meee.  He  was  convey'd  bf  Udond  dike  sf 
Oloster, 
And  the  lord  Hasttufs.  who  attcadedf  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  tne  forest  aMe, 
And  ftom  the  bishop's  hunt 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exerdse. 
War.  My  brother  was  too  cnrdem  of  Ml 
charge*-* 
But  let  us  henee,  my  sovereign,  to  prsvldn 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide^ 

[Exeunt  King  Ubkbt,  Wab.  Culb.  Libot* 

and  Attandante. 
Sem.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  thto  flight  sf 
Edward's: 
For,  doubdess,  Burgundy  wiU  ytdd  him  help ; 
And  we   shall  have  mer"  wms.   hefoiet  bs 

long. 
As  Hennr's  late  presaglaf 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with 
Richmond; 


hope  of  tUs 


•  MUrwvti  Hcarr  VII.  who  pal  •■ 
war  WttrccB  tb*  twaUMiMa. 

t  f.cWaic««forM». 


It  aball  be  10 ;  he  itell  to  Brittanjr. 
Comt  thcttfbie,  left  tlMwC  it  tpeedlly. 

[ExnuU* 

Xing  EvwAmD,  GLOiTBBf  HAiriiiatf 


JCm  Kdw.  Sum,  broilMr  Rkhird,  lord  Haif- 
Ingiv  aad  the  rett ; 
Yet  thu  tu  fortttoe  mateth  at  amends. 
And  am*,  that  oocc  nore  I  ihall  UitercMiga 
My  mamA  itate  for  Heniy't  regal  crowa. 
Well  h«fe  ire  paaa'd,  and  bow  repOM'd  the 


Ab4  hrootht  deiirad  hcto  ftom  Borgandy  : 
What  thcB  renalBt,  we  being  thai  arilv'd 
Frooi  RaTcwpvrg  baren  before  the  gitea  of 

Yorh, 
Bwt  that  we  enter,  as  Into  onr  dnkedom  t 
GU.  The  gates  made  (hst  I— Brother,  I  Nke 
Mtthis; 
ror  many  men,  that  stamUe  at  the  threshold. 
Are  well  foretold— that  danger  Inrks  withu. 
JT.  Edw,  Toib,  man  I  abodcnwnts  mnst  not 
BOW  affr^t  as : 
By  Ihir  or  fool  means  we  mast  enter  la. 
For  hUhM^  will  oar  friends  repair  to  as. 
Bmtt.   My  liege,  ill  kaocli  once  more,  to 


Aster,  m  ffte  fTo/lr,  (ike  Matob  ^  Y§rk, 
— ''  Ms  Mrwtkrem, 


Mt9*  X y  lords,  we  vera  forcwnraed  of  yonr 
eomlag. 
And  shot  the  gates  for  safety  of  onrsehresi 
For  now  we  owe  allegtance  onto  Henry. 
JC.  EUf.  Bot,  mastsr  mayor.  If  Henry  be 
yonrUng, 
Tct  Edward,  at  the  least,  Is  dake  of  York. 
Jfwf .  Trne,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  yon  for 

no  less. 
jr.  Edw,  Why,  and  I  challenge  Bothiag  b«t 
my  dnkedom ; 
As  being  w«U  content  with  that  alone. 
Gfo.  Bat,  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  In  Ms 

HcHl  soon  And  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 
_  {AHd; 

HaH.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  yon  In 
adoabtT 
0|>aw  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  Mends. 
Mmg.  Ay,  say  yon  so  t  the  gates  shall  then  be 
opcn'd. 

[JErewnf /rem  abort. 
GU,  A  wise  stoat  c^iain,   and  persnnded 

soool 
Hmti,  The  food  old  man  wonM  foln  that  all 
were  well. 
So  twcre  not  'long  of  him :  •  bnt.  bring  entei'd, 
I  dooM  not,  I,  bat  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  htan,  and  all  his  brothers,  onto  reason. 

BM-mier  tkt  Matoe  tmd  two  Aldbshzit, 
Most. 

K.  Jfilv.  80,  master  mayor :  these  talcs  mnst 
not  be  shot, 
Bot  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
Whati   fear  not,  man,    at  yield  me  ap  the 
keys; 

[TUfctf  Ms  kowo. 
For  Edward  will  defend  ho  town  and  thee, 
Aad  aU  those  friends  that  deign  to  foUow  me.  . 

^  2I?S.'^I?'  *'  ^U"ff  «•  *«"M  miir,  m  he  m» 

IMC  bt  "—-J  ^^ 
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doth  my  heart  misglfe  me.  In  these  conikte  JTrwau^Arflsr  MoirroownnT  «Nl 
Wbat  may  befall  bim,  to  his  harm  aad  oar's : 

TbercfiMv,  lord  Oiferd,  to  prevent  the  worst,  qu.  Brother,  this  Is  Sir  John  MoMgomery, 

Fortliwlth  woPU  send  hlin  hence  to  Brittsny,  onr  trasty  frtend,  nnless  I  be  decelT'd. 

Till  suns  k«  pnst  ofclTU  enmtty.        x.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  I  Bnt  why  come 

Or/:  Ay ;  forif  Edward  repossess  the  crown.  .oa  la  armsf 

*Tia  like  that  Richmond  with  tbo  rest  shall  Mont.  To  help  king  Edward  in  Us  time  el 


As  everjr  lojral  sa^|cct  one M  to  do. 
JT.  Edw,  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  Bat  we 
now  forget 
Oar  title  to  the  crown ;  and  onljr  claim 
Onr  dnkedom,  till  Ood  please  to  send  the  rest. 
Momt,  Then  fore  yon  well,  for  I  will  hence 
again; 
I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  dake,— 
DrnmflMr,  strike  ap,  and  let  as  march  away. 

[A  Morek  begun. 
jr.  Edw,  Nay,  stay.  Sir  John,  a  while :  and 
we'll  debate. 
By  what  mfo  means  the  crown  may  be   rs- 
eover'd. 
JTonl.   What  talk  joa  of  debatlngf  In  few 
words. 
If  yonll  not  here  proclaim  yoorself  oar  klag, 
111  leave  von  to  yoor  fortane ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  them  bnck  thnt  come  to  soccoor  yo« : 
Why  shottM  we  igM,  If  yon  pretend  no  title  t 
Clo,  Why  brother,  wherefore  stand  yoo  on 

nice  polnto  r 
jr.  JEdw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll 
make  oar  claim. 
Tin  thea,  'lis  wisdom  to  conceal  oar  meaning. 
Smst.  Away  with  scmpnioos  wit  I  now  arms 

mast  rale. 
Ola.  And  foaricM  minds  dtoib  soonest  nnto 
crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  yon  oot  of  hand ; 
The  bniit  •  thereof  will  bring  jroa  many  friends. 
X.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  yon  vlll ;  fur  lis  my 
right. 
And  Henry  bnt  nsarps  the  dhidem. 
Uwti,  Ay,  BOW  My  sovereign  spcakcth  Hke 
himself; 
Atd  now  will  I  be  Edward^s  champion. 
ntut,  Sound,  tmmpct ;  Edward  sbaU  he  here 
proclalm'd  :•— 
Gene,  foUow-soMler,  make  tbon  prodamatlon. 
[GivtM  kirn  o  Paper.    FtourUk. 
Soid.  lEeads.]  Edwmrd  the  fourth,  by  the 
grmee  ^God.  king  of  Euglund  and  Frmuce 
and  lord  qf  Ireland,  ^e* 

Mont.  ABd  whosoe'er  galasnys  klag  Edward's 
right.  ^ 

By  this  1  cballcBge  him  to  single  flgbt 

{I'krowa  down  his  Gauntlet. 
AU.  Long  live  king  Edward  the  fonith  I 
jr.  Edw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;— 4nd 
thanks  nnto  yon  all. 
If  fortnne  serve  me,  I'll  reqnite  this  klndnem. 
Now,  for  this  nigbt,  let* s  barboar  here  la  York : 
Aad  when  the  morning  son  shall  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horiaon. 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick  aad  his  mates ; 
For  well  I  wott  that  Hiory  Is  no  soMter.— 
Ahl  frowsrd  Clareace,  how  evil   It  beseems 

tbee. 
To  Salter  Henry,  aad  forsake  thy  brother  1 
Yet,  u  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and 

Warwick.— 
Coosa  OB,  brave  soldiers ;  doaM  not  of  the 

day; 
And,  that  once  gotten,  donM  not  of  large  pay. 

[ABrciMl. 

9CENE  VIIA-Londan.-^A  Boom  In  the 
Palate, 

Enter  King  Hanar,  Wabwigk,  Clabimcb, 
MoNTAouB,  ExBTim,  oud  Ozrono. 

Wmr.  What   connsd,    lords  T  Edward    from 
Belgla, 


•fMM,r>pM«. 
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com- 


Wim  kMdjr  0«1BMB,  tad  MMt  Hollttidcn,         | 
Hath  pua'd  in  uttty  tiuonb  the  narrow  teas, 
Aad  with  hit  troops    dou   march  amain    to 

London; 
^mi  manj  giddy  people  flocli  to  him. 
Ogf.  Let's   levy   men,   and   beat  Um   back 

again* 
Cknr.  A  little  Are  li  qatcUy  troddea  oat : 
Which,  being  •nffer'd,  riven  cannot  quench. 
IVar.  In  Wjrwichshire  1  have  trat-he«|ed 
friends. 
Not  mvtlnoas  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Thoia  will  I  muster  ap:~aad  thou,  aon  Cto* 

rence, 
Shalt  stir,  In  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The    kaighu  and   gentlemca    to    como  with 

thee:— 
Thou,  brother  Montagoe.  In  Buckingham, 
Morthamptoo,  and  in  LclceitershIre,  ihalt  Sod 
Men   well   inclln'd  to   hear  what  thou 

maml'st:— 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  wcUol)elov'd, 
In  Oxfordshire  shall  muster  up  thy  fMeada*— 
My  sovereign,  with  the  loving  citiaens* 
Like  to  hU  istand,  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modest  DIaa,  circled  with  her  nymphs. 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him."* 
Fair  U>rds,  take  leave,  and  slnd  not  to  reply.— 
Vartewdl,  my  sovereign. 
JT.  Hen,  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's 

true  hope* 
Clar.  In  sign  of  truth,  I  Use  yonr  highness' 

hand, 
jr.  Mtn.  Well-minded  Clarence,  ha  thou  for- 
tunate! 
JTanl.  Comfort^  my  lotd ;— and  so  I  take  my 

leave. 
OrA  And  thus  iKUskig  Hbhbt's  kmaM*]   I 

seal  my  truth,  and  Md  adieu. 
JT.  Sen.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loviag  Mon- 
tague^ 
'And  all  at  once,  onee  more  a  happy  farentll. 
Wmr,  FareweiU  tweet  lords  |  lefs  meet  at 
Coventry. 

[Bxeumi  War*  Clab.  Oxr.  mmd  Mont, 
jr.  Men,    Here   «t   tht  palate  will  I  rest 
a  while. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  f 
Methlnks,  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 
Sbonld  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 
Exe^  The  doubt  Is,  that  he  will  seduce  the 

rest. 
K»  Hen,  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  *  hath 
got  me  ftme. 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  off  their  sulta  with  slow  dehiys  ; 
My  pity  bath  been  balm  to  heal  tbelr  wounds. 
My  mildness  hath  altay'd  their  swelling  gifdk, 
Mv  mercy  dry'd  their  water-Sowing  tears ; 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  subsidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  macb  err'd : 
Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than 

mef 
No,  Exeter,  these  gnwes  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  tho  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 
The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  fellow  him. 
[Shout  within.}    A  Lancaster  I  A  Lancaster  I 
Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord  f  what  shouts  arc 
these  I 

JSnter  King  Bivwabd,  OLOsran,  attd  SoHher$, 

K,  Bdw,  Seize    on  the  sbame-fec'd    Henry, 

bear  him  hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. 
You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  brooks  to 

flow; 
Now  slops  tby  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them 

dry. 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  tiieir  ebb.— 
Hensc  with   him  to  the  Tower;   let  him   not 

speak. 

[Exeunt  tome  with  King  Hburt. 

•  Merit. 


And,  Ifords,   towards 


Where  peremptory  Warvkh 
The  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  ddafj. 
Cold  bitittg  winter  mars  oar  hop^4-for  107.  * 
&la.  Away  betiniea»  before  hto  forcea  Joia, 
And  take  the  great^rowa  tnltar  ana«sra : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  CewcBlry. 

[Estumi. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  i. 


Enter,  upon  the  Walls,  Wabwick,  tk€  JH^far 
qf  (Jeventrtf,  ime  MaasaiiuBBa  mi»i  etker*. 

Wwr.  Where   to   the   post,  that  caaw  frsm 

valiant  Oxford  t 
How  for  hence  Is  thy  lord,   mine  haatst  lA- 

lowt 
1  Meu,  By  this  at  Duasraore,  marcking  ki- 

tberwani. 
Wmr*  How  for   oflT  to  our   brother  Heats- 

gnct— 
Where  to  the  post  that  came  fkom  Moafofut  f 
S  Me99,  By  thU  at  Daintiy,  with  a  paissaii 

troop. 

EnUr  Sir  Joun  SaMBBTiL&i. 
War,  Say,  Somerville,  what  s^ns  my  l*viai 

SOBT 

And,  by  the  guess,  how  olgh  Is  Ctatcnce  mv  T 
Sam.  At  Sotttham  I  did  leave  him  with  lis 
forces. 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hoars  bcaoe. 

[Drum  htmrd. 
War,  ThcB  Clarence  to  at  hand,  I  hear  i» 


Sam,  rt  to  not  his»  my  lord  ;  here  Seotbsw, 
lies; 
"Ae  dram  your  honour  heaia,  marchefb  tnm 
Warwick. 
War,  Who  should  that  he  t  bdike,  aatook'd- 

for  fHends. 
ifbm.  They  are  at  hand,  and  yon  shall  qsMty 
know. 


JT. 


tk 


to   the  walb, 
Warwich  ms» 
to  apoitfol  UmmA 
scouts*  or    how  are   tbry 


Eater  Etng  Enwaan,  Glostib, 
and  Forces,  marcUng. 

EAet,  Oo,  trumpet, 
sound  a  parte. 
Glo,  See  how  the  svly 

wall. 
War,    O   uabid  spltcl 
comet 
Where   slept   our 

seanc'd. 
That  wa  could  hear  no  news  of  hto  repairt    ^ 
jr.  Edw.  Now,   Warwick*  wOt  thou  ept  the 
city  gates. 
Speak   gentle   words,    and    humbly  bend  tky 

knee  t—  ^     ^ 

Call    Edward— king,    and    at   hto  htnds   kes 

mercy. 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  tbeae  outratrs. 
War,  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thoa  draw  thy  <»«« 
hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up,  and  plack'd  w» 

down!— 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  pcnlteat, 
Abd  thou  Shalt  still  rcmaiB  the  duke  oT  Yori. 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would   have  wA 
—the  king; 
Or  did  be  make  tbe  Jest  against  bto  wfH  t 
War.  Is  not  a  dukedom.  Sir,  a  fvOij  •>»* . 
Glo,  Ay,  by  my  MIth,  for  a  poor  f«rt  ts  fivcT 
I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  frMl.  * 
War,  Twas  1,  that  gave  the  kingdon  to  tt; 
brother. 


«» 


Mik*ter««ul« 


*  Tli«  dloaiw  ii  t«  th«  yiowiK 
t  I.  •.  EaroJI  mrmVt  anent  th;  ^pea^«li> 


Scene  I. 
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ir.  Edtt.  Wby,  Ikes  m*  iiiliie«  Itbm  bf  War 

wicVa  cM. 
JiTtfr.   TbtNi  art  no   AUm»  iar  4a  gnat  a 
weight : 
Aody  vtaKUoy,  Warwick  takes  Us  cUI  ania  ; 
And  Henry  is  my  kiiiK,  Warirlck  bu  saqject. 
JC.  Bdm,    Bm   Warwick's  Uuf   Is   Edward'a 

Erisoner  : 
tnt  Warwick,  do  bat  answer  this,— 

W bat  is  Uie  body,  wben  tbe  bead  Is  oflTt 
Gic.  AUs,  tbat  WarwiU  had  no  mare  fore- 
casl. 
Bat,  while*  be  thoasbt  to  steal  tbe  slnfle  tea, 
Tbe  klii^  was  tlily  miger'd  from  the  decs  I  * 
Yon  left  poor  Henry  at  tbe  bishop's  palace. 
And,  tea  to  one,  you'll  meet  bint  In  tbe  Tower. 
jr.  JStfcr.  Tis  even  so ;  yet  you  are  Warwick 

eUJI. 
GU.  Come,  Warwick,  take   the   time,  kneel 
4owa,  kneel  down  : 
Nay.  wheat  strike  now,  or  else  tbe  Iron  cools. 
RTar.  I  had  rather  chop  tbis  band  off  at  a 
blow 
And  with  tbe'other  fling  It  at  thy  (bee. 
ThaR  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 
AT.  Edir,  Sail  bow  thou  canst,  have  wind  and 
tide  tby  friend ; 
Thia    hand,  fast   wound   aboul  tby   coal-black 

hair, 
SSnIly   wbiica  the  head  Is  warm,   and  new  cat 

off, 
Wrife    ia   tbe   dnst    tbis   sentence    with    tby 

Mood.o 
fFiMd-ekangimg  Warwick  tuw  ea»  change  no 


Enler  Oxroao,  with  Drum  and  Coiottrs. 

War,  O  cbeerrnl  colours  I  see,  where  Oxford 

eomesl 
Oxf.  Oafesd.  Oalbid,  liiir  Lancaster  1 

(Oarono  and  Mii  Fvreu  •mitr  tk4  CUg, 
GU.  Tbe  fates  are  open,  let  na  enter  too* 
AT.  Edm.  flo  other  foes   may  set  npon  onr 


Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  they,  no  donbt. 
Will  tons  out  atnte,  and  bid  as  baule ; 
If  not,  tbe  dty,  beiac  Ym  of  small  defence. 
We'll  quickly  roase  tbe  traitors  la  tbe  same. 
H'ar.  O  weleama  Oxted  1  for  we  want  tlur 
belp. 

Enter  MonTAQua^  wiih  Drum  and  Colour  Mm 

Mont,  Montague,  Montague,  for  Laneaster  I 

{Ua  mmd  Ms  Foreu  enter  the  Cii^, 
Cto.  Tboa  aad  thy  bfotber   both  shall  buy 


Evea  with  tbe  dearest  blood  yoor  bodies  bear. 
JT.  £lrap.   The   bardet  maich'd,   Ui«  graater 
victory } 
My  mlad  preaafclh  happy  gain,  and  cooipiesl. 

Enter  SoxaaaaT,  with  Drum  and  Colour m, 

Som.  OoBssiiet,  Somerset,  for  Laneaalcrl 

[He  and  kio  Foree*  enter  tho  CUu* 
GU,  Twat  tby  aaaw,   both  duhes  of  So- 


•fYath; 
If  tbb 


Have  sold  their  litee  unto  Iha 
And  tlwa   sbait  ba  tbe 
bold. 

Ekter  CLAaanca,  vitk  Drum  and  CoUurt, 

HTar.  And    lo,    when  Oaoria  of  ClaraDoa 

•weep*  along, 
Of  Ibrae  eaoagb  to  bid  M*  btotber  battle  9 
With  whom  aa  upright  wal  to  right  prevails, 
More  tima  tbe  natore  of  a  bn^be? 's  love  t— 
Come,  Clareaoe,  oMoe ;  ibea  wlM,  If  Warwick 

calls. 
CUr.    Father  of  Warwick,    haow  yea  what 

tbismeaas} 

inuslng  tka  rm  Earn  out  of  M$  Cap, 

*  A  pmtc  of  nrdt  wai  aacUatlj   Urne!  a  deik  of 


Look  here,  I  throw  my  Infhmy  al  tbac  t 

I  will  aot  ralaaie  mv  (biher's  house, 

Who  gave  bb  blood   to   lime  •  tbe   tloacs   to* 

gctftcr. 
And   set  op    Lancaster.      Why,  trow'st  thoa, 

Warwiek, 
That  Clarence  Is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,  f  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fslal  Insirumentt  of  war 
Against  bis  brother  and  his  lawful  king  t 
Perhaps  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oaih  1  . 
To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  Impiety 
Than  Jepblba's,  when  be  sacridc'd  hit  daughter. 
I  am  so  sorry  for  my  trespaw  made. 
That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  broilier's  hands, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  tby  mortal  foe ; 
With  resolution,  wbereso'er  I  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee.  If  thoa  stir  abroad,) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mlsleadina  lae* 
And  so»  prond'hearted  Warwicli,  I  defy  ibee. 
And  lo  my  brother  turn  my  bluabing  cheeks.— 
Pardon  me,  Bdwand,  I  adll  make  aineuds  1 
And,  Richard,  do  not  I'rown  upon  my  Ihults, 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  nnconstaat. 
AT.  Edw,  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  tbact 

more  belov'd, 
Than  if  thou  never  badst  deserv'd  oar  bate. 
GU»  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  Is   baa* 

tber-like. 
War,  O  passing  t  traitor,  periui'd   and   nn- 

jnstl 
K,  Edw.  What,  Warwick,  wilt  tbaa  leave  the 

town  and  Aghtf 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  aboitt  tMoe  ears  t 
War,   Alas,  I  am   aot  eeop^d   bera  for  de- 
fence : 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently, 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  If  thou  dar^ 
K,  Edw,  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,   and 

Icada  tbe  way  :-» 
Lorda  to  tbe  fleld ;  Saint  George  and  victory. 

[AParcA.    EtouHt, 

SCENE  iI,-^A  PUU  kf  BmU  moor  Bamtt. 

AUruato,  and  Excursions,    Entor  Eing  Eo. 
wsaD,  Bringing  in  Waawick  ttounded. 

K,  Edw,  80  lie  thoo  there :  die  thoa,  and  die 
oar  fear  ; 
For  Warwick  was  a  bug,  \  that  frar'd  R  us  all.— 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwich's  boaea  may  keep  tbiae  compaay. 

War„  Ah  1  who  is  nigh  f  come  to  me,  IrieadA 

or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  wbo  is  victor,  York  or  Warwick  1 
Why  ask  I  that  1  my  msnfjed  body  shows. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  bcarl 

shows. 
That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  tbe  earth. 
And,  by  my  faU<  tbe  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  tbe  oedar  to  tbe  axe's  edge. 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  tbe  princely  eagles 
Ifnder  whose  shade  tbe  ramping  lions  slept  t 
Whoea  top-Uraach  overpeer'd  Jove's  spieadiat 

tree. 
And  kept    low  ahmba  from  winter's  powedal 

wind. 
Tbasa  eyes,  that  now  are  dimmed  wlib  death's 

black  veil. 
Have  been  m  plerdng  aa  tbe  mid-day  saa, 
To  search  the  secret  treasoas  of  the  world : 
Tbe  wrinkles   la  my   brows,   now   fliPd   will| 

blood. 
Were  llken'd  ofl  to  kingly  sepulchres : 
For  wbo  llv'd  king,  bat  I  coald  dig  bis  grave  f 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  bent  bis 

brawt 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smear'd  In  dust  and  blood  1 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  bad, 
Bvca  aow  forsake  ma }  andL  of  all  my  lands, 

*  I.  r.  T«  evoMiit. 
t  Sl«yM*  luMnaible  or  paisrnml  fomln*!!. 
I  Kiniiicnii  fgrrfioB*. 
I  Bagbcar.  |  Tcrriftcd^ 
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Aei  V. 


It  Botbln  left  ne,  bvt  mjr  body'i  lenfthl 
Why,  what  b  pomp,  mk,  reicn,  bM  earth  aad 

destt 
▲■d,  live  we  bow  we  cut,  yet  die  we  OMut. 

EnUr  OxpoBD  tmd  Somun. 

Sam.  Ah  I  Warwkfc*  Warwick  I  wert  Umi  as 
we  are,  ,   . 

We  might  recover  all  oar  lost  again ! 
The  qiicea  from  Fraucc  haUt  brought  a  pnlmaat 

Even  now  we  beard  the  newt :  Ah  1  coaUTtt 
ibou  fly  I 
Wmr.  Why,  then  I  woald  not  dy.— Ahl  Hon- 

ir  tbon  be  there,  tweet  brother,  take  nj  band. 
And  with  thy  llpt  beep  in  my  mmI  a  white  I 
Tbon   loVtt  me  not;    for,   brother.  If  tbon 

Tby   tear*   would   watb    tbit   cold   congealed 

Mood, 
That  glewt  my  llpt,  and  will  not  let  me  tpeak. 

Come  qulcUy,  Montague,  or  I  am  dcwi. 
S»m.  Ah  I  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd 
hit  hut; 

And  to  the  Ittctt  gatp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 

And  mid— Commend   me  to  my  valiant  bro- 
ther. ^  - 

And  more  he  wonld  have  laid;  and  more  be 


Which  tounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  dittinguUh'd ;  but,  at  latt» 
1  welk  migbt  bear  deliveiM  with  a  groan,— 
O  fkrewelT,  Warwick  1 

W*r,  Sweet  rest  to  bta  toni  I—         «  _.  ^ 
fly,   kMdt,  and  tave  youroelvet  \  tor  Warwick 

bldt 
You  all  tofewdl,  to  meet  again  In  bctven. 

Oxf,  Awiy,  away,  to  meet  the  queen't  great 

iG!mi»  UmrUig  ^g  Wabwiob*i  J^Mf . 

FUid, 

^Uwriih.'^EHter  King  Edwaud  fn  trlumfhi 
weUk  CLAniMCK,  GLOiTBU,  and  tkt  rtaU 


jr.  Bim.  That  fkr  onr  fortune  kccpt  n  ip- 

ward  courte. 
And  we  are  gnw'd  with  wrcatht  of  victorv. 
But,  In  the  midtt  of  thit  brigbt-tblning  day, 
1  tpy  a  black,  tutplciout,  threat'ning  cloud, 
Tbat  will  encounter  with  our  gloriout  tun, 
Ere  he  attain  hit  eatefol  wetlem  bed  : 
I   mean,   my   lordt,  tbotc    powert,  tbat  the 

queen 
Hath  raited  in  Gallia,  have  arrlv'd  our  contt. 
And,  at  we  heur,  march  on  to  flght  with  ut. 
cUr.  A   littie  gale  wlU  toon  dteperte  tbat 

cloud,  ^  - 

And   Mow   it  to  the  lowve  IhND  whence  It 

came; 
Thy  very  beamt  will  dry  tboie  vapourt  up; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  ttorm. 
0le.  The  queen  ta  vaird    thirty  JionMnd 

ttrong. 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  the  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  attur^, 
Ber  faction  will  be  full  at  ttrong  at  our*t. 
AT.  Edw,  We  are  adv^rtis'd   by  our  loving 

friends, 
Tbat  tbey  do  bold  their  coune  toward  Tewkr 

buiy; 
We  having  now  the  best  at  Banet  field. 
Will    thither    ttralgbt,    for    wllllngnett    ridt 

way: 
And,  at  we  march,  nor  atrength  will  be  aug- 

mented. 
In  every  couuiy  at  we  go  along.'*- 
Sirike  up  the  drum  •  cry— Courage  I  and  away. 

IBxtuni, 


Marek,'~EmUr  Quetm  MAUGsurr,  PH 
EpwAUD,  SoxanasT,  OsnouD,  mmd  i 
dUr$, 

Q,  iiar.  Great  lordt»  wiee  men  ne'er  tit  md 

wall  tlieir  lots. 
But  ctaceriy  seek  bow  to  redrete  tbcir 
What  though  the  matt   be 

board. 
The  caUe  broke,  the  hoUInf 
And  half  our  lanort  twalloWd  In  tke  flood. 
Yet  livet  our  pilot  tUtt !    Is't  meet  dhit  he 
Should    leave   the   helm,  and,    like 

lad, 
With  tearful  eyet  add  water  to  the  tea. 
And  give  more  ttrengtb  to  that  which  h«h  liw 

much ; 
Whiict,  in  bis  moan,  the  ship  t^lils  on  the 

rock. 
Which  industry  and  counge  might  have  tn'dt 
Ah  t  whit  a  shame,  ah  I  what  a  fonk  were  ifeb  I 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor  ;  What  of  that  I 
And  Montague  onr  lop-mast;  What  of  bfan  T 
Onr  tiaugbler'd   friendt  the  tacT' "    """"' 

tbetet 
Why,  it  not  Oxford  here  another 
And  Somertet  another  goodly  mast ; 
The  flriends  of  France  our  tbrowdi 

llngtt 
And,  though  untUlfol»  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  alloWd  the  tkilful  pilot's  cburgef 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  tit  nnd  wcq 
But  keep   our  course,  though  the  rough 

say—no, 
FIOB  tbdvet  and  .rocto  that  thfcHcn  ua 

wrcclu 
At  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  tpeak 

Mr. 
And  wbat  it' Edward,  but  a  mtblcM  acaf 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quicfcaand  of  deceit 
And  RictaanI,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rackt 
Ail  tbetc  the  cnemlet  to  our  poor  bnrtu 
Say,  you  can  twim  ;  alat,  lit  bnt  a  whBet 
Tiead  on  the  tand;  why»   there  yon  quickly 

tlnk  r  _, 

Bettrldetheiock;tbetldewin  wathyonofl; 

Or  elte  you  fkmith.  thal^  a  threefold  death. 

Tbto  tpeuk  I,  lordt,  to  let  you  uadcfsiand. 

In  cue  tome  one  of  you  would  fly  Awn  ui. 

That  there't  no  hop*d-for  nercy  with  the 

More  than  with  ratbleM  wivca,  with 

rockt. 
Why,  courage,  then  I  what 
*Twere  chiidisb  weakness  to 
Prince.  Methlnks,  .a 

spirit 
Should,  If  a   coward 
InAisc  his  brcaU  with  ma 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil 
I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  nny  here  ; 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearfy  aaan. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  be 
Lea,  In  our  need,  be  might  infect 
And  make  bim  of  like  tplrlt  to  btanscir. 
If  any  surh  be  here,  at  God  forbid  I 


tl  -  ■— lit  JaJ 


this  valimi 
[wsrd^ 


inlmlty. 


ut  btan  depart,  before  we  need  bit  help. 
Or/*.   Women    und   children  •(  so   Uga  s 

perp«i«i» 

gnu'* 


And 


why,    twere 


r*M  tbtf 


courage  I 
wvrlors   fointi 
shame.— 
O  biave  young  prince  I    Ihy 

foiber 
Doth  live  aphk  la  Umc) 

live 
To  bear  bU  'image,  and  renew  hto  gkrirn  I 
S$m.  And  be,tbat  wUI  not  flthft  for  sock  i 
hope. 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  dty» 
If  be  ariie,  be  mock*d  and  wonder'd  at. 
Q.  Afar.    Thanks,  fentte  Somerset  j 

Oxford,  thanks.  _^ 

Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet 
nothing  cite. 
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itefcr  m  If uinon.  I  Ani  M'cr  kftf*  moVm  the  bracck  ftMi  Lm. 

JMif  j«.  Prepwt  yon,  lords,  fer  Bdini4  it  at      -_^    cuttr. 

hutd,  ^^^^*^  ^•^  •  *"•  *■  ■  wlitw-i  aicM  1 

WLemdy  to  flfht ;  therefore  be  mdlele.  Hb  cwrtsb  riMlet  eort  Ml  wUh  tblt  ptacc. 

C/^f.  I  tlHMisiit  BO  kM :  tt  !•  his  policy,  «'••   ^  ^v«*»  knt»  I'll  pli|M  ym  for 

To  baatc  thua  fost,  lo  tod  m  BBprovldcd. 
Som.  Bet  he's  deeelir'd,  we  ere  te  mdlacst. 
Q.  Mmr,  ThU  cheen  my  heart,  to  we  year 

forwmrdecse. 
Or/,  Here  pilch  oar  battle,  hew*  wt  wUI  aot 
badge. 


Bmter  mi  m  Mttmte*,  Kimg  BoWAao, 

CbABBMCI,  OLOfTBB,  m$td  FMX€S, 

£dm.  Brave  foUowen,  yeader  ■taadt  the 

thoniy  wood, 
I,  by  the  hcaveaa^  aetlataace,  aad  yoar 

atreagth. 

Moat  by  the  roots  be  hewa  ap  yet  ere  alfht* 
I  acod  not  add  OMre  foel  lo  yoar  ire. 
For  weU  I  wot,  *  ye  blaae  to  ban  then  oaC  s 
Give  ska aal  to  the  flght.  aad  to  It,  lords. 
Q,   M*r.    Lords,    kalgbcs,  aad   geaticiBCB» 

what  I  shoold  say, 
My  tears  gsiasay ;  t  for  erery  word  I  speak. 
Ye  aee,  I  driah  the  water  of  oUoe  eyes. 
Therefore,   bo  more   bat  this:— Heary,   yaw 

soverelga. 
Is  peliowcr  to  the  foe;  his  slate  asarp'd. 
His  realai  a  slaaghtor  hoase,  his  sal^fccts  slala, 
Uia  slatHtes  caoccll'd.  aad  his  treasare  speat ; 
And  yooder  Is  the  wolf  that  nakes  this  spoil. 
Yow    Bght   la  Jastica :  then,  hi  Ood's  naaM;. 

lords. 
Be  vallaat,  aad  |tve  stgaal  to  the  Ml. 

£jBrfaMl  ftof A  ilrarfes, 

SCBNE  r.—Antiker  ftrt  ^Uf  9mm, 


g.  Mmr.  Ay, 

to  OMB. 

Gh.  For  God's 


ban  tobea 
,  lahe  away  this  captive 


PriMe§.  Nay,  lake  away  this  seaUtag  crook- 

back  rather. 
JT.  Edw.  Peace,  wilfol  boy,  or  I  will  cham  t 


KxeursUtut  mtd  mJUrwmr4»m  i?e^ 
Tkem  EmUr  iCimg  Bowabb,  Ci.a- 
BBMCB,  OLOsraa,  and  F^reu:  tHtk  Qu€en 
Haboabbt,  OxroBP^  and  BoHBBaBr,  FH- 
aawsr#. 

JT.  Afar.  Lo,  here,  a  period  of  taaaaltaaM 
broils. 
A»ar  vfth  Okford  to  Hanowa*  easttot  stialfht: 
For  Bonersct,  o€  with  Ms  gatHr  head. 
Ooy  bear  then   heace;  1  will  not  hear  then 
speak. 
Ojtf.   For  By  part,  I  will  net  troaMe  thee 

with  words. 
Jbai.  Nor  I,  bat  sloop  wUh  palleace  to  asy 

fortaae. 
{gjtnmt  OzroBD  and  SoHaBsrr,  fmarded. 
g.  Mmr.  So  part  wa  sadly  la  this  troabloas 
world. 
To  flMot  with  Joy  la  sweet  Jerasalen. 
E,  Edw.   Is  prodaoiatloa  toade,  that,  who 
Bads  Edward, 
•halt  have  a  high  reward,  aad  he  is  llfo  t 
GU.  It  Is ;  aad,  lo,  where  yoathfal   Edward 


Ciarm  Uatotor'd  lad,  thoa  art  too  malapert. 
^"Hnee.  I  kaow  ay  daty,  yoa  aia  aU  aada. 

Lasdvloas  Bdward,  aad  thoa  peijar'd  Oaei|e,-i 
Aad  thoa  aslsshapea  Dick,  I  tell  yo«  all, 
I  am  voar  better,  traitors  u  ye  are ;— 
Aad  thoa  asarp'tl  my  fother's  right  aad  mhw. 
jr.  Eaw.  Tike  that,  the  llkeaess  of  this  taller 
bere.  [Stait  kim^ 

GU,  SprawPst  thoal  take  that, 'to  ead  tbf 
agoay.  [Glo.  ttmbt  Ate. 

Ctar.  ABd  there's  for  twlttiag  me  with  per- 

_    ..ittfy*  CL4B.  Mtmb»  Ate. 

Q.  Jf or.  O  kill  BM  too  1 
dip.  Marry,  aad  shall.      CO/rr#  fo  HU  Aer. 
E.  Edw.  Hold,  Richard,  hold,  for  we  have 

doae  too  mach. 
Gio.  Why  shoald  she  live  to  flU  the  worM 

with  wordstt 
jr.  JBtfsp.  What  I  doth  she  swooa  f  asp  BKaas 

for  her  reeavery. 
01s.  Clareaoe,   excase  me  to  the  klag  my 


AtUr  SttdUra  wiik  PtImcm  Edwabd. 

jr.  Edw.  Briag  forth  the  gaUaat,  let  as  hear 
him  speak: 
What  1  caa  so  yoaag  a  thora  begiB  to  prlckt 
■dward,  what  mtfsfoeltoa  caast  thoa  make. 
For  beariag  arms,  for  sUrriag  op  my  sabjccts. 
And  all  the  trooUe  thoa  hart  mra'd  me  to  I 

Ptimct.   Speak  like  a  sabject,  proad  ambi- 
ttoas  York! 
•appose,  that  1  am  aow  my  fother's  moath ; 
BesigB  thy  chair,  and,  where   1   staod,  kneel 


111  heace  to  Loadoa  ob  a  serloas  aMter  i 
Bm  ye  conse  there,  be  ears  to  hear  sobm 

Cimr,  Whatt  wbatT 

GU,  The  Tower,  the  Tower  I  [Artf. 

q,  Jfor.  O  Ned,  swael  Nedl  spca  to  thy 
mother,  boy ! 
CaBsl  thoa    not    speak  f—O     tialtonl   maa- 

dcrenl— 
They  that  slabbed  Cssar  shed  ao  Mood  M  aU, 
DM  aot  oflbad,  aor  were  aoc  worthy  Mame, 
ir  this  foal  deed  were  by,  to  e^aal  It. 
He  was  a  ama ;  this,  to  respect,  a  chIM ; 
ABd  iBca  ae'er  spead  their  forv  oa  a  chlM.  [It  f 
What's  worse  thaa  marderer,  Uiat  I  any  aama 
No,  BO,  my  heart  wiU  bant,  bb  If  I  speak  :** 
Aad  I  will  f  peak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. 
Botobers  aad  viihrina.  Moody  canaibals  I 
How  ewaet  a  piaat  have  yoo  Matlmely  cropp'd  I 
Yoa  have  ao  chlMree,  butchers  I  if  yoa  had. 
The  liMoghC  oT  them  woaM  have  stirr'd  ap  ra. 


Wbilsl  I  propose  the  selT-saoM  words  to  thee, 
Which,  trsUor,  thoa  woaldst  have  asa  answer 
to. 
q,  Mmt,  Ah!  thM  thy  ftlhcr  had  been  so  rc- 

eolv'dl 
Gfo.   That  yoa  might    stUl   have  worn  the 
petticoat. 


Bat,'lf  yoa  ever  ehaace  to  have  a  child. 
Look  la  his  yoath  to  have  him  so  cat  ow. 
As,  deatbamea  I  yoa  have  rM  this  sweet 
priaoel 
JT.  JWiP.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  heaea 

perforce. 
Q.  JMdr.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch 
me  here  ;  [death  : 

sheath   thy   sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  asy 


iiere 

What  I  wilt 
thoa. 
tJlimr.  By 


t  UsMTt  4««7-        I  A  cMlU  la  PlMfdiy. 


•  do  It 
,  I  win  aal  do  thee  so  nwch 


q*  Mmr,  Good  Chirence,  do ;  sweet  Ctareaee, 

do  thoa  do  It. 
CUur,  DMst  thoa  aot  hear  aw  awear  I  wooM 

not  do  It. 
K*  Mmr.  kj,  but  thoo  aaest  to  forswear  tbr- 
'Twas  sin  before,  i  bat  bow  tb  charity,     [aeir; 
WhttI  arllt    thoa  nett  when  is  that  devils 


IratdMr, 


*  Th«  Priac*  ealU  RlcHaH,  far  lila  rtaokwIiiMt,  1lLmm» 
\  1.9.  \  will  commI  jran  to  ba  u  •llaal  aa  if  jr mi  ««ra 
iaprivad  af  apaacli  ay  aarhaataiaai. 

t  lm|Mitat«Nitaatla«. 
%  Iha  alludlaa  la  ika  rfaaaniau  afClafanafc 
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Aci  V. 


Haitf  rmott'4  Rkkartf    lUdkwd,  wter*    ait 

tbonf 
ThM  ait  Mt  here :  Mwdcr  it  tby  ■laii<dMd  » 
PeUU«nera  for  Uood  cbeu  ne'er  pat'st  tack, 
if.  iSa»,  Awaj,  1  My  t  I  cbaife  ye,  bear  ber 

bence. 
Q.  iimr,  lo  oowe  lo  yea  and  yoar'e,  at  to 
tbU  prince  1       [ExU,  ltd  wtfnxiblg. 
K.  Ettur,  Wbere*!  Richard  f  one  1 
Clar,  To  Loudon,  all  iu  post ;  and,  at  1  gveat. 
To  make  a  bloody  tupper  In  tbe  Tower. 
£C.  Kitw.  He's  sudden.  If  a  tbliig  coraca  la 
bit  bead. 
Now  nurch  we  bence  :  ditchaiia  tta  oommon 

tort 
Wllb  pay  and  tbanlia,  and  lel't  away  to  Londan, 
And  tee  our  gentle  qaeeu  bow  well  tbe  bret ; 
By  ihit»  I  bope.  tbe  baib  a  toa  fitr  aa. 


SCENE  FI^. 


iMtk4 


JOng  UiicaT  l#  dUewend  sitting  wUh  a 
M^k  in  Ate  Hand,  tke  lAetHemaM  attendUtg. 
EnUr  OLOtTta. 

Gle.  Good  day,  my  lord  1  Wbat,  at  your  book 

to  bard  f 
K,  Jim.  Ay,  nay  good  lord  i  My  bud*  liboald 
lay  ratber— 
Tit  tin  to  flatter,  good  wat  little  better  i 
Oood  QlotUr  and  goad  devil  wci«  aUka» 
Aad   botb   prepoiteront  s  tfaevfiara,  aol  good 
lord. 
Glo.  Slrrab,  teave  aa.to  — rtelwt:  we  matt 
conftr.  [JfirM  Ueuimkmtt, 

K,  Hen.  So  fliet  tbe  recklett «  atafdMrd  inm 
tb«  wolf: 
8o  flrat  tbe  barmleet  tbeep  dotb  yield  bit  fleaaa. 
And  next  bit  throat  unto  the  batcbef'i  kaMt.'^- 
Wbal  tcene  of  death  bath  Roeciat  now  to-aetf 
fria.   SatplcloB  iflwaya    baanu    tbe    gaUty 
mind; 
Iha  thief  doth  fear  each  bath  an  officer. 
jr.  Hen,  Tbe  bird  that  baib  bees  llated  la  a 
bath, 
With  tranbllaff  wfaiga  mladoobletb  t  every  boili : 
And  I,  tbe  baplett  anie  to  oae  tweet  bird. 
HaTc  now  tbe  fatal  ol^ect  la  my  eye, 
Wheia  ny  poor  youag  wat  lia*d,  wat  caught, 
and  klll'd. 
GU.  Whr«  whatapcerltbt  faolwuthataf 
Crttt* 
That  taaght  bit  ton  the  office  of  a  fowl  f 
Aad   yet,  for    all   hit   wingt,  the    tool 
drowa'd. 
K,  H*n*  I,  Ditdalat ;  nnr  poor  boy,  Icarat 
Thy  Ibtber,  Mlnot,  that  denied  our  cbane  ; 
Tbe  tun  that  teai'd  tbe  wlagt  of  ny  tweet  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  aad  thyielf,  tbe  tea. 
Whote  envioat  galf  did  twallow  ap  bit  UAw 
Ah  I  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  wordt  I 
My  breatt  can  better  brook  thy  dagger*!  point. 
Than  can  my  eart  that  tragic  hlttoiy.*- 
Mat  wherefore  doet  tbon  coaiet  it't  for  «y  llfef 
Gle^Tblnk'st  tbon,  I  am  an  exocatlonerf 
A.  Jven.  A  penecator,  I  am  tare  than  arts 
If  mardering  Innocents  ta  execnti^u 
Why.  then  tbon  art  an  eioantioBcr. 
Oio.  Thy  ton  I  klll'd  for  bit  pmnraptlon. 
jr.  Aim.  Hnd'at  than  betn  kUI'd,  whan  flrtt 
thoa  didtt  pretnme, 
Tbon  badit  not  liv*d  to  kill  a  ton  of  mine. 
Aad  that  I  propbety,r— that  aiaay  a  tbontand. 
Which  now  mlaimat  no  aaroelt  of  my  fears 
Aad  many  aa  old  maa't  tlgb,  aad  many  a  wi- 

dow't, 
Aad  many  an  oiphan't  walcr-etanding  eye  \ 
Men  for  their  aant,  wivea  for  thdr  hntbandt' 

Ikte, 
And  oipbant  for  their  parenU*  Umelett  death ; 

•  *<t  ; .  J?  "■*•*••*•  *•  «•  •••p«ct  4mBf«r,  to  fear. 

I  «;iiiUtoh.  I  N*  part  •€  wkai  mj  Ivan  prtaag*. 


Shall  lae  tbe  boar  that  ever  Ihon 
Tbe  owl  tbriek'd  at  tl^  birth,  an  evil  ttea ; 
Tbe  algbt-crow  cried,  abodtag  Inckleas  time 
Dogt  bowl'd,  aad  hideout  tempettt 

treet; 
Tbe  raten  rook'd  *  ber  on  tbe  chimney*!  tap. 
And  chattering  pict  In  dtomal  ditoordt  tang. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mothei*t  pain. 
And  yet  brought   forth  lest  than   a  moihei^ 

hope; 
To  wtt,~ftn  Indlgett  detormed  lump. 
Not  like  tbe  fruli  of  tuch  a  goodly  ttce. 
Teeth  hadtt  thou  in  Ihy  taad*  when  then  natt 


To  signify,  tbon  cam'st  to  bite  tbe  world : 
And,  If  tbe  rest  be  trae  which  I  tave 
Tbon  cam'tt— ' 
Glo.  I'll  bear  no  more ;— Die,  prophet,  fai  thy 
tpeech ;  {Stmks  kirn. 

For  (hit,  amongst  the  mt,  wat  I  ordaia'd. 
JT.  ifen.   Ay,  and  'tor  much  more  ttaaghicr 
after  thit. 
O  Qod  i  forgive  my  tint,  and  pnidon  ihce/ 

GU,  What,  will  the  atplrii^  blood  of  Laa- 

catter 
Sink  In  tbe  ground  t   1  Ihoaght  It  wnald  have 

mouated. 
See,  Iww  my  tword  weepa  for  the  poor  kiag> 

death  I 

0  may  each  purple  teart  be  always  shed 
Fnmi   tbota  that  with   the   downfti  of   em 

boatfl— 
If  any  tparfc  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  ball ;  aad  tur  I  teat  thee  tM- 

ther,  [  Jr«l«  Urn  mgtim. 

r,  that  have  neither  pHy,  love,  nor  fear.— 
ladeed,  'tit  tracrthat  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 

1  came  Into  tbe  worM  with  my  legs  fonwd  i 
Had  I  not  reann,  think  yc^  to  nwka  haste. 
And  aeek  their  nin  that  aonrp^d  ov  ri^f 
The  mUwifo  wonder'd :  aa4  tbe  womta  cried 
O  Jttus  biess  us,  keis  bum  trttk  Ustki 
Aad  to  I  wat:  which  plainly  tigattcd 

That  1  thotttd  taarl,  aad  btte,  nad  pl^y  t^ 

dog. 
Then  tiaoe  the  beavcna  hav«  tkap^d  myhtritf 


Let  bell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer 
I  have  no  brother,  1  am  like  no  brother : 
Aad  thIt   word— love,  which   greybcaidt 

divine. 
Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 
And  not  in  me :  I  am  mytelf  alone,— 
Clarence  beware;    thoa  kieepirt  me 

light; 
But  I  will  tort  t  a  pitohy  day  for  thee : 
For  I  will  boa  abroad  tach  pronhedes. 
That  Bdward  shall  be  fearful  ofhb  lUk; 
And  tlien,  to  purge  bit  fear.  111  be  tlqr 
King  Hmnr,  and  (he  prince  hit  ton,  ar 
Clarence,  thy  turn  It  next,  and  then  the 
Counting  mytelf  tat  bad,  till  I  te  ^ 
I'll  throw  thy  body  hi  another  raan 
And  (riampb  Ueniyy  la  thy  day  of 


IL 

can 


ftam  tt* 


SCKNE  riL^The  SMme,-^A  Btm  la  Iks 

PiUaee. 

K^  Edwaud  is  disewertd  sUtkU'  0»  Mi 
Tyrone;  Qtreen  ELisAarrH  arlTA  mtb^ 
Prince,  CLAsaNca,  GLorrtn,  UAtritcit 
and  otiers,  nestr  hint. 

K.  Edw,  Oace  more  we  tit  la  Eagtaad*!  rojii 

throne, 
Re-pnrcbm'd  with  tta  blood  of  cnemlct. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  automa'i  cor**. 
Have  we  mow'd  dowa,  hi   tops  of  all  ihm 

pride  t 
Three  dnkcs  of  Somenets  ihriatoM  untaa^ 


*  To  roak,  ttpBlded  to  tqvM  S*% 
tolaf*  1  bckct. 


Scene  VL       THIRD  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 

Iom: 
the  MB, 
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Two  CliibAto.  at  the  ftther 
Aad  two  NofftkmtertaBdt ; 
Ne'er  ■vorr'd  their  eouicrt  at  Ifee  tnuBpcfi 

aomd; 
With  tbcm  the  two  brave  bcvB,  Winrlcfc  aad 

MOBtUM, 

That  ia  their  cMm  Mbtt'd  <b«  hloflr  Vm, 
And  BHide  the  forest  trenble  when  they  roar'd. 
ThM  have  we  iwe^  MiaplckM  froai  oar  tett. 
And  made  ov  footrtoot  of  tccvily.— 
Cone  hither,  Bcm,  and  let  ne  kla»  mv  boy : 
Yoaaf  Ned,  for  thee,  thiae  aackt,  aad  mjrielf. 
Have  ia 

Weat  aU  afoot  la 

That  thoa  mltht'it  rcpoaeeM  the  crown  la  peaee ; 
Aad  oC  oar  lihoan  thoa  ihalt  reap  the  gala. 
Gi0.  ni  Mart  hit  harvcrt,  IT  year  head 


{ 


brother,  thaaka. 
CM*.  'Aad,  that  1  love  the  tiee  fkom  wheaee 
thoa  •iMaai'it, 
WMmm  the  iovtaic  Um  I  give  the  fhdt:— 
To  iiy  the  troth,  lo  Jadaa  klH^d  hb   i 

Aad  orled-all  haili  whca  at  he  awaat  4  ^''^ 
~all  hana.  J 

K*  Mdw.  Now  am  1  tealed  at  ny  tool  do- 
Ughtt, 

Havlat    my  coaalry't    feace,    aad  bralhen* 


For  yet  I  an  aot  look'd  on  la  the  world 
Ttaia  ahoalder  wat  ocdala'd  to  thick,  to  ' 
It  ihaU  &m 


weight  or  break  »j 


Wotfc  thoa  the  way^-aad  thoa  thalt  ciecute. 

lAHdt, 
K.  Eiw.  Ckutmot  lad  6loater,lovt  my  lovely 


Aad  kletjroar  prlaody  nephew,  brotbera  both. 
Clor.  The  daty  that  I  owe  aato  yoar  mi^caty, 


ecal 


the  Upe  oTthb  awirct  babe. 


Oar.  What  wW  ymt  graoe  have  doae  with 

Hargaiet  f 
Relgnler,  ber  father,  to  the  klag  of  Tnaea 
Hath  pawa'd  the  SicUt  aad  Jemtalem, 
Aad  hither  have  they  teat  It  for  her  raaton. 
JT.  Eiw,  Away  with  her,  aad  waft  her  beaee 
10  Fraace. 

bat  that  we  tpcad  the 


With  ilatelf  triampha,  *  aiirthfal  oomlcahewa, 
8acb  u  bent  the  pMatarca  of  the  co«rtf~ 
loaodf  dnimt  aad  trampctt  i-»ArewcU« 

aaaoyf 
For  here,  1  hopr,  b«glat  oar  iMtlat  Jev. 

M 


r«Mi« 


4A 


LIFE   AND   DEATH 


Ot 


xzxo  nzcBAiiD  nz. 


LITBEARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 


llv«4  t««Bly-«w«  dajrs  after  Um  iIm*  wmtigm&i  for  kis  fntmwtimi.  uam^intimn  i  tkat  hit  ^oij  Vmj  ia  itau  •■ 
Fkal**,  «■<  tkaC  It  WM  aftcrimrds  IstanW  at  Ckartt«j,  witk  M«ck  ■obaalty.    ShakspMi*  hM  na^ 


IN  Ikb  vtrf  popaUr  Irafcdy,  tkcTC  i*  MMCkar  tpadaMa  af  kbtoflcal  juafclc,  aai  p— Hmil  Ilea 

MMW  caamMMat  wItk  ika  faaaral  af  Hearj  VI.  wk»  k  tail  t«  kava  kaaa  aimrlaffadl  la  Maj,  HH,  wkite  th« 
laipriMBBaat  af  Claraaca,  wkick  4M  aat  Uk«  placa  HU 1478,  Is  rapraaantaA  la  OtAni,  Tkaa  tka  nal  bag* 
af  ilaia  eoaipTitad  la  ckh  draaui,  (aatiag  froai  Cka  fonMr  aTaai)  la  faanaaa  jaan  i  aa  It  caacladei  <mh  du 
4aatk  of  Rlakai4,  at  Boavwrtk  FlaM,  la  AagaM,  1481.  Wltk  raspaet  ta  Bidiar4*i  ckaiacur,  tkaagk  giwdr 
klaekaaad  Vjr  Laacaatarlaa  klMarlaatt  ka  was  cartalaly  aaa  af  tka  aaat  adiaas  Ijiaats  tkat  avar  sktsimt 
paascMloa  af  a  tkraaa.    Yat  it  appaars  IVaai  aaaia  accaaats  still  prasanrad  la  tka  Escka^aar,  that  Kfac  li«a>r 

atSk 
Ika 

asarpar  dafanaad  la  fiffars,  aa  wall  as  la  ailad  i  tkaagk  papalar  datastatlaa  kad  piakaUy  bm"'""*  *^  **** 

ditiaaavj  staty  af  kU  kadlljr  dafbcta.    la  tkisdraaM,  tka  sfaati  appaar  adalrabljr  caaaactad  wHk, 

qaaatml  ta,  aaek  athar  t  tka  cksractsn  aad  iaddaats  an  aataral  i  tka  saatlaisat  aad  laagaaga 

kamkast.   Bat  Malaaa  aad  Dr.  Jakasaa  coasidar  It  as  papalar  kayaad  Its  aMrits }  witk 

athars  skacUag,  aad  saaM  faaprakaklat"  wkllst  Stavaas  aialataias,  tkai  akaaa  alt 

Elckaid  aaat  caaiaad  apprakatlaa,  as  it  Is  ladaflaluljr  rariagatad,  aad  casprakaad 

tactat— **  tka  kara,  tka  lavcr,  tka  statasaiaB,  tka  kaflbaa,  tka  kypacrita,  aad  tka  kardaaad  t^ 

ataaar."  Its  prasaat  saccass  la  laprascatatiaa.  Is,  kawarar,  cklciy  atutkatakla  to  Aa  adaairaMa 

Callj  Clkbar,  wkIck  arlaca  a  raiy  sstaaaiva  aad  ssttlad  kaawladga  af  stags  affact,  aad  hf  wklck 

tka  saars  ralaakla  parts  af  tka  placa,  caald  alaaa  kava  attalaad  tkair  prasaat  afact 

prakakly  fbnaad  tka  play  la  UM  i  tkaagk  ka  U  aM  sappassd  ta  kata  kaaa  ladrfctad  «a  aay  aflks 
iparitlaas  aa  tka  mh 


oridisf* 
tra|aay  a» 
afA» 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJB. 


} 


Suuu  the 
JCimg, 


Brothers  U 
the  JOng, 


Kmo  Edwabd  tbi  Fovbtb. 
EowASD,  Prince  of  WoUbj  t^Ur 

wards  King  Otufmrd  r. 
KiOBABD»  Duke  of  York. 
Obob«b,  Duke  of  Ctareuee,     1 
RicEabd,  Duke  of  Gloeter,  of-  \ 

terwarde  KimeBielUnrd  III. } 
A  poung  Son  of  Ciarenee. 
Hbhbt,  Earl  of  Biehmoud,  qftervarde  JHrng 

HeuTf  Ylh 
Cabdimal  Booobibb,  ArtkhUkef  of  Cauter^ 

burp, 
Tbomas  Rotbbbab.  ArekUihcp  qf  York. 
JoBH  Morton,  Bishop  ^  Eip, 

DOBB  or  BCCBINOHAB. 

DuKB  or  NoBPOLB :    Eabl  or  Subbbt,  Us 

Son. 
Eabl  Ritbbs,   Brother  to  King  Bdesard^s 

MABgoii  OP  DOBtBT,  and  Lobd  Obbt,  her 

Sons, 
Eabl  or  OzroBD.'LoBO  HAfTiNos.^LoBD 

Stanlbt,  Lobd  Lo?  bl. 


Sib  Tbobai  Vacobab.— Sib  Eicbabd  Rat- 

OLirr. 
Sib  William  CATSfBT.— Sib  Jabbb  TTict. 
Sib  Jambs  Blount.^Sib  Waltbb  Hibbkit. 
Sib  Robbbt  Bbakbbbobt,  Ideuienami  oft^ 

CBBirroPBBB  I7BfWiOK»  a  Priest,— Am^tr 

Priest. 
Lobd    Matob    or    LoNSOB.-^BBBirf  or 

WiLTlBIBB. 


B,  Qneen  ^  tDmg  Edward  IT, 
p,  ^ueen    ' 


ELISABBTBi    .  .  ^ 

Maboabbt,  ^ueen  ^  K^  Henrp  VL 
DooBBM  or  YoBK,   'Mother   to   Kiog 
ward  /r.,_CLABBNCB(  and  OLOtrtB. 
Ladt  Annb, 


SK- 


IT Annb,  Widow  of  Edward.  Prinet^ 
WoUs,  Son  to  K&g  Benrp  Yh:  f^ 
wards  married  to  the  Duke  qfGMtr. 


A  poung  Daoobtbb  ^  Ctarenet. 


Lords  and  other  Attendants  : ^^ 

a  Pursuivant,  Scrivener,  CUtwtnSf  JMr* 
derers.  Messengers,  Ghosts,  SbiMtft,  4^ 


SCBMB,  EOglBBd. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—London.^A  Street, 

Enter  Oloitbb. 

Gle,  Now  Is  the  winter  of  our  dlieonunt 
Nad*  glorlwtts  sBOBBier  by  this  ton  of  York  ; 


ttal      tOWl^     BpOB 


aU   the  doads, 

bOBSC, 

IB  the  deep  boiODi  of  the 
Now  are    oar    brows   boBMl 

wreaths; 
Onr  bruised  arms  hang  op  for  _ 
Our  stem  atamuus  cbabi'd  to  menj 


with   ^ktM*4« 


»tns  Aicttata  III. 


H  thii  taad  WH  guiltT  06  Who  ml  jou  hithm  ?  wbmdmdopn 


Scene  i. 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


tar  dretdfol  nuchct  to  dcUf  btftil  mcaaiim.  • 
iiim  vUaf'd  war  haUi  unooUi'd  hJa  wrinkled 

front: 
lad  Row,~iBstead  of  OMMratint  barbed  t  itccdfl, 
r«  frisht  the  Mwla  of  fcvfol  advenartcs,— 
-!«  cafwrs  nimbly  in  n  tody's  cbamber, 
r*»  the  luctvions  pknsiof  of  a  lute. 
ftut  I,  that  am  not  ihap'd  for  ■portive  trtcU, 
Vor  made  to  court  an  amorooa  loofcing«|tla«s ; 
I  that  am  mdely  aump'd,  and  want  ktve't  ma- 

J<«ty» 

To  itrvt  bdbre  a  wanton  ambling  aynpb  ; 
I,  that  am  cnrtail'd  of  tbis  fair  proportion, 
Chrated  of  feature  liy  dissembling  nature, 
D«rorm*d,  anfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  bnaihing  world,  scarce  half  taiade  up, 
And  that  so  lamdy  and  unfashionable. 
That  dogs  barh  at  me,  u  1  bait  by  them  ; 
Why  I,  In  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  no  deUght  to  pass  away  tbe  time  i 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  son. 
And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity : 
And  tbcrcfore, — siooa  I  cannot  prove  a  lovor. 
To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days,— 
1  aaa  determined  to  prove  a  vUlaln, 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Ptois  have  I  laid.  Inductions  {  dangerous. 
By  drankes  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams. 
To  let  my  brother  Chvenoe,  and  the  king. 
In  deadly  hate  tbe  mm  against  tbe  other  z 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  m  true  and  Just, 
As  I  am  sabtle,  lalse,  and  treacherous, 
Thb  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew'd  ap ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  nys— that  G 
Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderors  shall  be. 
Dhe,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul  I  here  Clarence 

JbUtr  Clabbwci,  guarded,  and  Brakbh- 

■vnr. 

Brother,  good  day:   What  meais  this  anaed 


That  waitt  upon  yonr  grace  t 

Clar,  His  mi^|esty. 
Tendering  my  person's  saMy,  bath  appointed  j 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Gia.  Vpon  what  cause  f 

Cter.  BffiHsf  my  name  It— George. 

Gh.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  iknic  Is  none  of 

He  ihonid,  Ibr'tbal,  eomndt  your  godfltthert  :" 
Ob  I  belike  his  m^esty  bath  some  Intent, 
That  you  shall  be  new  cbristen'd  In  the  Tower. 
Bat  whaTs  the  matter,  Clarence  t  may  1  know  1 

Uar,  Yea,  Richard,  when  1  know ;  for  I  pro- 
tcaC, 
As  yet  I  do  not :  but,  as  I  can  learn, 
He  bcarkent  aAcr  prophecies  and  dreamt ; 
And  from  tbe  croos-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  aayt-Hi  wlaard  told  htm,  that  Iqr  O 
Hi*  issue  dltlaberited  should  be ; 
Aad,  for  mj  nnme  of  George  begins  with  O, 
It  follows  la  hit  thought,  that  1  am  he: 
Thcae,as  I  ieam,  and  such  like  toys^  as  tbese. 
Have  uMMT'd  hit  bighnen  to  commit  me  now. 

Gl6,  Why,  tbia  It  it,  when  men  aro  ral'd  by 


That 
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Ibe  king  and   mittreaa 


Tis  not  tbe  king,  that  sends  yon  to  tbe  Tower ; 
Mj  lady  Grey,  bit  wife,  Chueace,  tit  she. 
That  tempers  bim  to  this  extremity. 
Was  It  noC  tbe,  and  that  good  man  of  wor- 

tblp, 
Anthony  WooderlUe,  her  brother  there. 
That  made  him  tend    lord   Hastings  to  tbe 

Tower; 
Vrem  Whence  this  present  day  be  is  deliver'd  f 
We  are  not  mfe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe* 
Clar,  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man 


lit  the  ^uecB't   Uadred,   and   nlgbt-watklng 
heraida 


t' Armed. 

S  Prtparatiem  far  mifchMf. 
I  PaucU*. 


trndge  betwixt 
Shore. 

Heard  you  not,  what  an  bumble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  bis  delivery  t 
Gia,  HuoiUy  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  bis  liberty, 
ril  tell  you  what  I  think :  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  In  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery ; 
Tbe  Jealous  o*er-worn  widow,  and  herself,  • 
Since  that  our  brother  dabb'd  them  eentlewo- 

men. 
Are  mUbtv  goatipt  In  this  monarchy. 
Brak.  I  btseecb  your  graces  both  to  pardon 
me  ; 
His  m^esty  hath  straitly  given  In  charge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  bis  brother. 
Glo.  Even  so  T  an  please  yonr  worship,  Bnu 
kenbury. 
Yon  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  my : 
We  speak  bo  treason,  man ;— We  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous ;  and  bis  noble  queen 
Well  struck  In  yean  ;  (air,  and  not  jealousy 
We  my,  that  Shore's  wife  bath  a  pieiiy  foot, 
A  cherry  lip, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongae ; 
And  tbe  queen's  kindled  aro  made  gentlefblkt : 
How  my  you.  Sir  f  can  you  deny  ail  thit  f 
Brak.  Wiib  thit,  |ny  lord,  mysdif  bava  BanghC 

to  do. 
Gio.  Naught  to  do  with  nyttrcM  Shorot  I  tell 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her.  exttptiag  one. 
Were  best  to  do  It  secretly,  aiooe. 
Brak.  What  one,  my  lord  t 
G^.  Her  husband,  knave  :~Wonld'it  tboa  bt- 

trav  mef 
Brak,  I  beseech  yonr  grace  to  pardon  me » 
and,  withal. 
Forbear  yonr  conference  with  the  noble  dnkc. 
Ciar,  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbnry,  and 

will  obey. 
Glo.  We  aro  the  queen's  abjectt,  t  tad  mut 
obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  1  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  In, 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward's  wldow^--si8ter, 
I  will  perform  It  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  thit  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood. 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 
Ctar,  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well. 
Gio.  Well,  yonr  imprisonment  shall  not  bo 
long ; 
I  will  deliver  yon,  or  else  He  for  yon : 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 
Ciar.  I  must  perforce ;  Ibrewell. 

[Bxeuni  CLAaaHcit  BRtBaRBCBT,  and 
Guard, 
Gio.  Oo,  tread  tbe  path  that  thou  sbalt  ne'er 
return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence !— I  do  love  thee  to. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  bands. 
But  who  comes  here  f   tbe  new  deliver'd  Hast- 
ings t 

Bnter  HttTinot. 

Hatt.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious 

lord  I 
Glo,  As  much  onto  my  good  lord  chamber- 
lain! 
Well  are  yon  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  bath  your  lordship  brook'd  Imprisonroent  f 
Hast,  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners 

aust: 
I  live,  my  lord,  to  ((ive  tbem  thanu. 
That  were  the  cause  of  mv  imprisonment. 
Gio.  No  doubt,  no  doubt }  and  so  shall  Cla- 
rence too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  bis. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him  at  yon. 

*  Tb«  Qarcn  m4  Skttr*. 
1  Lo««ii  or  lulijccts. 
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KING  RICHARD  III. 


Act  I. 


Hast.  More  Dliy 


tiMt   tiM  cafile   Abonld 

mew'd 

While  Utet  and  baoutlt  prejr  at  liberty. 
Glo,  What  news  abroad  f 
Bust.  No  newt  w  bad   abroad,  as   tfals  at 

home ; — 
The  king  U  tickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  bit  pbyticlant  fear  him  mlshtily. 
Gio.  Now,  by  8alnt  Paul,  tait  newt  U  bad 

Indeed. 
Ob  t  be  batb  kept  an  e«il  diet  long. 
And  over-much  contuin'd  hit  royal  perton ;     . 
'Til  very  grievont  to  be  thooght  npoo. 
What,  it  be  In  hU  bedf 
Hatt,  He  it. 
Glo,  Go  you  before,  and  I  wUI  follow  yon. 

[SxU  lUtTiani. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  nntt  not  die, 
TiU  George   be    pack'd  with  poithorte  up  to 

heaven. 
I'll  In,  to  urge  hie  hatred  more  to  Glarenoe, 
With  Ues  well  tlecl'd  with  weighty  aifomewu  ; 
And,  if  1  fail  not  la  mv  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done,    God   take  king   Edwwd  to  hit 

mercy, 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  buttle  In  I 
For    then     Til    marry    Warwick't     yMageii 

daughter : 
WbatI  though  1  kUPd  ber  lintbtnd  and  hcf  lli- 

tber, 
Tlie  readlett  wi^  to  make  the  wench  amende. 
It  to  become  her  hutband,  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  to  much  for  love. 
At  for  another  tecret  cloee  latent* 
By  marrying  her,  whiofc  I  murt  reach  onto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  hone  to  markot : 
€larence  ttlll  breatbet :  Edward  itUI  livet  and 

relgnt; 
Ulien  they  are  gone,  then  mati  I  count  aqr 

{Exit, 


Taken  ft«a  Paal't  to  be  latertei  tbnt ; 
And,  ttill  m  yon  are  wcaiy  o/  the  weig;ht, 
Rett    yon,    whilet    I    lament    king 


\Tk€  bemrtr*  takt  wp  the  cofpte. 


Bmitr  GLOiTBa. 

Glo.  Slay  yon  that  bear  the  cone,  an 

down. 
Anne.  What  Mack  magician  oonjnra 


tet  a 


To  ttop  devoted  charitable  deedtf 
Gi»,   VUlalnt,  tec  down  the  ctne ;  or,  kf 
Saint  Paal, 
I'll  make  a  cone  of  him  that  diaobeyt. 
1  Gtnt.   My  lord,  ataad  lack,  and  kt  ibe 

coAn  pate. 
Gl0.  Uamaaaei^a  dagi   almri   thoa  whea  I 


^CBNE  IL^Tke  aamt.^  Another  Street, 

Bnttr  the  eerpte  of  King  HixaT  the  Sixth, 
borne  in  an  open  cqfin,  Gentlemen  bearing 
halbertf  to  guard  it ;  and  JLadff  Ammk  as 
mourner* 

Anne.  Set  down,  tet  down  yoor  hmiouiable 

load. 
If  honour  may  be  throuded  in  a  hearte, 
Wbiitt  I  a  while  obiequlousiy  t  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuout  Lancatter.— 
Poor  key-cold  dgnre  of  a  holy  kiof  I 
Pale  atbet  of  the  houte  of  lancaater  I 
Thou  bloodlett  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghott. 
To  bear  the  laraeatationt  of  poor  Aune, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  tiaughler'd  ton, 
Slabb'd  by  the  telf*tame  hand  that  made  thcte 

woundt I 
Lo,  In  thete  windows  that  let  forth  tby  life, 
I  pour  the  helplett  balm  of  my  poor  eyet :— 
Oh  I  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holet  1 
Curted  the  heart,  that  bad  the  heart  to  do  It  I 
Curted   the   blood,   that  let   thit   blood   from 

heoce ! 
More  direful  bap  belUe  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  ut  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee. 
Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  timds. 
Or  any  creeping  veuom'd  thing  that  livet  I 
If  ever  be  have  child,  abortive  bk  It, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  broncht  to  light. 
Whose  ngly  and  unnatural  aspMt 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 
And  that  be  heir  to  his  unfaappiness  I 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him. 
Than    I   am    made  tf    my  yoang  lord  and 

thee  In- 
come, now.  toward  Chcrtaey  with  yoar  holy 


Advance  thy  balbcrt  higher 

Or,  by  Saint  Paal,  111  ttilke  thee  i»  my  feoi. 

Aad  tpara  upon  thee,   beggar,   liar  thy  b«U> 


•Cmi 


%  TummtmwA. 


[The  bemrtrt  Met  dawn  the  rf^. 
^fiae.  What,  do  yon    Ircmblel  «c  yoe  al 

BfraMt 
Aim,  I  Uame  yaa  aot :  far  yaa  are  atartal, 
Aad  mortal  eyet  caaaol  eadare  the  devil.— 
Avaaat  thoa  drcadM  aalnltter  of  IwO  I 
Thon  hadtt  hot  power  over  hte  murtal  bedy. 
Hit  toal   thon  caaat  wot  have;   ikcrefMe, Ir 

gone. 
Glc.    Sweet  taint,  for  charity  be  act  to  ewH. 
Anne*  Foal  devil,  for  Ood*a  take,  hcaee,  u4 

trouble  at  not  { 
For  thon  bast  made  the  hapwy  cartk  4fey  hcO, 
Fill'd   it   with    caraing   crlea,  aad  #ep   a- 

dalnu. 
If  thon  delight  to  view  thy 
Behold  Ibit  pattern  of  thy  batcbevfea ; 
O  gentlemea,  tee,  tee  1  dead  Heniy't 
Open     their    congeai'd    moalbt,    a 

afresh  I*— 
Blnth,  Mush,  thon  lamp  of  fowl  4efotmity : 
For  tit  thv  pretence  tbm  cahalct  ihit  NomI 
From  cold  and  empty  velna,  wheat  no  Me"d 

dwdlt; 
Thy  deed,  Inhoman  and  aaaataiai. 
Provokes  thit  delnge  moot  nnnatoral-' 
O  God,  which  thU  Mood  madeat,  rcvcagv  hn 

deatbl 
O  eaitb,  which  thb  Uoad  drinktt,  icvcaft  h» 

death  1 
Either,  heaven,  witli  Hghlalnv  strike  the  hmt 

derer  dead. 
Or,  earth,  gape  opea  wide,  and  eat  Mm  qaki ; 
At   thou   doet   aw^Umr   ap   thit    good  ki«e*« 

blood. 
Which  hit  hell-govemM  arm  hath  halihrtiil 
Gio.  Lady,  yoa  kaow  no  ralet  of  chariir.  ^ 
Which    readert  good  for  bad.   Matsugs  M 

cartet* 
Amme.  VUMa,  thoa  haow^  no  kw  ef  Cs' 

aor  man  * 
No  beaat  to  lleroe,'bat  kaowa  aoata  toacfc  of  pit!'- 
Glo.  But  I  know  none,  aad 

beatt. 
Anne.  O  woaderfol,    wkca 

tmihl 
G4e,  Mora   woadeiM,   whca 

angry.— 
Voncbtafe,  dlviae  petfectlow  «f  a 
Of  thete  aappoaad  evils,  to  give  a 
By  clrcomttance,  but  to  aci|ait  mytdf. 

iliiae.  Vouchmfe,  dlffae^  inlectlan  eft  MB, 
For  theae  known  cvUt,  bat  to  glw  me  ka«e, 
Bf  ciicuinttaace,  to  carte  thy  cwraed  tdf. 
Glo.  Fairer  thaa  toagae 

me  have 
Some  patieat  leitare  to  ex 


ra«  Murdtrar. 


ki 


JS^iSSL  m*h»tm^ 


Scwm  IL 

Ami 


u  f  Mier  ttM  kc««  CM  Iktek  ifcet,  tkoa 
castt  BtlM 
No  ncow  cancflt,  tat  to  hMf  tbyicir. 
CU,  Bf  Mch  iiijrir,  I  ahMld  mcbm  ny. 

wir. 

^mM.  And,  by  dMptlriif,  tlnlt  tboa  Und 
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To  ta  leteos'd  on  him   Ibat  ilH'd  ny  kM- 
bud. 
Oic,  He  that  bereft  thee,  tody,  of  Ihy  hu. 


For  dotef  irortby  ^nccMce  «■  tbytelf. 
That  dldflt  mwoitby  ■tofhtor  apoo  othen. 
Gto,  Say,  that  I  ttew  then  aotf 
dMm.  Why  then,  they  are  act  dead : 
Bat   dead    Ibey   ut,   wad,  dcfUbh  atete. 


Clo.  I  dhl  aot  kill  yoar  basband* 

Amwu.  Wby»  thea  he  to  alive. 

Gt0.  Nay,  be  to  dead;  aad  elalB  by   Ed- 

wafd'e  head. 
Anme.  la  thy  louPe  throat  thoo  Ueet ;  oaeeo 
Margaret  saw 
to«Ntefoae  fbalchldi  ooMklac  In  hto  btood ; 
The   which  thoa  «■€•  didit  bead  asalnst  her 


Bat  that  thy  brolhen  beat  aside  the  poiat. 
G<«.   I    waa    pretehed    by   her 

toagae» 
That  told    their  gaUt  apoa  my  latttku  •hoai- 
dera. 
Atuu.  Tboa  wait  iwovohed  by  thy  bloody 
mind. 
That  never  dreamt  on  aafbt  bat  bnlcherles  : 
Dktot  thoa  aot  kill  thto  iQaf  t 
Cl».  I  graat  ye. 

Anm€»  Dou  ffiant  me,  body  hot  t  tkea  6od 
grant  me  loo, 
Tboa  mayst  be  damaed  for  that  wicked  deed  I 
Ob  1  he  was  gentle,  mild,  aad  vlrtuoas. 
Gio.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that 

bath  him. 
Atate.  He   to  in  heaven,  where  ihon  tbalt 

never  come. 
Gic.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  him 
thither; 
for  he  waa  Utter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 
Anme,   And    thon   anilt   for   any   place  tat 

hell. 
Gio.  Yes,  one  place  else.  If  yoo  will  hear  me 

Amme.  Some  dongeoa. 

Clo.  Yonr  bedchamber. 

Ann€»  111  rest  betide  the  chamtar  what  tfioa 
licet  I 

Gi0B  So  wUl  It,  madam,  dU  I  Ito  with  yon. 

An$§€.  I  tape  so. 

GiQ.  I  know  so.— Bnt,  gentto  lady  Anne, 
To  leave  this  keen  encooater  of  oar  wHs, 
Aad  fall  somewhat  lato  a  stower  method ; 
h  not  tte  caaser  of  tta  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  PlantageneU,  Henry  and  Edward, 
At  biamefkl  as  the  eaccntioner  f 

A$m€.  Thon  wast  tta  caase,  and  most  ac- 
cnrs*d  effect. 

Gto.   Yoar  beaaty  was  the   canse  of  that 


Tear  beaaty,  wbteh  did  haunt  me  In  my  sleep. 

To  andcftnta  tta  death  of  all  the  world. 

So  I  might  live  one  taur  iu  yoar  sweet  bo- 


disae.  If  I  thoaght  tihat,  I  toll  fhae,  homi 
eidc, 

Ttaaa  aaila  stanld  rend  that  beaaty  from  my 
cheeks. 
Gi0.  These  eyes  woald  not  eadare  thai  beaa- 
to's  wreck, 
Yoa  shoald  not  blemish  It,  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  Is  cheered  by  tta  snn, 
S«»  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  lUe. 
Anne.  Black  ntobt   o'ertbade  thy  day,  and 

death  thy  life  I 
Gto»  Carse  not  thyself,  fUr  crcatare ;  ttan  art 

both. 
iajM.   I  wonM   I  were,  to  ta  reveng'd  on 

thee. 
Cto.  It  to  a  qaarrel  most  uanataral. 
To  ta  revenc'd  on  him  that  loveth  tbee. 
Anne,  II  is  a  quarrel  jost  and  reasonable. 


Did  it  to  taip  thee  to  a  better  haabaad. 
Antte.  His  tetter  doth  not  btcatta  apoa  tta 

earth. 
Gto.  He  Uvea  that  lovas  yoa  better  thia  ta 

coald. 
Anrnt,  Name  him. 
(?|0.  Plantageaet. 
Amnem  Why,  ttat  waa  ta. 
Gio,  The  self-same  aamc,  bat  oae  of  better 

aatore. 
Amme.  Wtare  ishef 
Gto.  Here :   [Sk4  tpiU  mi  Mm.]    Why  doel 

tboa  spit  at  me  f 
iliiiie.  'Would  it  were  mortal  polsoa,  for  thy 

sake  I 
GU.  Never  caaM  polsoa   from  so  sweet   a 

place. 
Amu.  Never  hoag  polsoa  on  a  fontor  toad. 
Oat  of  my   sight  I    tboa    dost    tofect    mlaa 
eyes. 
61a.  Tbiae  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected 

mine. 
Amm.    'WouM  they  were  basilisks,  to  strita 

thee  dead  I 
Gla.  I  would  tbcy  were,  that  I  might  dto  at 
once; 
Por  now  they  kill  nse  wMh  a  llvtog  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  nit 

tears, 
Sham'd  their  aspActo  with  store  of   childish 

drops; 
These  eyes,    whleh  never    abed    remorseful* 

tear/- 
Not,  when  my  father  York  aad  Edward  wep^ 
To  bear  the  piteous  asoaa  ttai  Rattond  usade. 
When   black-facM  ClUTord   sbook  hte  sword  at 

him: 
Nor  when  iby  warlike  frtber,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  ffsther's  death ; 
And   twenty  times  nude   pauae,  to   sob  aad 

weep, 
Ttat  all  tta  standers-by  bad  wet  their  cheeks, 
Like  trees   bedash'd   with   rain ;   to   thnt  sad 

time. 
My  maaly  eyes  did  scorn  an  hnaU»to  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  oonM  not  thence  ex- 
hale. 
Thy  beaaty  tath,  aad  amda  them  Mlad  with 

weepiag. 
I  never  sa'd  to  friend  nor  enemy; 
My  tongue   could  never  Icara  sweet  soothtog 

word  I 
But  aow  thy  beaaty  to  prapos'd  my  fee. 
My  proad  heart  saes,  and  prompts  my   tongue 
to  speak. 

iSk*  Icoks  teomfuUp  €t  him. 
I>  such  scorn  a  for  it  wm  nwde 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  sncn  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  caaaot  forgive, 
Lol  here  I  lend  thee  thto  starn-pointed  sword ; 
Which  if  ttau   please  to   hide   in   this  true 

breast, 
And  let  tta  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  toy  It  naked  to  the  deadly  stvota. 
And  humbly  beg  tta  death  upon  my  knee. 

[ir«  imjfs  his  brtmt  open;  «Ae  offtra  9t  If 
wUk  hU  noord. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry ; 
But  twas  thy  beau^  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatoh ;  'twas  I  that  stabb'd  young 
Edward; 

[ike  mgmin  tgtr»  at  hU  hrtmtt. 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  free  fhat  set  me  on. 

\Sk€  Uta/oU  lAe  swwrd. 
Take  op  tta  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 
Anm.  Arise,  disiembler :  ttaogh  1  wish  Ihy 
death, 
1  will  not  ta  thy  eiecotioncr. 

•  ruiAdt 
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Aci  f. 


Gi0,  Then  bid  me  kill  myseir,  and  I  wUI  <<o 
It. 

ilfMM.  I  have  ■Ireadj. 

GU.  Tbtt  WM  la  thy  nit : 
Speak  it  afatn,  and,  even  wltb  the  word, 
This  band,  vhidi,    for  tby   love,  did  UU  thy 

love, 
Sball  for  thy  love,  UU  a  for  traer  love : 
To  twth  tiieir  deaths  ibalt  thou  be  acccaiary. 

Anne.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'TIa  flgur'd  in  my  tongue. 

iliifie.  I  fear  me,  both  are  Mm. 

GtO'  Then  man  wat  never  tme. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  eword. 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  peace  to  made. 

A»ne.  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  live  In  hope  f 

Anne,  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchiafe  to  wear  tbu  ring* 

^NJie.  To  take,  to  not  to  give. 

[She  puts  om  tho  rimt. 

CUo,  Look,  bow  thto  ring  encompasseth   thy 
linger. 
Even  so  thy  breast  endoseth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear   both  of  them,   for   both   of  them  are 

thine. 
And  If  thy  poor  devoted  servant  mav 
But  beg  one  flivour  at  thy  gracious  band, 
Tbon  dost  confirm  hto  happiness  for  ever. 

Amho.  What  Is  Itf 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  yon  leave  these  taA 
designs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  nMttf«er, 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-pbiee ;  * 
Where— after  I  have  solemnly  Interr'd, 
At  Cheitsev  monastery,  this  noUe  king. 
And  wet  his  arave  wltb  mv  repentant  tears,— 
I  will  wHb  aU  expedient  duty  see  you  : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons.  I  beseech  yon. 
Crant  me  this  boon. 

Arnie.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  mnch  It  joys 
ne  too, 
Ty»  see  yon  are  become  so  pcnltent.-- 
TTessel  and  Berkeley  go  along  wltb  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  rarewell. 

Anne.  Tls  more  than  yon  deserve : 
Bnt  since  you  teach  me  bow  to  Batter  yon. 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. ' 

[Sxemmt  Ladjf  Ammu,  TnissiL,  emd 

BSUKSLaT. 

Glo,  Take  up  the  corse.  Sirs. 

KenM.  Towards  Cheitsey,  noble  lord  f 

Glo.  No,  to  White-Friars }   there  attend  my 

oomlng. 

[Exeunt  the  rest,  with  the  corse. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  f 
Was  ever  woman  In  this  humour  won  f 
IMI  have  her,  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What  I  I,  that   klli'd   her  husband,    aud    bis 

fkther 
To  take  her  in  her  beait's  extremest  bate ; 
With  curses  in  ber  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes. 
The  bleeding  witness  of  ber  hatred  by ; 
With '  Ood,    ber   conscience,   aud  these  bars 

against  me. 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal, 
Bnt  the  plain  devil  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  ber,— all  the  world  to  nothing  t 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prlnee, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I  some  Uuree  months 

since. 
Stabbed  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksburyf 
A  sweeter  aud  a  lovelier  gentleman, 
Fram'd  In  the  prodigality  of  nature. 
Young,  valiant  wise,  and,  no    duubt,    right 

royal. 
The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford  : 
And  will  she  yet  abase  ber  eyes  on  me. 
That  cropp*d  the  golden  prlaw  of  tbU  sweet 

prinoe. 
And  made  ber  widow  to  a  woefbl  bed  f 
On  me,  whose  ail  not  equab  Edward's  moiety  f 

*  lo  Biihop«|Btc>ttre«t. 


On  me  that  halt  and  am  mhsbtpen  tlnm  f 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  denier.  * 
I  do  mistake  my  person  all  thto  wbCle : 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  althongh  I  nwMf, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellons  proper  man. 
ru  be  at  charfes  for  a  looklng-alaas ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  or  taikin. 
To  study  fssbions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  In  favour  wi«h  anysdf , 
I  wUI  maintain  It  with  some  little  coel. 
But,  first,  ru  turn  yon  fellow  in  hto  grave; 
And  then  retnm  lamenting  to  my  love- 
Shine  out,   fair  sun.   tiU   I    have    kawghft   s 

glass, 
Tbat  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  poi.        [£rtt. 


SCENE    JJI.—The   smme.-^A 

Palmee. 


te  the 


Enter  Queen  BLiaAaarB.  Lord  RiTsaa. 
Jjord  Gnar. 

Rip.  Have  patience,  madam ;  tbcre^s  no 
his  fli^esty 
Will  soon  recover  hto  acenstoo'd  bcaltb. 
Grey.  In  that  you  brook  it  iU.  It  makes 
worse : 
Tlierefore,  for  Ood's  sake,  eateitata  good  eaa- 

fort. 
And  cheer  hto  grace  with   qnkfc  and   asmy 
words. 
Q.  EtlM.  if  he  were  dead,  what  wonU  bcttdc 

of  mef 
Grof.  No  other  taaim.  but  lorn  of  andi  a  lari. 
Q.  Elit.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  Indndcs  sU 

harms. 
Grty,  The  heavens  have  blest*d  yen  wllb  a 
goodly  son, 
Tb  be  your  comforter  when  he  to  gone. 
q.  Elit.  Ahl  he  to  yonag;  and  hto 
to  pat  Into  the  trust  of  Richard  Oloatcr, 
A  man  that  loves  not  ow,  nor  none  of  yi 
iUv.  Is  It  concluded,  be  shall  be 
q,  EtiM.   It   to  deteimltt'd.  not 

Bnt  so  it  mnit  be.  if  the  king  mtocany. 

Enter  BocKinoBSM  mnd  BrtAUhmt. 

Grof.  Here  eooie  the  lordi  of 

and  Stanley. 
Suek.   Good  time  of  day  nalo  ynnr  reytl 

grace  I 
Stan,  God  make  yonr  majesty  JoylU  as  ysa 

have  beenl 
q.  Elix.  Tbe  oonntets  Richmond,  good  my 
lord  of  Souiley. 
To  yonr  good  prayer  will  scaiedy  say-'imen. 
Yet.  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's  year  wtfe. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assarM, 
I  hate  not  yon  for  her  proud  arrogaaee. 

Sttm.  I  do  beseech  yon  either  not  bcUcve 
Tbe  envious  deaden  of  her  fUse  accaseis ; 
Or  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which.  I  Ihtok,  pie- 

ceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  ■•- 
lice. 
q.  Ells.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  toid 

of  Stanley  1 
Stun.  But  now.  tbe  dake  of 
and  I, 
Are  come  from  visiting  hto  m^}esly. 
Q.  Elis.  What  UkelThood  of  hto 

lords f 
Buck.  Madam,  good  hope  :  bto  grace  spcski 

cheerfully* 
q.  EU%.   God  grant   Mm   bealtbl  Did  yve 

confer  with  htm  1 
Buck,  Ay,  madam :  bedcsifes  la  make  aisos- 
meat 
Between   tbe  dnkc  of  Oloeter   usA  fo«  bio- 

tbera. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  cbamberista ; 
And  sent  to  wara  t  tbem  to  bto 


*  A  ■■•II  Frtach  cms* 
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Q.  MUs.    WmM   til  wen  well  I— Bat  ttat 
will  Bcvcr  be  ;— 
1  few,  OOT  hapylfM  Is  at  the  hdckt. 


EiUer  GLOSTBa,  HAtTiiioa,  one  Dorsbti 

GU,  Tbcy  do  ne  wrong,  ud  I  wUl  aoi  en- 
dare  it :~ 
Wko  we  tber*  that  eonplaiB  aato  the  klDg, 
That  I,  <iBreooth,  am  itarn,  and  love  them  not  f 
By  holy  Paol,  they  love  hU  grace  bat  llghtlr. 
That  All  hie  tar  with  taeh  dlieeatioat  raaMNire. 
Becaaee  I  caaoot  flatter,  and  ipeak  hit. 
Smile  tn  men's  Akcs,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog, 
Dock  with  French  nods  and  apish  ooartcsy, 
I  mast  be  held  a  rancoroos  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm. 
Bat  thas  his  simple  trnth  mnkt  be  abas'd 
By  slihen,  sly,  InslnoatiaK  Jacks  f 

Grtf.  Td  whom  In  all  thb  prescaoe  speaks 
yonr  grace  t 

Gio.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor 


have  I  Iqlnr'd   thcet  when    done  thee 

wfongt— 

Or  thee  f— or  thee  t— or  any  of  yonr  Ihctlen  t 
A  ptegae  npon  yon  all  1  His  rojwl  grace, 
Whons  God    preserve  better   than  yon    wonid 

wish  I 
Cannot  he  qalet  scarce  a  breathlng-wblle. 
Bat  yon  meet  tronhia  him  wltn  lewd  *  com- 

plaiata. 
Q,   Etts,   Brother  of  Glostcr,  yon  mistake 

the  matter: 
The  king,  of  bis  own  royal  disposition, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  sailor  else ; 
Ahning,  belike,  at  year  Interior  hatred. 
That  la  yonr  outward  action  shows  itself, 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself, 
Makca   him  to  sead ;    that  thereby    be    may 

gather 
The  groond  of  yonr  ill-will,  and  so  remove  It. 
GU,    1  cannot  tell  ;--the  world   Is  grown  so 


That  wrens  m^  prey  were  eagles  dare  not 

pereb , 
SInee  every  Jack  f  became  a  gentleman , 
There's  many  a  gentle  penoo  made  a  Jack. 

Q»  MUis.  Come,  come,  we  koow  year  mean- 
ing, brother  Gloster  \ 
Ton  envy  my  advaaoeraent,  and  my  friends' ; 
God  gnnt  we  never  may  have  need  of  yon  I 

Gi0.  Heaiitime,    God    giants  that  we  have 
need  of  yon : 
Onr  brother  is  Imprisoned  by  yonr  means. 
Myself  dlsgnc'd  aad  the  nobltity 
HeM  in  contempt ;  while  greet  promotiont 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 
noMe.t 

gt>  £il».  By  Him,  IM  tais'd  bm  to  thtocara- 
fai  height 
FlxMi  that  contented  hap  Which  I  e^Joy'd, 
1  never  did  Incense  his  n^Jesty 
Against  the  dake  of  Clarence,  bat  have  been 
An  cnmest  advocate  to  plead  for  talm. 
My  iMd,  yon  do  me  shameftil  lojaiy. 
Falsely  to  draw  me  In  these  vile  suspects. 

GU,  Ton  na^  deny  that  yon  were  not  the 


Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  Imprtsonoient. 
JUa.  She  may,  my  lord  ;  for 
Gi9,   She  may,    lord    Riven  f— Why,    whb 
knows  not  sot 
She  may  do  more.  Sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  yoa  to  many  f^lr  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  honoars  on  yonr  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  f  She  may^— ay,  marry  may 
she,— 
Ale.  What,  marry,  may  she  t 
Gi0,  What,  marry  may  shet  many  with  a 
Uag, 


A  bachelor,  a  haadsome  stripling  too  : 
I  wis,  *  yonr  grandam  had  a  worser  match. 
Q.  £Uz.  My  lord   of   Okister,    I   have   loo 

long  borne 
Yonr    Mont    npbraldings,    aad    yonr    bitter 

scoSs : 
By  braven,  I  will  aeqnalat  his  m^|esty 
Of  those  gross  tannts  I  often  have  endnrM. 
I  had  rather  be  a  conntry  servant-maid, 
Thaa  a  great  qncen,  with  this  condition^ 
To  be  so  baited,  scora'd,  and  sinraied  nt : 
SmaU  joy  hare  1  In  being  England's  qneen. 

Kmttr  Queen  MAaoABar,  heMnd. 

Q,  Mmr.  Aad  lessen'd  be  that  small,  God,  I 
beseech  thee  I 
Thy  honour,  sute,  and  seat.  Is  dne  to  me. 
GiQ.  What!  Threat  yon  me  with  tcUing  of 
the  king! 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not:  look,  what  1  have 

said 
I  will  avouch  In  presence  of  the  king  i 
I  dure  adveatare  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower, 
Tls  time  to  speak,  my  palas  t  are  qaile.  foigot. 
Q»  Mmr.  Oat,  devU  I  1  remember  them  loo 
well: 
Then  kUl'dst  my  husband  Henry  In  the  T^wcr, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  sob,  at  Tewkabnry. 
GUn  Ere  yon  were  queen,  ay,  or  yonr  hus- 
band king, 
I  was  a  pack-horac  in  his  great  aflhirs ; 
A  weeder-oot  of  hb  nrend  adrersarles, 
A  liberal  rewarder  or  his  friends ; 
To  royallMt  his  blood,  I  spilt  my  own. 
Q.  Mmr,  Ay,  and  much  better  Mood  thaa  bis, 

or  thine. 
GU,  In  all  which  time,  you,  und  yonr  hua- 
bdnd  Grey. 
Were  Ihctloos  for  tlie  house  of  Lancaster  ;— 
And,  Rivera,   so    were   yon:— Was  not   yonr 

busbaad 
IB  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban's  slain  t 
Let  me  pot  in  yonr  minds,  if  yon  forget. 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  yon 

are; 
Withal,  what  I  hare  been,  and  what  I  am. 
Q.   Jfor.  A  mnrd'rous  villain,  and  so  still 

thou  art. 
t?le.    Poor  Chtfence  did   forsake  his  father 
Warwick, 
Ay,  and    forawora  htanself,— Which  Jean  par- 
don I— 
.  Jfor.  Which  God  rerenge  I 
ie.   To  flght  on   Edward's  party,  for  the 
crawa; 
Aad,  for  his  aMed,(  poor  hwd,  he  Is  BMw'd| 

ap: 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  wen  flint  like  Ed- 
ward's, 
Or  Edward's  soft  aad  pItiAil  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  worid. 
Q.  Metr,    Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shanw,  and 
leare  this  world, 
Umb  cacodamion  f  Y  there  thy  kingdom  Is. 

JUa.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  In  those  busy  days. 
Which  here  yon  urge,  to  prove  as  enemies. 
We  folloWd  then  onr  lord,  our  lawful  king : 
So  should  we  yon,  if  you  should  be  onr  kuH[. 
Gfo.  If  I    should   bef— I  had   rather  be  a 
pedlar; 
Far  be  It  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof  I 
Q.  Eii%.  As  little  Joy,  my  lord,  as  yon  sup- 
pose. 
Yon   should    e^Joy,  were  yon   this  country's 

king; 
As  little  Joy  yon  any  suppose  In  me. 
That  I  ei^oy,  beiag  the  queen  there<rf'. 
<?.  Mar.  A  little  Joy  ei^ys  the  qncen  there- 
of; 
For  1  am  she,  and  altogether  Joyless. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient.—  [AifaoNrliff . 
Hear  me,  yoa  wreagllag  pirates,  that  foil  oat 


% 
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tbaring  tiat  wblek  yov  tafc  plH'd  •  fton 
me: 
Whick  of  yoa  trcmMes  not,  tbit  loolw  oo  mef 
ir  not,  that,  I  Iwlng  queen,  70a  bow  like  tub- 

jccta ; 
Yet  that,  by  yoa  depot'd,  yon  qaaho  like  re- 

bdff— 
Ah  1  fmtle  viHala,  do  not  tan  away  t 
6I0.   root  wriBkled  wltib,  what  iDabIt  tbon 

In  ny  a^bt  t 
Q.  Afer.   Bat  rapetUlon  of  HMt  thoa 
inarr'd  ; 
That  wUl  I  nake*  befort  I  let  thee  go. 
Gio,    Wert  thoa  not  baaUbed  on  pais 

dcathf 
Q.  Mar.   I  wu  ;  bat  I  do 
baDUhmeat, 
Tbaa  death  ean  yield  bm  bete  by  my  abode* 
A  husband,  and  a  mh,  thoa  ow^t  to  me,— 
And  thoa,  a  kingdom  ;— all  of  yoa.  aileglaaoe 
This  lorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  it  yoar's ; 
And  all  the  pleatoret  yon  atarp,  are  mine. 
Oio»   The  cane  my   noble  Ibther  laid 
thee,— 
WbcB  tboa  dMat  crown  his  warlike  brows  trtth 

paper, 
And  wiih  thy  scoras  drew^  rivers  ftom  bla 

eyes; 
Awd  lien,  to  dry  them,  pfiM  tbe  dbfte  a  doat, 
Steep'd  in  tbe  f^nltless  blood  of  pretty  Rut- 
land ;— 
His  corses,  tfien  fnm  blfteitm  of  sool 
Denoonc'd  agalfist  thee,  are  all  fbllli  upon  thee ; 
And   God,  not  we,   bath  plaguM  thy   bloody 
deed. 
O.  Elit,  80  just  is  God,  to  right  the  Innocent. 
Matt.  O  Iwas  Ibe  foulest  deed  to  slay  that 
babe. 
And  tbe  most  Boerdless,  that  e'er  was  beard  of. 
iUv.  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was 

reported. 
Jhri,  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 
Buck,  Nortbnmberiaiid,  then  present,  wept  to 

see  It. 
Q,  Mar.  What  I  were  yoa  snarllag  all,  beforg 
I  came, 
Ready  to  eau*b  each  oCber  by  tbe  throat. 
And  tarn  vou  all  vonr  hatred  now  on  me  f 
Did  York's  dread  cane  prevail  so  much  with 

heaven. 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  dcatb, 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  woeful  banishment, 
Coald  all  bat  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  f 
Can  cmses  pleroe  the  cloods,  and  enter  hea- 
ven t— 
Why,  then  give  way,  dall  clomls,  to  my  qalck 

corses  1— 
Thoagh  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 
As  our*8  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king  I 
■dward,  tbv  son,  that  now  Is  prince  of  Wides, 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
Die  In  his  yoath  by  like  aatlmely  violence  I 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen, 
OoUlve  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self  I 
Long  may's!  tbou  IHre,  to  waU  thy  chUdrai's 

loss ; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Oeck'd  in  thy  rigbU,  as  thou  art  sfeJPd  In  mine  1 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queea  f^ 
Riven,  and  Dorset,  yoa  were  standers  by. 
And  so  wut  thou,  lord  Hastings,  when  my  son 
Wu  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggeia ;  God,  I  pray 

him. 
That  none  of  yon  amv  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  off! 
0lo.  Have  done  thy  charm,  thoa  bateftil  wi- 

ther'd  baa. 
Q.  Mar,  And  leave  oat  thee  t  itay,  dog,  for 
thoa  Shalt  hear  me. 
if  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  In  store, 
Etcccding  those  that  I  can  wi»h  upon  thee, 

•  rilisf*'. 


O  let  them  keep  It,  RU  Iby  sam  ba  i%% 
And  then  hurt  down  thdr  ' 
On  thee,  the  tiwoblar  of 

peace! 

Itie  worm  of  conscience  stlM  bcgaaw  th^ 
Thy  Mends  saispca  for  traitota  while 
Aad  take  deep  traitors  for  thy 
No  sleep  close  ap  that  dcadlf  eye 
Unlem  tt  be  while  some  tormewth 
AflHghls  thee  with  a  beU  of  agly  dcvtts  I 
Thoa  elvisb-maifc'd,  abortive,  nwtlag  haft 
Thoa  that  wast  seaFd  in  thy  aattvity 
The  slave  of  ntare,  and  tbe  son  of^heU  i 
Thoa  slander  of  thy  aaotb 
Thou  loathed  iasoe  of  thy  Ihtbcr's  loteat 
Tboa  rag  of  honour  I 

Glo.  MaiiaMt. 

q.  Mar,  Richard  I 

Glo.  Haf 

8.  Mar,  I  call  thee  s 
la.  I  cry  tbea  nsetcy  tbea  ;  for  I 
That  thoa  badst  call'd  me  aU 
q.  Mtar.  Wby,  so  I  dW ; 
reply. 
O  let  me  make  the  period  to 
Gio,  'TIS  done  by  me ;  and  ends 

q,  JDIs.  Thas  have  yoa  bteatht 

agalast  yoaraelf. 
q.  Mar,  poor  palntod  qneen,  vaha 

my  fortanc  1 
Wby  stiew^  thoa  sugar  on  that  botHed 


f 
llo^ 


Whose  deadly  web  ensnaretb  thee 
Fool,  fool  I  thoa  wbct^t  a  knife  to  kW 
Tbe  day  will  come,  that  thoa  shait  with  for 
To  help  thee  carse  this 


Hast,  Fslse-bodlag  woaan,  aad  tky  ftmak 


Lest,4p  thy  harm,  thou  move  our 
q.  Mar,  Fool  shame  upon  yua  I  yww 

mov'd  mine. 
Biv.  Were  you  well  serv'd,  yoa  would  be 

taagbt  yoor  dety. 
q.  Mar,  To  serve  me  well,  yoa  all  shoaU  do 
BM  duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  yoor  queen,  and  yoa  my  sab- 

JeeU: 
O  serve    me  wdl,  and  teach  yoarsdvcs  that 
daty. 
J)sr,  Dlspate  not  with  ber,  she  Is  fooailc. 
q  Mar.  Feaoe,  master  marqaia,  yoa  aiv  ma- 
V    lapert: 
Yoar  flre*new  stamp  of  honoor  Is  tcaivc  car- 
rent  :t 
O  tbal  your  young  BobiUty  eoald  Judge, 
What  twere  to  lose  It,  and  be  miserable  t 
They  that  stand  hlgb,  have  many  Mast  to 
them; 
If  they  fen,  they 
pieces. 

Good  cooBsd,  BMOty ;    IcaiB  it, 
marquis. 

It  touches  yo«,  my  loid,  i 
nic. 
Ay,  aad  mnch  omib  :  Bat  t 

Oar  alery  t  buildeth  to  tbe  eedar^  top, 
Aad  dallies  with  tbe  wind,  and  scons  the  saa. 
q.  Mar,  And  tanu  tbe  san  to  shade  ;-alas  ! 
alas  I— 
WttBesa  my  son,  bow  1b  tbe  shade  of  dtaift ; 
Whose  brigtat  oat-sbtoing    beams  thy  dMdy 

wrath 
Hath  Ib  eteVnal  dartncm  folded  up. 
Your  alery  baildeth  In  our  aiery's  acst  >- 
O  God,  that  seeV  It,  do  aot  saflbr  it; 
As  it  was  won  with  btood,  lo«  be  It  so; 
Back.  Peace,  peaee,  for  shame.  If  ast  Cor 

charity. 
q.  Mar,  Urge  BeUbcr  charity  aor  shsaie  i« 
me; 


Gio. 
JJbr, 

Gi9, 


Ihemathcs  Is 


», 
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ttaelMrtlMr  wMk  bm  htve  jtm  dealt, 

And  shancrally  by  yoa  ny  ]m»pm  xre  bntcber'd. 

My  charity  b  oBtrage,  life  my  itaiiie, 

to  ny  •htme  tUU  live  my  •oirow't  rife  I 

%ek.  HmTe  done,  liav«  done. 


TEi-? 


^ooely  Bwdklothani,  1  kte  tky 


\m  sIgB  of  karae  mm!  tnlty  frlih  (bee  : 
No«r  fiOr  bcAiu  tbce,  aad  tliy  noble  bouse  I 
Tby  gaimeMtt  are  not  •potted  witii  oar  Mood, 
Nor  ttMM  wUMb  the  eorapast  of  ny  cane. 
Buckn  Nor  do  oae  bere ;  for  eanea  aerer  pam 
he  Itea  ti  thve  that  breathe  ihem  hi  the  air. 
<>.  Mmr,  rU  B»t  belkiFO  bat  they  awead  the 

■ky, 

Aad  fkcra  awaka  Ood*!  fCBtie>ileeplD(  peaee. 

O  Backlngliara,  brware  of  yonder  dog ; 

Look,  litaen  be  Anrae,  he  bttca ;  and,  when  be 

bttea, 
Hln  ■muoi  tooth  wUI  rankle  to  the  death : 
Have  mt  In  do  with  bhn,  beware  of  him  ; 
81b,  death,  aad  hell  have  act  their  maitsoa 


And  all  thoir  miniiten  attend  on  him. 
GJta.  Whnt  doih  fha  my,  my  laid  of  Bncfcinf- 


Nothing  that  I  refpact,  aiy  gfadoaa 
lopd. 
Jfar.  What,  deal  thoa  team  me  Ibr  ny 

fcatle  eooaael  t 
Booth  the  devil  that  I  wan  thee  fram  t 
Oh!  bat  rcaicaaber  this  another  day, 
Wbca  be  ahall  qilit  thy  very  heart  with  lorraw; 
And  aay,  poor  Margaret  aaa  a  prophetoM.— 
Live  each  of  yoa  the  nib|)ects  t^  his  baae. 
Aad  be  to  yoara,  aad  all  of  yoa  to  Ood'i  I 

[BmU. 
Haat*  My  hair  doth  daad  on  end  to  bear  her 


JEI9.  Aad  M  doth  miac ;  1  maae,  *  why  ilWii 

at  libeity. 
61a.  I  caanot  bhune  her,  by  God's  holy  mo- 
ther; 
the  bath  bad  too  mach  wrong,  and  I  repeat 
My  put  thereof,  that  1  have  done  to  her. 
Q.  SllkX'    I  aever  did  her  any,  to  my  kaow- 

ledge. 
Ole.  Yet  yoa  have  all  the  vaatage  t  of  her 


I  waa  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good. 
That  fee  too  eoM  ia  thinking  of  It  now. 
Many,  as  for  Clarence,  be  Is  well  repaid  t 
He  io  frank'd  t  ap  to  fatting  for  bis  pains  y-^ 
God  pnfdon  them  that  are  the  cause  tbcrcof  f 

JUv.  A  virtaoas  and  a  Christian-Ufce  concla- 
•Ion, 
T^  peay  for  them  that  have  done  seatb  4  to  aa. 

Glo.  So  do  1  ever,  being  well  advls'a  ;— 
For  bad  I  cara'd  bow,  I  bad  cam^  myself. 

[A4ld«. 

EmUr  C4TSSBT. 

Cbfea.    Madam,  bis  mi^ty  doth  call   for 
yoa,— 
And  for  yoar  grace«— and  yon,  mjr  noUe  lords. 
Q.  jBMs.  Catesby,  1  come  :-«Lords,  will  yoa 

go  with  ma  1 
Itlv.  Madam,  we  will  attend  Ma  your  grace. 
[dSreaal  mtiHa  GiiOSTaa. 
Gia.  1  do  the  wrong,  and  drat  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secfct  mbehlalli  that  I  aet  abroach, 
I  by  nato  the  grievoaa  chana  of  otbera. 
Clareace,— whom  I,  indeen»  have  bid  In  dark. 


i  do  beweep  to  many  shnple  gnlls ; 
Naotely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Bnckingham  ; 
And  tell  them  lb  the  ^neen  and  her  allies, 
rbat  stir  the  king  against  the  dake  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  revenc'd  on  Rivers,  Vaogbaa,  Orev  ; 
Bat  then  I  ugh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scrlptarc, 
Tell  ihem  that  God  bids  ns  do  good  for  evil : 


Aad  Ihna  I  cMhe  my  aahad  vdbw 
With  oM  odd  ends,  •lol'n  forth  ofhohr  writ  : 
a  saint,  when  moat  I  play  ttia  devil. 


JBilcr  fan  Mannnaaa. 

ftal  safl,  here  come  my  CKcentlaaen.**" 
Mow  aow,  my  hardy,  stoat  resolved  mates  f 
Arc  yoa  aow  goleg  to  despatch  thta  tbiagf 

1  Jfnrd.  We  ait,  my  lord ;  aad  coma  to 
the  warrant. 
Hat  we  may  be  adailtied  where  he  b. 

Gi».  Well  thought  apoa,'  I  have  It  here  aboat 
me }  [Oivu  Me  JTarrtrnt, 

When  yoa  have  dona,  rcanir  to  Croaby^ilaoe. 
Bat.  Sirs,  be  saddea  la  tne  execncion, 
Withal  obdaiaie,  do  not  bear  him  ptead  i 
For  Clarence  b  well  spoken,  and,  perhapr. 
May  move  yoar  hearts  to  pinr,  if  yoa  amrk  Mm. 

1  JTwrd.  Tnt,  tnt,  my  lord,  we  will  net  stand 
to  piata. 
Tdkers  are  no  good  doers ;  be  aaan*d. 
We  ao  to  ase  oar  hands,  and  not  oar  to.. 

OU.  Yoar  eyea  drop  miU«slonea,  whea  fools' 
ayes  drop  tears : 
I  like  yoa,  lads  >-aboat  year  baslaem  alialght ; 
Go,  go,  daapatch. 

1  Jfard.  We  win,  my  noMa  lord.    [  Arewal. 


SCENE  iV^TU  M 


EmUr  CLAaanoB  and  laAKKNBuaT. 

Srak.  Why  looks  yoar  grace  ao  heavily  to- 

dapt 
Oar,  Oh  I  I  have  paas'd  a  mlaarable  alghl. 
So  lUl  of  fearfal  dreams,  of  agly  slghtt. 
That,  as  I  am  a  CbtbtlM  lUthAil  amn^ 
1  iroaM  not  spend  aaother  soch  a  algbt, 
Tbouf  b  twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  faU  of  dbmal  terror  wm  the  time. 
Brak.  What  was  your  dream,  my  Ian!  f  1  pray 

you,  tell  me. 
Clor.  Metboagbt,  that  1  had  biokea  Aram  the 

Tower, 
And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Bargnady ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Olooter ; 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  batches;   thence  we  look'd  toward 

England. 
And  cited  ap  a  thonsand  heavy  times, 
Dnriag  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster 
That  bad  bdbll'a  us.    As  we  pac'd  aloag 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Metboagbt.   that   Gloster  stumbled;    aad,   hi 

ftlling, 
Strack  me,  that  tboosbt  to  stay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
O   Lordl    metbooght,   what  pala    it    wm  to 

drown  I 
What  dreadfal  aolse  of  water  In  mine  cars  I 
What  sbhto  of  ngly  denth  within  mine  eyes  I 
Methottgnt,  I  mw  a  thonsand  fearfbl  wr^ks ; 
A  thoaaand  men  that  fishes  gnaWd  apoa ; 
Wcdgas  of  gold,  great  aochors,  heaps  of  peart. 
Inestimable  sUHies,  nnvalacd  Jewels, 
All  scattered  hi  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Some  faur  in  dead  menl  skalls ;  aad,  la  those 

holes 
Where  eyes  did  once  Inhabit,  there  were  crept 
(As  twere  In  scorn  of  eyes,)  rrflecttng  gems. 
That  woo'd  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep, 
And  OMCk'd  the  dead  bones  thai  by  scatter'd 

by. 
Brak,  Hhd  yaa  sach  telsare  in  the  time  of 

death, 
Tto  gaae  apon  thcae  accreb  of  the  deepf 
Clor.  Metboagbt,  I  had;  aad  oflen  did    I 

strive 
To  yield  the  ghost ;  bat  still  the  envions  flood 
Kept  la  my  seal,  and  wonM  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  emp^,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air ; 
But  smotber'd  It  wltbln  my  panttaig  bulk,  * 
Which  almost  bnrat  to  belch  It  In  the  sea. 


•  W«Bd«r. 
t  hiSaa  •  itjrvw 
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A^t  L 


Bfok,  Airak'd  yoa  not  with  tbU  aorc  afoajr  1 
Clar.  Ob  I  no,  my  dream  wm  lengtbca'd  tfter 
life; 
Oh  I  then  began  the  tempest  to  mj  muI  I 
I  p«M'd,  metbonsbt  the  melancholy  flood. 
With   that  grim  feriymaa   wblcb   poeta  write 

of. 
Unto  the  klofdom  of  perpctoal  alghL 
The  Am  that   tbeie  did    greet  mj   itnuiger 

lOUl, 

Waa   my  great  flUlMr«ia-iaw,  rcaowncd   War. 

wick. 
Who  cried  aloud,— PFAof  scourge  for  periurf 
Cam  tkU  dark  monarekg  o^fford  faUe  da- 

ronco r 
Aad  m  he  vanish'ds    Tlica  came  waod'riiig 

by  ^ 

A  ahadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  Mood ;  and  be  abriekM  ont  akmd, 
Claroneo  U  comef—fahe,  JleoHag,  p€rjur*d 

Thai  staWd  me  <»  Me  Jieid  bf    Tttoks- 

Soixo  om  kirn,  furies,  take  kim  to  wour  tor* 

mmUsI 
With  that,  methonght,  a  legion  of  foal  fleads 
Baiviron'd  me,  and  howled  In  mine  eari 
Snch  hidoou  criea,  tiiat,  with  the  very  noiae, 
I  tifmbling  wak'd,  and,  for  a  Maeon  after, 
Conld  not  believe  hot  that  I  waa  In  hcU; 
tech  terrible  impreaalon  made  my  dream. 
Brak.    No  marrel,  lord,  thongh  it  allHghted 

yonl 
I  am  alhdd,  methlnka  to  hear  yoo  tell  it. 
Clor.   O   Brakenbary, ;  I  haTe    done    theae 

thinga. 
That  BOW  give  evidence  agalnat  my  aonl. 
For  Edward'a  aake ;  and,  aee,  how  he  rcqnitea 

met— 
O  God  I  if  my  deep  prayera  cannot  appeaae 

thee, 
Bat  thou  wilt  be  aveng'd  on  my  mladeeda. 
Yet  execnte  thy  wrath  on  me  alone  : 

0  apare  my  gnlltleM  wife,  and   my  poor  chil 

dreni— 
t  pray  thee,  gentle  beeper,  alay  by  mt% 
My  aonl  la  heavy,  and  I  Ihin  wonld  aleep. 
Brak.  I  will,  my  kNd ;  God  give  yonr  pace 

good  reat  I— 
[CLAaBMCB  reposes  kiauelfon  a  Ckakr. 
Borrow  breaka  aeaaona,  and  repoafog  bonra 
Makea  the   night  morning,  and  the   noon-tide 

night. 
Priacea  have  bat  their  titlea  for  their  glortea. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  Inward  toil ; 
And  for  anfelt  Imaf  inationa. 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  reatleaa  carea : 
80  that,  between  their  titlea,  and  low  name, 
There'a  nothing  dilTera  but  the  outward  Aoic. 

Bater  tke  two  MnnDiBina. 

1  Murd,  Ho  I  who'i  here  f 

Brak.  What  woold'at  thou,  feUowf  and  how 

cam'at  thou  hither  f 
I  Murd,  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I 

came  hither  on  my  lege. 
Brak.  What,  ao  brief  t 
1  Murd.  o  Sir,  tU.  better  to  be  brief  than 
tediooa:— 
Let  him  aee  our  commlaaloa ;  talk  no  more. 

[A  Paper  is  deiivered  to  BnjKSMBvnr, 
tpko  reads  it» 
Brak.  I  am.  In  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noMe  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  bands  :— 

1  will  not  reason  what  Is  meant  thereby. 
Because  I  will  be  gulltlesa  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ; -there  siu  the  duke  asleep : 
ru  to  the  Ung ;  and  sigutry  to  him. 

That  thus  to  yon  I  have  reaign'd  my  charge. 
I  Murd.  Yon  may,  Sir  ;  'tis  a  point  of  wis- 
dom : 
Pare  yon  well.  [ExU  BnAKBMBcnr. 

9  Murd.  What,    shall   we  stab   blm    as   he 
sleeps  T 


1  Murd.  No ;  he'U  atf  'twaa  done 
when  be  wakes. 

S  Murd,  When  be  wakea  I  why,  fool,  ht 
never  wake  until  the  great  JodgmieBt  te. 

1  Murd.  Why,  then  he'U  any  w«  aiab^d  him 
aleeplng. 

a  Uurd.  The  nrring  of  that  word« 
hath  bred  a  kind  of  reawrse  In  me. 

1  Murd.  Whatf  an  thou  afnudf 

t  JfsfTrf.  Notto'kill  him,  havteg    a 
for  it ;  but  to  be  damn'd  for  kUttng  him,1 
which  no  warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  Murd.    1   thought  thou  had'et 
Inte. 

S  Murd.  80  I  am,  to  let  him  Ihre. 

1  Murd.  i'U  back  to  Ue  dnke  of  Gloatcr,  aad 
tell  him  ao. 

t  Murd.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee  stay  a  little:  1 
thia  holy  humour  of  miue  will  chaise  ;   It 
wont   to   hold  me   bat  while  oae   woold   tell 
twenty. 

1  Murd.  How  doet  thou  fed  thyadf  aovt 

2  Murd.  'Faith  some   certain  draga  of  c«m- 
sdenoe  are  yet  within  me. 

1  Mtird.  Remember  our  reward,  vbea  the 
deed's  done. 

S  Murd.  Come,  be  dica ;  I  had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1  Murd.  Where's  thy  coaadeaoe  o«w  ff 

S  Murd.  In  the  dnke  of  Glostei's  parae. 

1  Murd.  80  when  he  opens  his  parse  to  give 
as  oar  reward,  thy  conacience  flies  oat. 

S  Murd.  m$  BO  matter ;  let  it  go ;  there'a 
few  or  Boae  will  eateitaia  It. 

1  Murd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  agate  f 

t  Murd,  I'U  not  meddle  with  U ;  It  to  a  dam- 
gcroaa  thing,  it  make^  a  man  a  coward :  a 
cannot  ateal,  bat  It  aocaaeth  bin ;  a 
not  awcar,  but  it  checka  him  ;  a  maa 
with  hia  neigbbour'a  wife,  but  it  dctccu 
'Tla  a  bluahing  ahame-fSMr'd  apirit,  that 
in  a  man'a  boaom ;  it  flUa  one  foU  of 
it  made  me  once  laatore  a  pane  of  gold,  that 
by  chance  I  fonad ;  it  bcnars  aay  moa,  that 
keepe  it :  it  la  tamed  out  ofaU  towaa  aad  dtka 
ibr  a  daateroas  thtag;  aad  eveiy  laaa,  chat 
meana  to  Uve  weU,  endeavoars  to  traat  to  him- 
aelf,  aad  live  without  it. 

1  Murd.  'Zoaads,  It  is  evea  bow  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  klU  the  dake. 

%  Murd.  Take  the  devU  la  thy  astad,  and  be- 
lieve him  aot :  be  would  lasteaato  with  ihce, 
bat  to  midw  thee  sigb» 

I  Murd.  1  am  atroag-ftam'd,  he  canat  prew 
vaU  with  me. 

9  Ifarif.  Spoke  Uke  a  taU  •  ielViw,  that  re- 
apecta  hia  repatatton.  Come,  ahaU  we  foB  to 
workf 

I  Murd.  Ttka  him  over  the  eoolardt  wUh  the 
hllta  of  thy  aword,  aad  then  throw  him  iato  the 
malmaey-batt,  la  the  aevt  rooos. 

S  ilfard.  O  exceUeat  device  I  aad  mate  a  asp 
of  him. 

1  Murd.  Soft  1  he  wakea. 

2  Jlfarif .  Strike. 

1  Murd.  No,  weni  reaaoa  with  Mm. 

Clar.  Where  art  thoa,  kacpert  give  ma  a 

cap  of  wlae. 
1  Jfar.  You   ahaU  hav«   wine  enoaih,   my 

lord,  aaoa. 
dor.  IB  Ood'a  name,  what  ait  theat 
1  Murd.  A  man,  aa  yoa  are. 
Ciar.  But  aot,  u  I  am,  royal. 
1  Murd.  Nor  yoa,  aa  we  are,  loyaL 
Ciar.  Thy  voice  U  thnader,  bat  thy  leoka  are 

hnmUe. 
I  Murd.  My  voice  U  aow  the  kiag'a,  aiy 

looka  mine  own. 
Ciar.  How  darUy  aad  how  deadly  doa  than 

apeak! 
Yonr  eyes  do  menace  me :  Why  look  yoo  pak  t 
Who   sent   you    hither  T     Wherefore   do    yea 

comef 


Drs*«. 
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JM*  Mmrd.  Td,  to,  to, 

Cl«r.  To  manler  dm  t 

B^ih  Mitrd,  Ay,  Vf, 

Ciar,  Yoa  icarcelj  have  tke  kctitt  to  tell 

Am!  therefore  cinaot  htve  the  hewU  to  do  It. 
Wberelo,  my  IHcnde,  have  I  offcadcd  yoa  f 
1  UMTd.  Offended  u  yo«  ham  not,  bat  the 

Oimr.  I  iihall  be  reooadl'd  to  bUn  again* 

3  Mmrd.  Never,  my  lord  ;  therefor*  j»repare 

to  die. 
Ciur.  Are  yo«  cali'd  feith  fnm  oat  a  world 
of  nwa. 
To  slay  the  ianoccat  f  What  la  my  oftaoe  f 
Where  la  the  ctldcooe  that  dolh  accuse  mef 
What  lawfol  qoest*  have  eivca  their  verdict 

V;ito  the  mnrafaic  jodfe  f  or  who  pronoanc'd 
The  Uttor  aeateaee  of  poor  Clareaca'  death  t 
Before  I  be  coavirt  by  coarae  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  la  moat  nalawfal. 


1  ckarge  yoa,  as  yoa  hope  for  aajr  i 
Bf   Chrbf  •  dear   Mood  abed  tor  oar  grlavooi 
aiaa, 
I  yoa  depart,  aad  faiy  no  hands  on  me ; 
deed  yoa  uodertafce  la  damnable. 
1  Mmrd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  opon 


«  JTwrd.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  to 

oar  Uof . 
a^r.   Erroneoas  vassal  I  the  great  King  of 


Hadi  In  the  tahto  of  bis  law  commanded. 
That  thoa  shalt  do  no  morder  ;  Wilt  thon  then 
Spm  at  his  edict,  aad  faMI  a  man'sl 
l^fte  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  In  his  hand^ 
To  hnrl  nuMi  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 
9  Mmrd.  Aad  that  same  vengeance  doth  he 
hart  on  thee» 
For  fidae  forswearing,  and  for  mnrder  too  t 
Thoa  dMst  receive  in*  sacrament,  to  flgtat 
In  qanrrd  t  of  the  hoaae  of  Lancaster. 
1  Mmrd.  And,  Uhe  a  traitor  to  th*  nam*  af 
Ood, 
Dldat  break  that  vow ;  and,  with  thy  trencher- 

ons  Made, 
Uniip'dat  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 
9  Mmrd^  Whom  thon  wast  sworn  to  cherish 

and  defend. 
1  Mmrd.  How  canst  thon  nige  God's  dreadfU 
law  to  as. 
When  thoa  hast  broke   It  In    snch  dear  de- 
gree t 
Omr.  Atoa  I   tor  whoa*  sak*  did   I  that    Ul 


9  Mmrd.  Yoa  are   dceeiv'd,    y«nr    MiUfc^ 

Gloster  hates  yoa. 
<Xmr,  Oh  I  no  (  he  loves  me,  and  he  hoHa  ■* 
dear: 
Go  yon  to  hUn  fkom  um. 
.0*1*  Mmrd.  Ay,  so  we  wUI. 
Cimr,  Tell  him,  when  that  oar  princely  to. 
ther  York 
Ucas'd  his  three  sons  wllh  his  vlctorloas  arm. 
And  diara'd  as  fh>m  his  seal  to  love  each 

other. 
He  Uttto  thoaght  of  thb  divided  fHendshIp  s 
Bid  Oloeter  think  on  this  and  he  will  weep. 
1  Mmrd.  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  he  lesson'd  at 

to  weep. 
Ctor.  Oh  I   do  not   slander  him.  for  ha   Is 

kind. 
1  Mmrd.  Right,  as  snow  In  barrcst.    Come, 
von  deceive  yonrself ; 
'TIS  he  that  sends  as  to  destroy  yon  hersi 
Clor.  It  cannot  be  s  for  he  bewept  oqr  for- 
tane. 
And  hngg'd  me  In  hia  arms,  and  swore,  with 

sobs, 
That  he  wonld  laboar  my  delivery. 
1  Mmrd.  Why  so  he  doth,  when  he  dellvgrs 
yoa 
Fkem   this   earth's  thraUem    to  the  Joys  ef 


For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake  : 
He  sends  yon  not  to  pinrder  me  for  this ; 
For  In  that  sin  he  Is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed^ 

0  knew  yon  that  he  doth  It  pabllcly ; 

Take  not  the  qnarrel  from  bis  powerfnl  arm ; 
He  aeeds  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course, 
To  cot  off  those  that  have  offended  bim. 
1  Mmrd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  Moody  ml- 
nistor. 
When  gallant-springing,  brave  Plantagenef, 
That  princely   novice,  t   was  stmck    dead  by 
Iheef 
Cimr,  My  brother's  tove,  the  devil,  aad  my 

nge. 
1  Mmrd.  Thy  brother's  love,  oar  dnty,  and 
thy  fault. 
Provoke  as  hither  now  to  slaaehter  thee. 
CUr.  if  von  do  love  my  brother,  bate  not 
mel 

1  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  bIm  well. 

If  yon  are  hir'd  for  meed,(  go  bark  again, 
Aad  I  will  send  yoa  to  my  brother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  reward  yon  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 


I  YMth. 


t  On  ibe  part. 
»  KflWkrd 


9  Mmrd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  yon 

die,  ray  tord. 
CIdr,  Hast  thoa  that  holy  feeling  In  thy 
sonl. 
To  coonsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thon  yet  to  thy  own  loal  so  Mind, 
That  thoo  wilt  war  with  God,  by  ihard'rlag 

mef^ 
Ah  I  Sirs,  conklder,  he,  that  sent  yoa  on 
To  do  tbu  deed,  will  hate  yoa  for  the  deed. 
9  Mmrd,  What  shall  we  do  t 
Cfer.  Relent,  and  save  year  seals. 
1  Mmrd.    Relent  1   'tis   cowardly,  and    wo- 
man toh. 
dm:  Not  to  relent.  Is  benstly,  savage,  de- 
vilUb.— 
Which  of  yoa.  If  yoa  were  a  priace's  son. 
Being  pent  *  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now,— 
if  two  sncb  marderers  as  yonrselvea  came  to 

yoo,— 
Weald  not  entreat  for  llfet— 
My  ftiend,  I  spy  some  pity  In  thy  looks ; 
Oh  I  If  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thoo  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 
As  yon  wonld  beg,  were  yon  lo  my  distress. 
A  bcning  prtoce  what  beggar  pities  not  1 
9  Mmrd.  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 
1  Mmrd.  TUe  that,  and  that ;  If  all  thb  will 
not  do,  [St^s  Aim. 

I'll  drown  yon  In  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[Exii  ndth  th€  bodv. 
%Mmrd.   A    bloody   deed,    and  dcsperatoly 
despatcb'd  I 
How  fkln,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  bihda 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  I 

JU-enttr  Jirtt  MonDanan. 

1  Mmrd.  How  now  1  what  mean'st  then,  that 
thoa  belp'st  me  noti 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  bow  slack  yon 
have  been. 
9  Jfnrd.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  sav'd 
his  brother  1 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  toll  blm  what  I  aay ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  Is  slain. 

[SrU 
1  M*nrd.  So  do  not  I ;  go,  coward,  as  tbou 
art.— 
Well,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  In  some  hole. 
Till  tbat  the  doke  give  order  for  bis  burial  s 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay. 
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Act  IL 


ACT  II. 


SOSJfE  L-^Tks  t€mt,^A  K0om  l»  M# 
Paiact, 

BMSABBTH*    DOHMT,    RifBKS,     U*ftTlll08, 
BUCKIMOHAM,  ObST,  OndothtTS. 

jr.  £tfv.  Why  M  :-«ow  bSTe  I  doM  a  food 
day't  woit  ;— 
Yoa  pocn,  oontliina  Uilt  nailed  kt|nf  s 
I  every  day  expect  an  cmbuMc^ 
Fiom  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  beace ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  lonl  sliall  pnrt  to  hea- 


Siaoe  I  have  made  my  fricndt  at  peace  on 

eartk. 
Rhrert  and  Hastings,  take  each  other*!  hand ; 
DlmemUe  not  yonr  hatred*  ewear  yonr  love. 
iUv.  By    heaven,    my  sool  la  pnri'd  tua 
gradcini  hate } 
And   with  my  haad   I  seal  my  trae  heart's 
love. 
Hoit,  80  thrlvt  I,  as  I  traly  sirear  the  ttkel 
JT.  JB»«.  Tahe  heed,  yoa  dally  not  before 
yonr  kiac ; 
Lest  ha,  that  is  the  sapreme  Klaa  of  klags. 
Coaroand  yonr  hidden  fhlsebood^  and  award 
BIther  of  yoa  to  ha  the  other's  end* 
il€Ut.  80  prosper  I,  a«  I  swear  perftct  love  I 
JUv.   Aad   I,  as  I   love  HasUafs  with  my 

heart! 
r.  M0W.  Madam,  yoarsdf  are  aol  eieflspl  la 
thto,— 
Kor  war  son  Dorset,— Baehlncham,  nor  yoa  ;-* 
Yon  have  beca  fhctlons  oae  agaiaa  the  other. 
Wife,    love   lord  Hastlnis,  let  him  Um  yoar 


Aad  what  yon  do,  do  It  aafelgnodly. 
Q.  £Uz.  Then,  Hastf ags ;— I  wUI  never  more 
remember 
Oar  former  haired,  80  thrive  1  aad  mlae  I 
jr.  £div.    Dorset,  embrace    hlm,-^Hastlaf«, 

love  lord  marqnis. 
Jhr,  This  Inteivbanie  of  love,  I  here  protest, 
Upott  my  part  shall  be  laviotoble. 
Bmtt,  And  so  swear  I. 

[Embraces  DoasBT. 
JT.  Sdw.   Now,  princely  Bncklagham,  seal 
than  this  leafae 
With  thy  embiacements  h*  my  wife's  allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  yoar  anity. 
Bmk,  Whenavcr  Backlngham  doth  torn  his 
hale 
Upon  yoar  grace,  TTb  tkt  Qoaaa.]  bat  with 

all  dnteoas  love 
Doth  chertsh  yoa  and  yonr's,  God  pnnlsh  me 
With  hate  la  those  where  I  expect  most  leva  I 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
Aad  most  assnred  that  he  Is  a  fHend, 
Deep,  hollow,  treadierons,  and  fall  of  gaile. 
Be  ho  aalo  me  I  this  do  I  beg  of  heavea. 
When  I  am  cold  In  love,  to  yoa.  or  yoar's. 

[iSmbrttciHg  kivbbs,  4:c. 
JT.  Edw,  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Baefc- 
lagham. 
Is  this  thy  vow  nnio  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Olostcr  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  thU  peace. 
Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  oomm  the  no- 
ble duke. 

EMwr  Olostib. 

Gi9.  Oood-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  aad 
qaeea; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happv  time  of  day  I 
AT.  Edw.  Happy,   indeed,  as  we  have  spent 
thi  day  :— 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  cbartty  { 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate, 
Bvtwcea  these  swelling  wroag-iacenaed  peers. 
Gto.  A  bkftsed    laboar,  my  most  sovereign 
ll^e.— 
Amoag  tills  princely  heap.  If  any  here. 


iadesd   oT 


By  IUm  iBtdlifaaoSv  ar 

Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  aawittiBgly,  or  in  my  rage. 

Have  aught  ootumltted  that  la  hardly  bene 

By  any  la  this  presence,  1  desire 

To  reooaciie  me  to  his  IHcadly  peace  : 

Tls  death  to  ase,  to  be  at  eamlty ; 

1  hate  It,  aad  desire  all  good  men's  love. 

Flrit,  madam,  I  eolrcat  true  peace  of  yoa. 

Which  I  wiU  porchase  wUh   my  datsom 

vice; 
Of  yon,  my  noble  cousin  Bockiag ham. 
If  ever  any  gtadga  were  lodg'd  between  as ; 
Of  yoa,  lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  of  yoa; 
That  all  withont  desert  have  ftwwn'd  oh 
Dttkte,  earls    lords,  geatlr mf » 

all. 
I  do  Bot  kaow  that  Eagllshmaa  alive. 
With  vrhom  my  soni  to  any  >oC  at 
More  than  the  latfhat  that  la  bom 
I  ttaaak  my  God  for  my  homility. 
Q.  EUt.  A  holy-day  shaU  this 

alter  :— 
I  woald  to  God,   all   striffn 

poanded.— 
My  softreiga  h»rd,  I  do  beseech  yonr 
To  take  onr  brother  Ctarenoe  to  yoar  grace. 
Gio,  Why,  madam,  have  1  oObr'd  lows  fiw 

thto, 
lb  be  sa  Boated  hi  this  royal  pneeuce  t 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  dahe  is  dead  f 

[Tke9  mU  simrt. 
ToB  do  him  iajory  to  soon  hto  corse. 
K.  Ed»,  Who  knowt  not  he  la  dead  I 

kaows  be  to  t 
Q.  EUx.  All.«eelag 

thtol 
Buck,  Look  I  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  m  the 

restt 
Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  and  no  man  hi  tke 


Bot  hto  red  coloar  hath  foroook  hia 
AT.  Edw,    Is  Ctarence  dead  1  tbi 

reveiVd. 
Gio.  Bat  he,  poor  man,  by  yoar 
died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercary  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  cripple  bore  the  cnaalMman 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  htan  baricd  :— 
God   grant  that  some,  less 

Nearer  In  Moody  thoaghts,  aad  act  In 


irst  order 


noMe.   aad   less 


did. 
And  yat  go  enrrail 


Aifer  Stamlbt. 
sum,  A  baan  my  oovareiga,  far  my  ttrvke 

K.  Edw.  I  pitthae,  peaca  s  nqr  ioirt  to  Msf 


JCmi.  I  wUI  aot  rise, 

hear  me. 
K,  Edw.  l%cn  lay  at 


to  BthN 


^Xofi.  The  forfeit,  sovcralga,  of  my  wermtt 
life; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotons  genllcnan. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  dakc  of  NorMk. 
JT.  Edw.  Rava  I  a  longae  to  doom  ^  bla- 
ther's death, 
Aad  shall  that  toagae  give  pardoto  to  a  slave  t 
My   brother    klU'd    ao   maa,    hto    featt  am 

thoaght. 
And  yet  hto  pantohmcnt  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sned  to  me  for  him  f  who,  la  my  wraih, 
Kaeel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advtoVf  ^ 
Who   spoke  of  brotheihood  f    who  ipofce  « 

lovef 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  sonl  did  formke 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  dU  dght  for  met 
Who  told  me.  In  the  field  at  Tewksbory, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  retcacd  atf. 
And  Bsid,  Dear  brotker,  Hve,  and  be  a  Uagt 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  deM. 
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Frown  almMt  to  dcalk»  kow  ke  dUmp  n* 
Even  Id  hit  gunails ;  and  did  give  hloMtU; 
All  thin  wd  naked*  to  Um  nnnbxold  nightf 
All  tbis  from  my  rcnenbrtnce  brnlish  wrath 
SittfnUy  pinch'd,  and  not  a  man  of  jfon 
Had  M  niach  giacc  to  pal  it  to  niy  nilad. 
Bnt  when   y^r  cartcn,   ar  yoar  araUtaic- 

•aU, 
Have  done  a  draafcen  tlanf  hter,  and  detec'd 
The  precloot  image  of  oar  dear  Redeemer, 
Yon  itraigbi  are  on  yonr  kncct  for  pmdon, 

pardon ; 
And  1,  BiyasUy  too,  nuat  grant  H  yoa  :— 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  roan  would  tpcak. 
Iter  I  (nngraeiona)  tpcafc  unto  myielf 
For  htm,  poor  lonl.^The  prondeit  of  yon  all 
Have  haen  bahaldcn  to  him  In  his  life. 
Yet  none  of  yon  would  once  plead  for  hit  life. 
O  God  I  1  fear,  thy  JuHiea  wtN  take  hold 
Ob  me,  and  yoa,  and  mine,  .and  yoar*!,  fer 


Hue*.  Ay,  h«f . 

Sam.  I  cannot  think  it. 
I 


Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  ctoict.    O 
Poor  CInreneal 

l^tmrnt  Kino,  Qoaan,  Hastikos,  RiTsas, 

Donaar,  mid  Onav. 
Glo^  This  U  the  fruU  Pi  rashness  I— Mark'd 
yon  not. 
Hour  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  gueen 
LoohM  pale,  when  they  did  hear  wf  Clareaca* 

dcathf 
Oh !  they  did  arge  It  sUll  nnto  the  kiag  s 
God  wm  vevenga   It.   Cooto*  lords ;   wJH  ]»a 

To  comnn  Bdvird  with  your  eonioay  t 
MmeM,  We  wait  npon  oar  graof. 
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Halt  1  what  aoisa  to 


Bmt^r  Qvutm  Elieabith  dUtriadtd^  ;  Rifsts 
Mid  DonsBT,  /•lUming  her, 

Q.  mit.  Ah  I  who  ahaU  hbidar  ma  to  wall 
and  weepf 
To  ehlde  mt  fortnne,  and  torment  mysctf  f 
I'll  Join  with  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 
Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  nide  impa- 
tience t 
Q.  Eiix.  To  make  an  act  of  tr^lc  vtolence  :— 
Edward,  my  tord,  thy  sou,  our  king.  Is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  braucbes,  when  the  root  is  gone  t 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that   waut  their 

sapf— 
If  pot  will  Uvc,  lanMt ;  if  die,  he  brtof. 
That  oar  swin-winged   soals   may    catch   the 

ktog's ; 
Or,  Hfca  oteditnt  aub|ccls,  Mtow  bim 
To  bis  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 
Jhtck.  Ah  I  so  nmoh  iuteicst  have  I  In  thy 


As  I  had  title  In  thy  noble  hasband  I 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  hasband's  dcMh, 
And  llVd  by  looking  an  his  images : 
Bat  now  two  mirrors  of  his  prinoalv  samUanca 
Are  crack'd  to  atooes  by  maHipunt  death. 
And  1  tor  cnmfart  have  hat  one  filse  gtam. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  shame  to  him. 
Thott  art  a  widow ;  yet  than  art  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  haih  snatched  my  hashand  feam  my 


SCSNS  //.--TV 

JEMer  the  Duehtst  ef  Yoaa,  vl/A  m  a«a  dnd 
Dsuonran  of  Clirtne; 

Som,  Good   grandam,  tell  as,   la  oar  flUher 

deadf 
Mfuek.  No,  boir. 

nmmgk.  Why  do  yoa  wacp  «>  oft  t  and 
yoar  breast  i 
And  cry—O  Ciarenet,  mp  nnAopp y  ton  I 
Jbn.  Why  da  yan  look  as  na,  aod  ahafca 
head. 
And  can  OS— orphans,  wretches,  castaways. 
If  that  oor  noUe  fiithcr  be  alive  t 
Dueh.   My  pretty  cobsIds*  pan  mistake 
both: 
I  do  lameat  tbe  sickness  of  the  king. 
As  loath  to  lose  klm,  not  yonr  father's  death 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  totf. 
4l0tn.  Then«  gtandan,  yon  conclude  that  ha  Is 
dead. 
The  Una  my  nncte  to  to  blama  tor  tols  : 
God  will  revenge  It ;  whom  I  will  lmp6rtttne 
With  eancat  vnjtn  all  to  that  eflcct. 
nmuh.  And  lo  wiU  I. 

X'Ndb.  Peace,  chUdran,  paaee  1  iha  king  doth 
love  you  well : 
IncBpabto  *  and  shaltow  Inaoceats, 
Yon  cannot    gncM   who  cans'd  yonr  Ihtlier's 


And   plock'd    two    cratches  tnm    my  fecbto 


Clarence  and  Edward.    Oh  f  what  caase  have  f^ 
(Thine  being  bnt  a  nsolecy  of  my  grief,) 
To  over-go  thy  plalats,  and  drown  thy  cries  I 
Son,  Ah  I  aant,  you  wept  not  for  our  fether*! 
death  ; 
How  can  we  aid  yon  with  onr  fclndied  tears  t 
Jkmgk.  Our  IkiherleH  distress  was  left  «t- 
ffloan'd 
Your  wldow.dotoar  likewise  ha  aawept  f 

Q.  EU%,  Give  me  no  help  in  lamcatatioDf 
I  am  not  barren  to  brlag  forth  Isments : 
All  springs  radace  tiMir  currents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  aovem'd  by  the  watery  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenleona  tears  to  drown  thf 

world! 
Ah  I  for  my   hasband,  for  my  dear  tord  Ed- 
wairdi 
C9UI.  Ah  I   for  onr  fothar,  for  onr  dear  tofd 

Clarence  I 
Dmek.  Alas  I  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 

Clarence  1 
Q.  KU%,  What  stay  had  I,  but  Edward  t  and 

he's  gone, 
CkU,   What  stoy  had  we,  bnt  Chuvncet  and 

he's  gone. 
AfcA.  What  suys  had  I,  bat  they  f  and  OMy 

are  gone. 
Q,  MUa.  Wm  nrrcr  widow,  had   so   dear  a 


Jim.  Grandam,  we  can :  for   Hy 
Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  piwvot'd  tot  ^  the 
Devis'd  Impeachments  to  Imprison  htoi ; 
And  when  my  ancto  told  me  so,  ha  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kisa'd  onr  cbeak; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  fetber. 
And  he  would  love  me  davly  as  his  child. 
JhKk,  Ah  I  that  daaatt  should  ateal  snch  gan- 
tte  shapes, 
Aad  with  a  virtuous  visor  bide  deep  vtoe  I 
He  is  nsy  son,  ay,  and  Ibareto  my  shame. 
Yet  ftom  my  dags  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 
Asm.   Think  yon,  my  octo    did  dissemble, 
if 


Ckit. 


never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a 


Were 

loss. 

Duck,  Wtt  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  loia. 
Aim  I  I  am  tiM  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parceU'd,  *  mine  are  general* 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  1 ; 
I  for  a  Ctorenee  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  It 
I  for  an  Edwaid  weep,  so  do  not  they  :— 
Alas  1  yoa  three,  on  me,  threefold  dlstressM, 
Poor  all  vour  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  I  wifl  pamper  It  whb  lamentations, 
/ler.  Comfort,  dear  mother  i  God  Is 

dlsplem'd. 
That  yon  toke  with  aathankfolness  bis  doing  i 
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Act  U 


oOl' 


la  commoft  worUly  thlBfi.  tla 

WUh  daB  oawtllloipiett  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  booDteou  haad  wai  kindly  lent ; 
Mnch  more  to  be  thoa  opposite  with  hea?ca. 
For  If  rcqaltei  f  he  roval  debt  it  lent  yon. 
EiJ,   Hadam,  bctnlnk  yon,    lilw  a  carefW 

mother. 
Of  the  yonac  prlnoe  yonr  aoB :   MDd  itiBight 

for  him. 
Let  him  ba  crowa'd;   In  him  yonr  comfort 

llvta 
Dioira    desperate  Mrrow   la  dead    Bdward'a 

grave. 
And  plaat  yonr  Joyi  ia  living  Edward'a  throae. 

RUer  GLOfTim,   BucKiaaBAM,  8tamlit« 
HASTinoa,  lUTCLirr,  mtd  aiktrtm 

Glc,  Slater,  have  oooilbrt:  all  of  as  have 


Tto  wall  the  dlnoatag  of  oar  shinlas  star ; 

care  their  harms  by  waiUag 


oa  my 


For,  by  the  way,  I'll 
As  lades  •  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  qneea's  proad  Uadred   fr 
prlBoe. 
Gio,  My  other  self,  ray  coaasel's 
My  oracle,  nqr  prophet  l~My  dear 
I,  as  a  child,  wlu  go  by  thy  direeHoa. 
Towards  Ladlow  thca,  for  well  not  stay  bchkid. 


.— ^ 


Mhdam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  yoa  mercy, 
I  did  aoC   see  yonr   grace  ^~linmhly 

knee 

I  crave  yonr  Messing. 
Jhick,  Ood  bless  Hiee ;  aad  pnt  meeknem  la 
thv  breast. 
Love,  chanty,  obedience,  nad  trae  duty  I 
Oiom  Amea ;  aad  make  ow  die  a  good  old 
maa  1— 
That  is  the  bntt-aod  of  a  mother's  Uessbig ; 

[A«MC. 
I  marvel,  that  her  araee  did  leave  It  oat. 

Buck,  Yon  dondy  princes,  oad  heart  sorrow- 
lint  bear  thumntual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
Now  cheer  each  other  In  cnch  other's  love : 
Tbongh  we   have    spent  oar  harvest  of  this 

klag. 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  soa. 
The  broken  ranconr  of  yonr  high-swoln  hearts, 
Bnt  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  Join'd  together. 
Most  gentlv  be  prescrv'd,  cherish'd,  and  kept : 
Me  seemeth  good,  that  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Lndlow  the  yonnc  prlnoe  be 

fetch'd 
ifithcr  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  onr  king. 
MU9.  Why  with  soom  little  train,  my  lord  of 

Bnckingham  t  , 

B¥€k.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  mnltltade. 
The  new-hcal'd  wound  of  malice  shonld  break 

out; 
Which  wonld  be  so  mnch  the  more  dangerous. 
By  hew  mnch  the  estate  Is  green,  aad  yet  nago- 

vern'd : 
When  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rela. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself. 
As  well  Che  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 
Gle.  I  hope  the  king  made  peace  with  all 
of  us: 
And  the  compAct  Is  firm,  aad  trae,  la  me« 

iZf  I/.  And  so  In  me :  and  so.  I  tbiok,  in  all ! 
Yet,  since  it  is  bnt  green,  it  should  be  pnt 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach. 
Which,  haply,    by  mnch  company  might  be 

urged: 
Therefore  1  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  shonld  fetch  the  prince. 
Hoit,  And  so  say  I. 

Gfo.  Then  be  It  so ;  aad  go  we  to  determlae 
Who  thOT  shall  be  that  stoalght  shall  post  to 

Lndlow. 
Madam,— aad  yoa  my  mother,— will  yoa  go 
To  give  yonr  ceasares*  tai  this  weighty  basl- 
acssf 
[Arewif  mU  bmi  Bookihobak  amd 

OLOSTSn. 

Buck.   My  lord,  whoever  Joaraeys  to  the 
prlace. 
For  Ood^s  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home  t 

*  OpiaiM. 


SCENE  ni^Th€ 


Enter  fSM  Ciriuaa,  meeiiKg, 

1  OU,  Good  morrow,  ndghbonr :  Whtthcraway 

solhstt 
B  CU.  I  promiae  yoa,  I 
setf: 

Hear  yon  the  news  abroad  t 
1  CU.  Yes;  the  king's  dead. 
S  CU.  lU  news,  bfr  lady ;  sddosB  eosnea  the 
better: 
I  fear,  I  fear,  twill  prove  a  giddy  wwld. 

Ekter  mutker  Crriaair. 

8  CU.  Neighbours,  God  speed  I 

1  Clf.  Give  yon  good  morrow.  Sir. 

S  CU.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Bd- 


God  help,  Ike 


ward's  death  t 
%  CU.  Ay,  Sir,  It  U  too  trae ; 

while  I 
S  CU.  Thea,  masters,  look  to 

world. 
1  (Hi.  No,  ao ;  by  God's  good  grace.  Us  soa 

shall  relga. 
B  CU.  Woe  to  that  lead,  that's  fovcn^  by  a 

child! 
.S  CU.  In  him  there  Is  a  hope  of  _ 
That,  In  his  nonage,  t  council  under  him, 
Aad,  la  his  full  and  ripea'd  years,  hiouelf. 
No  doabt,   staaU  thea,  and  till 
well. 

1  CU.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Hcory  tts 
sixth 
Was  crownTd  la  Parts  bat  at  alae  moalhs  oM. 
S  CU.  Stood  the  state  sot  ao,ao,  good  Meads, 
God  wot;! 
For  thea  this  land  wu  Ihmonsly  enrldh'd 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtaous  ancles  to  protect  his  grace. 
1  CU.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  Iqr  hia  Alher 

and  mother, 
t  CU.  Better  It  wen  they  all  caasc  by  hli 
father  ; 
Or,  by  his  fkther,  there  were  aooe  at  all : 
For  emulatkm  now,  who  shall  be  aearest. 
Will  toach  as  all  loo  acar.  If  God  pit  suit  nsC 
Oh  I  ftall  of  danger  b  the  duke  of  Gloster : 
And  the  queen's  sons,  aad  brotheri,  hnugat  and 

proud: 
And  were  they  to  be  ral'd,  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 
1  CU.  Come,  come,  we  fenr  the  wont;  al 

wUl  be  well. 
8  Olf.  When  donda  are  Bcen,wiee  men  pntra 
their  cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fUl,  then  winter  Is  at  hsnd : 
When  the   sun  seta,  who  doth    not  look  for 

night! 
Untlmdy  stonns  make  men  expect  a  deaitt : 
All  may  be  wdl ;  but,  If  Ood  sort  it  so^ 
TIs  more  than  we  deserre,  or  I  expect. 
B  CU.  Truly,  the  hearU  of  men  are  Ml  << 
fear: 
Yon  cannot  reason  $  almost  with  a  maa 
That  looks  aot  heavily,  aad  full  of  dread. 
8  CU.   Before  the  days   of  chaste.  stUt  h 
It  so: 
By  a  divine  Instinct,  men's  minds  mlstruit 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proot,  wu  see 
The  water  swell  before  a  bolst'roos  stoim 
But  leave  It  all  to  God.    Whimer  nway  * 


•Pr« 


rs 


•nt«ffy, 
'nowt. 


f  Ml*. 

C4M1 


Scene  IV. 


S  OW>  Mmtft  wc  .vera 

S  Cl#.  Ab4  ••  wm  I ;  I'll  tatr  700  compuy. 

[ExtwU. 
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SCMNE  ir.^Tk* 


.-^A  Botm  im  the 


MCmier  ike  ArckbUktp  ef  Yokk,  the  fouug 
I>uk€  •f  YOEK,  QacAM  Elisabstb,*«i4  the 
I>mchetM  ef  Tobk. 

^rc*.  Last  olshl  1  bctrd,  they  liy  it  Stoay. 
Stratford; 
And  at  Northtrnpton  tbey  do  rait  to-alfbt : 
To-uorroir«  or  next  day.  they  will  he  hera. 
I>m€h.  I   loBf  with  aU  ny  heart  to  lee  the 
prince ; 
I  faope^he  is  maeh  gnwn  ilnoe  lait  I  nw  him. 
Q.  ISUx.  Bat  I  hear,  ao ;  they  lay,  my  too  of 
Toffc 
Hatb  almoit  overla'ea  him  la  hli  growth. 
XoriE.  Ay,  mother,  bat  I  woald  aot  hare  It 

•o. 
OmA,  Why,  ny  yoonc  eoaila ;  It  U  good  to 

grow. 
Yerh.  Orandam,  om  alght,  ai  we  dU  lit  at 
tapper. 
My  Dade  RiTert  talk*d  how  I  did  jraw 
Mocc  tlmn  my  brother ;    Ay,  qaoth   my  aaele 

Oloater, 
ffimmU  Merbe  have  grme,  gremt  weeds  do  grem 


Aad  tlmcc^  metbiakf,  I  woaM  not  now  lo  lut. 


•wccc  flowcn  are  liow 


not  no 
,  aad  a 


Jhteh.  'Good  filth,  'good  Ihlth,  the  laylag  did 
not  hold 
In  hia  that  did  ol^eet  the  lanw  to  thee : 
Ho  waa  the  wrctched'it  thing,  when  he 


60  loBf  a  growing,  and  to  lelwraly, 
int.irhli  rale 


Irae,  he  ihbald  be  g»> 

CkMM. 

Areh.  And  10,  no  tfoaht,  he  li,  my  gradoai 


I  hope,  he  li;   bat  yet  let  molhen 
y#r*.  Now,  by  my  trath,  If  I  had  been  ra- 


I  cowM  have  ghrea  mr  onde'i  gnee  a  float. 
To  toaeh   hli   growth,  ncanr  than  he  tooch'd 
mlae. 
/HicA.  How,  my  yoang  Torfcf  I  pi'ythee,  let 

me  hear  tt. 
Y^rk.  Many,  they  My*  my  ande   grew  10 
fut. 
That  be  coold  gnaw  a  cnut  at  two  boon  old ; 
fwai  fall  two  yean  era  I  eoold  get  a  tooth. 
Orandam,  this  woald  have  beea  a  bitlag  Jeit. 
l>iceA.  I  pr'ytbee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee 

thli  t      . 
yiirA.  Grandam,  hli  nune. 
XhicsA.  Hb  norm  f  why,  ibe  wai  dead  era  Ihoa 


York.  If  twen  not  ihe,  1  caanot  teU  who 

told  me. 
Q.  SU»,  A  parioni  *  boy ;  Go  to,  yon  an  too 

•hrewd. 
Arch.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  wMh  the 

child. 
Q.  EUs.  Pitcbere  have  ean. 

JEafer  a  Maiisifoxa* 
Arch.  Hera  oomei  a 


MeeM»  Sach  newi,  mj  lord, 
Ai  gvlefei  me  to  anfold. 

Q.  mix.  How  doth  the  prince  t 

mese.  Well,  madam,  and  la  health. 

Duek.  What  li  thy  aewit 

Mete.  Lord  Rivera  aad  lord  Gray  are  leot  to 
Ponfret, 
WKh  them  Sir  Thomu  Vaaghao,  prlaoaera. 


*  ParilMt,  4aag«i 


Duck,  Who  halh  eoomlttcd  themi 

Meet.  Tlie  mighty  dokei, 
Oloiter  and  BucMngbam. 

9.  Kile,  For  what  otTcace  f 

Mut.  The  Mm  of  all  I  caa,  I  have  dlieloe'd  | 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  noblei  wera  committed, 
U  all  onkaowa  to  me,  my  fradooi  lady. 

Q.  Kli*.  Ah  1   me,   1  lee  the  rain  of  «y 
boaie I 
The  tiger  bow  hath  ieli*d  the  gentle  hind  $ 
laialtlBg  tjrreaBy  beglni  to  jnt 
Upon  the  laaoecat  and  awlcw  throne  :— 
Welcome,  deitractloa.  Mood,  and  miMicra  1 
1  lee,  ai  la  I  map  the  end  of  all. 

l>McA.  Aocoried  and  aaqnlel  wrangling  dayi 
How  maay  of  yoa  have  miae  eyc«  beheld  1 
My  hoibaod  loit  hii  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  vp  and  down  my  mm  wera  toit. 
For  me  to  Jvy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  aad  hM ; 
And  being  seated,  and  oomeetk  brolli 
Clean  over^blowa,  tbemielvci,  the  conqaerera, 
Maka  war   apon  theauelvei;  brother   to 

ther, 
Blood  to  blood,  Mlf  'galnit  lelf  :~0  prapoitcr* 

oni 
And  ftantic  conntae,  end  thy  damned  ipleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  oa  death  no  mora  1 

Q.  SliM,  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to 
sanct  oanf  ,**~' 
Madam.  Ikrewell. 

Dueh.  Stty,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Q.  RUe,  You  have  bo  cauM. 

Arch.  My  graclou  lady,  go,  [TV  the  Qvian. 
Aad  thither  bear  year  treaMra  aad  yoor  goodi. 
For  my  part,  ni  retlgn  onto  vonr  grace 
The  leal  I  keep ;  And  m  betide  to  me, 
Ai  well  I  tender  yoa  aad  all  of  yoar*!  I 
CooM,  ru  condact  yon  to  the  MBctnary. 


ACT  UI. 
eCENB  L—The  eeme^A  Street* 


The  tmmpete  eetmd.  Bmter  the  Prktee  qf 
Walbi,  OLoma,  Bogkibobam,  Gardlnni 
BoDOB  lan,  emd  ^thert. 


Buck,  Welenme,  iweet  prince,  to  lioadoa,  to 

yoor  chamber. 
Ole,    Welcoroe,   dear  coailn,  my  thooghUf 

MverelgB : 
The  weary  way  hath  made  voa  melaacholy. 
Prince.  No,  aacle ;  but  oar  croiici  on  Iha 

way 
Have  omde  It  tcdloai,  weariiome,  and  heavy  t 
I  want  mora  nnclei  here  to  welcome  me. 
Gte,  Sweet  prioce,  the   antalnted  virtne  of 

yoor  yeare 
Have  not  yet  div'd  Into  the  world'i  deceit : 
No  more  can  yoa  dlitlngalih  of  a  man, 
Than  of  hli  oatward  abow ;   which,   God  he 

knowi. 
Seldom,  or  never,  jampeth  wUh  the  heart. 
ThoM  BBclei,  which  yoa  waat,  were  danger- 

oai; 
Year  grace  attended  to  the  Mgar'd  wordi. 
But  look'd  Bot  on  the  polMB  of  tbeir  heirti : 
God  keep  yoa'  tnm  uem,  and  f^om  inch  Mm 

mendit 
FHmee.  God  keep  me  ftom  IUm  frieadil  hat 

thev  were  none. 
€Ue.  My  lotd,  the  auyor  of  London  oomei  to 

greet  yon. 

Emter  the  Lord  Matob,  end  Me  TrMn. 

Mof»  God  blem  year  grace  with  health  and 

h^Msy  dayil 
Prktee,  I  thank  yoo,  good  my  loid  ;-Huid 
thaak  yoa  all.^ 

[Bxeunt  MAToa,4«^. 
I  thoogbt  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Woald    loog    ere  ihli  have   met   w  on    Ibt 
way: 
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ne,  whit  a  1101  It  HuUngtl  tlat  he  oomes 

Dot 

To  tell  nt,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 
£i/er  UASTiNOf. 
Muck.  And  In  jood  time,  here  eomct  the 

■wcaHiig  lord. 
Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord :  Whit,  will  o«r 

mother  come  t  ,   ^     . 

Hast.    On  what  occasion,   Ood  be  know^ 

not    I,  ^       At         mr    -I. 

The  <|ueen  yonr  mother,  and  your  brotber  Yora, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Woold  fain  have  come  wUh  me  to  meet  yov 

Bat  by  hu  mo'ther  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.   Fie  I  what  an   Indirect  and  peerish 
caant  ..    .   _.„ 

Is  fhU  of  hei'st— Lord  cardinal,  wiu  yonr  trace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  tbe  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  t 
If  she  deny,— lord  Hastings,  go  with  bhn. 
And  from  ner  Jealous  arms  pluck  blm  perforce. 

Card.  My  lord  of  BncUngbam,  n  my  weak 
oratory  ,  .      *  -•  _t 

Can  fVom  bis  mother  win  the  duke  of  Yort, 
ABM  eapect  him  here  :  But  If  she  be  obdnale 
To  mild  entreaties,  Ood  In  beaten  forbid 
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Act 


Prtmee.  That  Jallna  Cnar   waa 


We  should  Infringe  the  hoW  P'}^*jjgj^, 


land. 


Of  Messed  sanctuary  I  not 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 
Sutk,  You  are  too  icnseless-obitlDaie,  mj 
lord. 
Too  cerenumioaa,  and  traditional : 
Weigh  It  but  with  the  grosaness  of  ttis  age. 
You  break  not  sanctuary  In  seizing  blm. 
The  benefit  thereof  U  always  graoted 
To  those  whose  deillngs  hive  deserv'd  ttie  place. 
And  those  who  hive  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
ThU  prince  liatb  neither  dalm'd  It,  nor  deserv'd 

It  • 
And  therefore.  In  mlM  effliilon,  cannot  have  It : 
Then,   Uking   blm  from  thence,  that  b  not 

there. 
Yon  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oft  bave  I  beard  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  tanetnacy  children,  ne'er  till  now. 
Card.  My  lord,  yon  shall  o'«r-4«to  ny  mtaid 
for  once.—  _^ 

Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  wlU  yon  go  wUh  me  t 
Hast,  I  £0.  my  lord. 

PritM».  Good  lords,  make  aU  the  speedy  haste 
yon  m^f. 

[Sxcuni  CAKDiaAL  and  HASTiMai. 
Bay,  ancle  Oloster,  If  onr  brother  come. 
WbeM  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronanon  1 
Glo.  Where  It  seems  best  nnto  your  roynl 
self. 
If  I  may  counsel  yon,  some  day,  pr  two. 
Your  btaJiness  shaU  repose  you  at  *ej<2««^^ 
Then  where  yon  pkuh  a»^  '^^^  ^  thought 

most  lit 
For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 
Primet.  I  do  not  like  the  Tower,   of  W 
plnoe  :— 
Did  Julius  Cflssar  build  that  place,  MfM  t 
a<e.  lie  did,  my  gndona  lend,  begin  that 
friaoe } 
Whkh,  ainee,  ancoeedlng  ana  have  re-edllled. 
Prince.  It  Is  upon  record  f  or  else  renorted 
Bweeialvely  fkom  age  to  age  be  bnllt  It  t 
Buck.  Upon  record,  my  oaclons  loud. 
Prktee.  Bnt  ay*  n^  lefd;  it  wen  not  ngls- 
ter'd ; 
Methlnks  the  tmth  should  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  twere  retalfd  to  all  peateri^, 
Bven  to  the  general  all-eodiog  day.  ^       .     ., 
Gio.  So  wise  so  yonng,  ttey  say,  do  ne*er  live 
kmg.  iA$id€. 

FHiiee.  What  say  yon,  nadet        ..      . 
Gl0.  I  say,  without  cfaaiicters.  finie  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal  *  vice,  Iniquity.  I  g^^ 
I  moraliie  two  meanings  In  one  word.  I 


WHb  whnt  his  valoar  did  enrich  Ua  wit. 

His  wit  set  down  to  make  bis  valour  live  s 

Deith  makes  no  conquest  of  this  coaquerwe  ; 

For  now  be  Uvea  In  nrae,  thoagh  not  in  BCe.— 

ril  tell  you  what,  my  consla  Buckingham. 
Buck.  What,  my  gnclous  lord  t 
Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  nan, 

I'll  win  our  ancient  right  in  Fiance  again. 

Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  llv'd  a  king. 
Glo.  Short  snmasera  ligbay  t  have  a  feewari 
spring.  lAade, 

Enter  Yoek,  HASTiaas,  and  ike  CanniaAk. 

Muck.  Now,  la  good  tlnse,  tacsc  coace  the 
duke  of  York. 

Ihinee.  Richard  of  Yoitl  bow  Cues  mur  lee- 
lug  brother t 

Yvrk,  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  ao  ansa  I  csll 
ron  now. 

Prince.   Ay,  brother ;  Ho  nw  grleT*  an  it  is 
yonr's : 
TOO  lale  t  he  died,  that 

title. 
Which  by  bis  death  balk  tout  ^    . 

Gie,  How  fores  onr  coasiav  aoMe  lard  ef 
Yortit 

Yerk,   I   thaak  pea,  geaflle   aade.   O  m 

lonl»  _ 

Yon  aaid  that  i«e  weeds  an  foat  la  Bw^kt 

The  priace  my  brother  hatb  oatgrova  mt  for. 

Gfo.  Hehath,  my  loid.^    , 

Yerk.  Aad  theiefoie  la  be  lila  f 

Gio.  O  my  folr  couala,  I  muat 

Yerk.  Then  la  be  '  ^ 

than  I. 

Oie.  He  Bsay 

Bnt  you  bave  power  In  me,  as  la  a 
rorA.  I  piay  yon,  ancle,  then,  gtoc  bk  tfeb 

daccer. 
Gie.  My  dagger,  llitHe  caaatnf  adlbaUmy 

heart. 
Prince.  A  beoar.  brslherf 
York.  Of  my  kind  nnde,  tkat  1  bww  wll 

give; 


Aad,  being  but  a  toy,  which  U  no  gvlcr  to  give. 
Glo.  A  greater  gMI  than  that  n  flea  my 

cousin. 
York.  A  greater  gUlt  Ob  1  ttatl  fk 

to  Itt 
Gio.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  tt  Hgbt 
York.  O  then,  I  aee,  yoail  put 
light  gifts ; 
In  welgb.tter  Angs,  yoani  aaar  a  bcgpur,aay, 
Glo.  It  Is  too  weighty  for  yoar  grace  to 


York.  I  weigh  U  Hgbtly,  were  U 
do.  What,  wonld  yon  have  Bsy - 

lordt 
York.  I  would,  that  I  might 

call  me. 
Glo.  Howl 

York.  UtUe.  ^  ^^  _^  ^^  ^ 

PHmce.  My  lord  of  Tarit  wM  itiB  be 

In  talk ;—  ^  ^      _..  ,. 

Uttde,  yoar  gtaea  knows  haw  fo  iMar  *l^*^ 

York.   Yoa  meaa,  to  bear  me,  aet  to  kesr 

with  aw  :— 
Uncle,  my  brotber  BDOcka  both  yoa  aad  me: 
Because  Unt  I  am  lltOe,  tte  aa  ape. 
He  thinks  that  yon  shoaM  bear  me  en  yser 

To  mitigate  tbe  scota  he  givw  hto  nnde. 
He  prettUy  and  aptly  tanata  hlmsdf: 

So  cunning,  and  ao  yininK,  ^  *««£*•*«.  esss 
Gio.  My  gradoaa  lord,  wlUt  plcaie  yea  ps« 

along! 
Myself,  and  my  good  consin  Bncfclnrtam, 
Will  to  your  mother ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  tbe  TT^ower,  and  weleoose  fpa- 


Ym-km  Wkat,  vIO  yw  flo  nto  tke  TMRtr,  my 

lordf 
Pfittee.  Uf  ted  pmlMtpr  seeit  «UI  bare 

It  M. 

yurJk.  I  itell  not  sleep  in  qniet  at  the  Tower. 
Gi0.  Wby,  Sir,  what  tbonld  yon  fcnr  f 
York.    Umny,    my   ancle   dnrenoe*    aagry 
gboa; 
My  frandnm  told  me,  be  wm  mnnlef'd  tbere. 
Primed*  I  fear  oo  udct  dead. 
Gfo.  Nor  none  tbtt  lire,  1  boot. 
Primct,  An  if  tbcy  live,  I  bope  I  need  not 
fcnr. 
Bat  come,  my  lord,  and,  witb  a  bcavy  beart, 
TfainUnc  wi  lb<ai,fo  i  nnto  Ibe  Tower. 

[Exeunt  Pnincn,  YonK,  ttAiTinaa,  CAn* 
IMSAL,  mnd  Atttndmmtt, 
Buck.  Tbink  yon,  my  lord,  tbis  little  prating 
York 
Wm  not  toeenacd  •  by  bis  snMIe  mother, 
To  taunt  and  scorn  yon  thus  opprobrtoosly  f 
GU.  K«  donbc.  Ml  dontat :  Ob  I  tis  a  partont 
boy; 
Bold,  qnick,  inf  enloos,  forward,  capable ;  f 
He'a  all  tbe  moCber's,  ftnm  the  top  to  toe. 

Bmet:  Well,  let  them  rest.— 
Come  bitber,  gentle  Catesby ;  tbon  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  efkct  what  we  intend. 
As  clfooety  to  conceal  wliat  we  impart : 
Tbon    bnow'st'  onr    reasons  urii'd  npon    tbe 


KINO  RICHARD  III. 


661 


What  tbink'st  tboof  is  It  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  WilUam  lord  Hastings  <tf  onr  mind. 
For  tbe  iastabnent'ol  this  noble  dnhe 
In  tbe  scat  royal  of  tbis  famous  isle  f 
Cat€,  He  for  bin  father's  sake  so  loves  tbe 
prince. 
Hat  be  will  not  be  won  to  angbt  i^ainst  him. 
Bmek.  What  tbink'st  tbon  then  of  Stanley  t 

wUl  not  be  f 
Cmte.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastfa^es  doth. 
Buck,   Well  then,  no  more  bat  tbis:    Go, 
gmtle  Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  on,  aoand  tbon  lord  Hast- 
ings, 
How  be  dotb  stand  aflbded  to  oar  parpote ; 
And  smnmon  him  to-morrow  lo  tbe  Tower, 
To  sit  nb(Mt  tbe  coronation. 
If  tbon  dost  And  bim  tradable  to  as, 
Eacoamge  bim,  and  tell  bim  all  onr  reaaoos : 
If  Im  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  aawiillag, 
Be  tbon  so  too,  and  so  break  <tf  tbe  talk. 
And  give  ns  notice  of  bb  inclination : 
For  we  to-morrow  boM  divided  {  eoondls, 
Wbcreln  thyself  sbalt  highly  bt  employed. 
Gto,  Commend  me  to  lord  William ;  tell  bim, 
Catesby, 
His  daaferoas  knot  of  advenaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret  castle ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  tbis  good  news. 
Give  mtatreas  Shore  one  gentle  kirn  tbe  more.i 
Buck.  Good  Catesby,  go,  elTeet  this  bnsiness 

ionndly. 
Cate.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  tbe  heed 

I  can. 
Glo,   Shall  we  bear  from  yon,  Catesby,  ere 

we  sleep! 
CmU,  Yon  shall,  my  lord. 
Clo.  At  Crosby-place,  tbere  shall  yoa  And  ns 
both.  [Exit  CATasav. 

Buck.   Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we,  if  we 
perceive 
Lord  Bantings  wfll  not  yield  to  oar  eomplotsf 
Gla.  Chop  off  bb  bead,  man ;— somewhat  we 
will  do  :- 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  than  af  me 
Tbe  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  ail  ibe  move- 
ables 
Wbereor  tbe  king  my  bmtber  was  pomesa'd. 
Buck*  ril  cbim  that  promtaa  at  your  fiaGa's 

banJ. 
Gla.  And  look  to  bava  It  yielded  wltb  all 


t  latilhgvM. 


Game,  let  as  tap  betimes ;  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  oar  comploU  in  some  form. 

[Kxeumtk 

aCXNM  IL^B^fgrt  L9r4  HkvttW  Jl^um 

AUr  «  MBsasnaKB. 

Meu.  My  bud,  my  lord,—  [Knockim^ 

Jimti.  [mthin.]  Who  knocks  f 
MtiM,  One  from  lord  Stanley. 
Jlatt.  riTMAifi.]  What  bt  o'dockf 
MUm,  Upon  tbe  atinka  of  fsnr. 

Enter*  HASTiMca. 


Htt.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  tbeia  ledlmis 

nights  t 
JTcM.  So  it  abonld  scam  Xxf  that  I  bnv«  to 

say. 
Firat,  be  commeada  lilm  to  yoar  noble  lardAlp. 
Hatt.  And  then, — 
M999.   And  then  ba  sandi    yan  ward,  be 

dreamt 
To-night  tbe  boar  bad  rased  oflT  bb  helm  : 
Betides,  he  says,  tbere  are  two  coondb  held ; 
And  that  nuy  be  determined  at  tbe  one, 
Which  may  make  yon  and  him  to  me  at  the 

^  other. 
Therefore   he  sends   to  know   yonr  lordship's 

pleasure,— 
If  presently  yon  will  take  horse  witb  bim. 
And  with  all  speed  post  witb  Urn  toward  tba 

north. 
To  shun  tbe  danger  that  bb  soni  divines. 

Hnst»  Oo,  fellow,  go,  return  nnto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  bim  not  fear  the  separated  coandb  2 
Hb  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  tbe  one ; 
And,  at  tbe  other,  b  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toachetb  ns. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligence. 
Tell  bim,  bis  fears  are  shallow,  wnntlag  fai- 

stanoe :  * 
And  for  bis  dreams— I  wonder,  he's  so  fend  f 
To  trust  tbe  mockery  of  aaoulet  dambers « 
To  fly  tbe  boar,  before  tbe  Imhu'  porsaes, 
Were  to  Incense  the  boar  to  follow  ns. 
And  make   pnranit,  where  ba  did  mean  no 

cbase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  tbe  Tower, 
Where,    be  shall  see,  tbe  boart  wiU   nse   ns 

Undly. 
JfisM.  ru  go,  my  lord,  and  tall  bim  what  yon 

wy,  {Exit. 

Enter  Catxsby. 

Cafe.  Many  good  asorrows  to  my  noMa  lord  t 
Bait,  Good  morrow,  Catesby  }  you  are  early 
stirring : 
What  news,  what  news,  Iv  tbb  oar  tottaUng 
state  f 
Catc,  It  is  a  reeling  world.  Indeed,  my  load ; 
And,  I  believe,  will  never  stand  upright. 
Till  Richard  wear  tbe  garland  of  (he  realm. 
Mast,    Howl  wear  tlie  garland!   dost  tbon 

mean  tba  crown  f 
OUe.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Ha»t.  I'll  have  tbia  crawn  of  mine  ant  fhub 
my  shoulders. 
Before  I'll  am  tbe  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
But  canst  tbon  gueas  that  be  dotb  aim  at  it  t 
Cale.  Ay,  on  my  life  $  and  bopea  to  ind  yon 
forward 
Upon  bis  party,  for  tba  gain  thereof  t 
And,  tberrnpnn,  be  sends  yon  tbis  ipMd  news,— 
That,  tbb  same  very  day,  yonr  enemies, 
Tbe  kindred  af  tbe  qneea,  mnat  db  at  Pamltat. 
Mtt,    Indeed,  1  am  no  mourner  for  that 
news. 
BacaaM  tbev  bwre  been  still  my  adversaries ; 
But,  that  I'll  give  mv  voice  on  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  1  will  not  do  it,  to  tba  death. 

•  Eumpl*.  t  Wnk. 

X  Lt.  GlMter,  who  had  •  boar  ror>i»  mc 
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CaU,  Ood  keep  your  lordiUp  la  tint  gmctooi 

mtndl 
Host,  But   1  Bhall   Uutgh  at  thU  ft  twelve- 
laoDth  heQoe. 
That  tbejr,  wbo  bruaght  dm  1b  my  maater's  bate^ 
I  live  to  look  apoD  tbclr  tragedy. 
Weti,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnixbt  imc  me  older, 
1*U  Mud  tome  paGkiag ,  tbal  yet  ililok  not  oa't. 
Cat€,  'TU  ft  vUe  tbiag  to  die.  uy  aracloaa 
lord, 
WbcB  men  are  aaprrpar'd,  and  look  not  for  It. 
JBmst,  O  moostroaa,  monttfoaa  I  and  ao  &1U 
Itoot 
With  Rivera,  VancbaB,  Grey  :  and  to  twill  do 
With  Mme  men  «m«  wbo  iblnk  ibemaalTca  a* 

safe 
At  tboB  and  I ;  who,  as  tboa  know^it,  are  dear 
To  prlneehr  Richard  and  to  Backin«bam. 
Gtore.  The  prlnoea  both  mahe  bl|h  aceonnt  of 
yoa,— 
For  they  acooont  hU  head  apon  the  bridge. 

lAstdt, 
ffatt.  I  know,  they  do :  and  I  have   well  de. 
aervMlt. 

Ailer  Stanlbt. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  U  yonr  boar-spear, 

manf 
Fear  yon  the  boar,  and  go  to  unprovided  f 
Stmm,  My  lord,  good-morrow  $  and  good  mor- 

row,  Catesby  :— 
Yob  may  lett  on,  bat,  by  the  holy  rood,  * 
I  do  not  like  these  aeveral  councils,  f  • 
MaU.   My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as 

your's ; 
And  never.  In  my  life,  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 
Think  yvu,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  f 
Siat$»  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rode 

fhom  Loudon,  [tare. 

Were  Jocund,  and    snppos'd  their   states  were 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  canse  to  mistrust ; 
But  yet,  you  see,  bow  soon  the  day  o'er<cast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rana>ur  I  misdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  1  «iy,  I  prove  a  needless  coward  1 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  f  the  day  Is 

spent. 
Nasi.  Come,  come,  have   with   yon.— Wot  t 

you  what,  my  lord  f 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Si0»»  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 

their  heads. 
Than  some  that  have  accusM  them,  wear  their 

hats. 
Bat  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

JEMier  a  Pobsoivamt. 

£bff.  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this   good 

fellow.    [Sxeunt  Stan,  and  CATasar. 

Hoar  BOW,  sirrah  f  how  goes  the  world    with 

theef 

Paira.  The  better,  that  yonr  lordahlp  please 

to  ask. 
Hast.  I  Ull  thee,  man»  'tla  better  with  me 
now. 
ffhaB  whea  thoa  mct'at  bm  last  where  bow  we 

meet : 
TheB  I  was  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower« 
By  the  saggestlon  of  the  qneen's  allies : 
Rat  BOW  I  tell  thee,  (keep  4t  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  deaths 
Aad  I  la  better  state  than  ere  C  was. 
Fmrt.   Ood  hold  It,  to  your  honoag^  good 
content  I 
.  JKoff*   Oramercy,  fellow  i  Thete,  drlak  that 
tot  me.         [Tlurowimg  him  AU  jwrM. 
Puts,  I  thaak  yonr  hoBoor. 

{Exit  Pobsoivamt. 

JTnler  a  Paiasr. 

Pr.  Well  Biet,  aiy  lord ;  I  am  glad  •to  aea 
yonr  honour. 


t  Kaow. 


Smsi.  I  thaak  thee,  food    Sir  Joha^  wlifc  m 
my  heart. 
I  am  Ib  yoar  debt  for  year  laot  otcrcftsc  ; 
Come  the    Beat   Sabbath,   aad   1  ariU 
yon. 

Smitr  BUCKXBOBAM. 

Buck.    What,  talkiag   with   a  pckal, 
chamberlain  f 
Yonr  friends  at  Pontfret,    they  do  aead 

priest; 
Yonr  hoBoor  hath  bo  sbrMng  •  wait  li 
Hast.  'Good  thith,  aad  whea  1  mK  thh  hdr 


let  itty 


tbe 


The  meB  yon  talk  of  came  tola  waj 
What,  go  yoa  toward  the  T«fwcr  t 
BueA.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  loag  I 
there: 
I  shall  return  before  yonr  lord^p 
HoMi.  Nay.  like  enongh,  for  I  stay 

there. 
BmeA.  Aad  tapper  too,  althnaih  Ihoa 

It  BOL  [AjtfC 

Come,  will  yoa  go  t 
ifM/.  I'U  wait  apoB  yoar  ioidshipi. 


SCENE  UI.—PQw^rtU'^Btfvrt  tAt  Cutk- 

Knttr  Ratclipf,  wiUi  a    gumrd,  eamiwdSrt 
Rivaas,  Gaar,  and  VAOoaAH,  to  &ac»> 


BMi.  Come,  brlag  forth  the 
JUv.    Sir  Richard  RalcUdT,  let  me  leU  Ihit 
this,— 
To-day,  sbalt  thon  behold  a  sabject  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyally. 
Grey.  Ood  keep  the  prlaee  thua  all  the  pad 
of  you  t 
A  knot  yon  are  of  damaed  lilood-saefcers. 
rmmgA.  Yoa  live,  that  shaU  cry  woe  f«r  tkli 

hereafter. 
Rat,  Despatch  ;  the  limit  of  yoar  lives  u  eel. 
Bip,    O  Pom&et,  Pomfretl  O  thou   Weoiy 
prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  I 
Within  the  guilty  dosure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  second  here  wss  hack'd  to  dcafb : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  tby  dismal  seal. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drisk. 
Grep.  Now  Maigaret's  curse   is  fklku  simo 
.   our  heads, 
When  she  exdaim'd  on  Hastings,  yoo,  aad  I» 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  subb'd  brr  »o». 
Biv,  Then  cun'd  abe  Hastings,  tbcu  cars' 
sbe  Buckingham, 
Then  cnrs'd  sbe  Richard  :— O  reoiensber.  Gad, 
To  bear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  aow  for  aii 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons. 
Be  satisAed,  dear  God,  with  unr  true  Moaiav 
Which,  as    thou   know'st,   anlastty    BMUt   ke 
spilt  1 
JUa:  Make  haste,  the  hoar  of  death  is  « 

plate,  t 
Biv,   Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaaghaa,— M  ■* 
here  emaracc: 
Farewell,  aatil  we  meet  acidn  la  heaven. 

SCENE  ir.'-Lamdom.—A  Bemm  la  f*e  TWcr. 


BucKiMOBAM,  Stamlbt,  Hastibos,  tAt  Bi- 
»Aop  ^  EkT,  CATasar,  Lovbl,  aad  ttAtrtt 
tUttmg  at  a  TakU-i  Qfieara  if  tAt  Onmc<' 
a/tea4flag. 

Host.  Now,  BoMa  pcaa,  the  caaae  wky  m 

are  met 
Is— to  detennlae  of  the  eoronatioa : 
In  God's  naow,  speak,  whea  la  the  rayal  ttif^ 
Buck.  Are  all  Ihlaga  ready  for  that  i«;ai 

timet 
Stan,  They  are ;  aad  waat  bat  atfmiasiiia. 
Big.  To-morrow  then  I  Judge  a  huppy  ds)- 


*  C«u<«Mi«a« 


t  BApi«wd,c««»faiX. 
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Who  famn  tk»  lord  pmector*!  nliid 
litfelaf 
WW  Is  BMt  Inwwd  •  wtth  Iko  noble  doket 
Ajf.  Yoor  trace,  we  tlUnk,  tlioold  aoooctt 

kaow  kis  nlBd. 
Bmek.  ve  know  etch  o  Jier*!  flicet :  for-  o«r 


He  knows  no  more  of  V  Jne,  than  1  of  year's ; 
Nor  l»  of  kli,  my  lord,  Uinn  yon  of  mine  :— 
L4>rd  Hft»ilncs,  yoo  end  kc  are  near  In  love. 
Mm»t.  1  inank  kis  iraee,  1  know  ke   loves 
mo  well ; 
Bat,  for  bis  purpose  In  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  soondcd  bim,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  grndoas  picasare  aay  way  therein  : 
Bat  yoa,  my  noMe  lord,  may  name  the  time  ; 
And  hi  the  duke's  bebslf  I'll  give  my  voice. 
Which,  1  piesame,  he'U  lake  In  gentle  part. 


Enter  GLOSTsn. 

£!•.  In  happy  tlm^  here  comes  the  dnke 

himself 
Gle.  My  noble  lords  and  conslns,  all,  good 
morrow: 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  bat,  I  tmst, 
My  ahseace  doth  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  con- 
clodcd. 
Buck.  Had  yoa  not  come  np  on  yonr  cae,  my 


William    lord    Bastings  had   prononnc'd   yonr 

part,— 
I  mean,  yonr  voice,— fur  crowning  ol  (he  king. 
GHe.  Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might 

be  bolder ; 
His  lordship   knows  me  well,  and  loves  me 

well.— 
My  Istd  of  Ely,  when  I  was  laa  In  Holborn, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  In  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  beseech  yon  send  for  some  of  them. 
Blf.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my 

heart.  [KrH  Elt. 

Gio.  Coosin    of  Backittghani.   a   word    with 

yoo.  [Takes  htm  aside, 

Catrsby  hath  sounded    Hastings   In  oar  bosi- 


Aad  Inds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 

That  ho  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent. 

His  master'a  child,  as  worshipfully    he  terms 

It. 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
Buck.  WIthdiaw  yoorself  awhile,  I'll  go  with 

yon. 

[Exeumt  OLoeran  amd  Bcckimorah. 
Stmm.  we  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of 

triumph. 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgment,  Is  too  sudden  | 
For  I  myself  am  aot  so  well  provided, 
As  else  1  would  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

Be-'tHter  Bishop  of  Elt. 

Af.   Where  Is  my  lord  protector  t  I  have 

sent  for  these  strawberries. 
Mast.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth 
this  morning ; 
Tbcre's  some  conceit  f  or  other  likes  blm  well. 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  snch  spi- 
rit. 
I  think  there's  ne'er  a  msn  la  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  hb  k»ve,  or  bate,  than  be ; 
Fer  bjr  his  face  strata ht  shall  ye  know  his  heart. 
Stan.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  yoo  In  his 
ftce,  ^ 

By  any  likelihood  he  sbow*d  to-day  f 
Basi.  Marry,  that  with  no  mau  here  he  is 
oflTendeid ; 
Per,  were  he,  he  had  shown  It  in  his  looks. 

Be-€nter  GLOSTaa  and  BvoiinoBAib 

OU'  1  pray  yon  all,  tell  me  what  th^  de- 
serve, 
That  do  Conspire  my  death  wfih  devilish  plots. 


1  Tk«»(hl. 


Of  damned  wtteheraft :  nd  that  have  prevali'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  f 
Bast.  The  tender  hive  1  bear  your  grace,  my 
lord. 
Makes  me  iiiost  forward  In  this  noble  presence 
,To  doom  the  olfendtrrs :  Whosoe'er  tbey  be. 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 
GU,  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their 
evil: 
Look  how  I  am  bewltch'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  mpllBg,'wUher'd  up ; 
And   this   is  Edward's   wife,    that  nwnatrous 

witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  stmmpel  Shore, 
That   by    their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked 
me. 
Bast.  If  they  have  done  thU  deed,  aif  aoMe 

lord,— 
Gio.  If  I  thon  protector  of  this  damn'd  strum- 
pet, 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  Ifsl— Thou   art    a  trai- 
tor:— 
Off  nlth   bis  head ;— now,   by   Saint  Paul,  I 

swear, 
I  win  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same.— > 
Lovel  snd  Catesby,  look  that  It  be  done ; 
The  rest  thai  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 
lExeunt  (ktuneii,  with  GLOSTan  and  BocK- 

INOHAH. 

Bast.  Woe,  woe,  for  England  1  not  a  whit  for 

me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,  •  might  have  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm ; 
but  I  disdain'd  It,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Three  times  io-day  my   foot-cloth   horse   did 

stumble. 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
Oh  I  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  purenivant. 
As  too  trinmpblng,  how  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 
And  I  myself  secure  In  giace  and  favour. 

0  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  cune 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hsstinp'  wretched  head. 

Cats.  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be 
at  dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shKft,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Bast.  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we   more  hunt   for  than  the  grace  of 

Oodi 
Who  builds  bis  hope  In  air  of  your  fair  looks. 
Lives  like  a  drunken  tailor  on  a  mast; 
Heady,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  ibe  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 
Lov.  Come,  come,  despatch  ;  'Us  bootless  to 

exclaim. 
Bast.   O   bloody   Richard  l-miserable   Eng- 
land i 

1  piophesy  the  fearfnU'st  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon.-* 
Come,   lend  me  to   the   Mock,  bear  him  my 

bend; 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENB  r.-'Tke  same^^Tko  Ibwtr-waUs. 

Enter  OLOSTan  and  BucKiNOHsai,  In  riijfy 
armour,  marveUous  Ul-fatour'd. 

Gio,   Come,  cousin,  canst  thon  quake,  and 
change  thy  colour  t 
Murder  thy  breath  la  middle  of  a  word,-* 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As   If  thou    wert    distraught,   and   mad   with 
terror  f 
Buck.  Tat,  f  can  counterfeit  the  deep  trage- 
dian; 
Speak,  and  hiok  back,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  amrt  at  wagging  of  n  straw, 
Intending  t  deep  suspicion  :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles ; 


•  WtSk,  fbeli*h. 
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Aii4  both  ira  ready  In  tbtlr  oao«. 
At  any  tinw,  to  (race  my  •tratat«ini. 
B«t  What,  It  CalMby  com  f 
Gto.  He  Is  i  and,  see,  he  brlaft  the  mayor 
aloof. 

Enier  the  Loao  Ma  yob  and  Catsi  bt. 

Smek,  Let  me  alone  to  enlertatai  him.'Lord 
mayor, — 

Gi9.  Look  to  the  drmw^bridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  bark  I  a  drum. 

Gfo.  Cateeby,  overlook  the  valla 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent 
for  yoB,— — 

GU.  Look  back»  defend  thee,  here  ire  ene- 
mies. 

Bmck,  Ood  and  onr  Inneeenoe  defend  and 
goard  mJ 

Bmter  Lovil  and  Ratclifp,  with  Hastings' 

head, 

Gl40,  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Ratdiff, 
and  LoTel. 

Lo».  Here  is  the  head  of  that  Ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangeroBS  and  uiisnspected  Hastings. 

Glo,  80  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  I  mnst 
weep. 
I  took  him  fbr  the  plainest  harmless't  creatore. 
That  breath'd  vpoa  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  Mm  my  book,  wherein  my  soal  reeoidcd 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  danb'd  his  vice  with  show  of 

virtue, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, 
I  mean,  bis  eonvermtlon  with  Shore's  wife,'^ 
He  liv'd  from  all  atuinder  of  sospect. 

Buck.  Well,  wcU,  he  was  the  covert'st  shelter'd 
traitor 
That  ever  iiv'd.^-Look  yon,  my  lord  mayor. 
Would  yoB  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
(Weret  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  It  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
I'his  day  had  plotted  in  the  coBttdUbouse, 
To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Olosterf 

Map,  Wbatf  bad  he  so  f 

Gio,  What  I  thlBk  yon  we  ara  Turks,  or  iu* 
fldelst 
Or  that  we  woald,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thns  rashly  Ib  the  villain's  death  ; 
Bat  that  the  extreme  peril  «f  the  case. 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
Knfore'd  ns  to  this  execution  t 

Mag.  Now,  fair  befall  you  1  he  deserv'd  his 
death; 
And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  wan  Ihlse  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  hit  bauds, 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determin'd  he  shonld 
die. 
Until  yonr  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  onr  friends, 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 
Because,  my  lord>  wn  wooid  have   hnd  yon 

heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timoronsly  confess 
The  nsanner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons  { 
That  yon  might  well  have  siguifled  the  same 
Unto  the  cltutens,  who,  haply,  mav 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

Jf(Bf .  Bnt.  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word 
shall  serve. 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  spenh : 
And  do  not  donbt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  I'll  aoqnaint  onr  dateons  dtiaens 
With  all  yonr  JBst  proceedings  in  thto  case. 

01s.  And  to  that  end  ws  wlah'd  yonr  tordahip 
here. 
To  asnld  the  cenamts  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  Bui  since  you  came  too  late  of  onr  in- 
tent. 
Yet  witness  what  yon  hear  we  did  Intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 


Gle.  Go  after,  after,  cobsib  Buckingham. 


[ErU  Loan  Matob. 
Ill 


mayor  Inwaida  enHdhaU  Um  him  In  aB 


s  chUdrea : 


Us  son 

his 


post  :— 
Then,  at  yonr 
Inier  the  bastardy  of  Bd 
Tdl  them,  how  EdwanI 

aen,* 
Only  for  mying  he  wonld 
Heir  to  the  crown :  meaning. 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof. 
Moreover,  urge  bU  hatcftri  luznry. 
And  bestial  appditc  in  change  of  last ; 
Which  stretch'd  nnto  their  servants, 

wives. 
Even  where  his  nging  eye,  or 
Without  control,  listed  to 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thns  far 

son:*- 


a  dU- 


Tdl 


■7 


my  per- 


vilk 


them,  wbenlthat 
child 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  w>ble  York, 
My  princdy  teiher,  then  had  wan  In  France ; 
And,  by  iust  computatiim  of  the  tiase, 
Ponnd  that  the  issae  was  not  his  beget ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  hU  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  dnkc  my  later : 
Yet  touch  Ibis  sparingly,  as  twere  flsr  off^; 
Because,  my  lord,  yon  know  my 
Buck.   Doubt   not,   my  lord;    111  plajr  the 
orator, 
As  If  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  mysdf ;  and  so,  my  lord,  adicn. 
Gio,  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  isy- 
nard's  castle ; 
Where  you  shall  IUhI  me  well 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well- 
Buck.    I   go;    and   lowaida   thiec  er  f«ar 
o'clock. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Onild-hsAI  aflsidi. 

[BgU  BocKinouiB. 
Gh.  Go,    Lovd,  with   all    speed   to  doow 
Sbaw,— 
60  thou  [7b  Gats.]  to  ftlar  Penkcr  >»bid  tkos 

both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynaidli  casde. 
[ExeuMt  LovBL  amd  Catbsst. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Ctanvnce  oat  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  poson 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  nolo  iBe  princes. 

[SxH. 

SCENE  ri^A  Strmt. 

Enter  m  ScnivBNan. 
Scrip.  Here  Is  the  indictment  oC  Ihegsed  M 

Hastings; 
Which  in  a  set  band  fairly  Is  eagmsOM, 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  In  Pad's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  se^nd  hangs  taf- 

ther  :— 
Eleven  honrs  I  have  spent  to  write  It  over, 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  mc ; 
The  precedent  t  was  fall  as  long  a  doiat: 
And  yet  withtai  these  live  honre  Haadags  V^      \ 
Untainted,  uBexamiaed,  free,  at  Uhesly. 
Heie's  a  good  world   the  while  1— Who  b  n    1 


gross. 

That  cannot  see  this  palpable 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says—he 
Bad  is  the  worU ;  and  aU  wiU 
When  such  bad  dealing  masl  he 


t 

it  not! 
to 

inlbes|M> 


SCENE  riL^TU 

Ousiie. 

Enter  Oumtbb  mmd  BucKiiiOBAa,ss«id<- 
Glo.  How  now,  how  nowt   what  say  ihe  c* 

Bmek.  Now  by  the  holy  amlher  of  oar  UA 
The  citiarns  are  mum,  my  not  a  word. 

•  Cm  Walker,  •  MtaMMtial  dllK«  maifin^* 
lh«  Qmmm  w  CbM|MMe.  ,     . 
TOriflsd 


Scene  VIL 


KINO  RICHARD  111. 


965 


CU.  Towh'd  j««  UM  iMUtirdy  ^•r  Edinnf  • 

cbildren  f 
Buck.  I  did;  with  Ui  ooatidct  wtth  Lady 

Lacy, 
And  bU  cMitfAct  tnr  depatr  In  Frwcc  i 
The  iasatiate  grccdlncn  or  his  dMirM, 
And  hit  enforceoMBt  of  the  city  wives : 
His  tynmny  for  triltot ;  hit  own  bMlsrdy» 
Afl  beiof  got,  yoor  Ihther  then  in  Fnnce  \ 
Awd  hto  retcmblaiice,  bciag  sot  like  the  date. 
Withal,  I  did  Infer  yonr  llneamentt, 
Beiag  tiM  right  Iden  of  yonr  father. 
Both  Ib  yonr  form  ind  nobleaess  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  yoor  victories  la  Scotland, 
Yoar  disdi^ine  In  war,  wisdom  la  peace. 
Your  bouDty,  vlrtae,  Mr  hamlli^  ; 
ladccil,  left  Bothlng,  Ottlaa  for  voar  purpose, 
CaUMKb'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And,  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
1  bnde  them,  that  did  lof«  their  country's  good, 
Cry— G«rf    MM   Bickard,   EngiatuP*    rojfl 

kimg! 
Glo.  And  did  they  so  t 
Bmck*  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  sol  a 

word; 
Bat,  like  dumb  statnes,  or  breathless  stones, 
•cai'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them } 
And  ash'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wllfal 

silence: 
Hia  answer  was,— the  people  were  not  ns'd 
To  be  spoke  to,  bat  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg*d  to  tell  ray  tale  again  : 
TThMs  saUh  the  duke,  thus  hath  the  duke  in- 

/err'd; 
BoC  nothing  spoke  In  warrant  fnim  himself. 
When  be  had  done,  some  followers  of   mine 

own. 
At  lower  end  o'the  hall,  hurt'd  np  their  ca^ts. 
And  some  ten   voices   cried,   (Ud  save  king 

Richard! 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  the  few,— 
T%ank$,  gentle  eitixems  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
7%U  general  afplause,  and  cheerful  sitout, 
Argues  Jfour    wisdom,    and   your   love    to 

Richard  : 
And  even  here  broke  oflf  and  came  away. 
Glo.     What    toDgueless    blocks   were    they ; 

Would  they  not  speak  i 
Will    not    the    mayor  then,  and  his  brethren, 

comef 
Buck,  The  mayor  Is  here  at  hand  ;  intend  * 

some  fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  In  yoor  hand. 
And  stand  between  two   churchmen,   good  my 

lord; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  oeily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and 

take  it. 
Gia*  I  go;    And  if  yon   plead  u  well  for 

them. 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  bappy  issue. 
Buck.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads  ;  the  lord  mayor 

kuocks.  [Exit  OLOSTKa. 

Bsier  tha  Loao  MATon,  Aldermen,  and 
CUiaens, 

Wekome,  my  lord  ;  I  dance  attendance  here  ,* 
I  Uiiafc,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter,  from  the  Castle,  CATnsar. 

Now,  Catesby  I  what  says  your  lord  to  my  re- 

Jneslf 
le  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble 

lord, 
To  vklt  htm  to-moirow,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  Ihthers, 
bivinely  l>ent  to  meditation ; 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  be  be  mov'd* 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  excrciar. 

•  Frtteud. 


Buck.  Return,  gaad  CHeaby,  la  the  graciMt 

duke; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor,  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs.  In  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  the  general  good. 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  hia 
grace. 
Gate.  I'll  slgaliy  so  nanch  anio  him  straight. 

-    ^     .  ittU. 

Buck.  Ah  t  ha  I  my  lord,  this  prince  Is  not  aa 
Edward  I 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,  • 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation  ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  oourteiaas. 
Bat  meditating  with  two  deep  divines  ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  eneross  t  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrich  hIa  watchAil  son! : 
Happy   were    England,    would    this    viitaona 

prince 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof : 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  It. 
May.  Marry,  God  defend,  his  grace  shooM  say 

as  nay  1 
Buck,  I  fear,  ha  will :  Here  Catethy  cornea 
again  ;^ 

Re-enter  Catssbt. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace  f 
Gate.  He  wonders  to  what  end  yon  have  as- 
sembled 
Such  troops  of  citlaens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before. 
He  fears,  my  lord,  yon  mean  no  good  to  ulm. 
Buck.  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  blm  : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love  ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  bis  grace. 

[Exit  Catssbt. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard   to  draw  them 

thence  j 
So  sweet  is  aealoua  contempUtion. 

Enter  Glostib,  in  a  Gallery  above,  between 
two  Bishops.    CATBsar  returns. 

May,  See,  where  his  grace  stands  'tween  two 

clergymen  I 
Buck,  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian 

Srince, 
.     Im  from  the  fall  of  vanity ; 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  bis  hand  ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince, 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests  ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  rigbt-Chrlitian  seal. 

Glo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends, 
Bu£  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pteaanre  f 

Buck.  Even  that,  1  hope,  which  pleaseth  God 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  Isle. 

Glo.  I  do  suspect  1  have  done  some  oflTence, 
That  seems  disgraclous  in  the  city's  eye  ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  Ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lord ;   Would  it  might 
please  your  grace. 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fkult  I 

Glo.  Else  wherefore  breathe  I  In  a  Christian 
landf 

Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  yoar  fanlt,  that  you 
resign 
The  supreme  seat,  tbe  throne  m^lestical. 
The  sceptred  office  of  your  ancestors, 
Yoor  state  of  fortune,  and  your  doe  of  birth, 
The  lineal  glory  of  yoor  royal  bouse. 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemlab'd  slock  : 
WhUst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  tboogbts 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
Tbe  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs  ; 
Her  face  defac'd  wllb  scars  of  infamy, 


*  A  c«ifch« 
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Her  royal  stock  (fift  with  Icnobte  ptaDts, 
And  almost  sboalder'd  *  In  the  twallowiDg  gulf 
Of  dark  furfetfulneta  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recnre,  f  ire  heartily  solicit 
Your  cracioas  self  to  lake  on  yoa  ihe  charge 
iliKl  kingly  goveranicnt  of  this  yonr  land  : 
Not  as  protector,  stewardj  sabsUtule, 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain ; 
But  as  successively  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  yonr  empery,  X  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citixens. 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  their  vrhemeni  Instigation, 
in  this  Just  suit  come  I  to  move  yonr  grace. 
Gto.  1  cannot  tell.  If  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speidi  In  your  reproof, 
Best  fltteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition  : 
If  Dot  to  answer,— you  might  haply  think, 
Tongue-tied  amnitiou,  not  replyliis,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  your's. 
So  seasou'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  checked  my  friends. 
Therefore,~to     speak,     and     to     avoid     the 

first; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  nol  to  iucar  the  last,— 
Defluitively  thus  I  answer  yon. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks  ;  but  my  desert 
Unmeriuble,  shuns  yiiur  high  request. 
First,  if  ail  obsUrlca  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Y^t  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 
80  mighty  and  so  many  my  defects. 
That  I   would  rather  hide  me  from  my  great- 
ness,— 
Being  a  hark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea,-* 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother 'd. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  Is  no  need  of  me  ; 
(And  much  I  need  $  to  help  you,  if  need  were ;) 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Wbicb,  mellow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majestv. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  yon  would  lay  ou  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars,— 
Which  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  fh>m 
him! 
Buck.  My  lord,  this   argues   conscience   In 
your  grace  ; 
But  the  respecu  thereof  are  nice  \  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  considered. 
Yon  say,  tliat  Edward  is  your  brother's  son  ; 
80  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife  : 
For  first  he  was  contrict  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow : 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  eare-craz*d  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-wauing  and  distressed  widow. 
Even  in  tbe  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prixe  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
SedMc'd  the  pitcii  and  height  of  all  bis  thoughts 
To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy : 
By  her,  in  his  uulawftil  bed,  he  got 
This   Edward,   whom   our    mannen   call— the 

prince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 
Save  that,  fur  reverence  to  some  alive, 
1  ;lve  a  sparing  limit  to  my  ton;ne. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignity  : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  laud  withal. 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
Vnto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 
Muy,   Do,  good  my  lord ;  your  citizens  en- 
treat, you. 


Buck.  Reftne  not,  mighty  lord,  tbb 

love. 
Cote,  Oh  I   make  tbem  Joyfnl,  grant  ihck  law. 

ful  suit. 
Glo,  Alas,  why  would  jom.  feeap  thoae  can* 
on  met 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  nnucaty : — 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  1  will  not,  yield  le  yon. 
Buck.    If   yon   refuse   k,— m   Ib  love   aad 
seal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  yonr  brother's  ton ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tendencio  of  hcsrf, 
And  gentle,  kind,  effefflinate  remorse,  *  ' 
Which  we  have  noted  in  yon  to  yonr  kladred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates,— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  oar  suit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  o«r  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  yonr  thrane. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfal  of  yonr  hoase. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  Icsve  yon ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  do  OMre. 

[Exeunt  Buckisghah  mud  CUiMtus. 
Cate.  Call  them  again,  awecC  priDce,  aoecft 
their  suit ; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rac  H. 
Glo,    Will  yon  enforce  me  to   a   wodd  of 
cares t 
Well,  call  them  again  ;  I  nm  not  made  of  stoor. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties, 

iBxU  Catisit. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  sool.— 

Rt'Cnter  Bi;ckinobam  mud  tkt  resl. 


Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  sttge,  grave  —>•, 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  ray  hack. 
To  bear  her  bdrden,  wlie'r  I  will  or  no^ 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  tbe  load : 
But  If  black  scandal,  or  foul-fsc'd  repr«»i:h. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acqDittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  siaina  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  yon  may  partly  see. 
How  far  f  am  from  the  desire  of  tbb. 
May.  God  bless  your  grace  I   we  see  ^  aai 

will  say  it. 
Cio,    In  saying  so,    yon    shaO   bat  My  the 

truth. 
Buck.   Then    I    salute  yoa   with  this  rspl 
title, - 
Long  live  king  Richard,  Englasd's  worthy  klagt 
All*  Amen  I 
Buck.  To-morrow  nuy  It  please  yoa  to  sc 

crown'd  t 
Gh.   Even  when  yoa  please,  since  yw  «iu 

have  It  so. 
Buck.  To-morrow  then  we  wUl  attend  }oar 
grace ; 
And  so,  moat  Joyfully  we  take  our  leave. 
Gto.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  wock  agaia  :— 

\T0  the  BUkoft. 

Farewell,  good  consln ;— fhrewell,  gentle  friei*. 

lEtemU. 


*  Tkrmtl  Into. 


I  Want  abttiiy. 


t  Bmf  ir«. 


t  Rccortr 
I  Mia«w. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEiVE  I.—Be/or*  the  T^tttr. 

Enter  on  one  side.  Queen  Ei.iXAarrR,  Ouckra 
of  Yo«K,  and  Marquis  of  Doasir;  onm 
other,  Ann  a,  Duckest  of  Gkosrca.  temdiag 

LadyHkWOkKMT  PLAKTAOIMBT,Cl.AaiX:i  * 

jfOUHg  Iktughter. 

Dumh.  Who  mceta  as  beret— «y  awct  Pba- 
lagenet  , 

Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kUd  annt  of  Gloslfr » 
Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wand'riag  to  the  T«J«» 
Ou    pure    heart's    love,    to  greet    the 

prince.— 
Daughter,  well  met. 
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Anme.  0«d  gf^  ytmr  fitan  Mk 
A  hapinr  an'  >  jojrfHl  time  of  day  I 
Q.  Muiz.  As  Buch  lo  j9m,  food  filter  I  Whi- 
ther amyf 
AniM.  No  farther  thao  the  Tower ;  Md,  m  I 

Upon  tlie  like  devotion  as  yoorselves. 
To  gratalate  the  teMle  prlaces  there. 

Q.  Slit*   Kind  sbter,  thaalu ;  ve^l  enter  all 
together: 

Asfer  Bbakiiibobt. 

Aad,  In  good  tloir,  here  the  llenteoant  eomes.^ 
Master  lIcvtenaBt,  prajr  yoo,  by  yoar  leave, 
Uov  doth  the  priaee,  and  my  yoang  son  of 
Yorfcf 
Brmk.   Right  well,  dear  madam  t   By  yonr 
patleDoet 
I  nuiy  not  salTer  yoa  to  Tisit  them : 
The  kiBi  hath  strictly  charg 'd  the  contrary. 
q.  mt.  The  Uag  I  who's  that  f 
Mrak.  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 
O.  Eiit.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that 
kingly  tttle  I 
Hath  ke  set  booods  between  their  love  and 

met 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  ftom 
them  t 
nmeh.  I  am  their  fhther's  mother,  I  will  see 

them. 
4jhs#.  Their  amit  I  am  In  law.  In  love  thdr 
owther: 
Ihen  hfliig  me  lo  their  sights;  1*11  bear  thy 

blame. 
And  take  thy  oOlce  ftom  thee,  on  thy  peril. 
Brmk.  No,  madam,  no,  1  may  not  leave  It 
so ; 
1  am  booad  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

[Exit  BaA&anauaT. 

EttUr  STAni.BT. 

JTtfJS.   Let  me  bnt  meet  yon,  ladles,  one  hour 

hence. 
And  ni  salute  yonr  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens. — 
Come,  madam,  yon  most  straight  to  Westmins- 
ter.        [T^  the  Dtich€$»  of  Glostbb. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen. 

Q.  Mlis,  Ah  !  cut  my  laoe  asunder, 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to 

beat, 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-killing  news. 
Amu,     Despltefal    tidings  I     O    nnpleaslng 

new^I 
Omr.  Be  of  good  cheer :— Mother,  how  (iircs 

your  grace  t 
Q.  Ellx.  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee 

gone; 
Death  and  destmction  doc  thee  at  the  heels  ; 
Tby  mother's  name  Is  omMons  to  children  ; 
If  thon  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  tnm  the  reach   of 

hell. 
Oo,  Me  thee,  hie  thee,   f^om  this  slanghter. 

house. 
Lest  tboa  Increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And   make   roe  die  the   thrall  of   Margaret's 

cnrse, — 
Nor   mother,    wife,    nor    Bagland's    counted 

queen. 
A«n.   Full  of  wise  care  Is  this  yonr  eonnael, 

madam  i"* 
1*akc  ail  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 
You  shall  have  letters  Arom  me  to  my  son 
la  yoor  behalf,  to  meet  yon  on  the  way  t 
Be  not  ta'ea  tardy  by  nnwise  delay. 

Dvek,  O  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery  I— 
O  my  accnrsed  womb,  the  bed  of  death  ; 
A  cockatriee  •  hast  thon  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
Whose  nnavolded  eye  is  murderous  1 
JTasu  Come,  amdam,  eome ;  I  la  all  hastt 


d  wrp***    tc^YMad  ««  •rigiuat*  fr*w  •  cockS 


Aaae.   And    I  with  tf    navUUi 

Oh  I  would  to  God,  that  the  Inclusive  vefge 
Of  golden  metal,  *  that  must  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear  t  me  to  the  brainl 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  my— Ood  save  the  qocen  I 
Q.  EUx.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  aot  thy 

glorv ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 
Awiie.  No  I  whyl-^Whea  he,  that  Is  my 

band  now, 

Caaw  to  me,  as  I  follow'd  Henry's  corse ; 
When  scarce  the  btuod  was  j^ell  wash'd  ikmn 

hb  hands. 
Which  Issn'd  from  my  other  angel  hnehand. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  M> 

low'd; 
Oh  1  when,  1  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  Ihee, 
This  was  my  wisn^—ifefAew,  quoth  l,occ«r#'tf» 
For  tmakimjg  «e»  m  pMtng,  je  oltf  m  widow  I 
And,  seAfft  tkou  wtd*st,Ut  oorrom  kmmt  ikg 

bod  ; 
And  ho  tkjf  wife,  (If  anw  ho  oo  moid} 
MoTO  mioorahlo  h$  tko  l^o  q^  f  Aee, 
Than  thorn  hnot  made  me  ftf  mp  domr  UHFo 

dooiht 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  cnrse  agalp. 
Even  In  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
Grsssly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  sool's 

curse : 
Which  ever  sIbcu  hath  held  mine  eyea  flmm 

rest; 
For  never  yet  one  honr  In  his  bed 
1>ld  1  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
But  with  his  Vmorons  dreams  was  still  awak'd. 
Besides,  he  bates  me  for  my  father  Warwick  i 
And  will,  no  doulit,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
Q.  Eliz,  Poor  heart,  adieu ;  I  pity  tby  com- 

plaining. 
A  Nile.  No  more  than  with  my  soal  I  mourn 

for  your's. 
Dor,    Farewell,  thon   woeM    weloomer    of 

glory! 
Anne.   Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  tby  leave 

of  It  I 
Duck,   Go  thon  to  Richmond,  and  good  for- 
tune guide  thee  t—  {To  Ooasrr. 
Go  thou   to    Richard,  and  good  angels   tend 

thee  I—  [7b  A  NUB. 

00  thon  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 

tbrel  [To  Q.  Eli  as  BETH. 

1  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with 

me. 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen. 
And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of 

teen,  t 
Q.  BUx,  Stay  yet ;  look  back,  with  me,  nnto 

the  Tower. — 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  bath  immnr'd  within  your  walls  I 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones  I 
Rode  ragged  nurse  I  old  sullen  nlay-fcllow 
For  tetider  princes,  use  my  babies  well  I 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  yonr  stones  fkrewell. 

[firnmf. 

SCENE  IL-A  Room  of  Stoio  la  tho 
Poiaeo, 

Fiottrish  of  Tyumpett.     Ricbabd  aj   JTIuf 
upon  hit  Throne  i  BuCKiaoRAa,  Cstbbbt 
a  Paob,  end  others, 

AT.  Bieh.  Sund  all   apart.— Cousin  of  Back* 

ingham,— — 
Buck,  My  gradons  soveretgn. 
A".  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.    Thus  high,  by 

thy  advice. 
And  thy  assistance.  Is  hint  Richard  seated  t-> 


*  The  esown.  f  A  rtfieide  was  «ael«nt|y 

punished  by  placing  a  crown  of  red«lMN  iron  opaa 

t  Sorrow. 
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BotthMlW  irtirlli««eflw1«foridtyt  To  itop  ril 

or  shall  they  \ut,  and  wc  rejoice  in  *«»  T 
Buck,  9ira  llw  lliey,  and  tor  ew  let  them 

jr.  JWeA.  Ah  I  BacklBghtm,  now  do  I  play 
the  touch,*  ,^  ,  ^_^ 

Tb  try  If  thoa  he  earfent  (old  Indeed!-- 
Yoimi  Edward  Uvea  ;-Thlnk  now  what  I  wonld 
•peak. 
Buck,  Say  on.  my  lovlntflord. 
jr.  JlteA.  Why,  BnctHitfaam,  I  my,  I  wo«ld 

be  king.  ^  ,  , 

Bw:k,  Why,  to  yon  are,  my  thrtee-WiowBea 

ll#v# 

K.  Bich,  Hal  am  I  klngt  'Tto  to:  but  Ed- 

ward  lives. 
Jhidt.  Tfue,  noM«  prince. 
K.  Rich,  O  bitter  consequence^ 
Thai  E«#trd   ttiU    shonld   liir*,— trn«,   ndblo 

prince;  ^  ,, 

Conafn,  thou  wa*  not  wont  to  be  •»  dnj*  «-* 
gkatl  I  be  plain  f   I  wish  the  hastards  dead : 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  performed* 
What  8ay*st  tbon   aoirl    apJeak  suddenly,   be 
brief.  ,       ^ 

Btk,  Your  pace  miy  «•  your  ?»«"«'«•... 
K,  Hick.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  Ite,  thy  und- 
ness  freeze*  I 
Say,  lute  I  thy  consent  that  they  shall  <l»et 
Buck,  owe   me    some   Mealb,  some  little 
pUse,  detr  lord, 
Before  I  positively  speak  In  this ; 
I  win  resolve  yonr  grace  Immediately. 

t^''  BOCCIWOHAM. 

C0<e.  The  kfttgliftttgry;  see,  he  <»««[<  bis 
Up  [Aside. 

K.  Mkh.  I   Win   converae  witti  Iron-wllied 
fools,        IDcseends  from  his  Throne. 
And  unrespectlvet  boys :  none  arc  for  me. 
That  look  Into  me  with  considerate  eyes  ;-- 
High-reaching      Buckingham     grows     circum- 
spect.— 

Boy. 

page.  My  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Know'st  tfaon  not  arty,  whom  cor- 
rupting gold 
Would  tempt  noto  a  close  exploit  t  of  deatb.T 

Page.  I  know  a  discontented  genUeman, 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  banghty 

mlndt 
Gold  vrere  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  blm  Co  any  thing. 
Jt.  Rich.    What  is  his  name  t 
Page.  His  name,  my  lord.  Is  Tynrel. 
K.  Rich.  I  parUy  know  the   man  j    Oo.  call 
him  hither,  boy.—  [Sxtt  PkQt. 

The  deep-revolving  witty  $  BncUngham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  coun- 
sels :  -^^ 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  tantir'd. 
And   stops   he  now  for  breath !— well,  be   It 
so.— 

S/ltet  STAN  LIT. 

How  now,  lord  Stanley  t  what's  the  newsf 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord. 
The  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear.  Is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
K,  Rich.  Come  hither,  Catesby :  rumour  it 

abroad. 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  grievous  skk ; 
f  will  Uke  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  meau-born  gentleman, 
Whom    I    will    marry    straight  to    Clarence* 

daughter  !-^ 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  blm.— 
Look,  how  thoa  dream'sti— f  say  again,  give 

out. 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  It ;  for  It  staods  me  much  upon,  0 

*  ToacHatoB*. 
♦  IncoBsidenle.  t  Scr«ff>t  wt. 

S  CmiMiait.  I  It  i»  or  the  utmatt  coairnMiire 

S*  My  «t«tifiit. 


fiSrir  CATaanr- 

I  miftt  be  married  to  my  bratbcv's  dandier. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  Mttio  pua  :— 
Mwdtr  her  brathera,  and  thta  naany  ha  I 
Uncertain  way  of  ^ain  I  But  I  am  to 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  wttl  ptaek  oa  iis« 
Tear-falling  pity  dwella  not  la  thte  eye.— 

Re-enter  Paos,  with  Ttkau.. 

Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  t 
Tgr,  James  Tyrrel,  and  yonr  moit  obedtal 

Subject. 
jr.  Rich.  Art  tbon.  Indeed  t 
tW.  Prove  me,  my  gijUotis  lord. 
K.  Rich,  Dar'st  thou  resolve  lo  kffl  a  fiimd 

of  mine  f 
7>r.  Please  yon  ;  but  I  had  nther   kiS  too 

enemies. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  Chen  thou  hast  It ;  tira  dc«p 
enemies. 
Foes  to   my   rest,  mid  my   sweet  steq^  db- 

turbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  *  apea : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  In  the  Tower. 
7>r.  Let  me  have  open  meaaa  to  cone  It 
them. 
And  soon  I'U  rid  yon  from  the  fear  of  than. 
AT.  Rick.  Tbon  m^tt  sweet  mnaic.   ibik, 
come  hiUier,  Tyrrel  i 
Go.  by  this  token  i—Rlse,  and  lead  tHiae  car : 

{fnupers^ 
There  Is  no  more  but  so :— Say,  It  Is  dooe. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  Cbee  for  tt. 
7Vr.  1  wHi  despatch  it  straight.  l£ril 

Re-enter  Bucking b ax. 

Buek»  My  lord,   I    have  oonsidei'd  la  09 

mind 
The  late  demand  that  yoa  did  aaoiid  me  in. 
K.  Rich.  Well„  let  that  rest.    l>orset  is  icd 

to  Richmond. 

fnek.  I  bear  the  news,  my  lord. 
.  JlicA.  Stanley,  he  U  yoar   wife's  son  :- 
Well,  look  to  It. 
Buck.  My  lord,  I  claim  the  ^ifl.  my  due  by 
promise,  ^  . 

For   which    your    honoar   aad    yoor  litfi^  b 

pawn'd  ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movcahies. 
Which  yo«  have  promised  I  shall  posacas. 
K.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  yoar  wile ;  if  she 
convey 
Lettera  to  Richmond,  yoa  ahaU  aaawer  It* 
Buck.  What  says  your  taigbaeaa  to  my  J» 

reqvest  t  . 

IT.  iWcA.    I   do   remember   me/-Ueary  *s 
slxtli 
Did  prophesy  that  Richmoad  should  be 
Wbea  Richmond  was  a  UlUe  pecviaht  buj. 
A  king  I— perhapa— 

Buck.  My  lord, ^.  _^ 

K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  caidd  m 
aL  that  time. 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  thm  1  ahmdd  kill 
Blm  I  ^        . 

Buck.  My  lord,  your   promise  for  the  earl- 
dom,— 
JC.  Rich,    Richmond  1— When   tast  I  was  tl 
Raeter 
The  mayor,  in  courtesy,  show'd  obc  the  easde. 
And  ealf'd  It— Roage-mont :  at  which  aaase,  I 

started } 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  •»«>_ 
I  should  not  live  long  after  I  aaw  Richmond. 

Hac*.  My  lord, 

JT.  Rich.  Ay,  «hat*s  o'clock  f 
Buck,  1  am  thus  bold  ._ 

To  put  your  grace  in  mind  of  wM  yoo  F*" 
mis'd  me. 
K.  Rlch^  Well,  tnt  what  is't  aVlo«k1 


•  Ati. 
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Of  tTB. 

jr.  JKcA.  Wctl.ktlf  Krike. 
J9«e*.  Why  M  It  rtriket 
jr.  JUcA.  BecMM  that,  ttke  ^ft  Jick,  •    tboo 
keep'»t  the  stroke 
tbr  befcslaf  and  my  medltatloB. 
not  10  the  ritinj  rtln  U»-day. 

Why,  then  iceoiTe  nc  wbe'r  yoa  will 

^.  lUcA.  TboB  tnvblett  me ;  I  am  aot  In  the 

riS»M«tf  irifV  RicBABD,  M«i  TYatn. 
Bmek.  And  Is  H  thus  1   repays  he  my  deep 
sendee 

A  coalemptt  mtde  I  Mm  klof   for 
iblst 
O  l<C  me  tfaiiik  on  Hasttefs ;  and  be  fMe 
To  Brecknock,  t  while  my  fearM  bead  Is  on. 

[Exit* 

SCENE  UI.^Tht  MflM. 

MitUr  Ttbml. 

TVr.  Tbe  tyrannons  and  bloody  act  Is  done ; 
Tbe  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  masMcrc, 
Tbat  ever  yet  this  land  was  giilltv  of. 
Difkton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  saborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  rntbtess  t  batcbery. 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  villaiim,  bloody  dogs, 
Ji«ltiBf  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion, 
Weptuke  two  cblldren.   In  tbeir   death's   sad 

story. 
O  thmst  quoth  Dicbton,  lap  the  etntlc  babes,— 
ThMS,  thus,  qnotb  Forrest,  giraiing  one  ano- 
ther 
Within  their  aldbattet  innocent  arms : 
Their  Ups  u^ere  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk. 
Which  in  their  summer  beauty,  kiss*d  each 

othet. 
A  k0ok  of  fragers  on  their  pillow  lay  ; 
Which  once,  quoth  Forrest,    almost  chang*d 

wty  misui  : 
But  oh  fthe  devil— Oktrt  tbe  villain  stopp'd  ; 
When  Dlgbton  thus  told  on,— ae  smothered 
The  mtast  replenished  aweet  work  of  nature. 
That,    from,  the   prime   creation,    e'er   she 

framed.— 
Heawc  both  are  gone ;  with  conscience  and  re- 
morse, 
Thief  eonld  not  speak  ;  and  so  I  left  them  both» 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Ricbakd. 

And  here  he  comes  :— All  health,  my  sovereign 
lord! 
jr.  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel  I   am  I  happy  In  thy 

newsT 
7>r.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  yon  gave  In 
charge 
Bcfet  your  happiness,  be  happy,  then. 
For  it  is  done. 
K.  Bieh.  But  didst  thon  see  them  dead  f 
7Vr.  I  did,  my  lord. 
jr.  JUcA.  And  burled,  genUe  Tyrrel  T 
7>r.  The  chaplain,  of  the  tower  bath  bnried 
them ; 
Bat  where ,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 
Jt.  JlicA.  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  sood,  at  after 
supper. 
When  thou  sbalt  tell  tbe  process  of  tbeir  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good. 
And  be  Inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  Ull  then. 
Tyr.  1  hnmbly  uke  my  leave.  [Exit. 

jr.  JZjcA.  Tbe  SOB  of  Clarence  have  I  penn'd 
up  close ;  r 

His  daughter  meanly   have  I  match'd  In  mar- 

rbue; 
The  sons  at  Edward  sleep  In  Abraham's  bosom. 


Now, 


kBow  tha    BitlBgBa*  RIcfcaioBd 


And  AAaa  my  wlf«  iaib  bM  the 

night. 
Ibr  I 

alms 

At  yoBBg  Bllaabeth,  aiy  brotber*a  daughter. 
And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  tbe  crown. 
To  her  go  I,  a  Jolly  tbrlvioc  wooer. 

Enter  Catbsbt. 

Cote.  My  lord,— 

jr.  Rich.  Good  news  or  bad,  that  Choa  com*st 

In  so  bluntly  I 
Off e.  Bad  news,  my  lord  ;  Morton  f  Is  lied  to 
Richmond  ; 
And  Buckinfham,    back'd      with    the    haidy 

Welshmen, 
Is  In  the  fleid,  and  still  bis  power  Increaseth. 
H.  Hieh.   Ely    with    Richmond  troubles  me 
more  near. 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come,—!    have    learn'd,    that    fearful    com- 
menting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail  pne'd  beggiry  : 
Then  Aery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king  t 
Go,  muster  men  :  My  counsel  is  my  shield  : 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field. 

[Ejceunt, 

SCENE  IK— The  tame.— Be/ore  the  Palace. 
Enter  Queen  MAunAnar. 

Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  three  confines  slily  have  I  Inrk'd, 
To  watv'h  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction  %  am  1  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping  the  conseqaence 
Will  prove  uS  bitter,  blark,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  51argaret  t   who  comet 
herd 


*  An  image  like 
FktI-Mrrct. 


llioM  at  St.  D«nstBB'«  rbnrch  in 

t  (lii  c«stl«  in  Walei . 
}  M«rcileM. 


Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  the  Duchess 
of  York. 

Q.  Elit.  Ah  t  my  poor  princes,  ah  I  my  tett- 
der  babes, 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets  I 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  flx'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Hover' about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  yonr  mother's  lamentation  I 
Q.  Mar.  Hover  about  her ;  say,  tbat  right  for 
flgbt 
Hath  dimm'd  your  Infant  morn  to  aged  night 
Vuch.   So   many  miseries   have   crac'd   my 
voice, 
Tbat    my    woe-wearied    tongue    Is    still    and 

mnte,— 
Edward  Planta;enf t,  wby  art  thon  dead  T 

Q.  Mar.  Ptantasenet  doth  quit  Plantasenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt. 
Q.  Eltz.  Wilt   thon,  O    God,    fly  from   such 
gentle  lambs. 
And  throw  tbem  in  tbe  entrails  of  the  wolf  T 
When  didst  thon  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was 
done  f 
Q.  Mar.   When   holy   Harry  died,   and   my 

sweet  son. 
XHfcA.  Dead  life,  blind   sight,   poor  mortal- 
living  ghost. 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  life 

usiirp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  trdions  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  rartb, 

[Sltllnf  down, 
Unlawfblly  made  drnnk  with  Innocent  blood  I 
Q.  Eliz.  Ah  I    tbat   thou    woald'st   as   so^m 
aflbrd  a  grave, 
As  thon  canst  yield  a  melancholy  scat : 


•  Th«  cMairy 


in  wbU-h  Rirbmnnd 
«  lliit-.up  .it'  F.lr. 
1  InirtMlBrtiuii. 


Iidd  lak«ii   tw 
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iM  I  hide  my  boaes,  ■ot  rati  tkcm 
here  I 
Ah,  who  bai  any  cwue  to  HKNini,  hat  wet 

[SUtiHg  down  hp  ker, 
Q  Mar.  U  racient  lorroir  be  moet  reveieBt, 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  leniory,  * 
Aad  let  my  grleft  frowu  on  the  upper  hand.l 
If  aorrow  can  admit  society, 

[SUting  doum  witk  them. 
Tell  o'er  yonr  woes  afain  bjr  vlewine  mine  i— 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him, 
I  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  klli'd  him : 
Tho«  hadst    an  Edward,   till  a  Richard  kUl'd 

him ; 
Hkw  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  klli'd  him. 
Jhteh*  I  had  •  Richard  too,  and  thon  didst 
kill  him  I 
I  had  a  Ratland  too.  thoa  holp'st  to  kill  him. 
Q.  Mar.   Thoa  faad'sc  a   Clarence  too,  aad 
Richard  kill'd  him. 
Prom  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  helUbound,  that  doth  but  ns  all  to  death : 
That  dof ,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyet. 
To  wony  lambs,  aad  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
That  fotti  defacer  of  God's  handy-work ; 
That  eicelleat  irand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
Thai  Ideas  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  sonlj. 
Thy    womb    let    loose,    to  chase   ns  to  oar 
grares.— 

0  nprlght,  Jost,  and  trae<disposlng  God, 
How  do  1  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cnr 
Preys  on  the  issue  or  his  mother's  body, 

Aiid  makes  her  pew-fellow  t  with  others'  moan  I 
Duck.  O  Harry's  wife,   triumph  not  in  my 
woes  ; 

God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine, 
Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  1  am  huugry  fur  re- 
venge. 

And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholdlnc  it. 

Iliy  Edward  he  is    dead,  that  klli'd  my  Ed. 
ward  ; 

Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward  ; 

Young    York   he  13    but   boot,!    becauoe    both 
they 

Match  oot  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss. 

Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  that   subb'd  my  Ed- 
ward ; 

And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play. 

The    adulterate    Hastings,     Rivers,     Vaughan, 
Grey, 

Vntioiely,  smother'd  In  their  dusky  graves. 

Richard  yet  lives,  bell's  black  IntelligeMcer ; 

Only  reserv'd  their  factor,  to  buy  souls. 

And  send  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand. 

Ensues  his  piteous  faud  unpitied  end : 

Earth   gapes,    hell   bums,    flends  roar,  saints 

To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence  ^- 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  Qod,  1  pray. 
That  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  Is  dead  1 
Q.  JSUs.  Oh  I  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time 

wotild  come. 
That  I  should  wibh  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
That   botUed    spider,   that    foul    buncb-back'd 

toad. 
Q.  Mar.  I  cali'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of 

mv  fortune ; 

1  cali'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  ; 
The  prescutallou  of  but  what  I  was, 

The  flattering  index  $  of  a  direful  pageant, 
Oue  heav'd  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 
A  mother  only  muck'd  with  two  fair  babes  : 
A  dream  of  what  thon  wast ;  a  earlih  |]  flag,. 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot : 
A  sign  of  diirnlty,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 
A  queen  in  lest,  only  to  flU  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy   hiisbaud   nowt    Where   be   thy 

brothers  t 
Where  be  thy  two  lonst    Wherein  dost  thou 

J»yf 

*  Beaiortty.  f  Companion. 

1 1  arown  in  to  boot.    %  Tndein  wars  anciently 
plaeed  at  the  befinninff  of  booU. 
ii  Flartna, 


Who  ioca,  aad  kacchy'sad  mora- 

qneenf 

Where  be  the  bendlnf  peon  that  Battel^  thee  t 
Where  he   the  throngiag   troops  that  fcUvw'tf 

theef 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  ttioa  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  moat  distreaacd  widow ; 
For  Joyfbl  mother,  one  that  wails  the  aaaie  : 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  buiahly 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  care 
For  one  that  scom'd  at  me,  now  sooru'd  of 
For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fcariag 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  nt  nooe 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  Juatiee  whcet'd 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 
Having  no  more    bat  thooght   of  whal  Choo 

wert. 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  bdog  what  thoa  act. 
Thon  didst  usurp  my  place,  and  dost  thoa  aat 
Usurp  the  Just  proportion  of  my  sorrow  f 
Now  thy  proud  neck   hears  lalf  my 

yoke; 
From  which  even  here  I  slip  my 
And  leave  the  burden  of  It  all  oo  thee. 
Fhrewell,  York's  wife,— and  qoeea  at  and  al^ 

chance,** 
Theae  English  .woes  shall   make  nae  aarile  ta 

France. 
Q.  EUx.  O  thon  well  skill*d  ia  caraea,  atot 

while, 
And  teach  me  how  to  cnrse  mioe  eacmle*. 
Q.  Mar.  Forbear  to  sleep  the  alght,  aad  fat 

the  day ; 
Compare  d«ad  happiness  with  Uviog  woe  ; 
Think  that   thy   babes  were   ftlrer    thoa  Ihcy 

were. 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  ia : 
Betteiing  thy  loss  makes  the  bad-causer  worse  ; 
Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 
Q.  Etiz.  My  words  are  dull,  O  quicfcea  thrai 

with  thine  I 
Q.  Mar.  Tby  woes  will    make  them   sharpy 

and  pierce  like  mine. 

[Exit  Q.  MsacsBCT. 
Duck.  Why     should     calamity     be    fall  of 

words? 
Q.  iUi%.  Windy  attomies  to  their  client  woes. 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  ioys. 
Poor  bnathlng  orators  of  miseries  I 
Let  them  have  scope :  though   what  they  da 

Impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 
Vuch.  If  so,  then  be  not  tioag«e4y*d:  fa 

with  me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  lcf*a 
My    damned    son,    that    thy   two   sweet 

smother'd.  {Dram  mUktm. 

I  hear  hb  drum,— be  copious  In  eadahms. 


Rater  King  Ricrabd,  and  Alt  TVoiis, 

««rcAlf^. 

K.  Bleh.  Who  Intercepts  me  In  my  espcit 

tioii  t 
Duck.  Ob  1  she  that  might  have  lalereeplfd 
thee. 
By  strangling  thee  In  her  accursed  womb, 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thoa  hasi 
done. 
Q.  EUz.  Hid'st  thou  that   forehead  uiih  a 
golden  crown. 
Where    should  be  branded.  If  that  right  wsre 

right. 
The  slaugbier  of  the  prince   that  o«*d*  dut 

crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons  aad  Ira 

thersf 
Tell  me  thou  viUaln-slaTe,  where  arc  my  cMW 
drenf 
Dock.  Thon  toad,  thou  toad,  where  ft  'If 
brother  Clarence  t 
And  little  Ned  PtanUgenet,  his  aoa  f 
Q.  Ellz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Mfftn.  Vmt 
I,  Grey  T 

•  Owa*4 
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I}mch.  Wbcre  to  Mod  HatliBiflt 
JT.  MUck.  A  floaritb,  trvmpcuT— itrike  ilinm, 
drams ! 
\jt%  not  the  hnvent  bar  tbete  tdMalc  wonea 
RaU  oa  tttt  Lord*t  anointed  :  Strike,  1  ny.— 

[Flourish.    Alarmms, 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  ftUr, 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  wsr 
That  will  f  drown  yoar  enclamatloiM. 
Dnch,  Art  thon  1117  son  t 
jr.  JUcA.  At  ;  1  thank  Qod.  mj  ftitber,  and 

yonncir. 
Duck.  Then  patiently  bear  my  impatlenee. 
K.  Rick.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  con- 
dition, • 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 
Duck.  O  let  me  speak. 
K.  Xick,  Do,  then ;  but  I'll  not  hear. 
Duek.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 
X.  Bick.  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  1  am 

in  haste. 
Duck.   Art  thon  to  hasty  t  1  hare  staid  for 
tbce. 
Ood  knows,  in  torment  and  In  agony. 
JT.  iUcA.  And  came  I  n<rt  at  last  to  comfort 

yon  f 
l>iicA.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  t  thon  know'st 
It  well. 
Thorn  cam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my 

bell. 
A  grferons  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me : 
Tetchy  t  and  wayward  was  tby  Infancy. 
Thy  school-days,  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and 

.  furious ; 
Tby  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  ?en- 

tnrous ; 
Tby  age   conilrm'd,   proud,   subtle,    sly,   and 

bloody. 
More  mild,   but  yet  more  harmful,  kind  In 

hatred  : 
What  comfortable  bonr  canst  tbon  name. 
That  ever  grac'd  me  in  tby  company  t 
Km  Mick-  'Faith,  none,  bat  Humphrey  Hour, 
that  call'd  your  grace 
To  btcakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  lie  so  disgraclotts  In  your  sight. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam. — 
Strike  up  the  drum. 
Duek.  I  pr'yihce,  bear  me  speak. 
X.  Kick.  Yon  speak  too  bitteriy. 
Duck.  Hear  me  a  word  ; 
For  1  shall  ncrer  speak  to  thee  again. 
Jf.  Kick.  So. 

X^accA.  Either  thon  wilt  die,  by  God't  Jnst  or- 
dinance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thon  torn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  sball  perish, 
And  never  look  upon  tby  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  cnrse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more, 
Tbrn  all  the  c6mplete  armour  that  tbon  wcai'st  I 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  light ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  them  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  tby  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  at- 
tend. [Exit. 
Q.  EUx.  Tbottgh  far  more  caose,  yet  mnch 
less  spirit  to  curse 
Abides  In  me ;  I  say  Amen  to  her.          [Going. 
K»  Rick.  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word 

with  yon. 
Q.  JEilx.  I  have  no  more  sons*  of  the  royal 
blood. 
For  tbce  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard,— 
Ttaey  shall    be   praying    anus,    not    weeping 

queens; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  bit  their  Uves. 
X.  Rick.  Ym  have  a  daughter  cali'd— Ella, 
beth, 
VIrtaow  and  Iblr,  royal  and  graclona. 


f  C 


•  Dlipwition. 

t  T«arli)r,  frtlful. 


Q.  eut.  Aad  mum  aba  dieibr  thtof  o  kl  her 

live. 
And  I'll  corrupt  her  roanacra,  atala  her  beauty ; 
Slaader  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed  ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  Infamy : 
So  she  mav  live  nuscarr'd  of  bleeding  slaughter  | 
1  will  eonfesa  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 
JT.  KIcA.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal 

blood. 
Q.  EUt.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  any— she  is  not 

so. 
K.  Rick.  Her  life  to  safest  oaly  in  her  birth. 
q.  Eiit.  And  only  in  that  safely  died  her 

brothers. 
K.  Rick.   Lo,  at  tbeir  Mith  good  stars  war* 

opposite. 
Q.  Eiiz.  No,  to  tbeir  lives  bad  friends  wwa 

eoatrary. 
jr.  JUcA.  All  aaavoided  •  to  the  doom  of  dca- 

tiny. 
Q.  EUx.  True,  whea  avoided  grace  iMkaa 
destiny : 
My  babes  were  destln'd  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  lire. 
k.  Rick.   You  speak,  aa  If  that  1  bad  alala 

my  cousins. 
Q.  Eiiz.  Cousins,  Indeed  $  aad  by  tbeir  aada 
cozen'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whoue  bands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  bcarl% 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  dlrectioa  : 
No  douDt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  aad 

blunt. 
Tin  It  was  whetted  oa  tby  stoae*banl  heart. 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still  t  use  of  grief  makes  wild  griif 

tame, 
My  tongue  should  to  tby  eara  not  aaoie   my 

boys. 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  tblae  eyaa  | 
And  I,  In  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft. 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 
jr.  Rich.   Madam,  so  tbrlve  I  la  my  eater- 
prtoe. 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wara. 
As  I  iuiend  more  good  to  you  and  four's. 
Then  ever  you  or  yuur's  by  me  were  barm'd  1 
Q.  Elii.  What  good  to  cover'd  with  the  face 
of  heaven. 
To  be  discover'd  that  can  do  me  good  t 
jr.  Ri€k.  The  advancement  of  your  children, 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  Elit.    Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose 

tbeir  beads  t 
jr.  Rich.    No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of 
fortune, 
The  high  Imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory,  t 
Q,  Ella.   Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of 

It; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thon  demise  $  to  any  child  of  mine  f 
A.  Rick.    Even  all  1  have ;  ay,  and  myself 
and  all, 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine; 
So  In  the  Lethe  of  tby  angry  soul 
Tbou   drown   tbe  sad   reniembiance  of  thoit 

wrongs. 
Which,  tbou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  EiiM.  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 
jr.  Rick.  Then   know,  that,  from  my  soul,  1 

love  thy  daughter. 
Q.  Eiix.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  It  with 

her  soul. 
jr.  Rick.  What  do  you  think  t 
Q.  EiiM.  That  tbon  doat  love  my  daughter, 
from  tby  soul : 
80,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thon  love  bee 
brothers ; 


•  17ii«T0id«bl«. 
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And,  ftvoi  ray  hctrt't  loft,  I  do  ttenk  tfeee  for 
it. 
K»  Rich.  Be  not  fo  kulj  to  confound  my 
meaniny ; 
I  mean,  that  wim  my  tool  I  love  thy  daafhter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  qoeen  of  England. 
Q,  £ii9.  Well  then,  who  doet  tbon  mean  shall 

be  her  ktnc  f 
JT.  Rich.  Evrn  he,  that  makea  her  qneen : 

Who  else  thoold  be  t 
q.  Eiiz.  What,  tbon  t 
k,  Hlek.   Even  lo :   What  think  yon  of  it, 

madam  t 
Q.  Ells.  How  canst  tbon  woo  berl 
Ml.  Rich.  That  1  woald  learn  of  yon. 
As  one  belnc  best  acquainted  with  her  hnmonr. 
Q.  JBUa,  And  wilt  thon  learn  of  me  f 
Jk.  Rich,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 
Q.  SliM.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew 
her  brothers, 
A  ptfr  of  bleeding  hearts  ;  thereon  engrave, 
Edward  and  York  then,  haply,  *  will  she  weep  : 
Therefore  present  (o  her,— as   sometime  Mar* 

garet 
Did  to  thy  Mher,  stecp'd  In  Rntland's  blood,— 
A  handkerchief ;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
TIm   parple    sap    from    her    sweet    brother's 

body. 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell   her,  thon   mad'st  away  her  uncle  Chi- 

rence. 
Her  nude  Rivers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aont 
Anne. 
JT.  Rich.  Yon  mock  me,  madam  ;  this  is  not 
the  way 
To  win  your  daughter. 


O.  £li».  There  Is  no  other  way ; 
nlci 


Unless  thon  conld'st  put  on  some  other  shape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 
K.  Rick,  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of 

her. 
Q.  Eiiz.  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 
but  have  thee. 
Having  bought  tove  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 
IT.  iUcA.  Look,  what  Is  done  cannot  t>e  now 
amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes. 
Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons, 
To  make  amends,  ril  give  it  to  your  daugh- 
ter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  grandaui's  name  Is  little  less  in  love. 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother  ; 
They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below. 
Even  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  blood  ; 
Of  all  one  paln^^save  for  a  night  of  groans 
Bndnr'd   of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  sor- 
row. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 
But  m^ue  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  yon  have,  is  but  a  son  beiug  king, 
And,    by    that    loss,   your   daughter    is    made 

qneen. 
I  cannot  make  yon  what  amends  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  sucb  kindness  as  I  can. 
Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul. 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreifin  6oil, 
This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity  : 
The  king,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter, 

wife. 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother ) 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king. 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Repalr'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 
What  I  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed, 


Shan  come  again,  tnMfofm'd  to  osieat  pari  i 
Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  ten-times-dottble  gain  of  happlneaa. 
Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daaghtrr  go ; 
Make  bold  her  hashfnl  yearn  with  yow  cxpe* 

rienee; 
Prepare  her  ears  to  bear  a  wooer*!  talc  ; 
Put  In  her  tender  heart  the  aaylrtng  llnme 
Of  golden  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  prtaeaa 
With  the  sweet  silent  boars  of  raarriafe  joys : 
And  when  this  arm  of  wine  hath  chastised 
The  petty  rebel,  dnll-brainM  Buckingtam, 
Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  1  cwa^ 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqneror's  bed  ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victresa,  Caeaar'a  Canar. 
Q.  Ellx.  What  were  I  best  to  say  t  her  &tber^ 
brother 
Wonid  be  her  lord  t  Or  shill  I  say,  her  oacier 
Or,  he  that  alew   her   brothers,  and  hor  m- 

dest 
Under  what  tHtt  shaU  I  woo  for  tbet. 
That  Cod,  the  law,  vaj  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  f 
K,  Rich.  Infer  lair  England's  peace  by  tfcli 

alliance. 
Q.  EUz.  Which  she  ahaU  parchatt  with  sdH 

lastiuf  war. 
IT.  JZlcA.  TcU  her  the  king,  that  may  com- 
mand, entreats. 
Q.  Elix,  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  fciafli 

King  forbids.  • 
jr.  JUcA.  Say,  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty 

queen. 
Q.  Mix.  To  wall  the  Utle«  as  her  mother 

doih. 
K.  Rich.  Say»  I  will  love  her  evertsslingly. 
Q.  Biix.  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever, 

lastt 
K.  Rich,  Sweetly  In  force  onto  her  Ihir  Ut^ 

end. 
Q.  Btix,  But  bow  long  fiurly  shall  her  sweet 

life  last  f 
if.  Rich.  As   long   as   heaven,   and  nature 

lengthens  it. 
Q,  Elix.  As  long  as  bell,  and  Richard,  lUcs 

of  it. 
JT.  Rich.  Say,  I  ber  sovereign,  am  her  sub- 
ject low. 
Q.  Elix.  But  she,  your  sul^cct,  kaths  mch 

sov'reignty. 
E.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q,  Elix.   An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  bria| 

plainly  told. 
JIT.  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  teims,  Icil  her  aiy 

loving  tale. 
Q,  Elix,  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  bank  a 

style. 
E.  Rich,  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  sad 

too  quick. 
Q,  Elix.  Ob  I  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  ttd 
dead  : — 
To   deep    and    dead,    poor    infants,  hi   their 
graves. 
E,  Rich,  Harp  not  on  that  string,  nadsai; 

that  is  past. 
Q.  Elix.  Harp  on  It  sUII   shall  I,  till  hcsrt- 

strings  break. 
E,  Rich.  Now  by  my  George,  my  iarter,t 

and  my  crown,— 
Q.  Elix,  Profan'd,  dlshononr'd,  and  the  third 

usurp'd. 
K.  Rich,  1  swear. 

Q,  Elix,  By  nothing  ;  for  this  Is  no  oath. 
Thy  George,  profan'd,   hath  lost  bis  holy  ks- 

nour ; 
Tby   garter,   blemlsb'd,   pawn'd    hU    kafghUj 

virtue ; 
Thy    crown,    nsnrp'd    disgrace'd    bis    kiagij 

glory; 
If  something  tbon  wonld'st  swear  to  be  ^ 
liev'd, 

*  In  ihr  I^tiliral  Law,  rb»».  »«i>i   IL 
t  Tb«  cuityn*  oT  the  Qtdtt  tf  ih*  «WM^f■k 
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SvTMT  Ibni  by  tMMlblBf  lliat  thoa  hut  not 

wroiiK'd. 

JC.  Hieh,  N«w  bjr  the  worM^ 

O.  Bin,  Tit  All!  of  Ibjr  foul  wronf  a. 

Jr.  Meh.  Uf  fith«r*t  dettb,— 

Q,  Sits.  Tby  life  bath  that  dUboaoarU 

AT.  Rich.  Then,  by  myself,— 

O.  £iU.  Thyself  ii  seir-mJaue'd. 

It.  Rich.  Why  theB»  by  God,— 

Q.  eUs.  God's  wrong  Is  most  of  all. 
If  tlHm  hmdsC  fcar'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  unity  the  king  thy  brother  made 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain  i 
If  thou  taadsC  fear'd  to  break  ao  oath  by  bliii, 
The  Imperial  metal  circling  now  thy  head, 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  templet  of  my  child  ; 
ADd    both    the  princes    had    been    breathing 

here. 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellowa  for  dntf, 
Tby  broken  faltb  bath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  T 

K.  Rich.  By  the  tjme  to  come. 

Q.  £Us.  That  thou  hast  wrong'd  In  the  time 
a'erpast ; 
For  I  myself  have  laany  years  to  wash 
Hcr^ler  time,  for  time  past  wrong'd  by  thee. 
Tbe    children   live,    whose   pnrents   thon   bast 

slaughter'd, 
UnCDvcm'd  youth,  to  wall  It  in  their  age  : 
Tbe    pnrenu  live,  whose   children     ihon   hast 

hutcber'd. 
Old  tarren  planU,  to  wail  It  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;    for  that  thov 


MUas*d  ere  ascd,  by  times  lll-us'd  o'erpast. 
JT.  Rich.  As  I   intend  to  prosper,  and  re. 
pent  I 
So  tfetive  I  in  my  daageroos  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms  I  myself  myself  conlbund  I 
Heaven  and  fortune,  bar  roe  happy  hours  I 
Day»  yield  me   not  thy  Ught;   nor  night,   thy 

resti 
Be  oppoelle  all  pteoeU  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if  with  pure  heart's  love, 
laumcttlate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
1  leader  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  1 
la  her  consists  my  happiness  and  thine  ; 
Without  her  follows  to  myself  and  thee, 
Heraelf,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soni. 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  deeay  : 
It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided  but  by  this. 
Therefore,  dear  ntother,  (I  must  call  yon  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
Not  my  deaerts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 
Urge  tbe  necessity  and  sute  of  times. 
And  be  not  peevish  *  found  in  great  designs, 
Q.  EUs.  ShaU  1   be  tempted   of  the   devil 

thast 
jr.  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do 

good. 
Q»  Bllz.  ShaU  I  forget  myself,  to  be  myself  t 
A'.  Rich*    Ay,    if  your  selPs   remembrance 

wrong  yourself. 
Q.  BH%.  Bia  thon  didst  kill  my  children. 
K.  Rich.  But  in  yoor  daaghter's  womb  I  bory 
them: 
Wbef*  In  that  aeat  of   splcery,  t  they  shall 

breed 
Selves  of  theaMelvce,  to  your  recomfortnre. 
Q.  SUm.  Shall  I  go  wia  my  daughter  to  thy 

wiUI 
it.  Rich,  And  be  a  bappy  mother  by  the  deed. 
Q.  BUM.  1  go.~Wr*te  to  me  very  shortly, 
Aad  yon  shall  uaderitaad  from  me  her  mlad. 
K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and 
ao  CarcwcU* 
[Kissing  her.    Exit  Q.  Blisamtb. 
Bdeallaf   fool,     aad    shallow^  changing   wo- 

maal — 
How  nov  T  what  news  f 


•  r«»lidi. 


t  Th«  pkwaix't  Mtt. 


Jhiler  RATOLivr;  Catii aT  foiUtstttg. 

Rut.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  areitem 
coast 
RIdeth  a  puissant  navy ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  Meads, 
Uiiarm'd  and  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  back  : 
' Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  iheir  admiral  | 
And  there  they  bull,  expectinr  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 
K.  Rich.   Some  Ughl-foot  friend  post  to  tbo 
duke  of  Norfolk  :— 
Ratcliff,  thyself,— or  Catesby  ;  where  it  bet 
Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Rich.  Catcsity,  fly  to  the  duke. 
Catt.  1  will,  my  lord,   with   all   convenient 

haste. 
K.  Rich.  RatcllflT,  come  hither ;  Pott  to  Salla- 
bury ; 
When  thou  com'st  tbithcr^.-DaU,   unniadful 
vilhiiu, 

[7b  CATBf BT* 

Why  tiay'st  thon  here,   and  go*!!  not  to    the 
duke  Y 
CaU.  First,  mlcbty  liege,  tell  me  your  high- 
ness' pleasure. 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall-  deliver  to  him. 
K.  Rich.    O   tf ue,  good  Catesby ;— Bid  him 
levy  straight 
Tbe  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salltbury. 
Cat€.  I  go.  iRxit. 

Rat.  What,  may  It  please  you,  shall  1  do  at 

Salisbury? 
jr.  Rich.  Why,  what  woold'st  thou  do  their 

before  I  got 
Rat.  Your  hlgbuess  told  me,  I  should  pott 
before. 

Enter  Stan  lit. 

K,  Rich.  My  mind  Is  chant'd.— Stanley*  what 

news  with  you  T 
Stan,  None  good,  my   liege,  to   please  yon 
with  tbe  hearing ; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported, 
K.  Rich,    Heyday,    a  riddle  I    neither   good 
nor  bad  I 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about. 
When    thou   may'st  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest 

way! 
Once  more  what  news  t 
Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seu. 
JC.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  scat 
on  him  I 
Whitellver'd  ruuagate,  what  doth  he  there  f 
Stan.  I   know  uot,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by 

guess. 
E.  Rich,  Weil,  as  you  guest T 
Stan.  Siirr'd  up  by  Dorstt,   Buckingham,  and 
Morton, 
He   makes  for    England    here    to  claim  the 
crown. 
K.  Rich.  Is  tbe  chair  empty  t   It  tbe  sword 
unsway'd  I 
Is  the  king  dead  1    Tbe  empire  unpossessed  t 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  f 
And  who  is  Eugland's  king,  but  great  York's 

heirT 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  tbe  seas  T 
Stan,  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guest. 
E.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  be  couies  to  be  your 
liege,  fcomea. 

You    cannot    guess    wherefore   the    Welshman 
Thon  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  1  fear. 
Stan,  No,  mighty  liege  ;  therefore  distrust  me 

not. 
E.  Rich.  Where  it  tby  power  then,  to  beat 
him  backf 
Where  be  thy  tenantt  and  thy  followers  t 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore. 
Safe  conducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships  f 
Stan,  No,  my  good  lord,  my  good  frieodt  are 

in  the  north. 
jr.  Rich.  Cold  frienda  to  me :  what  do  tbey 
in  the  north. 
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Wbea  tbey  tkavM  Mnrt  tbclr  •overeigm  In  the 

WMtf 

SUM,  They  hiveDotbm  eoaiiiuuided«  mighty 
klog; 
Pleateth  yovr  vaa^tktf  to  gWe  me  lemve, 
I'll  matter  ap  my  frlrndi ;  tod  meet  your  gntce. 
Where  and  what  time  yonr  mi^etty  thall  pleaic. 
jr.  Rich,  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouklat  be  gone  to  join 
with  Rlcfamond : 
I  will  not  tnut  you.  Sir. 

St0n.  Mott  mighty  soverdgn. 
Yoo  have    no   cauae   to    hold   my    Mendahip 

doubtful ; 
I  never  was  m>r  never  will  be  Mae. 
jr.  RUk.  Well,  go,  mutter  men.    Bnt«  hear 
you,  leave  behind 
Tour  aon,  George  Stanley ;  look  yonr  heart  he 

Arm, 
Or  elae  hit  head's  aasorance  U  but  nrall. 
Stmu  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  tme  to 
yon.  {EmU  Stahlut. 

EnUr  a  NBaaaMoan. 

Meu,  My  graciont  toverelgn,  now  In  Devon- 
shire. 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Mr  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Bxeter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  omny  more  confederates,  are  In  anna. 

Enttr  another  MasaBNoan. 
1  Me»t»  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the   Onlldforda 
are  In  arms ; 
And  every  hour  more  competitors  * 
Flock  to  the   rebeU,   and  their  power  grows 
strong. 

Enter  another  MaasaiiOBB. 

t  UuM.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buck 

Ingham— 
K*  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls  I  nothing  but  soncs 
of  aeath  t  [He  strike*  him 

Then,  take  thou  that,  till  thou   bring  better 
news. 
S  Mess.  The  news   I  have  to  tell  yonr 
Jesty, 
Is,— that  by  sudden  Aoods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  Is  dlspers'd  and  scauer'd  ; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  aione. 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Rich.  Oh  i  I  cry  you  mercy : 
There  la  my  purse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  tbe  traitor  In  T 
S  AfMf.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made, 
my  liege. 

Emter  amother  MBasBNasn. 

4  Mett.  Sir  Thomas  Lovd,  and  lord  marqnto 
Dorset, 
Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort   bridg  I   to  yonr  high- 
ness,— 
The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispers'd  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  In  DorseUhire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks, 
•f  they  were  bis  assistants,  yea  or  no ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  party :  he,  roistmsiing  ibem, 
Eou'd  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  tor 
Bretagne. 
jr.  Rich,  March  on,  march  on,  sinoe  we  are 
up  In  arms : 
If  not  to  dght  with  foreign  enemies, 
Yet  to  heat  down  these  rebels  here  at  hooie. 

JStefer  CATBanr. 

Cote.  My  liege,  the  duke  of  Bnoklngham  la 
taken,  [mond 

That  la  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Rich- 
Is  with  a  mighty  powei  t  landed  at  Milford, 
la  caMar  news,  Imu  yet  they  must  be  told. 

a.  1  FMc«k 


JT.  Rich.  Away  Couwda  BaUabuy  ; 
reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  loat  >- 
Some  one  take  order  Buckingham  be 
To  8allsb«uy ;— the  rest  march  on  with 


SCENE  r.^A  Mtoom  lis  Lord  STaabSY'a 


Ha'ribid-wast  In 


Enter  Stamlbt  and  Sir  CHniororaBB 
UaawioB.  * 

StOM.  Sir    Christopher,   tell 
from  me : — 
That,  In  tbe  sty  of  this  moat  bloody  boar. 
My  son  George  Stanley  is  frank'd  t  «p  ha  ' 
If  I  revolt,  olT  goes-  youug  George's  head  ; 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But  tell  me  where  is  princely  Richmimd  ~ 
Chris.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  "  * "    ' 

Wales. 
Stmm,  What  men  of  name  reaofft  to  Um 
Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  rcMwai 
dler ; 
Sir  GUbert  Talbert,  Sir  William  Slaakf ; 
Oaford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  Jamea  ^ 
And  Rice  ap  Thomaa,  with  a  valiant  crew , 
Aui  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth  : 
And  towa^s  London  do  they  bend  their 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 
Stan.  Well  hie  thee  to  thy  lort ; 
me  to  him ; 

Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily 

He  shall  espouse  Eiiabeth  her  danghter. 
These  letters  will  resolte  him  of  my  nsind. 
Farewell.    IGioes  papers  to  Sir  C«auTar  Ban. 


ACT  y. 

SCENE  I.Saiisbmy.^AM 

Eater  the  Saxnirv,  and  Guard,  spKA  Bmb- 
moHAK,  led  to  execution. 


therdisffe  he  pa- 


children,  Rl- 


Suck.  Will  not  king  Richard  let 
with  himt 

Sher.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
titfut. 

Buck.  Hasthiga,  and  Edward's 
vers.  Grey, 
Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  Ihir  aon  BdwaidL 
Vaunhan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
By  underhand  corrupted  fool  liUosrice ; 
If  that  your  moody  dlaconteMed  aools 
Do   through   the   clooda   behold    this 

hour. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  deatradiea  I 
This  is  Ali-Sottls'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not  f 

Sher.  It  Is,  my  lord. 

Buck.  Why  then,  AU-SooU*  day  Is  my  b«dy^ 
doomsday. 
Thia   is   the  day,   which.    In    king  Edward^ 

time, 
I  wlsh'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  w«  foood 
Falae  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies; 
This  is  the  day,  wherein  1  wlsh'd  to  fall 
By  the  fUae  faith  of  him  whom  moa  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  All-Souls'  day  to  my  feorfhl  seal. 
Is  the  determln'd  respite  of  my  wnsngs.  t 
That  high  All-seer  which  I  dallied  wiib. 
Hath  turned  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head. 
And  given  In  earnest  what  1  hegg'd  in  Jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  aworda  oC  wicked  mm 
To  turn  theis 


Thna 


Margaret's 
neck,— 


heavy   on  b9 


*  AUrheUr  la  iMnltr  •mi  t^mtain  MthscmM 


MMgs  an  Ml 


•Mft  forlktt««lM. 
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irft«»  he,  qaotli  ttit,skaii  tflU  tkp  kemrt  trtik 


R€ member  Marg^rtt  vas  a  pnpheteu,— 
CoBK,  Stn.    eoavcy    bc    to    tht    block    of 


«*iOBf  bath  bat  wrong,  tml  bfauno  the  doe  of 
Mame. 

[Extumi  BooKinaaiM,  4c. 

MCSNK  //.-PfaiM  iwor  TuMMTtk. 


Jtmier^  wUk  drwm  mt4  coUmr$,  Riohmoud, 
Oxromo,  Jlr  Jamu  Blumt,  Sir  Waltkk 
BsBSBftT,  mmd  tktr$,  trith  forctt,  wmrck" 

Ei^um.  rcDom  la  armf ,  ud  my  bmmC  lovlag 

firleods, 
BniU'd  oadeniealh  the  yoke  of  toraBoy, 
Tbu  ikr  iato  the  boweU  of  the  uod 
Have  we  ownrh'd  on  wtthoot  Impediment ; 
And   here  receive  we  from  our  fhtber  Stanley 
Ltoea  of  Air  comfort  and  encoara«ement. 
The  wrrtabed,  bloody,  and  niurpias  boar, 
TteC   spoU'd    your  eummer  fields  and  froUAil 

▼Inee, 
Svilla  your  warm  blood  like  waib,  and  maket 

his  troofh 
In  y««r  emboweU'd  boions,  tbb  fool  twine 
Lies  now  even  In  the  centre  of  tbi«  Ule, 
Near  to  the  town  of  l^icceter,  at  we  learn : 
FioA  Tmworth    thtlher,    it    bnt  one  day*t 

marcb« 
IB  God't  name,  ebeeriT  oo,  coarageont  Aiendt, 
To  reap  tbc  barvett  of  perpetoal  peace 
mf  thlt  one  bloody  trial  of  tbarp  war. 
Qxf.  Bvery  naa't  conicience  It  a  Iboataad 

twordt. 
To  Hgbt  againtt  thai  bloody  homicide. 
Herb.  1  doubt  not,  bat  hit  frleadt  will  tun 

to  at. 
Btmmt.  He  bath  no  ftlefidt,   bat  who  are 

frtendt  for  fear ; 
Whkb,  In  bit  dearett  need,  wlU  lly  from  him. 
nUkm.  All  for  oor  vantage.    Then,  In  Ood't 

name,  march : 
Trae   hope   it  twlft,  and  fllea  with  twallow't 

wingt, 
KlBft  It    maket  godt,  and    meaner  creataret 

kingt.  IBxeuHt, 

SCENE  IJI.—Boneorth  FUU, 


Enter  King  RieHAan  and  for  cu  ;    the  Duke 
efMomwouK,  Earl  «/8uaaaT,  and  others. 

K.  Rich.  Here  pitch  oor  tents,  even  here  In 

Botworth  field.— 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  yon  to  tad  t 
Snr.  My  heart  Is  ten  times  lighter  than  my 

looks. 

X.  Rtek.  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Ner.  Here,  most  gracloos  liege. 

X.   RIek.  Norfolk,  we  mutt   have  knocks ; 

Ha  t  most  we  not  t 
Ifar.  We  mast  both  give  and  take,  my  Iming 

lord. 
jr.  Rick.  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  wlU  I  He 

to-nlgbt ; 
iSeUUers  begin  to  set  nf  the  king's  tent. 
Bat  wbcte  to-morrow  f~Weli,    atPs    one  for 


Enter,  en  the  ether  side  ef  the  /teid,  BioM- 
MOMO,  Sir  William  Bbamdon,  OivonD» 
and  other  Lerde.  Seme  ^  the  sotdiera  pMcA 
RiCB Mono's  tent. 

Riehm.  The  weary  son  hath  mada  a  goidaa 

set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  bis  fiery  ear, 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. — 
Sir  William  Brandon,  yon  shall  bear  my 

dard. 
Olve  me  some  tak  aad  paper  ia  my  teatt 
ril  draw  the  form  and  model  of  oar  battle. 
Limit  *  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 
And  put  in  Jnst  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oaford,— yon»  Sir  William    ~ 


Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  ibe  traltorst 
Ner.  81a  or  seven  thoosand  is  their 


JTicA.  Why,  oar  battalia  trebles  that  ac- 
count: 
Besides,  the  king's  name  Is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  fkctioa  want. 
Up  with  the  tent.— Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  groand ; 
Call  for  tome  men  of  toand  direction : 
Let* •  w^  no  ditclpUoe,  ^ake  no  detay  { 
For.  lords,  lo  aiofrow  Is  a  busy  day.  • 

[Eseunf. 


Aod  yoa.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keepa  t  bis  regiment  s— 
Good  captain  Blnnt,  bear  my  good   night  to 

him. 
And  by  the  second  hour  In  the  momlug 
Desire  the  earl  to  tee  me  In  my  tent  :— 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me  ; 
Where  Is  lord  Stanley  quartered,  do  yoa  know  f 
Blunt.   Unless  1  have  inlsU'en  his  coloars 

much, 

i Which  well  I  am  msur'd  I  have  not  done,) 
lis  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  irom  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 
iUcAni.  If  without  peril  it  be  powlble. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  good  tome  meant  lo  tpeak 

with  him. 
And  give  him  from  me  thlt  inoit  needful  note. 
BluKt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  TU  undertafco 

it; 

And  to,  God  give  you  quiet  rea  to-nlgbt  1 
JUrAm.    Good   night,  good    captain    Blunt. 
Come,  gentlemen. 
Let  ttt  cooMilt  upon  lo-roorrow't  butlnett } 
la  to  my  tent,  the  air  It  raw  and  cold. 

i'tkey  withdraw  into  the  Tent, 

Enter,  to  his  Tient,  King  Riorabo,   Nob- 
folk,  Ratclivf,  and  CATatBT. 

jr.  Rich.  What  bt  o'clock  t 

Cate.  It't  tapper  time,  my  lord : 
It't  nine  o'clock. 

jr.  Rich.  1  will  not  tup  to-nlgbt. 
Give  me  tome  ink  and  paper. 
What,  it  my  beaver  easier  than  It  watf 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  t 

Cate.  It  it,  my  liege ;  and  all  tbingt  are  In 
readiness. 

jr.  Rich.    Good    Norfolk,   hie   thee  to 
charge;  .    , 

Ute  careful  watch,  choote  trutty  tentinelt. 

Aor.  I  go,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  laik  to-morrow,  geaUe 
Norfolk. 

JVor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

jr.  Rich.  Ratcllir, 

Rat.  My  lord  T 

E.  Rich.  Send  oat  a  pnrtalvant  at  armt 
To    Stanley't    regiment;    bid   blm   bring   his 

Before  tun-ritlng,  lett  bit  ton  George  fldl 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.— 
FtU  me  a  bowl  of  wine.— Give  me  a  watch  ;  t^ 

[7*0  CATStai . 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
Look  that  my  ttaves  (  be  sound,  and  not  ^ 
heavy. 

Ratcllff, 

Rat.  My  lord  t  .      ^  . 

jr.  Rich.  SaWst  tboa  the  melancholy 

Northnmbcrlaiid  1 
Rat,  Thomas  the  carl  of  Surrey,  aad  himself. 
Much  about    oock.sbut|    time,  from  troop  to 

Weot  througi  the  army,  cheering  up  Ibe  aol- 
dkrs. 


*y 


t  A  wattflitat.   I  WmJ  •r  th« 


Umm.    iT^IU^hl, 
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Oive  oie  a  bowl  of 


jr.  KUh,  I  am  ntUfl«d. 
wine: 
1  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 
Nor  Lheer  of  niJod  that  I  was  wont  to  hare.-* 
So,  let  it  duwo.— Is  Ink  and  paper  ready  t 
ftmt.  It  If,  my  lord. 

jr.  Rich.  Bid  my  guard 'watch  j  leave  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  ray  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Uate  me,  I  say. 

{King  Rich  A  an  retires  Into  Ms 
Teni.  Mxeunt  Ratclif*  and 
Catksbt. 

RiOBMOMD's  'TVnf  opens,  and  discovers  him, 
and  his  officers,  4c. 


Enter  Stanley. 
Stan,  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  hdm  I 
Hiehm,  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can 
afford. 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  I 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  T 
Stan.  I,  by  attorney,*  bless  thee  from  thy 
mother,  . 

Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good  ; 
So  much  for  that.— The  silent  hours  steal  on. 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
,  In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bidj  ns  be. 
Prepare  ihy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  iirbltrement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-startng  war. 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  which  1  would,  I  cannot,; 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  of  arms  i 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  nut  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thv  brother,  tender  Oeorge, 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  sight : 
Farewell :  The  leisure  and  the  fearn^  Hme 
Cuts  off  the  cesemonlous  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  Inierchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
Which  so  long  sooder'd  friends  shoald  dwell 

npon ;  « ,       . 

Ood  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love  1 
Once  more,   adieu :— Be    valiant,    and    speed 
well  1 
Bichm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  bis  regi- 
ment ; 
I'll  strive  with  troubled   thoughts,  to  take  a 

nap; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  pelse  f  me  down  to-mor- 
row. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory : 
Once  more  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentle- 
man. 
\^Exeunt  Lobds,  tpc*  wIMSTAKLaY. 
O  Thou  i  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye  ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  Irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fail 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries  T 
Make  ni  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praUe  thee  In  thy  victory  I 
To  Thee  I  do  commend  my  watchftil  soul, 
^e  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes  ; 
Sleeping  and  waking,  O  defend  me  still  I 

[Sleeps* 

The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edwakd,  son  to  Ubmry 
the  sixth,  rises  between  the  two  tents. 

Ghost,  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-mor- 
row I  [7^  King   RlCHAKD. 

Think,  bow  thon  stab'dst  me  In  my  prime  of 

youth 
At  Tewksbury  ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die!— 
Be  cheerful.  Richmond;  for  the  wronged  soul's 

[7b  RlCRMOMD. 

Of  bnlcber'd  princes  flgbt  in  thy  behalf : 
Ring  Henry's  Issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

T%e  Ghost  of  King  HaMaY  the  sixth  rises. 
Ghost.    When   1   was  mortal,    my  anointed 
body  [To  King  Richard. 


By  tbcc  was  pmebed  foil  of  dcadif 

Think  on   the  Tower  and  mc;  DespaSr,  ani 

die; 
Harry  the  siath  Mds  Itaee  4ci|«ir  and  Ac.>> 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  tbon  coDaaeror  1 

[7a  RiciMOvn 
Harry,  that  prophcsy'd  tfaoa  shonld'st  be  king, 
X>otb  OMufort  tbce   In  tlqr   sleep:   Live  and 
floniish  I 

7%e  Ghost  of  CLAnancB  rises. 

Ghost.    Let   me   sit  beavy  on  thy  ioai  ^ 

morrow  I  [7b  King  RicHAaS. 

I,  that  spas  wash'd  ta    dentb    with    falaaM 

wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  gnlle  betiay'd  to  death  I 
To-morrow  In  the  battle  tUak  on  oie. 
And   fail   thy    edgeless   sword;    Despair   aid 
diet— 
Tbon  offspring  of  the  boose  of  Lancartir, 

[7b  RicwaoKO. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  ibee ; 
Good    angels    guard    thy    baulel    Live,  mi 
flourish  I 


The  Ghosts  of  Rivaas,  GnsT,  Msd  Vauobax, 

rise. 
Rip.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  Hiy  aonl  to-monaw. 


rTb  Kktg  RioaAao. 
ifr 


Rivers,  that  died  at   Pomfretl    Despair,   aai 
die  T 
Grew.  Think  npon  Orty,  and  let  Iby  aoal  des> 
pair  I  [7b  King  Richaid. 

Faugh.  Think  npon  Vaaghaa ;  and,  with  gatlif 
fear. 
Let  fall  thy  bnce  I  Despair,  and  die  I— 

[7b  King  RicHiao. 

All.  Awake  I  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Bkb- 

ard's  bosom  [7b  RienaoNB. 

Will    oonqaer  .him ;  — awake,    and    wia   the 

day! 

Tike  Ghost  of  HMTivea  riser. 

Ghost.  Bloody  and  guUty,  gnlttily  awake ; 

[7\»  King  RicBsan. 
And  in  a  bloody  batUe  end  thy  days  I 
Think  on   lord    Hastings;    and    despair  ssa 
die  !— 
Qolet  untroubled  son!,  awiAe,  awake  I 

[7b  RicBBOSP. 
Aim,   flgbt,  and    conquer,   for  fair  Eaglsed'i 
sakel 

The  Ghosts  ^  tha  two  ^omng  Painois 

rise. 


*  Dvpatahon. 


t  Wcif  h. 


Ghosts*  Dream  on  thy  coasina 

the  Tower  ;  «.  ._    ^ 

Let  ns  be  lead  within  thy  bosoin,  Ridiaidi 
And  weigh  thee  down    to    min,   shame,  sao 

Thy  nephews'  wnto  bid  thee  despair,  «Bd  dk.-- 
Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  In  peace,  and  •»« 
In  ioy ;  , 

Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  aaaoyi 
Uve,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kinpl 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  floarisk. 

7*e  Ghost  ^  Queen  Akkb  rUes. 
Ghost,   Richard,  thy    wife,    tbat    wnls^ 
Anne  thy  wife,  _,  ,^  . 

That  never  slept  a  quiet  bonr  witb  tbec. 
Now  fllto  thy  deep  trith  pertarbatiaas ; 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  tbinb  on  me.  . 

And   fall   thy   edgeleu   sword  ;    Despair,  v 
dial— 
Tbon,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thon  »  JJ^J^^i, 

Dream  of  ancceas  and  happy  victory ; 
Thy  adveraaiy's  wife  dotb  pray  for  thee. 

Th£  Ghost  of  Buckimobam  rises. 

Ghost.  The  first  was  I.  «J«  if*?.,?Sl! 
the  crown ;  [Ts  King  RicaAi*- 
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Tke  iMt  «••  I  ibai  Mt  Iby  tynuny; 

Oh  I  io  the  battle  think  on  Bncklngbun, 

And  die  ta  tenor  of  tliy  gnlltlncM  I 

Dreaa  o*,  dreta  on,  of  bloody  deed*    Md 

death; 
Taintiac,  despair ;  dceparioff,  yield  thy  breath  I— 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  couid  lend  thee  aid : 

[TV  RiCHHOND. 

But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
Ood  and    good   angeU   flght    on    Richmond's 

side ; 
lad  Richard  Ails  In  height  of  all  bU  pride. 
[Tie  Ohpstb  paMish.    King  RioBAnD  *tartf 

09tt  0f  kU  drtam, 
K,  Mkk.  Give  me  another  hone,— bind  np 

my  vonnds,-^ 
Itaffe  mercy,  Jctn  I— Soft  ;  I  did  hot  dream.— 
O  coward   conscience,  how  dost  thon   alllict 
I— 


The  lights  ban  bfaic.— It  U  now  dead   Bid- 

alght. 
Cold  frarfal  dropa  stand  on  my  trembling  fleih. 
What  do  I  feart  myself  T  there's   none  else 

by: 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  thers  a mnrdcrer  hcref  Not—Yes ;  I  am : 
Then  fly,— What,  fibm  myself  t   Great  reason  : 

Whyt 
Ust  I  rcvence,  Whatf  Myself  on  myself  t 
I  love  myself.    Wherefore  T  for  any  good. 
That  I  myself  have  done  onto  mvself  f 

0  no :  stas,  I  rather  bate  myself. 

For  halelbl4eed»  committed  by  myself. 

1  am  a  villain ;  Yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well:— Fool,    do    not 

flatter. 
My  cooidence  hath  a  thoasaad  several  tongues, ' 
And  every  longne  brings  In  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain* 
Perjory,  perjary,  In  the  hlch'st  degree ; 
Marder,  stem  marder.  In  the  dir'st  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree ; 
Throof  to  the  bar,  crying  all,— Guilty  I  gnllty  I 
I    shdl  despair.— There  Is  no  creatnra  loves 


Fladh 


And,  If  I  die,  no  lonl  will  pity  me  :— 

wherdbre  shonid  they  T  since  that  1  my- 
self 
myself  no  pity  to  myself. 

Melhoaght,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  mar- 
der»d 

Cane  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 

To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

EtUtr  Ratclivp. 

Jbf.  My  lord, 

it.  Rick.  Who's  there  t 
Bat,  Ratciur,  my   lord ;    tls  I.     The  early 
vWage  cock 
Hatt  twice  done  sulntatlon  to  the  mom ; 
Yojir  friends  are  up,  and  bncfcle  on  their  ar- 
mour. 
JT.  JUeA.  O  Ratciur,  I  have  dream'd  a  fearful 
dream  I 
What  thinkest  thouf   will   our  IHends  prove 
all  trnet 
fUt.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 
AT.  JUcA.  Rateliir,  I  fear,  I  fear^- 
Bat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  aftiM  of  sha- 


AT.  JKicA.  By  the  apostle  Paul,   shadows  to- 
night 
2P*  >truek  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  snhttanee  of  ten   thousand  sol- 

dlen, 
it?^  hi  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
H  u  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
J^Mer  our  tento  I'll  play  the  eaves-dropper, 
10  hnr.  If  any  mean  to  shrink  fkom  me. 

[Sxtmmt  King  Riobaud,  «jmI  Ritglipv. 

KicHMojiD  sMlwf.    Emttr  Oxpono  h»d 
0tker», 

^^ds.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 


JNcAm.  'Ciy  mercy,  lords,  and  watchAd  gca* 

tiemen, 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 
iMrdt.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lordf 
JUeAm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fklrest-bod^ 

dreams, 
I  That  ever  enter*!!  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure  IumI,  my  lords. 
Metho'ight,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard 

murder'd. 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On  I  victory  I 
I  promise  you.  my  heart  is  very  Jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fUr  a  dreanu 
How  ihr  Into  the  morning  Is  It.  lords  f 
MjBTdB*  Vpon  the  stroke  vf  Mor. 
ilicAm.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  am,  and  give 

direction.— 

[/fe  mdume—  to  th€  troops. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  lelfure  and  enlbreement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on.    Yet  remember  this,— 
God,    and    our    good  cause,  light  upon  our 

side ; 
The  prayen  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  hlgh-rear'd    bulwarks,   stand  before  our 

foces; 
Richard  eioei^,  those  whom  wu  Ogbt  against . 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  Is  he  they  follow?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  iBlt'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  estn. 

blUh'd ; 
One  that   made  means  to  coma  by  what  he 

hath. 
And  slanghler'd  those  that  were  the  means  to 

help  htm ; 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
Of  England't  chair,*  where  he  Is  Ihlsely  aet| 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy  t 
Then,  If  you  flght  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will,   la  Justice,  wardt  yon  aa  hla  soU 

dien  ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  In  peace,  the  )yrant  belug  slain ; 
If  yoB  do  flght  against  your  country's  foef , 
Your  conntry'a   fiat  shall  pay  your  paiiu  tha 

hire; 
If  yon  do  flght  fat  safegparCof  your  wlvesb 
Your    wives    shall  wticoma  home    the   con* 

quirora ; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  fh»i  the  sword. 
Your  children's  children  quit  t  it  in  your  age. 
Then  In  the  nam*  of    God,    and  all  these 

rights, 
Advaaoa    your    standards,   draw  your  willing 

swords. 
For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
flhall  be  this  ooM  corpse  on  the  earth'a  eoM 

ftce; 
But,  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt ' 
The  IcMt  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheer- 
fully : 
God  and  Saint  George  1  Richmond  and  victory  I 

[ArcsMU. 

B€-€Hitr  King  RioBurD,  Ratolipp,  ^Hcii* 
datU*,  and  FOrcuf 

K.  JUeh.  What  said  N6rthumberiand,u  touch- 
ing Richmond  t 

Bat,  That  he  was  never  trained  up  In  arms. 

K,  Rich,  He  said  the  4nith  :  And  what  saM 
Surrey  then  f 

Rat,  He  smil'd,  and  said  the   better  for  our 
purpose. 

K,  BIch.  He  was  Fthe  right ;  and  so.  Indeed, 
it  U.  iCioek  strikes. 

Tell  the  clock  there.— Give  ow  a  calendar.— 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  t 

Bsa.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine  ;  for,  by 
the  book, 


•  Tkren*. 


I  Requite. 


t  Gnaid. 
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He  ihovld  bate  bimvM  •  the  cut  an  boor  ago : 
A  black  day  wUI  It  be  to  lomebody.— 
Ratcilff, 

Bat.  Mf  lord  I 

K.  Rich.  Tbe  MB  will  not  be  teen  to-dajr ; 
Tbe  iky  doth  frown  and  lour  npoa  our  army  ; 
I   would,    theie  dewy   tcan    were    firom   the 

f  round  f 
VoC  ibtne  to-day  I  Why,  what  It  that  to  ne» 
More  than  to   Richmond  1    for  the  self-same 

heaTCUy 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  npon  him. 


Nor. 


Enter  NOBVOLX. 
my  lord ;  the 


foe  vaunts  tn 


Arm,  arm, 
the  field. 
jr.  Rick.    Come,  bnsUe,  bustle ;— Caparison 
my  horse ; — 
Call  ap  lord  Stanley,  bid  hbn  bring  his  power  :*- 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  philn, 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  forewani  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  dnke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  here  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  onrself  will  follow 
In  Ihe  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  either 

side 
ghaU  be  well  winged  with  our  chlefest  hone. 
This,  BBd  Saint  George  to  boot  l^What  think'st 
thou,  Norfolk  1 
Nor.  A  good  direction,  warlike  soverelga.— 
Thb  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  «  oeroU. 
jr.  Rich.  Jocky  of  Norfolk,  be  not  too  bold, 

[reads. 
JFbr  Dickon*  tkg   master,  it  bought    and 

told. 
A  thing  devised  by  the  enemy.^ 
Oo,  gentlemen,  every  man  nnto  his  charge : 
Let   not    our    babbling    dreams    afTrlgbt    our 

souls; 
Consdenoe  is  bat  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Devis'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe ; 
Our  strong  arms  lie  our  conscience,  swords  our 

law. 
March  on,  join  brufely,  let  ns  to't  pell-mell ; 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell.— 
What  shall'  I  say  more  than  I  have  Inferr'd  t 
Remember  whom  yon  are  to  cope  withal  ;— 
A  sort!  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A  acorn    of  Bretagnes,  and  base  lackey  pea- 
sants. 
Whom  their  o>r-c1oyed  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assured  destruction. 
Yon  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  yon  to  unrest ; 
Yon  having  lands,  and  bles«'d  with  beauteous 

wives. 
They  would  restrain  tbe  one,  diitain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fallow. 
Lone  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  cost  f 
A  rollk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Pelt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  tn  snow  t 
Let's    whip    these    stragglers    o'er    the   seas 

again  ; 
Lash  hence  these  over-weenlng  rags  of  France, 
*hese  (kmish'd  beggars,  wear?  of  their  lives ; 
^Qio,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  eaplott, 
or  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  them- 
selves: 
we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us, 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes;   whom   odr 

fiithers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd,  and 

thumped, 
And,  OB  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
Shall  these  e^Joy  oar    lands  T    lie  with  onr 

wives t 
Ravish  our  daughters  f— Hark,  I  hear  their  dmm. 

[f>n<ffi  afar  og. 

•  Made  it  «pl*odid. 

t  Th«  ucltat  raaitll«rik*Uoii  af  RIchavii 

X  CoMpaDy. 


right,  gentlemea  of  EnglaBdl  fight,  bvM 

men ! 

I  Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  I 
Spur  your  proud  horses    haid,  and    rUc  ia 

blood ; 
Amaae  the  welkin  with  your  brokea  staves  I* 

Bnttr  a  MBSsBVoaa. 

What  uys   lord  Stanley  f    wiU  he 
power  r 
Men.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to 
K.  Rich.  Oir  instantly  with  hU 

head. 

Nvr.    My   lord,  the  eneny  is   paas'tf   tAe 
marsh ; 
After  tbe  battle  let  Oeorge  Stanley  die. 
K.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearto  are  great 
my  boaora: 
Advance  oar  standards,  set  upon  oar  foes ; 
Our    ancient    wofd.  of    courage,    fkir 

Oeorge, 
Inspire  as  with  the  spleen  of  Aery  drafluasl 
Upon  them  1    Victory  alts  on  oar  helms. 

£AevRl. 

SCENE  IT. ^Another  fmrt  of  thgJUU. 


Enter  Nobvolk 
Catbsbt. 


Alarums  Excursions. 
JPorces  ;  to 

Cat:  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Noelblk,  itsci^ 
rescue  I 
The  king  eaacts  more  wonders  than  a  ana. 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger  ; 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  flgkn. 
Se'eUng  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  dcatti: 
Reacae,  fair  tord,  or  else  the  day  Is  lost! 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Ricmabo. 
R.  Rich.  A  horse  I  a  horse  1  m^  kiagdooi  fcr 

a  horse  I 
Cnte.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'tt  hdp  yootss 

horre. 
jr.  Rich.   Slave,   I  have  set  nay  lift  apea  s 
caftt,« 
And  I  will  sund  the  baiard  of  the  die : 
l  thiitk  there  he  six  RIchiDOiids  la  the  Add ; 
Five  have  I  slain  to  day,  instead  of  him  ;— 
A  horse  I  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  fsr  a  horse; 

[Jx«s<. 

Alarums,    Enter  King  Ricbabo  and  Rica- 

MOMD  ;  and  exeunt  Jlghting.    Relrear,  oMd 

flourish.    T^eneiifer  Rich  HOMO,  Stamlit. 

bearing  the  crown,  with  divers  other  tArot, 

and  Forces, 

.  Richm.  Qod  and  yonr  ama  be  praised,  victi* 

riuus  IHends ; 
llie  day  is  ours,  the  bloAdy  dog  b 
Stan.   Courageous  Richmond,  well 

acquit  thee  I 
Lo,  here,  tliis  loug-usurped  royalty. 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wrrtca 
Have  I  pluckM  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  uUw; 
Wear  It,  enjoy  It,  and  make  moch  of  it* 
Richm.  Great  God  of  heafca,  say,  ' 

But  tell  me  first,  is  young  Ocorft  Staafcy  lin- 
ing t 
Stan.  He  Is,  my  lord,  and  safe  la  Uktdti 

town ;  ^ 

Whither,  If  it  please  yoa,  we  aoay  new  «»■ 

draw  us. 

Richm.  What  men  of  name  art  sbia  « 

either  side  t  „     t^ 

Stam.  John   dnke  of  Norfolk,  Waher  kKt 

Ferrere,  ____ 

Sir  Robert  Brakenbniir,  and  Sir  WilUni  liw 

Richm.  Inter  their  bodies  u  beeoBNS  ik* 
births. 
Prodalui  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  ted. 
That  In  sabmisskm  will  rMara  to  as ; 


halt  tbm 


Amm,u 


•  Fri(kl  th«  AH*  with  »hc  thlfAn  cT  r*«t 
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Aid  thcs,  SI  we  huirt  ta'en  tbe  ncnncBt, 
We  will  onite  the  white  rose  with  the  red  i-~ 
Smile  beaveo  apoo  this  fair  ooojuocUoa, 
That  loof  bath  frowo'd  opoa  their  eonltj  I— 
What  traitor  beara  me,  and  aavt  aoi,—AmtB  t 
Eof tand  hath  loBg  beeo  mad,  and  acvr'd  her- 

self; 
The  brother  bllodly  shed  the  brother's  Mood, 
The  Cuher  rashly  alaaghlcr'd  his  own  son. 
The  sou,  compell'd,  been  botcher  to  the  sire  j 
AU  this  dif  ided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  diTlslon.— 
Ob  I  now  let  Ricfafflood  and  Ellabcth, 
The  troe  aneeccdcrs  of  each  royal  honae, 
■y  Ood'a  lUr  ordlaiBM  co^|oln  tttdhcf 


I  And  let  their  heirs,  (God,  If  fhy  will  he  so,) 
I  Enrich  the   time  to   come   with  smooth-lhc'd 

peace. 
With    amillng    plenty,    and    iUr    proaperooa 

days  I 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gradoos  Lord. 
That  woold  reduce  these  Moody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  In  streams  of 

Mood  I 
Let  them  not  IWe  to  taste  this  laud's  Increase, 
That  wonid  with  treason  wonnd  this  fair  landls 

peace! 
Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again  s 
That  she  may  long  live  hcre«  God  sny— Amen. 


Kiim  BBNA-r  ▼zn. 


LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

Tins  hltterinl  pi*/  w«i  probably  wrltMn  la  tb«  jrrar  Ml.     it    conipriMt  ■  parM    of  iw«l«« 
■MBvtBff  is  Um  Iflh  of  H«Bf7'f  rcifM,  (UCI)  •■«  urmiaatUf  with  !»•  Wptiaa  mf  ElinkMb, 
•I  ways  baa  a  an  aaay  ■Milan  for  iba  ditplqr  of  pagaastrjr  aad  tplaadoar  i  caoaa^— «tly  •  g 
nilb  tba  ganaralUj  of  audlaacta.    lu  aoH  powarfully  draw*  cbaractan  ara  tba  Qoa«B  sod  tbc 
Tbadylag  aiomaaU  of  tbaforaar  (Act  IV.  Sc  S.)  ara  poortrayad  witb  a  ailaglad  M^jaiiy  ami 
1/  avar  aqaalUd  by  aay  etbar  poat  (Dr.  JobuMa  aaniban  ii«  indaad,  aaioagaC  **  tba  gtaataK  •!« 
tady  t'.')  aad  tba  axqatolt*  Mliloqay  of  tba  latiar,  at  tba  tia*  of  bis  dagradatloBy  woald  aiiow 
rloriiy  of  Shakspcara't  ganiut,   bad  ba  oavar  writtan  aootbar  llaa.  Ut  I*  ■  A"*  pblloao|»bkal 
fbllaa  aaibUion»  broagbt  to  raflactloa  by  a  aioritad  ratarM  af  fottaaai   tba  aaaiaiilaiioB  of  ba 


warn  to  tbo  vegatation  of  a  fVait  4roo,  «i*b  tba  paarility  af  Taatariag  apoo  **  a  laa  of  trooblcat*  fer 
■aaa  aad  pariababla  acqaititioaa*  aflordaa  cbanaingapcciaaa  of  iaaginatlfa  colooriag  aad  didactic 
Yet  tbia  li  ooo  of  tba  pant   wbicb,  accordlag   1^  tba  Oactort  **  aay  ba  aaaily  coactivadt 
wrUtait."    Parbapa  Sbaktpaara  faaad  it  otbarwl 


Iff   It  I 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Kino  Hmsf  trb  Eighth. 

CARDINAL  WOLSBT.— CaSDINAL  CaMPBIOI. 

Capuoiob,  AwtbasHUlor  from  ike  Emperor, 

Ckaries  V. 
Cranmbb,  ArehbUhop  of  Canterburjf. 
Ddkb  op  Nobpolk.— Dukb  op  Bockinobam. 

DCBB  OP  SUPFOLK.— EaBI.  OP  SUBRBT. 

Lord  Cbambbblain.— Lord  Chanobllor. 

Oardinbr,  Bishop  qf  fViHckester. 

Bishop  op  Lincolm.— Lord  Abbroatbnnt. 

Lord  Sandb. 

Sir  Hbmrt  Ooildpord.^-4ir  TeoiiAt    Lo- 

▼  BLL. 

Sir  ANTHOHr  DBiiNr.— Sir  Nioholas  Vaux. 
Sborbtaribb  to  Wolsep. 
Crohwbll,  Servant  to  fFoUep. 
Orippitm,  GentiemoH'Ueker  to   Queeu  Ka- 
tharine* 
Thbbi  otbbr  Gbntlbmbn. 


Doctor  Butts,  Phoslciam  to  the  King. 

Uartbr,  King  at  Arwu. 

Sdrvbtor  to  the  Duke  of  BmeMimgham. 

Brandon,  and  a  Sergeant  at  Arwu. 

Door-Rbbpbr  of  the  Couneii-Chamtber. 

PORTBR,  and  his  Mam. 

Paor  to  Gardiner,— k  Cbibr. 

QUBRN   Katharirb,   W\fe  to 

afterwards  divorced, 
Ahnb  Bdllbn,  her  Maid  of  Homomr  /  e^fter- 

wtards  Queen. 
An  old  Lady,  JFriend  to  Anme  BuUrm. 
Patibncb^  Woasan  to  Qaeen 


Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dumb 
Women  attending  avon  the  Qmeen  ;  S^rits^ 
which  appear  to  her;  Scribes,  i^jUers^ 
Guards,  and  other  Attendants* 


ScBNB— chiefly  in  London  Rud  WesUninsler ;  oace^  Bt  Klmbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

I  COMB  no  more  to  oiske  yon  Itogli;  things 

now. 
That  bcRr  t  weighty  and  a  serions  hrow. 
Sad,  high,  and  working,  full  of  state  and  woe, 
Snch  noble  sceniss  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
We  BOW  present.    Those  that  can  pily,  here 
May,  ir  they  think  It  well,  let  fall  a  tear  ; 
The  subject  will  deserve  it.    Snch,  as  give 
Their  money  oat  of  hope  they  may  believe. 
May  here  find  truth  too.    Those,  that  come  to 

see 
Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 
The  play  may  pass  ;  If  they  be  still,  and  wtlilng, 
rtl  undertake,  may  see  aw«y  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  short  hours.    Only  they. 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 
A  noise  ot  taraets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 
in  a  loag  motley  coat,  guarded  *  with  yellow, 

•  Lacvd. 


Will  be  decelvM  t  for,  genlle  hearers^  ki 
To  rank  our  chosen  tnith  with  sock  a 
As  foot  and  Sght  to,  beside  foKeiting 
Our  own    brains,  and   the   opiiitoa 

bring, 
(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  Intend,  *) 
Will  leave  us  never  an  nnderatandiiin  Mead. 
Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  tana  as  yws  are 

known 
The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  tow«. 
Be   sad,   as  we   would  make  yes  Thknk«  je 

see 
The  very  persons  of  our  noMe  atoiy. 
As  they  were  living ;  think,  you  see  tihcn  Cf«aC« 
And   follow*d   with   the  geneial     ' 

sweat. 
Of  thousand  fHends ;  then,  in  a 
How  soon  this  mightinetr meets  miacry  I 
And,  If  yon  can  he  OMrnr  then,  I'll  aaj» 
A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  Aqr* 

•  I*maa4i 


»mfl  »mrB  Vlll. 


Mr. 

Or  iniUvws,  Out  li  hH  htdT  ihott, 

Ii  SM  n)  trtiod  1  TbU.  lo  moann  iii]r  wiIkbo 
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ACT  L 


SCi:yE  i^—l^Hdmt.—AM   AnU-ehmmber   in 
tk«  Paiactm 

JSttttr  the  Dukt  of  NoaroLX,  ui  one  door  ;  ot 
the  other,  the  Ouke  nf  Buckimoham,  and 
the  Lord  ABiaoAfBVMT. 

Bmek.  Good  morrow,  wd  well  met.     How 
have  joa  done, 
SiDce  hat  w«  mw  io  Fniioot 

Nor.  I  tinak  yov  wtwat : 
Hcallhfil ;  and  erer  soice  ■  fresh  admirer 
or  wint  1  nw  tbere. 

Bmek.  km  nnlimdy  if  ae 
SUj'd  me  a  prieoaer  la  my  chamber,  whea 
Thoee  Mas  of  glory,  thoec  two  Ughu  of  mea,  * 
Met  la  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Nor.  Twlxt  Ooyaea  aad  Arde : 
I  was  thea  preicat,  nw  them  lalate  oa  borw- 
back ;  [cluag 

Beheld  them,  whea   they  lighted,    how   they 
la  their  embracemeat,  at  they  grew  together ; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  throu'd  one*  coald 

have  wrlgh'd 
loch  a  compoaaded  ooe  T 

Bmck.  All  the  whole  lloie 
1  wu  my  chamber't  prboner. 

Nor.  Thea  yoa  lott 
The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  uy. 
Till  thia  time,  pomp  was  alagle ;  but  aow  mar* 

ried 
To  oae  above  Itself.    Each  followlog  day 
Becaaie  the  aext  day'i  matter,  till  the  last 
Made  former  wvadert  It't :  To-day,  the  French, 
All  cliaqaaat,  t  all  In  gold,  like  heathen  godt, 
Bhoae  dowa   the    Englith :    aad,  to-morrow, 

they 
Made  Brlula,  ladla :  every  man  that  itood 
Sboa'd  like   a   mlae.     Their   dwarflth  pages 

were 
At  chcrahlmt,  all  dlt ;  the  nndams  too, 
N«c  u*d  to  toil,  did  almost  tweat  to  bear   . 
The  pride  npon  them,  that  their  very  labour 
Wu  Io  them  m  a  pataliag :  now  thit  mask 
Wtt   cried    laoomparable ;    aad    tha  casalag 

Bight 
Made  It  a  fool  aad  beggar.    The  two  Uags, 
E^osl  la  instre,  were  aow  best,  now  worst, 
h»  pieseace  did  preseat  them  ;  him  in  eye, 
Mil  hhn  In  praise :  and,  being  present  both, 
Twu  mid,  they  saw  bat  one  ;  and  no  discerner 
Dsnt  wag  his  toagae  ia    censure,  t     Whea 
these  sons  [challenc'd 

('or  io  ther   phrase  them,)  tar  their  heralds 
The  noMe  sptrlls  to  arms,  they  did  nerform 
hcyoDd  thoaght's  compass ;   that  rormer  fabn- 

loas  story, 
Belag  BOW  seea  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
Thst  Bevisi  wasbellev'd. 

Buek,  Oh  I  yoa  go  far. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
Is  hoaoar  hoaesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  discourter  loae  some  life. 
Which  action's  self  was   tongue    to.    All  was 

royal; 
Ts  the  disposlag  of  tt  Bought  rebeli'd, 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  ofllce  did 
Dittiactly  his  full  function. 

Bitek.  Who  did  guide, 
I  mesa,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
or  this  great  sport  together,  as  yoa  guess  t 

Nor.  Oae,  certes,|  that  promises  no  element  f 
U  such  a  basloesa. 

^ucA.  I  pray  yoa,  who,  my  lord  T 

Nor.  All    this  was  order'd  by  the  good  dlt- 
^,        cretloa 
or  the  light  rcveread  cardinal  of  York. 

!  ^^^  ^^('  •■*'  Francis  1.  ktsf  pf  Fraaet. 
t  Oliii«ri«c*  •htaiBf. 
•  if  •»>•*•»,  vhirli  «M  most  nofile. 
I  Sir  WTlc.    cr»Mt«il  Tor  hi*  |>r««rm  Earl  ot  South- 
******  if  Willum  tha  Conqueror. 

I  Ctiuinljr.  ^  Tract  ice. 


Bmek.  The  devil  speed  Mm  I  ao  maa's  pie  la 
frce'd 
From  hie  ambitions  linger.    What  bad  he 
To  do  iu  these  fierce  •  vault  let  f  i  wonder, 
That  tnch  a  keech  t   can  with    bis  very   balk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  bencflcial  sua. 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor,  Surely,  Sir, 
There's  la  him  stuff  that  pnU  him   to  these 

eads : 
For  belag   aot  propp'd   by  aacestry,   (whose 

grace 
Chalks  tttccesiors  their  way,)  aor  cali'd  apon 
Fur   high    feats   done   Io   the    crowa :  neither 

allied 
To  eminent  astistaaee,  but,  spider -like, 
Uiit  of  his  self  drawing  web,  be  gives  us  aate. 
The  force  of  bis  own  merit  mjket  his  way  ; 
A  gift  that  beavea  gives  for  him,  which  boys 
A  place  neit  to  the  king. 

Aher.  1  cannot  tell  [cya 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  hi*  pilde 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him  :  Whence  has  he 

thatf 
If  not  from  bell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  aad  he  beglni 
A  new  bell  In  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil. 
Upon  this  French  golng<out,  look  he  npon  him. 
Without  the  privity  o'  the  king,  to  appoint 
Who  should  alteud  on  him  f  He  makes  ap  the 
Of  all  the  gentry  for  the  most  part  such     [file  | 
Too,  whom  as  great  a  charae  as  liule  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon :  aad  his  owa  letter,  ( 
The  honourable  board  of  coaacU  oat. 
Must  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

Aber.  I  do  know 
Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  so  slckeu'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck,  O  many 
Have  broke  their  hacks  with  laying  maaors  oa 

them 
For  this  great  Joaraey.     What  did  this  vauity 
But  minister  conuuualcatloa  of 
A  most  poor  issue  t 

Nor.  Grievlngly  1  think,  (values 

The    peace   between   the  Freach    and    us   util 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  It. 

Buck.  Every  nua. 
After  the  hideous  storm  that  followed,  was 
A  thing  Insplr'd  :  and,  aot  con»ilUnK,  iiroke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  thin  temurtt 
Dashing  the  garment  or  this  peac^,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't. 

Nor,  Which  is  budded  out ; 
For  France  hath  llaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  at- 

tach'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bonrdeaui. 

Aber.  Is  it  thererore 
The  ambassador  is  sllenc'd  t 

Nor.  Marry,  U't. 

Aber.   A  proper  title  of  a  peace  -,  and  pur- 
1^  chas'd 

At  a  snperlloons  rate ! 

Buck.  Why  all  this  baslaess 
Our  reverend  cardinal  carried.  | 

Nor.  'Like  it  your  grace. 
The  state  takes  notice  of  tlie  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wiebts   towards 

you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together  :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  \fwH  not 
A  minister  m  his  power  :  You  know  bis  nature* 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  aud  it  may   be 
said 

•  FroBd.  t  Lamp  of  fat.  t  iJal. 

I  8«(a  down  in  hit  Utter  «itho«t  ronaalnni  ina  r*BB«ll. 
I  C»niiuvt«4. 
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b  reacbft  Ar ;  aad  wkere  twill  not  citeod, 
Ttiitbcr  he  darts  It.  Bosoin  up  iny  eoouMl, 
You'll   Olid   It   wliolMome.     Lo,  wliere  comet 

tbat  rock. 
That  I  advise  your  ihoDBinc. 

Etittr  Cardinat  Wolsbt,  (the  fur$t  h&rmt 
btfort  Mm,)  ctrtalH  of  the  guard,  and  tteo 
SbCRBTARiss  witk  vaptTt*  The  Cardiumi 
in  Mm  yassage  fixeth  kit  eyt  on  Bdokino- 
NAM,  and  BuoiLiNOHAii  on  Mm,  both  JuU 
of  disdain* 

tVol.  Ttie  duke  of  BucUugtaam's  Mrveyor  f 
bat 
Where's  hit  examination  f 

1  ifocr.  Here,  so  please  jrov. 

^•1.  Is  he  In  person  ready  T 

1  Seer.  Ay,  please  yoar  (race. 

fVoL  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more;  and 
Buckingham 
Bhall  lessen  this  bi([  look. 

[Ejcewtt  WoLsar,  and  train. 

Buck.  This  butcher's  cur  *  Is  Tenom-mouth'd, 
and  1 
Have  not  the  power  to  munle  him  ;  therefore, 

best 
Not   wake  him    la   his  slumber.    A   begfai's 

look 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Nor,  What,  are  yon  chaCd  T 
Ask  God  for  temperance ;  that's  the  applfamce 

only, 
Which  your  diaeaae  requires. 

Bmek.  I  read  la  his  looks 
Matter  against  me :  and  his  eye  revll'd 
Me,  as  bis  ali^ect  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  t  me  with  some  trick  :    He's  gone  to 

the  king ; 
m  follow,  and  oul>stare  htm. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  lord. 
And  let  your  reuson  with  your  choter  question 
What  'tis  yon  go  about :  To  clirue  sleep  hills. 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  Auper  U  like 
A  full-hot  horse ;  who  beiiic  allow'd  bis  way, 
Self-mettlu  tires  him.    Not  a  man  In  Eugland 
Can  advise  roe  like  yon :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

J/vek.  I'll  to  the  king  ; 
And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  Insolence ;  or  proclaim. 
There's  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor.  Be  advls'd ; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  It  do  singe  yourself :  We  may  outrun. 
By  violent  swiflnrss,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  overrunning.    Know  you  not. 
The   fire,   tbat   mounts  the  liquor  till  it   run 
oVr,  « 

to  teeming  lo  augment  it,  wastes  it  t    Be  ad- 
vised : 
I  say  aaain,  there  Is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench^ 
Or  but  allay,  the  Bre  of  patskm. 

Buck.  Sir, 
I  am  thankful  to  you  ;  and  111  go  aloag 
By    your     prescription :— but    this     top-proud 

fellow, 
(Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions^  by  intelli«encr. 
And  pruufs  as  dear  as  founts  in  Jdly,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king,  1*11  aayt ;  and  make  my 
\ouch  as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  Is  equal  ravenous. 
As  he  is  subtle  ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief. 
As  able  to  perform  It :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  rrciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  his  pofbp  as  well  in  France 

*  WelMjr  wssthc  mh  oT  a  batcher. 

t  Uubs. 


Acil 

the    king  u« 


At  here  at  home, 

matter 

To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  Inteivlcv, 
Thai  swallow'd  so  much  trcuswc,  and  Bht  a 

glass 
Did  break  l*the  rinsing. 
Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  It  did. 
Buck.  Pray,  give  me  fhvow.  Sir.   His 

■tag  cacdinal 
The  articles  o'the  comblaatioB  drew. 
As  himself  pleas'd  ;  and  they  were  ntifkd, 
As  he  cried,  thus  let  it  be :  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a  crutch  lo  the  dead :   But  our 

cardinal 
Hat  done  this,  and  lit  well  ;  for  worthy  Woi- 

Who  cannot  err,  he  did  It.     Now  tUs  follouB, 

(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 

To  the  old   dam,   treason,) — Charles  the  cm- 


Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  Us  aiat, 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour  ;  but  he 
To  whisper  Wolsey.)  here  makes  visltatMNi : 
His  fears  were,    that  the  Interview  betwixt 
England  and  France  might  throng  th^  amity. 
Breed    him   some    pr^udke:     for    from  this 

league 
Peep'd  harms  that  aaeoac'd  him :  be  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and  as  I  trow,— 
Which  I  do  well ;  for  I  am  sure,  the  empcnr 
Paid  ere  he  promis'd:  whereby  his  suit  uai 

granted. 
Ere    It  was  ask'd;->but  when    the  way  u» 

made. 
And  pav'd  with  gold,  the  emperor  thn  ^ 

sir'd  ;— 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  counr. 
And  break  the  aforesaid  peace.    Let  the  Lis| 

know, 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me^  that  thus  the  csr* 

dinal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  aa  he  picaaci. 
And  for  bis  owa  advantage. 

Nor.  I  am  aorry 
To  bear  this  of  him ;  and  ooald  wish  be  were 
Someibing  mistaken  iu*t. 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable ; 
I  do  pronounce  bim  lu  that  very  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Knter  BaAMooif ;  a  Skbobant  at  Arms  U 
fore  Aijw,  and  ttpo  or  three  of  the  guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  h. 

iVery.  Sir. 
My  lord  the  duke  of  Bockinkham,  and  cail 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northamptoa,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason.  In  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Burk.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 
The  net  has  fallen  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice,  t 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 
To  see  you  ta'en  from  liberty  lo  look  on 
The  business  present :  'TIS  his  hlghnets*  pku- 

sure    , 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Burk.  It  will  help  me  nothing. 
To   plead    mine    innocence  ;   for  teC  dlf*  •■ 

Which  makes  my  whitest  part  UaA.   The  «1« 

of  heaven 
Be  done  In  this  and  all  things  t  I  obey.— 
O  my  lord  Aberg'auy,  fhre  you  well. 
Bran.  Nay  be  must    bear  you  eumfmy*' 

The  king  [TV  Abibg*ve«bv. 

Is  pleas'd  you    tbaU  to  the  Tower,  iHI  r"* 

know 
How  he  detetminet  further. 

Aber.  As  the  duke  said. 
The   will  of  heaven  be  do«e,  and  the  kii<> 

pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 


*  Rsrltfc. 
i  tiaraic  Mniafci 
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Bfmm,  Here  It  t  wamurt  IWnii 
Thckiiif,  to  attach  lord  Montacaie;  aa4  the 

bodiea 
Of  the  dnke'f  confeuor,  John  de  la  Court, 
i»ne  Gilbert  Peck,  bU  chancellor,— 

Buck.  So,  so ; 
Tlifw   are  the   llmbt  of  the  ylot:  no  more, 
1  liope. 
Hrun.  A  niuDk  o'Ihe  Cfaartreux. 
Htiek,  O  Nicholas  UopUnaf 
Briim.  He. 

Buck.    My  rarrejror  la  fhlse;  the  o'er-great 
cardinal 
Halh  sbow'd  hlin  gold ;  my  life  la  apana'd  *  al- 
ready; 
I  am  the  tbadow  of  poor  Bockingham ; 
Wbote  flfnre  even  this  Instani  clondt  pot  on. 
By  dark'ning  my  dear  •na.^My  lord,  ftirewell. 

[Exeunt. 

SVSNE  If.—ne  C&mneU  Ckamb^, 

Comttt,  Enter  XiMg  HaicaT,  Cardinal  Wol- 
siT,  the  Lorda  of  the  (\niMeii,  tSir  Tuom *a 
Lor  ILL,  OJicern,  and  Attendant*.  Tike 
KiRO  enters,  ieanitig  on  the  Gauohval'* 
AemUer, 

jr.  Hen.  My  life  Hself,  and  the  best  heart  of 

Tbaakt  yon  for  thia  great  care :  1  stood  I'the 

level 
Of  a  foU-chaif  *d  confederacy,  and  «lve  thanks 
To  yoB  that  ebok'd  it.— Let  be  call'd  before  ns 
That  gentleman  of  Bncklngbam's :  in  person 
111  wu  bltn  bis  confessions  jnttlfy  ; 
And  point  Iqr  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  shall  a^n  relate. 

The  Kino  taket  kit  ttate.  f  The  fMtrdt  of  the 
Oeuneit  take  their  tererai  place*.  The 
C«aDiMSL  place*  himteif  under  the  Kiko's 
feet  on  hi*  right  *ide. 

A  neUe  wliklHt  erplng.  Room  for  the  Queen. 
Enter  the  Quaan,  uehered  by  the  Duke*  ^ 
NoarOLK  and  flurroLK  .■  *he  kneels.  The 
Kixa  riietk  from  his  *tate,  take*  her  up, 
klsse*  and  plaee*  her  bjf  him. 

Q.  Kath  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a 
syltor. 

E.  Hen,  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us :— Half 
your  suit 
Never  name  to  ns ;  yon  have  half  our  power : 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask  Is  given ; 
Repeat  yonr  will,  and  take  it. 

(i.  Kath,  Thank  your  maiesty. 
Tbiit  you  would  love  yourself;  and.  In  that  love. 
Not  unconsidered  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  difnity  of  yonr  office,  is  the  point 
uf  ny  petition. 

K.  Hen.  Lady  mine  I — proceed. 

K.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  anb- 

JecU 
Are  la  great  grievance :  there  bath  been  com- 

missions 
Seat  down  among  them  which   have  flaw'd  the 

bi-art 
Of  all  their  loyalties  :— wherein,  although, 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproachea 
Host  bitterly  on  you,  as  pntter^on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  onr  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  soil  I  even 

he  escapes  not 
Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appean 
la  load  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears. 
It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  tantloas. 
The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  mainttin 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who. 


*  Meaaarcd. 
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Unfit  for  other  life,  compelled  by  hanger 

And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  maDoer, 

Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  In  ui»- 

roar. 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

jr.  Hen,  Taxation  I 
Wherein  1  and    what  taxation  f—Hy   lord  car. 

dinal, 
Yon  that  are  blam'd  for  It  alike  with  us, 
Know  vou  of  this  taxation  t 

H'ol.  Please  yon.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  single  part.  In  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;   and   front    but  In  thai 

die* 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord. 
You  know  no  more  than  others :  but  yon  Ihuue 
Thinp,  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not 

wholesome 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them^  and  yet 

must 
Perforce   be  their  acquaintance.    Theac  erne* 

tions, 
Whereof   my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they 

are 
Most  pestilent  to   the   hearing;  and,   to  bear 

them. 
The  back  is  sacrMce  to  the  load,    rhey  say. 
They  are  devis'd  by  you  ;  or  else  you  suBer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 
K.  Hen.  Still  exaction  f 
The  nature  of  It  1    In  what  kind,  let* s  know 
Is  this  exaction  1 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  yonr  patience ;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promls'd  pardon.     The   subject's 

grief 
Comes   through   commlulons,    which    compel 

from  each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay  ;  and  the  pretence  f<ir  this. 
Is  uam'd  your  wars  in  France  :  This  makes  Imld 

ntoutbs : 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts 

freeze 
Allegiance  in  them  ;  their  curses  now, 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it's  come  to 

paM, 
That  tractable  obedirnce  is  a  sla*'e 
To  each  Incensed  will.    I  would,  your  highness 
Would  five  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

jr.  Hen.  By  my  life. 
This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

H'ol,  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  puss'd  me,  bnf 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  Judges. 
If  1  am  traduc'd   bx  tongues,   which  neither 

know 
My  faculties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doinc,— let  me  say, 
Tis   but    the   fate   of  place,   and   the   roufh 

brake  t 
That  virtue  must  go  throogh.    We  must  not 

stint  X 
Onr  necessary  actions.  In  the  fear 
To  cope  $  malicious  censures ;  wlilch  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
Tbat  Is  new  trimm'd ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 
By  sick  interpreters,  once  |  weak  ones,  is 
Not  our's,  or  not  allow'd :  H  what  worst,  as  oA, 
Hitting  a  grosser  quality.  Is  ciied  up 
For  our  best  act.    If  we  shall  stand  Uill, 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or   carp'd 

lye   should  take   root  here  where  we  sit,  nc 

sit 
Slate  statues  only. 


•  i  Ml  only  one  among  Ik*  ctbar  ronoMll 
«  Thicket  or  tlu>ru».  |  Motanl. 

I  Enconntcr.  |  S«M«lma* 
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jr.  Httu  ntofs  done  well. 
And  with  •  aire»  exempt  thraiielTes  ftom  fear ; 
Things  dose  witboat  example.  In  their  laaoe 
Are.  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
or  thii  commluioo  t    1  believe  not  an/. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws, 
And   stick    them   in   our   will.    Sixth   port  ot 

each? 
A  trembling  contribntlon  1    Wbjr,  we  take 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  patt  o'tbe  lim- 
ber; 
And,  though    we   leave  U  with   a  root,  thus 

hack'd, 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county. 
Where   this   is   qnettion'd,   send    our   letters, 

with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission  :  Pray,  look  to't ; 
I  pat  It  to  your  care. 
fF«l.  A  word  with  yon. 

[7b  the  Skcbstabt. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire, 
Of  the  king's   grace  and  pardon.     The  griev'd 

cmnmons 
Hardly  conceived  of  me  ;  let  It  be  nob'd. 
That  throng h  our  Intercession,  this  revokemcnt 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  yon 
Fnither  in  the  proceeding. 

[Exit  SacniTAnT. 

EmUr  SoBviTon. 

Q.  Kath.  t  am  sorry  that  the  doke  of  Buck* 

Ingham 
Is  mn  in  your  displeasure. 

if.  Hen,  It  grieves  many : 
The  gentleman   is  leam'd,  and  a  most  rare 

speaker. 
To  Bitnre  none  more  bonnd ;  his  training  sncfa. 
Tint    he   may    furnish    and     Initrnct    great 

teachen. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  *  of  himself. 
Yet  see. 

When  these  so  noble  beneflts  shall  prove 
Not   well   dispos'd,   the   mind     growing    once 

corrupt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  tiroes   more 

ofty 
Than  ever  they  were]  fair.    This  man  so  c6m- 

plete. 
Who  was  enroird  'mongst  wondere,  and  when 

we 
Almost  wlti  ravbh'd  list'nlng,  could  not  And 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute  ;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  Into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  bis,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear'd  in  hell.    Sit  by  us  ;  you  shall 

hear 

Sliis  was  his  gentleman  In  tnst,)  of  bim 
Ings  to  strike  honour  sad.^Bid  falm  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices :  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  bear  too  mnch. 

WoL  Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 
what  yon. 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Ont  of  the  duk^  of  Buckingham. 

JT.  Hen.  Speak  freely. 

Surv.   First,  tt  was   usual  with  him,  every 
day 
It  would  Infect  his  speech.  That  If  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  be'd  carry  f  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  very  words 
I  have  heard  blm  utter  to  his  son-ln.law. 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menac*d 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

WoL  Please  your  highness,  note 
This  dange>ous  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  friended  by  bis  wish,  to  your  hUh  person 
•His  will  Is  most  maliniant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

O.  Kath,  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal. 
Deliver  all  with  charity. 


*  B*]ron4. 


tn; 


K.  Hen,  Speak  on  : 
How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown^ 
Upon  our  fail :  to  this  p<rint    hast  thou  heard 

him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  1 

Surv.  He  was  brought  to  this 
By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkina. 
K,  Hen.  What  was  that  Hopkins  1 
Surv.  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar,  • 
His  confessor  ;  who  fed  him  every  minatc 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 
K.  Hen.  How  knoWst  thoo  this  f 
Surv.  Nut  long  before  yoor  highness  s^  to 
France, 
The  duke  being   at  the  Rose,  *  within  tbe  pe- 
rish 
Saint  Lnwfeace  l^oultney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  Journey  :  I  replied. 
Men  fear'd  the  French  would  prove  perSdloas, 
To  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 
Said,   "Twas   the   fear.    Indeed;    and  that  be 

donbted, 
"Twoald  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  Thai  oft,  says  he, 
Hmth  sent  fo  me,  wishing  me  to  firwut 
John  de  in  Court,  mjf  ehnpimin,  n  choice 
TV  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  amui 
Whom  after  under  the  confession's  semi 
He  soiemnlf  had  sworn,  thai,  what  he  sfokt, 
Jff  ehaptain  to  no  creature  tiding,  but 
To  me,  shouid  utter,  with  demmre  comfidam 
This   pausingig  ensu'd,— Neither  the  hiaf, 

nor  his  heirs, 
(TMfouthe  duke)  shati  prosper:  bid  him 

strive 
7b  ^aljs  the  love  of  the  commonalty  ;  the  dekt 
Shall  govern  Bngland. 

Q,  Kath.  If  I  know  yon  well. 
Yon  were  the  dnke*s  surveyor,  and   lost  year 

olBce 
On  the  complaint  onbe  tenanta:   Take  gsed 

heed. 
Yon  charge  not  in  your  ipkcs  a  noble  pusen. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  sonl  1  I  say,  take  heed ; 
Yes.  heartily  beseech  yon. 
Jr.  Hen.  Let  him  on  :— 
Go  forward. 

Surv.  On. my  sonl,  I'll  speak  hnt  trath. 
I  tc4d  my  lord  the   duke.  By   the  deviPs  iOa- 

slons 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  (hit  tmi 

dang'rona  for  him. 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  for,  until 
it  fDrg'd  blm  some  design,    which,  being  be> 

lie»*d, 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd.  Tosh! 
/#  can  do  ate  no  damage  :  adding  further, 
That,  had  the  king  In  bfs  last  sickness  f^'d. 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas  Lovell'a  heads 
Should  have  aone  off. 
K.  Hen,  Ha !  what,  so  rank  T  Ah,  ha  I 

There's  mischief  in  this  man: Canst  tksa 

say  further  t 
Surv.  I  can,  my  liege. 
jr.  J?eM.  Proceed. 
Surv.  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  your  hiobness  bad  reprov'd  the  duke 
About  Sir  William  DIomer,— 

jr.  Hen.  I  remember. 
Of  such  a  time  :— Being  my  servant  swon. 

The  duke  retain'd  bim   his. Bnt  on  t  What 

hence  ? 
Surv,  If,   quoth  he,  /  for   this    had  hern 
committed. 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought,— J  would  hove 

pta^d 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  ufurper  Bichard :  who,  hekng  ot  SaUs' 
burp,  . 

Made  suit  to  conu  in  his  presence  ;   srAic*  V 
granted 


•  N»«  McrvliaBt  Tsjlvn* 
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As  he  MMie  sewMmie0  •f  kit  dmtf,  womid 
Smse  fmi  kU  kmije  into  AIm. 

JT.  Hen.  A  glut  traitor  I 

99^0i.  Now,  oMtaiD,  nay  bii  hiflioeM  lite  la 

ftCBdolBf 

Aad  tkto  aun  Mit  of  priaoot 
Katk,  God  moid  all  I 
^  Hen,  Tbtte'i  tomctblaf  iBorewiMldoat  of 
thee :  What  ny'M  t 
Airv.  After— fA«  ifnA*  kit  /«f*er^wlth  IA« 
Aitlfr,— 
He  atretcli'd  him,  and,  with  one  band  on  hb 

AaotiMT  spread  oo  hit  brcaat,  oKMiiitlaf  his  cjes. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  whiote  teaonr 
Waa, — Were  be  evil  ua'd,  he  woald  ontgo 
Hia  Ather,  by  aa  naeh  at  a  performaiice 
Doca  BO  irreaolute  pnrpoae. 

JT.  JTiTN.  There's  his  period. 
To  sbeatb  his  knife  In  as.    He  Is  attaeb'd  ; 
Call  Mm  to  present  trial :  If  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  faiw,  'tis  bis ;  if  none. 
Let  bim  not  seeii't  of  as :  By  day  and  night, 
He^  traitor  to  tbc  height.  ikxeunt. 

SCJSnS  Ilh—A  Boom  im  the  Paiace, 


Bttter  tkt  Lord   Ci 


LIN,   amd  Lord 


Bands. 

Cabffm.  la  It  possible,  the  spells  of  France 
aboold  Jnggle 
Men  Into  snch  strange  mysteries  t 

Sands.  New  easterns, 
Tbowgh  they  be  never  so  rUlcnlons, 
liny,  let  tbem  be  anmaniy,  yet  are  foUow'd. 

imom.   As  far  as  I  see,  all   the   good  onr 
Ea^isb 
Hsw  got  by  the  late  voyage,  is  bat  merely 
A  It  *  or  two  o'tbe  face ;  but  tbey  are  shrewd 


For  when  tbe^  hold  them,  yon   would  swear 

directly. 
Their  very  noses  had  been  oonnsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Olotharias,  they  beep  state  so. 
Smmds.  Tbey  have  all  new  l<^s,  and  lame 

ooea ;  one  wonld  take  it, 
Tbnt  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 
A  aprlngbalt  f  rsign'd  among  tbem. 

Ckom.  Death  I  my  lord, 
Their  dotbes  are  after  ancb  a  pagan  cot  too. 
Tbnt»  anre,  they  bave  worn  out  Christendom. 

How  UAwT 
Wbai  aews.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  T 

Enter  Sir  Tbohas  Lovkll. 

Ztoo^  'Faith,  my  lord, 
1  hear  of  none  hot  the  new  proclaoudon 
That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 
auum.  What  is't  for  t 

Loo,  Tbc  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gal- 
tants. 
That  fill  the  court  with   qaarrcis,   talk,    and 
taflors. 
CSkmw.   I  am  glad,  'tis  there ;  now  I  would 
pray  our  monsicurs 
To  Iblnfc  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise, 
And  never  see  the  Lonvre.  t 

Lov.  Tbey  must  either 
(For  so  run  the  conditions,)  leave  these  rem- 
nants 
Of  fool  aud  feather,  that  they  got  In  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  poiiiu  of  Iguorance, 
Pertaining  thereunto,  (u  fights,  and  fireworks ; 
Aboolng  better  men  than  tbey  can  l>e, 
Ont  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renounclof  clean 
The  Ibltb  tbey  bave  la  tennis,  and  tall  stock- 

tag*> 
Short  blister'd  bieecbes,  and   those  types  of 

travel. 
And  nndersund  again  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pock  to  their  old  playfellows :  there  1  take 

It. 


Gri 


t  DIMM*  incMrai  to  h 
t  A  pmlacs  M  Parta. 


Tbey  may,  eum  frtoiieglo,  *  wen  away 
The  lag  end  of  their  lewdaeaa,  and  be  langb^ 
at. 

Smmds,  Tls  Ubm  to  givt  tbem  physic,  their 
Ate  grown  so  catching.  (diseasea 

Ckom,  What  a  lose  onr  hidles 
Will  have  of  these  Uim  vanities  1 

Lov,  Av,  marry. 
There  will  be  woe  Indeed,  lorda ;  the  sly  whore- 


Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladles ; 
A  French  song,  and  a  Sddle,  has  no  fellow. 
Somds.  The  devil  Sddle  them  I  I  am  glad 

they're  goinf  | 
(For,  sarsp  tbcra'a  ao  eoaveiliag  of  them;) 

now 
An  honest  ooaatry  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  ont  of  play,  may  bring  bis  phda 


And  bave  an  boor  of  bearing ;  and,  by'r-lady« 
Held  current  music  too. 

Ckom,  Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
Tanr  oolf  s  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sonds,  No,  my  lord  : 
Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stamp. 

GbajN.  Sir  Thomas, 
Whither  were  you  a-gohig  t 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's ; 
Your  lordship  Is  a  guest  too. 

CAnm.  Ob  1  tia  tme ; 
This  night  be  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  lords  and  ladles  \  there  will  be 
The  beanlF  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  assure  you. 

Xea.  That  ebnrcbmM  hews  a  bounteous  miud 
Indeed, 
A  hand  as  ftaltAil  as  the  land  that  feeds  na : 
His  dews  ibll  every  where. 

Ckom.  No  doubt,  he's  noble  ; 
He  bad  a  black  mouth  that  said  other  of  bim. 

Sonde.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  bM  wherewithal  % 
in  him, 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  111  doe. 

trine : 
Men  of  bis  way  should  be  most  liberal. 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

C'AtfNi.  True,  tbey  are  so ; 
But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.     My  baife 

stays  ;t 
Yoar  lordship  sbaU  along:— Come,  good    Sir 

Thomas, 
We  shall  be  Ute  else,  which  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 
Sonde.  I  am  your  lordihlp's.  \Exeuntf 

SCRNS  JT.-'Tke  Preeence-Ckember  in  York- 

Place. 

Houtbope.  A  emoii  tobU  under  o  state  for 
tke  CAaoiNAL,a  Urngtr  tabte/ortke  guests. 
Enter  at  one  door  Ann  a  Bullun,  ond  di- 
vers Lords,  Ladies,  ond  Gentlewomen,  as 
guests ;   at  another  door,  enter  Sir  Hawnt 

GUILDrOBD. 

Guild.   Ladies,  a  general  welcome  from  bii 

grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content  and  yoo  :  none  here,  he  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  t  has  brought  with  ber 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  bave  stl  as  merry 
As  first-good,  company,  good  wine,  good  wvl- 

come 
Can  make  good  people, O  my  lord,  yon  are 

tardy ; 

Enter  Lord  CRAMaaaLAiN,  Lord  Sands,  awtf 
£<r  Thomas  Lovkll. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me.  „^,    _. 

C*Aam.  Yon  are  yonng.  Sir  fiarry  Guildford. 


Wttli  Mtkoffftjr. 
Bridcwall,  vmi 


t  1\«  flMnker  M  St  . 
hnM  f*M  M  WhIUfeall. 
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Sanas,  Sir  ThomM  Lovell,  had  tbe  cardlMl 
Bat  half  my  liytboughtt  tii  h»in,  some  of  ilw»e 
Should  fliid  a  rniininK  btnqiiet,  ere  they  r^ta^ 
1  think  woald  better  please  tbein  :  By  my  lire. 
They  ate  a  »weet  society  of  fair  oaet. 
Jjot,  Oh  I  that  your  lordship  were  hot  bow  con- 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these  I 

Sands.  1  would  I  were ; 
They  should  find  easy  penance. 
f^v.  'faith,  how  easyt  .^   ^  ^  .. 

.Sands.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  afford  It. 
Cham.  Sweet  ladles,  will  It  please  you  sit  f 
Sir  Harry,  .  ^. . 

•Place  you  that  side,  I'll  take  the  charfe  of  this : 
His    tnce   Is   enfring.— Nay,   you    must    not 

freexe ;  ,^        . 

Two  women  plac'd  together  makes  cold  weather  : 
My  lord   Sands,  yon  are   one  will   keep   tbein 

waking ; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladles. 

.Sands.  By  my  faith, 
And  thank  your  lordshl!*.— By  ybor  leave,  sweet 
ladies :  . 

ISeats  /iimM€tf  brtween  Anxk  Bi'I.i.kn  und 
another  iMdy. 
If  I  chance  to  Ulk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  It  from  my  father. 
Annt.  Was  he  mad,  Sir  f 
Sands.  Ob  !  very  mad,  eaceedhig  mad.  In  Ime 
loo: 
Bnt  he  wonid  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now. 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  wHh  a  breath. 

\jasst9  htr, 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 
So,  now  yon  are  fairly  seated  :— Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  yon,  if  these  fair  ladles 
Pau  away  fh>wnlnf . 

Sands.  For  my  little  cnre. 
Let  me  aloue. 

Hmuthws.—Bnter    Cardinal    Wolsbt,    at- 
'tended  ;  and  takes  his  state.  * 

JVol.  Yon  are  welcome,  my  fair  guesU ;  that 
noble  lady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  Is  not  freely  merry, 
is  not  my  friend:    This,  to  conAim  my  wel- 
come; 
And  to  yon  all  good  farallh.  [Drinks. 

.Sands.  Yonr  grace  is  noble  ;— 
Let  me  have  such  a  Irawl  may  bold  my  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  inacli  talking. 

Wot.  My  lord  Sands, 
1  am  beholden  to  you  :  cheer  yonr  neighlmnrs.— 
Ladles,  yon  are  not  mero' ;— (ieuUemeu, 
Whose  (ault  is  tlUs  1 

Sands.  The  red  wine  flrst  .must  rise 
In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;   then  we  shall 

have  them 
Talk  ns  to  silence. 

^mie.  Y»n  are  a  merry  gamester. 
My  lord  Sands. 

Sands.  Yes,  If  I  make  my  play,  t 
Here's  to  your  lulyship ;  and  pledge  it,  madam. 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thing,— 
Anne.  You  cannot  show  me. 
Sands.   I  told  your  grace,  they  would   talk 
anon. 
{IJmm  and  trumpets  within:  Chambers  X 

discharged. 
%Vol.  What's  that  f 
Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  yon. 

{Exit  a  Sbbvakt. 
Wol.  What  warlike  voice  T 
And   to   what  eiid  is  this  f— Nay,  ladies,  fear 

not; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privtleg'd. 

He-enter  SanvAMT. 

rA«M.  How  botv  T  what  is't  t 
Serif.  A  noble  troop  of  strangers  ; 


*  Cbair.  i  ChooM  ni)'  |Bn«. 

t  ftm*\\  cannon. 


For  io  they  seem :  they  have  tell  their  haifs, 

and  landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  greal 
Prom  foreign  prioces. 

'  Wol.  Good  lord  chamberlain. 
Go,   give  them   weloonae,  yoa 

French  tongue ; 
And   pray  receive   tbem   nobly*  waA 

them 
Into  onr  presence,  where  this  heaves  eif  hearty 
Shall  sblue  at  full  npon  them  :— Senae  tfieni 

Wm.—  ,  ^       -„     . 

[/2Wf  CHA3iaRRj-Aiii,ii«e«flerf-    AU  arise, 

and  Tables  remoeed. 
Yoa   hav5  now  a  broken  bau^nct;  hot  venl 

mend  It. 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  nod,  ooce  more, 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  yoa ;— Welcnaie  aU. 

Hantbogs.— Enter  the  Kino,  *»f  ttcelm 
others,  as  Maskers,  habited  like  .Shtfherds, 
trlth  sUteen  Tsreh4tearers ;  ushered  *f 
the  Lord  CHAMaaaLAiM.  Tke$  foss  dt- 
rectln  before  the  Curdimml,  and  gw^efmU§ 
salute  htm. 

A  noble  company !  what  are  tbefr  pleasures  t 
Cham.  Became  they  speak  uo  EngUsh,  tk« 
they  pray'd  .     .       ..    _^  ._ 

To  tell  vour  grace ;— That,   having  heard  by 

fame 
Of  this  BO  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 
This   night  to  meet  here,   they  conM  do  at 

less. 
Out  of  tbe  great  respect  they  bear  to  henty. 
But  leave  tlielr  Hocks  ;  and,  under  yoor  lak  - 

duct,  _^ . 

Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladiea,  and  eatrcat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

Wol.  Say,  lord  chamberlain. 
They  have  done  my  poor  boose  grace ;  for  whiek 

I  pay  tbem 
A  thousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their 
pleasures. 
[Ladies  chosen  for  the  dance.    He  Kiae 
chooses  Akmk  Bum.ka*. 
AT.  Hen.  The  fairest  hand  I  eter  tooch'd  I  O 
bcanty. 
Tin  now  I  ne\er  knew  thee.    [Mfusie.    Dance. 

Wol.  My  lord, 

Cham.  Yonr  grace  t 

Wol.  Pray,  tell  tbem  thns  rooch  Awn  ■•s 
Then  should  be  one   amongst   them,  by  ais 

person. 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself;  to  wbsw. 
If  I  bnt  knew  blm,  with  my  love  and  dn^ 
1  would  surrender  it. 
Cham.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  company  and  reiwms. 
Wol.  What  say  tbeyt 
Cham.  Sttdi  a  one,  they  all  cotifess. 
There  is,  indeed  ;   which  they  woald  have  jm 

grace 
Find  out  and  he  will  take  It.  • 
Wol.  Let  me  see  then.— 

[Cbme^/roa  his  statf. 
By    all   yonr   good   leaves,   gentlemen ;— Men 

I'll  make 
My  m]ral  choice. 
jr.  Jlen.  You  have  fonnd  bim,  cardhni : 

[Unmask!^' 
Yon  hold  a  Air  assembly ;  yoa  do  well,  loid : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  1*11  tdl  yoa,  cardiasi, 
I  slionid  Judge  now  unhappily,  t 

Wol.  I  am  glad 
Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  cbamlwrfatn,  ^    . 

Pr'ythee,  come  hither:  What  fair  lady's  tkstf 
Cham.   A  n't  please  yonr  grace.  Sit  Thnoa* 
Bullen's  daughter,  ^^ 

The  vlsconiit  Rochford,  one  of  her  highaew 
women. 
AT.  Hen.   By  heaven,  ahe  U  a  dala^  oac.- 
Sweet-heart, 


*  Tb*  rliicr  |>Im« 


t  MiM-lii»«««il^ 


Septus  L 
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I  wcM  imiuuiwrl?  to  takt  jtm  oat, 

Aad  Mt  to  kiM  jw.— A  iMtfth,  tcBikmea, 

\At  It  ffo  roaad. 

VTM.  Sir  Ttaoimi  LoveU,  It  the  bn^act  mdy 
I'llie  privy  dnmbcrt 

Mj»9.  Yet,  my  lord. 

H'ol.  Yoor  f  nee, 
I  fear,  with  dancing  It  a  little  healed. 

K.  fien,  1  fnr,  too  maeh. 

IVal,  Tbere't  nrether  air,  mj  lord, 
!■  tbc  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.   Lead  la  yoar  ladlet,  every  oae.— 
Sweet  partaer, 
1  iDMt  Bot  yet  fonake  yoa:— Let't  be  mer- 

r/\ — 
Good  my  lofd  caidloal,  I  have  half  a  doaea 

bealtbt 
To  driak  to  tbcie  fhlr  ladiet,  and  a  uMatore  • 
To  lead  tbem  oace  again  ;  aad  thea  left  dream 
Who*!  beat  in  fkvoar.— Let  the  matlc  knock  It. 

lExttmt,  with  irumptts. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I,— A  Sireti. 

tMtr  tw  OaNTLBiiaN,  wueHng* 

1  Gent.  Whither  away  to  fktt  T 

9  Geni.  O  God  ttve  yon  I 
Bvea  to  the  hall  to  bear  what  thall  become 
Of  the  great  dake  of  Backtagham. 

1  Gtni.  I'll  mve  yoa 
Thai  laiioar.  Sir.    AU't  now  done,  bat  the  ee^ 

ranony 
Of  brinfing  back  the  pritoaer. 

S  Geiif .  Were  yon  there  f 

1  Gent.  Yet,  Indeed,  wat  f . 

9  Cent.  Pray,  tpeak,  what  hat  bappen'd  t 

1  Gent.  Yoa  inajr  inett  quickly  what. 

%  Gent.  It  he  found  tuWiy  t 

1  Gent.    Yet,  truly  it   be,   and   condemned 
upon  It. 

9  Gent.  1  am  torry  for't. 

1  Gent,  So  are  a  number  more. 

9  Gent.  But,  pray,  how  pait'd  it  f 

1  Geni.  ru  tell  yoa  in  a  little.    The  great 
duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  hit  accotatlont. 
He  pleaded  ttin,  not  gniltv,  aad  alleg'd 
Maay  tharp  reuont  to  defeat  the  law. 
Tbe  kiag't  attorney,  on  tbe  contrary, 
Vrv'd  OB  the  exarolnationi,  proofa,  coaHettioBa, 
Of  divert  wftaettet ;  which  tbe  duke  detir'd 
To  him  brottfbt,  viva  voce,  to  hit  face : 
At  which  appear'd  ayalntt  biro,  bis  turveyor ; 
Sir  Gilbert    Peck,  bit  chancellor;    and   John 

€ourt, 
Gonfetior  to  him ;  with  that  devlNmoak, 
Mophint,  that  made  thit  mitcblef. 

S  Gent.  That  wat  he, 
That  fed  him  with  hit  propheciet  t 

1  Gent.  Tbe  tame. 
All  thete  accat'd  bim  ttrongly  ;  which  he  ftin 
Wo«kl  have  flung  from  bim,  bot,  indeed,  he 

could  not : 
Aad  to  hit  peert,  upon  thit  evidence. 
Have  fouad  him  guilty  of  bigb  treaton.    Much 
He  spoke,  and  learaedly,  for  life  :  Itut  all 
Wat  either  pitied  in  Mm,  or  forgotten. 

%  Gent.   After  all  thit,  how  did  he  bear  hlm- 
telfr 

1  Geni.   When  he  wat  brought  again  to  the 
bar,— to  hear 
HIa  kaell  wrong  oat,  hit  Judgment,— he  wat 

ttlrr'd 
With  tnch  aa  agony,  he  tweat  extremely, 
Aad  tomethittg  tpoke  In  cboler,  lit  and  batty  : 
Bat  he  fell  to  himtelf  again,  and,  tweeily, 
la  all  the  rett  thow'd  a  mott  noUe  patience. 

t  Geni.  I  do  not  thlok  be  feart  death. 

1  Gent.  Snre,  be  doet  not. 


m 


He  never 

He  may  a  Utile  grieve  at. 

S  Gent.  Certainly, 
The  cardlaal  It  the  ead  of  thit. 

I  Gent,  nit  likely, 
By  all  oonjectarea :  rirtt,  Klldare't  attaladet 
Tbea  di>paty  of  Irefaiad  ;  who  remov'd, 
Bart  Sarrey  wat  teat  thither,  and  la  hatto  too 
Lett  he  thoald  help  bit  father. 

1  Gent.  That  trick  of  aute 
Wat  a  deep  envioat  oae. 

I  Gent.  At  bit  retnni. 
No  doubt  he  will  requite  it.    Thit  It  Doled, 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  favoara. 
The  cardinal  latlaatly  will  And  employment 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

1  Geni.  Ail  the  commmit 
Hale  him  peralciootly,  and,  o'  my  contclence. 
With  bim  ten  Ibthom  deep :  thit  dake  at  mach 
They  tove  and  dote  oo ;  call  him,  boaateoaa 

Backlagfaam, 
The  mirror  of  all  courtety  ;— > 

I  Gent.  Stay  there.  Sir, 
And  tee  the  noble  raln'd  man  yoa  tpeak  of. 

Enter  Bockikoham  from  his  arraignment  / 
Tip'Staves  bt/ore  him,  the  axe  tcith  the  edge 
lonwdi  him  ;  halbertt  en  each  tide  :  with 
him.  Sir  THOMAt  Lovbll,  Sir  Nicholao 
Vaux,  Sir  WiLLun  SAMut*  and  comaio* 
peopie. 

%  Gent.  Let't  ttand  dote,  and  behold  hka. 
Buck.  All  good  people, 
Yoa  that  thus  far  nave  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  tay,  aad  tbea  go  home  and  loee  me* 
I  have  thit  day  recciv'd  a  trailor't  Jndgmeat, 
And  by  that  aame  matt  die :   Yet,  heaven  bear 

witnett. 
And  If  I  have  a  conidence,  let  It  tlnk  me. 
Even  at  tbe  aae  fallt,  If  I  be  not  ftitbfal  1 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death. 
It  bat  done,  upon  tbe  premitet,  but  Juttlce : 
Bot  thote  that  tongbt  It,  I   could  with  more 

Chrittlant : 
Be  what  they  alii,  I  heartily  forftlve  them : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  aot  in  miiehief. 
Nor  build  their  evllt  on  the  graves  of  great 

mea ; 
For  then  my  galltlett  Mood  matt  cry  agalatl 

them. 
For  fttrtber  life  In  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 

Kor  wlU  1  toe,  altbongh  the  king  have  mercies 
lore  than  I  dare  make  Ikulu.    Yoa  few  that 

lov'd  me. 
And  dare  be  l)old  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
Hit  noble  frirndt,  and  fellowt,  whom  to  leave 
it  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angelt,  to  my  end ; 
And,  at  the  long  divorce  of  tteel  ftllt  on  me. 
Make  of  yoar  prayere  one  tweet  tacrlflce. 
And  lilt  my  toul  to  bcaven.—Lead  oo,  o'Ood'a 

name. 
Lov.  I  do  beseech  yoar  grace,  for  chanty. 
If  ever  any  malice  In  yoor  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  ftaakly. 
Buck.   Sir  Thomat  LovtII,  I  at  free  forgive 

yoa. 
At  1  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  nuroberlett  oflfeocet 
*Galntt  me,  I  caa't  take  peace  with :  no  Mack 

envy 
Shall  make  •  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  hit 

grace  ; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  him. 
You  met  biro  half  in  heaven :   my  vowt  and 

prayen 
Yet  are  the  kiag't ;  and,  till  my  tonl  fonake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blestSiuct  on  bim  ;  May  be  live 
Loager  than  I  liave  time  to  tell  his  yeart  I 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  bit  rule  be. 
And,  when  old  ttme  thall    lead   him   to  hit 

end, 
Ooodnett  and  be  fill  up  one  monnmeut  I 
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hn.  T»  the  mter  side  I  rami  eoMdiict  jrour 

frsce; 
Then  give  iiif  cbarie  up  to  Sir  NIcbolM  Vux, 
Wbo  undertakea  you  to  your  end. 

Yaux.  Prepare  there. 
The  duke  to  cominf  x  tee  the  bar^e  be  ready ; 
And  flt  it  with  such  famitnre,  at  Miltt 
The  matneu  of  hit  person. 
Buck.  Nuy,  Sir  Nicholas, 
Lei  It  alone ;  my  state  now  will  bat  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hUb«r,  I  was  lord  hifh  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now,  poor  Bdward 

Bobnn : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accnsers. 
That  Mirer  knew  what  truth   meant:    1   now 

seal  It; 
And  with  that  blood  will  imike  them  one  day 

groan  for't. 
My  noble  (kther,  Henry  of  Bucklncham, 
Wbo  first  rais'd  head  against  usurping  KiObard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  dlstress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  bctimy'd. 
And  without  trial  fell :  God's  peace    be  with 

Urn  I 
Henry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  Ihther's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Bestoi'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  rains, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.     Now   his 


Henry  the  eighth,  life,  hononr,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  tmo  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And  mnst  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  which  makes 


A  Utde  happier  than  my  wretched  fiuher ;  • 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  In  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servanU,  by  those  men  we  knr'd 

most ; 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  service  I 
Heaven  hM  an  end  In  all :  yet  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  yon  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  coun- 
sels, 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose  ;   for  those  you  make 

mends. 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  per- 
ceive 
The  least  rub  In  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Uke  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.     All  good 

people, 
Piay  for  me  I  I  must  now  forsake  ye ;  the  hut 

honr 
Of  my  long  weary  life  Is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell : 

And  when  yon  would  say  something  that  Is  sad, 
Speak  how  I  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  for- 
give me  I 

[Bkeumt  Been  i  no  ham  and  TVain. 
1  Gent»  Oh  I  this  is  full  of  pity.— Sir,  It  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  beads. 
That  were  the  authors. 

s  Gent,  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 
His  full  of  woe  :  yet  1  can  give  yon  inklittg 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  It  fUl, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent,  Good  angels  keep  it  flrom  us  1 
Where  may  It  bet  You  do  not  doubt  my  fhlth, 
SIrt 
%  Gent,  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith  *  to  conceal  it. 

I  Gent,  Let  me  have  it ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

t  Gent,  I  am  confident ; 
Ton  shall,  Sir :  did  yon  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  busing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  T 
I  Gent,  Yes,  but  It  held  not : 
For  when  the  klnc  once  heard  It,  oat  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  toagnet 
That  durst  disperse  It. 
1  Gent.  But  that  slander.  Sir, 

•  Great  fl4«lhy. 


Aei  li 

Is  found  a  tmlli  now :  for  It  giwws  agaia 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  wai ;  and  held  lisr  certsin 
The  king  will  vcatnfe  at  it.     Either  the  car* 

dhMU, 
Or  some  about  him  new,  have»  out  of  «dlee 
To  the  good  queen,  possesa'd  him  with  a  scnple 
That  will  undo  her:  To  oooflnii  this  tott 
Cardinal  Campelo  ii  arriv'd*  and  lately  ; 
As  all  think,  for  this  bMlncas. 

I  Gtnt,  'Tis  the  eardinal ; 
And  merely  to  revenge  him  mi  the  emperor. 
For  not  bestowing  «•  him,  at  his  askiac* 
The  archblshoprlck  of  Toledo,  this  to  pwpos'd. 

S  Gent,   I  think  yon  have  hit  the  mark ;  Brt 
Is'C  not  cruel. 
That  she  sbonM  feel  the  HBait  of  ihtof   The 

cardinal 
Will  have  hto  will,  and  she  nnst  fdl. 

1  Gtnt,  'Tto  woful. 
We  are  loo  open  here  to  annc  thto  ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [fmnr. 

SCENE  lf,^An  Ante-ekmmber  in  the  P»- 

Uc€. 

Enter  the  herd  CB*aBani«*iiff,  rtm^tg  a 
Litter. 

Chnm.  M$  Eerdi—Tke  kerae*  fomr  Urd^k^ 
sent  for,  trtth  nil  the  cure  i  had,  i  mmwA 
chosen,  ridden,  end  furnished.  T%e§  ^trt 
Ifoung  and  handeeme.and  of  the  ke^t  breed  Im 
the  north,  Wkem  thee  were  remdf  to  set  set 
for  London,  a  mnn  qfn^f  iord  cmrdiaeTs,  h 
commlssien,  emd  mcto  fewer,  teeh  *em  from 
me  :  with  this  rensen,^His  minster  would  be 
served  before  n  suiffeet,  i/"  imC  before  the  king : 
wMch  stopped  our  mouths.  Sir. 

I  fear  he  will.  Indeed :  Well,  let  him  have  ibeai. 
He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Dukes  tf  NonroLK  and  StrrroLt. 

A'or,  Well  met,  my  good 
Lord  Chambertaln. 
Cham,  Good  day  to  both  your  graces. 
St{f,  How  is  the  king  employed  f 
Cham.  I  left  him  private. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  tronblea. 
Aor,  What's  the  cause  t 
Cham,  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  hto  ble- 
ther's wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Srf.  No,  his  conscience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor,  'TIS  so ; 
This  to  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-caidiual  : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  tor- 

tnne. 
Turns  what  he  llsto.    The  Uag  wUI  knew  Vtm 
one  dsy. 
Suf,  Prav  God,  he  do  1  he'll  never  knovliiv- 

self  else. 
Nor.  How  hollly  he  works  In  an  hto  tasi- 
nessl 
And  with  what  acal  I  For  now  he  has  tnA*i 

the  league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  (tat 

nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul,  and  there  Kst- 

ters 
Dangers,  doubto,  wringing  of  the  conacieuct, 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  nsr- 

riage: 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  counsels  a  divorce :  a  loss  of  her 
That  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  yean 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  hvtre  s 
or  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with ;  eve^  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  AAs, 
Will  bless  the  king:  and  to  not  thto  counc 
pious  T 
Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  ttom  such  couasen 
'Us  most  tru«» 


Settu  II. 
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Time    sew*  are  efery  where }   every  tonfne 

epcaki  tliem, 
Aad  erery  true  heart  wcepe  for't !  All,  that  dare 
Look  lalo  tfaeie  aflsirs,  see  this  main  ead,~ 
Tbc  French  klag't  sister.    Heaven  irtll  one  day 

open 
The  king's  eyes,  ttat  so  long  have  slept  upon 
Tbto  bold  bad  man. 

Sm/.  And  free  ns  from  his  slavery. 

JV«r.  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  tor  onr  deliverance ; 
Or  diia  ImpnloiM  nan  will  work  m  iril 
From  princes  into  pages :  ^  men's  hononrs 
Ue  in  one  Inmp  before  him,  |obe  fashlon'd 
Into  what  pitch  *  he  please. 

Suf,  For  me,  my  lords, 
1  love  him  not,  nor  fear  hUn  ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  111  stand. 
If  the  king  please ;  his  cones  and  bis  Messlngs 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe 

In. 
I  knew  bim,  and  1  know  him  ;  so  I  leave  him 
X»  bim  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

JVor.  Let's  in ; 
And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much 

opon  him  :— 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  t 

Ckam.  Excuse  me ; 
The  king  hath  sent  me  other-wbere :  besides, 
Yow*!!  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  htm : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

A'or.  Thinks,  my  good  lord  chamberlalB. 

llSxii  Lord  CMSMBtaLAiN. 

Nonroi.K  evenx  a  folding  door,    Tht  Kino  i# 
diMcovered  oUtirg,  and  reading  pontivtly* 

8uf.  How  sad  he  looks  f  sure,  he  is  much  af> 

Aicted. 
jr.  Hen.  Who  is  there  f  hat 
JVor.  'Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 
Km  Ben,  Who's  there,  I  say  t    How  dare  yon 
thrust  yourselves 
into  my  private  meditations  t 
Who  am  If  haf 
Nor,  A  graclotts  king,  that  pardons  all  of- 
fences 
Maltce  ne'er  meant :  onr  breach  of  daty,  this 

way. 
Is  bnslness  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 
K*  Hen.  Ton  are  too  bold  ; 
<3o  lo ;   I'll  make  y«  know  your  times  of  bosl- 


b  this  an  hour  for  temporal  afbin  t  hat^ 

Enter  WoiiSiT  and  Cmpsius. 

Who^s  there  f   my  good  lord  cardinal  t—O  my 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience, 
Tboa  art  a  cure  lit  for  a  klng.->YoB're  welcome, 

[7b  CsMPijos. 
Most  learned  reverend  Sir,  Into  our  kingdom  ; 
Use  ns,    and  It:— My  good   lord,  have  great 

care 
1  he  not  found  a  talker.  [7b  Wolskt. 

fFol.  Sir,  you  cannot* 
I  would  your  grace  Would  give  ns  bnt  an  honr 
Of  private  conference. 
£•  Hen,  We  are  busy ;  go. 

[7b  NoaroLK  and  BurpocK. 
Nor,  This  priest  hu  no  pride  in  him  I 


[Ibtennt  Nobfolk  and  Soppolk. 
Wot.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of 
wisdom 

»  High  or  low. 
t  Sv  tick  M  b«  t«  prvnd. 


Above  all  princes.  In  coaunhtlng  freely 
Your  seruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom  i 
Who  can  he  angry  now  f  what  envy  reneh  yon  ff 
The  Spaniard,  tied  bv  blood  and  fhvonr  to  nrr, 
Mnst  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness. 
The  trial  Just  and  noble.    Ail  the  clerks, 
I  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Chrlstkan  kingdoms, 
Hnve  their  free  voioes;    Rome,  the  nnrie  of 

lodgment. 
Invited  by  vonr  noble  self,  bath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man. 
This  Just  and   learned  priest,  cardinal   Cam- 

pelHS} 
Whom,  once  mow,  I  present  nnto  year  Ugh- 
neu. 
K,  Hen.  And,  once  more«  In  mine  arms  I  hid 
him  welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conctave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  1  would  have 
wuh'd  for. 
Com.    Your   grace  mnst   needs  deaerve  all 
stranger's  loves, 
Yon  are  so  noble :  To  your  highnem'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virme, 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding,)  you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  Join'd  with  me  their  ser- 

vant. 
In  the  nnpartial  judging  of  this  business.. 
K.  Hen,  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
acquainted 
Forthwith,  for  what  you  come :— Where's  Oar- 
diner  f 
Wot.  I  know  your  mijesty  has  always  lov'd 
her 
So  dear  In  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  Ask  by  law. 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her. 
K,  Hen,  Ay,  and  the  bat,  she  shall  have ; 
and  my  Avour 
To  him  that  does  best ;  God  forbid  else.    Car- 
dinal, 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary; 
1  flud  him  a  fit  fellow.  \Bxii  Wolsut. 

Re-enter  Wolsbt,  wUk  OAaDiNsn. 

Wot,  Give  me  your  head;    much  Joy  an* 
favour  to  you ; 
You  are  the  kiug's  now. 

Gard,  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rab'd 
me.  [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[Tkep  converse  apart, 
Cdm,  My  lord  of  York,  Was  not  one  dectov 
Pace 
In  this  man's  place  before  bim  t 
Wot.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Wu  he  not  held  a  leaned  man  t 
Wot.  Yea,  surely. 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spreait 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 
Wot.  How  t  of  me  1 

Cam,  Tbey  will  not  stick  to  say,  yon  envied 
bim; 
And,  fearing  he  would  r|se,  lie  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  •  still ;  which  so  #lev'd 

him. 
That  be  ran  mad,  and  died. 

Wot.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  I 
That's  Christian  care  enough :  for  living  mnr- 

murers. 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool ; 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous:  That  good 

fellow, 
if  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  thiSr 

brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grlp'd  Iv  meaner  persons, 
jr.  Hen,  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the 
queen.  [Exit  OABOixan* 

The  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of 
For  such  receipt  of  learning,  is  Black-Friars  i 

*  0«l  of  lb*  kiBf'*  prcMact. 
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Act  17. 


Then  ye  ihall  meet  abovt  tbto  wvicMy  bMi- 

oestS'— > 
My  WoUey,  ace  ft  fornlsli'd.— O  my  lord. 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  nan,  to  leave 
So  aireet  a  bedfellow  f    But,  conKieaoe,  con- 

•Gleaoey-' 
Oh  1  'tb  a  tender  place,  and  I  mntt  Itsave  her. 

[Sxtumi, 

SCENE  III.— Ah   Ante-ckamber  i»   the 
QuBBM'a  Apartmewi*' 

Enttr  An  KB  Bullim,  and  hm  oid  Ladt. 

Ahm,  Not  for  that  neither  i^Here't  the  pane 

that  plachet : 
HIa  hlfhneM   havtog  Uv'd  lo  Ions  with  her: 

and  the 
8o  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Prottounce  dithoiiour  of  her,— by  my  life. 
She  never  knew  barm -doing :— O  now,  after 
So  many  cuur»ei  of  the  tun  enihron'd, 
SlIU   growing    In  a  majesty  and   pomp,— the 

which 
To  leave  It  a  thontand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
*Tit  tweet  at  Srtt  to  acquire,— after  this  pro- 

ccat. 
To  give  her  the  avannt  I  *  It  U  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monttcr. 

Oid  I4,  HearU  of  most  hard  temper 
Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O  Qod't  will  I  much  better. 
She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  It  be  tcm- 

Yet,  If  tlut  quarre1,'t  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  hearer,  tit  a  tofEerance,  panglnc 
At  aoul  and  body't  levering. 

Old  L.  Alat,  poor  lady  1 
Bhc't  a  itranger  now  again.  X 

Anne,  80  much  the  more 
Mutt  pity  drop  npon  her.    Verily, 
I  twear,  tit  better  to  be  lowly  bom. 
And  range  with  humble  liven  In  content. 
Than  to  be  perfc'd  up  in  a  glltterlog  grkf. 
And  wear  a  golden  torrow. 

Old  L.  Our  content 
It  our  beat  having.  \ 

Ann*.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 
I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Bethrew  me,  I  would. 
And  venture  maidenhead  for't;  and  to  would 

von. 
For  all  thit  tplee  of  your  hjpocrity  : 
You,  that  have  to  fkir  partt  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  womaa't  bcait ;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  tovereignty  I 
Which,  to  tay  tooth,  |  are  Ueitlngt ;  and  whkh 

giftt 
(Saving  your  mindng)  the  capacity 
Of  your  toft  cheverllV  contcience  would    re- 

celve» 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Anfie.  Nay,  good  troth,— 

Old  L.  Yet,  troth,  and  troth,— You  wonld  not 
be  a  queen  f 

Anne.  No,  not  for  all  the  rlchca  mder  hea- 
ven. 

OM  L.  Tit  ttrange  ;  a  threc-pence  bow*d  ** 
would  hire  me. 
Old  at  I  am,  to  queen  It ;  But,  I  pray  you, 
What  think  you  of  a  ducheat  t   have  you  limbt 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  t 

AftMe.  No,  In  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made :  Plnck  off 
A  litde ; 
I  wonld  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  blutbing  comes  to  :  if  your  bock 
Cannot  vouchtafe  thit  burdeu,  'lit  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  yon  do  talk  I 

twear  agahi,  I  would  not  be  a  qieen 
ior  all  the  world. 


I  rnith.  T  KtU-«kiD. 


t  QtianvlUr. 
I  PoawMioB. 
••  Cfokmi, 


Old  L.  In  faith,  for  Utile  EaglBBd 
You'd  venture  an  emballing  :  I  mytelf 
Would  for  Camarvo%ishire,  altliough  there  Itng^ 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  thai.    Lo,  who  comet 
heref 

Enter  the  Lord  CBAvaanLAiw. 

Chnm.  Good  morrow,  ladict.  What  vect  worth 
to  know 
The  tecret  of  your  conference  t 

Anne.  My  good  lord. 
Not  your  demand ;  it  value*  not  your  aakinc 
Our  mittreat*  torrowt  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  bntinow.  mnd  biuum 

The  action  of  good  wodmi  :  there  it  hape» 
AU  will  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen  I 

Cham,  You  bear  a  gentle  oalnd,  and  heavenly 
blesiingft 
Follow  tuch  creatures.    That  yon  m^,  foir  la^Ti 
Perceive  I  tpeak  slncrrely,  and  high  aolc't 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  ktaig*t  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  Icaa 
Thau  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  whkh  dll^ 
A  thousand  pound  a  year,  annual  sopport. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

Anne,  I  do  not  know. 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  f  thonld  tender ; 
More  than  my  aU  to  nothing :  nor  my  praycn 
Are  not  wordt  duly  liallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vaniiica ;  yet  praycn,  aad 

wUhet, 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Betccch  your  hiidrtl|i> 
Vouchsafe  to  spdfk  my  thanha  and  my  oMi 

ence. 
At  fkWD  a  Mathlng  handmaid,  to  hit  Ughwt** 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pny  far. 

Ckmm.  Lady, 
I  ahall  not  lUl  to  approve  the  fttr  conceit,* 
The  king  have  of  you.— I  have  peras'd  her  ud : 

[A$Ue. 
Scanty  and  honour  In  her  are  to  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  kneui 

y«t, 

But  fh>m  thto  lady  may  |»oceed  a  gon. 
To  lighten  all  thto  tole  f— PU  to  the  fctag. 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  tou. 

Afuie.  My  hononr'd  lord. 

[ExU  Ijerd  Cbambbbuu 

Old  L.  Why,  thto  U  to ;  ace,  aec  1 
I  have  been  begging  tlBtecn  yean  in  couit, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,  nor  oonM 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  lale. 
For  any  suit  of  ponndt :  and  you,  (O  foie  0 
A  very  lireth^toh  here,  (tte,  fle  npon 
This  compeird  fortune  1)  have  yonr 

up. 
Before  yon  open  It. 

Anne.  This  Is  strange  to  me. 

Old.L.   How  ttstea  Itt  to  ft  bittert  M^ 
pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once,  (tis  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  be  n   queen,  that  uouM  skc 

not,  ly 

For  all  the  mod  In   Egypt :— Have  yeu  hcara 

Anite.  Come,  you  are  pleaaant. 

Oid,  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 
O'ermount  the  lark.   The  mmchlontss  of  Fss* 

broke  1 
A  tbontand  ponndt  a  year  I  for  pure  itipcct: 
No  <Hher  obligation :  By  my  life. 
That  promitet  more  thouttndt :  Huneui*s  into 
It  longer  than  hb  forcaklrt.    By  thto  Ihnc, 
I  know  your  back  will  beur  •  dncheta ;— fiift 
Are  you  not  ttronger  than  yon  wcret 

Anne.  Good  lady,  

Make  yourself  mirth  with  yonr  parttcular  ftacft 
And   leave  me  out  on't.     'WouM  1  bB<  ■* 

being. 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  Jot ;  h  ftialt  im. 
To  think  what  followt. 


Scene  1 V. 


KINO  HENRV  VIII. 


The  qneen  U  comfortlaM,  Md  we  forieUU 
In  our  loax  atitroce  :  Pny,  do  Bot  deliver 
Wtat  bcre  jtm  bave  beaid,  to  her. 
Old,  /.•  Wine  do  yoM  thlak  met      [Kxnmt, 

SCEyS  jr.— A  HaU  im  Blmek'/^iars, 

TTrumfHs,  sennet,  *  mnd  cemeiM.  Enter  two 
VBBOxas,  flptt*  ^utrt  silver  teands  ;  next 
them,  twe  Scribbs,  in  the  kmhits  ef  decters  / 
mfier  them,  ike  Archbishop  is^Cabtbbiobt 
miame  :  ^fter  him,  the  Bishops  qf  LtBCOl.B» 
Ely,  Rochbstbb,  mnd  Saint  A»4PU  ;  next 
tMem,  vUh  same  swsmll  distmnee,  /elletts  a 
Gcnitentan  bearittg  the  purse,  vlth  the 
great  seal,  and  m  cstrdinnPs  hot;  then 
two  Priests,  beoring  eoch  o  silver  cress  i 
then  a  GentlewtoH'Usher  bore-hestded,  me- 
eomponied  with  m  Sergeont  mt  Arms, 
bemrimg  m  silver  mmee :  then  two  Crentle- 
msfon,  beoring  two  gresit  silver  pillmrs  a 
oLfter  them,  side  bg  side,  the  two  Cmrdinmls 
Wolbbt  mnd  CAicrxiut ;  twonobieoten  with 
th€  sword  ond  mmce.  Then  enter  the  Kino 
and  Qdbbb,  mnd  their  TVmlns.  The  King 
tmkes  plmce  under  the  cloth  of.stmte;  the 
fvo  Cmrdinmls  sit  under  him  ms  Judges. 
7%o  Queen  tmkes  place  mi  somte  distonee 
from  the  King.  The  Bishops  plmee  them- 
oeioes  on  emch  side  the  court,  im  mmmner  of 
m  eonsistorg  i  between  themt,  the  Scribes. 
The  Lords  sit  next  the  Bishops,  The 
Crier  mnd  the  rest  ^  the  Attendants  stand 
in  conoenlent  order  about  the  stage* 

¥Fbl,  Whilft  o«r  coaunlnloa  from  Rome  If 
read 
icC  alleace  be  eonnumdedk 

AT,  Hen,  WbaTt  the  need  f 
It  bBib  already  pobllciy  beeo  read* 
Aad  OB  all  tides  the  authority  allowed ; 
Yoa  may  theo  spare  that  Uiue. 
f^ol.  Be't  to  :— Proceed. 
Scribe,  Say.  Heary   klac  of  Baflaad,  omm 

ialo  the  conrt. 
CrUr,  Ueary  klag  of  EDgtaad,  ftc. 
9C,  Hen,  Here* 
Scribe.    Say,  Katharlae  qacen  of  Eagland, 

cooDC  iBto  coart. 
Crier,  KatharlBe  qaeea  of  Eof  bmd,  ftc. 
{The  QuxBN  makes  no  answer,  rises  out  t^f 
kor  chair,  gees  about  the  court,  comes  to  the 
Km o,  smd  kneels  mt  his  feet ;  then  spemks.] 
Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  yoa,  do  me  right  aad 
Justice ; 
Aad  lu  betloir  yoar  pity  oa  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  >traBKer« 
Bora  oat  of  yoar  dominions ;  haTlng  here 
No  jodge  ladlffereat,  nor  ao  more  assiiraace 
Of   cqaal    friendship   aad     proceeding.     Alas, 

Sir, 
la  wbat  have  I  offended  yon  t  whit  ranse 
Hath  my  bebavlottr  glvea  to  your  displeasure. 
That  thns  yon  sbonid  proceed  to  put  me  off. 
And   tahe    your  good  grace  from  me  t  Heaten 

witness, 
I  bav«  been  to  yoa  a  tme  and  bnmble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  yoar  will  conformable : 
Ever  la  fear  to  liiBdIe  your  dtollke. 
Yea,    subject  to  yoar  coaateBBBce;   gtaul,  or 

sorrr. 
As  I  aaw  Ic  inclfn'd.    When  wu  the  honr, 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  It  not  mlae  too  T  Or  which  of  yoar 

fi  lends 
Hare  I  aof  strove  to  love  althon«h  1  knew 
II«  were  mine  enemy  t  what  frlead  of  mine 
That  bad  to  him  deriv'd  your  anger,  did  1 
Continoe  la  my  lUIng  f  nay,  gave  aollce 
He    waa  ft^om   thence  dlschars'dT  Sir,  call  to 

mind 
That  I  have  been  yoar  wife  In  this  obedience. 


♦  FI««rl«hM< 

•  CMlfai  af  Af Hity  canM  Wfcr«  cmfdlaal*. 


Upward  of  twcatar  years,  and  have  bcea  Ueie'd 
With  many  chlldrea  by  yon :  If,  la  Iha  covrsa 
Aad  process  of  this  tline,  yoa  can  report, 
And  prove  It  loo.  agaiasl  mlae  boaoar  aaght. 
My  boad  to  wedlocli,  or  my  love  aad  daty, 
Agalast  your  sacred  person,  la  God's  name, 
Tara  me  away ;  and  let  the  roal'sl  euntempt 
Shat  door  apon  me,  and  so  give  me  np 
To   the  sharpest  kind  of  Justice,     Please  yoa. 

Sir, 
The  klag,  yoar  Iktber,  waa  reputed  for 
A  prince  OMMt  prudent,  of  aa  eicelleaC 
And     anmaich'd    wit    aad    Judgment:     Fer- 

dlaaad. 
My  fhther,  king  of  Spaia,  was  reckoa'd  oae 
The  wisest  priace,  that  there  bad  re|ga'd  bj 

BiQf 

A  year  beCMra  :  It  Is  not  to  be  qaestloaM 
That  they  bad  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  buslaess. 
Who  deem'd  oar  marriage  lawful :  Wherefora 

I  hambly 
Beseech  yoa.  Sir,  to  spare  me  till  I  may 
Be   by  my   ftieadt   la  Spaia  advis'd;   wbosa 

coaasel 
I  will  Implore :  If  not ;  Tthe  name  of  Ood^ 
Yoar  pleasare  be  falflil'd  I 

Wol,  Yoa  have  here,  lady,  [mea 

(ABd  of  voar  choice,)  these  reveread  Ikthers ; 
Of  slBfalar  lategrity  and  Iraralag, 
Yea,  tbe  elect  of  the  laad,  who  are  iasembled 
To   plead   yoar  caase:   It  shall  be  therefore 

bootlesj,  • 
That  longer  yoa  desire  the  court ;  as  well 
For  yoar  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  Is  aasettled  la  the  klag. 

Cam.  His  grace  [dam, 

Hath  spoken  well  aad  Jastly ;  Therefore,  ma- 
lt's lit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
Aad  that  without  delay,  their  argumeats 
Be  now  prodac'd,  aad  heard. 
q.  Kath.  Lord  cardiaal,— 
To  yoa  I  speak. 
Wol,  Your  pleasare,  madam 
Q,  Kath.  Sir, 
I  am  aboat  to  weep ;  but,  thlaklag  that 
We  are  a  queea,  (or  loBg  have  dream'd  to,) 

certaia. 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
ril  turn  to  sparks  of  Ore. 
.  Wol.  Be  patient  yet. 
Q.  Kath.  I  will,  when  yoa  ere  humble ;  nay, 

before. 
Or  God  will  pnntsh  me.    I  do  believe, 
Indac'd  by  poteat  circumstances,  that 
Yon  are  mine  enemy  ;  and  make  my  challenge  t 
You  shall  not  be  my  Judge  ;  for  it  Is  you 
Have   blown   this  c<hU    betwixt   my  lord  aad 

me, — 
Which  God's  dew  qoench  l—Therefore«   I  shy 

again, 
I  atterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soal. 
Refuse  you  for  my  Jadge  \  whom,  yet  oooe 

DMire, 
I  hold  my  most  >maUclona  foe,  and  thiak  aoc 
At  all  a  fricBd  to  tratb. 

Wol,  I  do  profess 
Yoa  speak  aot  like  yoarself ;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  display'd  tbe  effects 
Of  disposition  geatle,  aod  of  wisdom 
O'crtoppiag  womaa's  power.     Madam,  yoa  da 

me  wroBg ; 
I  have  BO  spleen  agalast  you ;  nor  liiiustlce 
For  you,  or  aay  t  how  far  I  have  proceeded. 
Or  bow  far  ftarther  shall.  Is  wamated 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistonr. 
Yea,  the   whole  consistory   of    Rome*     Yoa 

charge  me. 
That  I  tave  blowa  this  coal :  I  do  deay  It ; 
The  klag  is  preseat :  If  It  be  known  to  him. 
That  I  gainsay  t  mv  dead,  how  nuiy  he  wonad, 
Kiad  worthily,  my  mlsebood  t  yea,  as  macb 
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An  jou  bare  done  my  tratb.    Bat  if  to  k»ow 
That  I  am  free  of  yoar  report,  be  know*. 
1  am  not  of  year  wronp    Therefore  In  him 
It  llet.  to  core  mei  and  the  core  to  to 
Itemofe  these  thooghu  from  yon  t  The  which 

before 
HU  hlKbneM  shall  ipeak  In,  I  do  beMtch 
Yon,  gndons  madam,  to  nnthlnk  yonr  spcaUog, 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
1  am  a  simple  woman  mneh  too  weak 
To  <vpote  yonr  canning.     Yon  are  me^*  and 

hnmble-month'd  ; 
Yon  sign  yonr  place  and  callings  In  fall  teem- 
ing, • 
With  meekness  and  bnmllity :  but  yonr  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogaucy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
Yon  hare,   by  fortune   and   his  highness'  Ih- 

Tonrs, 
Gone  sllgfatly  o'er   low  itepa;   and  now  are 

mounted 
Where  powers  are   yonr  retaloen  and    your 

words. 
Domestics  to  yon,  serve  your  will  as't  please 
Yonrself  pronoaoce  their  ofllce.     I    must    tell 

you. 
Yon  tender  more  your  person's  honour,  than 
Your  high  profession  spiritual :  that  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  Judge  :  and  here. 
Before  yon  all,  appeal  unto  the  nope. 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  his  holiness. 
And  to  be  Judg'd  by  him. 
{She  curVsUs  to  Me  Kmo,  and  offen  to 

depart. 
Cam,  The  queen  Is  obstinate, 
Stublmm  to  Justice,  apt  to  accase  It,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  try'd  by  It ;  'tis  not  well. 
She's  going  away. 
JC'Heu.  Call  her  again. 
CVier.    Katharine  queen   of  England,  come 

Into  the  court. 
(Jhrif.  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back.« 
Q,  Kath.  What  need  you  note  It  t  pray  yon, 

keep  yonr  way : 
When  you  are  call'd,  retnrn.~Now  the   Lord 

help. 
They  rex  me    past  my  patience  1— pray  yon, 

pass  on  : 
I  will  not  tarrv  :  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  bosiness,  my  appearance  make 
IB  any  of  their  eourU. 

lBx€uni  QuBBN,  Obiffitb,  and  herotkfr 

Attendantt, 
K,  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate  : 
That  man  I'the  worid,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  In  nought  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  fUse  In  tbat :  Thon   art,  alone, 

«tby  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
y    meekness    saint-like,    wlfe-IUe     govem- 

ment,— 
Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  naits 
Sovereign   and  pious   else,  conld    speak  thee 
^         «it,f)  [bora; 

Tie  oneea  of  earthly   queens :— She  to   noble 
And,  Uke  her  true  nobility,  she  hu 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 
Wol,  Moat  gracious  Sir, 
In  humblest  manner  I  require  year  highness. 
That  It  shall  please  yon  to  dectore.  In  be^ng 
Of  all  these  ears,  (for  where  I  am  robb'd  and 

bound. 
There  most  I  be  nnloos'd ;    although  not  there 
At  once  X  and  fblly  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  bnslness  to  yonr  hIgLness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  In  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on't  t  or  ever 
Have  to  yon,— but  with  thanlcs  to  God  for  such 
A  royal  lady,— epake    one    the    least    word, 

might 
Be  to  the  prelndlee  of  her  present  state. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  f 
JT.  Hen,  My  lord  cardinal. 


I  do  etcnse  yea ;  yan 

I  free  yo«  f romt.    You  are  not  to  be 

That  you  have  many  enemica,  that 

Why  they  are  so,  bet,  \XU  to  vUiufe  cwa. 

Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  soose  of 

The  qnecB  to  pot  in  anger.    Yon  are  excas'd  : 

But  will  yon  be  more  jnstlfled  t  yoe  ever 

Have  wlsh'd  the   skeping   of  thto    besiacss; 

never 
I>ealr*d  It  to  be  stirr'd ;  but  oft  have  Uader'd ; 

oft 
The  passages  *  made  toward  it :— «•  my  he> 

near, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  thto  point, 
And   thus   far   clear  him.    Now,   what 

me  to't,— 
I  will  be  bold  with  Ume,  and  yonr  attenttoa :— 


■dcr'i 


*  App«armiir«.  •    f  Sp««k  emi  thj 


■«nu. 


TlRn  mark  the  Inducement.    Tbiss  It 

give  heed  to^:— 
My  conscience  first  receiv'd  a 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  cermin 
By  the  BUhop  of  Bayonne, 

iMssador : 

Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debatiag 
A  marriage  'twixc  the  duke  of  OrlcaBs  ahi 
Onr  daughter   Mary :     Ithe    profrcaa  ef  lUs 

business. 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean,  the  Bishop)  did  reqalie  a  mpHe ; 
Wherein  he  might  the  king  hto  lord  advditbc 
Whether  oar  daughter  were  legittonate, 
ReapecUng  thto  our  marriage  arlih  the 
Sometimes  onr  brother's  wife*     Thto 

shook 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  CKter'd  bm. 
Tea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  midi  to 

ble  [vay. 

The  region  of  my  breast ;    whid    fbrCd  saCh 
That  many  mas'd  contiderings  did  throf. 
And  pressM  In  with  thto  caatioa.     flnt.  Be* 


who  had 


look  a 


pressM  In  with 
thought, 
I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's 
If  not  couueiv'd  a  nuile  child  by  me 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't,  tban 
The  grave  does  to  the  dead  :  for  her 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shoctly 
This  world  had  air'd  them:  heaee  1 

thought, 
Thto  was  a  Judgment  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom, 
WeU  worthy  the  best  heir  o*the  worid,  ihoeU 

not 
Be  gladded  Int  by  me :  then  follows,  thai 
I  welgh'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  ilood  to 
By  this  my  Issue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  halllBg  f  to 
The  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  I  did  siccr 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  arc 
Now  present  here  together  ;  that's  lo  s^, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience,  which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  weB, 
By  all  the  reverend  fhthers  of  the  land. 
And  doctors  learn'd,— First,  I  began  fai  privUe 
With  yon,  my  lord  of  Uncola  ;  you   remember. 
How  under  my  oppressioB  I  did  recfc,| 
When  I  flrst  mov'd  yon 
Jjin.  Very  well,  my  liege. 
K.  Hen.  I  have  spoke  lone ;  he  ptom'd  yonr- 
self to  say 
How  fkr  yon  satbSed  me. 

lAn,  So  please  your  highness. 
The  question  did  at  flrst  so  tuiget  ok,— 
Bearing  a  vtate  of  mighty  moment  in\ 
And  consequence  of  dread.«-that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  coanoal  which  1  had,  to  doolit ; 
And  did  entreat  your  hichncaa  to  thto  cow, 
Which  yon  are  running  here. 
K.  Men,  I  then  mov'd  yon. 
My  lord  of  Canterbnry ;  and  fot  yonr  kaie 
To  make  thto  present  suDmnms :— UasoUdied 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  thto  oomt; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded. 


*  CloMd  vt 
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row  kaftdt  Mi  tad*.   Thtnhn,  go 


For  BO  disUke  I'the  world  against  the  penou 
or   tkc  gflod   VKCO,   bat    tlM  ikarp  jMony 

poiata 
or  D17  alleged  reaaoMp  drive  tbb  forward  : 
Prove  but  oar  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life. 
And  kiogly  digoitv,  we  are  coolenicd 
To  WW  our  Aorttl  atate  to  come  with  her, 
KailiariBe  oar  qaeea,  before  the  primea  crea- 

tore 
Ttat'a  paragoB'd  *  o*lhe  world. 
CSsM.  So  please  yoar  bigbneac. 


What  are 


re  yoar 
lords f 


pteanrea  with 


593 


withdraw  ' 


The  qacen  being  absent,  'tis  a  oeedfnl  fltaeia 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  bacli  her  appeal 
She  iateads  aato  his  holiness. 

[T^y  ritt  to  depart. 
X.  Htn.  I  may  perceive,  [iA#Me. 

Tbeae  cardtaals  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
Tha*  dilatory  sloth  aad  tricis  of  Rome. 
My  leara'd  and  weil-bekived  servant,  Craamer, 
Pr'ytbee  return  t  with  tby  appro^rb,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.     Breaa  up  the  court: 
I  aay,  act  on. 

\,&k9mM  lis  mmtmer  as  tktg  enitrtd 


ACT  III. 
SCENB  /.-^Palace  at  Bridtwell. 

A  Boom  in  the  Queen's  Apartwient. 

The  QcMMM,  and  some  sf  her  Wamsn,  at 

work* 

Q'  MCatM,  Take  tby  late,  wench :   my  soul 
grows  sad  with  troubles  ; 
'  duperse  them.   If  thoa  caast :  leave 


aoNo. 

Orpheus  with  his  lute  made  trees. 
And  the  mountuln-topa  that  freeze. 

Bow  themaeices,  when  he  did  sines 
Ts  his  music,  plant*  andjlotrers 
Seer  sprung  ;  as  sun,  and  showers. 

There  had  keen  a  lasting  spring. 

Meerp  thime  that  heard  him  plop, 
Seen  the  bUlows  of  the  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lap  ba. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art ; 
MiUtng  care  and  grief  of  heart. 

Fail  asleep,  er,  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  OaifTi.s«A«. 

Q.  Kath.  How  now  f 

Gent.  An't  please  your  grace,  the  two  fivat 
cardinals 
Wale  in  tbe  presence,  t 

g.  Kath.  Would  they  speak  with  me  T 
ent.  They  wlll'd  me  say  so,  madam. 
Q.  Kath.  Pray  their  graces 
To  come  aear.    [«r«  oaar.)     What  can  be 

their  business 
With   me  a  poor  weak  woman.    Mien  ^ftom 

fivoart 
Ido  aot  Uke  tfteir  eomtag,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  should  be  good  nea ;   their  affUrs  i  aa 

righteous  : 
Bat  all  hooda  make  aot  moafca. 

Enter  Wolsbt  and  CaKraios. 

^^'  ?•**  '•  y*"'  hifhaess  I 
q.  Kath,  Tour  graces  find  me  here  part  of 
a  housewife  * 
I  woaM  be  all,  agataat  the  wortt  may  happen. 

•  Withoat  coMpan. 
tA«  spMtMpk*  f  lb*  abMBt  bisbm. 
""         cha»W».  I  pr>fto2toBs. 


Into  your  private  chaiaber,  we  shall  gtvt  yoa 
The  full  cause  of  our  eomiag. 

Q.  Kath.  Speak  it  here  ; 
There's  aothing  1  have  doae  yet,  o*  iqy  aoa 

scieace. 
Deserves  a  corner:  'Would,  aH  other  women 
CouU  speak  this  with  as  ftee  a  soul  as  I  do! 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  hapoT 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were   tried  by  every  tongue,   every  eye  saw 

thenit 
Envy  and  bas-  opinion  set  against  them. 
I  know  my  life  so  cvea :  If  your  biislnesa 
seek  me  out,  and  ibsit  way  I  am  wife  In 
***'/,r!^3  ^^*y  *  Trnth  loves  open  dea'llni. 
Hel.  Tantaest  erga  te   mentis  inteeritas^ 

reglne  serenhslma,-^  * 

Q.  Kath.  O  good  my  lord,  no  Latin  j 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  comius  — 
As  not  to  know  tbe  language  I  have  llv'd  in : 
A     strange   toni^ue     makes     my   cause    mora 

strange,  suspicious; 
Pray,  speak  iu  Eo<tiub ;   here    are    some    wlU 

tbauk  you, 

If  yon  speak    truth,   for    their    poor  fflistrcsa* 
sake ;  '^^mm 

Believe  me,  she  has  bad  mncfa  wrong ;    Laid 

cardinal, 
Tbe  williug'kt  siu,  I  ever  yet  committed 
May  he  absolved  In  Engtish.  ' 

irol.  Noble  lady, 
I  am  sorry  my  Intttrity  should  breed 
(And  service  to  bis  majesty  and  you,) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  cuine  not  by  tbe  way  of  accusation. 
To  (aint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blessci  1 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ; 
You  bave  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand   minded  la   tbe  weighty  dUfer. 

ence 
Between  tbe  king  aad  yoa ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  Just  opinioaa. 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Cam.  Most  hooonr'd  madam. 
My  lord  of  York,— out  of  bis  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  be  still  bore  your  arace  • 
ForgetUag,    like  a  good   man,   your  la? ' 

sure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  (which  was 

far,)— 
Offera  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  and  bis  counsel. 

Q.  Kath.  To  betray  me. . 

My  lords,  I  thank  yon  for  both  your  good  wUlal 
Ye   speak    like    honeat  men,    (pray    Ood    ye 

prove  so  I)  ' 

Bat  how  to  make  voa  suddenly  an  answer, 
in  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine   bon* 

our, 
(More  near  my  life,  I  fcar,)  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  wu  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids;     ffhU   little,    God    knows. 

looking  ' 

Either  for  sack  men,  or  such  bnslness. 

The  iMt  lit  of  my  greatness,)  good  yonr  graces. 
Let  roe  bave  time,  and  counsel  for  my  cause ; 
^^^  \  ■!?  !  '»•">«"»  friendless,  hopeless. 
ivol.  Madam,  yon  wrong  the  king's  love  with 

these  fears  ; 
Your  hopes  and  friends,  are  Infinite. 

Q.  Kath,  In  England, 
But  little  for  my  profit:  Can  yon  think,  lords. 
That  any  Baglisbman  dare  give  me  counsel  t 
w  be  a   known   friend,   'gainst   his   highness' 

pleasure, 

(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  ho- 

Incst,) 
And  Uve  a  subject  f  Nay,  forsooth,  my  frienda, 

4« 


too 
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Tbey  oust  wrtgk  •  oot  my  aflllctioos, 

Tbey   that  my  Unit  miut  grow   to,  ItTC  liot 

here »  ^         J      ^ 

They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforta,  nr  hence. 

In  miae  own  coautry,  lonli. 
Cam.  I  would  your  grace 
Would  leave  your  grlr fs,  and  take  my  eonnael. 
Q.  A'ath.  How,  8irT  ^     ..     . 

C^.  Put  your  main  cause   Into  the  king's 
protection  ; 
He's  loving,    and    most  gndoos ;   /twill  be 

much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  yonr  cause ; 


Or  feh  the  flatteries  that  grov  opm  lit 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  bat  .heaven  kao 

hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  la^jt 
I  am  the  most  uab^py  woman  living. — 
Alas  I  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  yowr  for- 
tunes t  [7b  ker  H'tmen. 
Sbipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  bo  pity. 
No   friends,   no  liope :   no   kindred   weep   isr 


lest 


For,  if  the  uial  of  the  law  o'ertake  yon 

You'll  part  away  disgrac'd. 

.  Wol.  He  tells  yon  rightly.  .  ^  ,  ^  ^  .^ 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  leU  me  what  ye  wish  for  both, 
my  ruin ; 
Is  (his  your  Christian  counsel  t  out  npon  ye  I 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  slu  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam,  Your  rage  mistakes  ns. 

Q,  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men 
I  thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  vlrtnes : 
Bat  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,   I  fear 

Mend  them  for  shame,  'my  lords.    Is  this  your 

comfort  t  ^  ^  .  ^   - 

The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  t 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,. lanah'd  at,  scorn  d  t 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 
I  have  more  charity  :  Bat  say,  1  wam'd  ye ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed, 

at  once 
The  bnrden  of  my  Borrows  fkll  npon  ye. 

Wol,  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Yon  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy.  • 
Q,  Kath.  Ye  turn  me   into  nothing :   Woe 
upon  je. 
And  all  snch  false  professors  1    Would  ye  have 

me 
(If  yon  have  any  justice,  any  pity ;      ^,    . 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmen's  habits,) 
Put   my  sick  cause  into  his  bands  that  hates 

met  .      ^ 

Alas  I  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  ago  :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To   me   above   tbb    wretchedness  t    all    yonr 

studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 
-Cam.  Yonr  fears  are  worse. 
^.  Kath,  Have  I  Uv'd  thns  long— (let  me 
speak  myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends,)— a  wife,  a  true 

A  woman  (I  dare  any,  without  vain-glory,) 

Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  t 

Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 

8UII  met  the  kingt   lov'd  him  neat  heaven  1 

obey'd  himi  ' 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  1 1 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  himt 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  T  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  bnsband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  plea- 


Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me :— like  the  Kly, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  nad    " 

rish'd, 
111  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

W»l*  If  yonr  grace 
Could  but  be   brought  to  know,  onr   ends  are 

honest. 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  ahoold  we,  gMd 

Udy, 
Upon  what  caase,  wrong  yon  t  Alas  1  bwr  pbcec, 
The  way  of  onr  profession  is  against  It ; 
We  are  to  cure  snch  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  yoa  do ; 
How  yon  may  hurt  vourself,  ay,  nttcrly 
Grow  from   the  king's   aoqnalntaooe,  by  lUs 

carriage. 
The  hearts  of  prineea  fctss  obcdicBee, 
8o  much  they  love  It ;  bat  to  stnM»oim  spirits 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  otorass. 
I  know  yon  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm ;  Pray,  thtaik  as 
Those  we  profess,   peace-makcra,  friends,  sad 
servants. 

Madam,  yon'U  find  it  ao.    Yon  wioac 
yonr  virtnea 
With   these  weak    women's    feara.     A  a«Mc 

spirit, 
Aa  yonr's  was  pnt  Into  yon,  ever  casts 
Snch  doubts,  as  fslse  coin,  from  iu    The  kiaf 

loves  yoa : 
Beware,  yon  lose  it  not:  For  ns,  if  yoo  pkise 
To  trust  us  in  yonr  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  onr  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 
Q.  Kath.  Do  what  ye  wiU,  my  lerds ;  aid 
pray,  forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us'd  •  myself  unmannerly ; 
You  know  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  snch  peiaons. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  Bu^jcsty : 
He   has  my   heart  yet  ;  and   ahall  have  ny 
prayers,  , 

While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Come,    revmad 

fkthen. 
Bestow  your  connscls  on  me :  she  now  bc|s» 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  bcre. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  drtr. 


SCENE  I/.-'AnU-chamher  U  U*  Ki»t' 
ApartmaUm 

Enter  the  Duke  of  NonrOLK,   r*«  J>«»*«  .^ 
Suffolk,  the  Sari  ^f  SonnaT,  eM  tt« 
hard  CBAHBanLsm. 
JVor.  If  you  wiU   now   nntte  In  year  €••• 
plaints, 
And  force  t  them  with  a 

dinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them 


sure  {  I  \^anuvi  mutw  hiiuvb  mm 

And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most,    I  fhe  offer  of  this  time,  I 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour,— a  great  patience.        I  Bat  that  yon  shall  sustain  morn 
^^^t   mm^^ —    ~ a—  f —  .u-  -^^  — y^^^  y^jj  ji^^  already- 


constancy,  the  est* 
If  yon  omit 


yon  wander  from  the  good  we 
I  dare  not  make  myself 


JFol,  Madam, 
aim  at. 
Q.  Kath,  My  lord, 
so  guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Yonr  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities, 
WoU  'Pray  hear  me. 

ii,  Kath,  'Would  J  had  never  trod  this  Bng 
lish  earth. 


*  Otttwciicli. 
t  %9md  hlai  with  lupcrvtilieat  attcatlen. 


With 

Sur,  I  am  ioyfhi 
To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  tm  il**  ■" 
Remembrance  of  my  tether-in-law,  uc  me. 
To  be  revettg*d  on  blm. 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peen 
Have  ancontemn'd  gone  by  blm,  or  at  kM 
Strangely  neglected!  when  did  he  Rgsia 
The  stamp  of  noblcnesa  in  any  peisoo. 
Out  of  himself  t 

Cham,  Uy  lords,  you  speak  your  pleaNtci: 


•  B«liBvc4. 
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imai  he  deterret  of  roa  tid  me,  I  know ; 
Wtaaft  we  caa  do  t»  kia,  (tlMnigli  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  «,)  I  mecb  fear.    If  yoo  cannot 
Bar  hia  aeerm  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  fUag  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  wttchciaft 
Over  the  Uaf  In  hit  tonfoe. 

Wer*  Oh  I  fear  biin  not ; 
HU  apeU  la  that  is  oot :  the  king  hath  fooad 
Matter  afainst  him,  that  for  ever  mart 
Xhe  honey  of  hIa  famgnve.    No,  be^i  lettled. 
Mot  to  eome  of,  in  hia  dIapleaMire. 

Air.  Sir, 
1  sboald  be  glad  to  hear  each  news  at  thit 
Once  every  honr. 

^mr.  Believe  it,  thit  to  trae. 
In  tlie  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedlagt 
Are  all  nofoldcd ;  wherein  he  appears. 
As  I  eoold  with  mine  enemy. 

Stir-  How  came 
Bis  pnetlccs  to  light  t 

Smf-  Host  ttraacely. 

Smr.  Oh  I  how,  bow  f 

Saif-  The  cardlnal't  letter  to  the  pope  mlt« 
carried, 
Aitd   came  to  the  eye  othe  klag :  wherein   wat 

/ead. 
How  Chat  the  caidlaal  did  entreat  fait  holiaett 
To  stay  the  Jadgment  o'ihe  divorce :  for  if 
It  did  tike  phice,  /  dp,  qnotb  he,  perceive 
My  king  U  Umgied  In  affectum  to 
A  cremiure  of  the  ^tieetre,  Imdw  Anne  BuUem, 

Smr.  Hat  tte  kiag  thit  f 

Smf.  Believe  It. 

Ster.  Witt  thit  worfcf 

€9b«flt.  Tbe  king  in  thto  perceivet  htkn,  how 
he  coaatt. 
And  bedget  hU  own  way.    Bnt  la  thit  point 
All    hit   tficfcs  foander,    aad    be  bringt   bit 

phytic 
Alter  hit  potient't  death ;  the  klag  already 
Haih  Married  the  fair  hMly. 

Smr.  'Would  be  had  I 

Smf.  May  voa  be    happy  la  yoar  with,  my 
locdl 
For,  I  profeat,  yoa  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  all  my  ioy 
lYaoo*  the  eoi||«admil 

Setf.  My  tmea  to't  \ 

Nmr.  All  mea't. 

There'a   order  given  for  her  coroaa- 
tioa: 

thia  to  yet  bat  yoaag,  t  and  may  be 
left 

To  aoBM  ears  anreeoaated.— Bot,  my  lordt. 
She  is  a  gallaai  cicatarc,  aad  complete 
la  naiad  aad  fcalare :  I  peraaade  me,  twok  her 
WUl    An  tome   bleating  to  this   land,  which 


In  It  he  BMnorto'd.  t 

Smr.  Bat,  wUl  the  king 
Digest  thia  letter  of  the  cardlnal't  t 
The  Lord  foiMd  t 

Ner.  Marry,  amen  I 

AfiT.  No,  ao ; 
There  be  more  watpt  that  boaabont  bit  note. 
Will   make  thto  tting   the    sooner.     Cardinal 

Campetat 
Is  ttoica  away  to  Rome ;  hath  ta'en  no  leave ; 
Hat  left  the  canae  o'ihe  king  nnhandled ;  and 
It  posted,  at  tbe  agent  of  onr  cardinal. 
To  accoad  all  hto  plot.    I  do  attnre  yoa 
The  klDf  ery'd,  ha  t  at  thit. 

Cioas.  Now,  Ood  incente  hlm» 
And  let  hlm  cry  ha,  louder4 

Ner.  Bnt,  my  lord. 
When  rctams  Cranmer  t 

Sitf.  He  to  retnm'd,  In  hit  opialont ;  which 
Have  tatiafled  tbe  king  for  bit  divorce, 
Tojctbcr  with  all  fkmont  coileget 
Abnoit   la  Chriitendom :   shortly,   I  believe, 
Hto  second  marriage  tbUl  be  pobltoh'd,  and 


•  Follow. 

S  Made  BtoioTftble. 


Her  coronation.   Katharine  no  more 

Shall  be  call'd,  qaeen ;  bnt  princett  dowager. 

And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Sot.  Thto  tame  Craniller't 
A  worthv  fellow,  and  bach  la'en  mnch  pain 
In  the  klng't  businett. 

Sy^»  He  bat ;  and  we  shall  tee  Urn, 
For  ft,  an  archbishop. 

Ner,  So  I  hear. 

Suf,  Tit  to. 
The  cardinal — 

Buter  WoLtir  and  CaoawiLL* 

JVbr.  Obterre,  obterve,  he's  moody. 

Wol.  The  packet,  Cromwell,  gave  it  you  the 
kingt 

Cness.  To  hto  own  band,  la  hto  bed-chan- 
her. 

Wei.  Look'd  be  othe  Inside  of  the  paper  f 

Crom,  Presently, 
He  did  enseal  them  :  and  the  first  he  vlew'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind  ;  a  heed 
Was  in  hto  countenance :  You,  he  bade 
Attend  hlm  here  thto  morning. 

Wol,  It  he  readj 
T^  come  abroad  f 

CVoss.  I  think  by  thto  be  Is. 

Wei,  Leave  me  a  while.«- 

\ExU  CaOHWBLL. 

It  shall  be  to  tbe  dochess  fA  Alencop, 

The  French  king's  stoler :  he  shall  marry  her.-^ 

Anne  Bnllenl  No;    I'll   no   Anne   BuUeus   for 

him : 
Thete  to  more  in  it  than  liitr  visage.— Bullen  I 
No,  we'll  no  Butlens.— Speedily  I  wtoh 
To    h«ar    from  Rome.— The    marcbloneti  of 

Pembroke  I 
Ner,  He't  discontented. 
Suf,  May  be,  he  heart  tbe  king 
Doet  wher  hit  anger  to  him. 

Smr,  Sharp  enough. 
Lord,  for  thy  Juttice  I 
W<^.   Tbe    tote    aueen't    gentlewoman ;     a 

knight's  daughter, 
To  be    her  mistreu'    mtotrett  t    the   queen't 

queen  I— 
Thit   candle   buraa    not   clear:     'tit    I  mutt 

tnuir  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goes.— What  though  1  know  her 

virtuout. 
And  well>deterving  T  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  tpleeay  Lutheran  ;  and  not  wholetome  to 
Our  caute,  that  the  should  He  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd   king.    Again,    there  is  sprung 

up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  Into  tbe  favour  of  the  king, 
And  Is  his  oracle. 
Nwr,  He  to  ve&'d  at  something. 
Suf.  I  would  'twere  something  that  would  fret 

tbe  string, 
Tbe  master-cord  of  his  heart  I 

Enlter  the  Kiao,  reading  a  SckeduU;*  and 

LOVBLL. 

Stff,  The  king,  the  king. 

K,  Ben,  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  acca* 

mulated 
To  hto  own  portion  I  and  what  eipence   by  (he 

hour 
Seems  to  flow  from  him  I    How,  I'lbe  name  of 

thrift. 
Does  he  rake  this  together  I— Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  t 

AVir.  My  lord,  we  have 
Stood  here  observing  him  :  Some  strange  com* 

motion 
It  In  hto  brain  :  he  bites  bis  lip,  and  starU ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then  layv  his  doger  on  his  temple ;  straight. 
Springs  out  Into  fast  gait ;  t  then  stops  a^aln, 
Srrikes  his   breast  hard  ;  and  anon,  he  casts 


*  Aa  iovoBtorj. 


t  Stops. 
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Hto  eye  BCilMt  the  moon  t  In  moet  itraiiio  pot* 

turei 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Hen,  It  may  well  be : 
There  is  a  mntliiy  la  his  mlad.    Tbta  moniaf 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  perose, 
As  I  requlr*!! ;  And,  wot  •  yon,  what  I  fimnd 
There  ;  on  mv  conscience,  put  nnwittlntly  f 
Forsooth,  an  inTentorv,  Urns  Importlnf » — 
The  several  parcels  or  nls  plate,  his  treasure, 
Mcb  staffs,  and  ornaments  of  household  ;  which 
1  Ond  at  such  proud  rate,  that  It  ont-speaki 
Possession  of  a  suMect. 

Nor.  If s  hearen's  will ; 
Aune  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packed 
To  bless  your  eye  withal. 

K.  Hen.  If  we  did  think 
His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 
And  Ax'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  shonld  still 
Dwelt  in  his  musings :  but  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
Hit  serious  considering. 

{He  takes  his  seat,  and  wkUperi  LOTBLL, 
who  goes  to  WobSBT. 

H^ol,  Heaven  forgive  me ; 
Bver  God  bless  your  hisbness  I 

X,  Hen.  Good  my  lord. 
Yon  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  In- 
ventory 
Of  your  best  graces  In  yonr  mind  ;  the  which 
Yon  were  now  running  o'er ;  )oa  have  scarce 

time 
To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit :  sure,  in  that 
I  deem  yon  an  111  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

Wol,  Sir, 
For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I  bear  i'tbe  state ;  aud  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I,  her  frail  son,  amouget  my  brethren  mortal^ 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

K.  He^.  You  have  said  well. 

9V9l,  And  ever  may  your  hlghneta  yokt  !»• 
gether. 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  weH 
With  my  well  sayinc  t 

A.  Hen.  'Tls  weU  said  again ; 
And  'tis  a  kind  of  |ood  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.    My  faUier  lov'd 

Sou: 
e  did ;  and  wkh  his  deed  did  crown 
Uls  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  huve  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ 'd    you  « here  high  profits  might  come 

home. 
But  par'd  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 
Woi.  What  should  this  mean  f 
Sur.  The  Lord  increase  this  bualneis  I 

JT.  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  you 
The  prime  man  of  the  state  1    I  pray  yon,  tell 

me 
If  what  I  now  pronounce  yon  have  found  tna: 
And,  If  yon  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  yon  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  say  yon  t 
PFoi,  My  sovereign.  I  confess  yonr  royal  graces, 
ihower'd  on  me  dally,  have  been   more,  than 

eonM 
Uf  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  aU  man's  endeavours  t— my  endeavoora 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 
Yet,  ffi'd  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  yonr  most  sacred  penK»n,  and 
TBe  profit  of  the  state.    For  yonr  great  graeet 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  alleglant  thanks ; 
My  Prtyers  to  heaven  for  you ;  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  arowlK. 
TUI  death,  that  winter  kUI  It. 

•  Kmv. 


X.  Hms.  Faifly  mtmtt^  \ 
A  loyal  and  obedient  tnl)|ect  ta 
Therein  lllnstrated :  The  hononr  nf 
Does  pay  the  net  of  it ;  as,  Itkc 
The  fonlnesa  is  the  pniUahment.    I 
That,  as  my  hand  has  opcn'd  ho— ti  to 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my 


On  you,  than  any ;  so  yonr  liaad  and  hcnrt. 
Your  brnln,  and  every  fnactton  of  iwr  power. 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  yoaur  boat  «C  Mtp* 
As  'twere  In  love's  partknlar,  be  OMfa 
To  me.  your  friend,  thus  any. 

Wei.  I  do  profess. 
That  for  your  highacssr  good  I  ever  lahpni^J 
More  than  mine  own  ;  that  am,  hnvo,  ami  wil  be. 
Though  all  the  world  ahoold  aack  their  ^mg 

to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  tbongl 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  oonid 

and 
Appear  in  fonns  more  horrid  ;  yet  lay 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  cbidiiac 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  tli 
And  stand  nuihaken  yoai's. 

K.  Hen,  '^fis  nobly  spoken  : 
Take  notice,  lords,  be  has  a  lofal 
For  you  have  teen  him  opea't.— Read  eNt  this ; 

{Oivistg  kirn  ftiptrs. 
And,  after,  thU  :  and  the*  to  breakfast,  with 
Wh«t  appetite  yon  have. 

[Exit  Ki»a,/r9mmimg  nyms  Ctnlkul 
WouBT  :  the  KobUs  ikr^ng  o/kr 
him,  stniUng  emdl  mkiapering. 
Wol.  What  should  Uls  mean  t 
What  sudden  auKcr's  tills  f  how  have  I  ic^V  H  t 
He  parted  frowulng  fk^om  me,  as  if  raia 
Leap'd  from  hia  eyes:   So  looha  the  ckaM 

lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gyi*i  him ; 
Then  makes  him   nothing.     1  maot 

paoer: 
[  fear  the  siory  of  his  laeer.^Tia  so; 
This  paper  has  undone  me  : — 'Tis  the 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  1  have 

gether 
For  mine  own  ends ;  ladocd.  In  gain  the 

dom. 

And  fee  my  friends  In  Rome.    O  ncfligenee. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  faU  by  I    What  cioas  dm! 
Made  me  pot  ibis  main  secret  in  the  pSKkct 
I  sent  the  king t    la  there  no  way  lo  care  ihtot 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  Cram  his  hnias  t 
I  know,  'twill  stir  him  alrongiy ;  Yet  I 
A  way,  if  It  take  right,  in  apUe  of 
Will  brlna  me  off  again.    Whafa  thl»-7b  the 

r&neT 
The  letter,  as  1  live,  with  all  the  baaiaeBi 
I  writ  to  his  holiaeas.    Nay  then,  taeweU  I 
1  have  tonch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  a^  gftat- 

nets; 
And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  mj  ^ofy, 
1  haste  now  to  my  setting  :  1  sknll  fhN 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  In  the  rnmiaf. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-enter  the  Dukes  of  Nonvouc,  ami  Str- 
■OLK,  tht  Earl  ^  BvanST^  mmA  the  hsr4 
Cbambuuaim. 

Nor.  Hear  the  kiag^  ptaasafC,  carttaal :  «hs 

oommanda  yoa 
To  render  up  the  grent  aeal  preacnHy 
Into  our  hands  ;  aad  to  coallae  younelf 
To  Asher-houae,  •  my  lord  of  WiBch«a0% 
Till  you  hear  Ihrther  ftnm  hIa  highness. 

Wol.  Stay, 
WhtnPa  yonr  ooMaiaeiom^  Im48  f  wnrda 

cairy 
Authority  so  weighty. 


Smf.  Who  date  crass  t^cm  t 
earing  the  klag'a  will  from  hIa 


Beariaa  the  klag'a  will  frein  hIa  moalh  eKpmdr  t 
Wol.  mi  I  find  more  than  will,  or  wsNv 
lodo  it. 


ii 
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nMteeJ  kM«,  oOcIom  tords, 
I  dare,  bmI  mvat  deajr  it.    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarae  metal  je  are  mmikM,— eavy. 
How  caferly  ye  follow  my  dlaicraoet, 
Aa  If  it  fed  ye  I  and  how  aleefc  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  rain  I 
Follow  yonr  enviona  coanet,  mm  of  malice ; 
Yon  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no 

doQbC, 
la  Urao  wUi  find  thd*  ft  rewaidt.    That  aeal. 
Yon  nth  with  aneh  a  Tlolcace,  the  king, 
(Mine  and  yonr  maiter,)  with    hit  own  hand 

gave  me; 
Bade  me  eiHoy  it,  wHh  the  place  and  hononra, 
Dntinf  my  Dfb ;  and,  to  conflrm  his  goodneu, 
Tied  it  by  lettera  patents :  Now,  who'll  take  It  t 

Sur.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

RTol.  It  mnst  be  himself  then. 

Stir.  Tbon  art  a  prond  traitor,  priest. 

9FM.  Pnind  lord,  thon  Hest ; 
Within  these  forty  honrs  ftarrey  dniit  better 
Have  hnrni  that  tongae,  than  saM  ao. 

Smr.  Thy  ambition, 
Tbon  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  hewaillac  land 
or  noble  Bocklngham,  my  fhther-lo-law  t 
The  beada  of  all  fby  brother  cardinals, 
(With  thee,  and  aU  thy  best  parta  boaad  to- 

gether.) 
Weigi'd  Bot  a  hair  of  his.    Plagne  of  yonr  po- 
Yon  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ;  [llcy  t 

Fnr  from  his  sncconr,  from  the  king,  horn  all 
Tbm  might  have  mercy  on  the  fhnlt  ihon  gav'st 

him; 
Whilst  yonr  great  goodness,  not  of  holy  pity, 
Abwiv'd  him  with  an  axe. 

Wdl.  This,  and  all  rise 
TMs  talking  lord  can  lay  npon  my  credit, 
I  answer  Is  most  false.    The  dnke  by  law 
Fonnd  his  deserts  :  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  bis  end. 
His  noble  jnry  and  fool  cause  can  witness. 
If  1  lov'd  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  yon. 
Yon  have  as  little  honesty  as  bononr ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master. 
Dare  mate  *  a  sounder  man  than  Snrrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  love  bis  foUies. 

Sitr.  By  my  sonl, 
Yonr  long    coat,  priest,  protects  you;   thou 

shoald'st  feel 
My  sword  I'the  Itfe-bloodof  thee  else.—My  lords, 
Can  ye  endure  to  bear  tbls  arrogatiec  T 
And  from  this  fellow  T  If  we  live  tbns  tamely, 
To  be  thas  Jaded  f  by  a  piece  of  scarlet. 
Farewell  nobility  ;  let  bis  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  ns  with  his  cap,  ilke  larks.  1 

fVoi.  All  goodness 
U  poison  to  tby  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  tlut  goodness 
Of  gkaaiag  ail  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  yonr  own  bands,  cardiDjI*  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  yonr  Intercepted  packets. 
Yon  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :  yonr 

goodness, 
Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  nK»st  notorious. — 
aiy  lord  of  Notfolk,~as  yon  are  truly  noble. 
As  yon  respect  the  common  good,  tiie  state 
Of  our  despls'd  nobility,  our  issues, 
Who,  if  be  live,  will  scarce  be  lentlemen,— 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  tbe  articles 
Collected  Arom  bis  life  :— IMl  startle  you 
Worse  than  tbe  scaring  bell,  a  ben  the  brown 

weiich 
Ifayklasing  in  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 

Woi.    How  much,  methinka,  I  could  despise 
this  man, 
Bat  that  I  am  bound  In  ebartty  against  It  I 

JVoTm   Those  articles,  my    lord,   are   in   the 
king's  hand : 
Bat,  thus  much,  they  are  fonl  ones. 

W($i.  So  much  (hirer. 


•  Bqwd. 

t  A«Ml<aa]'«1iatis 
laths  is  bf  mmU  ■ttram 


t  RidMen. 
■Bd  th*  ncthed  of  dsrisff 
—  writ  clih 


And  spo4eas,  shall  mint  lai 
Whea  tbe  king  knows  my  tmth. 

Aw.  This  cannot  save  yon : 
I  thank  my  memory,  1  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  if  you  can  biusb,  and  cry  gniltya  cardinal. 
You'll  show  a  iiitle  honesty. 

H^oi.  Speak  on.  Sir  : 
I  dare  yoor  worst  objections  i  If  I  Mnsh, 
It  is  lo  see  a  nobleman  want  numners. 
Sur.   I'd  rather  want  those,  than  ny  bead* 

Have  at  you. 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  asaeat,  ortaow- 

ledge, 
Yoa  wrought  to  he  a  legpte ;  by  which  pawar 
Yon  maim'd  the  Jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 
Nor.  Then,  that,  la  all  jrda  writ  to  Romtt  ar 

else 
To  foreign  princes,  ^o  «t  Rex  mema 
Was  still  ioscrib'd ;  in  which  yon  hranght  tfea 
To  be  your  servant.  [klag 

Suf.  Then,  that,  without  the  kaowlcdge 
Either  of  king  or  eonndl,  when  yan  weat 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  yon  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur.  Item,  yon  sent  a  large  commlsatoa 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclnde. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowaMe, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Perrara. 
Suf.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  bavt 

caus'd 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp'd  oa  the  klag's  cola. 
Sur.  Then,  that  yon  have  sent  InnnmeraMa 

substance, 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  yoar  own  eoa> 

science,) 
To  fnrniih  Rome,  and  to  prepare  tbe  viyi 
You  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere  •  undc. 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odions» 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O  my  lord. 
Press  not  a  failing  man  too  far  :  'tis  Wrtat  i 
His  fanlto  lie  open  to  tl^  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  hira.    My  heart  weeps  to  sea 

him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 
Sur.  I  forgive  him. 
Suf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  Ihrthcr  pleaama 

is.— 
Because  all  those  things,  yon  have  done  of  lato 
By  your  power  legatlnet  witbin  this  kingdom. 
Full  into  the  compass  of  a  pr^munire,  % — 
rbat  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you : 
To  forfeit  all  yonr  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out   of   tbe    king's    protection :— This   is   my 

charge. 
Nor.  And  so  we'll  leave  yon  to  yonr  medita- 
tions 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  ns, 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  ahall 

tbank  you. 
So  tkrt  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal, 

[Exeunt  all  but  WoLsar. 
Wol,  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear 

roe. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greataess  1 
Tbls  is  the  state  of  man  ;  To  day  be  puts  forth 
The  tendf  r  leaves  of  hope  ;  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And   bears   his   blushing   honours   thick   npon 

blm  : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  ftwX,  a  killing  frost ; 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  msn,  full  surely 
His  greatness  Is  a  ripening,  nips  bis  root, 
And  then  be  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventur'd. 
Like  little  wantttn  boys  that  swim  on  bladderl, 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory ; 
But  fir  beyond  my  depth :  my  high -blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left 

me, 

•  A1»to1nt«>.  4   A«  «li«  P*pc*t  lifaN. 
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Weary,  and  old  with  iervlce»  to  the  mercy 
of  a  rude  utream  that  mnit  for  ever  bide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  tbli  world,  I  liate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd  :  Oh  I  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  fa- 

^onrs  1 
There  Is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
If  ore  pangs  and  fears  tlian  wars  or  women  have ; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  Mis  lilLe  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

Bnttr  CaoMWBLL,  omazedtg. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  f 
Grom,  I  have  no  power  to  speak.  Sir. 
Wot.  What,  amax'd 
At  my  mlsfortnnes  f  can  thv  spirit  wonder, 
A   great  man  should   decline  f    Nay»  an   yon 

weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 
€}rom.  How  does  your  grace  T 
WqL  Why,  well ; 
NeveY  «o  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
1  know  mvself  now ;  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.     The    king   has 

cor'd  mc^ 
I   hombly  thank  his  grace ;    and   from  these 

shoulders. 
These  rnin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  fUien 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  to  much  honour : 
O  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 
Crom,   I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that 

right  use  of  it. 
Wol.  I  hope  I  have:  I  am  able  now,  me- 
thinks, 
(Ont  of  a  fortitude  of  sonl  1  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  ht. 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  f 

Crom,  The  heaviest,  and  the  worst. 
Is  yonr  displeasure  with  the  king. 
Wol.  God  bless  him  I 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Tbomu  More  It 
chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wol.  That's  somewhat  sudden  : 
But  he's  a  learned  man.    May  he  oontlnne 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  Justice 
For  truth 'I  sake,  and  bis  conscience ;  that  his 

bones. 
When  be  has  run  his  course,  and   sleeps   in 

blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  *  wept  on 
What  more  f  [em  I 

Crom,   That  Cranmcr  Is  return'd  with  wel- 
come, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
Wol.  That's  news  indeed. 
Crom,  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 
Whom  the  king  bath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  bis  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

Wol,  There  was  the  weight  that  pnll'd  me 
down.    O  Cromwell, 
The  hina;  has  gone  lieyoud  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  nsher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Crom- 
well ; 
r  art  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,   I  pray,  may  never  set  I   I  have  told 

him 
What,  and  how  true  thon  art :   be  will  advance 

thee ; 
Some  Utile  memory  of  me  ivill  siir  blm. 
(I  know  bis  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  ,  perish  too :   Good  Crom- 
well, 

*  Th«  ch«Bccllor  ••  tbr  yuaniian  of  or|>ti  in» 


Neglect  him  not :  make  uae  *  now,  m 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Cnrni.  O  my  lord. 
Must  I  then  lesve  yon  t  Mast  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  T 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearta  of  iraa. 
With    what    a    sorrow    Cromwell    leaves  hk 

lord. — 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  Imt  ny  pcayoa 
For  ever  and  for  ever  shall  be  yoor's. 
Wot.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  lo  shed  a 

tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  bat  thon  hast  forc'd  ase 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes  :  and  thus  mr  hear  me,  Crom 

well; 
And,  (when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shaU  be : 
And  sleep  In  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  nea- 

tion 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of,)  aay,  I  taagkt 

thee. 
Say,  Wolsey,  (that  once  trod  the  ways  of  gloiy. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  hoa- 

our,) 
Found  thee  a  way  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  ia ; 
A  sure    and    safe   one,    though    thy 

miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  min'd 
Cromwell,  I  chane  thee,  fting  away  amiritiea ; 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  how  can  man  tha. 
The  Image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  «in  byt  f 
Love  thyself  last :  cherish  those  hearts  that  htts 

thee ; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  In  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tongues,    fie  just,  and  fesr 

not :  (try's* 

Let  all  the  ends,  thoq  aim'st  at,  be  thy  cooa- 
Thy  God's,   and  truth's  ;   then  If  than  Mk'*,  0 

Cromwell, 
Thon  fUl'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serre  tte  kiic  i 

And, ^r'ythee,  lead  me  in  : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  havT, 
To  the  last  penny  :  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  minie  own.    O  Cromwell,  Crom- 
well, 
Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  seal 
I  serv'd  my  king,  be  would  not  la  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies,  t 
(Yom,  Good  Sir,  have  patience. 
Wol.  So  I  have.    Farewell 
The  hopes  of  court  1    my  hopes  In  heaven  de 

dweU.  [fireiMl. 


ACT  IV. 
SCBNB  I,— A  Street  to  Westadmsier. 

Enter  two  GawTLaiiBN,  merfiaf. 

1  Gent,  Yon  are  well  met  once  again. 
%  Gent.  And  so  are  yon. 
1  Gent,  You  come  to  take  yonr  stand  hov 
and  behold 
The  Lady  Anne  pass  from  her  corooatioal 
S  Gent.  'TIS  all  my  busincM.    At  our  last  en- 
counter. 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 
1  Gent,  'Tis  very  true :  but  that  time  olbri 
sorrow ; 
This  general  Joy. 

S  Gent.  'TIS  well :  the  citlsens, 
I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royilmiMSt 
As,  let  them  have  their  righto,  they  are  ever  k^ 

ward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sighta  of  honour. 

1  Gent.  Never  greater, 
Nor,  I'll  assure  you,  better  taken.  Sir, 


*  Inrrmt. 
1  Tbli  msmhc*  was  wally  iui«t«4  by 
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Tt  Cent,  May  t  be  bold  to  tik  wbat  that  con- 

taiiu, 
Tliat  Mpcf  in  jomr  band  t 

'1  Gent,  Yes  ;  tit  the  list 
or  tbofc,  tbat  claim  tbeir  oflBcea  tbia  daj, 
ftjr  castoin  of  tbe  coronation. 
The  dnbe  of  Soflolk  U  tht  Ant,  and  claims 
To  be  biKh   ileward;    next  tbe  dnke  of  Nor- 

folk. 
He  to  be  earl  marsbat ;  yon  may  read  tbe  reat. 
%  Gent.  I  ttannk  yoo.  Sir ;  bad  I  not  known 

tbose  costomSf 
1  ftlmnld  bave  been  beholden  to  yonr  paper. 
Bat,  I  beseecb  you,  wbat's  become  of  Kalbn- 

rine, 
Tbe  princess  dowager  I  bow  (oet  brr  basinets  t 
1  Gent.  Tbat  1  can  leU  yon  too.    Tbe  arcb- 

blsbop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  wilb  otber 
Lenmed  and  rerereod  fiitbers  of  bis  order, 
Held  a  late  court  at  DaosUble,  six  miles  off 
From   Amptfalll,  wbere  tbe  princess  lay;   to 

wbich 
Stac  ofl  was  cited  by  them,  bat  appeared  not ; 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  spprarance,  and 
Tbe  king's  late  scrople,  by  Uie  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc'd, 
And  tbe  late  marriafe  *  made  of  none  effect  t 
Since  which,  she  was  reniov'd  to  Klmboltoo, 
Wbere  she  remains  now  sick. 

9  Gent.  Alas,  good  lady  !—  [TYumpets. 

Tbe  tmmpeu  sound  :   stand  clMe,  the  qneen  Is 

coming. 

THE  ORDER  OF  THE  PROCESSION. 

A  Untijf  JlourUk  of  TYumpete/  tken  enter 

1.  TVo  Judges. 

8.  1%e  ld>rd  CfionceUor,  with  the  punt  and 

mace  before  him* 
t.  CSkerUterg  singing.  [Music. 

4U  Muyor  ef  London  bearing  the  mace,    T%en 

Gorfer,  in  his  coat  of  arms t  and  on  his 

head,  a  gilt  rofprr  crown, 
S.  Miarquis   Dorset,    bearing  a   sceptre    ^ 

gold,   on   his  head  a  demi-eoronal  of 

{old.  With  him  the  earl  of  Surrey, 
earing  the  rod  of  silver  with  the  dove, 
crowned  with  an  earl's  coronet.  Vol' 
lars  of  SS. 
«.  Ihihe  of  Suffolk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his 
coronet  on  his  head,  bearing  a  long 
eehite  wand,  as  high-steward.  With 
him,  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  with  the 
rod  of  marshaUhip,  a  coronet  on  his 
head.    Collars  of  SS. 

7.  A.    canopy  borne   by  four  of  the  cinque- 

ports  :  under  it,  the  Queen  in  her  robe  ; 
in  her  hair  richly  adorned  with  pearl, 
crowned.  On  each  side  of  her,  the 
bishops  of  London,  and  Winchester. 

8.  The  old  duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of 

gold,  wrought  uithjiowers,  bearing  the 
Queen's  train. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Confesses,  with  plain 

circlets  of  gold  without  jlowers. 

S  Gent.  A  royal  train,  beliere  me.— These  I 
know  ; — 
Who's  tbat,  tbat  bears  the  sceptre  f 

1  Gent.  Marquis  Dorset : 
And  that  tbe  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

%  Gent.   A  bold  brave  gentleman :   And  tbat 
should  be 
Tbe  dnke  of  SuiTolk 

1  Gent.  Tis  tbe  same;    hirh -steward. 

3  Gent.  And  that  nv  lord  of  Norfolk? 

1  Gent.  Yes. 

9  Gent.  HeuTen  bless  tbee  t 

[Looklrtg  on  the  Queen. 
Tbon  bast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  look'd  on.— 
Sir,  as  I  bave  a  sonl,  she  Is  an  an«ei ; 
Our  king  has  all  tbe  Indies  in  hii  arms, 

*  Tk«  narriag*  lately  coatidered  bi  talid.     . 


And   more,  and  rkber,  whtB  be  Unina  tbal 

lady: 
I  eadbot  blaoM  bit  conscience. 

1  Gent.  They,  tbat  bear 
The  cloth  of  honour  over  bcr,  are  foar  barena 
0#  the  Cinqoc-ports. 
9  Gent.  Those  men  are  bappy;  and  so  arc  allf 
are  near  her. 
I  take  It,  she  tbat  carries  up  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Noriblk. 
1  GesU.  It  ia;   and  aU  the  rest  are  cena 

tessses. 
9  Gent.  Their  coroaele  say  ao.    Tbeae  are 
stars  Indeed ; 
And,  aomctlmca»  Ailing  ones. 
1  Gent.  No  more  of  that. 

iSxU  Procession,  with  a  great  Jlouriek 
ef  trumpetSm 

Jbtter  a  third  OiMTLeii av. 
Ood  sav«  you.  Sir  I   Wbere  bave  yon  been  hnkU 
^   t«st 

9  Gent.  Among  tbe  crowd  Ttbc  abbey ;  wbere 
a  linger 
Conld  not  be  wcdg'd  la  oioie ;  and  I  an  itUcd 
With  tbe  mere  raukness  of  tbelr  Joy. 

9  Gent.  Yon  saw 
Tbe  ceremony  t 

8  Gent.  That  I  did. 

1  Gent.  How  was  it  f 

8  Gent.  Well  worth  tbe  teeing. 

9  Gent.  Oood  Sir,  speak  it  to  us. 

8Ge»r.  As  well  as   1  am  able.     The  rich 
"  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladles,  having  brought  tbe  queen 
To  a  prepar'd  place  In  tbe  choir,  fell  off 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  aat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  bonr,  or  ao. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
Tbe  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me.  Sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  wwnan 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  tbe  people 
Mad  tbe  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  sHronds  make  at  sea  bi  a  stiff  tempest* 
As  toud,  and  to  as  many  tones :  bats,  cloaks, 
(DonUeto,   I  think,)  flew  up :  and  bad  tbeir 

Been  loose,  this  day  they  bad  been  lost.    Sncll 

Joy 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-bellied  women 

Tbat  bad  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  tbe  old  lime  of  war,  would  shake  the  press. 
And  make  them    reel  before  tbem.     No  man 

liviug 
Conld  say.  This  is  my  wife,  there ;  all  were 

woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 
9  Gent.  But,  'pray,  wbat  follow'd  t 
9  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with 
modest  paces 
Came  to  tbe  altar;  wbere  she  kneel'd,   and, 

saintlike,  , 

Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  beaven«  and  pray'd  de- 
voutly. 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  tbe  people  x 
When  by  the  aicbbisbop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  tbe  royal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
At  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  em- 
blems 
Laid  nobly  on  her ;  which  performed,  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Te  JJeum.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  sUte  pac'd  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  you 

Mast  no  more  call  it  York-place»  that  Is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost ', 
Tis  now  the  king's,  and  catl'd— Whitehall. 

a  Gent.  1  know  it ; 
But  'tn  so  lately  alter'd,  tbat  tht  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

2  Gent.  Wbat  two  reverend  bishops 

Were   tliose    ibat  went   on   each   side  of  Um 
queen  t 
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a  a§mt,  Stofcerisr  iiid  GtiAlBer  i  the  «oe,  «f 
WlDcheiter, 
(Newly  preTerr'd  from  tU  kioTt  •e«r«tanr„» 
The  other,  London. 

t  GeiU.  He  of  Wincherter  ^^.  ^  «, 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  ibe  irchbUhop'e, 
The  vlrteoiis  Craniner. 

a  Gent.  All  the  land  knowi  that  t 
However,  yet  tbere**  no  great  breach ;  when  it 

coDkeSa 
Cnmner  will  And  a  friead  will  not  •briak  from 
hiin. 

S  Gent.  Who  may  tiMt  be,  I  pray  yoof 

8  Gent.  Tboinat  Cromwell ; 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  asd  tnuy 
A  worthy  friend.— The  king 
Baa  made  Mm  master  o*the  Jewel  house. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-coancU. 

S  Gent»  He  will  deserve  more. 

8  Gent.  Yes,  wilhont  all  doubt. 
Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  wty,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ve  shall  be  my  guests ; 
•omethlng  I  can  commaad.    As  1  walk  thither, 
ru  tell  ye  more.  ,  ^ 

Both,  Yob  may  commMd  ns.  Sir.    [Sximi* 

SCENE  IL—Kimbolt9M, 

Bnier  Kathaeinb,  DowMger,  tick  ;  U4  be- 
tween Gkifvith  and  PATiSNca. 

Crff.  How  does  your  grace  t 

Kath.  O  OrtAth,  sick  to  death : 
My  legs,  like  loaden  bnnches,  bow  to  the  rarth, 
wming  to  leave  their  burden :  Reach  a  chair  ;— 
Bo,— now,  methlnks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thoa  led'st 

me, 
That  the  great  child  of  hononr,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  1 

Grif.  Yes,  madam  ;  but,  I  think,  your  grace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffered,  gave  no  ear  to't. 

jr«M.  Pr'ythec,  good  Griffith,  tell  me  how  he 
died: 
If  well,  he  supp'd  before  me,  happily  * 
For  my  example. 

Grlf.  Well,  tbe  voice  goes,  madam  : 
For  after  the  stoat  carl  Northoniberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 

iAs  a  man  sorely  Uiuted,)  to  his  answer, 
le  feU  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill. 
He  could  not  sit  his  mule. 
troth,  Alas!  p«)or  manl 
iiriJF.  At  last,  with  easy  roadstf  hs  came  to 
Leicester, 
Lodg'd  In  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot. 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  received  blm  ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,— 0/a«Aer  ahbot. 
An  old  man,  Ifroken  with  the  gtorms  ef  state, 
Ms  come  to  lay  hi*  weary  bones  amirng  ye  s 
Give  Mm  a  little  earth  for  charity  ! 
Bo  went  to  bed  :  where  eagerly  bis  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ;  and,  three  nigbts  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  ei«bt,  (which  he  himself 
Foretold  should  be  bis  last.)  full  of  repentance 
Continual  mediutions,  tears,  and  sorrows. 
He  gave  bis  honours  to  the  world  again, 
His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 
ATaf  A.   So  may  he  rest ;  his  fanlu  lie  gently 
on  hhn  I 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak 

hiro. 
And  yet  with  charity,— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  X  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes ;  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Tied  all  the  kingdom  :  simony  was  Mr  play  ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :  rtbe  presence  % 
He  would  say  untruths  ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  In  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty  ; 
But  Ua  perfonnnnce,  as  he  Is  now,  nothing. 


Aei 


or  hU  own  body  he 
Tbe  clergy  ill  example. 

Grif.  Noble  madam,  ^^ 

Men's  evil  manners  Uve  in  brass  ;  tbdr 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  UghMS 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  nowl 

Katk.  Yee,  good  GilAtli ; 
I  were  malicious  else. 

Grif,  Thb  cardinal,  ^^ 

Though  frum  eifk  humble  stock,  mideaKealy 
Was  Ikshlon'd  tot  mach  booonr.     From  hh 

cradle,  

He  was  a  schoUr,  and  a  rtpe,  and  gM^  «fe  5 
Biceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuadi^ : 
Lofty,  and  soar,  to  them  that  lov'd  him 
But,  to  those  men  that  sou^t  htm. 


And  though  he  were  nnaatiided  in  gcttiag^ 

i Which  was  n  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  mi^HB> 
le  was  most  princely :  Ever  wiiaeaa  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  be  rais-d  if.f^^i  ^ 
Ipswich  and  Oxford  I  onet  of  whkh  feU  wfch 

him,  . 

Unwilling  to  ontllve  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unllnUhM,  yet  so  famem. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising,  ^^ 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtae. 
His  overthrow  beap'd  happiness  upon  him  ; 
For  ihea,  and  not  tUl  then,  he  felt  bisBself, 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  liok : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  conld  give   him,  be  died, 

Kath,  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  heiaM, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  ttom  corrapHon, 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  llvin«,  thou  hast  made  me, 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now   In    his   ashes  honour  :     Peace  be  wili 

him  I—  , 

Patienee,  be  neat  me  still ;  and  set  me  w^^i 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.— Good  OnffiUW 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  »ad  noli 
I  nam!d  my  knell,  whil»t  I  sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  solemn  mMsie. 

Orif.  She  is  asleep:  Good  weBeh,l«eii  i* 

down  quiet, 

For  fear  we  wnke  her  ;— Softly,  te»tk  Paiwre. 

The  rUion.  Enter,  sotemnly  trtpr^^me 
after  another,  H*  Personages,  dad  tesrAiM 
robes,  wearing  on  their  heads  garland*  ef 
bays,  and  golden  vizards  em  their  facts,' 
branches  of  bays,  or  yalm,  in  their  hands. 
They  first  congee  unto  her,  then  donee;  ana, 
at  certain  changes,  the  first  two  heUa 
spare  garland  over  her  head;  at  wkaea, 
the  other  four  make  reverend  coisrfiies: 
then  the  two  that  held  the  garland,  delieer 
the  same  to  the  other  next  two,  who  wer^ 
the  same  order  in  their  changes,  and  hoU- 
4ng  the  garland  over  her  head  :  si*te*  dene, 
titey  deliver  the  same  garland  U  nejasi 
two,  who  likewise  observe  the  tame  9'deri 
at  which,  fas  U  were  by  inspiration,)  m 
makes  in  her  sleep  signs  tff  rtJolciMg,aat 
holdcth  up  her  hattds  to  heaifon:  and  so 
in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  earrytng 
the  garland  with  them.  The  music  con- 
tinues. 


yet  Aft 


t  By  sliort  ftU|r«». 

i  U    tb«  Itluf. 


I  Prid*. 


Kath.   Spirito  of 
ye  ail  gone  f 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedneis 

Grif.  Madam,  we  arc  her*. 

X^tth.  It  U  not  yon  I  caU  for. 
Saw  ye  none  cater,  since  1  aleptt 

Gfif.  NoM, 


•  Set  ■  l«w4  naoipl*  !■  Ms 
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JTcM.  No  t  Um  fM  Ml»  cvtB  HOW,  t  bicned 
troop 
%flte  ne  to  o  boaqict ;  vboM  bright  Ikcet 
Cast  tbooMod  beams  apon  me,  lite  tho  sun  t 
lUcy  promlt'd  me  etersal  happincM ; 
And  broofht  me  f^AmU,  Oriffitt,  which  I  liBcl 
I  am  Bot  worthy  yet  to  wear:  1  ■hall, 
Asuiredly* 

Grif.  I  am  mott  Joyfal,  madam,  soch  good 
Peoseu  yoor  fancy.  [dreams 

Kmih*  Bid  the  maalc  ieave. 
They  arc  harsh  and  heavy  to  toe. 

[ilfiMic  ceases, 

Pat.  Do  yoo  note. 
How  mach  her  grace  la  alfeer'd  on  the  sadden  t 
How  long  her  Ihce  la  drawn?    How  pale  she 

looks. 
And  of  an  earthy  cold  f  Mark  yon  her  eyes  t 

Grif.  Sbe  la  going,  wench  ;  pray,  pray. 

Pat.  Heaven  comfort  her  1 

Emter  a  MaaainoBB. 

Men.  Ann  like  yoor  grace,— 

Xmth.  Yon  arc  a  saucy  fellow  : 
Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  t 

Gfif.  Yon  are  to  Mame, 
Knowinc,  sbe  will  not  loee  her  wonted  great- 


Ta  nae  ao  mde  behaviour ;  go  to,  kneel. 
Mitse.  I  humbly  do  entreat  yonr  highness' 


lly  haate  made  me  unmannerly :  Tbere  is  stay- 
in 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king  to  see  yon. 
XmtM.  Admit  him  entrance,  Orifflth :  But  this 
fellow 
Let  Be  ne'er  see  again. 

lExeuHi  OamiTH  ond  Mmixam. 

Be-€uter  OairriTB,  tsith  Cafooids. 

If  my  sight  fail  not. 

Yon  sboold  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  em- 
peror. 
My  royal  nephew,  and  yonr  name  Capndna. 
€}ap.  Madam,  the  same,  yoor  servant 
Kath,  O  my  lord. 
The  tiroea,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strans^ely 
With  me,  since  first  yon  knew  me.    Bat,  I  pray 

yon. 
What  Is  yonr  pleasure  with  me  t 

€3ap.  Noble  lady. 
First,  mine  own  serrloe  to  yonr  grace;   the 

Belt, 
The  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you  ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by 
Sends  yon  bis  princely  commeadallons,         [me 
And  heartily  entreats  yon  take  good  comfort. 
JCath.  O  my  good  lord,  tliat  comfort  comes 
too  late ; 
Tta  like  a  pardon  after  execution  : 
That  gentle  physic, given  in  time, had  cur'd  me; 
But   BOW   I  am  past  all  comforts   here,   but 

prayers. 
How  does  his  highness  t 
Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 
MCath.  So  may  he  ever  do  i  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  ahall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor 

name 
BanUfa'd  the  kingdom  1— Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  cano'd  yon  write,  yet  sent  away  T 
Pat.  No,  maa^m.{Gi»img  it  to  Katbabiiib. 
Kath.  Sir,  I  most  numbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
Tbta  to  my  lord  tbe  king. 
Cteyr.  Most  willing,  madam* 
Katk.   In  which  X  have  commended  to  his 
goodness 
The  nwdel*  of  our   chaste  loves,  his  young 

daughter :  t — 
Tbe  dews  of  heaven  fUl  thick  in  bleaslngs  on 

her  I— 
Beaeechtag  him,  to  give  her  Tlrtnons  bleeding ; 
(She  fa  young,  and  of  a  noMe  modest  nature ; 


t  Aftwwatdi  Q.  Muj. 


0)1 

I  hope,  she  will  deserve  well ;)  and  a  liltie 

To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd 

him. 
Heaven  knows   how  dearly.     My  next    poor 

petition 
Is,  that  his  nuble  grace  would  have  some  pUy 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long. 
Have  follow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  : 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow 
(And  now  I  should  not  lie,)  Imt  will  deserre. 
For  virtue,  and  true  t>eauty  of  tbe  soul. 
For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  guod  husband,  let  him  be  *  a  noble ; 
And,  sore,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have 

them. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men  :~they  are  the  poorest^ 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me  \— 
That  they    may   have   their   wages  duly   paid 

them. 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
If  Heaven  had  pleased  to  have  given  me  lenger 

life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thua. 
These  are  the  whole  contents :— And,  good  Bf 

lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  la  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Cbrtstlan  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  Mend,  and  urge  the 

iilng 
To  do  me  this  last  riieht. 

Cap,  By  beaven,  1  will  ; 
Or  kt  roe  loose  the  fashion  of  a  man  I 

Kath.   1  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember 
In  ail  bamility  unto  his  highness  :  [me 

Say,  bis  lone  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  world  :  tcU  him,  in  death  1  Meaa'd 

biin. 
For  so  I  will.—Mine  eyes  grow  dim.— Farewell, 
My  lord.—Grlfllth,  farewell.— Nay,  Patience, 
Yon  must  nut  leave  me  yet.    I  must  to  bed ; 
Call  in  more   women. — Wlien  I  am  dead,  good 

wench. 
Let  me  be  ua'd  with  honour  ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that   ail  the  world  luy 

know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave  :~^ml)dm  lae, 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqueen'd,  yet 

like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
1  can  BO  more.-'^' 

lEjceunt  leading  Kathabimb. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— A  Gallery  in  the  Paiace. 

Enter  Gardinkb   Shfiop  of  Winchester,  a 
Paob  with  a  torch  be/ore  him,  met  hy  Sir 

TUOaiAB  LOTKLL. 

Gar.  It's  one  o'clock,  boy,  IsH  notf 

Boy.  II  hath  strnck. 

Gar,  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  onr  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.     Good   hour   of   night. 

Sir  Thomas  I 
Whither  so  late  t 

Loe.  Came  you  from  die  king,  my  lord  f 

Gar.  1  did,  Sir  Thomas;  aad  left  him  at 
prlmero  f 
With  the  duke  of  Snflblk. 

IjOv.  I  must  to  htm  too. 
Before  he  go  to  bed.    I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gar.   Not  yet,  Sir  Thomai  Lovell.     What's 
the  matter  t 
It  seems  you  are  In  haste :  an  If  tbere  be 
No  great  olTeuce  belonga  to't,  give  youi  Mend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  busineaa ;  AllUra,  tha^ 
walk 


Bven  if  li«  ahmiM  W. 
t  A  gam*  M  <«Hb. 
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(A8,  they  say,  fplriU  do,)  it  miduiflit,  have 

Itt  cbem  a  wilder  natore,  tbaa  tbe  bo»iue« 

That  seeks  detpatcJi  by  day. 
lAfv,  My  lord,  I  tove  you ; 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  yoar  ear 

Mttcb  wrifhtler  tban  this  work.     The  qacen'i 
In  faibonr. 

They  lay.  In  great  extremity ;  and  fear'd, 

8be*ll  with  tbe  labour  end. 
G<ir.  Tbe  fruit  she  foes  with, 

I  pray  for  heartily  ;  that  It  may  And 

Good  time,  and  live:   but  for  the  stock,  Sir 
Thomas, 

I  wish  it  smbti'd  up  now. 
I^v.  Melhlnks,  I  could 

Cry  the  amen  ;  and  yet  my  c«uiacience  says 

She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 

Deserve  our  better  wishes. 
Gar.  But,  Sir,  Sir,— 

Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas :  Yon  are  a  gentleman 

Of  mine  own  way  ;  I  know  yon  wise,  religions ; 

And,  let  me  tell  you.  It  will  ne'er  be  well,— 

'Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  take't  of  me, 

Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and 
she, 

Sleep  In  their  graves. 
Lov,  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The   most   remarked   i'the   kingdom.     As  for 
Cromwell, — 

Beside  that  of  tbe  jewel-house,  he's  made  mu- 
ter 

Otbe  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary :  farther. 
Sir, 

Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade*  of  more  prefer- 
ments, 

WUb  which  the  Ume  will  load  him  :  Jht  arch- 
bishop 

Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongne  ;  And  who  dare 
speak 

One  syllable  against  him  1 
Gar,  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas, 

Therr  are  that  dare ;  and  1  myself  have  ven- 
tur'd 

To  speak  my  mind  of  him  :   and.  Indeed,  this 
day, 

Sir,  (I  may  tell  It  yon.)  I  think  I  have 

Incens'd  •  tbe  lords  o'the  council,  that  be  Is 

(for  so  I  know  he  Is,  they  know  he  Is,) 

A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 

That  does  infect  the  land:   with  wBleh   they 
movcd^ 

Have  broken  f  with  the  king ;  who  bath  so  fir 

Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 

And  princely  care ;   foreseeing  those   fell  mis- 
chiefs 

Onr  reasons  laid  before  him,)  he  hath   com- 
manded. 

To-morrow  morning  to  tbe  conncll-board 

He   be   convented.  t     He's  a  rank  weed.   Sir 
Thomas, 

And  we  must  root  him  out.    From  yonr  amirs 

1  binder  you  too  long :  good  nli;bt.  Sir  Thomas. 
l^tf.   Many  good  nights,   my  lord  ;    I    rest 
your  servant. 

{EjeeMHt  GiRDiNBn  and  Paob. 

As  LovBLL  ig  going  out,  enter  the  Kisa,and 
the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

it.  Hen.   Charles,  I  will   play  no  more  to- 
night ; 
My  mind's  nut  on't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 
«W"  Sir,  1  did  never  win  of  you'before. 
X.  Ben.  But  Utile,  Charles  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  pIay.-~ 
Now,     Lovell,   from    the    queen    what   Is   tbe 
newst 
Lov.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  bcr  woman 
I  sent  yonr  messane  ;  who  rrturu'd  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your 

highness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

•  «€«  on.  t  Told  their  aimis. 

t  SBmmouod. 


K,  Hen,  Whtt  aay^  thMt  tar 

To  pray  for  her  f  what.  Is  she  crrtaig 
Lop,  So  said  her 


Almost  each  pang  a  dealh. 

Jr.  Hen.  Aba,  good  faidy  I 

Suf,  God  safely  qnit  her  of  ber  tardea. 
With  gentle  travail,  to  tbe  gladding  of 
Yonr  highness  with  an  heir  I 

A'.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charlca. 
Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  In  thy  prayeia 
Tbe  estate  of  my  poet  queen.    Leave 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf,  I  wi«h  ycNir  hif^neaa 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mfatreaa  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K,  Hen,  Charles,  good  night.— 

[BxU  SOVffOBS. 

&tter  Sir  Amtbomt  Dbmmt. 
Well,  Sir,  what  followi  t 
J}en,  Sir,  I  have  brought  niy  lord  tte 
bishop. 
As  yon  commanded  me. 
K,  Hen.  Hal  Cantcrbaryf 
JMn.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
JC,  Hen.  'Tis  true  :  Where  la  be,  Denny  t 


Den,  He  attends  yoor  bighncaa' pieai 
K,  Hen,  Bring  him  to  os.         [SxU  Oasav. 
JLop,   This  is  about  that  whick  Ita  bishop 
apake; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [AjUe. 

He-enter  Dsmmt,  iritA  Crams  a*. 

AT.  Hen,  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[Lovju.1,  teemt  U  sieff. 
Ha  I— I  have  sald.-~Be^e. 
What  t  lExeunt  Lovsll  and  DxiraT. 

Cram.   I  am  fearful :— Wherefoie  frowns  be 
thusf 
Tis  bis  aspect  of  terror.    All's  not  wdL 

K.  Hen.  How  bow,  my  lord  t   Yoa  do  deriit 
to  know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Oran,  It  is  my  dutv. 
To  attend  yonr  bigbpesfi'  pleasure. 

MT,  Hen,  'Pray  yon,  arise. 
My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterhary. 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you  :    Come,  come,  give  mt 

your  band, 
Ab  I  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
1  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  ray  lord. 
Grievous  complainU  of  you ;   which,  being  csn- 

slder'd. 
Have  mov'd  us,  and  onr  Mnncll,  that  yon  shall 
This  morning  come  before  us  ;  where,  I  know. 
You  cauuot  with  such  freedom  purge  j-onnetf, 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  mast  fake 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower  :   You  a  hrutfctf 

of  us,* 
It  flts  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  you. 

Cran,  I  buuihiy  thank  your  highness : 
And  am  right  glad  to  ctitch  this  good  occasi^ 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  ntychatf 
And  .com  shall  fly  asunder  :  for,  I  know, 
There's    none  stands   under   more  calaauuMi 

tongues. 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen..  Stand  up,  guod  Canterbury ; 
Thy  truth,  and  thy  luU-grity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  fnend :  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  «p ; 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  itiy  holy-<ianie» 
What   manner  of  man   aie   y^u  f    My  K^rd,  1 

look'd 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  brbig  toiterktr 

*    Om  of  th«  CMBCtl. 
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em 


Yaarsdf  sod  your  tccmeri ;  and  to  have  heard 

yon 
WIAmi  imtanace,  rnrther. 
CrMt.  Mutt  dread  llq^. 
The  Kood  I  ctand  on  la,  my  trath  and  honesty ; 
If  tbcy  ihall  Ail,  I,  with  mine  eneinlet, 
Will  trtomph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  * 

not, 
BelBf  of  tboae  Tlrtoes  vacant.    I  fear  nothinc 
What  cnn  he  laid  against  me. 

A'.  Hen.  Know  yon  not  how 
Yov  state  stands  rthe  world,  with  the  whole 

world  f 
Yoar  enemies 

Are  nmny,  and  not  small ;  their  practlcea 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  ever  f 
Tb«  Jnntiec  and  the  tmth  o'the  question  carries 
The  doe  o'the  verdict  with  It :  At  what  ease 
If  ^ht  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as.  corrupt 
To  swear  gainst  yon  t  such  things  have  heen 


Yon  are  potently  oppos'd  ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  sise.    Ween  X  yon  of  belter  lock, 
I  mean,  in  peijur'd  witness,  than  your  master, 
Whou«  minister  yon  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  nangbly  earth  t  Go  to,  go  to  ; 
Yon  take  a  predplce  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  vroo  yoor  own  destmctloD. 
Cram.  God  and  your  m^estv 
Protect  mine  Inuocenoe,  or  i  nil  Into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me  1 

K.  Hen,  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way 

to. 
Keep  comfort  to  yon  :  and  this  morning  see 
Yon   do  appear   beibre   them ;    if  they 

chance. 
In  charing  yon  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  oeeaaiim  shall  instruct  you  :  if  entreaties 
Will  render  yon  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  os 
There  make  before  them.— Look,  the  good  man 

weeps. 
He's    booen,  on  mine  honour.     God's  blest 

mother  1 
I  swear,  he  Is  true-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.— Get  you  gone. 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  yoa.-^KxU  Guam  una.] 
He  has  strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Ladt* 

Gess/.   [Within.}  Come  back;  What  mean 
yonf 

Ladp,   VU  not  come  back :  the  tidings  thu  1 
brii^ 
Will  make  my  boldncM  manners. — Now,  good 

angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  blessed  wings  I 

AT.  Hen.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
1  guess  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  delivered  t 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

l^dp.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege  ; 
And  of  a  lovely  boy :  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  i— His  a  girl. 
Promises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquaiuied  with  this  stranger  ;  'tis  as  like  yon. 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

AT.  Ifejs.  Lovell,— 

Enter  Lor  ill. 

IjO».  Sir. 

AT.  Hen.  Give  her  a  hundred  marks.    I'll  to 
the  queen.  [Exit  King. 

Ladg.   A  hnodred  marks  I    By  this  liftbt,  I'll 
have  more. 
An  Mdinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 
I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 


t  Alwar** 


•  V«Iu». 


t  Think. 


Said  1  for  this,  the  giri  Is  like  to  Urn  t 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsay't ;  and  now 
While  it  is  hot  I'll  put  It  to  the  issue. 

[Exeuni* 

SCENE  IL-~Lobb9  before  the  CoumeU' 


Enter  CaAMKia;  SaavAMTS,  Doon-KBirinf 
4c.  uttending. 

Cran,  I  hope  I  am  not  too  late  ;   and  yet  the 
geatlemau. 
That  was  sent  to  me  fh>m  the  council,  pray'd 

me 
To  make  great  haste.    All  testf  what  means 

this  f— Hon  1 
Who  waits  there  f— Sore,  you  know  me  t 

D,  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord  ; 
But  yet  I  cannot  help  you. 
cyan.  Why  f 

D,  Keen.   Your  gnce  must  wait,  till  yon  be 
call'd  for. 

Enter  Doctor  Burrs. 
Cran.  So. 

Butts.  This  hi  a  niece  <tf  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily  :  The  king 
Shall  undersMiid  it  presently.         {Exit  Burrs. 

Cran.  {AiUte.^  'lis  Butts, 
The  liing's  physician ;  As  he  past  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  bis  eyes  upon  me  I 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace  1  For 

certain. 
This  Is  x>f  purpose  laid  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts  i   1  never  sought  their 

malice,) 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to 

make  me 
Walt  else  at  door ;  a  fellow  connsellor. 
Among  bo^s,  grooms,  and  lackeys.     Baft  their 

pleuures 
Mnst.be  fhlflll'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Muter  at  a  window  above,  the  Kina  and 
Butts. 

Butte.   I'll   show  your  grace  the  strangest 

sight,— 
K.  Hen.  Whaf  s  that.  Butts  t 
Butt*.  I  think,  your  highness  saw  this  many 

a  day. 
K.  Hen.  Body  o'me,  where  b  Itt 
Butts.  There,  my  lord : 
The  high  promotion  of  his  grace   of  Canter- 
bury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  punul- 

vants. 
Pages,  and  fuotboys. 

K,  Hem.  Ha  1  'Tis  be,  indeed  t 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  1 
Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.    I  had 

thought 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
(At  least,  good  manners,)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  fkvour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  plea- 
sures. 
And  at  tbe  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery : 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close  f 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.—  [Exeunt. 

THE  COUNCIL-CHAMBER. 

Enter  the  Lord  CHANCELi.on,  the  Duke  of 
SurvoLK,  Earl  of  Suurby,  Lord  Chaii- 

BBRLAIN,       OARDINKK,       and       CaOMWBLL. 

The  Chancellor  placet  himself  at  the  uyper 
end  of  the  table  on  the  lejt  hand  ;  «  ««« 
being  left  void  above  him,  as/or  the  Arch' 
bishop  of  CAnTBUiJURT.  2%«  rest  seat 
themselves  in  order  on  each  side.  Csom- 
WBLL  at  the  lower  end,  as  seerwtmy. 

Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary  I 
Why  are  we  met  in  cuiincilT 
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Crorn^  PlctM  yoar  boaoan. 
The  chief  caute  concerns  bis  grace  of  Canter- 
bury. 
'  Gar*  Has  be  had  linowledge  of  it  f 
Crom.  Yes. 

Abr.  Who  waile  there  T 
J}.  Keep.  Wilbont,  my  noble  lords  f 
Gar.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  lord  archbishop  | 
And  has  done  half  an  boar,  to  linow  your  plea- 
sures. 
Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 
D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranxkr  approaches  the  Council-table. 
Chan*  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  very 
sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  sUnd  empty :  But  we  all  are  men* 
In  our  own  natures  frail :  and  capable 
Of  our  flesb,   few  are   angels :  out  of  which 

frailty,' 
And  want  pr  wisdom,  yoo,   that  best  should 

teach  us, 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little. 
Toward  the  lilDg  first,  then  bis  laws,  Ui  fUliag 
Tbe  whole  realm  by  your  teaching,  and  your 

chaplains, 
(For  so  we  are  iiiform'dj  with  new  opinions. 
Divers,  and  dangerous  ;  which  are  heresies. 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar.  Which  reformation  must  lie  sudden,  too. 
My  noble  lords:    for  those,    that   tame   wild 

horses. 
Pace  them  not  tn  their  hands  to  make  then 

-  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,   and 

spar  tbem. 
Till  they  obey  tbe  manage.    If  we  suffer 
(Qut  of  our  easiness,  and  childish  pity 
To   one   man's  bouonr)   this   contagions  sick- 
ness. 
Farewell,  all  physic :   And  what  follows  then  f 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  taiut 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  daj's,  our  neigh- 
bours, 
Tbe  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 
Cran.  My  good    lords,    hitherto,    in   all  tbe 
progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  labour'd. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  oue  way,  and  safely ;  and  tbe  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  welt :  nor  is  there  Iivini( 
(I  spealL  It  with  a  single  heart,  *  my  lords,) 
A  roan,  that  more  detects,  more  stirs  against. 
Both  io  bis  private  conscience,  and  bis  place, 
Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
'Pray  heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  It  I    Men  that  make 
Envy  and  crooked  malice  oourisbment, 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do   beseech  your  lord- 
ships, 
That  In  this  case  of  Justice,  my  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf.  Nay,  my  lord. 
That  cannot  be  ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 
And  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  yon. 
Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business   of 
more  moment. 
We  will  be  short  with  yon.    Tie  his  highness' 

pleasure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you. 
From  hence  yon  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again. 
Yon  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  yon  are  provided  fur. 
Cran.  Ah  I    my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I 
thank  yon. 
Von  are  always  my  good   Mend  ;  if  yonr  will 


*  **  la  tinfiUttcM  •f  htart."     AcU  ii.  4f. 


yoaaic  a  liiu 


I  shall  both  And  yonr  lordtMp  Jndgc  a^ 
You  are  so  merciful :  1  see  yonr 
'TIS  my  undoing :  Love,  aad 
Become  a  churchman  better  than 
Witt  straying  sonb  with  iisode»ty>  )^— • 
Cast  none  away.    That  I  shall  dear  myscU; 
Lay  ail  tbe  weight  ye  can  npon  my 
I  make  as  littie  doubt,  as  yon  do 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  conM 
But  reverence  to  yonr  calii 
dest. 

Gmr.  My  lord,  ny  lord,  yon  nic  a 
That's  tbe  plain  tmth  ;  yonr 

covers. 
To  men  that  nndcntand  jom, 
neu« 

CroHs.  My  loid  of  Winchester, 
Ue, 
By  yonr  good  fiivoor,  loo  abarp  ; 
However  fanlty,  yet  should  Bad 
For  what  they  have  been :  'tis  n 
To  load  a  falling  man . 

Gar*  Good  master  eecrctary, 
I  cry  yonr  bononr  mercy ;  yon 
Of  all  this  table,  say  ao. 

Crom.  Why,  my  lord  t 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  yon  for  a  las 
Of  this  new  secti  ye  are  not  aoantf.  . 

Crom.  Not  sound  f 

Gar.  Not  sonnd,  t  say. 

Cyoas.  'Would  yon  were  half  an  haf  <  I 
Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  ynn,  eat  ftcfer 
fenrs. 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bold 

Cram.  Do. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan.  This  is  too  much ; 
Forbear,  for  shame,  ny  lorda. 

Gar.  I  have  done. 

Crom,  And  I. 

Chan.  Then  thus  for  yon,  ny  lonly— II 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  ail  t'oices,  that  forthwith 
Yon  be  oonvey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  king's  fnnhcr 
Be  known  unto  us:  Are  fan  all  agreed,  Isvrisf 

All.  We  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  wny  of  metcy. 
But  I  most  needs  to  the  Tower»  my  hi^t 

Gftr.  What  other 
Would  you  expect t  Yon  are  sUangely  liaakli 

some  I 
Let  some  o'the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Enter  Gcaub. 

Cran.  For  roe  f 
Most  1  go  like  a  traitor  tMther  t 

Gar.  Receive  bim. 
And  see  hltn  safe  Ttne  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.     Look  there,  m 

lords  ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  canst 
UBt  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  B 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham.  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  *Tis  no  counterfeit. 

Su/.  *T\»  tbe   right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  teM 
ye  all, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerens  slone  a  roll' 

In^, 
'Twonld  fall  upon  ourselves. 

JVor.  Do  )ou  think,  niv  lords. 
The  king  will  suffer  but  the  little  ftafcr 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  t 

Cham.  'Tis  now  too  certain  : 
How  much  more  is  his  life  la  valne  with  kin  I 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on't. 

tVnm.  My  mind  gave  me, 
In  seeking  tales  and  informationa 
Against  this  roan,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  flie  that  bums  ye :    Now  htre  at 
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Kmter  Kino,fr9wmiiig  m  tkem;  take*  his 

semim 

Crm'.  Dread    ioTereisn»  bow  much   are   we 
boDOd  to  fafSTen 
Id  daily  thank*,  that  |ave  u  nicb  a  prince ; 
H<A.  only  food  and  wise,  but  most  religioui : 
Oae  that,  in  all  otedleoce,  make*  the  chorch 
TiM     chief  aim    of    hia    honour;    and,     to 

•trcagthen 
That  holy  datf ,  oat  of  dear  respect. 
Hi*  reyal  self  in  Jndgment  conies  to  bear 
The  cause  belwlict  her  and  this  great  offender. 
JT.  Ifen.  Yon  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
mendations, 
BialKip  of  Winchester.    Bnt  know,  I  come  not 
To    bear  such  flattery   now,  and   In   my   pre- 
sence; 
Tbey  ate  too  thin  and  base  to  bide  offences. 
T<S  me  yon  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaolel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win 

me  ; 
Bnt,  whatsoe'er  tbon  tak'st  me  for,  I  am  snre, 
Tboa  bast  a  cmei  nature  and  a  bloody. — 
Good  man,  [7>  CaANMaa.}  sit  down.    Now  let 

me  sec  the  proudest 
He,  that    dares  most,  but  wag    bis   finger   at 

thee : 
By  all  that's  holy,  be  had  belter  stan'C, 
Thao    bttt  once  think  bis  place   becomes  thee 
not. 
Afwr.  If  ay  it  please  your  grace,— 
K.  Hen,  No,  Sir,  It  does  not  please  me. 
I  thoasht  1  bad  liad  men  of  some  understand- 

inc 
And  wisdom  of  my  council ;  but  1  And  none. 
IV as  It  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  food  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  titled 
This  booest  man,  wait  like  a  lowsy  fuoiboy 
At  chamber  doort  and    one  as  great   as  yon 

aret 
Why*  what  a  shame  was  tbist    Did   my  com- 

mlsrion 
Bid  ye  so  forget  yourselves  t    1  gave  ye 
Power  as  be  was  a  counsellor  to  try  bim. 
Not  as  a  groom ;  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  of  malice  than  lutegrity. 
Would  try  bIm  to  the  utnio&t,  ba^  ye  mean  ; 
Which  y«  shall  never  have  while  1  live. 

Ckan.  Thus  far. 
My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  ll  like  yonr  grace 
To  let   my  tongue  excuse  all.    What  was  pur* 

pos'd 
Concerning  bis  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men,)  meant  for  bis  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice  ; 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

AT.  Hen.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  blm  ; 
Take  bim,  and  use  bim  well,   he's  worthy  of 

it 
I  will  say  thus  mnch  for  bim.  If  a  prince 
May  be  l»ebolden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  luve  and  service,  so  to  blm. 
Make  roe  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  ; 
Be  friends,  for  tbaaM,  my  lords.— Uy  lord  of 

Canterbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  yon  must  not  deny  me  ; 
This  is,  a  fhlr  vonng  maid  that  yet  wanu  bap- 
tism. 
Ton  mast  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 
0«».  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may 
glory 
In  such  an  hooonr ;  how  may  I  deserve  It, 
That  am  a  poor  and  bumble  subject  to  you  t 
JT.  ^en.  Come,  come,  my  lord,   you'd  spare 
yonr  spoons ;  *  you  shall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  you  ;  the  old  duchess 

of  Novfolh, 
And  lady   marquis   Dorset ;  Will  these  please 

yottt 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Winchefler,  I  chaise 

Embrace,  and  love  this  man. 


*  Ii  wm»  aa  sadvat  tmtttm  for 
im  tMw  g«4«hU4ntt. 


U  ptMeat 


Gar,  With  a  trae  bewt, 
And  brother  love,  I  do  If. 
fYan,  And  let  heaven 
Witness,  how  dear  I  hoM  this  eaaflmatloa. 
AT.  Jfen.  Good  man,  those  Joyful  team  ihov 
thy  tme  heart. 
The  common  voice,  1  see.  Is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus.  Do  m$  iard  ^  Cmrn^ 

terimry 
A  ehrewd  turn,  and  he  is  four  frUnd  ybr 

ever.—  • 

Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away  ;  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 
As  I  have  matle  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain  \ 
So  1  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain. 

iKxemmU 

SCENE  III, -'The  Palaea  Yard, 

NoUe   and  tumuli  vilkin.    Enter  Pobtsb 
and  his  Man. 

Port,  YonMl  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  ras- 
cals :  Do  you  take  the  court  for  Paris-gaideo  t  * 
ye  rude  slaves,  leave  your  gaping,  t 

[}VitkiH,]  Good  master  porter,  I  bdont  ta 
the  larder. 

Port,  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged» 
you  rogue:  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  la  1— Fetch 
me  a  doaen  cralKtree  suves,  and  stroac  oaes  ; 
these  are  but  switches  to  tbrm.— I'll  scratch 
your  heads  :  Yoa  must  be  seetac  christenings  t 
Do  yon  look  for  ale  and  cakes  here,  you  nida 
rascals  f 

Man,  Pray,  Sir,    be  paUeat;  'tis  as  macb 
impossible 
(Unleu   we  sweep   them   ftam  the  door  wlib 

cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against   Paul's,  as   tUla 
them. 

Port,  How  got  they  In,  and  be  bang'd  t 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  laf 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  fosi 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare,  Sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothing,  8tr. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Gay,  nor 
Col  brand,  t  to  mow  them  down  before  me  t 
but  if  1  spared  any,  that  bad  a  head  to  hit, 
either  young  or  old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or 
cuckold-malier,  let  ine  never  hope  to  see  a 
cbiue  ai;ain  ;  and  that  I  would  not  for  a  cow, 
God  save  her. 

[  H'UMn.]  Do  yoa  hear,  master  Porter  t 

Port.  1  shall  be  wUh  you  presently,  good 
master  puppy.— Keep  the  door  close.  Sirrah. 

Man,  What  would  you  have  me  dot 

Port,  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them 
down  by  the  dosens  I  Is  this  Moorfleids  to  mus- 
ter  in  t  or  have  we  some  strange  Indian  with 
the  great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women  so 
besiege  us  T  Bless  me,  what  a  fry  of  forni- 
cation is  at  door !  On  my  Christian  conscience, 
this  one  christening  will  beget  a  thousand; 
here  will  be   father,  godfbither,   and  all   toge- 

'her.  ._     ^.  -, 

Man,  The  spoons  will  be  Ihe  bigger.  Sir. 
There  is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  be 
should  be  a  brazier  by  bis  face,  fur  o'my  con- 
science, twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in's 
nose  ;  all  that  stand  about  blm,  are  under  the 
line,  they  need  no  other  penance :  That  flre- 
>drake  did'  I  hit  three  times  on  the  bead,  and 
three  times  was  bis  nose  discharged  against 
me  :  he  stands  there  like  a  raortar^ece,  to 
blow  as.  Thers  was  a  haberdasher's  «lfe  of 
small  wit  near  him,  that  rall'd  upon  nie  tlU 
her  pink  porringer  (  fell  o^.  •»«'"«***»  ">J 
kindling  such   a  combustion  In  the  state.    I 

•  Tk«  bMT  fudsB  oa  tk*  Buk-^ld** 
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KING  HENRY  VIII. 


Act    V. 


mlM'd  tb«  neteor  *  once,  aad  bit  that  woman, 
wbo  cried  out,  clvb$  !  wben  I  might  lee  from 
fu  lome  forty  tmncbeoneers  draw  to  ber  suc- 
cour, wbicb  were  tbe  bope  of  Ibe  Strand,  where 
the  wu  quartered.  Tbejr  fell  on ;  1  made  good 
my  place ;  at  length  they  came  to  tbe  broom- 
•tair  with  me,  I  defied  them  lUU ;  when  sud- 
denly a  llle  of  boys  behind  them,  loose  shot, 
delivered  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  1  was 
fidn  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win 
the  work :  The  deril  is  amongst  them,  I  thlnlt, 
■nrely. 

/>orf .  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
play>bouse,  and  light  for  bitten  apples;  that 
no  audience,  but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-talU, 
or  the  limbs  of  Llmebonse,  their  dear  brothers, 
are  able  to  endure.  I  have  some  of  tbem  In 
XriraAo  PatTum,  \  and  there  they  are  like  to 
dance  these  three  days;  besides  the  running 
banquet  of  two  beadles,  t  <hat  is  to  come. 

i&s/er  iht  Lord  Chambbblain. 

CJhtfm.  Mercy  o'me,    what  a   multitude  are 

here  I 
fbej  grow  still  too«  from  all  parti  they    are 

comingi 
Ai  If  we  kept  a  fklr  here  1    When  are  these 

portera, 
Theie  lasy  knaves  t— Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand, 

fellows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  In  :   Are  all  fliete 
Yonrflathful  friends  o^he  inbnrbst    We  thaU 

have 
Great  store  of  room,  no   doubt,    left  for  the 

ladles. 
When  they  p«M  bnck  inm  the  christening. 

PorU  An't  please  your  honour 
We  are  bnt  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
Ab  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Qhmm,  As  I  live. 
If  the  king  bUme  me  for*t,  I'll  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly :  and  on  your  hfeads 
Clap  round  flneSf  for  negliea:  Yon   an   laay 

knaves; 
And  here  ve  He  baiting  of  bumbards,  %  when 
Ye  shoold  do  service.      Hark,  the  trumpets 

sound ; 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening  : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  And  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pasa  lUrly ;  or  I'll  find 
A  Narshalsea    shall  hold  yon  play  theae  two 

montbi. 
Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 
Mun,  Yon  great  fellow,  stand  close   np,  or 
I'll  make  your  head  ache. 

Pert.  You  i'the  camblet,  get  np  o'the  rail ; 
I'll  pick  I  yon  o'er  the  pales  else.  [fireuMf. 

SCRNB  JV^Tkt  Palace,  T 

JSitter  TYwmpetf,  touMdhig:  tften  two  Al- 
dermen, Lord  Matob,  Gabtbb,  Cbammbb, 
Jhike  of  NoRiroLK,  wUh  Ms  Marshal** 
St^ff,  Duke  of  SurpoLK,  two  IfobUmen 
hearing  great  standing-bowls  for  the  ehrist- 
Mifiir  gifts;  then  four  Nobletnen  bearing  a 
eanopf,  under  which  the  Jhtchess  of  Nob- 
fOLK,  godmother,  bearing  the  child  richh 
habited  in  a  mantle,  4:c.  Train  borne  bu 
a  Lady  /  then  follows  the  Marchioness  of 
DpRSBT,  the  other  godmother,  and  Ladies. 
The  Troop  pass  once  about  the  stage,  and 
Gabtbb  speaks. 

Oart.  Heaven  tnm  thy  endless  goodness, 
■end  prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to 
the  high  and  mighty  princess  of  Kngland. 
Blliabeth  1  *• 

•  Ths  bmicr.  f  Plac«  of  coalaeasat. 

.  _       t  A  deMrt  of  irbippiDv. 
.  J  ^^^^  iMthcr  TMMla  t«  koM  bMr. 
I  Rtch.  —   -     - 

••  Jhtm  ar*  th«  aetaal  w 
•anMcniBf. 


a  At  Grernwlch. 
used  at  Elisi^li'* 


Flourish.    Jbtter  Kiho,  emd  TVota. 

Cran.  [Kneeling.]  And  to  yoor  royal  graoi^ 

and  the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partners  and  myself  thus  pray : — 
All  comfort,  Joy,  in  this  mo6t  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  hai>pj. 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye  I 

K.  Ren.  Thank  yon,  good  lord  archUsbop. 
What  is  her  name  f 
Cran.  Elixabeth. 
K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  lord. — 

[The  Kma  kisses  the  child. 
With  this  kiss  take   my  blessing :  God  protect 

thee! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 
Cran,  Amen. 
iC.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  toe 

prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  bidy. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak.  Sir, 
For  heaven   now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I 

utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  Had 

truth. 
This  royal    infant,   (heaven  still   Bsove 

her!) 

Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings, 
Which  Ume  shaU  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shiU 

be 
(Bnt  few  now  Itvlng  can  behold  that  goodness,} 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  ber. 
And  all  that  shall  succeed  :  Sbebn  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than   this   pure   soul   shall   be:   aU   yriacrly 

graces. 
That  mould  np  such  a  mighty  piece  as  fhb  b. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good, 
ShaU  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  went 

her. 
Holy    and    heavenly    tbonghts     still    counsel 

her: 
She  shall  be  lov'd  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shaU 

bless  her : 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  corn. 
And   hang    their  heads   with    sorrow:    Good 

grows  with  ber : 
In  her  days,  tyerj  man  shall -cat  In  safely 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants ;  and  steg 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neiihbean : 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  atost  ber 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  wBys  of  bon- 

onr. 
And    by    those  dalm  their  greatness,  net  by 

blood. 
[Nor  *  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her:  But  sr 

wben 
Hie  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phcnli, 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 
As  great  In  admiration  as  herself ; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  fh»m  this  doud  of 

darkness,) 
Who,  fh>m  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour. 
Shall   star-like   rise,   as   great  in  fkne  as  tke 

wu. 
And  ao  stand  Ox'd :  Pence,  plenty,  lofe,  trtfk, 

terror. 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  inihBt, 
Shall  tfrm  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  bin ; 
Wherever  the  brigbt  sun  of  heaven  shall  sbiae. 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  bis  name 
Shall   be,  and  make  new   nations:  He  itall 

flourish. 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  hii  bran- 
ches 
To  all  the  plains  abont  him : Oar  cUldrca's 

children 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 
AT.  Hen.  Thiw  speakest  wonders.]         \^* 
Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  E^S* 

•  Thaw  liaaa  »u  (ha  iatemipdoa  hf  tht  kiaf  mm  » 
■•ra  Imcb  iaaaitad  m  osiiWa^Mai  pario4. 


Scene  IV. 


KING  HENRY  VII  . 


ear 


An  ated  pHaema  ;  iiHUiy  daji  ibatl  ice  her,  • 
And  yet  no  day  witboot  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
'Woold  1  had  known  no  more  1  but  ibe  most 

die, 
Slie  mittt,  the  saints  mast  have  her  ;  jret  a  vlr- 

ria, 
A  most  nnspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  ground^  and  all  the  world  shall  monm 

her. 
IT.  Hen.  O  lord  archbishop, ' 
Thou  bast  made  me  now  a  man  ;  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing  : 
This  orade  of  comfort  has  so  pleas'd  me. 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
TO  see   what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my 

Maker.— 
I  thank  ye  all,— To  yon,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  yoar  good  brethren,  I  am  mnch  beholden  ; 
J  have  recriv'd  mnch  bonoar  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.    Lead  the  way, 

lords; — 
Tc  mast  ail  see  the  qnecn,  and  she  must  tliank 

ye. 

*  A*  Ikto  play  was  probably  written  bt  the  Mm*  af 
Q«Ma  EltiabetB,  it  ic  caaily  determined  wb«N  Cran- 
■Mr'a  •«l«fina  cafBlnatad 


She  will  be  sick  else.    Tbis  day,  no  man  think 
He  has  bnslness  at  his  hoase ;    for   all  shall 

Thto  Utile  one  shall  make  it  holiday.   [Exeunt, 

EPILOGUE.* 

^Is  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  neter  please 
All  thai  are  here :   Some  come   to   take  tlieir 

ease, 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  bat  those,  we  fear. 
We  have  frighted  with  oar  tnimpets ;  so,  'tia 

citrmr 
They'll  say,    'tis  nanght  i  others,  to  hear  the 

city 
Abuv'd  extremely,  and  to  ery,— that's  nHttp  I 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear. 
Ail  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear 
For  this  play  at  tbis  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  conslmction  of  good  women ; 
For  such  a  one  we  show'd  them  r  If  they  smile. 
And  say,  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  best  men  arc  unr's ;  for  'lis  lU  hap. 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  clay. 


*  It  It  euppaasd  that  tba  epilofae  and  ptolag-M  •• 
iblt  play  ««!•  both  written  by  Ben  Joaioa. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THE  till*  of  Mm  pUy  wmt  probably  •agcettea  (Uk«  TwHftk  Sights  ■■4  TV  Wimltr^  lUrJ  by-  tt» 

wbieh  it  wftt  flm  pcrformctl  i  vii.  ut  Midtumaer  i-Hbns  it  w»aM  b«  asBOTiaevd  ••  **A  Dnmm 
BB|cn«tna«ttC  of  •  Midaummer  Nigbt."  No  other  frouudcaa  be  aseigaed  for  tho  aaaM  whhA  oar 
baa  |cir«B  to  It  |  aiaeo  the  action  It  dtMiactljr  pniatad  oat  as  oecarriag  aa  cba  aigbt  pi  i  iiadwi 
rba  pieca  waa  writlea  In  1A9S  i  and*  according  to  SteTeu,  nigbt  bave  beea  ■nggaatad  hj  cha 
Tala  in  Cbaaccrt  or,  at  Capell  aappotea,  Sbakapaaro  nMjr  bava  taken  tbe  Uaa  of  baa  Ibivica 
ton't  fantastical  poba,  called  Njriapbidia,  or,  Tbe  Court  of  Pairjr.  Matoa,  bowovar,  daaaes  ibat 
made  ate  of  tbe  maUrialt  which  Shalupeare  bad  rendered  so  popular  i  nod  aaeona  (In 
Jobntoa)  that  Ibere  is  no  analogy  or  tetenblance  betareen  tbe  fairies  of  tba  ooo,  mmd  tbo  la* 
other.  Tbe  sane  critlct  are  alto  at  isiae  npon  tbe  general  merits  mi  tbaa  etagnlar  ylagr«  J< 
darattbat  **  all  tbe  parts,  in  their  vanoot  modes,  are  irell  arritten.*'  Malona,  tkat  tho 
ages  are  insigaificant — tha  fable  meagre  and  nnintarasting.  Hippoljrtn,  tU  Awmnm,  in 
from  anjr  ether  female  i  and  tbe  solicitadct  of  Hermia  and  Demetrins,  of  l^«andor  i 
cbildish  and  fViroloat.  Thescas,  tbe  compenion  of  Herenles,  is  not  engaged  la  nay 
rank  and  repntation  i  **be  goes  oat  a  Maying:  meets  tbe  lorers  in  pcrplonity,  nod  ai^ 
promote  their  happiness  i  bat  when  supercetaral  erenti  have  nconciled  them,  bo  Joiaa  thair 
nnd  conelades  the  entertsiament  by  ottering  some  miserable  pans,  at  an  Interlnda  wprsnentn<  b^ 
Theae  faalts  are,  however,  aliflost  wholly  redeemed,  by  tbe  glowing  fervonr,  nnd 
which  8hakspeare  has  displayed  in  tbe  poetry  i  by  tbe  rich  characteristic  bnmonr  (free 
•f  groBsncsa)  which  cnlivent  tbe  blaat-witted  denccs  of  bis  theatrical  tailor*  and  cobbieta  i 
admirable  satire  which  be  bss  passed  on  those  self-conceited  actors,  who  (not  nnliko 
won  Id  monopolixe  tbe  favonrs  of  the  pablic,  trample  npon  erery  competitor,  nnd  **  boar  tba 
Bottom  was  perhaps  tba  kading  tragedian  of  torn*  rival  honso,  and  on  that  ncconmt  ia 
aaa's  bead. 


Ocar- 

sn  aa 
eftba 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


TiftsKus,  Dukt  of  Athens, 
Bob  us.  Father  to  Hermia. 

D^.m^r";.    }  inhve  with  Hermia. 

Philosteatb,  Master  of  the  Revels  to  The" 

sens, 
QviRCi,  the  Carpenter. 
Sndo,  the  Joiner, 
Bottom,  the  Weaver, 
Flutb,  the  Betlows-mender, 
Snout,    the  Tinker. 
Staryblino,  the  Tailor. 

IIippoLTTA,  Queen  of  the  Amazons,  betrothed 

to  Theseus. 
HxRMiA,  Daughter  to    ^eus,  in    love  vith 

Lgsander. 


Helena,  in  love  vith  Demett  ims 

Obkron,  JClng  of  the  Fairies, 
TiTANiA,  Queen  of  the  Fairies. 
Puck,  or  kobin-goodftUom,  a,  /Wry. 
Pbasblossov,   b 

COBWkB,  C 

Moi-H,  I 

MOBTAKDBBBD^  J 
PTRAMPB,       ^ 

wli'^L ''        >    <^^^^^'^'  <«  <*<  JMirlMf 
MoonshimbA     V^Mmad  bf  thm  Cl$mms 
Lion,  J 

Other  Fairies    attending   tk€kr  MOsig  ami 

Queen. 

Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolgtm* 


ScBNB— Atbru,  ua  •  Wood  not  fkr  ftma  it. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNB  I.—Athens.-^A  Boom  in  the  Palace 

tt/'THBSBUS. 

Enter  Tbbsbub,  Hippoltta,    Philoiteatb, 
and  Attendants, 

7%e,  Now,  fair  Hippolyla,  our  naptial  bonr 
Draws  on  apace ;  four  bappy  days  bring  In 
Another  moon :  but,  oh  I  methinks,  bow  slow 
Tbii  old  moon  wuet  I  Bbe  linf en  ogr  deiircfk 


Like  to  a  ttep-daiiie,  or  a  domwfer. 
Long  withering  out  a  yonnf  nan's 

Jiip,  Four  days  will  qoldJy  itccp 
in  nixbts; 

Four  uighu  will  qutciily  dream  away  tbe  Hae ; 
And  then  tbe  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
New  bent  In  heaven,  abaU  beboM  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The.  Go,  Pbllostratc, 
Stir  up  tbe  Atbenlsn  voath  to  nMirtaMBts  s 
Awake.tiM  pert  and  nusMt  tfUU  of  mirth  | 


Mmmatiwc'BiSbt'i  Srtam. 


Fur  ilw  hli  hlliT  ImplH  ■>>*"  ^u**  ■^ 


nt  loTf  r"!  tocid,  'till  Bunow  dc«p  naldPithL 


>■  fiom  the  Ttrtu'i  bow. 


TVu.  So  daib  [hr  woodUw  Uh  inn  hoHpacUg  Piir.  I  m  ■  Toin 

'-IwwiiinraiMl  hDWldmontlwr  nit.  Ilyloni  i 
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Scene  L 

Tarm  aMlaacholy  ftirtk  to  Ancnls, 
Tlie  pale  ouDpaalui  Is  not  for  oar  pomp. 

Hippolyti,  I  woo'4  tboe  wiib  my  svord. 
And  won  \hy  love,  doing  thee  injuriet  : 
Bwt  1  wUl  wed  thee  iQ  aiottier  key, 
Witta  poop,  with  triunpfa,*  and   with  rwel- 
llngt 

S»t€r  Eoscf,  Hjwkia,  Ltsaiidie,  mmd 

DlMXTBlVI. 

^€,  Happy  be  Theiew,  ov  renowned  duke  I 
1%€,  Tbanki,  good  Efeu  :  Whaft  the  news 

with  tbeef 
^€,  FaU  of  veutioB  come  I,  with  conplaiat 
Aeaanat  ray  child,  my  daaghler  Hermla.— 
Stand  forth,  Demecriae  ;~My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  coment  to  marry  her  :— 
ataod    forth,     Lynnder ;— and,    my    gnwloaa 

dake, 
Tliia  bath  bewitch'd  the  botom  of  my  child : 
Tboa,   then,    LyMuder,    thoa  hast  alven  her 

rhymei, 
And  Ittlerchanf'd  lofe-tokent  with  my  child : 
Tbow  haM  by  mooo-llght  at  her  window  Mne . 
With  feignlnc  wice,  vertet  of  Mining  lore : 
And  aioPn  the  Imprdtslon  of  her  Aintasy 
With  braccieto  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  t  con- 
ceits, 

Kimcfcs,  trifles,  nosegays,  iweetmetts ;  messen- 
gers 
Of  strong  prevaliment  In  nnharden'd  yonth  : 
With  caaaing  hast  thoa  fllch'd   my  danghter's 

Tvm'd  her  obedience,  which  is  doe  to  me. 

To   stubborn    harshness :— And,    my   gndoas 

Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  graee 
Cooaeat  to  marry  with  Demetrlas, 
1  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ; 
As  9hc  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her: 
Which  shaU  be  eitber  to  this  gentleman. 
Or  to  her  death  ;  according  to  oar  law, 
Immcdialely  provided  In  that  case. 
The,  What  say  you,  Hermia  t  be  advts'd,  lUr 


To  yoo  yoor  folher  shonid  be  as  a  god ; 

Oae  that  eompos^d   yonr  beaaUes;   yea,  and 


To  v^m  ymi  are  bat  u  a  form  la  wax. 
By  him  Imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  flgnre,  or  disflgnre  It. 
Demetrlas  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 
I  Btr,  80  is  Lysander. 

The.  in  himself  he  Is  t 
Bat,  in  this  kind,  wanting  yonr  Athcr's  voice. 
The  other  most  be  held  me  worthier. 

Her.  I  woold,  my  fkther  look'd  but  with  my 
eyes. 

The.  Rather  yoor  eyes  mast  with  his  tadi- 
Bsent  look. 

Her.  I  do  entreat  your  gnwa  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  net  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ; 
Jior  how  it  nsay  concern  my  modesty, 
lo  sach  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts : 
Bat  I  beaacch  yoor  graoe^at  I  may  know 
ne  worst  that  may  befall  me  In  this  case. 
If  I  refine  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The,  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  ai^nra 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  foir  Hermia,  qaestion  yonr  deslree, 
Koow  ot  yonr  youth,  examine  well  yonr  blood, 
Whether,  If  yon   yield   not   to   your  ftther's 

choice. 
Tea  can  endnre  the  livery  of  a  nun  ; 
ror  ayet  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd. 
To  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life, 
Chsaating  fUnt   hymns  to  the   cold  ftniUem 

moon. 
Thrice   blessed    they,    that    master    10   their 

To  aadergo  soch  maiden  pilgrimage : 


G0& 

Bat  carthUer  happy  Is  the  rose  disUlPd. 
Than  that,  whkh,    withering   on    tCa  vUiia 
thorn,  "^ 

Grows,   lives,    and   dies,    in 


Sbvwt 


t  Bvsfw 


^^'  SL**"  '  V9^,  io  Uvf,  SO  die,  my 
lord. 

Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consenu  not  to  give  sovereignty. 
The.  Take  time  to  pause :  and  by  the  next 
new  moon, 
(The  seallag^ay  betwixt  my  love  and  me. 
For  everlasUng  bond  of  fellowship.) 
Upon  that  day  eitber  prepare  to  die. 
For  disobedience  lo  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else,  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would : 
Or  on  Oiaaa's  altar  to  protest. 
For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 
Dem.  Relent,  sweet  Hermia  :~-And.   Lynn- 
der,  yield  '      ' 

Thy  erased  titie  to  my  certain  right. 
I4f»  You  have   her    tether's  love,    Deme- 
trius; 
Let  me  have  Hermla's :  do  yon  marry  him. 
Egt.  Scornful   Lysander  1  true,  he  hath  my 
love  J 
And  what  Is  mine  my  love  shaU  render  him  i 
And  she  to  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  ante  Demetrius. 

J^t.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  derived  u  he. 
As  well  posicss'd ;  my  love  is  more  than  hto ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fUriy  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  m  Demetrias' ; 
And,  which  Is  mora  than  all  these  boasts  can 

be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  ahouhl  not  1  then  prosecate  my  right  t 
Demetrius,  I'll  svouch  it  to  Ms  head. 
Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 
Add  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dolcs^ 
Oevontiy  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry. 
Upon  thU  spotted  •  and  inconstant  man. 
The.  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  hcaid  oa 
'much. 
And  with  Demetrius    thought  lo  have  spefta 

thereof  I 
Bat,  beiag  over-fall  of  self-aflkirs. 
My  mind  did  lose  it.— But,  Demetrias.  coma ; 
And  come,  Egens ;  you  shall  go  with  me, 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both.— 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  at  your  fancies  to  your  tether's  will ; 
Or  rise  the  law  of  Athens  yield  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuatej 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.— 
Come,  my  Hippolyta ;  What  cheer,  my  love  f— 
Demetrias,  and  Egeas,  go  along : 
I  must  employ  you  in  tome  baiiae« 
Aealnst  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  something  newly  that  concerns  yoaraelvis. 
Mge^  With  duty  and  desire  we  foOow  yon. 

[Bxeunt  Teas.  Hir.  £«a.  Dan.  «n< 
train. 
Ij§t.  How  now,  my  lovat  Why  is  your  cfacek 
so  palef 
How  chance  the  roses  there  do  tede  so  testt 
Her.  Belike  for  want  of  nln ;  which  I  coald 
well 
Beteem  them  f  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 
X#r.  Ah  I  me,  for  aaght  that  ever  I  eoald 
read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  differcat  la  blood  ; 
Her,  O  cross  I  too  high  to  be  enthrall'd   to 

lowf 
Mj^*,  Or  else  mlsgraffed.  In  respect  of  years  1 
Her.  O   spite  1    too  old  to  be  enpig'd   to 

young  I 
IJie.  Or  else  it  stood  npan  the  choloa  of 

friends : 
Her,  O  bell  i  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  f 


•WickM. 


lOivc,  b«Mow. 
4  I 


no 
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Ij$t.  Or,  If  there  were  •  •jmiMtbr  In  choiee. 
War,  death,  or  slcluieei  did  lajr  slcfe  to  it ; 
Making  It  momentary  at  a  lovnd. 
8*111  ae  a  ahadow,  »hort  aa  aay  dream  ; 
Brief  as  the  llKhtainf  In  the  eollled  •  nlfht, 
Itet  in  a  ipicen,  nnCulda   both  heaven  aad 

earth. 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,— Behold  I 
The  Jawf  of  darknett  do  devonr  It  up  : 
80  nuick  bright  thlnti  come  to  coorailoo. 
Utr,  If  then   troe   lovera  hare   been  ever 

croaa'dy 
It  standa  aa  an  edict  In  destiny  : 
Then  let  us  teach  onr  trial  pnUence, 
Becaasc  It  is  a  customary  croas ; 
Aa  due  to  love,  aa  thoughu,  and  dreams,  and 

sighs. 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fhncy's  t  followers. 
1^9.  A  good  persuasion:  therefore,  hear  me, 

Uermta* 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child  x\ 
Vtom    Athens    to    her    house    remote    seven 

league*; 
And  she  respeeto  me  as  her  only  aon. 
There,  gentle  Hermla,  may  I  marrv  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  shairp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  lov'st  nse  then. 
Steal  forth  thy  tether's  house  to>morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  obMnrance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stav  for  thee.  " 

Her.  My  good  Lysander  I 
1  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow  { 
By  hto  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head  ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  doves ; 
By    that  which  knltteth   sonU,   and  pnspers 

loves; 
And  by  that  flre  which   bum'd   the   Carthage 

queen. 
When  the  fklse  Trepan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  Iwoke, 
In  numl)er  more  than  ever  woman  spoke  ;~ 
In  (hat  same  plaoe  tliou  bast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  traly  wiU  I  meet  with  thee. 
LfM.  Keep  promise,  love :  UMk,  here  oomes 

Helena* 

EMir  HaLEKA» 

Her.    Ood    speed    Ihlr    Helena  I     Whilher 

away  t 
HeL  Call  you  me  ftXr  f  thai  fUr  again  un- 
say. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair :  O  happy  Mr  I 
Year  eyes  are  lode-stars ;  t  umI  your  tongue's 

sweet  air 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear. 
When  wheat  to  green,  when    hawthorn  buds 

appear. 
Sickness  Is  catching  ;  Oh  I  were  fhvoor  f  so  t 
Your's  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermla,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  yonr 

eye. 
My  tongue  should  catch  yoar  tongne^s  awcet 

melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated, 
Tbe  rest  111  give  to  be  to  yon  translated. 
O  teach  me  how  yon  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  DeuMtrius'  heart. 
Ser,  I   ttown  upon  him,  yet   he  loves  me 

stIU. 
ffel.  Oh  I  that  vour  ftowas  woald  teach  my 

smiles  such  ridll  I 
Her.  I   give  him  curses,   yet  he  gives  me 

Hei.  Oh  I  that  my  piayers  could  snch  affection 

move  I 
Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  Ibllowa 

me. 
Hei,  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 


Her.  Hto  foUy,  Helena*  to  no  tuOi  of 

Hei.    None,   but    your  beauty; 
Ihult  were  mine  I 

Her.  Take  comfert ;  he  no  OMwe  shall 
face; 
Lysander  and  myself  wHI  fly  this 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see, 
Scem'd  Athens  as  a  paradise  to  me : 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell* 
That  he  hath  tuniM  a  heaven  Into  hdl  I 

Xyi.  Helen,  to  you  our  adnds 
fold: 
To-morro#  night  when  Phohe  doth 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wafvy  gtass. 
Decking  with  Uquftd  peari  the  hbded 
(A  time  that  lovers'  flighu  doth  stilt  ctmeealj 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  w«  dcvto'd  to  stcaL 

Her,  And   in  the   wood,  wherc  often  yv* 

Mfkd  I 

Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms<of  their  oooaeei  sweet : 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,   from  Athens  tarn  away  ear  cyn. 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stringrr  wwnpanirs 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow  ;  pray  thou  for  as» 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrias  1 
Keep   word,    Lysander:    we   must  starve  oat 

sight 
From  lovers'  food,  till  morrow  deo  mUnigkL 

[Krit  Haaxu* 
Lf*.  I  will,  my  Hermla  ^Helena,  adiea : 
As  yon  on  him,  Densetrins  dole  osr  you  I 

[£nU  LTSABDia. 
Hei,  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  sosae  an 

bel 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  ns  foir  m  she. 
But  wliat  of  thatt  Demetrius  think*  not  so; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hetmla's  eyes» 
80  I,  admiring  of  hto  qaaiitlca. 
Things  base  and  vile,  hohUag  no  quantity. 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  tlie  eyes, 

mind; 

And  therefore  is  winced  Copld  palmed  Mlad : 
Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  Judgment  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  flgnre  unheedy  hasie: 
And  therefore  to  love  said  to  be  a  chiM, 
Because  la  choice  he  to  so  oft  begulTd. 
As    waggish    boys   In   aauM*    iliimMlwi  hh 


hA  with  tko 


80  the  boy  love  to  peijur'd  every  where : 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  cyuc,t 
He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  onty  stne; 
And  when  thto  hail  some  heat  ftom  Hoaa 

felt, 
80  he  dtosolv'd,  and  showcra  of  oaths  dU 
1  wiU  go  tcU  him  of  car  Heraaia'a  Sight: 
Then  to  the  wood  uriU  he,  to-morrow  night, 
Parsae  her ;  and  for  thto  intttUigeuoe 
If  I  have  thanks.  It  to  a  dear  expeasei 
B  i  to  enrich  my  pain. 


But  herein  mean ,  , 

To  have  hto  aifht  thither*  and  back  agale- 


[EtU, 


SCENE  /!.— ne  eeme.—A 
Cottmge, 


foe 


•  Black. 
t  Pbl«tiui. 


t  L*ra«k 

I  CMBtol 


Enter  8VD«,  BorroM,  FLura.  Sneur,  QeiB«r. 
and  Staevkliho. 

Oute.  Is  all  our  oompaay  here  f 

Boi.  You  were  best  to  call   them  gcaeialli, 
man  by  man,  aocoidilBf  to  the  scrip. 

Ouin.  Here  to  the  scroll  of  every  maa't  aw«,     . 
which  is  thought  St,  through  all  Athens,  toirfar 
in  our  Interlude  before  the  duke  and  dackes^ 
Oft  hto  wedding-day  at  night. 

Bei.  First,  good  Peter  Quince',  ssy  whit  <^ 
play  txeats  on  ;  then  read  the  names  of  tte  ac- 
tors ;  and  so  grow  to  a  point. 

Quin.  Marry,  our  pUty  i»-The  moit  \mf^ 
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mUe  oooMdjr,  aad  moit  crad  death  of  Pyramns 
mmATkUbf. 

Bot,  A  very  food  piece  of  work,  I  aiMrc  jrov, 
aad  a  meny.— Nov,  good  Peter  Qaince,   call 
fortli  yow  aclort  by  the  leroU :  Maitara, 
yomclves* 

Qmim,  Aaewtr  as  I  call  yoa,— NlfCk 
Ihe  ipeam. 

B9t.  Ready :  Nama  what  part  I  am  for. 


QuiH, 

PjTU 


To«,  Mick  Bottom  arc  leC  down  for 


M 


•f 


Bot.  What  ii  Pyiamoa  t  a  lover,  or  a  tyraatt 
Onijt.  A  lover,  that  kllU  hiniMir  most  pllaat- 
ly  for  kwe. 

ifor.  That  will  aik  eome  tears  la  the  troe 
perfS»raBlnt  of  It :  If  I  do  It,  let  the  aadlence 
look  to  their  eyes :  I  will  move  stoniis,  I  will 
coadolc  la  some  mcasare.  To  the  rest  :~Yet 
my  chief  homoar  Is  for  a  tyraat :  1  ooaid  play 
Erdes  rarely,  or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  la,  to 
aU  split. 

"  The  nalBf  rocks. 
With  shhirinff  shocks, 
Stell  break  the  locks 
Of  prIsoB-ples : 
PhlMMs'  car 
Shall  shiae  ftom  for, 

make  v^  nur 
"  The  foolish  fotcs." 
lofty!— Now,  aame  the  rest  of  the 
-This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyraat's  vela ; 
a  lover  Is  aiore  eondollag. 
Qmim,  Fraads  Plate,  the  beUows-ineBder. 
ttu.  Here,  Peter  Qaiace. 
Owifi.  Yoo  mast  take  Thisby  oa  yoa. 
Fim,  What  is  Thisby  f  a  waadcriat  kalghtf 
Qmtn.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramas  mast  love. 
Flu.  Nay,  folth  let  me  not  play  a  woman ; 
I  have  a  beard  eomiag. 

Quim.  That* s  all  Me ;  yon  shall  play  It  la 
a  mask,  and  yon  may  speak  as  small  as  yoo 
wlU. 

B0i.  An  1  may  hide  my  fkoe,  let  me  play 
Thisby   too:   ril  speak  in   a  monstrous  utile 
voice  i-^ThUnet  TUme,-^Ah !  PframnUf  mg 
Uner  dear  s  <*f  Tlhirdy  demr  !  and  ladp  d4ar  t 
Qmim.  No,  no ;  yoa  mast  pfaiy  Pyramns,  and, 
flnte,  yon  Thisby. 
BH.  Well,  proceed. 
OafJis.  Robin  Starrelinf ,  the  tailor. 
9t0r.  Here,  Peter  Qnlnce. 
OuiH.   Robia    Starvclinf,    yon    mnst    play 
Tblsby't  another.— Tom  Snont,  the  tinker. 
Smmmt,  Here,  Peter  Quince. 
Qmin.  Yon,  Pyramns'  fhther ;  myself.  This- 
by*s  folher ;— Snng,  the  Joiner,  yoa,  the  lion's 
pnrt : — nnd,  I  hope,  here  Is  a  play  fitted. 

Smt^-  Have  yon  the  lion's  part  wrltteat 
pnyyoVf  ft  ^t  kWc  ^  ne,  for  I  am  slow  of 


B9t,  Well,  I  wlU  nndertake  It.    What  beard 
I  best  to  play  It  in  t 

Qvlfli.  Why,  what  yon  will. 

But.  1  wUI  discharge  it  la  either  yoar  straw, 
eoloored  >eard,  voor  orange-tawny  beard, 
yoar  purple-la-graui  beard,  or  yoar  French- 
crown'«olottr  beard,  yonr  peifect  yellow. 

Quill.  Aame  of  yonr  French  crowns  have  no 
hair  at  all,  and  then  yon  will  play  bare-foccd. 
—Rat,  roasters,  here  are  yoar  parts :  aad  1  «m 
to  eatreat  yon,  rrqnest  yon,  and  desire  yon,  to 
con  them  by  to-morrow  night ;  and  meet  me  la 
the  palace  wood,  a  mile  withoni  the  town,  by 
moon-light ;  there  will  we  rehearse :  ibr  if  wa 
meet  in  the  city,  we  shall  be  dog'd  with 
pany,  and  oar  devices  known.  In  the 
time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  *  snch  as 
our  i^ay  wants.    I  pray  yoo,  foil  me  not. 

SpI.  We  will  Bieet ;  and  there  we  may  !«• 
hearse  more  obscenely,  aad  cooiagaoasly. 
TdM  pa&Bs ;  be  perfect ;  adiea. 

OwM.  At  the  dnke*s  oak  we  nmet. 

Btn  Eooagh ;  Hold,  or  cat  bow-stiiags.  t 

[SreiMf. 


Qt»lfi«  Yoa  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  Is 
netnlug  bat  roariag. 
B9t.  Let  me  play  the  lloa  too :  I  will  roar, 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear 
;  I  will  rotf,  that  1  will  make  tae  duke  say. 
Let  him  fw  again.  Let  htm  roar  again. 

QuiM.  An  yon  should  do  it  too  ternbly,  you 
wo«iM  IHtht  the  dnchess  aad  the  ladies,  that 
they  woald  shriek:  aad  that  were  enough  to 
haM  «a  all. 
All.  That  wonid  hang  as  every  mother's  son. 
Bat.  I  grant  yoa,  friends,  If  that  you  should 
MKht  the  Indies  out  of  their  wlu,  they  would 
have  no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  as :  but 
1  will  aggravate  my  voice  s6,  that  I  will  roar 
gently  as  any  sacking  dove;  I  will 
SB  •  twcre  any  nightingale. 
Yoa  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramns : 
for  Pyramns  Is  a  sweet-foced  man;  a  proper 
as  one  shall  see  In  a  summer's  day ;  a 
lovely,  gcntlcmaa-llke  man;  therefore 
yon  mast  needs  play  Pyramns. 

•As  if. 


ACT  If. 

SCMNE  I.-A  Wood  mar  Atkans. 

Enter  a  FAinr  at  one  door,  and  Puok  «f 
another. 

Mhtek.  How  now,  spirit  I  whither  wander  yon  t 
Fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thoreugh  bush,  thorough  brier. 
Over  park,  over  pale, 

Thoroueh  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wanwr  every  where. 
Swifter  tlian  the  mooaes  sphere  s 
Aad  I  serve  the  folry  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs  %  upon  the  green  : 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pe^slonera  be  ; 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  yoa  see ; 
Those  be  rubies,  fairy  fovoara, 
in  those  fk-eckles  live  their  nvonn  s 
I  mnst  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob  S  of  splrtts,  I'll  be  gone  ( 
Oar  queen  and  all  our  elves  come  here 
JPuek.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels 
to-night ; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  hlsslght. 
For  Oberon  Is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Becanse  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king ;  ^ 

She  never  bad  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  lealous  Oberon  wooM  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  trala,  to  trsce  the  forests  wild*: 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  tbe  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  llowen,  aad  makes  him  all 

her  Joy ; 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green. 
By  fountain  dear,  or  spangled  star-light  sbeea.  fl 
But  they  do  square ;  f  that  ail  their  elves,  for 

fear. 
Creep  iato  acorn  cnpo,  and  hide  them  there. 
Fai.  Either  1  mistAe  yonr  shape  and  maklag 
quite. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  aad  knavish  sprite, 
Call'd  Robin  Oood-fellow  :  are  you  not  he. 
That  fHght  tbe  maidens  of  the  viilagery  ; 
Skim  mUk ;  and  sometimes  labour  In  tbe  quern,  ** 
And   bootlem  nuke    the   breathless  housewife 

chum; 
And  sometime  make  the  drink   to    bear   ao 
barm  ;  tf  [harm  t 

Misltfad  aight'Waaderen,  laughing  at  theh 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  yon,  and  sweet  Pncfe 
Yon  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  goit 

luck: 
Are  not  you  be  f 

*  ArticlM  raqalvW  In  psrfsnalM  •  pi  ay' 


At  all  «f  cat. 
ShliiUif* 


t  Circlet. 
Qsaml. 


•• 
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Puck,  Than  tpetk'it  srifht ; 
I  am  that  merry  wmdercr  of  tk»  sit kt. 
I  Jest  to  OberoB,  and  mmkB  bin  wtm, 
when  I  a  Ikt  and  bean-fed  bono  begalle, 
Neithiof  in  UkOMia  of  a  Ally  foal : 
And  MNnettaDCf  Inrk  1  in  a  aoasl^a  bowl. 
Id  ytry  likeneM  of  a-ranHad  crab  ;  * 
And,  when  the  drtnka,  tgalntt  her  llpi  I  b<^. 
And  on  her  wither'd  itow-lap  pour  the  ale. 
Tbo  liitest  annt,  tellinf  the  aaddeit  talc; 
Sometime  for  three-fool  stool  mlataheth  me ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bnm,  down  topples  she. 
And  foifor'criesp  and  foils  Into  a  congh  ; 
And  then  the  whole  qaire  hold  their  hips,  and 

lofe ; 
And  waxen  In  their  mirth,  and  neeae,  and  swenr 
A  merrier  honr  was  never  wasted  there.— 
But  room.  Fairy  here  comes  Oberon. 
#W*  And  iwin  my   mlalrcM :— 'Wonid  that 

he  were  gone  I 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  O  aaaow,  ot  one  door,  with  kU  train, 
and  Titan  I  A,  at  another,  with  her**. 


Obe^  111  met  bv  moon-Ught,  prond  Titanla. 

TTUa,    What,  Jealous    Oberon  f    Fairy,  slilp 
hence; 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tuny,  rash  wanton  :  Am  not  I  thy  lord  f 

Tita.  Then  I  roast  be  thy  lady :  Bnt  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stol'n  away  from  fotry  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Gorin  sat  ail  dayi 
Playinc  on  pipes  of  com,  and  veiatag  lovn 
To  amorous  Phiilida.    Why  art  thou  hertj 
Come  from  the  forthest  steep  of  India  f 
Bnt  that,  fdrsooth,  the  bonnclng  Amaaon, 
Your  bnshla'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded :  and  yon  oobm 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe.  How  canst  thou  tiMS,  for  ahame.  ma- 
nia, 
eiaace  at  my  credit  vUh  Hypnolytn, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  t 
Didst  tnon  not  lead  bhn  through  the  gUnmer- 

Ing  night 
From  Perigenta,  whom  he  mvisb'd  t 
And  make  him  with  foir  JBgM  break  his  folth. 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antlopnf 

THta,  These  are  the  forierles  of  jealonsy : 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain  or  by  maby  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  raaricot  of  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
Bnt  with  thy  brawls  then  bael  dlsturfd  our 

sport 
Therefora  the  winds  pipiag  to  ns  In  vain. 
As  In  revenge,  have  snek'd  19  from  the  sen 
Contagions  logs  ;  which  foiling  in  the  land, 
liave  evern  pelting  t  river  made  so  prond, 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents :  t 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretcb'd  bis  yoke  In  vain. 
The  plonghman  lost  Us  sweat ;  and  the  green 

com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  bU  youth  attaln'd  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  In  the  drowned  Add, 
And  crows  are  fotted  with  the  mnrrain  flock ; 
The  nine  men's  morris  ^  Is  flU'd  ap  with  mad  ; 
And  the  qnalnt  maies  In  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread  are  ondistingnisbable : 
The  homan  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  niaht  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest  :— 
Therefore  the  moop,  the  govemess  of  floods. 
Pale  In  ber  anger,  washes  all  the  air. 
That  rhenmallc  dlseaaei  do  abound : 
And  thorough  this  distemperatnre,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary-bended  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose  i 
And  on  old  Hyeou'  cbln,  and  Icy  crown. 
An  oderovs  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  bads 

•  WII4  apptc.  t  PHIy. 

t  Bnk»  wklrh  eeotmia  thtm, 

^  A  fane  pla>i4  by  bejr*. 


Aci  11. 

Is,  aa  In  nsockcry,  set :  The  sprint,  <h« 
The  chlldlttg  *  autumn,  angry  winin 
Their  wonted  liveries ;  and  the 
By  thdr  increnee,  f 

which: 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils 
From  onr  debuto,  from  onr 
We  nre  their  parenU  and  original. 

06e.  Do  yoo  amend  U  then ;  k  Iks  i 
Why  slioold  TItanin  cross  ber  Oberon  t 
I  do  bnt  be(  n  IIMe  rtningsMng  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman.  | 

TUm.  Set  yonr  benrt  at  mat. 
The  folry  land  bufa  not  the  child  of  mi 
His  mother  was  a  vot'rew  of  my  order : 
And,  In  the  spiced  Indfam  air,  by  nigbl, 
FnU  often  bath  she  foeslp'd  by  my 
And  eat  with  me  on  Neptnne*s 
Marking  the  embnrked  traders  on  iBe 
When  we  have  langh'n  to  sve  ibe 
And  grow  big-bellkd,  wlib  tbe 
Which  she,   with   pretty   and 

gait, 
(Foltowiuf  ber  ww 

*squire;> 
Would  Imitate ;  and  sail  npen  the 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and 
As  fhMn  a  voyage,  rich  with 
Bnt  she,  being  aaoctal,  of  thnt  boy  did  die; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  np  ber  boy : 
And  for  ber  snkc,  1  wUl  not  pnrt  wi«h  Mm. 
OU.  How  losf  witbta  thia  « 

itayt 
TUm*  Feicbanee,  tUI  after  Tl 

If  you  will  patiently  dance  In  onr 

And  see  one  ntoon  ligln  uiOs,  go  wHB  ani 

If  not  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  yww  bnnntt. 

Obe,  Give  me  that  boy,  aad  I  wtt  fo  wBh 
thee. 

7Ua.  Not  for  thy 
We  shall  chide  dowMigbt,  if  I 

[Exennt  TiTAniA,  mmd  ker  tralm, 

Obe,  Well,  go  thy  wagr :  tbon  abnit  net  fosm 
ttis  grove, 
TIU  I  tonnent  thee  for  this  l^uy^ 
My  gentle  Puck, coane bitbcr :  Tbiiaiiwimliii'ri 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  n  proaontoey. 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dnlpbiuY  bmk. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  bnnDealena  bicnih. 
That  the  rude  sen  new  dvil  nl  her  song; 
AwA  certain  stars  snot  mndiy  from  1 
To  bear  the  een-mald'a 

Pnck.  I  remember. 

Obe,  That  very  time  I  saw,  (bnl  than 
■tot,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the 
Cnpld  all  arm'd :  a  certaiw  nim  be 
At  a  lUr  vestal,  throned  by  the 
And  looa'd  his  love-sbaft  aomrtly  fram  bla  bow 
Aa  it  sbonld  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts t 
But  1  might  see  yonng  CunU's  flkiy  shnit 
Qnench'd  In  the  chaste  bcama  of  the 


moon; 
And  the  imperial  vofrem  ,,,.^^  «., 
In  maiden  meditation,  fom^-free.  i 
Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  CnpM  fel: 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  Aowrr.*' 
Befbre,    milk-wUto;   now   purple  wBh  levf^ 

wound,— 
And  maidens  call  it,  love-ln-ldleness. 
Fetch  me  that  flower;   tbe  berb  I  sbaTi  foee 

once: 
The  Juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye4ids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  womnn  omdly  dsto 
Upon  the  next  live  crcntnre  that  It  aces. 
Fetch  me  this  berb :  and  be  tbon  bsrs  agrin, 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  n  kngua. 

Puck,  I'll  put  a  gUdle  ronnd  nbonl  the  entk 
In  forty  minutes.  [SkU  Pven 

Obe.  Having  once  tUs  Jnlcob 


t  Predoc*.  t  Fag*. 
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ini  wileta  TtiMto  vbM  tbc  b  utaep, 
Aad  droip  tbe  liqaor  of  It  Id  ber  eyei : 
The  Bcxt  UUag  tiMtt  sbe  waklnf  looks  wpam, 
(Be  It  on  Hon,  bc«r,  or  wolf,  or  ball, 
Oa  ncddliag  ■Mmkejr,  or  on  boty  uie  J 
6be  ahall  punae  U  vltb  the  tool  of  love. 
And  ere  I  uke  ihU  chann  off  (kom  her  tlffblf 
(As  I  CM  tike  It,  with  ■nether  herb,) 
i*U  make  her  render  op  her  pege  to  «e. 
Bat  erhe  oomce  here  t  I  am  levUlble  ; 
Aad  I  will  over-hear  their  oonferenee. 

JSmier  Dsamiua,  H%LnMA  JbltatHm/i  him. 

Itan.  I  hive  thee  not,  therefore  pnrane  me 
not. 
Where  It  Lvaander,  and  lUr  Hennlat 
The  one  ril  ahij,  the  other  ■layelh  me. 
no*   iDld'st  Be,  thejr  were  alol'n   into  thla 

wood, 
Aad  here  «■  I,  and  wood  •  within  this  weed, 
Bccaaie  I  cannot  meet  with  Hetala. 
Hence,  get  thee  foae,  and  follow  me  no  more. 
Jfel.   Yon  draw  me,  jon  hard-heaited  ndh- 
mnnt; 
Bat  yet  yon  draw  not  Iron,  for  my  heart 
le  tme  as  steel :    Leave  yon  yonr  power  le 

draw, 
Aad  I  ahall  have  no  power  to  follow  yon. 

Dtm,  Do  I  entloe  von  t  Do  I  speak  yon  foirt 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  m  plainest  tmth 
Tdl  yon— I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  yon  t 
Bei.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  yen  the 


ofay 


I  am  yonr  spaniel ;  and,  Demeirins, 

The  more  yon  bent  me,  I  will  fawn  on  yon ; 

Use  me  bnt  as  year  spnaiel,  spnm  me,  strike 

me. 
Neglect  we,  loae  hm  ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  yon. 
What  worscr  pinee  can  I  beg  In  year  love. 
(Aad  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 
Than  to  be  need  as  yon  nse  year  deal 

Z^em.  Tempt  not  toe  mach  the  kttat4 
spirit,- 
Vor  I  am  sick,  whn  I  do  look  en  Ihee. 

JEEW.  Ami  I  am  sick,  when  I  look  aet  oa 
yon. 

/^rw*  Tea  do  Impeach  f  yoar  aiedesty  too 
mach, 
To  leave  the  clly.  aad  commit  yearself 
lato  the  haads  of  one  that  loves  yon  not ; 
To  trnst  the  opportnnity  of  night, 
And  the  ill  conneel  of  a  descf  t  place. 
With  the  rkh  worth  of  your  virgloltv. 

Helm  Yonr  vlrtne  b  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  b  not  night,  wiMn  I  do  see  yonr  fhce. 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  In  the  nlgbt : 
Nor  doth  thb  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
For  yoa.  In  mj  respect,  are  all  the  world  : 
Then  how  can  it  be  snid,  I  am  alone. 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  oa  me  f 

X^em.  I'll  raa  Ikom  thee,  aad  hide  me  hi  the 


And  leave  thee  m  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 
Bel,  The  wildcat  hath  not  snob  a  heart  u 


San  when  yoa  will  the  story  shall  be  cbsag'd ; 
Apollo  dice,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase  ,* 
The  dove  pnancs  ibe  grlffln ;  the  mild  hind 
Mnbei  speed  to  catch  the  tiger  :  Bootless  speed  I 
Whew  eomaidiee  pnrsnes,  end  valour  dies. 
J}em,  t  will  not  stay  thy  qnestkms ;  let  me 

Or,  if  thoa  folknr  me,  do  not  bdleve 
tut  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  ra  the  wood. 
Jfei.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  hi  the  town,  the 

deld, 
Yoa  do  Bic  Dischicf  .    Fie,  Demetrins  I 
Yoar  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  l^ht  for  love,  as  men  mny  do ; 
We  alMold  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  nude  to 

woo. 

*  Mad,  r^tinir. 
t  Bring  la  qscstios. 


ru  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  db  npoa  *  the  hand  I  love  so  well. 

[£r(aM/  Dim.  end  Hil. 
Obe.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph  :  eie  be  do  leave 
thb  grove, 
Then  ahalt  dy  him,  aad  he  shall  seek  thy  love«--> 

Re-enter  Pock. 

Hast  thoa  the  Bower  there  f    Welcome,  waa- 
derer. 

Puck,  Ay,  there  It  b. 

Obe.  I  pray  thee,  give  It  aie. 
I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lips  f  and  the  nodding  violet  growi ; 
dalle  over<aDOpied  with  lesh  X  woodbine. 
With  sweet  mn»k-roses,  and  with  eglnniine  : 
There  sleeps  Titania,  seaK  time  of  the  eight, 
Lall'd   ia   these   Bsweia  with  daaeca  and  de- 

Ufkt; 
Aad  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamoB'd  skin, 
Weed  wide  enongh  to  wrap  a  Airy  in  : 
And  with  the  Jnlce  of  this  I'U  streak  her  eyes. 
And  aiake  her  tali  of  batefnl  fmtasbs. 
Tike  thoa  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this 

grove : 
A  sweet  AthenlMi  lady  Is  in  love 
With  a  dlidalDfni  youth  :  anoint  bb  eyes ; 
Bat  do  It.  when  the  aeiC  thing  he  espies. 
May  be  the  lady  t  Thoa  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  be  bath  oa. 
Effect  it  with  some  care  ;  that  he  nmy  prove 
More  foad  oa  her,  than  rtie  apoa  her  love  t 
Aad  look  thoa  MMet  bm  ere  the  first  eock  crow. 

Puck.  Fear  aet,  nn^  lord,  yoar  servant  shall 
do  00.  [Jbreaivf . 

SCENE  iil. 
Auether  part  of  the  Wood, 

Emier  Titanu,  with  her  train, 

fita.  Come,  bow  a  roaBdel,f  aad  a  Adiy 

song; 
Then,  for  the  third  pert  of  a  minnte,  beaoe ; 
Some,  war  with  icar-micel  for  their  leathera 

wings,  [baek 

To  make  my  small  elves  coats  ;  aad  some,  keep 
The  clamorous   owl,  that  nightly  hoob,   and 

wonders 
At  oar  qaaint  spirtb :  V  Ung  me  now  asleep; 
Thca  to  year  edtaes,  aad  let  me  rest. 


SOHO. 

1  Fai,  You  spotted  *nake»,  with  double  tongue, 
Thomp  hedge-Aog$,  he  net  seen  j 
Newt*,**   and   ftlbid- vormr, tt  do   no 


Come  not  near  our  fairp  queen : 

Cnoavs. 

Phiiomel,  with  melodp. 
Sing  in  our  sweet  Mtabp  ; 
Luila,  luiia,  iuliabp ;  lufla,  iuUa,  iul- 
iahp : 
Never  harm,  nor  speli  nor  charm. 
Pome  our  lovetp  latlp  nigh  t 
So,  good  night,  with  iuiktbp. 

II. 

t  Fai.  Weaving  sj^ers,  come  net  here , 

Hence,    you    long-iegg'd    spinners 
hence : 
Beetlee  biaek,  approach  not  near ; 
Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  offence. 

CHonus. 

Philomel,  with  melodp,  4c. 

1  Fat,  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

Exeunt  FMrles.^TiTSMU  sleeps. 


t  Viff9», 


*  Br.  t  The  frcator  rowalip. 

{  A  kind  of  Amnc:  |  Bat*. 

••  BTu.  tt  blowwomia. 


rif»r««a. 
7  »P»rt« 
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Act  U 


Emter  Obbmon. 

Obe.  Wbtl  thoa  seest,  when  tiioa  doit  wtkt, 
[SquetKei  the/tower  on  Titamia's  tgg-iids. 
Do  t  for  tbj  true  love  take ; 
lA>ve,  ud  lancaisb  for  bin  Mkc : 
Be  It  onace,  *  or  cat,  or  bevp 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair. 
In  tby  eye  tbat  tball  appear  ^ 

Wbeo  tboo  wak'tt,  It  U  thy  dear ;     i 

ear.  9 


Wake,  when  lome  vUe  thlnf  It  near. 


{RjM. 


Enter  Ltiardbb  and  Hibmia. 

Xif  «.  rair  love,  yoa  Mai  wltli  wanderinc  la 

tbe  arood; 
And  to  ipeak  trotb,  I  have  forgot  our  way  ; 
We'll  rest  as,  Hermla,  if  yoa  think  It  good, 
And  tarry  for  tbe  comfort  of  tlie  day. 
Her,  Be  It  so,   Lysaader:   Had  yoa  oat  a 
bedf 
For  I  opoa  this  bnak  will  rest  my  head. 
JLf  «•  One  tarf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  as 
both; 
Oac  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 
Her,  Nay,  good  Lysaader ;  for  my  sake,  ny 
dear, 
lie  farther  off  yet.  do  aot  lie  so  near. 
Lgi,  O  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  ny  laao- 


Lova  take  the  meaning.  In  love's  coafereaoe. 
I  meaa,  that  my  heart  aalo  yoai's  is  knit ; 
80  that  bat  one  heart  we  can  make  of  It : 
Two  bosoms  laterchaiaed  with  aa  oath ; 
80  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  sln^e  troth. 
Then.  1^  yoar  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  so,  Hermla.  I  do  not  |ie. 

JSrer.  Lysaader  riddles  very  prettily  ;— 
Now   mnch    bcahrew   my  manners    and   ny 

{»rlde, 
a  meant  to  say,  Lysaader  lied. 
Bat,  gentle  friead,  for  love  and  oonrtesy 
Lie  farther  off;  la  human  modesty 
Bach  separatloB,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  vlrtooos  bachelor  and  a  maid  : 
80  fhr  be  distant ;  aad  good  alght,  sweet  Mead  : 
Thy  love  ae'er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  ead  I 

Lge,  Amea,  amen,  to  tbat  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
Aad  thea  ead  life,  wbea  I  end  loyalty  I 
Here  is  my  bed  :  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest! 
Her,  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
press'd  I  [7%ey  sleep. 

Enter  Pitck. 

/Hfcik.ThronKh  tbe  forest  have  1  gone. 
But  Athenian  found  1  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 
Night  aad  sileace  I  who  Is  here  f 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  Is  he,  my  master  said, 
Desolsed  the  Athenian  maid : 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sooad. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pitftty  soal  I  she  durst  aot  lie 
Near  this  hck-love,  klll-ooartesy. 
Charl,  apon  thy  eyes  1  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe :  t 
Whee  thoa  wak'st,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
80  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  {Sxit, 

Enter  DiMaraius  and  Hblixa,  running, 

Htl,  Stay,  thongh  thon  kill  me,  sweet  Derae- 

tries. 
Una.  I  charge  thee,  heace,  aad  do  aot  haent 

me  th«. 
Hel,  o  wilt  thoa  darkling  t  leave  mef  do 

not  so. 
M)em,  Stay,  oa  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  DsMiraius. 


1  r. 


*  Thv  ■■i«ll  iiit«i. 

t  la  Om  Uik 


Hel.  Oh  f  I  am  oat  of  hcealh  la 
chase  I 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  leaser  is  nj  ^ 
Hapi^  Is  Hernia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies  ; 
For  she  hath  Messed  and  attractive 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  t  Not 

lean: 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  ofleacr  wash'd 
No,  no,  1  am  as  n^y  as  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me,  raa  away  for 
Therefore,  ao  marvel,  though  DcaclTlaa 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  preseace  flhi 
What  wicked  and  dlssemMiag  giMs  of 
Made  me  compare  with  Hernia's  sphery 
Bat  who  Is  here  t^Lysaader  I  oa  Che 
Dead  f  or  aalcept  I  see  no  blood,  ao 
Lysaader,  if  yoa  live,  good  Sir,  awake. 

I^u  Aad  raa  thioagh  Are  I  wilL  for  Cky 
sake.  [  ■*' 

Traaspareat  Heleaa  I  Natare  here    ~ 
That  throagh  thy  boeom  ankca  m 

heart. 
Where  is  Demetrias  t    Oh  I  how  flt  a 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perish  oa  my  sword  1 

Hel.  Do  not  say  so,  Lysaader ;  aay  not 


be 
No: 


I  do  le- 


What  though  he  love  yoar  Hei 

thoagbt 
Yet  HermU  still  loves  yoa :  thea 
jLyf.  Coatent  with   Heimkat 

peat 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have 
Not  Hermla,  bat  Heleaa  I  hyve : 
Who  will  not  change  a  rivca  for  a 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  n 
Aad  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier 
Thiags  growlag  are  aot  ripe  aacit 

son : 
80  I,  beiag  yonag,  till  aow  ripe  aot  lo 
And  toachiug  im»w  the  point  of  hunaa  skill, 
Reasoa  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  wW, 
Aad  leads  me  lo  your  eyes ;  when  I  o^erteok ; 
Love's  stories  writtea  la  love's  richest  book. 
Hel,  Wherelbro  was  I  lo  this  kc«a  ■iirirr] 

bomf 
When,  at  yoar  beads,  did  I  deserve  thb  scon  f 
1st  aot  eaoagh,  1st  aot  cnoagh,  yooag 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Dehsdiina' 
But  von  must  float  my  insafllcicacyf 
Good  troth,  yoa  do  me  wroag, 

do. 
la  sach  disdaiafol  manner  me  to 
But  faro  yoa  well :  perforce  1 
I  thought  yon  lord  of  moro  tiae 
Oh  1  that  a  lady,  of  one  mnn  reflis'd, 
ShonM,  of  another,  thereforo  be  abosMI 

Lffe,  She  sees  not  Hcrmfai :— Hernia, 

thonthero; 
And  never  may'st  thon  come  Lysaader  asjr  I 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathlag  to  the  aleaiach  hriag» ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  that  aien  do  leave. 
Are  haled  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  suifolt,  aad  my  hero^. 
Of  all  be  hated  ;  bat  the  most  of  met 
And  all  my  powers,  address   yoar  Wft  \ 

might. 
To  hoBoar  Hetea,  and  to  be  ber  kalghtl 

Her.  [•tartini,'\  Help  me,  Lysaader,  help  aw 

do  thy  best. 
To  plack  this  crawllag  serpent  fkom  my  hreasti 
Ah  I  me,  for  pity  I— what  a  dream  wm  here  T 
Lysaoder,  look,  how  1  do  qanke  with  Aar : 
Methoaght  a  serpent  cat  my  heart  away. 
And  yon  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey  :— 
Lysander  t  what,  remov'd  t  Lysaader  I  kid  I 
What,  out  of  hearing  t   gooet   no 

wordf 
Afacf ,  where  are  yoa  t  speak,  aa  if  yoa  ac*  • 
Speak,  of  all   loves;*    I   swooa   ahasst  with 

fear. 


*  Brsllthii  M 


I 
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No  t— dm  I  wvfl  perceive  yoo  wc  not  nigb : 
Bitter  death,  or  yoa,  ru  Had  Immcdlatelr. 

[lErtt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  J^T%e  *mme.—Th€  Queen  ef  FeMes 
Ifimg  asleep. 

EmUr  Qvmoi,  Snvo,  Bottom,  Plotb,  Smoot, 

MMl  STAETBLINO. 

Beit,  Are  lie  all  met  t 

Qiiff».  Pity  pat;  aad  beta*!  a  aunrellaav  ooa- 
vealcat  ptaoe  for  oar  fcbcarMl :  ThU  gretn  plot 
shall  be  oar  rate,  this  hawthorn  brake  oor  tfriag- 
booae  ;  and  we  will  do  it  In  action,  aa  we  will 
do  It  before  the  dake. 

Eot.  Peter  Qaince,— 

Mn.  What  lay'st  tboa,  holly  Bottom  f 

E^e,  There  are  thinf •  (a  thli  comvdj  of  Pjf* 
rmmeu  end  Tkiehjf,  that  will  never  pleue.  Pint, 
Pyraaaai  miut  draw  bU  fword  to  kill  himself; 
whidi  the  ladles  cannot  abide.  How  answer  jron 
thaftf 

AsoMf .  By'rlakln,  *  a  partons  t  fear. 

Stmr.  I  believe,  we  most  leave  the  killing  oat, 
when  all  Is  done. 

JSM.  Not  a  whit :  I  have  a  device  to  make 
all  well*  Write  me  a  prologue :  and  let  the 
prologae  seem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  barm  with 
oar  awords ;  and  that  Pyramas  is  not  killed  in- 
deed :  and,  for  the  more  better  assurance,  tell 
them,  that  I  Pyrarons  am  not  Pyramus,  bat 
Bottom  the  weaver :  This  will  pot  them  oat  of 
fear. 

Qmieu  Well,  we  will  have  snch  a  profogne ;  and 
It  Bball  be  written  id  eight  and  six.— 

Bet.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  It  be  writtca 
In  eight  and  eight. 

ameut.  WUI  not  the  ladies  he  afeard  of  tha 
Ikmf 

St^r.  I  fear  It,  I  promise  yon. 

Bet.  Masters,  yoo  oaebt  to  consider  with  yon  v 
•elvea :  to  bring  in,  Ood  shield  os  1  a  lion  among 
ladlca.  Is  a  most  drcadfal  thing ;  fur  there  Is  not 
n  BMMne  fearful  X  wild-fowl  than  yonr  lion,  living ; 
nod  we  onght  to  look  to  it. 

Smout.  Therefore,  another  prologue  most  tell, 
he  Is  not  n  lion. 

Bet.  Nay,  yon  mast  name  bis  name,  and  half 
Ma  fhcc  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ; 
and  be  himself  most  speak  through,  saying  tbns, 
or  to  the  same  defect,— Ladies,  or  Mr  ladies,  I 
would  wish  yoa,  or,  1  woaM  request  you,  or,  I 
wobM  entreat  yon,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble : 
my  life  for  yonr's.  If  yoa  think  I  come  hither 
aa  a  lloo,  it  were  pity  of  my  life  :  No,  I  am  no 
awcb  thiB^  ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are  : — and 
there,  indeed,  let  him  name  his  name ;  and  tell 
them  plainly,  he  Is  Snug  the  Joiner. 

Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  Bui  there  Is  two 
Imra  things ;  that  is,  to  briag  the  moon-llgbt  In- 
to a  chamber :  for  yon  know,  Pyramas  and  Thlsby 


l»y  moon-lie  lit. 

Smug.  Doth  the  moon  shine,  that  night  we 
pinvwar  piayf 

Bet.  A  calendar,  a  calendar!  look  In  the 
ahwawartt ;  And  out  moon-shine.  And  oat  mooa- 
abine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Bot.  Why,  then  yon  may  leave  a  casement 
of  the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play, 
opes  ;  and  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  case- 


Qttie.  Av ;  or  else  one  mast  come  In  with  a 
boMi  of  thorns  and  a  lanthorn,  and  my,  he 
eonea  to  dlaOgure,  or  to  present,  the  person  of 
mooa-shiae.  Then,  there  Is  another  thing  :  we 
iDBSt  have  a  wall  In  the  great  chamber;  for 

*  By  0«r  Itdykla. 
t  Dangcrnai^  I  T«rriU«. 


Pynmas  and  Thlsby,  says  the  stwy,  did  talk 
throagh  the  chinks  of  a  wall. 

Snug.  You  never  can  bring  In  a  wall.  What 
say  yon,  Bottom  t 

B^.  Some  man  or  other  most  preseat  wall  i 
and  let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  k  me* 
or  some  rough-cast  about  him,  to  signify  wall ; 
or  let  him  bold  Lis  Angers  thus,  and  through 
thai  cranny  shall  Pyrarans  and  Thinby  whisper. 

^iw.  If  that  nsay  be.  then  all  Is  well.  Come, 
sit  down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  vour 
parts.  Pyramas,  yoo  liegin :  when  yon  have 
spoken  your  speech,  enter  info  that  brake  *  and 
so  every  one  acoordiot  to  his  cne. 

Aifer  Puck  behUtd. 

Puek,  What  bempen  home-epnns  have  we 
swaggering  here, 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  Mry  qneen  f 
What,  a  play  toward  t  I'll  be  an  auditor ; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps.  If  I  see  cause. 
Oniis.  Speak,  Pvramns  :>-Thisby,  stand  forth. 
Pgr.  Tnitbp,  ike  /lowers  ^  edieus  smeewe 

sweet,-^ 
Quin*  Odours,  odonrs. 

Pyr.  edenrs  saveurs  street : 

Sq  deth   tk$  krtathf   my   deearest   TkUkf 
deer.-~ 
But,  hark,  a  velee!  stmjf  then  but  here  m 
wMU. 
And  be  and  be  I  will  ie  thee  appear. 

[Exit. 

Puck.  A  stranger  Pyramns  than  e'er  pbiy'd 

here  1  [Aside.— ExU. 

This.  Mast  I  speak  now  T 

Quin.  Ay.  marry,  mast  yoa  i  for  yoa  mast 

anderstand,  be  goe^  bot  to  see  a  noise  that  he 

heard,  and  Is  to  come  again. 

This.   Most  radiant  P^ratnus,  tnost  nif- 

wMte  ef  hue. 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  en  triumphmnt 
brier. 
Meet  briskjf  Juvenal,  i  and  eke  most  looei$ 
Jew, 
As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never 
.     tire. 
Pit  meet  thee,  Pyramms,  at  Nlnnji^s  tomb, 

Quin*  Nlnus'  tomb  man :  Why  yon  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  yon  answer  to  Pyramns : 
yon  speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  X  and  all. 
—Pyramas  enter ;  yon:  cae  Is  past ;  It  is,  never 
tire, 

Ke-enter  Puok,  and  Bottom  with  an  OSS' 

head. 

Tikis.  0—As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  pet 

would  never  tire, 
Ppr,  If  I  were  fair,  TlUsbif,  I  were  onlp 

thine:— 
Quln.    O  monstrous  I   O  strange  I   vre  are 
haunted. 
Pray,  masters  I  fly,  masters  1  help  1 

[ExeusU  Clowns. 
Puck.  I'll  follow  you,  I'll  lead  yoa  about  a 

round, 
Throogh  bog,  through  bush,  throi^b  brake, 
throagn  briar; 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometimes  a  bonn4, 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  nelgb,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and 

bum. 
Like  bwse,  hound,  hog, bear,  flre,  at  every  tarn. 

[Exit, 
Bot.  Why  do  they  run  aWay  f  this  Is  a  knavery 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard.  i 

RC'Cnter  Snout. 

Snout.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changed  I  what  do 
I  sec  on  theet 

Bot.  What  do  you  see  T  you  see  an  ass'  head 
of  your  own  ;  Do  yon  t 

*  Thiekel.  f  ¥•■••  Man. 

t  Tn«  last  wvtA*  •r  the  prercdiaK  •pvern,  wbi«1i  Mrvt 
u  •  bint  to  kia  who  I*  l«  vpcak  ncn.  |  AfnM. 
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Q»iii.  Blew  thee.  Bottom  I  bleu  tbce  t  tboa 
trt  trmnilated.  [KxU. 

Bot.  I  we  their  kUTery  :  this  U  to  make  an 
au  of  me :  to  frlfht  me.  If  they  could.  Bnt  I 
will  not  stir  from  thU  place,  do  what  they  can  : 
I  will  walk  up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  sing, 
Oat  they  ihall  hear  I  am  not  afraid.       [Singt, 

The  9msel<oek,  «o  blmek  of  hme, 

fVUh  praHge-impnep  Mil, 
7%«  throstle  with  his  note  to  true. 

The  wren  wUh  Mtte  ^U  s 

7V«.  What  tngd  viket  me  from  my  flowcfy 
bedt  iiVaking. 

Bet,  Thejineh,  the  eperrow,  and  the  iark, 
7ne  plain-eong  euekoo  *  grog, 
Whoee  notefuU  tmamjf  a  mam  doth  tmmtk, 
Am4  dmree  net  emtwer,  nmjf  ; — 

for.  Indeed,  who  would  let  hii  wit  to  to  IboIWi 
a  bird  f  who  would  give  a  bird  the  Ue,  though 
he  cry,  enckoe,  never  to  t 

TUa,  I  pny  thee,  gentle  mortal,  stng  again : 
Mine  car  li  much  enamoured  of  thy  note, 
80  Is  mine  eye  enthiTilled  to  tby  shape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move 

me. 
On  the  Arrt  view,  to  say,  to  iwear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot.  Metbinks,  mistress,  you  should  have 
little  retaon  for  that :  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth, 
reason  aifd  love  keep  little  company  together 
now-«Hlays :  The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest 
nelgbbonrs  wtll  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I 
can  gleek  t  upon  occasion. 

Tita,  Thou  art  as  wise  aa  thou  art  beautlfhl. 

Bet,  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough 
to  get  ont  of  this  wood,  1  have  enough  to  serve 
■line  own  turn. 

Tita,  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Thou  Shalt  remidn  here,  whether  thou  wUt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate  ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
I'll  give  thee  foiriet  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  deep 
>  And  sinii.  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost 
sleep: 
And  1  win  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so. 
That  thou  tbalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go.— 
Peas-Uossom  1  Cobweb  I  Moth  1   and  Mustard 
seedl 


Act  in. 


Peme, 

Bot,   1  pny  yon, 
Sqnasfa,  your  mother,  and  to  master   P( 
your  fother     Good  master  Pea»-btoaaom.  I 
desire    you  of  more  arqnalnlance 
name  I  beseech  you.  Sir  f 

Mue,  Mnstard-aecd. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mastard-seed,  I 
patience  well:  that  saoM  cowardly, 
•x-beef  hath  devoured  many  a 
your  house  :   I  promise  you,  yoar  kindred 
made  my  eye*  water  ere  now.     1   deiire 
more  acquaintance,  good  master  Mastard-ace 

Tlta.  Come,  wait  upon  him  ;  lead  him  to 
bower. 

The  moon,  melhinks,  looks  wMh  a 
And  when  she  weeps,  weaps  every  Utdc 

Lamenting  some  enforeed  cbaitfty. 

Tie  up  my  tova's  toagnc,  hring  Mm  allcaily. 


aOBNE  ri,-A»9thtr  jMrf  of  the  Wmod. 

Enter  Onanov. 

Obe.  I  wonder,  if  Titaaia  be  awak'd ; 
Then,  what  It  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  she  mast  dote  on  in  eatremily. 


Hera 


EnUr  Pock. 
my  mcaaentar.— Hour 


Enttrfour  PAiaiia. 

1  Fgi,  Ready. 

9  Fal.  And  I. 

S  Fai,  And  I. 

4  Fai,  Where  riiall  we  gof 

TUa,  Be  kind  and  courtcont  to  tMs  gentle- 
man ; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 
Peed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewberries,  % 
With  purple  grapes,  green  fin,  and  mulbentes ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  nigbt  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes. 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise  ; 
And  phick  the  wings  fh>m  painted  butterillet. 
To  Ikn  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  biro,  elves,  and  do  Urn  eourtesles. 

1  Fai,  Hall,  mortal  1 

H  Fai,  Hall  I 

9  Fai,  Hail  I 

4  Fai,  Hail  I 

Bot,  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  heartily.— 
I  beseech,  your  worship's  name. 

C06.  Cobweb. 

Bot,  I  shall  desire  yon  of  more  acquaintance 
good  master  Cobweb  :  If  1  cut  my  flnaer,  I 
•hall  make  bold  with  yoa.— Your  name,  honest 
genttemanf 

*  Tli«c«ck»owilb  hiannifprm  not*.  Y  Jok*. 

t  Goofcl  .met. 


thcf  htoa 


COOMS 

spirit  t 
What  night-rule  now  about  this  hanaled  crwve  t 
Pack,  My  mistress  with  a  monster  ia  in  love. 
Near  to  her  dose  aad  consecialed  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  doU  aad  sleeping  how* 
A  crew  of  patehes  *  rude  roechanifali. 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  plajr. 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  aapHal  daf . 
The  shaUowest  thlck-»kia  of  that  barran  aaft,t 
Who  Pyramm  presented.  In  their  sport 
Ponook  his  scene,  aad  eato'd  ia  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  tnhe» 
I  An  ass*  nowl  t  I  foced  on  his  head ; 
lAnon.  his  ThiiA»e  mast  be  auwercd. 
:  Hknd  forth  my  oamick  i  comm ;  Whe 

•P7» 
As  wHd  gees^  that  the  creepinc  fowler  aye* 
Or  rasset-aated  choaghs,  maay  in  smt. 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gna's  report, 
Sevd-  themselves,  and  madiv  sweep  the  afcy ; 
80,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fcUowa  ffy : 
Aad,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  ema  foBs; 
He  marder  cries,  aad  help  (him  Athcw  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  thair  foaia 

tbm  strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wiang: 
For  briers  aad  thorns  at  their  apparel  saaach ; 
Some,  sleeves ;  some,  hats  :  from  ylaMcn  aD 

things  catch. 
I  led  them  on  In  tUs  distracted  foar. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramas  translated  there : 
When  In  that  moment  (so  U  ensue  to  paaO 
Titeaia  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  m  ass, 

Obe.  This  folb  ottt  better  tlnua  I  ooaM  dcvlie. 
Bot  hast  thou  yet  latoh'd  |  the  Athcatoa'a  cyca 
With  the  love-Juice,  as  I  did  bid  ibca  dot 
Puck.   1  took  him  sleeping,— that  ia  ' 

too,— 
And  the  Athenian  woasan  by  his  side ; 
That   whea  he  wak'd,  of  fwce 

eyM. 


Is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the 


Enter  Dan  ant  us  and  Baavu. 

Obe,  Stond  cloee;  this  U  the 
Puck,  This 

maa. 
Dem,  O  why  rebahe  yoa  him  thit  Ivvea  FM 

sot 
Lav  breath  so  bitter  on  yoar  Mtttr  fto. 


•  atmpt*  fellow*. 

t  Stapid  coaipaBTt  t  t^fi, 

"  |lar«ct«rf.     . 


Scene  11.  A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

Her.  NMr  1  tal  cfeMto,  bat  I  ikoaM  ue 
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fto   tkoo,    I   few,  ban  given 


tbcel 

to 


If  ibM  hMi  tlaiB  Lynnder  In  his  alcep, 
BciM  o'er  thoet  In  blood,  pl«Bg«  >■  ^^ 
AndUn  ne  too. 

Tbc  MB  m  Bol  M  troe  onlo  tbc  dif  , 
As  he  to  BM  :  Woold  be  b«v«  stoPn  ai 
premskcplBff  HcnniaT    I'U  bcUete  as 
TUo  wbole  cartb  DMqr  be  bor'd ;  aad 


tbc 

Maj  tbroofb  the   cealer  creep,  aad   so  dls* 

Her  brodM^TnooB-Udc  with  tbc  AatloodM. 
ft  caaaoC  be,  bat  tboa  hast  mardei'd  blia ; 
8o  alwold  a  mardcrer  look ;  so  dead,  ao^rini. 
JMm.  8o  shooM  the  aiardei'd  hMk ;  aad  so 


.1, 


heart    with    fsar  stem 


Plcred   tbrongb   the 

cracRy  • 

Tet  jpoa  the  mnrderer,  look  as  bricht,  as  clear. 
As  Toadcr  Venns  la  her  gllmaierlac  sphere. 
Her.  What's  this  to  asy  Lyiaadert  where  Is 
bet 
Ab  I  good  Denetrlas,  wilt  thoa  glre  hln  nc  t 
Dewh  1  bad  rather  give  bis  carcass  to  aiy 


Her.  Oat,  dog  I  oat,   carl  tboa  driv'st  lae 
past  the  boaads 
or  aaidea's  patleaoe.    Bast  thoaj  slata  bin 

tbeaf 
Heaeeforfb  be  aerer  aanbei'd  anoag  awa  ( 
Ohf  oaoe  tell  tree,   tell  tnie,  evca   for  my 

sake ; 
D  vat  tboa  bate  look'd  apoa  htm,  being  awake, 
A«l  haat  tboa   klU'd  him  sleeping  f    O  brave 

touch  I  • 
CobM  aot  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  mach.t 
An  adder  did  It ;  for  with  doaMer  toogae 
Tbaa  tblae,  thoa  serpeat,  aever  adder  staag. 
Ifem.  Yoa  spead  year  passloa  oa  a  misprised  t 
.  aiood  : 
1  an  not  gallty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Nor  Is  he  dead,  for  aogbt  that  I  caa  tell. 
~~  r.  I  pray  thee,  tell  mt  then  that  he  *ls 
'well. 

I.  And  If  I  coald,   what  ahoald   1   get 
therefore  f 

Her.  A  privllefr,  aerer  to  see  am  more.— 
And  fhnn  thy  bated  presence  part  I  so : 

no  more,  whether  he  be  dend  or  no. 

[SkU, 
Ifem,  There  Is  no  following  her  tn  this  fierce 


Mete,  thciefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 

8o  sorrow's  bcatlness  doth  hcatler  grow 

For    debt   that    bankrapt    sleep   doth   sorrow 


Which  BOW,  la 

PBTf 


Slight 


re  It  wttl 


If  ffsr  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stav. 

[£Au  deem, 
OU.  What  hast  thoa  doaet   thoa  hast  mis- 
tskea  qalte, 
Aad   laid  the  tove-Jalce  oa  soom  trae-lofe's 

sight: 
Of  thy  misprisoa  mast  perforce  ensae 
SoBK  trae-tove  tarn'd,  aad  aot  a  fUse  tare'd 
trve. 
Pmek.  Ilmi  Arte  o'er-rales;   that  oae  naa 
holding  troth, 
A  mlllloa  foil,  ronfoondlng  oath  oa  oath. 
Obe.  Aboat  the  wood  go  swifter  tbaa  the 
wind, 
Aad  Heleaa  of  Atheas  loOk  thoa  Sad : 
Ail  faacy-alck  t  she  Is,  aad  pale  of  cheer  ( 
With  Itghs  of  krre,  that  cost  the  Ikesh  Meed 
dear: 

a  some  fUasloB  see  tboa  bring  her  hers  { 
charm  his  eyes,  agalast  she  do  appear* 


shonid 


Puck.  I  f»,  I  go ;  look,  how  I  fo  t 
Swifter  tbaa  arrow  from  the  Tsrtar's  bow. 

Obe,  Flower  of  this  purple  die. 
Hit  with  Cnald's  areherjr, 
Slak  la  apple  of  Us  eye  I 
Whca  his  love  he  doth  espr. 
Let  her  shiae  as  glorloasly 
As  the  Veaas  of  the  sky.— 
When  then  wak'st.  If  she  be  bf. 
Beg  ef  her  for  remedy* 

Re-emter  Poon* 

Puck,  Captalo  of  oar  Iblry  band» 
Helena  Is  here  at  hod  ( 
Aad  the  yoatb,  mistook  bjr  me, 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see  f 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be  I 

Obe.  Stand  aside :  the  noise  they 
Will  canse  Dcmetrias  So  awake. 

Puek,  Then  will  two  at  once,  woo 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone  { 
And  those  things  do  best  please  me. 
That  befol  preposleronsly. 

Smter  LrsAnnnn  emd  HkLnns. 

Xfs.  Why  shoald  jron  think,  that  I 

woo  la  scorn  1 
Scorn  aad  derialoo  nerer  come  In  tears : 
Look,  when   I   vow,   1  weep;   and 
bora. 

In  tbelr  nativity  all  trath  appears. 
How  can  these   things  In  me  seem  scon  to 

you, 
Bearing   the   badge  of  fatib,    to  prove  them 
true  I 
Bel,  Ton  do  advance  year  conning  more  and 

more. 
When    truth  kills  trath,  O    devilish  holy 
fray  I 
These  vows  are   Hermfai's  ;  will  yon  give  her 
o'erf 
Weigh  oath  with  oatb,  and  yon  will  nothing 
welb|h : 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
L94.  1  had   no  Judgment,   when   to  her  I 

swore. 
Htl.  Nor   none.  In  my  mind,  now  yon  give 

her  o'er. 
L9S.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  aot 

you. 
Dem.  \Aweking.]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
perfect,  diviae  I  1 

To   what,   my   love,   shall    I  compara  thine 

eynel 
Crystal   Is  muddy.    Ob  I  how  ripe  tn  show 
Thy     lips,   those     kissing  cherries,    tempting 

growl 
That  pure  congealed  white,  blgb  Tanrns'  snow, 
Fann'd  with  an  eastern  wind,  tnras  to  a  crow. 
When  thon  hold'st  op  thy  hand:  O  let  nw 

kiss 
This  princess  of  pore  white,  this  seal  of  bllm  I 
Hti.  O  spite  1  O  hell  I   1   see  yon  all   are 
bent 
TO  set  against  me,  for  yonr  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
Yon  would  not  do  me  thus  much  li]jttry. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  1  know  you  do, 
But  yon  most  join  In  souls,*  to  mock  me  toot 
If  you  were  men,  as  mtn  you  are  in  show. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  aad  superpraise  my  parts. 
When,  1   am  sare,  yon    hate  me   with 

hearts. 
Yon  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Bermla  t 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena  t 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  oiMOure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes 
With  yoar  derision  1  none,  of  noble  sort,  t 


•  Bxpleit. 


f  Mi»t«kcn. 

(  C«uDten«uc«t 


•  llrartilx. 


A  MIDSUMMMI  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 
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WooU  M  •ffind  ft  viifta ;  wad  «tort 
A  poor  loal't  pmtlcMX,  ftU  to  nmke  yoa  tpoiU 
IJi.    You   ftre   nnklod,   Demetriw ;   be  «ot 

For  yon  tew  Hennift ;  thU,  yoa  toow,  »  S**!!: 
And^ere,  with  ftU   food  wUI,   with   iU   my 

heart,  _^ 

la  HeniiU's  love  I  yldd  yon  op  mymtt ; 
Aad  youf'i  of  Helena  to  me  beqneith. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 
HtL  Never   did   moekers  watte  more  Idle 

breath*  _  _   .,, 

ilcM.    Lymnder,    keep  thy  Hermla;  1  wUI 


Aam. 


Mtr»  I  am  bt— — >*  at 
I  icorn  yo«  not ;  it  acems  that'yoa 
Hei.  Have    yon   not    let   '  — 


If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  teve  U  gone. 

My   heart    with   her  hot,  aa   gnest-wiae,   ao- 

And  now  to  Helen  U  It  home  retam'd,  | 

There  to  renmln. 

IMS.  Helen.  It  It  not  ao.  ^.  ^  ^^       ^    ,  _  . 

jSem.  DUparage  not  the  (kith  thon  doat  not 

k»ow,  .   ^ 

licat,  to  thy  peril,  thon  aby  It  dear.  • 
Look   where  thy   tove   eoniea;  yonder  la  thy 

dear. 

Aiftr  Hbsmu. 

Ber.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  hit  fane 
tion  takes. 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  It  doth  Impair  the  seeing  sense. 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense  :— 
ThM  ait  not  by  mine  eye,  LJ^ni*''';""*  •  .^^ 
Mine   ear,    I  thank  It,    brought   me   to  thy 

sound.  ,  . 

But  why  unkindly  didst  thon  leave  me  so  t 
X.y«.  Why  should  he   stay,  whom  tove  doth 

press  to  go  t  ,        .      ^ 

Ifer.  What  tove  oouhl  press  Lysander  tnm 

my  side  I  . .      ^  ._^  ».• 

ijmt,  Lysander's  lore,  that  would  not  let  him 

bide. 
Fair  Helena;  who  more  enailds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  flery  oes  t  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  seek'st  thou  me  t  could  not  this  make  thee 

The  hate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so  1 
J£er.  Yon  speak  not  as  yon  think ;  It  cannot 

be. 
HeL  Lo,  she  Is  one  of  this  confederacy  f 
Mow  I  tierceive  they  have  coi^oln'd,  all  three. 
To  Iksnlon  this  fklse  sport  In  spite  of  me. 
Inlurious  Hermia  I  most  ungrateful  maid  I 
Have  you  consplr'd,  have  you  with  these  oon« 

triv'd  ^      . 

To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derisont 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shard. 
The  sisters*   vows,  the  hours   that    we   have 

When  we  have  chid  the  huty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,-Oh  I  and  Is  all  forgot  t 
All   school-days'    frieudsblp,   childhood,    inno- 
cence f 
We,  Hermla,  like  two  arttflclal  t  gods. 
Have  with  our  neelds  $  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warfollBg  of  one  song,  both  In  one  key  ; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds, 
Hftd  been  Incorporate.    So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry;  seemliv  parted. 
But  yet  a  union  In  partition ; 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
80,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart : 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heruldry, 
Doe  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder 
Td  Join  with  men  In    scorning    your    poor 

IHendt 
't  Is  not  friendly,  tls  not  maidenly ! 
Jur  sex.  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  yon  for  it 
Tboosh  I  alone  do  feci  the  li^niy. 


•  Pkr  4tLtiy  for  It. 


f  CirelM. 
I  Nvwilct. 


Lysaadcr   as    In 


To  follow  me,  and  praise  aay  ryes  and  teet 

And  made  your  other  love,  DeaKtriaa, 

(Who  even  but  now  did  spore    me    with  Ms 

foot.) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  dhrtee,  and  raf^ 
Prfcioos,  celestial  1    Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates  1  aad  wherefore  doch     . 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  hia  aoal. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  aflection  ; 
But  by  your  setting  00,  by  your  coaaeott 
What  though  I  be  not  so  U  grace  ns  yon, 
80  hung  npon  with  love,  so.rortnnaie: 
But  mlfsrable  most,  to  love  unlov'd  f 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  dcai 
Her.  I   understand   aoc  what  ywn 

this. 
Hel.    Ay,    do,   persevere,     conterlieic 
kraks^ 
Make  mows  •  upon  me,  when  I  tara  nsy 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweel  Jest  up  s 
Tbis  sport  well  carried,  shaU  be  chroaicled. 
if  yon  have  aay  pity,  grace,  or  maBaees, 
You  wouM  not  make  me  sack  aa  arg umcat. 
But,  hrt  ye  well :  'tis  purtly  mine  own  terit ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  aoon  shall  remedy. 

Lgt,  Stay,  genUe  Helena :  hear  my  ex 
My  love,  my  life,  my  sonl,  ttir  Helena  I 
Hel,  O  excellent  I 
Her.  Sweet,  do  noi  scorn  her  so. 
Ifem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  caa 
Ljft,  Thou   canst  compel  no  more 
entreat; 
Thy  threau  have  no  owre  strength, 

weak  prayers.— 
Helen,  I  love  thee  :  by  mr  life,  1  do  ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  fklse.  that  says  I  teve  thee  nec 
item.  1  say,  1  love  thee  more  than  he  cas 

do. 
Lfs.  If  thon  aay  so,  wtthdnw,  and  prave  B 

too. 
J}em,  Quick,  come,—  „^^. 

Her,  Lysander,  whereto  tends  kO  Ihta  t 
l^s.  Away,  you  Ethiop  I 
Dem.  No,  no.  Sir—he  will 
Seem  to  break  loose}  take  on,  u  yon 

low: 
Bnt  yet  come  not :  Yon  are  n  tame  man, 
Lg*.  Hang  off  thou  cat,  thon  bar  :  vile 
let  loose; 
Or  I  win  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a 
Her*  Why  are  vou  grown  ao  radel 
change  is  this. 
Sweet  love  t 

l^s.  Thy  love  t  out,  tawny  Tkrtar,  out  I 
Ont,  loathed  medldnc !   hated  potion,  hem 
Her,  Do  you  not  Jest  t 
Hel.  Yes,  'sooth ;  and  so  do  yon. 
Lge.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word 
thee.  ^    , 

Dem.  1  would,  I  had  yoor  bead;  for  I 
celve, 
A  weak  bond  holds   yon ;  TH  not  trast 
word. 
L9S,  What  should  I  hnii  ber  strike  her, 
her  dead  t 
Although  1  hate  her,  I'll  not  ham  her  ao. 
Her.  What,  can   you   do  me  greater 
than  hatef 
Hate  BBC  I  whereforet  O  me  I  what  news,  n 

love  T  _^__ 

Am  not  I  Hermla  t    Are  not  you  Lyaaderf 
I  am  as  fkir  now,  aa  I  was  erewhUe. 
Since  night,  you  loVd  me ;  yet,  since  nigH  r 
left  me:  -.^^i_ 

Why,  then  you  left  me,— O  the  goda  *tMd»— 
In  earnest  shall  I  my  I 
Lye.  Ah,  by  my  life  ; 
Aud  never  did  desire  to  see  thee 

•  Wry  Hk99. 
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Therefore,  be  o«t  of  hope,  of  qnettloiiv  doubt. 
Be  certain,  noChlBg  tmer :  tto  no  Jest, 
Tint  I  do  bate  tbee,  and  love  Heleaa. 
Her,  O  net    yoo  Jogslerl  yoa  canker-Mot- 


Ymi  thief  of  lore :  what,  have  jroa  codm  by 

nitht 
And  itol'B  my  lore's  heart  from  him  t 

Het.  Flae,  PfhtthI 
Have  yoo  no  modeity,  bo  maiden  thame. 
No  toaeh  of  baahAilBcmf  What,  wUI  yoo  tear 
Iflnpotlent  antiver*  from  my  festle  toogoe  f 
Fie,  fle  I  yoy  ooootMfeit,  yoB  poppet  yoa  I 

Her,  Poppet  I  why  aof   Ay,,  tut  way  goct  the 
fune. 
Dfotr  I  perceive  that  the  hath  made  compare 
Between  oar  •tatoret,  the  bath  ori'd  her  beifht ; 
And  with  her  penooage,  her  tall  peraonage. 
Her   height  fonoolh,  ihe  hath  prrvail'd   with 

him.— 
And  are  yoo  grown  so  high  In  hit  cfleem, 
Becnnse  I  am  m  dwarllsh  aod  lo  lowt 
How  low  am  I,  tboo  pointed  maypole  T  tpcak ; 
How  low  amlflamBotvetfo  low, 
Boi  that  my  Balls  cao  reach  ooto  thine  eyes. 

/fer.  I  pray  yoo,  thoogh  yoo  mock  me,  gcn- 
tlemcB, 
Let  her  not  hart  me :  I  was  never  cant ;  t 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  la  shrewishness  ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not   strike   me :    Yoo,  perhaps,  may 

think, 
Becnase  she's  something  lower  than  myself. 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Ser,  hamtf  f  hark,  again. 

Hel.  Good  Hermla,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with 


I  evermore  did  love  yoo,  Hermla, 

Did  ever  keep  yonr  coonsels,  never  wrong'd  yoo  ; 

Save,  that.  In  love  onto  Demetriiis, 

I  told  him  of  yoor  stealth  aato  this  wood : 

He  follow'd  yoa :  for  love  I  follow'd  bim. 

Bet  be  hath  chid  me   heoce;  and  threaten'd 


To  strike  me,  spam  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  yoo  will  let  me  qolet  go 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  yoo  no  Itartber :  Let  me  go : 
Yoo  see  how  simple  sod  bow  fond  t  i  un. 

Her.  Why,  get  yoo  gone :   Who  Is't  that  hin- 
ders yottf 

itel.  A  foolish  heart    that  I  leave  here  be- 
hlodt 

Her.  What,  with  Lysander  t 

Hei.  With  Demetrios. 

Lt§t.  Be  Bot  afraid  ;  she  shall  not  harm  thee, 
Helena. 

Ifem.  No,  Sir  ;  she  shall  not|  thoogh  yon  take 
her  part. 

HtL  Oh  I  when  she's  angry,  she  Is  keen  and 
shrewd: 
She  was  a  vlien,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  thoogh  she  be  bot  little,  she  is  fleroe. 

Jier.  Little  again  t    nothing    bot    low     and 
little  f— 
Why  will  yoo  solTer  her  to  float  me  thas  t 
Let  me  come  to  ber. 

Lpt.  Get  yoo  gone,  yoo  dwarf; 
Yon  mloimos,  of  hlnd'ring  knot>gnus  $  made ; 
Yoo  bead,  yoo  acorn. 

Jfem.  Yoo  are  too  otBcions 
In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  serrices. 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Tnfce  not  her  port :  for  If  tboo  dost  intend  fl 
Kt^tr  so  little  show  of  iove  to  ber. 
Then  Shalt  aby  it. 

l4fM.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 
Now  follow.  If  tboo  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine.  Is  most  In  Helena. 

/Ini.  Follow  t  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
>wte.  [Exeunt  Lts.  and  Dan. 

*  A  w«t«  lk«l  pwy*  ••  Voids  of  flowtn. 
f  gbr«wt«li  •r  nlacbiaToai.  t  Feolith. 

f  Ancicatlf  kB«l«frraM   wmt  l»oliCT«d  to  prrvcat  tba 
tr««tb  of  chiMrcB.  I  Pntaad. 


I 


Her.  Yoo,  miatrcm,  aU  this  coll  la 

yoo: 
Nay.  10  not  bnek. 

iiei .  I  will  not  tmst  yon,  I ; 
Nor  longer  stay  in  yoor  corat  company. 
Yonr  bands,  than  mine,  are  qalcfcer  for  a  ft«y ; 
My  legs  are  longer  thoogh,  to  mn  away. 

[Ifirtt. 
Her.  I  am  amai'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

[  Artf ,  pursuing  HBi.ana« 
Obe»  This  Is  thy  negllgencs :  still 

tak'st. 
Or  else  commlf  st  thy  knaveries  wilfolly. 
Puck,  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows, 

took. 

Did  not  yoo  teQ  me»  I  shoold  know  the  ann 
By  the  Athenian  nrments  he  bad  on  f 
And  so  Our  biameieM  proves  my  enterprise, 
That  I  have  'nolnted  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  so  fbv  am  1  glad  it  so  did  soit,  * 
As  this  their  Jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 
Obe.  Tboo  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to 

flgbt: 
Hie  therefore,  RoMb,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  tboo  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron  ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray, 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  franie  thy  tongne. 
Then  stir  Demetrlas  np  with  bilter  wrong ; 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrios  ; 
And  fh>m  each  other  look  tboo  lead  them  thns. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-coanterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  duth  crsep : 
Then  cnisb  this  herb  Into  Lys-iuder's  eye ; 
Whose  lionor  bath  this  vlrtiions  property,  f 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 
And  make  bis  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  aad  fruitless  vision : 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wrnd,  t 
With  leagne,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never 

end. 
Whiles  I  In  this  aflkir  do  tbee  employ, 
I'll  to  my  qneen,  and  beg  ber  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  ber  channed  eye  release 
From   monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be 

peace. 
Puck.  My  fairy  lord,  this  mast  be  done  with 

haste ; 
For  nigbU's  swift  dragons  cat  the  donds  foil 

flut. 
And  yonder  sblnes  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wanderlag  here  aad 

there. 
Troop  home  to  chorcb-yards :  damned  spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  sod  floods  have  borfad. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear    lest  day  should   look   their   shames 

apon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  e«l*e  fh>m  light. 
And  must    for  aye  consort  with   black>brow'd 

night. 
Obe.  Bot  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I   with   the  Morning's  Love(  have  oft 

sport; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptane  with  fsAr  blessed  beams. 
Turns  Into  yellow  %qM  his  salt-green  streams. 
Bat,  notwithstanding,  haste  ;  make  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day. 

[Exit  Obhok. 
Fuck.  Up  and  domi,  np  and  down ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  In  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  ap  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

Arter  LTSAMDan. 

L^t.  Where  art  then,  pnwd  Demctilna  f  speak 
tboo  now. 

*  Happen.  t  Madidnal  •lllcacy.  t  O*. 

I  Ccphalua,  the  pannour  vf  Avrwra. 
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Fmek,  Hcfe,  vlllalo ;  dmni  nd  ready.  Wbere 

mrttboiit 
JLr«.  I  will  be  with  thee  itnighC 
Puck.  Folloir  nc  tten 
To  plaiaer  frooMl. 

[SrU  Lt».  tufMmrimg  the  vHee. 

JBnter  DsMiraios. 

Dem.  LynMler  1  tpnk  agila. 
f%oQ  nmamwy,  thorn  eftwtrd,  iit  ttaon  fled  t 
flpeik.    Id  tome  bub  t    Wbere  doit  thoa  kide 
tlnr  bcadt 
Pmek*  Tboa  oowaid,  art  tlioa  brafflaff  to  the 
•tan, 
TelllBf  tbe  bntbet  tint  tboa  look'st  for  wart, 
AAd  «Ut  Bot  eoBMf  Coaie.reacaBt ;  oMDe,ikoa 

cblM; 
ru  lililp  tbee  with  a  rod :  ife  !•  defll'd. 
That  dfiwi  a  tword  on  tbee. 
J}em,  Yea  ;  art  tboa  there  f 
Puek,  Follow  my  Tolee ;  we'll  Ify  bo  maahood 
here*  [  ffiTf  mil* 

He-enter  Ltcamdik. 

Ljft,  He  goes  before  me,  and  itlll  dares  m« 
ob; 
WhcB  I  come  where  be  calls,  then  be  Is  fooe. 
The  fillalB  Is  mach  Itgbcer  heel'd  than  1 : 
I  follow'd  fkst,  bot  fhster  be  did  fly ; 
Th^  fUlen  am  I  in  dark  nneven  way. 
And  here  will  rest  me.    Come,  tiioa  eentie  day  I 

[LUt  down. 
Por  If  bat  once  then  show  me  thy  nay  lif  bt, 
I'll  flad  Demetrtns,  and  revenie  this  spite. 

{SUe^s, 

Be-€Httr  Pock  and  Dbbxtbivs.  ' 

Fmek.  Ho,  ho  I   ho.  ho  I  Coward,  why  com'st 

thon  not  t 
Dem*  Abide  me,  if  thon  dai«Bt :  for  well  i 


ThoB  rana'st  before  me,  shiftinc  erery  place ; 
Aad  dar*st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  In  the  fkoe. 
Where  art  thon  t 

Puck,  Come  blUier ;  I  am  here. 

i^cai.  Nay,  then  thon  mock'st  me.    Thon  shalt 
bay  this  dear, 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  clay-Ugbt  see  : 
Mow,  |o  thy  way.    Faintness  oonstraineth  mo 
To  measure  oat  my  lengdi  on  this  cold  bed.— 
•y  day's  approach  look  to  be  Tislted. 

iUes  down  and  steepe. 

Enter  Hblbma. 

MeL  O  wcaiy  night,  O  lone  aad  tedlons  night. 
Abate  thy  boars  :   shine  comforts,  fhMn  the 
east; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest :— 
And,  sleep,  that  sometimes  shots  np  sorrow's 

eye. 
Steal  me  awblle  fhim  mine  own  company. 

-k.   ^   ^  [steeps. 

Puck.  Yet  hot  three  f  Come  one  more : 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  np  fonr. 
Here  she  comes,  cnrst  and  sad  :— 
Capid  is  a  knaTlsh  faul, 
Thas  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  HaaHiA. 
Mer,  Never  so  weary,  never  so  tn  woe : 
Bedabbled  with  the   dew,    and    torn    with 
briera, 
I  can  BO  farther  ciawl,  no  fnrther  go : 

.. "'  *^  *^  ^^^  "®  P"«  ^^  «7  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 

Heavens  shield  Lysander,  If  they  mean  a  f^  I 

«    ..  ^     ^  C£rl«#  down. 

Pack.  On  the  grouid 
Sleep  sound : 
I'll  apply 
To  your  eye, 
Oentle  lover  remedy. 

{SqneeziHg  the  Mce  on 
LrsANDia's  eye. 


The 


Thoatak'st 

Trae  delight 

iBtheaight 
Of  tby  fwrncr  lady's  eye : 
Aad  the  cooBtiy  praveih  L_ 
That  every  man  shonid  take 
In  yonr  wakiag  shall  be  sT 

Jack  shall  have  JiU ; 

Nangfet  ahaU  go  iU  ; 
B  Shan  have  his 
hewell. 
[Exit  Puck.— DBS. 


Hbl.  4f .  eittp. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  emm. 

Enter  Titamia   and  Bottom,  Faibibs,  at- 
tending;  OaBBOK  beUmd 

Tlfm.  Come,  sit  thee  down 
bed, 
WhUe  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  oar,  • 

Aad  stick  mask-roiea  in  thy  sleek  saaosiL . 

And  kiss  thy  Mr  large  ears,  my  gortle  ky. 
Bot.  Where's  Peas4»loasom  t 
Peas.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head.  Peas  bloMom.— Whtart 
monslcnr  Cobweb  f 
Oab4  Ready. 
Bot  MoBsiear  Cobweb ;    good   msBiiraf,  gK 

Jour  weapons  In  yonr  hand,  and  kHI  asc  a  nd- 
ipped  hamble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle;  wd, 
good  moosiear,  brtog  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  om, 
fret  yourself  too  much  la  the  actkm,  i 
and,  good  monsieor,  have  n  care  tbe  _  _ 
break  not :  I  woaM  be  loath  to  have  yoo 
flown  with  a  hoBey.bag,sicBior.— Where's 
siear  liBslard*sced  t 

Must.  Ready. 

JS*.  €lve  me  yoar  nelf,t  i 

seed.    Piay  yoa,  leare  yonr  conrteay,  goad 

siear* 

Must.  What* s  yoar  win  t 

Bot.  NothlBg,  good  moaaleBr,  hat  ts  he^ 
cavalero  Cobweb  to  scialch.  I  mast  to  the 
barber's,  moBslenr ;  for.  melhtaks,  I  am  anr. 
veMons  hairy  about  the  foee :  aad  I  am  larfc  a 
tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do  but  ileUe  bw,  I 


TV/a.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some 
sweet  lore  T 

Bot.  I  have  a  reasooaMe  good  ear  la 
l«l  as  hare  the  tongs  and  the  bones. 

Ttta.  Or,  say,  sweet  love,  what  thea 
to  cat.  * 

Bot.  Traly  a  peck  of  proveader ;  I  coOM 

your  good  dry  oats.  Methlnhs,  I  have  a  gnat 
desire  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  tweet  hv, 
hath  no  fcDow. 

TUm.  I  have  a  Tentnroas  Iblty  that  AsM  seek 
Tbe  squirrel's  hoard,  aad  fetch  thee  new  nals. 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  baadfU,  or  too,  sf 
dried  peas.-  Bat,  I  prey  yoo,  let  aoae  of  yMr 
people  stir  me ;  I  bare  an  csposWoa  of  akcp 
come  upon  me. 

Ttta.  Sleep  thon  aad  I  will  wted  thee  hi  av 
arms. 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  sweet  boacyfludEis 
Gently  entwist,— tbe  female  Ivy  so 
Borings  the  barky  Angers  of  the  dm 
Ohow  I  loretheel  how  Idoteonthrel 

[TkeatUtf. 

Obbboii  adoaneu.    Enter  Pock. 

Obe,  Welcome,  good  Robin.    Sce'tf  tboa  lUi 
sweet  sight  t 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  laie  behind  the  mwd. 
Seeking  sweet  savours  for  this  hatefal  fool. 


•Sii«h«. 


t  net. 


Scetu  U.        A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


621 


I  did  vpbraid  ter»  nd  Ml  Ml  vtth  her : 
For  ilie  kU  haify  icb^Im  tbea  had  roMdcd 
With  roronet  of  f^eth  ud  fragraiit  tomtn ; 
And  that  Mmt  daw,  which  loiBftlina  aa   the 

bods 
Waa  woBt  ta  iwdl*  like  iwuid  and  orient  paarli, 
Stood  BOW  within  the  pveftjr  llonret*'  eye*. 
Like  tcan,  that  did  their  own  dief  nve  bewail. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleasare,  tannted  her. 
And  the,  in  mild  terms,  hegt'd  my  patienee, 
I  then  did  aak  of  her  her  chaageUng  child  ; 
Which  icraight  the  nve  mc,  and  her  fairy  wnt 
To  bear  him  to  my  Dower  in  Mry  land. 
And  now  I  haire  the  boy,  1  will  undo 
Thia'hatefnl  Imperfection  of  her  eyet. 
And,  gentle  Pncfc,  take  thU  tranaformed  icalp 
From  off  the  head  of  this  Athenian  iwain ; 
That  be  awaking  when  the  other  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  bnck  again  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents. 
Bat  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
BnS  first  I  will  release  the  fairy  qaeen. 
Be,  as  thoB  wast  wont  to  be  ; 

[TVifcAinf  her  ejft*  with  am  ktrb. 
flee,  as  tboo  wast  wont  to  tee : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cnpld's  flower 
Hath  SBCh  fwoe  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titanla ;  wake  yoa,  my  sweet  qneen. 
Tilw.  My  Oberon  I  what  visions  have  I  seen  I 
Methoasht,  I  was  enamonr'd  of  an  ass. 
Obf,  There  lies  yoor  love. 
THta.  How  came  these  thints  to  pass  f 
Oh  I  how  mine  eyes  do  lanth  his  visage  now  I 
06e.  Sltence,  a  while.— Robin,  take  off  this 
head.~ 
Tttnnfai,  mnsle  call ;  and  strike  mora  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
T%tm,  Masic,  ho  1  ■male ;  snch  u  charmeth 
sle^. 
Now,  when  than  wak'sl,  wUh  thlna  own 


Th€.  Ml 


fsol's  eyes  peep. 
Obe.  Sound,  mosic.  [StUi  MutU.']  Come,  my 


qaeen,  take  hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  tlMMa  sleepaia 

be. 
Now  thon  and  I  ate  aew  la  amity ; 
Aad  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly, 
Dance  In  dake  Tbeseas'  house  trlamphantly. 
And  bless  It  to  all  fklr  posterity  : 
There  shall  the  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  ha 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  Jollity. 

Pitek.  Fairy  king,  attead,  and  mart ; 
I  do  hear  the  moralBg  lark. 

Obe.  Thea,  my  qaecB,  la  silence  sad. 
Trip  we  after  the  Bight's  shade  : 
We  the  glehe  caa  compass  sooa, 
Swifter  Omb  the  wand'ring  moon. 

TUa.  Come,  my  lord  ;  and  in  oar  Sight, 
Tell  BM  how  it  came  this  aifhl. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  foaad. 
With  these  BMrtala,  on  the  gronnd. 


[H0ru9 


ISxeunt. 

sawMo 


spilAJw. 


EtUer  TBBsaoa,  HiProi.TTA,  Boavs,    «nd 

traim. 

TV.  Oo,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester  ;— 
For  now  our  observation  Is  perform'd : 
And  4nce  we  have  the  vaward  *  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  houads.— 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  go : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  flad  the  forester.— 
We  will,  fiilr  qneea,  ap  to  the  mountain's  top, 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 

/flp.   1   war  with   Hercules,    and   Cadmas, 
once. 
When  In  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallaat  chiding ;  t  for,  besides  the  groves, 
Thtf  Mn,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Setm'A  an  oae  mutual  cry  :  I  never  heard 
8u  maskal  a  discord,  snch  sweet  thander. 


«   8»VBd. 


are  bred  ant  af  the  SpartaB 


aad   their  heads  ara 


Un., 
So  ftew'd,*  so 

hang 

With  ears  chat  sweep  away  the  monlBg  dew ; 
Craahrkaae'd,   aad  dew-lap'd    Ilka    Thessaltan 

hulls; 
Slow  in  patsnH,  hnt  nnlch'd  In  month  Uka 

helU, 
Bach  aader  each.    A  cry  more  tnneafala 
Was  aever  hoUa'd  to,  Bor  choer'd  with  horn, 
IB  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Theasaly : 
Jadge,  when  von  hear.— Sot,  soA ;  what  nynpha 

are  these  t 
4f«-   My   lord,    this  la  my  dni^hler  here 

asleep : 
And  this,  Lysander :  this  Dcmetrlns  It ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena : 
I  wonder  of  their  belug  here  together. 

Tike.  No  donbt,  tbej  sose  ap  early  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May ;  aad,  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  here  In  grace  of  oar  solemnity.— 
But,  speak,  Bgeus ;  Is  not  this  the  day 
That  Uermla  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  t 
Jfire.  it  is,  my  lord.  - 
7%€,  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  then  with 


Hamt,  mnd  ahma  nrtfAlw.  Dmmius,  Lr- 
SANoaa,  Hbbbis,  mmd  Hblma,  snrAe  mnd 
start  up, 

TV.  Oood-morrow,  IHends.    Saint  ValentlBa 
Is  past; 
Begin  these  wood-birds  bnt  to  conple  now  t 

Lft.  Pardon,  mv  lord. 

[Be  and  the  rest  kneei  fa  TBiaava. 

TV.  I  pray  yoa  all,  stand  up. 
1  know  you  are  two  rival  enemies ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  In  the  world. 
That  hatred  is  so  ikr  frvm  jealousy. 
To  sleep  by  hate  and  fear  no  enmhy  t 

Lvs.  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amaaedly. 
Half 'sleep,  half  waking  :  But  as  yet,  I  swear, 
1  cannot  truly  say  bow  I  cauM  here  : 
But.  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak,— 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  Is ;) 
1  came  with  Hermla  hkher  :  oar  Intent 
Was,  to  be  gone  Arom  Athens,  where  we  might 

be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

M^e.   Bnough,  enongh,   my  lord ;  yon  bava 
enough  : 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law  upon  bis  head.— 
They   would     have    storn   away,   they  would, 

Demetrius, 
Therelnr  to  have  defeated  yoa  aad  me ; 
You,  of  your  wife  ;  and  me,  of  my  coBseat ; 
Of  my  eoBseat  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

I^eai.  My  lord,  fair  Helea  toM  me  of  their 
stealth. 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood ; 
ABd  1  In  fary  hither  follow'd  them  ; 
Fair  Helena  In  fkncy  f  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  ^  what  power, 
(Bnt  by  some  power  It  Is,)  my  love  to  Hermin 
Melted  u  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  Idle  gawd,  % 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  npon  : 
And  all  the  Islth,  the  virtae  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  aad  the  nleasnre  of  mine  eye 
Is  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Hermta  t 
Bat,  like  In  sickness,  did  1  loath  this  food : 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  It,  love  It,  long  for  It, 
Aad  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  It. 

TV.  Fair  lovers,  yon  are  fortaaately  mett 
Of  this  discourse  we  more  will  hear  anoa.— 
Egeas,  I  will  overbear  your  will ; 
For  In  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  na. 
These  coaples  shall  eternally  be  halt. 
And,  for  me  morning  now  u  something  woia^ 


Th«  flewi  ar*  Iks 


larg*  chttp*  af  A  keui 


tTof. 


ejst 


A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


Aei  r. 


0«r  p«rpM*d  feuttoc  ilMll  be  wt  aside.— 
Awt)r»  wtth  v»,  to  Allieui :  Three  ind  thfcc. 
We'll  Iwld  a  feait  In  great  loleinBitj.^ 
Come,  Hyppolyu. 

IkxtuHt  Tbb.  Hip.  Eoi.  and  trmht. 
Dem.  Tnete  things  seen  sbmII,  and  andls- 
tlngobhable, 
like  Ihr-oirinottataiAS  tamed  into  clouds. 
Her,  Methinks,  I  see  these  thka«s  with  part- 
ed  eye. 
When  every  thing  seems  dooble. 

Hei,  So  methlnks : 
And  1  have  found  Demetrius  iilw  a  Jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

J}em.  It  seems  to  me. 
That  yet  we    sleep,  we  dream.— Do   not  yon 

think. 
The  dake  was  here,  and  bid  ns  follow  him  t 
Her.  Yea;  and  my  father. 
Hei.  And  HIppolytt. 

Jjmt.  And  he  did  bid  ns  follow  to  the  temple. 
Dem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake :  let's  follow 
him ; 
Aid,  by  the  way,  let  ns  recoant  onr  dreams. 

[Exeunt, 

Ai  the9  go  out,  Borroii  uwakee. 

Beit.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I 
will  answer :— my  text  Is,  Moetfair  Pyrumue. 
—Hey,  hoi— Peter  Quince  !  Flute,  the  bellowt- 
ncoder  I  Snout,  the  tinker  I  Starveling  I  God's 
my  life  I  stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep!  I 
have  had  a  most  rare  vision.  I  have  had  a 
dream,— Past  the  wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream 
It  was :  Mao  is  but  an  ass.  If  he  go  about  to 
expound  this  dream.  Melhought  I  was— there 
b  no  man  can  tell  what.  Methought  I  was, 
and  methought  I  had,— But  man  Is  but  a 
patched  fool,  if  to  will  offer  to  say  what  me- 
thought I  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard, 
the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen  ;  man's  band  is 
■ot  able  lo  taste,  bis  tongue  to  conceive,  nor 
his  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I 
will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this 
dream  :  it  shall  be  called  Bottom's  Dream, 
because  It  hath  no  bottom ;  and  I  will  sing  It 
In  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  before  the  duke ; 
Peradveatnre  to  make  It  the  more  gracious, 
1  shaU  slag  it  at  her  death.  [&rtt. 

8CSNB  JI.-'Athen*,—A  Xoom  in  Qumci'i 

House. 


Enter  Bottom. 


where  are  these 


4t9l   0 


Mot,  Where  are  these  tadst 
hearts  t 

Qutn.  Bottom  1    O 
most  happy  hour  I 

.0M.  Masters,  I -am  to 
ask  me  not  what ;  for,  if  I  tell  yon,  I  am  notrae 
Athenian.  1  will  tell  yon  every  thing,  right  ai  i 
fell  oat. 

Ouin.  Let  ns  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bot.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  Id 
you.  Is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Oct  ysar 
apparel  together ;  good  strings  to  year  bcardi, 
new  ribbons  to  your  pumps;  meet  pftaentiy 
at  the  palace ;  every  man  look  o'er  hb  part; 
for,  the  short  and  the  long^  is,  oar  play  b  pre- 
ferred. In  any  case,  let  Tbisby  have  den 
linen ;  and  let  not  him,  that  plays  the  Ibn,  psK 
bis  aalb,  for  they  sball  hang  oui  of  the  Ibat 
claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  noouioai, 
nor  garllcfc,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt,  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  b 
a  sweet  comedy.  No  more  words :  away ;  |», 
away.  [Bteuet. 


ACT  V. 

SCM.yE  I.—Tke  smu.—A  JCmus  to  tkelfari- 

^  Th  Bsnos. 


EhUt  QomcB,  Fluts,  SnotTT, 

LIRO. 


and  Stabtb- 


QmIii.  Have  yon  sent  to  Bottom's  bouse  t  Is  he 
come  homeyett 

Stmr.  He  cannot  be  beard  of.  Out  of  donbt, 
he  is  transported. 

Flu,  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred ; 
It  foea  not  forward,  doth  it  f 

Quill.  It  b  not  possible :  yon  have  not  a  nnn 
to  all  Athens,  able  to  discharge  Pyramna,  but 
be. 

Fliu.  No ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
bandycrafl  man  In  Athens. 

QKlfi.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  be 
b  a  very  paramour,  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Flu.  You  must  lay,  paragon  :  a  panmonr  b, 
Ood  bless  us,  a  thing  of  nought. 

Enteir  Snuo. 

Smug.  Masters,  the  duke  Is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  b  two  or  three  lords  and  ladles 
more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward, 
we  bad  all  been  made  men. 

Flu.  O  sweet  bully  Bottom  I  Thus  bath  he 
lost  sixpence  a-dav  during  his  life ;  be  could 
not  have  /scaped  sixpence  a-day :  an  the  duke 
bad  not  given  him  sixpence  a-day  for  playing 
Pyramns,  I'll  be  hanged ;  he  would  have  de. 
served  It ;  sixpence  a.^,  in  Pyramns,  or  no- 
thlag. 


JSQnier  Thbsbus,  Hippoltts,  Phiumtbsti^ 
lards,  and  Attendants. 

Hip.  TU   strange,  my  Tbesens, 

lovers  speak  of. 
The.  More  strange   than  tne.    I 

believe 
These  antique  Ibblca,  nor  these  fUiy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  such  sectMag 
Such  shaping  ftuitasles,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  Uie  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact :  * 
Obc  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hdl  can  h«. , 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  at  fiaatic. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  In  a  brow  of  BcypC 
The  poet's  eye.  In  a  fine  frenxy  relOiig, 
Doth  glance  fh>m  heaven  to  eaith,  fkom  cnlkb 

heaven  ; 
And,  as  imagination  bodlea  fbith 
The  forms  of  things  nnkaown,  the  pocft  pea 
Tnras  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  a^ 

thing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name, 
^nch  tricks  hath  strong  imaginatloa ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  Jay, 
It  comprehends  some  brbger  of  that  Jef » 
Or,  in  the  night,  Imaglntaig  some  fear. 
How  easy  b  a  bash  suppos'd  a  bear  t 

Hip,  Bat  aU  the  story  of  the  night  loM  am. 
And  all  their  minds  traniflgnr'd  so  together. 
More  wimesseth  than  (hncy^s  lasages. 
And  grows  to  aometbing  of  grent  ooastaK7;t 
But,  howsoever^  strange,  and  admirable. 

Ailer  Ltbamdbb,  DBvarmius,  Hbbbu«  ^ 

HfeLBMA. 

Tke*  Here  come  the  loveia,  ftH  of  Joy  wA 
mirth. — 
Joy^  gentle  friends  I  Joy,  ami  freah  days  ef  ls«e, 
Accompany  your  hearb  I 
l^jfS.  More  than  to  as 
Wait  on  your  royal  walks, 
bedl 
l%e.  Come  now ;  what 
shall  we  have. 
To  wear  away  thb  long  age  of  three 
Between  our  after-supper  and  bed  timet 
Where  Is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  f 
What  revels  are  in  band  f  Is  there  no  ptoft 


Scene  L 


A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


6^ 


To  cue  Um  uifBitli  of  a  tortwliiff  Immt  t 
Call  Philortrate. 
I»kUMi,  Here,  mlfbty  TbeMM. 

Say,  what  abrMgiMat*  hava  yoa  for  Ihlt 
cveaing  f 

BMkf   wkal  nadet   How  aball  wa  ba- 
piUcf 
The  laiT  time,  If  doc  with  wmdo  delight  t 
M*ikiUit.  Ttacie  U  a  brief,  t  bow  maay 
are  ripe; 
choice  of  which  yoor  hlfhneH  will 
flm.  [Giving  m  paper, 

[JUrndsJ]  Tk€  baUU  with  ike  CeHtaure, 
Ube  emmg, 
Bw  Mt  AtkenUm  eunuch  to  the  kmrp. 
Weni  Booe  of  that :  that  have  I  told  aqr  lofve* 
In  flory  of  nnr  fclaimaa  Hercalet. 
Tk€  ri0t  0/  the  tiptf  Bucchrnnmle, 
TeariMg  fM  Tkracimn  eingtr  In  theW  ruge. 

U  aa  old  device ;  and  It  wae  play'd 
^hOB  I  ftoa  Tbebea  caiDo  last  a  cooqaaror. 
Tke  tkriee  three  Mutes  munumiug  fer  the 


geU 


€3f  leumtmg,  tmte  deeeeiys  in  heggmrtf. 
la  aoBe  satire,  keaa.  and  critlal. 
Not  aortlBff  with  a  aaptlal  cercmoay. 

A  iediaue  hriefteen*  ef  peung  Ffrmmme, 

And  kii  ieee  Thisbe  ;  9erp  tragical  uUrtk, 
Merry  and  tragicalf  TcdkMie  and  brleft 
Thai  Is,  bot  Ice,  and  woodaroas  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  Had  the  concord  of  this  discoid  t 

PkUaet*  A  play  tbare  is,  my  lord,  some  ten 
words  long ; 
WUeb  Is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play  ; 
Bwt  by  len  words,  my  lord.  It  Is  too  long ; 
Which  makoB  It  tedloos :  (or  In  all  the  play 
There  Is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  It  Is ; 
For  Pyramas  thereta  doth  kill  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rebears'd,  I  mast  confess, 
Mado  mine  eyes  water ;  bat  more  merrr  tears 
The  passion  of  load  laoghtcr  never  shed. 
The.  What  are  they,  that  do  play  Itt 

J*kUett.    Hard-handed  BMn,  that  work   In 
Itheas  here. 
Which  never  laboared  In  their  minds  till 
And  BOW  have  toU'd  their  anbrealh'd  X 


WUh  this  same  play,  agaiost  yoar  naptiai. 
Tke,  And  we  will  bear  It. 
l*kiioet.  No,  my  noMe  lord. 
It  la  not  for  von :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  It  to  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
Uaicas  yon  can  tad  sport  In  their  intento, 
BidscHKly  stretcb'd  and  conn'd  with  cmel  pain. 
To  do  yon  sctvlca. 

Tke.  1  will  hear  that  play ; 
Per  acver  any  thing  can  be  amisi. 
When  simplcseas  aaddaty  tender  It. 
Go,  bfflat  ihem   In:— and  take    yonr   places, 
ladles.  [Exit  PHiLOSTaATa. 

jnp.  I  love  not  to  tea  wretchedness  o^er- 
eharfd. 
And  daty  In  nis  service  perishing. 
Tke.  Why,  gentle  sweet,  yon  shall  sea  no 

sncb  thing. 
Hip.  Ho  says,  they  caa  do  nothing  la  thto 

kind. 
TV.  The  kinder  we,  to  gho  them  tbaiito  for 
nothing. 
Onr  sport  sbaU  be,  to  take  what  they  mtotaka : 
And  what  poor  daty  cannot  do, 
NoMe  respect  takes  It  in  might,  not  merit. 
Where  1  have  come,  great  clerks  have  parposed 
TO  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes  ; 
Where  1  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences, 
Throttle  their  practto'd  accent  in  their  fears, 
And,  in  condnsloB,  dambiy  have  broke  oit. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome  :  Trost  me,  sweet. 
Oat  of  tbto  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome  i 
!■  the  modesty  of  Cearfnl  daty  - 


I  read  u  mach,  as  from  the  rattllag  tongaa 
Of  saacy  and  aadadoas  doqaeace. 
Love,  therefore,  and  Mmgue-Ued  slnpUdtyt 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Ailcr  PHiLoaTnaTB. 

PkUoMt,  8o  please  yoar  grace  the  prologae  to 

addrest.* 
The.  Let  bim  approach. 

[Fiauritk  ff  TVMBpefa. 

Enter  PaOLogoa. 

Proi,  If  we  offend,  it  is  witk 
wiU, 

That  pou  should  think,  we 
fend. 

But  with  good  wiii,     Tb  shew  our  elmpla 
thill, 

Thmt  it  the  true  beginning  qf  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  come  but  In  despite. 

We  do  not  come  at  mindi$ig  to  content  jww. 
Our  true  Intent  it.    All  for  pour  delight. 

We  aire  nst  here.    That  pou  tkouSd  here 
repent  pou. 
The  aetort  ate  at  hand  ;  and,  bp  their  thaw. 
You  thall  know  all,  that  pou  are  Uke  to 
know. 

TV.  Thto  fellow  doth  not  stand  npon  polnto. 

J^ft.  He  bath  rid  bto  prologue,  like  a  roagh 
colt,  he  knows  aot  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my 
lord :  It  to  not  enough  to  speak,  bnt  to  speak 
trve. 

Hip,  ladecd  he  bath  played  on  tbto  proiogae* 
Uke  a  child  on  a  recorder ;  t  a  soaad,  bnt  not 
In  government. 

TV.  Hto  speech  was  like  a  huiglcd  chain; 
nothing  impaired,  bat  all  disordered.  Who  to 
nextt 

Enter  PTBAMua  and  THisaa,  Wall,  Moon- 
SHIMB,  and  Lion,  at  in  dumb  thow. 

/Vol.  "Oeatles,  perchaace,  yon  wonder  al 

this  show  I 
"  Bnt  wonder  oo,  till  tratb  make  all  things 
plain. 
"  Tbto  man  is  Pyramas,  if  yon  wonld  know  ; 

"This  beauteous  lady  Tbisby  to,  certain. 
"  Thto  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast^  doth  iMa* 
sent 
"  Wall,  that  Vila  waU  which  did  thek-  lovera 
sunder ; 
"  Aad  throufh  waU'a  chink,  poor  aoals  they  "are 
ooatent 
'*To  whisper  ;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wbn- 
der. 
"Tbto  maa,  with  lantern,  dog,  and   bush  of 
thorn, 
"Presenteth   moonsbhMS   for,  if   you  will 
know, 
"  By  moonshine  did  ttese  lovers  think  no  scom 
"To  meet  at  Ninas'  tomb,  there,  tttbra  Co 


"  Tbto  grisly  beast,  which  by  same  lion  bight,  t 
"  The  tmaty  Thtoby,  coming  llrst  by  night, 
"  Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  aA-lght : 
"  Aad,  u  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  fall ; 
"Which   lion  vito   with   bloody  mouth  did 
stala: 
"  AaoB  comes  Pyranras,  sweet  youth,  and  tail, 
"  Aad  finds  hto  trusty  Tbtoby's  mantle  slala : 
"Whereat  with    blade,  with  bloody   blamefal 
blade, 
"  He   bravely   broacb'd   bto   boUiag   bloody 
breast; 
"  And,  Thtoby  tarrying  in  malberry  shade 
"  His  dagger  drew,.,  and  died.     For  all  the 
rest, 
"  Let  Ilea,  moonshine,  wall,  and  lovers  twaio, 
"At  targe  discourse,  while  here  they  do  re- 
main.** 
[£!reimf  PaoLOaoB,  Tbisbb,Liov»  dNd 

MOOMSHIMB. 


f  PtoiCiB*. 


*  giMtt  MC^BBt. 


I    llBMMrclMd. 


i  A  Mstiml  iMli 


•  RMdy. 
t. 


t  CalUi. 


^t  )Cnr 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON ;e. 


AMMO,   Kimg  of  Naples, 
SiiAiTiAN,  hU  Brother. 
Pftospsmo,  IA«  rightful  Dukt  of  Milan. 
Ajitoiiio,  his  Brother t  the  usurping  Duke  of 
Milan.  -^ 

Fbbdiiiaiiu,  Son  to  the  King  of  Naples. 
GoNZALO.  an  honest  old  Counsellor  of  Naples, 
Adkun*        \    »-_j. 

Calibah,  •  sopoge  and  deformed  Slave, 
Tbihcolo,  a  Jester, 
Stbpbaho,  «  drunken  Butler. 


Master  of  a  Ship,  Boatswain,  and  Maringrs' 
Ml  KAN  DA,  Daughter  to  Prospero, 

Aribl,  an  Airy  Spirit. 
Iris,         % 

CUIBB,       # 

JcMO,       >    Spirits. 
NymphsA 
Rkafus,  J 

other  Spirits  attending  on  Pbobpkro. 


ScKMi— The  Sea  with  a  ship  :  anerwards  aa  nninbabltcd  Island. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.^On  a  Ship  at  Sea, 

A  Storm,  »Uh  Thunder  and  Lightning. 
Enter  n  Ship-Mastbr  omd  a  Boatswain. 
Mast,  Boatswain,— 
Boats.  Here,  master :  what  cfaeer  t 
Mast.  Good  :  Speak  to  the  mariners  :  Ml  to*t 
Tarel7(  *  or  we  ran  ourselvrs  aground :  bestir. 

Enter  Harinbrs. 

Boats*  Helgb,  my  hearts;  cbeerly,  cheerljr, 
Bjr  hearts ;  fare,  yare :  Take  In  the  top-sail ; 
Tend  to  the  master's  whistle.— Blow,  till  thou 
barat  thy  wind,  if  room  euonch  I 

A/er  Alonso,  Sbbabtiar,  Antonio,  Fanor- 
NAMo,  GonbalOj  and  others. 

Alan,  Good  boaUwaIn,  have  care.  Where's 
the  master  t    Play  the  men.  t 

•BaadUy.  f  Ad  like 


I    Boats.  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

'     Ant.  Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  t 

Boats,  Do  yon  not  hear  him  t  You  mar  onr 
labour  I  keep  your  cabin;  you  do  auist  the 
storm. 

Gon.  Nay,  food,  be  patient. 

Boats.  When  the  tea  Is.  Hence  I  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  f  To  cabin  : 
silence  :   trouble  us  not. 

Oon,  Good  i  yet  remember  whom  thoa  haat 
aboard. 

Boats,  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself. 
Yon  are  a  counsellor ;  If  you  can  command 
these  elements  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of 
the  present,  we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more  :  use 
your  authority.  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you 
nave  lived  so  long,  and  make  yourself  ready  In 
your  cabin  for  the  miichance  of  the  hour.  If  It 
so  hap,— Cheerly,  good  hearts.— Out  of  oar  way, 
I  say.  [Exit, 

Gon,  I  have  great  comfort  n-om  this  fellow : 
methiDks.  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him  ; 
his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.    Stand  fast 
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food  fU«,  to  bli  htnging  I  make  tbe  rop«  of  hii 
oestfnjr  our  cable,  for  oor  own  doth  little  advio- 
tage !  If  ke  be  not  bora  to  be  banged,  oar 
case  Is  mberable. 

[SxeuHt. 

Re-enter  BoATawaiir. 

Boats.  Down  with  the  top-mast ;  yare ;  lovert 
lower ;  bring  her  tQ  try  with  main  coarse.  {A 
erg  withiMT]  A  plagae  upon  tbis  bowling  I 
tbey  are  louder  than  the  weutaer,  or  oor 
olllce. — 

Re-enter  Sibastian,   ANTOwto,  and 

OONSALO. 

Yet  ag:Ua  t  what  do  yon  here  f  Shall  we  gl?e 
o'er,  and  drown  t   Have  yon  a  mind  to  sink  t 

Seh,  A  pox  o'youi  throat  f  you  bawling,  blaa- 
phemous,  uncharitable  dog  1 

Boats,  Work  yon,  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  cnr,  hang  I  you  whoreson.  Inso- 
lent nolte-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be 
drowned  than  thou  art. 

Oon.  ril  warrant  him  from  drowning  ;  though 
tbe  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nat-sneU^  and 
as  leaky  as  an  unstancbed  *  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold  ;  set  her  two 
courses;  off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  MAaiNsas,  wet. 

Mar*  All  lost  I  to  prayers,  to  prayers  I  all 
lost  I  lE^teunt. 

Boats.  What,  ibust  oar  mouths  be  cold  t 

Gon.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  lei  ns 
assist  them, 
For  oor  case  is  as  thelr*s. 

JTeA.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

Ant*  We  are  merely  t  cheated  of  omr  lives  by 
drunkards. — 
This     wide-chapped     rascal ;  ~  'Woald,     thou 

might'st  lie  drowning. 
The  washlHg  of  ten  tides  I 

Gon.  Hell  be  banged  yet  ; 
Though  every  d/op  or  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  alut  him. 

[A  eon/used  noise  within.^ 
Mercy  on  ns.  We  split,  we  split  f  Farewell, 
my  wife  and  children  I— Farewell,  brother!— 
We  split,  we  split,  we  split.— 

Ant.  Let's  all  sink  with  the  Uof.  [Srlf. 

Stb.  Let's  Uke  leave  of  him.  [Bxit. 

Gon,  Now  would  I  give  a  thonsaad  ffvirloi^ 
of  sea,  for  an  acre  ot  barren  ground  ;  long  heath, 
brown  fnne,  aav  thing:  The  wills  above  be 
done  I  bat  1  would  fain  die  a  dry  death. 

iExit. 

SCKNS  JI,-Tke  Island :  h^fbre  the  CeU  qf 
Pauspaao. 

JSifer  Paospaao  and  MinaNDA. 

Mlra,  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  flither,  yon 

have 
Put  the  wHd  waters  In  this  roar,  alhiy  them : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would   pour   down  slinking 

pitch. 
But  that    the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's 

cheek. 
Dashes  tbe  fire  ont.    Oh  I  f  have  suffered 
With  those  that  I  saw  suffer  I  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  deubt   some   noble   creatures   la 

her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.    Oh  I  the  cry  did  knock 
Against   my   very  heart  I    Poor    souls  I    they 

perish 'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sank  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er  X 
Jt  should  tbe    good   ship   so  have  swallowed, 

and 
The  fl-elgbtlng  souls  within  her. 
Pro.  Be  collected ; 


t  AbMlwUly. 


*  rBf««tiBtat. 


t  Bcf«t« 


No  more  amaaanent :  tdl 
There's  no  harm  done. 
Aiira.  O  woe  the  day  I 
Pro.  No  harm. 
I  have  done  nothing  but  In  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my,  dear  ooel  thee,   wuf  diaglterO 

who 
Art  ignorant  of  what   thon  ait»   Moghi  lasv- 

Ing 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  f  am  OMwe  better 
Than  Prcapero,  mnater  of  a  fnU  poor  cell. 
And  the  no  grotter  father. 

Mlra.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  thon^tiu 

Pro.  Tis  time 
I  should  inform  thee  further.  Lead  thy  haad, 
And  pluck  my  magic  garinent  teem  sae^r-ge; 

[l^ge  demm  Mr  mantlet 
Ue  there  my  art.— Wipe  thon  ihtec  eyes; km 

comfort. 
The    direful    spectacle  at   the   wreck, 

touch'd 
Tbe  very  virtue  of  c(mipassion  (n  thee 
1  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  ait 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  Is  ao  soul— 
N>,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel. 
Which   tbou   hcard'st   cry,   which  fboe 

sink.    Sit  down  ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  farther. 

Bflra.  Tou  have  often 
Begun  to  ten  me  what  I  am ;  bst  eiepp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootlesa  iaqniiiHen  ; 
Oondnding,  Stay,  not  fet.r-^ 
Pro.  The  hour's  now  come ; 
The  very  mhiate  bids  thee  epe  thine  cir ; 
Obey,  and   be  attentive.     Caa'at  thou 

her 
A  time  before  we  came  nato  this  cell  t 
I  do  not  think  thou  can's!  i  for 

not 
Out  *  three  years  old. 
Mlra.  Certainly,  Sir,  I  can. 
Pro.  By  whatt  by  any  other 
son  f 
Of  any  thiug  the  Image  tell  me. 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Aflra.  'Tis  fhr  off: 
And  niber  like  a  dream  than  an 
Tliat  my  remembrance  warrants :   Bad  I  net 
Four  or  live  women  once,  that  tended  me  t 
Pro.  Thou  bad'st,   aaid  more, 
bow  Is  It, 
That  this  lives  la  thy  murd  f    What 

else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  f  of  time  1 
If  thon   remember'st  aagh^   ere  than 

here 
How  tbou  cam's!  here  thoa  may'M. 
JIflni.  But  that  I  do  not. 
Pro.  Twelve   yeara  since,    Minnda, 
years  since, 
Thy  father  was  tbe  duke  of  MDaa,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 
Afire.  Sir,  are  not  yon  my  Cither  T 
Pro,  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  vUfae,  sm 
Shis   sald--thon   wast  my  daughter;  and  thy 

father 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess ;  no  worse  issvcd. 

Mira,  O  the  heavens  f  .__ 

What  foul  play  had   we,   that  we  cune  tna 

thence  f 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  t 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girt :  ^ 

By  fonl  play,  as  thou  H^st,  were  we  kes%'* 

thence; 
But  blessedly  help  hither. 
Mira.  O  my  heart  bleeds 
To  Ihhik  o'the  teentthat  I 
to. 


honae,  er  per- 
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Which  to  frou  my  recMinhmice  I    PImm  vm 

farther. 
Pro.  My  brother,  aad  thy  nade,  eall>4  An. 

Umlo,— 
I  pray  thee  mark  im,— that  a  brother  •boiiU 
Be  ao  perfldions  l«-he  whom,  nevt  tbyaelf, 
or  bU  the  world  1  lov'd,  aod  to  him  pot 
The  meufe  of  my  etaie ;  at,  at  tk«t  tine, 
Tbroogfa  alt  the  tlfDlories  tt  was  tbe  Int, 
And  Pwipcro  the  prime  duke ;   belag  ae  re* 

pated 
In  dlcnity,  and.  for  the  liberal  arte, 
WithoaC  a  parallel ;  ttaoee  bctef  all  my  atody. 
Hie  government  I  cast  npon  my  brother, 
Aad   to   my  state  grew  stranger,  .being  traas- 


Of 


and  I  kaev  mI  how  mach  irl* 


Ami  wrapt  in  secret  stndiee.    Tby  Alee  aade^ 
Doat  thon  attead  me  t 
Jilrn.  Sir,  nsoet  beedlblly. 
jye.  Being  onee  perfected    how  to    grant 
aalu, 
Uoir  to  deny  tbem;    wbom   to  advance,  and 

wbom 
To  trash  •  for  ovvr-lopplag :  new  created 
The  creatorea  that  were  mine  ;  I  say,  or  cbaagM 

them. 
Or   elae  new-ferm'd  them :    haTtar  both  the 
key  I 

Of  eOoer  and  oflloe,  set  all  bearto  ) 

To  what  taae  pleased  his  ear  :  that  now  be  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  bid  wy  princely  trank. 
And    sack'd   my  verdnre  oat    on't.— Tbon   at- 

tend'st  not: 
I  pmy  ttiee,  mark  me. 
JVirc.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 
/»ro.  I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedi- 
cate 
To  doeeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  bnt  by  be*ng  «o  rettr'd, 
O'cr-priz'd   all   popular  rate,  la  my  thlte  bro- 
ther 
Awnk'd  an  evil  nataro :  and  my  trnst, 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  fUoebood,  la  its  contrary  as  great 
At  my  trust  was  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A    oonfldeooe  nns  f   bonnd.     He    being   thas 

lorded. 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But   wtaat   my  power   might  else   esact,— like 


Sbonld  nresegtiy  tatirpate  me  and  mhie 
Out  of  the  dukedom  ;  and  confer  fkir  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother :  Wbereon. 
A  treacheroHS  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  dark- 
ness, 
Tfie  ministers  for  the  nnrpoae  hurried  tbeaoe 

lie 


Who,  bnving,  unto  troth,  by  telling  of  It, 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 
To  credit  his  own  lie,— be  did  believe 
He  wna  the  dake ;  out  of  the  snbetitution. 
And  eiecnting  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogative  ;->Henc«  Ma  ambition 
Groivlng,-- Dost  hear  f 

Mira.  Your  tale.  Sir,  would  cnre  deaftiesa. 

/'ro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he 
play'd  "^ 

And  him  be  piay'd  it  for,  needs  be  will  be 
Absolute  Milan :  Me,  poor  roan  I— my  liurary 
Waa    dukedom    laige    enough;    of    temporal 

royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  Incapable :  confederates 
(So  dry  t  be  was   for   sway)  with    the  king  of 

Naples. 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  lilm  homage ; 
Subject  bis  coronet  to  liis  crown,  and  bend 
ibe  dukedom,  yet  nnbon'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan  I) 
To  most  ignotile  stoopint. 

Mira,  O  the  heaven*  f 

Fr9.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event ;  then 
tell  me, 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Mira,  I  should  vin 
To  think  bat  nobly  of  my  grandmother ; 
Ciood  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 
This  king  of  Naples,  bring  an  ennny 
Ti)  me  Inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
M  hich  was,  that  he  In  lieu  o'the  premises,^ 


t  WiiboiK. 


Cat  awaj-. 


t  ThlrMj 


Me  and  tby  crying  seii. 

Mkr;  Alack,  for  pity  ! 
1,  not  rememb'ring  bow  I  cried  out  then. 
Will  cry  It  o'er  again ;  It  is  a  blot,  • 
That  wrings  mine  eyes. 

Pr9.  Hear  a  Uttle  further. 
And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  present  baai- 

aess 
Which  noWs  npon  na ;  without  the  which,  thia 

story  ' 

Were  most  Impertinent. 

Mlra,  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  ui  T 

Pro,  Well  demanded,  wench  ; 
My   tale    provokes   that  question.    Dear,  they 
durst  not ;  ' 

(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 
Wiih  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  harried  us  aboard  a  bark  ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  ore- 
pared  ' 
A  rotten  carcam  of  a  boat,  not  rlgg'd, 
Nor  tackle,  aall,  nor  mast ;  the  very  raU 
InitincUvely  had  quit  It :  there  they  hoist  us. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us  ;  to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity  sighhig  back  again. 
Did  US  bnt  loving  wrong. 

Mlra,  Alack  1  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  yon  1 

Pr:  Ob  I  a  cherabim 
Thoa  wast,  that  did  preacnra  me  1  Thoa  didst 

smile. 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When   I  have  deck'd  t  the  sea  with  dropt  fall 

salt; 
Under  my  harden    groaa'd;    which  lalacd   In 

me 
An  undergoing  stomach,  t  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 
Mira,  How  came  we  ashore  t 
Pru,  By  Provideace  dWlne. 
Some  food  we  bad,  and  bome  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  faU  charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,)  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  garmenU,  linrns,  stnA,  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much  ;  so  of  bis  gm- 

tleness. 
Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  be  fnrnish'd  me. 
Prom  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prise  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira,  'Would  I  might 
But  ever  see  that  man  I 
Pro.  Now  I  arise  :— 
Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  onr  sea  sorrow. 
Here  In  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Have    I,   tby    schoolmaster,   made   thee   more' 

profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 
Mira,  Heavens  thank  you  for'll    And  now. 
pray  you,  Sir, 
(For  still  'Us  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  f 

Pro,  Know  thus  far  forth.— 
By  accident  most  strange,  bonntifnl  fortune, 
(Now  my  dear  lady)  bath  mine  enemies 
Brougbt  to  this  shore  :  and  tiy  my  pre&cieuce 
1  And  my  lenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star  ;  whose  indncure 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fot  luucs 

\  8prinkUiI.  j  Mnltborn  rrtulkiioa. 


en 


THE  TEMPEST. 


AA  I 


Will  CTfr  after  droop.— Here  ceaae  more  qaet- 

tloDi: 
Tboi  art  iDcUn'd  to  deep ;  tU  a  good  dal- 

oess. 
And   give   it  way;— I   kaoir    tbon   eanit  not 

choote.—  \M¥rmHda  sleeps. 

Come  away,  lenraat,  cume  :  I  am  ready  now ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

JSnter  Abiil. 

Ari.  All  bail,  great  master  I  grave  ilr,  hail  1  I 
come 
To  antiver  thy  beit  pleasure ;  be't  to  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  Ore,  to  ride 
On  the   cari'd  clondt ;  to   thy  strong  bidding 

task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  qaality. 
Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 
Perform'd  to  point  •  the  tempest  that  I  bade 
tbeef 
Ari,  To  every  article. 
1  boarded  the  king's  ship ;  now  on  tbf  beak. 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck  In  every  cablo, 
i  flam'd  amazement :  Sometimes  I'd  divide. 
And  bam  in  many  places;  on  the  top-mast, 
The  yards,  and   bowsprit,  would  I   flune  dis- 
tinctly. 
Then  meet,   and  Join :  Jove's   lightnings,   the 

precorsors 
O'   the   dreadful   thunder-claps/ more  momen- 
tary 
And  sight-ont-mnnlng  were  not :  The  Are  and 

cracks 
Of  sniphurous  roari:ig,   the  most  mighty  Nep- 
tune 
Seem'd  to  besiege,   and   make  bis   bold   waves 

tremble. 
Yea,  bis  dread  trldert  shake. 

Pro,  My  brave  spirit  I 
Who  was  so  Arm,  so  consUnt,  that  this  coil  t 
Would  not  infect  hb  reason } 

Ari.  Not  a  soul 
But  felt  a  fever  or  tbe  mad,  and  phiy'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation  :  All,  but  mariners, 
Ptung'd  In  tbe  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel. 
Then  all  a  Ore  with  me :  the  king's  son,  Fer- 
dinand, 
With  hair  up-staring  (then  like  reeds,  not  bair,) 
Was  the  flrst  man  that  Jeap'd :  cried,  Heil  is 

empty^ 
And  all  the  devils  are  here. 
Pro,  Why,  that's  my  spiiitt 
Bttt  was  not  this  nigh  shore  f 
Ari.  Close  by,  my  master. 
Pro.  But  are  tbey,  Ariel,  safef 
Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish'd  ; 
On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blemish. 
But  fk-esber  than   before;  and,  as  thou  bad'st 

me. 
In  troops  I  have  dispers'd  tbem  'bout  tbe  isle : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  bidiself ; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  tbe  air  with  sighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  of  tbe  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 
Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 
The  mariners,  say,  bow  thon  hast  dispos'd. 
And  all  the  rest  o'tbe  deet  t 

Ari.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  tbe  king's  ship ;   iu   the  deep  nook,    where 

once 
Thou  cali'dst  me  up  at  midnight,  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still  vex'd    Berrooothes  t  there    she's 

bid: 
Whom  with  a  charm  join'd   to   their   snfTer'd 

labour, 
I  have  left  asleep  :  and  for  tbe  rest  o'  tbe  fleet. 
Which  I  dispers'd,  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  tbe  Mediterrauean  flote  $ 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples  ; 
Supposing     that    tbey    saw     the     king's    ship 

wreck'd. 
And  his  great  person  perish. 


•  The  mimiiffi  artirlr 
1  H4?riuui!ai. 


1  ButtI*,  tunult. 

♦   Wa«e.  1  •  Alfurt. 


Pro.  Ariel,  thy  dmipe 
Euctly  is  perform'd  ;  but  there's 
What  is  the  time  o'  the  day  f 
AH.  Past  the  mid  season. 
Pro.  At  least  two  glaaaca :  Use  time  twiit  di 
and  mom. 
Must  by  ns  both  be  speat  moot  pradonsly. 
Ari.  Is   there  more  tollf    Simx  then  M 
give  me  palni^ 
Let  nw  remember  then  what  tkon  hart  s» 

mis'd. 
Which  is  not  yet  petform'd  aac 

Pro,  How  nowf  oMody  t 
What  Is't  tbon  canst  demand  1 
Ari,  My  Ubcrty. 

Pro.  Before  tbe  time  be  out  f  no  mwt. 
Ari,  I  pray  thee 
Remember,  I  have  done  tbeewwthy  acnioe; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  nmde  bo  misiakiags,  scrVi 
Without  or  grudge  or  gmmbUngs  :  thon  diff  rt 

promise 
To  bate  ow  a  full  year. 
Pro.  Dost  thou  forge. 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  lh«cf 
Ari.  No. 

Pro.  Thon  dost !  and  think*st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  none  of  the  salt  deep; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  vrlnd  of  tbe  aoith ; 
To  do  me  boiilaeas  In  tbe  veins  •'the  earth* 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  frost. 
Ari.  1  do  not.  Sir. 

Pro.  Tbon  liest,  malignant  thing  1    Hast  thos 
forgot 
The  foul  witch  Sycorax,   who,  with  age,  sad 

envy. 
Was  grown  Into  a  hoopt  huH  tbon  foigot  hert 
Ari.  No,  Sir. 
Pro.  Thou  bast :  where  was  she  bora  ff  spcsk ; 

tell  me. 
Ari.  Sir,  in  Argter.* 
Pro.  Ob  I  was  she  so  t  I  must. 
Once  in   a  month,    recount   what  tbon  last 

been. 
Which  tbon  forget'st.    This  dama'd  witch,  Sy- 
corax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  bearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou-know'st,  was  banisb'd ;  for  one  thing  she 

did, 
Tbey  would  not  toke  her  hfe :  Is  not  this  true  f 
Ari.  Ay,  Sir. 

Pro,  This  bloe-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brjaffct 
with  child. 
And  here  was  left  by   the  sailors.   Tboo,  my 

slave. 
As  thon  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  ser- 
vant. 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
TO  aet  her  earthy  and  abborr'd  CDnmaads, 
Refusing  her    grand    bests,  t.  she  did 

thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers, 
And  iu  her  most  mimitigable  nge. 
Into  a  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  rm 
luiprison'd,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A  doxen  years ;  within  which  siiace  she  died. 
And  left  thee  there  ;  where  thou  did'st  «cni  thy 

groans. 
As   fast  as   milNwheels   strike :  thca  wai  ihb 

island, 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  wbelp,  bag-born)   not  honoar'd  sriih 
A  human  shape. 
Ari.  Yes  ;  Caliban  her  son. 
Pro.  Dull  thing.  I  say  so  ;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom    now    I    keep    in    service.     Thos  bnt 

kuow'st 
What  loriiient  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  tnw 
Did   make     wolves   bowl,    and    pencUats   the 

breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears ;  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damu'd,  which  Syoonx 
Could  nut  again  undo ;  It  was  mine  art. 


I  c 
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1  arriv'd,  and  kcart  IMfc,  that  tta4« 
TIM  piae,  u4  let  tbee  Mt. 
ArU  I  tinak  tbcc,  nnfier. 

It  thorn  more  Bwmar  at,  I  will 


ftpe 


And  peg  tbce  la  hb  knottr  entrails,  ttU 
Hmm  hast  howl'd  wmwf  twchre  winterah 

Art,  Pardoo,  master : 
1  ^U  be  correspondent  to  couwaand. 
And  do  my  sptrltinc  gcntlf. 

Pro.  Do  so  $  and  after  two  daya 
I  will  discharge  thee. 

ArU  That's  my  noMe  martfr  I 
What  shaU  I  dot  say  whatt  what  shall  f  do. 

fro.  Go  onba  thysctf  Uke  to  n  nymph  o^  the 


Be  anbject  to  no  sifbt  bnt  mlae ;  In? Isible 
To  every  cye«boll  else.    Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  In't :  hence,  nHh  dlH«ence. 

[Sri/  AaiaL. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake  I  then  hast  slept  well ; 
Awake  I 

jifim.  The  strangeness  of  year  story  pat 
Benvlness  In  ase. 

.iPro.  Shake  It  off :  come  mi  ; 
We'Q  sislt  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  ns  kind  answer. 

JflTtf.  'Tts  a  vlltain,  Sir, 
I  do  not  love  to  look  m. 

Fro.  Bnt,  as  'tis. 
We  cannot  miss  *  him  :  he  does  Hgbt  oor  Ire, 
Frtih  In  oor  wood  ;  and  serves  In  oOlces, 
That  praflt  ns.    What,  ho  I  slave,  CaUban  I 
Tbon  earth,  tbon  I  speak. 

Oai.  [  H'Ukin.]  There's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth,  I  my ;  there's  other  busi- 
ness for  thee : 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise  I  when  1 


iU-euier  Abibl,  like  a  Water-Xgrnphn 

Fine  apparition  I    My  qaaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Ari.  My  lord,  it  iball  be  done.  [Brit. 

Pro.  Tbon  poiaonoos  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1 

Enttr  Caliban. 

CM.    As  wicked   dew   as    e'er  my  mother 

bmsh'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  onwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  yon  both  I  a  south-west  blow  on  ye. 
And  blittcr  yoa  all  o'er  1 
Pro,  For  tUs,  be  snre,  to-night  tbon  shalt  have 

cramps, 
Side-stilches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  op ;  ur- 
chins t 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of   night    that  they  may 

work,. 
All  eseiclse  on  tbee :  tbon  shalt  be  plnrh'd 
As  thick  as  boney^combs,   each    pinch  mora 

stinging 
Than  bees  ibat  made  them. 

rvil.  1  must  eat  my  dinner. 
Tbls  island's  mine,  by  Sycoraa  my  mother, 
Whicb  thou  tak'it  from  me.    When  tbon  camest 

first. 
Thou  ttrokd'it  me,  and  mad'st  much  of  me ; 

wonld'st  give  me 
Water  with  berries  In't  and  teach  me  bow 
To  name   the  bigger   light,  and  bow  the  less 
That  born  by  day  and  night :  and  then   1  lov'd 

tbee. 
And  sbow'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  Ule, 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and 

fertile ; 
Ctiried  be  I  that  did  lo  !~A11  the  charms 
Of  Sycnnx,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  I 
For  I  am  all  the  subjecto  that  yon  have. 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  bera  you 

sty  me 
]R  this  hard   rock,  whiles  yon  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 


•  D»  ttiihoat 


I  Fairlct. 


Pro,  Then  most  iylng  slave. 
Whom  stilpes  :may  move,  not  UndBam  1 1  hnvt 

ns'd  tbee. 
Filth  as  than  art,  with  human  cam  ;  and  bdg'd 

thee 
In  mine  own  call,  till  than  didst  seek  to  vMntn 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cat.  O  ho,  O  hoi— »wanld  it  had  been  dona  • 
Tbon  didst  prevent  me ;  I  had  peopled  daa 
This  Isle  with  Calibans. 
Prom  Abhorred  staive  s 
Which  any  print  of  goouem  will  not  take. 
Being  cnonble  of  all  111  1 1  pitied  thee. 
Took  pains   to   make  thee  speak,  tanght  ttcn 

each  hour 
One  tUng  or  other  t  when  then  didst  not,  sn* 

vnge. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  wonld'st  gnbbit 

Nhe  ^^ 

A  thing  OHMt  bmtlsh,  I  cndow'd  thy  pnrpoees 
With  wonb  that,  made  them  known  :  But  tl 

vile  race. 
Though  thon  didst  learn,  had  that  Int  whleh 

good  natures 
Could  not  abide  to  ha  with ;  tharafora  wait  thon 
Deservedly  confiu'd  Into  this  rock. 
Who  bad'st  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 
Csl.  Yon  tnught  me  language ;  and  my  profit 

on't 
Isy  I  know  how  to  cnrse :  the  red  plagac  rM  • 


t*r 


For  learning  me  your  langnaga  I 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence  I 
Fetch  ns  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thon  wert  best. 
To  answer  other  business.     Shnig'st  thou,  maf- 

llcet 
If  tbon  neglecf  St,  or  doet  nnwIIUngly 
What  I   command,  I'll  rack  thee    with    old 

cramps; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  make  thee  roar. 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cat.  No,  'pray  tbee  1— 
I  must  obey  :  bis  art  is  of  such  power,     [Aside. 
It  wonld  control  my  dam's  god,  Seteboa,  t 
And  mike  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.       So,  slave  $  henoe  I       [Exit  Caliban, 

Rg'tnttr  AniBL  imoisibte,  plopimg  and  sinf 
iMf  ;  f  KUDIM AMD  JO fkming  Alas. 

AniBL's  Softg, 

Como  unto  then  veiiow  tands. 

And  then  take  hande  : 
Oourftied  when  fou  have,  and  kits*d, 

(The  wild  wavet  whist  J 
Foot  it/eatlf  here  and  there  i 
And,  tweet  svritet,  the  burden  hear. 

Hark,  hark  I 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispenedif* 

The  wateh-doga  bwk  t 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgb.  [dispertedlg. 

Nark,  hark  I  1  hear 
The  ttrain  of  strutting  chmttleieer. 
Cry,  Oock-a-doodle  doo. 

Per.  Whera  should  this  music  be  f  1'  the  air, 
or  the  earth  t 
It  sonnds  no  more :— and  snre,  It  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  Island.    Sitllng  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  apon  the  waters  ; 
Allaying  both  tbeir  fury,  and  my  passion. 
With  Its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  bath  drawn  me  rather :— Bnt  'tis  gone. 
No,  It  begins  again. 

Abibl  sittgs. 

Full  fathom  Jive  thf  father  lies  s 
OfhiM  bones  are  coral  made; 

Those  are  pearls,  that  were  his  eyetf 
Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade, 

•  Destroy.  ^  SafcliM  waa  anfraaa  g«4 

«r  iha  |^*af oiiUaa »  are  MvKcllan'a  vt.)  «|[«' 


t3i 


THE  TRMPHSt. 


Acta 


Bui  doth  tuftr _ 

Into  oomotMHg  rich  tmd  •trai^ 
Sea^mymphs  hourly  ring  Mo  kneU  : 
Bark  I  Sm  Ihttnrthemr^iuK'^.heU. 

[Burden,  diBi-doDf. 
#W.  The  4m  doet  icnienlMr  mj  dmrn'tf 
fkUicr  :— 
This  Is  BO  moma  taitacif .  nor  no  Mnod 
tbtt 


llic  cvth  owct ;  *—!  Imv  it  uam  abora 
me. 
Tbe  Mnged  cmtaint 


or  tfatae  999  id- 


and  itoepe,   and 


tkon 


ithlnt 


And  tmj  what  tlioa  teeit  yond*. 

Jf<r«.  What  kt'tl  a  iytrHt 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about  1  Beticvf  me.  Sir, 
tt  carries  a  brave  form :— But  'Us  a  splril. 

Pro,  No,  wench;    It    cats 
bath  such  senses 
is  we   have,  snch:   This  gallaat  which 

fVa  Id  tbe 'wreck;  and  hat  he's  sem 

stain'd 
Wllb  srlef,  that's  bean«r'«  tanker,  thon  mIfM'st 

call  blm 
A  goodly  person :  be  hath  lost  bis  feUowt^ 
And  strays  about  to  And  them. 

Mira.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  dlvtaie ;  for  nothing  aatnnl 
I  ever  saw  so  noble.  r  *  .^ 

M'ro,  it  goes  on,  fff*?*: 

As  my  sonl  prompts  It :— Spirit,  fine  spirit  I  I'll 

free  theO 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Ftr,  Most  sure,  the  goddess 
Ob  whom  these  airs  attend  I^Vonctasafe,   my 

prayer 
May  know.  If  yon  rcmsta  upon  this  Island ; 
And  that  yon  will  some  good  lostrwetloQ  give. 
How  1  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  prononnce.  Is,  O  yon  wonder  I  | 
If  yon  be  maid,  or  no  f 

htira.  No,  wonder,  Sir  | 
But,  cerUinly  a  maid. 

Fer,  My  langnage  1  beavent  I— 
I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  sgnccht 
Were  I  bat  wlMre  'Us  spoken. 

Pro,  Howl  the  bestf 
What  wert  thoo^  if  tht  king  of  WpVn  htm6 
thcef  I 

nr,  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  won- 
ders 
To  Iwar  tliee  speak  ofNaples  :  He  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'fr  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
Tbe  king,  my  father,  wreck'd. 
Mire,  Alack,  for  mercy  I 
Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords ;  the  dake 
of  Milan, 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain* 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 
And  bis  more  biaver  daughter,   eonld  control 

thee 
If  now  'tweie  lit  to  do't :— At  the  first  sight. 

lAtUe. 
They  have  chang'd  eyes  t— Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  set  thee  tnt  for  this  I--A  word,  good  Sir ; 
I  fear  you  have  done  yonrself  some  wrong :  a 
word. 
Mtlra.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ungently  t  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  mw  ;  the  flrst 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclined  my  way  1 

Fer,  O  if  a  virgin, 
And  yotir  afiection  not  gone  forth.  Til  make  yon 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  Sir ;  one  word  more.— 
They  are  both  in  eitber's  powers :  but  tills  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 

[Aside. 
Make  the   prize   light.— One    word    more;    I 

charge  thee. 
That  thou  attend  roe :  thou  dost  here  usurp 


The  name  thon  oWslnot;  mid haat pnt  ttftilf 
Upon  thb  island,  as  a  spf ,  to  wm  It 
From  me,  tlie  lord  oat* 

ar.  No,  as  I  am  a  aaan. 
m.  There's  nothing  lU  can  dweU  in  mch  a 
temple: 
If  the  iH  spirtt  have  as  firir  an  hoMe» 
eood  things  wiU  strive  to  dweU  wilfat. 

Pro.  Follow  ase*—  lib 

Speak  not  yon  for  him ;  bCs  a 
I'll  manade  thy  neck  and  feet  tsfCtiMr : 
Sea-waler  shalt  thon  drink,  thy  food  ahatt  be 
The  fresh-brook   ■anseka»  wllhci'd 


Wherein  the  neom  cradled :  IMlew. 

Fer.  No. 
I  wiU  resist  sneh  entertainmciit,  tMl 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  {He 

MWa.  O  dear  father. 
Make  not  loo  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  feavfoi.  • 

Pro..  What,  I  say. 
My  foot  my  tntor  I— Pat  thy  awoid  a^*  _ 

Who  mak'st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  sirlhe,tky 

conscience 
Is  so   possessed    with  guilt :   cene  Aram  iky 

ward:  t 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  a 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Miru.  Beseech  you,  father  ! 

Pro.  Hence ;  hang  aot  on  my 

Af  Ira.  Sir,  have  pity  i 
iril  be  bis  surety. 

Pro.  Silence :  one  word  more 
Shall  make  me  chide  thee  if  not  hate  Ihec.  Wksfc  I 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  f  hash  1 
Thon  think'st  there  are  no  move   soch  saspct 

Having    seen   bat  him   and   CaUban:   FoolW 

wench  I 

To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  CaUban, 

And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Afira.  My  afliectlons 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambtiMi 

To  see  a  goodlier  man.  _  _ 

Pro.  Come  on  ;  obey  i  [To  Fian. 

Thy  nerves  are  in  their  mfancy  again. 

And  have  no  vigonr  In  them. 

Fer.  So  they  are : 

My  spirlto,  aa  In  a  dream,  ate  all  hound  up. 

My  father's  loss,  the  wcafcnew  whkh  I  fed, 

Tbe  wreck  of  all   my   fHends^  or  this  ovk 

threats. 

To  whom  I  am  sabducd,  are  but  light  Is  ac, 

Ml^ht  1  but  throng h  my  prison  oaoe  a-day 

Behold  thU  maid  :  all  corners  else  o^he  mith 

Let  liberty  make  use  of  space ;  enough 

Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works :— Come  on. — 

Thon  hast  done  weU,  fine  Ariel  1— FoBoo  m.- 

\To  Fnao.  ootf  Hi^- 

Hark,  what  then  else  shalt  do  asoi     «... 

[To  Aaiu. 

Mira.  Be  of  comfort ; 
My  father's  of  a  better  nalnre.  Sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  speech ;  this  la 
Which  BOW  came  from  him. 

Pro.  Thon  shalt  be  m  ff«e 
As  mountain  winds :  bat  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  eommaud. 

Ari.  To  the  syllable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow :  speak  not  for  hia. 

[Sttuai' 


OlVM. 
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ACT  II. 
SCEMS  /.-^Another  Part  of  the  IsUfut. 

Enter  Alonso,  Sibsbtiaiv,  Axtokio,  Cos- 
SALO,  Adrian,   VKAncioQO,  and  otkert 

Gon.  'Beseech  yon.  Sir,    be  meny ;  ><*  *■** 
cause. 


•  Fritbtl^l. 
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So 
to 


ipeill)orj«f :  iwMr      _ 

be jond  oar  Iom  :  Ow  Mat  •§  woe 

}  cvcnr  iat,  soom  Milord  »tfe» 

nuat  n  9t  mmt  OMrckMit.  ud  tb« 


Have  Jait  oar  theme  o^  woe :  bat  for  tbe  mU 

rack, 
f  HMaa  oar  pntenatfoa,  few  la  milUoae 
Cas  ipcak  lite  at:  Ikta  wtely*  cootf  Sir,  wti(ll 
Ov  forrow  with  oar  cooifoft. 

AUm,  Pr^hee,  peace. 

Seh.  He  rccelvee  ooaiUM  Ute  ooM  poRMpe. 

^»f .  The  Tiflitor  will  aot  five  him  o'er  oo. 

fteh.  Look,  he's  iHadiag  ap  the  wMoh  e#  hie 
wit;  b7  aod  ^  It  wiU  itrlhe. 

6oM.  8lr« 

Sek,  Ooe: — Telh 

Gm^  Whea  evenr  irlef  la  enlertiaaai,  thal^ 
otf^d, 
CoflMi  to  the  eatertaioer— 

Seb.  A  dollar. 

Gom»  Doloar  Comet  to  Mm,  faideed ;  yoo  have 
^pohca  troer  thaa  yoa  porpoeod. 

Seb.  Yoa  have  takea  it  witelier  thaa  I  onaat 
yoB  ihoald. 

<r«it.  ThereliNe,  oqr  Lofd,~ 

Amt.  Fie,  what  a  tpcadihria  la  ha  of  hU 
toagnel 

AUn,  I  pr'ythee,  tpare. 

GoH.  Well.  I  have  doae:  Bat  yet— 

Seb.  He  will  be  talUag. 

Ami.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a 
good  wager,  llrit  begiaa  to  crow  I 

Seb.  The  old  cock. 

Ami,  The  cockreL 

Seb,  Doae :  The  wager  t 

Ant,  A  laoghter. 

Seb,  A  maffhi 

Adr,  Tboofh  thit  lilaad  ecem  to  te  deMrt,~ 

Seb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Ant.  So,  ymi've  paid. 

Adr.  c;aiBhabiiable,aadalaioetiaaceeMlble,~ 

Seb.  Yet, 

Adr.  Yet— 

Ami.  He  eoald  aot  mlm  H. 

Adr.  It  meet  needs  be  of  tahllet  tender,  and 
delicaie  tempenuice.  * 

Ami.  Temperance  waa  a  delicaie  weach. 

3tb.  Ay,  aad  a  aabtlc ;  at  he  moti  learnedly 
delivered. 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  apoa  at  here   mott 


Seb.  At  If  It  had  loagt,  and  rottea  onet. 

Ami,  Or,  at  'twere  pcrfhmed  by  a  fen. 

Gem.  Here  It  ererjr  thing  adTantageoat  to  Ufa. 

Ami.  Trae ;  aave  meant  to  live. 

Seb.  Of  that,  there't  none  or  little. 

Cm.  How  Inth  t  and  loaty  the  graat  lookt  t 
bow  green  f 
.  Ami.  The  groond.  Indeed,  It  tawny. 

Seb.  With  an  eje  t  of  green  fai't. 

Ami.  He  mitaet  not  moch. 

Seb.  No;  he  doth  bat  nittake  tbe  trath  to- 
tally. 

Gem.  Bat  the  rarity  of  It  It  (whkh  It  Indeed 
niMOot  beyond  credit;^ 

Seb.  At  many  Touch'd  rarltlei  are. 

Gem.  That  oar  garmeatt,  betaf ,  at  they  were, 
drenched  la  the  tea,  buM,  notwitbttandinr,  their 
fretbaeft  aad  glottet  i  being  rather  new  dyed, 
tbnn  tiaia'd  with  talt  water. 

Amt.  If  bat  one  of  hit  pockett  coald  tpeak, 
woold  It  aot  lay,  he  Hett 

Seb.  Ay,  or  very  fhltely  pocket  np  hit  report. 

Gem.  Nethlnfct,  oar  garmeatt  are  now  at  fretb 
at  when  we  pat  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  tbe 
marriage  of  the  king't  Adr  daoghter  Clarlbel  to 
tbe  king  of  Tvait. 

Seb.  Twat  a  awaet  nnnriage,  and  we  protper 
well  la  oar  retam. 

Adr.  Tanitwat  never  graced  before  wiib.tuch 
a  paragon  lo  their  qaeea. 

*  Tfaip«wt«r«.  t  Rank. 

t  Shad«  of  colon* 


Gem.  Not  tlaca  widow  DMo^t  tfaat. 

Amt.  Widow T  a  pox  o*  thati  How  cama  that 
widow  Inl  Widow  Didal 

Seb.  WhatlfhahadiaMtWidawcr  Jtoeaataof 
good  lord,  how  yoa  taha  It  I 

Adr,  Widow  Dido,  told  von  t  fta  make  ma 
ttndv  of  that:    the  wat  of  Cartnaga^  not  of 

Gem,  Thlt  Tanlt«  Blr,  waa  Gaithaga. 

Adr,  Carthage  t 

Gem.  I  atoara  yaa,  Gartbage. 

^«f.  Hit  ward  It  mora  than  tba 
ban. 

M.  He  hath  raited  tba  wall,  and 

Ami,  What  impotaibla  matter  will   ha 
euy  Beat  t 

Seb.  I  thiak  he  wUl  carry  thU  Itbad 
hit  pocket,  aad  give  It  hit  ton  for  aa  apple. 

Ami.  And,  towing  the  kernelt  of  it  In  tba  aai» 
briny  forth  more  ittondt. 

Gem.  Ayt 

Ami.  Why,  In  good  tbne. 

Gem.  Sir,  we  were  talkiag  that  aw  garmaaCa 
teem  now  9^  freah.  at  whea  we  were  at  Tanit, 
at  the  marriage  m  year  daughter,  who  It  bow 


Amt,  Aad  the  rarett  that  e'er  came  there. 

^6.  'Bale,  I  beteech  yoa,  widow  Dido. 

Amt.  O  widow  Dido ;  ay.  widow  Dido. 

Gem,  It  aot.  Sir,  my  doablet  at  fretb  u  the 
flrtt  day  I  wore  It  t  I  meaa,  la  a  tort.  * 

Ant.  That  tort  wat  well  flth'd  for. 

Gem,  When  I  wore  It  at  year  daaghter't  mar- 
riage t 

Atem.  Yoa  cram  tbcH  wordt  Into  mina  eart, 
against 
Tbe  ttomach  of  my  tente :  'Woald  I  had  aever 
Married  my  daughter  there  I  for,  coming  thence. 
My  son  is  lost ;  and,  ia  my  rate,  tbe  loo. 
Who  it  so  ter  from  Italy  rvmov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  ber.    O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  stiauge  tsh 
Hath  made  bit  meal  oa  thee  I 

Frmm,  Sir,  he  may  live ; 
I  saw  bim  beat  tbe  target  uader  him, 
Aad  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  eamlty  he  flung  aside,  aad  breasted 
The  torge  mott  twola  that  met  him  :  hit  haU 

bead 
'Bove  the  coateatloat  wavet  he  kept,  and  oar*d 
HImtelf  with  his  good  arms  in  luAiy  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  bit  wave-worn   batit 

bow'd. 
At  ttoopine  to  relieve  bim  :  I  not  doubt, 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Atem.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  yon  may  thank  yoandf  for  tbia 
greal  lots ; 
That  would  not   bleat  oor   Europe   with  your 

daagbter. 
Bat  rather  lose  ber  to  aa  Afk^icaa  ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  baaisb'd  from  yoar  eye» 
Wbo  batb  cause  tu  wet  the  grief  ou't. 

Atom.  Pr'ylbec,  peace. 

Seb.  You  were  kueel'd  to,  and   imp6rtan'd 
otherwise 
By  all  of  ut ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Welgh'd,  between  loathness  and  obedience,  at 
Whivb  end  o'  tbe  beam  she'd  bow.    We  have 

lost  your  sou, 
I  fear,  for  ever:  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  In  tbein  of  this  business'  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfoii  them :  tbe  faull't 
Your  own. 

Alen.  80  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Con.  My  lord  heliastian, 
Tbe  troth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in  :  you  rub  the  sure. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb,  Very  well. 

Ant.  And  roost  ebirurgeonly. 

Gem.  It  is  foul  weather  In  us  all,  good  Sir, 
When  yon  are  cloudy. 
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Seb.  Foal  weather  t 
'  Ant,  Veiy  foul. 

Gen.  Had  I  a  ptantattoa  of  this  Ulc,  njr  lord-,-- 

Ani,  He'd  aow  U  with  aettlOi^ccd. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Gen,  ABd  were  the  hlag  of  It,  What  woaid  I 
dot 

Seb.  'Scape  being  drwnk,  for  want  of  wise. 

Ge$h  I'the  eommoawealth  I  woold  by  cob- 
trariet 
Bxeeate  all  thiogi :  for  no  kind  of  tnflle 
Woald  I  admit ;  no  niae  of  oiaglstrate ; 
Letters  shoaM  not  be  kaowa ;  no  ose  of  serrice. 
Of  riches  or  of  poveitjr ;  bo  covtracts, 
SoccessloBs ;   boBBd  of  laBd»  tilth,  TlBcyard, 

none; 
No  Bse  of  metal,  roni,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occBpatloB  ;  all  men  idle,  nU ; 
And  women  too ;  bat  Innocent  uid  pnra : 
No  soTcreifnty  :— 

Seb.  And  ret  he  woald  be  king  ont.— 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  Iter- 
gets  the  beginning. 

Com.  All  things  in  common  natara   should 
prodoco 
Without  swett  or  endeavonr :  treason,  feioay. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gan,  or  need  of  anj  engine,* 
Would  I  not  have;  bat  nataic  should   bring 

forth, 
or  its  own  kind,  all  folson,  t  all  abandanoe. 
To  feed  my  Innocent  people. 

Seb.  No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects  f 

Ant.    None,   man ;    all   idle ;    whores,  and 
knayes. 

Gofi.  I  would  with  such  perfection  gonm,  Sir, 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb,  'Save  his  miOc*'^  < 

Ant.  Long  live  Gonalo  I 

GoM,  And,  do  you  mark  me,  Slrf— 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  thou  dost  talk  no- 
thinf  to  me. 

6*011.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and 
did  it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen, 
who  are  of  such  sentlbie  and  nimble  lungs,  that 
they  always  use  to  langh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  'Twas  you  we  laughed  at 

Gon.  Who,  In  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you  ;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
at  nothing  stiil. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  I 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  failen  flat-loug. 

Gen,  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle; 
you  would  lift  the  moon  ont  of  her  sphere.  If 
she  wonlA*  continue  In  it  Ave  weeks  without 
changing. 

Enter  AniSL  invisible,  ptaifing  solemn  music. 

Seb.  We  would  so.  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angrv. 

Gan.  No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adven- 
ture my  discretion  so  weakly.  Wilt  you  laugh 
me  asleep,  for  I  am  very  heavy  1 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

tAll  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb.  and  Ant. 
lat,  all  so  soon  asleep  I  1  wish  mine 
eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughtT: 

1  find  " 

They  are  Inclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb,  Please  you,  Sir, 
I>o  not  omit  the  heavy  oflTer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visiu  sorrow  ;  when  It  doth. 
It  Is  a  comforter. ' 

Ant,  We  two,  my  lord. 
Will  guard  your  persou,  while  yon  take  your 

rest. 
And  watch  your  safety. 
Alon.  Thank  you  :  Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  slepp't-    [Hxit  Ariel. 
Seb.    What    a   strange   drowsiness   possesses 

them  I 
Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o*tbe  climate. 

Stb.  Why 


•   lh«  rack. 


t  ricnlr 


Doth  It  BOC  thcB  oar  cydUa  aiak  f  I  ted  ant 
Myself  disposed  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I :  my  salritB  aic 
They  feU  together  aU,  as  hy  cob 
They  dropp'd  u  by  a  thaadc 

i^fht. 
Worthy    SebastiaB  f— Oh  I 

more:— 
ABd  yet,  methlBks,  1  see  It  fai  thy  e^e. 
What  thoa  should'st  be:  the  occasisi 

thee;  aad 
My  Hmnt  ImagtantioB  seen  b  oowb 
Dropninf  npoa  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  ihoa  waklagf 

Ant,  Do  yon  aot  hear  bm  spcikf 

Seb,  1  do  ;  aad,  sorely. 
It  Is  a  sleepy  language ;  aad  thoa  speek'st 
Ont  of  thy  sleep:  What  b  it  thoa  didst  a^f 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  aalcep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  staadlag,  speaklag,  i 
And  yet  so  fut  asleep. 

Ant.  NoUo  Sebasdaa, 
Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep— die  rather ;  wtekV 
Whiles  thou  art  wakiag. 

Seb.  Thou  dokt  saore  distinctly ; 
There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant.  I  am  more  serious  than  aiy  caMoai :  fsa 
Must  be  so  too,  if  aeed  me ;  which  to  do^ 
TteMira  thee  o'er. 

Seb,  Well ;  I  am  staading  water. 

Ant.  rii  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  so :  to  ebb. 
Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant,  Oh  1 
If  yon  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cberi«fe, 
Whiles  Uius  you  kiock  it  I  how.  In  stnpitiLf  it, 
You  more  invest  it  I  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb,  Pr'ythee,  say  on  : 
The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  check,  prsdain 
A  matter  from  thee :  and  a  birth,  indcrd. 
Which  throes  tbee  much  to  yield. 

Ant,  Thus,  Sir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembraner,  tfch 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory. 
When  be  is  earth'd)  bath  here  almost  penasdcd 
(For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only,) 
The  king,  his  sou's  alive  ;  tis  as  impoisibk 
That  he's  undrown'd,  as  he  that  skcps  bm, 
swims. 

Seb,  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'd. 

Ant.  O  out  of  that  no  hope. 
What  great  hope  have  yon  I  no  hope,  fkat  oay, 

is 
Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyoad, 
But  doubts  discovery  there.     WUl  yoa  cnai, 

with  me, 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  f 

Seb,  He's  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me. 
Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  f 

*e6.  Claribei.  ... 

Aut.  She  that  Is  queen  of  Tnnb;  ike  wt 
dwells  . 

Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  ihit  fi«* 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  pett* 
(The  man  i'the  moon*s  too  ^low.)  tUI  aew  bora 

chins 
Be  rough  and  razorable :  she,  from  »boai 
We  were  all  sea-swalh>Wd,  though  soom  cstf 

And,  by  that,  destln'd  to  perform  aa  art, 
Wiiereof  what's  past  is  prologue  ;  whsi  !•  ^•■"'> 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  Is  this  t— How  say  yea  t 
'Tis   true   my    brother's    daughter's  q««  • 
Tunis ;  ..„ 

So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twist  which  rects* 
There  is  some  space. 

Axt.  A  space  whose  every  cubit  ^ 

Sciuis  to  cry  ouf,  Hctr  JiuU  thmt  t'UrUi 
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Mtmaun  m»  tee*  t9  JVtff Iff  f — Keep  lo  Tmli,  I 
Aad  let  SclMatlaii  wakel— tay,  tbto  wen  death 
That  BOW  hath  teU'd  them ;  why,  they  were  bo 


now  they  ant  There  be,  that  can  nil« 
Naplet. 

As  well  at  he  that  tlecpt ;  lordi,  that  can  prate 
At  amply  and  aMieceiiarUy, 
Aa  thit  Goaaalo ;  I  ayMir  eoald  nnake 
A  cboofh  *  of  a*  deep  chat.    Ob  I  that  yo«  bore 
The  miud  that  I  do  I  what  a  sleep  were  thli 
For  yoar  advaMRnent  I  Do  yoa  aaderBtand  me  f 

JM.  Methlnka,  I  do. 

Ani.  Aad  how  doei  jfwor  content 
Tcwdcr  yoor  own  good  fMtaiM  t 

Seb.  I  rcmeiDber, 
Yo«  did  rapplant  yo«r  brother  Protpero. 

Ami.  Trwe: 
And,  look,  how  well  my  farmenia  ilt  opoa  me ; 
Moch  feater  thaa  before :  My  brother*!  aerraats 
Were  then  an  fellowi,  now  they  are  my  men. 

Set.  Bat,  for  yonr  eontclenco-- 

Ant.  Ay,  Sir;  where  llei  thatl  Iftt  were  a 
kybe, 
Twoold  pat  me  to  my  slipper ;  hot  I  feel  not 
TbU  deity  In  my  boiom  :  twenty  coniciencee, 
That  atand  'twlxt  me  aad  HUaa,  candled  be 

they. 
And  mek,  ere  they  molest  I  Here  lies  yonr  bro- 
ther. 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  npon, 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like  ;  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  Inches  of  It, 
Can  lay  to  bed  Ibr  ever :  whiles  yon,  dolog  thas. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  t  mifbt  pnt 
This  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Pmdence,  who 
Sbooid  not  npbraid  onr  coarse.    For  all  the  rest. 
They'll  take  sacgeslion,  t  as  a  cat  laps  milk  ; 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  basiaess  that 
We  say  befits  the  boar. 

Jteb.  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 
Shall  be  my  precedent ;  as  tboa  fot'st  Milan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  swoid :  one 

stroke 
Shall  frte  tbee  from,  the   tribate    which  Ihou 

pay'st ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Aiif .  Draw  together : 
And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  yon  the  like. 
To  fall  it  on  Gonsalo. 

JSeb,  Oh  1  bnt  one  word. 

[Tlkep  eoHverst  ajHurt, 

MumU,    Rt-tnter  AaiBL,  invitUtU, 

Ari.  My  matter  tbrongb  bis  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  these.  Ills  friends,  are  In ;  and  sends  me 

forth, 
(For  else  bis  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  liTlng. 

[SingM  in  OoNZALO's  ear. 

While  ffou  here  do  snoring  lie, 
Oyen-ejf'd  conspiracy 

His  time  doth  take  r 
U  ^f  ^'ff  you  keep  a  care. 
Shake  off  slumber,  and  beware  t 

Awake  I  awake.' 

A»t.  Then  let  ns  both  be  sadden. 

Com.  Now,  good  zngtla,  preserve  the  king  ; 

[Thtjf  awake. 
AioH.  Why,  how  now,  bo  I    awake  I    Why  are 
yoa  diawn  T 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  f 
GoM.  What's  the  matter  f 
Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  yonr  re- 
pose. 
Even  now,  we  beard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bolls,  or  rather  lions ;  did  it  not  wake  you  f 
It  struck  mine  e.ir  most  terribly. 
Alcu.  I  lieard  nothing. 
Ant.  Ob  !   'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's 
ear; 


A  bird  W  t\r  jurk-dnw  kiiia. 
i  Aujr  hiat. 


t  Etcr. 


To  flsake  an  earth^nake  I  rare  It  wu  the  mar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  Itons. 
Aim.  Heard  yon  this,  Oonaalof 
Gan,  Upon  mine  hononr.  Sir,*,  I  heard  a  hnaa* 

ming. 
And  thnt  a  strange  om  too,  whkh  did  awake 

me :  [open'd, 

I  shak'd  yon.  Sir,  and  cried ;    as  mine  eytn 
I    saw   their   wenpona    drawn :— there  was  n 

noise, 
That's  verity :  'Beat  stand  npon  onr  gnard  ; 
Or  that  we  quit  thia  pincn :  let's  draw  onr 


AlM.  Lend  off  this  gronnd ;  aad  let* §  makt 
fbrther  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Gam.  Heavens  keep  him  ftwn  these  beasts  I 
For  he  Is,  sure,  I'  the  Island. 
iloM.  Lead  away. 

Ari.  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  1  have 
done  : 
8a,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.     [Atidt. 

[Exnmt. 

SCENE  JL— Another  fotrt  of  tk€  Utmnd. 
Enier  Cslibsh,  trilA  n  bnrden  of  wood, 

A  noioo  of  thunder  heard, 

Oai.  AH  the  Infections  that  the  sun  sucks  np 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on   Prosper   (hll,  and 

make  bim 
By  Inch-meal  a  diseue  I    His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  mug^cnrse.    Bnt  they'll  nor 

pinch. 
Fright  me  with  nrehin  shows,  pitch  me  1'  the 

mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand.  In  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  be  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  uie : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe  *  and  chatter  at 

me. 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  wblch 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-foil ;  sometime  am  I 
All    woand    with    adders,   who,    with   cloven 

tongues. 
Do  hiss  me  Into  madness :— Lo !  now  1  lo  I 

Enter  TainGnLo. 

Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly  :  I'll  fUl  flat ; 
Perchance,  be  will  not  mind  me. 

TYin.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear 
off  any  weather  at  all,  and  another  slorm  brew- 
ing ;  I  hear  It  sing  i'  the  wind  :  yond'  same 
black  cloud,  yond'  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foul 
bumbardt  that  would  shed  bis  liquor.  If  it 
should  tiiund(>r,  as  it  did  before,  1  know  not 
where  to  hide  my  head  :  yond'  same  cloud  can- 
not choose  but  Ml  by  pailfuls.— What  have 
we  here  T  a  man  or  a  flsh  1  Dead  or  alive  t  A 
Hsb  :  be  smells  like  a  flsh  ;  a  very  ancient  and 
fltb-like  smell ;  a  kind  of  not  of  the  newest 
Poor-John.  A  strange  ffth  I  Were  I  in  England 
nuw  (as  once  1  was,)  and  bad  but  this  flsh 
painted,  not  a  holiday-fool  there  but  would  give 
a  piece  of  silver :  there  would  this  monster 
make  a  man  ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a 
man  :  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve 
a  lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  lo  see  a 
dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  a  man  I  and  bis  fins 
like  arms  I  Warm,  o'  my  troth  I  I  do  aow  let 
loose  my  opinion,  bold  it  no  longer  ;  this  is  no 
flsh  Iwt  an  islander,  that  hath  lately  suffered  by 
a  thunderbolt.  [Thunder.]  Alas  I  the  storm  is 
come  again  :  my  best  way  is  lo  creep  under  ills 
gaberdine  ;  t  there  is  no  other  shelter  herealiout  > 
Misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange  bed-fellows. 
1  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be 
past. 


*  M.ikc  moutht. 

t   A  Miirk-j.irk  ft'  Ir-itiiir,  lo  !t»1t]  httr. 

I  A  i-t>.«r*c  Irv'k  •till  wurii  in  iiuM*M. 
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Act  n. 


Set.  Po«l  walker  t 
•  Ant.  Veiy  fo«l. 

G^m,  HadlaplaMiCiMoftUtble.aiylortv— 

Ant.  Herd  mv  It  with  icttle  icc*. 

Seb.  Or  docU,  or  nullowi. 

Gm.  And  were  the  ktag  of  it.  What  wmM  I 
dot 

Seb.  'Scape  being  dr«ak,  for  waat  of  wise. 

Om«  rttao  commoaweailh  I  woald  toj  cob- 
trariee 
Biccvie  all  thiap :  for  m  klid  of  trafflc 
Woflid  I  admit ;  no  naow  oC  mafietraie ; 
Letters  thonld  not  be  known ;  no  nie  of  lerrleCy 
Of  ridiet  or  of  poverty ;  no  contracts, 
SnceessioBs ;   bonnd  of  land,  tilth,  vtnejrard. 


No  nse  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occopation  ;  all  men  idle,  iill ; 
And  women  too ;  bnt  innocent  and  pare : 
No  soirereifntjr  :^ 

Stb.  And  ret  he  wonld  be  Unf  ont.~ 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  bis  commonwealth  tor- 
gets  the  beginning. 

Gom.  All  things  in  conunon  natnrt  sbonld 
produce 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  fehwT, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  anjr  engine,* 
Wonld  I  not  have;  bnt  nature  should   iHring 

forth. 
Of  Its  own  kind,  all  foison,t  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb.  No  marrying  'mong  bis  subjects  t 

ilnf .    None,  man ;    all   Idle ;    whores,  and 
knayes. 

G&n.  I  would  with  such  perfection  govtom.  Sir, 
To  excel  the  aoiden  age. 

Seb,  'Save  bis  m^esty ! 

AHt.  Long  live  Oonzalol 

GoH.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  Sirf — 

A  Ion.  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  thou  dost  talk  no- 
thtiift  to  me. 

G'on.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and 
did  it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen, 
who  ire  of  aucb  sensible  and  nimble  lun|s,  that 
they  always  use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant,  'Twas  you  we  laughed  at 

Gon,  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you  ;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
at  nothing  still. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  1 

Seb.  All  it  bad  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle; 
yon  would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if 
she  woni<^  continue  in  it  Ave  weeks  without 
changing. 

JSnter  Auibl  invisible,  pUijfing  solemn  music. 

Seb.  We  would  so.  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gon,  No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adven- 
ture my  discretion  so  weakly.  Wilf  you  laugh 
me  asleep,  for  I  am  very  heavy  t 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

I  All  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb,  and  Ant, 
lat,  all  so  soon  asleep  I  I  wish  mine 
eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thongbtT: 
1  And  '  '       -• 

They  are  luclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  Sir, 
Po  not  omit  the  heavy  olfer  of  It : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. ' 

Ant,  We  two,  my  lord. 
Will  guard  your  persou,  while  you  take  your 

rest. 
And  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you  :  Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  sleeps,    [Utit  Ariel. 

Seb,    What   a   strange   drowsiness   possesses 
theml 

Ant,  it  is  the  quality  o*tbe  climate. 

^'f6.  Why 


Doth  it  not  then  •«  cyelMs  sink  t  I  tad  net 
Myself  dispoe'd  to  sleep. 

Amt.  Nor  I :  my  spirits  an 
They  feU  together  nil,  ns  hf 
They  drapp'd  as  1^  • 


t— Oh! 


Wnrthy 


And  yet,  melhlaka,  I  oee  It  In  thy  fkce. 
What  thou  should'^  be:  the 


DrofMioi  npon  thy 
Sei.  What,  art  ihon  waking  f 
Amt»  Do  yon  not  henr 
Seb.  I  do  ;  and,  snrdy. 


n  crown 


•  the  ruk. 


t  ricnty 


It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  tton  apenk'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep:  What  is  it  thoo  didst  sayf 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  i 
And  yet  so  fhst  asleep. 

Ant,  Noble  Sebastian, 
Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep— die  rather ;  wlnk*8l 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly ; 
There's  meaning  in  thv  snores. 

Ant.  I  am  more  serious  tlnm  my  cnaiom :  fan 
Must  be  so  too,  if  need  me ;  which  to  do, 
'lYeMes  thee  o'er. 

Seb,  Well ;  1  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  ru  teach  you  how  to  Sow. 

Seb.  Do  so :  to  ebb. 
Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  Ob  I 
If  you  but  knew,  how  yon  the  purpose  cherish. 
Whiles  tiius  you  bsock  it  I  bow,  in  stnppiug  it. 
You  more  invest  it  I  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr'ythee,  say  on  : 
Tbe  setting  of  tblne  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  nt>m  thee :  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  tbee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  Sir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  nttie  memory, 
When  he  is  eartb'd)  bath  here  alomst 
(For  be's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only,) 
The  king,  hks  sou's  alive  ;  'tis  a«  impossible 
That  he's  nndrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here, 
swims. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrowu'd. 

Ant.  O  out  of  that  no  hope, 
What  great  hope  have  you  t  no  hope,  that  way, 

is 
Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
But  doubts  discovery  there.     Will  yon  grant, 

with  me, 
niat  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  f 

Seb.  He's  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me. 
Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  t 

Seb.  Claribel. 

Aut.  She  that  Is  queen  of  Tnnb;  she  that 
dwelU 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  that  fttMa 

Naples 
Csn  have  no  note,  unless  the  son  were  post, 
(The  man  i'tbe  moon's  too  Uow.)  till  new-born 

chins 
Re  rough  and  razorable :  she,  ftom  whom 
We  weie  all  sea-swallow'd,  though  some  cast 

again ; 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  perform  an  act. 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue  ;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stnlf  is  tbist-^How  say  you  f 
'lis   Uue   my    brother's    daughter's   qucra    of 

Tunis  : 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regloM 
There  is  louie  space. 

AKt.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 
Scims  to  cry  o:it,  ffrtv  Jmll  that  rUtiUi 


Scene  J. 


TUB  TBMPEST. 


eaa 


TWm.  a  bonUai  BODiter ;  •  dnnriRn  noa- 


ami*  JV#  Morff  dams  PH  aMiAt/^r  Ji$k  ; 
HwftUh  injtrtme 
At  requiring, 

dUk: 
'Bm,  'Sam,  Oth-Otiibmm 


Freedom,  bej-dty  I  bey-diy,  fteedom  I  ft«H«ni, 
bey-day,  flreedom  t 
Jirc.  O  bnve  inontterl  lead  ttae  way. 

[J&rtvNf. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—Befor9  PROiriftO^  Orlf. 

ABttr  FimoiNAND,  tearing  a  tag* 

Fer,  There  be  tome  iporti  are  palnfnl ;  but 
their  laboar 
Ddlgbt  Id  tbem  seta  off:  lome  Mndt of  baseneia 
Are  Bobly  DDdergoae ;  and  most  poor  nntters 
TolDt  to  rich  ends.    This'  ny  mean  task  would 

be 
Ai  heavy  to  me,  a«  'tie  odloni ;  bat 
The  mtotren,  which  1  tenre,  qvickene  what^ 

dead. 
And  nakca  my  labonn  pleasvrei :  Oh  I  the  li 
Tea  timet  more  gentle  than  her  flrtber*!  crab- 
bed; 
And  he*!  toinpueed  of  bardmeM.     I  mnit  re- 
move 
tone  tbonaandt  of  theie  lofs,  and  pile  them  np, 
UpoQ  a  tore  Injunction :  My  tweet  mittrett 
Wcept  when  the  seea  me  woit ;  and  myt,  nicli 

baaeneit 
Had  ne'er  like  execator.    I  forget : 
Bat  theae  vweet  thougbti  do  e?en  refmh  my 

labonrs ; 
Most  bnty-leat,  when  I  do  K. 

Eater  MiaaiiDA ;  and  Paoarsso  at  a  dU- 

tanee, 

Mira.  Alaa,  now !  pray  yon, 
Vork  not  to  bard :  I  would  the  llgfatoing  had 
Banit  ap  thete  logs,  that  yon  are  ei^ln'd  to 

pile  I 
Pray,  tet  it  down,  and  rett  yoa ;    when  thll 

burnt, 
nrwill  weep  for  hating  wearied  yon  :  My  fUther 
Is  hard  at  study  ;  pray  now,  rrst  yoaraelf; 
He's  safe  for  thete  thrre  hours. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  mittrrn, 
Tbe  tan  will  tet,  before  I  iball  discharge 
What  I  mntt  ttrlve  to  do. 

Mlro.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
m  bear  your  logi  the  while:  Pray,  give  me 

that; 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  Wo,  precious  creaturf : 
1  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  yon  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
While  i  tit  laay  by. 

Mira,  It  would  become  me 
As  well  at  it  doct  yon  :  and  I  should  do  It 
With  mnch  more  eaae ;  for  my  good  will  h  to  it. 
And  your't  against. 

Pro»  Poor  worm  I  thou  art  Infected ; 
This  vlthation  thowt  It. 

Aflra.  Yon  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistrets ;  tls  fresh  morning 
with  me, 
When  yoo  are  Iqr  at  night.    I  do  beseech  yon, 
(Chiefly,  that  I  might  tet  It  lu  my  prayert,) 
What  It  your  name  f 

Mira.  Miranda :— O  my  father, 
1  have  broke  your  best  *  to  aay  to  t 

Fer.  Admir'd  Miranda  I 
■■deed,  tba  top  of  admiration ;  worth 


What* a  deareit  to  tba  wwild  I  fWI  mmf  a  tody 
I  have  ey'd  with  beat  regart ;  and  OMBf  a 
Tbe  harmony  of  tbdr  toaffnaa  hatl 
Brought  my  too  dUlgent  oar  :  far  aevetal  vtataca 
Have  I  llk'd  aeveral  women ;  Mver  any 
With  to  full  soal,  bat  aoae  defect  In  ber 
Did  qnarrel  with  tba  aoMast  grace  ahe  ow'd,* 
And  pat  It  to  the  fidl :  Bat  yoa,  O  yoa. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  crealare^  best. 

Mira.  I  do  not  kaaw 
Oaa  of  my  aet :  ao  womaa'a  Ibce  n  ■ember. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  owa ;  aor  have  1 1 
More  that  I  way  call  aiea,  tba 

friend. 
And  my  dear  father :  bow  fsataica  are  ahtaad, 
I  am  sklll-lett  of;  bot,  by  my  modctty, 
(Tbe  Jewel  In  mv  dower,)  I  would  net  wish 
Aay  coaipanioa  In  the  world  bat  yoa  ; 
Nor  can  imagination  for«  a  shape. 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of:  but  I  pratda 
Something  too  wUdly,  and  my  frtber^  praoapta 
Tberein  Ibrget. 

Fer,  i  am,  in  my  condition, 
A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  Uag; 
<I  would,  not  ao  0  and  woald  no  more 
Tbia  wooden  slavery,  than  I  would 
Tba  Beth-fly  Mow  my  mouth.^-Hear  my 

•peak;— 
Tbe  very  laslaat  that  I  saw  yoa,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  yoar  service ;  there  resides. 
To  Biakc  me  slave  to  It ;  andt  ''^^r  yoar  aakct 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Mira.  Do  yoa  Ivmt  ma  f 

Fer.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witaeaa  to 
aonad. 
And  crown  what  1  profeas  with  kind  event. 
If  I  tpeak  tiae ;  If  hollowly.  Invert 
What  best  Is  boded  me,  to  mischief  i  I, 
Beyond  all  Ihalt  of  what  alse  f  like  wwM, 
Do  love,  priae,  honour  you. 

Afira.  I  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro,  Fair  encounter 
Of  two  most  rare  affectlona  I  Heavens  Min  fiaea 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them  I 

Fer,  Wherefore  weep  yon  t 

JIflra.  At  mine  anworthlneas,  that  dare  aot 
offer 
What  I  desire  to  five ;  and  ami*  leaa  take^ 
What  I  shall  die  to  want :  But  this  is  trlilac : 
And  all  tbe  more  it  seeks  to  bMe  Maeif, 
The    bigger   bulk   It   shows.     Hcaoe,   baahfal 

cuantaf  1 
And  proBHit  roe,  alain  and  holy  lanocence  1 
I  am  your  wife,  ii  you  will  marry  me  ^ 
If  not,  lil  die  yoar  maid  :  to  be  your  fellow 
Yon  may  deny  me  ;  but  rU  be  year  aervaat. 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  deaiast. 
And  I  thus  bumble  ever. 

Mira.  My  husband  then  f 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  wllllag 
As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom  :  here's  my  kuA 

Mira.   And  mine,  with  my  heart  ln*t :  And 
now  farewell. 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A  thousand  I  thonaand  I 

[Exeunt  Faa.  and  Hia. 

Pro.  So  glad  of  tills  as  they,  I  canaot  lie. 
Who  are  surpris'd  with  all ;  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nottaitif  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book  ; 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I  perform 
Much  busloeas  appertataiag.  [firlf. 

SCENE  II.-'Another  part  of  the  Island. 

Eater  SrapHaMO  aad  Trimodlo;   CALiaaa 
following  with  a  bottU. 

St€.  Tell  not  me  ;— wbaa  tbe  butt  is  oat,  we 
will  drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before :  therefore 
bear  up,  aud  board  'em  :  Servaat-aionster,  drink 
to  me. 


•Owu'i. 


t  WbttMfvaf 
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to  liaiat  a 

{Drtmkt, 


Shut  ariffBAMO,  slmg^i  m  h$tU4  to  Ait 

kmd. 

SU.  J  Mkatt  no  mart  to  9ia,  to  tes, 
Htrt  skail  I  dU  ashort  /— 

Tklt  la  ■  very  wamj 

fttoerml ; 
Wdl,  kcre*!  ny  coafert 

Th€    masttr,   the    twabber,   tko   hoaiswain, 
•nd  I, 
The  gui6ur,  mnd  hi*  mmtt, 

Lev'd  Mail,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margtrt, 
But  mona  of  tu  tar* d  for  KaU: 
For  tth€  had  a  tongue  with  a  tmmg. 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  Qm,  banf : 

She  lew*d  not  the  oavomr  ef  tar  nor  of  fUeh, 

Yet  a  tailor  might  oeratch  her  wkere*eer  ohe 
did  itch  : 
Tkem  to  oea,  kaga,  mnd  let  her  go  hang. 

TUa  la  a  aconrj  taoe  too :    But  hcre'a  ny  com- 
fort. [Drinks. 

Cat.  Do  not  torment  me :  Ho  I 

Ste,  Wbat'a  Ibe  matUr  1  Have  iM  dcvila  here  T 
Do  you  pat  tricka  upon  na  with  lavaiea,  and 
men  of  indet*  Hal  I  taaire  notacap'd  drowning, 
to  be  afeard  now  of  yonr  four  legs  ;  for  It  haih 
been  aald.  As  proper  a  man  aa  ever  went  on  four 
lefa,  cannot  make  him  give  gnwnd  :  and  It  aha]  I 
be  aaid  ao  again,  »hUat  Stephano  brcatbca  at 
noatriU. 

Cat.  The  apirit  tormeala  me :  Ho  I 

Ste.  Thb  la  some  monater  of  the  isle,  with 
four  lega ;  who  bath  got,  aa  I  take  It,  an  ague  : 
Where  the  devil  ahonld  he  learn  onr  langnaie  T 
I  will  give  him  aome  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that : 
If  I  caa  recover  him,  and  keep  him  ume»  and 
get  to  Naplea  with  him,  he'a  a  preaent  for  any 
emperor  that  ever  trode  on  neat's  leather. 

(}aL  Do  not  torment  me.  pr'ytiiee ; 
I'll  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste.  He'a  in  hia  fit  now ;  and  doea  not  talk 
after  the  wisest.  He  ahall  taste  of  uijr  l>«ittle  : 
if  he  have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near 
to  remove  his  fit :  If  1  can  recover  him,  and 
keep  bim  tame,  I  will  not  take  too  much  for 
him :  be  shall  pay  for  him  that  liath  him,  and 
that  soundly. 

CaL  Tbott  doat  ne  yet  hnt  little  hurt ;  thou 
wilt 
Anon,  1  know  It  by  thy  trembling  : 
Now  Prosper  worlu  upon  thee. 

Ste,  Come  on  your  ways  ;  open  yonr  month  ; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  langiiaite  to  you, 
cat ;  open  your  mouth  :  this  will  shake  your 
abakittg,  I  caa  tell  you,  and  that  aouudly  :  you 
cannot  tell  who'a  your  friend :  open  yuur  chaps 
again. 

7V/fi.  I  should  know  that  voice :  it  should  be 
—Bat  he  Is  drowned ;  and  theae  are  devils :  Oh  { 
defend  mel— 

Ste.  Four  lega,  and  two  voices  I  a  most  delicate 
monster!  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  apeak 
well  of  hia  fritad  ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter 
foul  speeches,  and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in 
my  bottle  will  recover  bim,  1  will  help  his  ague : 
Come,— —Amen  I  1  will  pour  some  in  thy  other 
mouth. 

Trin.  Stepbano,— 

Sie,  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me  f  Mercy  I 
mercy  I  Thla  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster:  1  will 
leave  hkn  ;  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin,  Stepbano  1— if  thou  heest  Slephauo,  touch 
me,  and  speak  to  me;  for  l,am  'I riuculo ;— be 
rot  afeard,— thy  good  friend  Tiincuio. 

Ste.  If  thou   beest  Triuculo,  come  forth  ;   Til 

{»ull  thee  by  the  lesser  legs  :  if  any  lie  Ti  inrul^i's 
egs,  these  are  they.  Thou  ait  veiy  Triuculo,  In- 
deed  :  How  cam'st  thou  to  he  the  siege  \  of  this 
moon-calf  t  Can  he  vent  TrtuculoK  T 

7Viii.  I  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  thinider- 
siroke :— But  an  thou  not  druwn'd,  Stephano  T    I 


mm  ahost;  my 


I 


Aei  //. 

ait  Bot  dw«B*4.   b  tht  mm 
I    I 
calCa  gaherdinc,  fot  laar  of  the 

thou  living,  St^hano  t  O 
poiitana  'acay'd  1 

Ste,  Pr'ythee,  do  not  tarn 
rtfinafh  la  not  iTia'ti^ 

Val.  These  be  llaa  tUaga*  as  IT  thcf  he  Ht 
apritea. 
That'a  a  brave  god,  aad  bcara  crteattal  ttgaar: 
I  will  kneel  to  bim. 

Ste,  How  did'st  Ihos  'acapc  t  Haiv  cam'at  thaa 
hither  f  awear  by  thla  bottle,  how  than  tmfd. 
hither.  I  eacap'd  npoa  a  hnik  «r  mck,  wftka 
the  sailors  heaved  overboard,  by  this  basic  I 
which  I  made  of  the  bark  of  a  tne,  with  mia« 
own  baitda,  ahaoe  1  waa  caii  a-ahoie. 

Cal,  I'll  swear,  upon  tiiat  bottla,  a»  he  thy 
Tme  aal^lect;  far  the  liqnor  to  not  earthly. 

Ste,  Here ;  awear  tliea  how  than  cacip'dst 

Trin.  Swam  a-ahore,  man,  like  a  daeh;  I  cm 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  awvni. 

Ste,  Here,  klaa  the  booh: 
swim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  lihe  a 

Trin.  O  Stepbaao,  haat  any  flaoca  of  this  f 

Ste,  The  whole  butt,  man ;   aay  celiar  is  ia 
rock  by  the  aea-alde,  where  my  vdae  is 
How  now,  moon-calf  1  bow  does  thine  agae  I 

Cal,  Hast  then  not  dropped  ftom  heaves  1 

Ste.  Out  o'  the  moon,  I  do  aaaare  thee ; 
was  the  man  in  the  moon,  uiMB  time  waa. 

Cal,  I  have  aoen  thee  Id  lier,  .am!  I  do 
thee; 
My  miatreaa  ahowcd   ma  thee,   thy 
buah. 

SU,  Come,  awear  to  that;  kim  the  boak:  I 
will  fnnilah  it  anon  with  new  cowlcata : 

Trin,  By  thia  good  light,  thu  is  a  very 
monster :— I  afeard  of  bim  f— a  very 
ster :— The  man  I'  the  moon  1— 4i  moa  poor  at- 
duioua  monater :— Well  drawn,  ownalcr,  ia  goetf 
sooth. 

Cal,  I'll  show  thee  every  fertile  lach  o'  the 
Island ; 
And  kisa  thy  foot :  I  pr*)-thec,  be  my  god. 

Trin,  By  this  light,  a  most  pertaiom  and 
drunken  monster ;  what  his  god's  asleep^  he'd 
rob  bis  bottle. 

Cal,  I'll  kia  thy  fool:    V\\  awear  aafKlf  tky 
subject. 

Ste.  Come  on  then  ;  down*  and  awear. 

Trin,  i  ahall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this 
puppy-headed  monster  I  A  most  scurvy  msndai 
1  could  And  In  my  heart  to  bear  him.— 

Ste,  Come,  kiss. 

TViff .— but  that  the  poor  monster'a  la  drink : 
An  aboininaMe  monater  1 

Cut,  I'll  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  I'U  plack 
thee  berries ; 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  aad  get  thee  wood  enoagh. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  1  serve  I 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  aUcka,  bot  follow  tbce,  ^ 
Thou  wond'roua  man. 

TVIn.  A  most  rldicnlona  monster ;  to  anke  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cat.  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  oik* 
crow ; 
And  I  with   my  long  naila  wUI  dig  thee  pi«* 
nuta; 


and  instruct  thee  bow 
marmonrt;    I'll    kimc 


luJ 


IA. 


f    .^iOrJ. 


Show  thee  a  Jay's  nest. 
To  aoare   the   nimble 

thee 
To  cluat'rlng  fllberda,  and  aometinm  I'll  l<^ 

thee 
Young  aea-mella  •  from  the  rock  :   Wilt  thou  to 
with  me  f 
Sle.  I  pr'ythee  now,  lead  the  wsy,  wltbool  nj 
more  talking.— Triuculo,   the   king  and  alt  «•<•<- 
company  else   being  drowned,   we  will   i.>brrrt 
hi're.— Here  ;  bear  my  bottle.    Fellow  Tr«ic«K 
we'll  ftil  him  by  and  by  acain. 
Cal.  Farewell  master  ;  fure9rell,»arendL 

[Sin^s  drankrnih 

*  S««  call*. 


Scene  T. 


THE  TBMPBST. 


9V^»  A  howUflf  flMMftet }  A  dnukcn  hmw« 


Cal,  No  m&rt  dams  PU  muik«f9r  JUhg 
JUm-fttth  imjriitg 
At  requiring, 

Jw&r  scr0f9   tr€MCii€rwHff    H9r   cmmIi 

'Bom,  'Ban,  €to— Orli&m 

So*  a  M«tp  mmttmr^Gti  a  new 


Ptccdom,  bey-dty  I  bey-dtgr,  freedom !  ftvcdom, 
bejr-daj,  flvedom  t 
Si€,  O  bnfc  momterl  Ictd  tin  wif. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.—Btfort  PmoiPiso^  OtU, 

AUtr  Fbbdinand,  bemrimg  a  iag* 

Eer.  There  be  some  cports  are  ptinful ;  but 

tbelr  Jaboar 
Ddlght  to  tbem  sets  off:  some  Mods  of  baienesa 
Arc  Moblj  nDdergoae ;  and  most  poor  nratteri 
Tolat  to  rich  ends.    This'  asy  mean  task  would 

be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odhma ;  but 
The  mistress,  which  1  serve,  qiilcketia  whtt^ 

dead. 
And  maiiea  my  labours  pleasures :  Oh  I  she  Is 
Ten  times  more  gcatte  than  her  IMier's  crab- 
bed; 
And  he's  tumpuaed  of  bafshoeas.     I  must  re- 

DMive 
Some  thousands  of  these  lof  s,  and  pile  them  up, 
Upoa  a  sore  Injunction :  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  woit ;  and  says,  sodi 

baseness 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.    I  foffet : 
But  these  sweet  thou|fats  do  even  refraah  my 

labours ; 
Host  busy-less,  when  I  do  lt« 

EMitr  Mibauda  ;  and  PaospsKO  at  m  dis- 
tance, 

Mira.  Alas,  now  I  pray  you. 
Work  not  so  bard  :  I  would  the  llfbtnhi|  had 
Burnt  ap  these  logs,  that  you  are  eiyotn'd  to 

pile! 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  yon :    when  thil 

bums. 
Twill  weep  for  hating  wearied  you  :  My  fhther 
la  bard  at  study ;  pray  now,  rrtt  yourself; 
He's  safe  for  these  tbrre  hours. 

Fer.  o  most  dear  mistress, 
Tbc  san  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Afira.  If  yon'll  sit  down, 
m  bear  yonr  logs  the  while:  Pray,  give  me 

that; 
I'll  cbity  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer,  No,  precious  creature : 
I  lisd  ratber  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  yon  should  such  dishonour  undergo. 
Wbtie  I  sit  laiy  by. 

Afim.  It  would  become  me 
As  well  as  it  does  you  :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  Is  to  it, 
Aod  your's  against. 

Pro,  Poor  worm  I  thou  art  Infected ; 
This  visitation  shows  It. 

Mira,  Yon  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress ;  tls  fresh  morning 
with  me, 
When  yon  are  by  at  nlgbt.    I  do  beseech  yon, 
(Chledy,  that  I  might  set  It  in  my  prayers,) 
What  is  your  name  f 

Mira,  Miranda :— O  my  father, 
I  have  broke  yonr  best  *  to  aay  so  I 

Fer.  Admied  Miranda  I 
ludced,  tba  lop  of  admiration ;  worth 

•  C( 


nlndy 


iWhafa  dcarattothewoiMirWI 
I  have  ey'd  whh  best  tcgaid ;  and 
The  harmony  of  tfidr  tangMa  hath  into 
Brought  tay  too  diligent  ear  :  fbr  aevcnl  vlitaca 
Have  I  llk'd  aevend  women ;  Mver  nay 
With  so  full  soot,  but  sonae  dtfcet  Inhar 
Did  quarrel  with  tha  BoUflBt  grace  ahe  ow'd,* 
And  put  H  to  tha  foil :  But  yon,  O  yon. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  arc  created 
Of  every  creatnre'a  beat. 

Mhra,  1  do  not  kBO«r 
Oac  of  my  sea :  BO  woaann's  tfhea  remember. 
Save,  f^om  my  ghMs,  mine  own ;  M>r  have  1 1 
More  that  1  may  call  men,  tl 

friend. 
And  my  dear  father :  how  ftatnres  me  abrand, 
I  am  skill-less  of;  but,  by  my  modesty, 
(The  Jewel  In  mv  dower,)  I  would  not  wish 
Any  companion  In  the  world  hot  yon  ; 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  shape. 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of :  but  1  pintda 
Something  too  wUdly,  and  my  Mher's  preeepts 
Therein  forget. 

Per,  I  am.  In  my  condition, 
A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  king; 
<I  would,  not  ao  I)  and  would  no  more 
This  wooden  slavery,  than  I  would  suAer 
The  Be»ta-Sy  Mow  my  mouth.— Hear  w 

speak  ;— 
The  very  Instant  that  I  saw  yon,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  yonr  service  ;  there  icsldca. 
To  make  me  slave  to  It ;  and,  for  yonr  sake. 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Mira.  Do  yon  Ivet  me  f 

Fer,  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  tUa 
aoond. 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event. 
If  I  speak  tiwe ;  If  hollowly,  invert 
Whnt  best  Is  boded  me,  to  mischief  I  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  f  Ithe  worU, 
Do  love,  priae,  honour  yon. 

Mira.  I  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro.  Fair  enctmnier 
Of  two  most  mre  affections  i  Henvens  mln  fiice 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them  I 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  yon  t 

Mira.  At  mine  nnworthlneas,  that  dare  net 
offer 
What  I  desire  to  give ;  and  nmCb  lem  take^ 
What  1  shaU  die  to  want :  But  this  Is  triilac : 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  Maelf, 
The   bigger   bulk   It   shows.     Hence,   bnahfnl 

cunning  1 
And  prompt  me,  nialn  nnd  holy  Imiocence  I 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  oiarry  me ; 
If  not,  1*11  die  yonr  maid  :  to  be  your  fellow 
Yon  may  deny  me ;  but  Til  be  yenr  aervant. 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  deniwst. 
And  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mira.  My  husband  then  f 

Fer,  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  wHIing 
As  bondage  e'er  of  Anecdom  :  here's  my  faandi 

Mira,   And  mine,  with  my  heart  int :  And 
now  farewell. 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Per.  A  thousand  I  thoosand  I 

[Sxeunt  Fan.  and  Mib. 

Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  l>e. 
Who  are  surpris'd  with  all ;  but  my  r^lclng 
At  notblug  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book  ; 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I  perform 
Much  business  appertaining.  [£rlf. 

SCENE  II.-'Another  fort  of  the  Island. 

Enter  SrapHAMO  and  TninouLO;  Caliban 
fuUowing  with  a  bottU. 

Ste,  Tell  not  me  ;— whan  the  butt  is  out,  we 
will  drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before  :  therefore 
bear  up,  and  board  'em  :  Servant-monster,  drink 
to  me. 


•  Own'A. 


t  WhsUMvar 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


AetUI. 


TVto.  flerfiatHDoMlerl  tkc  foUjr  of  ttilt  Is- 
iMd  1  Thejr  nj^  ihcK't  bat  tm  apon  this  tele : 
«e  are  three  of  tbemt  If  the  other  two  be 
btalaed  like  as,  the  state  totters. 

Sie,  Dr*Bk,  semnt-oionster,  whea  I  bid  thee ; 
thy  eyes  are  alaMMt  set  la  thy  head. 

Trim.  Where  sboald  they  be  set  else  t  he 
fvrre  a  brasa  BMNister  iadecd.  If  they  were  set  la 
his  tail. 

Sit.  My  maa-moaster  hathdraaraad  htotoatae 
la  sack :  for  my  part,  the  sea  caaoot  drawn 
me :  I  swtm,  ere  I  eoald  rrcofer  the  shore,  tva. 
aad«thlrty  leagaes,  off  aad  oa,  by  thte  Ufht.— 
Thou  Shalt  be  my  lieeteaaat,  monster,  or  my 
staadard. 

TYin.  Yoar  lleatenaat.  If  yoa  list ;  he's  no 
standard. 

SU.  We'll  not  ran,  moaslear  monster. 

Trim*  Nor  eo  neilbcr :  bat  yon'll  lie,  like  dogs ; 
aad  yet  say  nolhlnf  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  la  thy  life.  If  thoa 
beest  a  ^ood  roooo-calf. 

CkL  How  does  thy  honour  t  Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe: 
I'll  not  serve  him,  he  Is  not  vallaat. 

Trim,  Thoa  Heat,  most  If  norant  monster ;  I 
am  la  case  to  JnsUe  a  consuble :  Why,  thoa 
debostacd*  fish  thoo,  was  there  ever  maa  a 
coward,  that  hath  drank  so  roach  sack  as  I 
to-day  T  Wilt  tbon  tf*ll  a  moDitrous  lie,  being 
bat  half  a  fish,  and  half  a  monster  t 

Cat.  Lo,  bow  be  mocks  me  I  wilt  thoa  let 
him,  my  lord  f 

Trin.  Lord,  qaoth  he  1— that  a  monster  should 
he  snch  a  natnial  I 

Col,  Lo,  lo,  again  I  bite  him  to  death,  I  pr'y- 
thee. 

Ste.  Trlnculo,  keep  a  good  tongne  In  yoar 
head  ;  If  you  prove  a  mntiaecr,  the  next  tree— 
The  poor  moaster's  my  sabject,  and  he  shall  not 
suffer  Indignity. 

CaU  I  thank  my  noble  lord.    Wilt-  thon  be 
pleas'd 
To  hearken  once  again  the  salt  I  made  thee  1 

Ste.  Marry  will  I :  kneel,  and  repeat  It ;  I  will 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trincolo. 

Enter  Aaiai*,  invisible. 

Col.  As  I  told  thee 
Before,  I  am  sabject  to  a  tyrant; 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  his  canning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  thte  teland. 

Ari.  Thon  llest. 

Col.  Thou  llest,  thon  Jesting  monkey,  thon  ; 
I  wonld,  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee : 
1  do  not  lie. 

Ste,  Trlncnlo,  If  you  trouble  blm  any  more  In 
his  tale,  by  tbte  haad,  i  will  sopplaat  some  of 
thy  teeth. 

TriH.  Why,  I  said  aothlng. 

Ste.  Mam  then,  and  no  more.— {7b  Caliban,] 
Proceed. 

Cat.  I  SIS',  by  sorcery  be  got  this  Isle ; 
Prom  me  he  got  it.    If  thy  greataess  will 
Revenge  It  on  him— for,  I  know,  thoa  dar'st ; 
But  tbte  thing  dare  not. 

Ste.  That's  most  certain.  ' 

Cal,  Thon  shalt  be  lord  of  It,  and  I'll  serve 
thee. 

Ste,  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed  t  Canst 
thon  bring  me  to  the  par^  1 

Cal.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord  ;   I'll  yield  him  thee 
asleep. 
Where  thoa  may'st  knock  a  nail  Into  bte  bead. 

Ari,  Tbon  llest,  thou  canst  not. 

Cal.  What  a  pled  ninny's  this  1 1  Tbon  scarvy 
patch  I— 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows, 
And  take  bte  bottle  fh»m  him :  whea  that's  soae, 
He  shall  driak  nonght  but  brine  t  for  I'U  not 

show  blm 
Where  the  4|alck  Aieshes  t  are. 


.   .„    .  —  •  I>»U«rli«l.  I 

f  An««iog  toTHscalA**  p«rty-eolMrcd  drsM.         ,' 

t  Spriaf*.  I 


Ste.  Tkincalo,  raa  Into  no 
laterrapt  the  monster  one  word  ftrther,  aad,  ky 
thte  haad,  I'll  tare  my  mer^  oat  of  doors,  aai 
make  a  stock4ish  of  thee. 

Tria.  Why,  what  did  1 1  I  did  aothlag;  n 
go  farther  off. 

Ste.  DMst  thoa  not  Mty.  he  lied  t 

Ari.  Tboa  Ucst. 

Ste.  Do  I  sof  take  thoa  that.  [Strikes  ktm.] 
As  yoa  like  thte,  give  me  the  lie  aaolher  time. 

Trim.  I  did  aot  give  the  Ue:— Onto' 

wits,    and   heartag  loot A   pos  o^ 

bottle  I  thte  can  sack,  and  drinking  do.— A 
rein  on  yoar  mouter,  aad  the  drvU 
lingers. 

Vol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Ste.  Now,  forward  with  yoar  trie, 
stand  ftarther  off. 

Cal.  Beat  him  enough :  alter  a  UMle  thae, 
111  heat  him  too. 

Ste,  Stand  further.— Come,  |»ooecd. 

Cal.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  tte  a  eastern  vM 
him 
I'  the  afternoon  to  sleep:   ttiere  thoa  any'it 

brain  blm. 
Having  first  seiz*d  bte  books ;  or  with  a  teg 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  itakie, 
Or  cat  bis  wesand  *  with  thv  knife :  VLtmneket, 
First  to  possess  bis  books ;  R>r  withoat  ihcai 
He's  but  a  aot,  as  I  am,  ooi  hath  noc 
One  spirit  lo  command :  They  all  do  hale  Un^ 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Bura  but  bte  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  caUs  lhcB») 
Which,  when  be  has  a  boase,  he'D  deck  wiihaL 
And  that  most  deeply  lo  consider,  te 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter  ;  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  non-pareil :  I  ne'er 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  aad  she : 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycoraz, 
As  greatest  does  least. 

Ste,  Is  it  so  brave  a  lassT 

Cal,  Ay,  lord ;  she  wiU  become  thy  bei/l 
warrant. 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste,  Monster,  I  will  kill  thte  man :  Us  dsack- 
ter  and  I  will  be  kinc  and  queen ;  (save  sar 
graces  I)  and  Trlnculo  and  thyself  shall  be 
viceroys  :— Dost  Iboo  like  the  plot,  TTiacatef 

TVJf*.  Excellent. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  haad ;  I  am  sorry  I  best 
thee :  but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tonne 
in  thy  besid. 

Cal.  Within  this  half  hour  wUI  he  be  aiktf ; 
Wilt  tbon  destroy  him  then  f 

Ste.  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

7VI.  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Cal.  Thou  mak'st  me   merry :   I  am  fall  «f 
pleasure  ; 
Let  usi  be  Jocund  :  Will  you  troll  the  caldi 
You  taught  me  bat  whlle-eret 

Ste.  At  thy  reqaest,  monster,  I  will  do  rrssaa, 
any  reason  :  Come  on,  Trlnculo,  let  as  siu. 

Flomt  'em,  and  skaut  'em  ;  and  sAM^^m, 

and/loat'em  i 
Thought  is  free. 

Cal.  That's  not  the  tnne. 

[Am  XL  plafs  the  tune  am  a  taber  ami  fipi. 

Ste.  What  te  thte  same  t 

TYin.  This  Is  the  tnne  of  our  catch,  ptajcd 
by  the  picture  of  No-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  maa,  ahow  tbysrif  ia  tby 
llkeaess :  If  thou  beest  a  devil,  taket  as  tbsa 
list. 

TVin.  O  forgive  me  my  sins  I 

Ste.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debu:  I  ixfj 
thee.— Mercy  upon  ns ! 

Cal.  Art  thon  afeardt 

Ste.  No,  moaster,  aot  I. 

Cat.  Be  not  afeard  ;  the  Isle  te  fall  of  noisn. 
Soaads,  aad  sweet  aira,  that  give  dellgbi,  m* 

hart  not. 
Sometimes  a  thoaaand  twaagliag  iastrameati 
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■boot  bUm  mn\   ud   ■omcdoMs 
voices, 
Ttal,  If  I  tbcn  kid  wik'd  after  long  sleep, 
WIU  Bttke  BM  sleep  again :  and  then,  in  dream- 
ing, 
Tbe  donds,  metkonght,  wenid  open,  and  sliow 

riches 
Rendf  to  drop  npon  me;  that,  when  I  wak'd, 
1  cried  to  dream  again. 

Su.  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me, 
where  I  shall  have  my  maslc  for  nothing. 
Oaf.  When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 
SU,  That  shall  be  by  and  bgr  t  I  remember 
the  story. 

TWis.  The  sonnd  is  going  away :  let's  follow 
lt»  and  after,  do  onr  work. 

SU*  Lead,  monster ;  we'll  follow.— I  wonM, 
1  conld  see  this  ttborer :  he  lays  it  on. 
TViw.  WUt  come  1 1'll  follow,  8tcphano. 

lExtnnU 

8CKSS  lIL'-lnother  part  qftk*  Mand, 


ALOKSO,    SBBASTIAN,    AMTOlftO,     GON' 

SAU>,  Adrian,  FaANCisco,  attd  others. 

€S9m.  By'r  lakin,  •  I  can  go  no  further.  Sir  : 
My  old  kooes  acke  :  kere's  a  maie  trod.  Indeed, 
Tlwoagk  fortk-rtgkts,  and  meuidersi   by  yoar 

patience, 
I  aeeds  ma«t  rest  me. 

Ai»m.  OM  hird,  I  cannot  bhune  tbee. 
Who  am  myself  attack'd  witk  weariness. 
To  the  dolling  of  my  spirits  :  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Evm  kcre  I  will  pnt  off  my  kope,  aud  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  fkitterer :  ke  Is  drown'd. 
Whom  tkos  we  stray  to  And  ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Oar  frustrate  searck  on  land ;  Weil,  let  kfm  go. 

Ant,  I  am  right  glad  that  be  is  so  out  of  kope. 

J  Aside  to  SaaASTun. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  tke  purpose 
Ttat  yoo  resolv'd  to  effect. 

Seb.  Tke  next  advantage 
WUl  we  take  tkorougkly. 

Ant.  Let  It  be  to-night ; 
For,  now  they  are  oppreu'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb,  1  my,  lo-nlght ;  no  more. 

Solemn  and  strnnge  music;  and  Pnosviao 
mbove,  invisible.  Enter  several  strange 
Shapes,  bringing  in  a  banquet:  tkep  dance 
about  it  witM  gentle  actions  of  salutation  ; 
mnd,  inviting  the  king,  4^.  to  eat,  thep  do- 
part. 

Alan.  What  harmony  Is  thist  my  good  friends, 

hark  I 
Cms.  Harvdlons  sweet  music  I 
Akm,  Give  us  kind  kecpen,  heavens  I  What 

were  theset 
Seb.  A  living  drollery :  t  Now  I  will  believe 
That  there  are  unicorns ;  that.  In  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the   phoenix'  throne;  one 

phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant.  I'll  believe  both  ; 
And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  'tis  true:  Tnvellers  ne'er 

did  lie. 
Though  fools  at  home  conJemn  them. 

Gon,  If  In  Naples 
1  sbonid  report  this  now,  would  they  believe 

met 
If  I  sbonid  say  I  saw  such  istanders, 
(For,  eertes,$  these  are  people  of  tke  island,) 
Wbo,  thoqgh  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet, 

note. 
Their  nmnners  arc  more  gentle-kind,  than  of 
Our  hnmnn  generation  yon  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

M*ro.  Honest  tord,  [present, 

Thoo  haa  said  well;  for  aome  of  you  there 
Are  worse  than  devils.  {Aside. 


•  OovlMr* 


AIMS.  I  canm»t  loo  much  muse,  * 
8nch  shapes,  such  gestare,  and 

expressing 
(Although  they  want  the  use  of  tongue,)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro,  Praise  in  departing.  [A«Mr« 

Fran,  Tkey  vanlui'd  strangdy* 

S^,  No  nutter,  since 
Tkey  kave  left  tkek  viands  kekind  ^  Ibr  we  ktf« 


i  SkMv. 


I 


Wlirt  please  yon  tutn  of  wkat  Is  kcre  f 

Alan,  Not  I. 

Gem,  Faltk,  Sir,  yon  need  not  fear ;  Wken 
we  were  boys, 
Wko  would  kelieve  tkat  tkere  were  mountaineers, 
Dew-faipp'd  like  bulls,  wkose  tkroats  kad  kang< 

Ing  at  tkem 
Wallets  of  flesk  1  or  tkat  tkere  were  snck  men. 
Whose  heads  stood  In  their  breasts  1 1  which  now 

we  dnd. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Glon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed, 
Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  too,  and  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  Lightning,  Enter  AnixL  Wee 
a  harpp  ;  claps  his  wings  upon  the  table, 
and,  with  a  quaint  device,  the  banquet 
vanishes, 

Ari.  You  are  tkree  men  of  sin,  wkom  destiny 
(Tkat  katk  to  instrument  tkis  lower  worid. 
And  wkat  Is  In't,)  tke  never-surfeited  sea 
Hatk  caused  to  beick  up ;  and  on  this  Island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mud  ; 
[Seeing  Alom.  8bb.  &c.  draw  their  swords. 
And  even  with  such  like  vatour,  men  hang  and 

drown 
Their  proper  selves.    You  fools  1  I  and  my  Ifl. 

lows 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements 
Of  wliom  your  swords  arc    temper'd,  mity  m 

weU 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or   with  bemock'd-at 

stabe 
Kill  tke  sttll  closing  waters,  as  dlminlsk 
One  dowle  t  tkat's  in  my  plume ;  my  fellow^ 

ministers 
Are  like  invulnerable :  if  yon  could  kurt, 
Yonr  swords   arc   now   too  massy    for    your 

strengths. 
And  will  not  be  uplifted  :  But,  remember, 

iFor  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
rom  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero, 
Exposed  nnio  tke  sea,  which  hath  reqalt  it^ 
Him,  and  his  innocent  chlM:  for  which  foul 

deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  tke  seu  and  skores,  yea  all  the  crea< 

tares. 
Against  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy   son,  Alonso, 
Tiiey  h4ve  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once,)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You  and  your  ways ;  whose  wrath  to  guard  yon 

from 
(Which  here  in  this  most  desolate  Isle,  else  falls 
Upon  yonr  heads,)  is  nothing  but  heart's  sor- 
row. 
And  a  dear  i  life  ensuing 

He  vanishes  in  thunder  /  then  to  sqft  music, 
enter  the  shapes  again,  and  dance  with 
mops  asid  mawes,anacarr9  out  the  table. 

Pro.  [Aside.]  Bnvcly  the  figure  of  this  har- 
py hast  thou 
PcrfbrmVI,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  my  Instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bated.     , 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life, 

•  W*bJ«v.  1  **Tk«  btoaajrl  have  urn  lieaJt,  W« 

■•«ck  Md  ajTM  l«  tkslr  bNUU '  nimj  h.%,  tk.  B. 
t  DsvB.  I  Pare,  KlMBtlM*. 
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And  obMnmlMi  itnote,  my 

Their  wtftal  kladt  tmn  ioK ;  my  klf b 

work.  < 

Aad  tkcM,  Dine  encnlflt,  are  all  kait  ay 
IB  their  dlBtracUoM :  tbff  9om  ire  hi  aisr  poiitr : 
JkaA  is  theie  fti  1  leave  thcM,  whUet  I  irielt 
Yoong    Ferdioiod,    wheoi    they     snppoee     b 

drown'd,) 
Ami  hii  sad  ny  loved  darUnf. 

[Exit  PBOsmo  fifwm  above, 
Gon.  I'the  una*  of  ininetMng  holyf  ilr»  ^T 
stand  yoa 
IB  this  etninge  stare  f 

Alon,  O  it  Is  moBstroas  1  monetroBS  I 
MethoBfbt,  the  hUlows  spoke»  att|  loU  nie  of  H ; 
The  wiads  did  sftpg  it  to  me ;  and  the  thvader. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  ordui-pipe,  j^BouBC'd 
The  Bane  of  Prosper ;  it  did  pass  ny  treepaas. 
Therefore  aay  soa  i'  the  ooae  is  hedded  ;  aad 
I'll   seek    blm    deeper    than    e^     plBOunet 

aoQBded, 
And  with  him  there  lie  madded*  [JBMf. 

Seb.  Bat  ooe  dend  at  a  time, 
I'll  dght  their  legloBs  o'er. 
Ami,  I'll  he  thy  secoad. 

[^aretiaf  Sbb.  eesd  Ant. 
Goit.  All  three  of  them  are  desperate  ;  their 
vnattBtit, 
like  iwisoB  gtvea  to  work  a  gicat  time  after, 
Wow  'fias  to  bite  the  spkils  :— I  do  beseeGfa  /oa 
That  are  of  sappier  Joints,  follow  tliem  swiftly. 
And  hiader  them  from  what  this  eestacy  * 
■bt  BOW  provoke  them  to. 
Adr,  Follow,  I  pray  yon.  (Arcanitf. 


AHiV. 


AH.  WhU  woald  ay  pamt 


ACT  IV. 

SCKTiS  I.—MefoTt  PaosPBEO'a  ceM. 

JBmter  PaosFiao,  FxaDiNAMD,aiul  Hibanda. 

Pro,  If  I  have  too  aosterely  poaish'd  yoa, 
T4Har  GompeasatioB  makes  amends ;  for  I 
Rave  givea  yon  here  a  thread  of  mine  owa  life. 
Or  that  ibr  which  I  live ;  whomoace  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand  :  all  thy  vexaaioBe 
Were  but  mv  tiiais  of  tliy  love,  and  Jihoa 
Uaift  strangely  stood  the  test :  liere,  afore  HeaaeB, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.    O  Eerdiaand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off. 
For  thoa  «hait  Had  she  will  oulslrlp  all  praise, 
Aad  make  it  halt  beblad  her. 

Fer,  I  do  believe  it, 
Agaiast  an  oracle. 

Pro.  Then,  as  my  gilt,  and  tUne  owa  aeqal- 
aitiott 
Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  danghter :  Bat 
If  thou  dost  break  her  vlrgla  knot  Iwfore 
All  sanctiBionioas  ceremonies  may 
With  fnU  and  holy  rite  be  minister'd. 
No  sweet  aspersion  t  shall  the  heavens  let  fhll 
To  make  this  contract  grow  :  but  barren  hate, 
flonr-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  onion  of  vonr  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  yoa  Bball  hate  it    both:    therefore,   take 

heed,  * 

As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  yoa. 

Fer.  As  I  hope 
For  quirt  days,  fair  Issoe,  and  long  life. 
With  such  love  as  'tis  now  ;  the  mockiest  den, 
The  most  opp6rtane  place,  the   strong'st  sng- 

gestlon 
Oar  worser  Genius  can,  shall  never  awlt 
Iflae  honour  Into  lost ;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 
When   I    shall   think,  or    Phoebus'  steeds  are 

fouader'd. 
Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pr0,  Fairly  spoke : 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  lier,  she  la  thine  own.— 
What,  Arl«l ;  my  Indnstrlons  servant  Ariel  I 


I 


Pro.  Thoa  aad  Chy  neaiicr  feUowa  year  lift 
service 
Did  worthily  perform ;  aad  I  matt  ase  ysa 
la  each  another  trick :  in,  farittg  the  nhble. 
O'er  whom    I  give  thee  powcr«  hen,  to  Cm 

place: 
iBcite  them  to  quid  motioa ;  for  I 
Bestow  apoa  tite  eyes  of  this  yoai^ 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  Is  aqr  promise, 
Aad  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari.  Presently  t 

J*ro,  Ay,  with  a  twlak« 

Ari.  Before  yoa  caa  say*  «eaw,  aad^. 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  cry*  m»  so  «- 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe* 
Will  he  here  with  mop  and  mowe : 
Do  yoa  love  me,  nnstert  no. 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Aild :  Do  ast  ^ 
Tin  thou  dost  hear  me  calL  [prasck, 

Ari.  WeU  I  esaceiye.  [Exit. 

Pro,  Look,  thoa  be  trae ;  do  mi  giac  dat- 

ilaace  \fMwi 

Too  mach  the  rein;    thfe 

To  the  lire  i'  She  blood  :  be 

Or  else,  good  night,  yoar  vow  I 

For.  I  warrant  yoa.  Sir ; 
The  wht|e-cold  vlq^ia  snow  apoa  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardoar  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well.— 
Now  come,  my  Arid ;  bring  a  corollary,  * 
Rather  thaa  waat  a  spirit ;  appear,  aad  peitiy." 
No  tongue ;  all  eyes ;  he  silent.      {Sqfi  mMtk. 

A  mwsque.    BhUt  Inu. 

Iris.  Ceicfl,  most  boaatpoaa  lady,  thy  rick  lees 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetchca,  oats,  aad  pease; 
Thy  tnriy  mouataias,  where  llae  aihhUag  sheqi, 
ABd  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  .atover,.  thsm «» 

keep  ; 
Thy  baaks  with  peoaled  and  lUiad  brims, 
Which  spBBgy  April  at  thy  hcatf  hefrims, 
To  make  cold  aymphs  chaste  crowBs ;  aad  iky 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  ue  dismiwed  hachelor  Isvci^ 
Being  lasa-lom  ;  thy  pole-cllpt  viaeyaid ; 
And  t^  aea^aarge,  sterile,  and  aocky-hail.  • 
Where  than  thyself  doot  air:  Tim  faeea  •* tke 

Whoee  watery  arch,  aad  measngti,  am  V. 

Bids  thee  leave  these :  and  with  her 

•grace. 
Here  <m  this  grass^ot.  In  this  very 
TO  come  and  sport,  her  peacocks  dy 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  antoctaiB. 

Aifcr  Cnaas. 

Cer,   Hail,    maay-colonr'd   Baesaotfer,  tkit^ 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter ;  [sc^ 

Who,  with  thy  salTron  wings,  upon  my  fiiotn 
DUfusest  honey-drops,  refresbii^  ahowcts : 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  hlae  bow  dost  qeaa 
My  bosky  t  acres,  and  my  nnshiabb'd  dewa. 
Rich  scaif  to  my  proad  earth :   Wlqr  kaih  ^ 
Queen  (P**J " 

Summoned    me   hither,  to    this    shsrt-gnff'' 

Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  cekhfate; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  aslale 
On  the  bless'dJovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow,* 
If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thoa  deet  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  qneca  t  siace  they  did  pM 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  $  my  daaghlar  gA 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  camfaay 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  society 
Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deity 
CuiUng  the  clouds  towards  Paphoa ;  and  bcriM 
Dove-drawn   with  her :    here  thoaght  Ibcr  <* 
have  done 


AlUbation  wf  ntad. 


t  Sprittkliiiff. 


8b»p' 


t  C*»i 


t  Wm^t-        I  W** 
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waotoB  ctarm  apoa  Ikli  mmm  lad  mid, 
vo«t  are,  thit  no   tied^gbt  shall   be 


Till  Hymea's  torch  be  ligbtcd  :  bat  la  faia ; 
llaf'e  hoc  mialoa  b  letam'd  agala  : 
Her  waeaieh^beaded  wm  bat  broke  bU  arrawi. 
Swears  DC  will  tboot  no  mora,  bai  iilay  with 

spamnra. 
And  be  a  bojr  ricbt  oat. 

€ygr.  Hlfbest  quern  of  ttate. 
Great  Joao  comet ;  I  kaow  her  bjr  her  gait. 

Ailer  J  UNO. 

*«/!!«•.  How  does  my  boaateoat  elalert    Go 
wlita  me. 
To  bicse  ibla  twain,  that  tbejr  may  protpenau 
be, 
hoaow'd  la  their  luae. 

SOHO. 

.  AiMowr,  riekMS,  mmrriage-bUsiimg, 
Ijomfi  comiimuMtet,  mnd  imcreoHMg, 
Aoair/jr  ioy«  be  siiU  wpon  90U  f 
Jmmo  fittgs  her  biestit^s  on  yon. 

Berth's  increase,  and/oisom  *  pientp  ; 
Bmmst  and  gamers  never  eatpig  ; 
Vines,  with  clneVring  bunches  grew- 

ing; 
Plants,  wUh  geodig  burden  bowing  ; 
Spring  cotne  to  yen,  at  the  farthest, 
in  the  verg  end  of  harvest ! 
SeareltVf  and  want,  shall  shmn  yew  ; 
CSrrer*  bussing  se  is  em  gou, 

Tbls  is  a  most  malestic  vision,  and 
Hannoaions  cburuluglr    May  I  be  bold 
To  tbiak  these  spkriuf 

J*rw.  Spirits,  which  fry  mlae  an 
I  have  from  their  coaAnes  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fkacies. 
-  fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 
So  rare  a  wonder'd  t  fhlher  and  a  wlfc^ 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

[./wso  and  Ctres  whisper,  attd  send  laia 


Sweet  aow.  Silence : 
Jnao  and  Ceres  whisper  serloasly  ; 
There's  somethinf  else  to  do:   hash,  and  be 


Ok  elae  oar  spell  Is  marr'd. 
/rif.  Yon  nymphs,  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  wand- 
riaf  brooks, 
WUh    year  sedv'd  crowns,  and  ever  harmless 


Leave  yoor  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green 


Answer  yonr  snmmoas ;  Jano  does  command  : 
Cone,  temperate  nymphs,   and  help  to  cele- 
brate 
A  coBtiact  of  tme  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Bnter  certain  Ngmpht» 

Yoa  saa-bara'd  skklemea,  of  Angast  weary. 
Come  hither  from  the  farrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day  :  your  rye-straw  bats  pat  oa. 
And  these  Iresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  conatry  footing. 

Enter  certain  Ktsmers,  properig  habited :  theg 
Join  with  the  Ngmph*  in  a  graceful  dance  ; 
tamarde  the  end  wheretf  Peospbro  starts 
snddenlg,  and  speaks ;  after  which,  to  a 
Strang,  hollow,  and  confused  noise,  theg 
hearUg  vanish. 

Pro.  [Jiltfc.]    I  bad  forgot  that  foal  coospl- 
racy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  bis  confederates, 
Against  my  life ;  the  minnte  of  their  plot 
b  aloKMt  eome.--[7)»  the  spirUs.]  Well  doae ; 
avoid ;— no  more. 
Fer.  This  is  most  strange :  year  fhther's  In 


That  works  him  strongly. 


t  AU«  f  pTod«c«  »«ch  wander*. 


jilitra.  Never  Ull  thls^lay, 
Saw  I  him  toach'd  with  anger  so  distemper'd. 

Pro.  Yon  do  look,  my  son,  la  a  mof  d  soil. 
As  if  yoa  were  dlsmay'd  t  be  cheerfal.  Sir : 
Our  revels  aow  are  ended  :  these  our  actors. 
As  I  forctoM  yon,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  Into  air,  iato  thla  air : 
Aad,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  tbls  vision, 
The  clood-capp^d  towers,  the  goreeons  palaces. 
The  soiema  temples,  the  great  globe  Itself, 
Yea,  all  which  It  laberit,  shall  dissolve ; 
Aad,  like  this  Insabstantlal  pageant  faded,  * 
Leave  aot  a  nek  t  behind  :  We  are  socb  staff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  louaded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  Is  troa- 

bled. 
Be  not  disturbed  with  my  luflrtnity : 
If  yoa  be  pleas'd,  retire  lata  my  cell. 
Aad  there  repose  ;  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk. 
To  still  my  beating  ailad. 

Fer.  Mira.  We  wish  yoa  peace.       [Sxeunt, 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought  :^l  thank  you  :^ 
Ariel,  come. 

Enter  AaiBL. 

Art.  Thy  thonghts   I  cleave  to ;  What's  thy 

pleasure  t 
Pro.  Spirit, 
We  most  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 
Art.  Ay,  my  commander :  when  I  presented 
Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  It ;  bat  I  fear'd. 
Lest  I  mifht  auger  tbee. 
Pro.  Say  a«»iu,  where  didst  tboa  leave  these 

varleU  T 
Ari.  1  told  you,  Sir,  tbey  were  red-hoC  with 
drinking ; 
So  Aill  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  groand. 
For  kittiag  of  tbeir  ftel :  yet  alwiys  bea4iag 
Towards  their  project ;  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,    like  nuback'd   colU,  they  priek'd 

their  ears, 
Advanc'd  tbeir    eye-lids,  lifted  np  their  noses. 
As  they  smelt  masic  ;  so  I  cbanu'd  their  ears. 
That,    calf-like,     tbey    my     lowing     foUow'd, 

through 
Toolb'd    briers,  sharp    furtts,    pricking  goes, 

and  thorns. 
Which  enter'd  their  frail  fhlns:  at  last  I  left 

them 
r  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  yoar  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foal  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  feet. 

Pro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird : 
Thy  shape  Invisible  retala  thou  still : 
The  trnmnery  in  my  honse,  go,  bring  It  hither, 
For  stale  %  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Ari.  I  go,  I  go.  [SxU, 

Pro.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nnrtare  i  can  never  stick ;  oa  whom  my  pains, 
Hnmanely  taken,  all,  all  kwt,  quite  kMt; 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows, 
So  bis  mind  caakers  :  1  will  plague  them  all. 

BC'Cnter  AaiBL,  leaden  with  glistering  sippst- 

rel,  Sjic. 

Even  to  roaring  :-<ome,  hang  then  on  this 
liae. 

Paosraao  anif  AaiBL  remain  invisible 
Enter  Calibah,  STBrHAMO,  tfaJTaincuLo; 
all  wet. 

I'al.  Pray   you,  tread  softly,  that  the  bUad^ 
mole  may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fail :  we  aow  are  near  his  ceil. 

Ste.  Monster,  yoar  lairy,  which,  you  say,  is 
a  harmleu  fairy,  has  done  UtUe  better  than 
played  the  Jack|  with  as, 

•  RMk  !•  Iks  thin  And  •nbtll  min  whkli  mmj  W 
■MB  MciMllus  Cha  tops  of  ■»•«•!■•  iwmmAiaUif  thw 

t   But.  I  UMMi«B. 

I  Jack  with  •  laatars. 

4N 
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Trim.  Mouler,  I  do  imell  all  boree-pln;  at 
which  taf  n<Me  U  la  freat  iBdlc»itl<m. 
SU.  So  U  mine.    Do  yo«  bear.  iBoaitert    If 


haaled  •omuOfiAt 


I  ahoald  take  a  dUpleasaire  agalatt  jwt ;  look 

joo, — 
7\iM.  Tboo  wert  but  a  loet  monster. 
Cat.  Good  my  lord,  give  roe  thf  fevoor  vtlll : 
Be  patient,  for  the  priie  Til  bring  Ibee  to 
Siiail    taood'Wiak    tbis   mlecbauees    Iberefore, 

•peak  Mftly. 
All's  bnsh'd  as  mlduigbt  yet. 
TViff.  Ay,  bat  to  lose  our  bottles  In  tbepool,— 
Ste.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  disbonour 
In  that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trim.  Thai's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting  : 
yet  this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Sie.  I   will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  Ibougb  1  be 
o'er  ears  for  my  laboor. 
Cal.  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet:  Seest  thou 
bere» 
Tills  Is  the  inoutb  of  the  cell :  no  nolse»  and 

enter : 
Do   that  good  miscfalef,   which  may  make  this 

islaiid 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye,  thy  foot-llcker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  band :  I  do  begin  to  have 
bloody  thoughts. 

Trim,  O  king  Stephano  !    O  peet  I     O  worthy 
Stepbano  f  look,  what  a  waidrobe  here  Is  for  thee  I 
liai.  Let  It  alone,  ihoa  fool  ;  it  is  but  tiash. 
TriH.  O  ho,  roouster  ;  we  know  what  belongs 
to  a  frippery :  •— O  king  Stephano  I 

Ste,  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo;    by   this 
band,  I'll  have  that  gown. 
TVJn.  Thy  grace  shall  have  It. 
(^L  The   dropsy  drown   this  fool  (  what  do 
you  mean. 
To  doat  thus  on  such  luggage  t    Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :  if  he  awake,  ,     . 

Prom  toe   to  crown   he'll  fill  onr    skins  with  I 

pinches  ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste,  Be  yon  quiet,  monster.— Mistress  line,  is 
not  tbis  my  Jerkin  t  Now  is  the  Jerkin  under 
the  line  :  now.  Jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your 
bair,  and  prove  a  bald  Jerkin. 

Triii.  Do,  do :  We  steal  by  line  and  level, 
and't  like  your  grace. 

Sie,  I  tbank  tbee  for  that  Jest :  here's  a  gar- 
ment for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while 
I  am  king  of  this  country :  Steal  bg  line  mnd 
level,  is  an  excellent  pass  of  pate ;  there's  an- 
other  garment  fort. 

TVin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  t  upon 
jpour  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 
Cal.  I  will  have  none  ont :  we  shall  loae  onr 
time, 
And  all  be  turnM  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villlanons  low. 
Ste,    Monster,  lay-to    your  fingers;  help  to 


Ari.  Hark,  thcjr  roar. 

Pr»,  Let  tbem  be 
bonr 
Lie  at  my  merry  all  mine 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labowa 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  Utlk^ 
Follow,  and  do  me  aerrloe. 


bear  this  away,  where 
or  I'll  turn  yon  out 
carry  this. 

TVirt.  And  this. 

Ste,  Ay,  and  this. 

A   noise  qf  huntere 
Spirits,    in   shape 


my  hogshead  of  wine  Is, 
of  my  kingdom:  go  to, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  1.— Before  the  Ceil  of  Paosraso. 

Enter 


your  charm  ao  strongly 


hoard.     Enter  divers 

of  hounds,  and    hunt 

Pa'osPBBO  and  Aribi.,  setting 


them  about : 
them  on. 

Pro,  Hey,  Mountain,  hey  I 
Ari,  Silver  I  there  it  goes.  Silver  ! 
Pro,    Fury,  fury  I   there   Tyrani,   there  I 
bark,  harkl 

[Cal.  Sra.  oiul  Trim,  are  driven  out. 
Go,   charge  my  goblins,   that  they  grind   their 

Joints 
With  dry  convulsions,  shorten  up 
With   aged   cramps;    and    more 

make  tbem 
fhau  pard,  X  or  cat  o'  mountain. 


their  sinews 
pinch-spotted 


A  skop  for  the  m1«  of  oM  «lothci.  1  Bird-Hi 

I  Leopard. 


Pnospaao  in  Us 
AaiBL. 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  bead : 
My  charms  crack  nvt;  my  apirita  ob^;  and 

time 
Qoea  upright  with  his  carriage.    HoWs  the  day  t 
ArU  On  the  sixth  boar ;   at  which  time,  my 
lord. 
Yon  said  our  work  should  oeaac. 

Pro,  I  did  say  so. 
When   first  I   rais'd  the    tempcit.     Say,   ar 

spirit. 
How  Csrss  the  king  and  bla  t 

Ari.  Confin'd  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  yon  gav«  In  cbaife ; 
jBSt  as  you  left  ibero.  Sir ;  all  prisoners 
In  the   lime-grove  which  weaiher-feods  *  your 

cell ; 
They  cannot  budge,  Ull  yo«  release.    The  king. 
His   brother,  abd   yoor's,  abide  all  three  dis- 
tracted; 
And  the  remainder  roonreln;  over  tbem. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  at»d  disoay :  bet  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd.  Sir,  1%e  good  old  lord.  Gob- 

talo  : 
I  His   tears   run  down  Us   beard,  lite  winter's 
drop* 
From  eaves «  of  reeds : 

works  them. 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  yov  affectfons 
Would  become  tender. 
Pro,  Dojt  thou  think  so,  spirit  f 
iiri.  Mine,  would.  Sir,  srere  I 
iVo.  And  miae  shall. 
Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  liecOaf 
Of  their  afflict  Ions  1  and  shall  not  myself, 
One  of  their  klad,  that  relish  all  as  sharply. 
Passion  as  they,   be  kindlier  mov'd  tbsn  thou 

artt 
Though  with  their  high  wroogt  I  am  strsck  ta 

the  quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  asy  fuy 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  In  vengeance :   they   betag  pa- 
tent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  further  r  Go,  release  them.  Artel; 
My  charms  I'll  break,  their  senses  l*U  reiteR, 
And  they  shall  be  themselves.  ,^  „ 

Ari,  PU  fetch  tbem.  Sir.  [«f'- 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brook»  standing  bto. 
and  groves ; 
And  ye,  th^t  on  the  sands  with  printless  w 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fijr  kiai. 
When  he  cornea  back  :  you  deml-puppcis,  v» 
By  moonshine  do  the  grecn-ooor  ringlets  w. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites;   and  you,  **«« 

pastime 
Is  to  make  midBight.muahroQma ;  thit  tt^ 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew  ;  by  whose  aW 
(Weak   masters   Ihoogh  yao  be,}  I    hi«c  w- 
dimm'd  .__ 

The  noon-Ude  sun,  call'd  forth  the  maw^ 

winds. 
And  Hwlxl  the  green  sen  nod  the  aaat'd  vasR 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  lattUng  thaa«r 
Have  1  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  atoatsss 
With  bis  own  bolt :  the    strong-bas'd  prs"** 
tory 

•  D«r«nj«  Uvm  bo4  wcakkcr. 
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Have  I  made  sbalc :  aad  by  tfia  gpun  ^ek'd 

np 
The  pine,  and  cedar :  craves,  at  my  oommand. 
Have  waked  their  akcpen ;  eped,  and  let  tlieoi 

forth 
9f  my  to  potent  art :  But  this  rongh  mailc 
I  here  abjure :  and,  when  I  have  rcqalr'iT 
Some  heavenly  masic,  (which  even  now  I  do^ 
To  wort  mine  end  npon  ihelr  senses,  that 
Tills  «ry  chann  is  (or,  I'll  break  my  staff, 
Bary  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 
Au^  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  drown  my  book.  [SoUmn  muHc, 


SO 


ter  AniKi. :  after  Mm,  ALONao,  wUA  a 

frantic  gesture,  attended  bg  Oonsalo  ; 
SKUAwrtiAM  and  Amtonao  in  Uke  manner, 
attended  by  Aduian  and  Fuancisco:  7*Aey 
aii  enter  the  circle  which  Paospaao  had 
amde,  and  there  stand  charmed;  which 
PBOsrs  no  ebservig,  speaks, 

A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  ansetUed  Ihncy,  care  thy  bnUns, 

Now  nseless,  boll'd   within  thy  skull  I    There 

stand. 
For  yon  are  spell-stopp'd.-— 
Holy  Gonalo,  honourable  man, 
HIM  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine. 

Fall   feilowly    drops. the    charm    dissolves 

apace; 
And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night, 
Heltlng  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Tbeir  clearer  reason.— O  my  good  Gonialo, 
Hy  trve  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 
To  biffl  then  folloWst ;  1  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me,  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act  ;— 
TlMB'rt  pincb'd  for't  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 

blood. 
Ton  brother  mine,  that  entertained  ambition, 
BzpelI'd  remorse  •  and  nature  ;  who,  with  Se- 
bastian. 
(Wbose  Inward    pinches  therefore    are    most 

strong,)  r 

Wowld  here  have  UU'd  your  king ;  I  do  forgive 

thee. 
VBoatoral  though  thoa    art  I Their  under- 
standing 

to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
.._  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores, 
Thnr  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them. 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me  :— 

Ariel, 
Fetcb  DM  the  hat  and  rapier  In  my  cell ; 

.     .«  ^.  ,  .  i^^  Aniau 

I  will  dis-case  me  and  myself  present. 

As  I  was  sometime  Milan  :— quickly^  spirit ; 

TboB  Shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

AniWL  ra-tmttrt,  singing,  and  helps  to  attire 
Pnospano. 

Ari,  Whore  the  bee  sneks.  thert  suck  i  t 

In  a  cowstip*s  bell  I  lie  : 

There  I  couch  vhcn  owls  da  err* 

On  the  bat's  back  t  do  ftp. 

After  summer  merrilu  / 
Merrilp,  merritp,  shall  1  litfo  now. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel :   I  shall 
miss  thee; 
lot  yet  thou  Shalt  have  freedom  :  so,  so,  sow— 
To  the  king's  ship,  Invisible  u  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  and  the   boat- 
swain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythee. 

Ari,  I  drink  the  air  Before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  palse  twice  beat.        [Esit  AaiUL. 

•  Pity,  or  t«B4«rn«M  sf  bMri. 


Con.  All    torment,    tronUe,   woader«    mM 


InhabiU  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fcarftal  country  j  '  "^    '  »""^  "* 

Pro,  Behold,  Sir  king  I 
The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero  t 
For  more  assonuice  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  1  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

AioH,  Wbe'r  •  thou  beesthe,  or  no. 
Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh   and  blood :  and  since  I  saw 

thee, 
Th'  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which. 
1  fear  a  madness  held  me :   This  must  crave 
(And  It  this  be  at  all,)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wronp  :— But  how  shoidd 

Prospero 
Be  living,  and  be  here  t 

Pro,  First,  noble  friend. 
Let  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honou-caaMt 
Be  measur*d,  or  confln'd. 

Con.  Wtctber  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  I'll  not  swear. 

Pro,  You  do  yet  taste 
Some  subtilties  otoe  isle,  that  will  not  let  yoa 
Believe  things  certain :— Welcome,  my  friends 

-  all  I — 
Bnt  yon,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

[Aside  to  Saa.  and  Aar* 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  frown  npon  yen. 
And  justify  yon  traitors :  at  this  time 
I'll  tell  no  tales. 

Seb,  The  devil  speaks  In  him.  U«Me. 

Pro.  No:— 
For  yon,  most  wicked  Sir,  whom  to  call  hiotbcr 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fluilt ;  all  of  them  ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforee,  1  know. 
Thou  mujit  restore. 

AloH,  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 
Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation  : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  boars 

since 
Were  wreck'd  npon  this  shore :  where  I  have 

lost. 
How  sharp  the  point  of  thl^  rcmembraaee  bl 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe  t  for't,  sir. 

Alon,  Irreparable  is  the  loss :  and  Palleaoe 
Says,  it  Is  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think. 
You  have  not  sought  her  help :  of  wbote  toll . 

grace. 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  aid* 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Alon.  You  the  like  loss  f 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ;  and,  portable  i 
To  oiake  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  mncb 

weaker 
Than  vou  may  call  to  comfort  yon ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

Alon.  A  daughter  t 
O  heavens  1  that  they  were  Uvlag  both'ln  Naples. 
The  king  and  queen  there  1  that  they  were,  I 

wish 
Myself  were  mudded  In  that  ooiy  bed 
Where  my  son  lies.    When  did  yon  lose  your 
daughter  t 

Pro,  In  this  last  tempest.    I  perceive,  these 
lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  reason  ;  and  scarce  thtak 
Their  eyes  do  offlces  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath  i  but  howsoever  you  have 
Been  Justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  aad  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Mihm ;  who  moit 
strangely 


•  Whtthtr. 
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OpM  Alt  ikon,  wkere  ]f«D  were  wrecked,  wif 


TX>  be  Ike  lord  ont.    No  m^re  fct  of  thto ; 
For  til  «  clinwicle  of  daj  by  d^y. 
Not  »  relstfon  for  •  breaktet,  nor 
BeflttlM  Cblt  flret  meetlns.    Welcone.  Sir ; 
ThU  oell't  my  court:  bere  hafe  1  few  attend- 

•ntSp 
And  tnbjecte  none  abrend :  pny  yoa,  look  In. 
My  dakedom  ftince  yon  have  given  me  acaln, 
1  will  reqaite  yon  wttb  as  good  a  thing  ; 
At  least,  bring  fortb  a  wonder,  to  content  ye, 
Ai  nncn  aa  me  my  dakedom. 

ru  entrance  of  the  cell  epens,  and  dUce- 
vtre  FanDiMAMD  and  Ui%akda  riaplng  at 
cheee. 

jmra.  Sweet  lord,  yon  play  me  fUae. 
Fer.  No,  ray  dearest  love, 
I  woald  not  for  tbe  world. 
Mk-a.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  Untdoms  yon  skonld 
wrangle, 
And  I  would  call  It  fkir  play. 

Alofi.  If  this  prove 
A  visloo  of  the  Island,  one  dear  son 
ShaU  I  twice  lose. 
4^6.  A  most  high  miracle  I 
jvvr.  Tbo*  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  nsercl- 
fnl: 
I  have  cars'd  them  without  canse. 

(Fbbd.  kneels  to  Alom. 
Aion,  Now  all  tbe  blessings 
or  a  gtad  fhther  compass  thee  about  I 
Arise,  and  say  how  thon  cam'st  here. 

Mira.  O  wonder  I 
How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  I 
How   beaateons    mankind   is!     O    biave 

world. 
That  has  such  people  int  I 
Pro,  Tis  new  to  thee. 

Aton,  What  to  thto  maid,  with  whom  thon 
wast  at  plav  t 
Your  eld'st  acquainiance  cannot  be  three  hours : 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  sever*d  us. 
And  brought  us  thus  together  t 

Fer,  Sir,  she's  mortal ; 
But,  by  Immortal  Providence,  she's  mine } 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  Ihther 
For  bis  advice  ;  nor  thought  I  had  one  :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  fkmons  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  1  have  beard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  I  am  her's : 
But  oh  I  how  oddiv  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  I 

Pro.  There,  Sir,  stop : 
Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gon,  I  have  Inly  wept, 
Or  should  have  spoken  eie  this.    Look  down,  you 

gods. 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
For  It  Is  yon,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  tbe  way 
Which  brought  us  hither  I 
Aion.  I  say,  Amen,  Oonialo  I 
Gon.  Was  Milau  thrast  from  Milan,  that  his 
Issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples  t  Ch  t  r^oice 
Beyond  a  common  Joy  ;  and  set  It  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars  :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Clarlbel  her  husband  And  al  Tunis  ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;   Proipero  his  dake- 
dom. 
In  a  poor  isle  ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  was  bis  own.  * 
Alon.  Give  me  your  hands : 

[7b  Fan.  and  Min. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  hto  heart. 
That  doth  not  wish  you  Joy  I 
Gon.  Be't  so !  Amen  I 

*  In  hit  tent**. 


,  Re-enter  Anni.,  wUk  the  Mssran 
awAiM  amasedlg  JoUnrtng 

0  kMk,  Sir,  look.  Sir;  bete  are 

1  Mophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on 
Tus  fellow  could  not    drown: 


Boat* 
ml 


What  k  the 


That  awear'st  grace  overboard,  not 

shore  t 
Hast  thon  no  mouth  by  landt 

Boat:  The  best  news  to,  that  we  hanre  mMy 
found 
Our  king  and  company :  the  next  oar  ship,— 
Which,  but    three  glasses  since,  we  tjat  m 

split,—  _^ 

Is  tight  and  yare,*  and  bravely  tigged,  as  when 
We  Srst  pot  out  to  sen. 
Art.  Sir,  all  this  service 
t9€  I  done  since  I  went.  If^^' 

Pro.  My  tricksy  t  spirit  I  {Attdi. 

Alon.  These  are  not   natural  events;  they 

strengthen,  

From  strange  to  stranger :— Say,  how  came  you 

hither  t  ^ 

Boats,  if  I  did  think.  Sir,  I  wrre  well  anke, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  of  skcp. 
And,  (how,  we  know  not,)  all  dapp'd  mate 

hatehes. 
Where,  bat  even  now,  with  stnngc  and  srmM 

noises 
Ot  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  cingjBag 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd ;  straltway,  at  libeity : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  hehdd 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  ;  our  m 
Cap'ring  to  eye  her :  On  a  trice,  so  please  ysa. 
Even  In  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  mopiag  hlliier. 
Ari.  Was't  well  done  t  [dsUt. 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diligence.    Thou  shaft  he 

flree.  J-^**- 

Aton.  Thto  to  as  strange  a  maae  m  e'er  men 

trod: 

ABd  there  to  In  this  bnslncM  more  tha  nahne 
Was  ever  conduct  t^ :  kmbc  orade 
Most  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro.  Sir,  my  liege. 
Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  henUng  en 
The  stran^ness  of  this  buaiaess;  al  pim't 

leisure. 
Which  (hall  be  shortly,  single  ril  resolve  yen 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probablej  of  emy 
These  happen'd  accidents :  tilt  when,  be  chew- 

ful,  -  .^.^ 

And  think  of  each  thing  *«tt-—C«^  ,■"!?• 

spirit;  i^**^' 

Set  Caliban  and  hto  companions  fkee : 
Untie  the  speU.  [Exit  Aniu..]  How  fins  ny 

graeioos  Sirf 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  rc»emher  ast 

Be-enter  Aaiat,  driving  in  Causait,  Srr- 
rHANO,  and  Trimcolo,  in  their  stolen  sf- 
parel, 

Ste.  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  sad  Jet 
no  man  take  care  for  himself:  for  aU  is  hot  Mr- 
tune  : — Coraglo,  bully-monster,  Cor^io  i 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  si»l«s  whicb  I  otu  w 
my  head,  here's  a  goodly  sl?ht.  « 

CaL   O  Setebos,  there  be  biatre  spinis,  »- 
deed! 
How  line  my  master  Is  1  I  am  sfiald 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha ;  .       •  . 

VI  hat  thlnes  are  these,  my  lord  Antoaw  i 
Will  money  buy  themf 

Amt.  Very  like  ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  Ash,  and,  no  doubi.  mailrtaWr. 

Pro.  UMXk  but  the  badges  of  ilKte  B»ca,  my 
lords, 

t  C*BdactM. 
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Tben  aajr,  Iftbcy  be  trae  s*— llib  nlMbtpeo  kufc, 
HIa  motlMr  mt  •  wlldi ;  and  one  m  •troag 
Tbac  coald  oontitil  tlM  mmm,  onkc  flows  ud 

cbbt. 
And  deal  In  her  coamud,  wtthoat  ber  power  : 
Tbeac  three  have  rohb'd  me ;  and  this  deml-dcvU 
(For  he's  a  baitard  one,)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life ;  two  or  tbete  fellows  yoa 
Ma»t  know,  and  own  ;  thU  thing  of  darfcacM  I 
Acknowledce  mine. 

Cat.  I  shall  be  plnck*d  to  death. 
Al0m.  Is  not  diia  Stephano,  my  dnnriRn  bn^ 

Icrt 
Seb,  He  is  drank  now :  Where  had  he  wine  f 
^lois.    And  Trincnio  Is  reeling  ripe  i  When 
ahoald  they 
Find  thia  grand  liqnor  that  bath  gilded  them  t— 
How  cam'st  thou  in  (his  pIcUe  t 

TViss.  I  have  been  In  sack  a  pickle,  since  I 
saw  yon  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  ont  of 
my  bones :  1  shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 
•Ve6.  Why,  bow  now,  Stepbano  f 
SUm   O  toncb  me  not ;   I  am  not  fltephano, 

Imt  a  cnunp> 
Fr0.  Yoo'd  be  king  of  the  Isle,  sirrah  t 
Sie,  I  sboald  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

.  TMa  is  as  stratige  a  thing  as  e*er  t 
look'doo.  [Fglnthig  to  CAMUA9, 

He  Is  as  dIspMportlon'd  in  bis  manners. 
As  in  hie  shape :— €o,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  yon  yoar  companions ;  u  yon  look 
To  have  my  paidoa,  trim  It  handsomely. 
Col.  Ay,  that  1  wUI ;  and  I'll  be  wise  here- 
nfler. 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  Ihriee-donble  am 
Was  I,  to  take  this  dranksrd  §oi  a  god. 
And  worship  this  doll  fool  t 
Pro.  Go  to ;  away  I 
Alon,  Heiic,  and  bestow  yoar  luggage  where 

yoo  found  it- 
Scb.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

[KxeuHt  CsL.  8ti.  and  Tain. 
Pro,  Sir,  I  invite    your  highness,  and    your 
train, 
V»  my  poor  cell :  where  yon  shall  take  yoor  rest 

*  fl»o«e. 


For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  It,)  ril  waste 
With  sach  discourse,  as,  I  notdoobt,  shall  make  It 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accldeats,  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mom, 
ni  bring  you  to  yonr  ship,  and  so  to  Naplei^ 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemnli'd  ; 
And  tlience  retire  me  to  my  Mllau,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  uiy  grave. 

.Aibis.  I  loaf 
To  btar  the  stM7  of  year  life,  which  mast 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  ni  deliver  all ; 
And  promise  you  calm  seu,  anspldons  gales. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.—My  Ariel ;— chick,— 
That  is  thy  charge  ;  then  to  the  elements 
Be  ttte,  and  fare  thoa  well  1— [AiMe.]  Please 
you,  draw  near.  lExeuni, 

EPILOGUE. 


SroK BN  ar  Paosrino. 

Now  my  charms  are  all  o'trthrown, 
And  what  strength  I  have's  mine 
Which  Is  most  Ibint :  now,  'tis  true, 
I  must  be  here  eonfln'd  by  yon. 
Or  sent  to  Naples :  Let  me  not. 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got. 
And  nardon'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  taave  Island,  by  your  spdl  | 
But  releaae  me  from  my  bands, 
With  the  help  of  your  good  bandn.* 
Gentle  breath  of  yonr's  my  sails 
Must  All,  or  else  my  project  fails, 
Which  was  to  please :  Now  1  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  Is  despair, 
Unless  I  be  rellev'd  by  prayer: 
Which  pierces  so  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  Itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  f^om  crimes  would  pardon'd  be. 

Let  yonr  indulgence  set  me  free. 

I  *  AppUsM  I    nolN  wai  lappoMd  t«  disseWt  t   iprfl 


THB 


TWEIiFTB     irZOBT 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THB  Uglitcr  tMBCt  •£  thii  catorUittlaf  cMM^y  an  eatlrely  tk«  pi«4nctiM  ef  fikakspun  t  ■»!  fcr  Itt 
■•licM  p«rti«u  h«  wu  probably  iadcbted  to  th«  HutoHflt  TV^tfMi  of  BaHefarcsk,  «b»  hmi  ikiM 
Bu4«llo.  MoloM  qaotaa  tbo  **  Fifth  Bfiog of  BtfMbj GMgvt"  paUitked  witk  otker  ptma  af  haa  ia  M 
••w  aa  asccadiaglf  rara  boob,  to  tbow  that  ttakipaava  aiifkt  kava  borrawad  tnm  U  tba  liiiaaiwui 
Daka  taniiat  bit  paga  to  plead  bit  caeta  wkb  tba  ladyt  ud  of  tba  lady's  MHag  is  lo«a  witk  the 
**  Tbia  play  (Mya  Dr.  Jabnaoa,)  U  ia  tbc  gravar  part  alagaat  aad  aaiy,  aad  ia  aoaa  of  cka  lighter 
4«lduly  baaioaToas."  Iti  profraaa  ia  fall  of  apiritt  aad  tba  aataaglanaat  af  ckavadara  aad  ci 
ia  plaaaiagly  anravalled  Id  the  Aaal  cataatropba.  Tba  aiir-aaSefaacy  of  Malvalio  is  cbarmiagly 
vaty  laagbably  paaUbad  i  whilst  tba  eacwiM  of  Sir  Toby  Baick  afa  alaoit  oftamed  by  bia 
aad  hb  aaqaalliad  good-baaoar.  Tba  taddan  attacbawBt  af  Viola  ia  aaach  m»n  » 
abatiaala  lapagnanca  of  Oli? la  i  bat  tba  roaiaaUc  natara  af  her  lav«»  **  fcadiog  io 
ehaah,*'  givaa  aa  latarcM  to  bcr  sitaatian,  whilst  a  victiai  ta  tba  taadcr  pasaioD,  which  tha 
raliaaa  of  tha  athar»  thaagb  placed  ia  tba  aaac  pradicaaaat,  aast  gaacrally  fail  ia 


DRAMATIS 

Obsin o,  Dmkt  9f  iUyrU. 

SsBAiTiAN,  m  Yauug  GtutlewutH,  Brother  U 

Viola. 
Ahtomio,  a  Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Sehas' 

tiOH. 

A  Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Viola, 

Valbntimb,     I  Gentlemen  attending  en  the 

CuBio,  f        Duke, 

Sir  ToBT  Belch,  VneU  of  OUeia. 

Mr  Anurbw  Aoub  cbbbb. 


PERSONA. 

Maltolio,  Steward  to  €>ti»im,. 

Clowm*  )*»'««**'  ^  OUeim. 

0LITI4,  a  Hdk  Omntest. 
Viola,  in  ieee  with  the  Vuke^ 
If  ABiA.  OUvioTe  We 


Lorde,  Priests,  Saliars,  <yc«i», 
and  other  Attendants* 


SciBB— A  City  Ib  lUyriB;  and  the  8cB-«oaat  near  IL 


ACT  I. 


SGENE  I.-An  Apartment  in  the  Duxb's 

Pal4 


'alaee* 

Enter  Dubb,  Cdbio,  Lobdb  ; 
attending. 


Duke,  If  mule  be  tbe  food  of  love,  play  ob  ; 
Give  me  eiceu  of  it ;  tint,  rafeltlBf , 
The  appettle  may  tlckea,  and  lo  die.— • 
That  ttraiB  ayalB  ;— It  bad  a  dying  fall : 
Ob  I  It  came  o*er  my  ear  like  tbe  sweet  loBtb, 
Tbat  breathes  apon  a  bank  of  violets, 
Stealinf ,  and  giving  odour.— Enough  ;  no  more ; 
'TIS  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 
O  spirit  of  love,  bow  qnick  and  fresh  art  thou  I 
That  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
Recelveth  as  tbe  sea,  nought  enters  there, 
Of  what  validity  *  and  pitch  soever. 
But  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price, 

•  Valaa. 


Even  Ib  b  BiBnle  I  So  fUl  of  ahaptt  b 
That  11  aloBe  is  higb-ihBtaatkal.  • 

Cur.  Will  yoB  go  hsBt,  my  lord  f 

Duke.  What,  Cariot 

Cur.  The  bait. 

i>iiAe.  Why,  so  I  do,  the  BeUeat  Itet  I  havet 
Oh  I  whea  mine  eyes  did  see  OUvia  dn^ 
Hethonght  she  poirg'd  tbc  air  of  pcstttOMe ; 
Tbat  Instant  was  I  tani'd  faMo  a  hart ; 
Aad  mv  desires,  like  fell  and  crael  bawBda, 
E'er  stBce  pnrsne  bbc. — ^How  aov  t  wtet  sen 
fh>m  bert 

Atfer  Valbmtivb. 

Val,  So  pleaac  my  lord,  I  migbt  aat  be  ad- 
mitted. 
Bat  from  her  handmaid  do  retara  this  nwwer: 
The  eleoieat  itself,  till  sevra  years  beat,  t 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view  ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk. 


•  raataatical  (•  Ihc  bright. 


CtntHtii  Msbt 


•m-  Foolery,  dr,  iem  valk  •bm  Ih*  orb.  lit 


riett.  MoHmmUy,— 


air  iwr-  TtuidtftBH  thou  luut,  bdika  tbn  iirti 
dlBnoaBt  tby  tu^,  bv  yue  ha  thy  pnpatvlioB,  Air  tby 

MKJlut  li  quick,  ikuriil,  vKl  diadly. 


beltffve  thou  ui  Sir  Topu,  rha 
I  [  nis  Ibi  flnt,  Ihit ««  dlHcm-  Duki.  H 

^c(  IV.  SIWH  II. 
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•  diy  Imt  cbmber  roavd 
idinc  brine :  all  tbU,  to  muok 
'•  dead  love,  whkli  abe  woald  keep 
fretb, 
JLnd  laatlof,  Ui  her  nd  remenbrmoe. 

I>uk€.  O  ibe,  tbaft  bath  a  bcart  of  tbat  flue 
frame, 
To  p«iy  tbla  debt  of  tore  but  to  a  brotber, 
Hioir  will  ibc  love,  wbeo  tbe  rich  golden  tball 
Hatb  fclli'd  tbe  loek  of  all  aifectiou  elie 
Thmt  live  In  ber  I  wben  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
Tlicne  novcrelgn  tbronet,  arc  all  rapplled,  and 

flll'd, 
CHer  nweet  periSectlona,)  with  one  aelf  king  I— 
Away  before  me  to  tweet  beds  of  flowers  ; 
l^ovc-thovfbto    Ue    rich,  wben  canopied  with 
bowera.  [Aretrnf. 

SCENE  IL—flU  Sf  0$m»t. 

Atier  TiOLi,  C4FTAI1I,  mnd  Saiiert, 

Flo.  What  eonntry,  frienda.  Is  this  f 
Cmp,  UlTiia,  lady. 

Vic.  And  what  sbonM  I  do  in  llljria  f 
My  broClier  be  la  In  Elysium. 
Pcrcbancc,  be  Is  not  drown'd :— What  think  yon, 
aailorsf 
K  It  is  perchance,    tbat  yon  yonrsdf  were 


n««  O  my  poor  brother  I    and  so,  perchance, 

may  be  be. 
Cnp.  Trae,  madam  :  and,  to  comfort  yon  with 


Amnra  yoanel^  after  onr  ship  did  split, 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  with 


Huttf  on  oar  driving  boat,  I  saw  yoor  brother. 
Moot  provident  In  peril,  bind  himself 
(Conrage  and  hope  both  teaching  blm  tLe  prac- 

Uce) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  tbe  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arlon  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  aw  blm  hold  acqualnunce  with  the  waves. 
So  long  as  I  coald  see. 

r<o.  For  aying  so.  there's  gold  : 
Mine  own  escape  unloldetb  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  iby  speech  serves  for  authority, . 
Tbe  like  of  biro.    Know'st  thou  this  country  t 

Omp,  Ay,  Madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and 
bom, 
Vot  three  boars'  travel  from  tbla  very  place. 

Fio.  Who  governs  here  f 

Cap.  A  noMe  duke.  In  nature. 
As  In  his  name. 

no.  What  is  hia  name  ? 

Cmp.  Orsino. 

Vl0.  Orsino  1  I  have  beard  my  father  name 
blm : 
Re  was  a  bachelor  then. 

Cap.  And  so  Is  now. 
Or  was  so  very  late :  for  but  a  month 
ikgo  I  went  from  hence ;  and  then  'twas  fteib 
In  roaimuc ;  (as,  yon  know,  what  great  ones  do. 
The  len  will  praule  of,)  that  be  did  seek 
The  love  of  lUr  Olivia. 

Fio.  What's  sbet 

Cap*  A  virtuous  maid  tbe  daughter  of  a  count 
Tbat  died  some  twelvemonth  since ;  then  leaving 

ber 
la  tbe  protection  of  bis  son,  her  brother. 
Who  stertly  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love, 
Tliey  say,  she  bath  attfur'd  tbe  company 
lad  sight  of  men. 

no,  O  that  I  served  tbat  lady  : 
And  might  not  be  delivered  to  the  world. 
Till  I  bad  made  mine  own  occasion  oft  How, 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap'  Tbat  were  bard  to  compass ; 
Because  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit, 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

riO'  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  In  thee,  cap- 
uId; 
And  tbongh  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Iktb  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
1  wit  believe,  thoo  hast  a  mind  that  sulU 


With  tbla  thy  Ibir  and  nntward  rbaracter. 
I  pray  thee,  abd  I'll  pay  thee  bonnteoualy. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am  ;  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  Intent.    I'll  serve  this  duke  ; 
Thou  Shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  blm. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing. 
And  apeak  to  him  In  many  serts  of  music, 
Tbat  will  allow  *  me  ^ery  worth  bis  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  f  will  commit ; 
Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  his  eunucb,  and  your  mute  I'll 
be: 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not 
seel 

Ha.  I  tbank  thee :  Lead  me  on. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.-'A  R09m  im  Olivia's  Homot. 

Atter  Sir  Tobt  Bulcb,  and  Mauia. 

Skr  TV.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to 
take  tbe  death  of  her  brother  thusf  I  am  sure 
care's  an  enemy  to  life. 

JMisr.  By  troth.  Sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o'nights;  yonr  cousin,  my  lady,  ukes 
great  exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  e)[cept  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  yon  must  confine  yourself  with* 
in  tbe  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine  1  I'll  conflne  myself  no  finer 
than  I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to 
drink  in,  and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  tbey  be 
not,  let  tbeni  hang  themselves  In  their  own 
straps. 

Afar.  That  qnafling  and  drinking  will  nnde 
you :  I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  It  vifsterday  ;  and 
of  a  foolivh  knight  tbat  you  brought  in  one  night 
here,  to  be  her  wooer. 

Hir  Tit.  Whot  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek  f 

Mar.  Ay,  be. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall  t  a  man  as  any's  In 
illyrla. 

Afar.  What's  tbat  to  the  purpose  t 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats 
a  year. 

Mar,  Aye.  but  be'lt  have  but  a  year  In  all  theae 
ducats  ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  7b.  Pye,  that  you'll  say  so  t  be  plavs  o* 
the  viol-de-tarobo,  snd  speaks  three  or  four  laa* 
gnagfs  word  fur  word  ultbont  book,  and  hath  all 
the  good  gifts  of  natui  e. 

Afar.  He  hatb,  ladeed,— almost  natural :  for, 
besides  that  he's  a  f(x>l,  he's  a  great  quarreller ; 
and,  but  that  he  bath  tbe  gift  of  a  comud  to  allay 
the  gust  be  hath  In  qnarrelliiig,  'tis  thought 
among  tfie  prudent,  be  would  quickly  have  the 
gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  7b.  By  this  band,  they  are  sooundrels 
and  substracttirs  tbat  say  so  of  him.  Who  are 
theyt 

Mar.  They  tbat  add  moreover,  he's  dmnk 
nightly  in  your  company. 

Sir  7b.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece ; 
Pll  drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there  Is  a  passage  In 
my  throat,  and  drink  in  lllyrta :  He's  a  coward 
and  a  coystril,  t  tbst  will  not  drink  to  my  niece, 
till  bis  brains  turn  o'  tbe  toe  like  a  parish-top.  | 
What,  wench  t  Castiliano  vuigo ;  for  here  comen 
Sir  Andrew  Agoe-face. 

Bnier  Sir  Andbuw  Aoua-cRiaK. 

Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Belch  I  how  now.  Sir  Toby 
Belch  T 
Sir  7b.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 
Sir  And.  Bless  you,  futr  shrew. 
Mar.  And  you  too,  Sir. 
Sir  To.  Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accost. 
Sir  And.  What's  thatf 
Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 


*  Approve.  f  Icottl. 

t  A  iMMard  bawk,  or*  ttmvxA  cm*k, 
I  It  wms  ciMlomary  id  ctvijtv iliac*  *"  ^^*V  *  large  liip 
for  tk«  pcusBU  to  whip  ia  loM  weather. 
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bet. 


Sir  Ami,  Good  aklreM  Accot^  I 
tcr  acfiMiBtaBce. 

Jfcr.  My  MUBC  to  Mary,  Sir. 

Sir  Amd,  Good  mlitrcM  Mwy  Aeeoit, 

Sir  7b.  Yoo  mUtBkc,  kalf  bt :  aocott,  to»  fiwil 
her,  boord  bcr,  woo  btr,  amil  her. 

Air  Amd,  Bj  waiy  trotb,  I  vooM  ooC  oidcr- 
take  ber  ia  tbto  oonpujr.  !■  tbit  Ibe  mtu^a^ 
of  aoooott 

Mmr,  Vurt  yoo  welly  imieaMB. 

Sir  7b.  An  tboo  let  port  oo.  Sir  Aodrcw» 
"wooM  yon  mictat'st  nerer  draw  aword  afain.  * 

Sir  And.  An  yoo  part  to,  mlstretn,  I  woold 
I  nifht  never  draw  tword  again.  Fair  lady^  do 
yon  tbinik  yon  bave  footo  In  band  T 

Mar.  Sir,  I  bave  not  you  by  tbe  band. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  bnt  yon  sbali  bave ;  aod- 
bcre*!  my  band. 

i^nr.  Now,  Sir,  Ibongbt  It  fitt  t  I  pny  yon, 
brinx  yonr  Iduid  to  tbe  battery-bar,  and  let  it 
drink. 

Sir  And.  Wbercfore  swret  beart  T  wbat'a 
yonr  inctaph«>r  f 

Mnr.  It*a  dry.  Sir  f 

Shr  Amd.  Why,  I  think  so ;  I  am  not  f nch  an 
aas,  but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.  Bnt  what'a 
>oor  je»t  f 

Mmr.  A  drr  jeit,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  yon  fnll  of  Cbem  f 

Mmr.  kj.  Sir;  I  bave  them  at  my  flnfert' 
ends:  marry,  now  I  let  fo  yonr  band,  I  am 
barren*  [Exii  M*nu. 

Sir  7b.  O  knlfbt,  thon  lack'it  a  cop  of  Ca- 
nary :    When  did  1  lee  tbee  m  pnt'  down  t 

Sir  And.  Never  In  yonr  life,  I  think ;  nnlem 
yon  see  canary  pnt  me  down :  Metbinka,  lome- 
timet  I  bave  no  more  wit  than  a  Cbrlalian,  or 
an  ordinary  man  has :  bnt  I  nm  a  great  eater 
of  beef,  and  I  believe  that  does  barm  to  my 
nit. 

»Slr  7b.  No  qnesttoo. 

Sir  And.  An  I  tbongbt  that,  I'd  forswear  it. 
ril  ride  borne  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  7b.  Ponrf  wof ,  ray  dear  knigbt  f 

Sir  And,  Whnt  to  pourqvojf  f  do  or  not  do  f 
I  woold  I  bad  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongnes, 
that  I  bave  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-bait- 
liig  :  Oh  I  had'  I  bnt  followed  the  arU  I 

Sir  7b.  Then  bad'st  thon  bad  an  excellent  head 
of  balrf 

Sir  And.  Why,  wonid  that  bave  mended  my 
bairT 

Sir  7b.  Past  qnestion ;  for  thon  sees!  it  will 
aot  carl  by  natnre. 

Sir  And.  Bnt  it  becomes  me  well  enough, 
doea't  not  f 

Sir  7b.  Excellent;  It  bangs  like  flax  on  a 
distalT;  and  I  hope  to  see  a  lionsewife  take 
tbee  between  her  legs  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Fsltb,  I'll  borne  to-morrow.  Sir 
Tobv :  your  niece  will  not  be  seen  ;  or,  if  she 
be,  it's  four  to  otie  she'll  none  of  me  :  tbe  count 
bimBeir,  here  hard  by,  wooes  her. 

Sir  Da.  She'll  none  o'  the  count  ;  she'll  not 
match  above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years, 
nor  wit ;  I  have  heajd  ber  swear  It.  Tut,  there's 
life  in't.  man. 

Sir  And.  I'll  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a 
fellow  o'  the  strangest  mind  i'  tbe  world  ;  I  de- 
light in  masques  and  revels  sometimes  alto- 
gether. 

Sir  To.  Alt  ibon  good  at  these  Uck-shaws, 
kni«:ht  t 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  In  Illyrla,  whatsoever 
be  he,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters  ;  and  yet 
I  will  not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  7b.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard, 
knivht  t 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  7b.  And  1  can  cut  the  mutton  tot. 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  back-trick, 
simply  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Illyrla. 

Mr  7b.  Wherefore  are  these  tilings  hid  T 
wbfrefore  havethrsc  gins  a  cnrtaia  l>efurcthem  T 
are  they  like  (o   take  dost,  like  mistress   Mall's 


pictaref  •  wiiy  dool  Una 


Ad  L 


gnlttnitf,  nad 

nay  walk  sboaid  be  n>ig ;  I 

ns  make  water,   imt  In  n  sink 

dost  thon  menn  1  to  It  a  waili 

la  f    I  did  tUak  by  the  excelleat 

tby  Iff ,  it  was  fonaed  nadcr  tbe  s 

liard. 

Ar  And.  Ay,  'tfo  stroai,  aad  It 
reat  well  to  a  flaasewc  ' 
aet  abont  some  revelst 

At  7b.  What  abaU  an  do  claef 
bom  nntter  Taams  T 

Sir  And.  Tmanm  f  that's  aldeo  a 

^Ir  7b.  No,  Sir ;  te  to  legs  ad  „ 
aw  aee  tbee  caper :  ba  I  Mgher:  ba, 
cellcnti  [ibemmt 


tbMs. 
mTbal 


Ul 


SCBNR  tV.^A  Amm  in  iAe  DitkS's 
Painee. 


lo- 


afer Valbntirb  and  Viola,  tis 
affJre. 

Vai.  If  tbe  dnfcc  contlaae  tbme 
wards  yon,  Cesario,  yoa  are  like  to  be 
vaaced  ;  be  bath  known  y«>a  hat  three  days, 
already  yon  are  no  stranger. 

Fio.  Yon- either  fear  bto  bnmoar,  or  «y 
licence,  that  'voa  call  in  qn4*8tloB  tbe 
ance  of  bto  love :  Is  bo  laconslaat.  Sir,  ta  his 
favonrs  f 

Fmi,  No,  believe  me. 

Bmier  Dons,  Ctmto,  mnd  AUmdmmtx. 

VioM  thank  yon.    Here  comes  tbe  coout. 

Dnke.  Who  saw  Cesario,  bo  t 

Via.  On  yonr  attendance,  my  lord  ;  hm. 

Duke.  Stand  you  awhile  ak>of.— Cessrlo, 
Thon  know'st  uo  leas  bnt  all ;  I  have  nncbsft'i 
To  tbee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  aool : 
Therefore,   good  youth,  address  tby  gait  t  nato 

ber; 
Be  aot  denied  acecas,  stand  nt  ber  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  Used  foot  shnU  fnm. 
Till  tbon  have  audience. 

Fi0.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 
If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  ber  sorrow 
As  it  to  spokOf  she  never  will  admit  aM. 

Duke.  Be  ctemorens,  and  Icnp  alldvy 
Rather  than  make  unprodted  return. 

no.  Say,  I  do  speak  with   ber,  my 
What  then  f 

Dukt.  Ob  I  then  unfold  the  pnasion  of  m^  lofCt 
Surprise  ber  with  dioooorse  of  ray  dear  fibb : 
It  shall  become  tbee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 
She  will  attend  It  better  in  thy  yonib. 
Than  In  a  nnncto  of  more  gravn  aspnt. 

Via.  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

XHcAe.  Denr  lad,  believe  it; 
Jor  they  shall  yet  belie  tby  bnppy  yews 
niat  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  nibiona ;  tby 
Is  as  tbe  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and 
And  all  to  semUative  a  woman's  pnrt. 
I  know  thy  constellation  to  right  apt 
For  this  affair  :~Soroe  four  or  five  attend  Ub  ; 
All,  If  yon  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best. 
When  least  in  company :— PrMper  wen  la  iMi, 
And  thou  sbalt  live  as  freely  as  tby  lord. 
To  call  Ms  fortunes  tbiae. 

Vi:  I'll  do  my  best. 
To  woo  yoar  lady  :  yet,  [AHde.]  a  bnrfnl  i  serife  t 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  woold  be  bto  wife. 

[/Ermnf. 

SCENE  V^A  Bwm  %n  Olivia's  J7sMif. 

EtUmr  MsniA  and  Cidowa. 
Mor.   Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thon  bast 
been,  or  I  will  not  open  my  lips,  so  wide  as  a 

*  Alhtdififf  to  the  iDfanoM  Marv  Frith,  eoM«Miy 
callMi  Mall  C«t-P«n«.      Sn  fSrmmfttU  Biaf.  JKrf. 

t  Clia^wc  fmtt%  Ike  namroTa  fiascr.  t^^y 

way.  %  F»ll  sf  tm|>cdiuiCiM. 


in 


Scene  V. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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I,  is  mtj  of  ttjr  eicMc:  my 
lady  will  tang  tbev  foi  thy  alMcaet. 

€U^  Let  her  tai^  me :  be  Itat  !•  well  biagcd 
la  this  world*  aeedt  to  fear  w»  oolmirt. 

M0r.  Make  ital  fowl. 

CU.  He  ahall  lee  none  to  fftr. 

Jimr.  A  food  kotea  •  mewcr :  I  can  tell  tbee 
wbcfc  that  mylac  was  bora,  of,  1  fmr  ao  co- 
losra. 

de.  Wbert,  food  mistrets  Mary  f 

Mmr,  la  the  wan  ;  aao  that  amy  yoo  be  bold 
to  aay  la  yoar  foolery. 

CJe.  Well.  God  gWe  them  wisdom,  that  tave 
It ;  aad  thoee  that  are  footo,  let  them  ase  their 
talcatR. 

Mar.  Yet  yoa  will  be  banfed,  for  being  to 
long  abieat :  or,  to  be  turaed  away ;  U  not  that 
ma  good  a«  banging  to  yoa  T 

do.  Many  a  aood  hanging  prevcnto  a  bad 
and,  fur  tarning  away,  let  lamnier 


it 

Mmr.  Yoo  are  molnte  then  T 

CU»  Not  M,  adtber ;  but  I  am  retolved  on 
two  polntt. 

Mmr,  That,  If  ooe  brcah  ftbe  otker  win  hold ; 
or,  if  both  break,  yoar  gasklne  fill. 

C<0.  Apt,  in  good  lalih ;  very  apt  1  Well,  go 
Ikf  way;  if  Sir  Toby  wonid  leave  di inking, 
tiMM  wert  aa  wiity  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh,  as  aay 
in  lllyria. 

Mar.  Peace,  yon  rogoe,  no  more  of  that; 
bete  comes  my  lady  :  make  yoar  tacase  wisely, 
jwa  were  best.  lExit, 

Emitr  Olitia  mad  Maltolio. 

CU,  Wit,  and't  be  thy  will,  pot  me  Into  good 
faoltBg  I  Those  wtts  that  think  they  have  thee, 
do  very  oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  tore  I 
ladi  tlwe,  may  pass  for  a  wise  roan :  For  what 
•aya  Qninapatna?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a 
fooliah  wit. God  Mem  thee,  lady  1 

OH.  Take  the  fool  away. 

do.  Do  yoa  not  hear,  fellows  f  Take  away 
Ike  lady. 

OM.  Go  to,  yoa're  a  dry  fool ;  I'll  no  more  of 
liesides,  yon  grow  dishonest. 

de.  Two  IbnltB,  madonna,!  that  drink  and 
good  eooasel  will  amend  :  for  give  the  dry  fool 
driak,  thea  ie  the  fool  not  dry ;  bid  the  dlsho- 
nnt  omn  mend  himself;  if  be  mend,  be  it  no 
longer  dislionest ;  if  be  cannot,  let  the  boteher 
mead  him :  Any  thing  that's  mended.  Is  bnt 
paiehed :  virtne,  that  tiansgrrsses.  Is  but  patch- 
cd  with  sin ;  and  sin,  that  amend«.  Is  bnt  patched 
with  virtue :  if  that  this  simple  syllogism  will 
•erre,  so ;  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy  T  As 
tliere  is  no  tme  cnckold  bnt  calamity,  so  beanty's 
a  flower  :<-tbe  lady  bade  thee  take  away  the 
ibd ;  therefore,  I  ny  again,  take  her  away. 

O/l.  Sir,  I  bade  them  lake  away  yon. 

Cfo.  Mlapriaoa  in  ibe  highest  degree  1— Lady, 
timnUhu  momfacU  mcnochums  that's  as  much 
aa  lo  my,  I  wear  not  molly  in  my  brain.  Good 
madoaaa,  give  me  leave  to  prove  yoa  a  fool. 

OU.  Can  yoa  do  Itf 

(lio.  Dexteroasly,  good  madonna. 

(HU  Make  yonr  proof. 

CiOm  I  matt  calecblae  yoa  for  It,  madonna ; 
Good  my  monne  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OH.  Well,  Sir,  for  waiu  of  other  Idleness,  I'll 
abide  yonr  proof. 

do.  Good  madonna,  why  monm'st  thou  f 

on.  Good  fool,  for  my  hrotbet's  death. 

Cio.  I  think-,  bis  soul  Is  In  hell,  mailoiina. 

OU.  I  know  his  soul  li  in  beav«>n,  fool. 

Cio.  The  more  fool  you,  madonna,  to  mootn 
for  yonr  brother's  soal  being  in  heaven.— Take 
away  the  fool,  gentlemen. 

on.  What  think  yoa  of  this  foot,  Malvolio  T 
doch  he  not  mend  t 

Mai*  Yes :  and  shall   do,  till  the   pangs  of 

*  Shvrt  tA  tpara. 
f  ^int»  w«r«    kaoks  wkicb    faatcncd  the   hoM  or 
kreKb««*  t  ItaiMM,  mistrvN,  d«ai«. 


death  ahafcc  him:    laflmilty,  that  deciya  Iht 
wise,  doth  ever  make  the  better  fool. 

CU,  God  sead  yoo,  91r,  a  tneedy  letlnnltyy 
for  the  better  increasiag  yonr  roily  I  Sir  Toliy 
will  be  iwora,  that  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  wiU 
not  pass  hi*  word  for  two  peace  that  yoa  are 
no  fool. 

OIL  How  say  yon  to  ttat,  Mahollof 

Jfa/.  I  marvel  yonr  ladyship  takes  delight  la 
such  a  barren  raaod  ;  1  saw  him  put  dowa  ti»e 
ot|^r  day  with  an  ordiaary  fool,  that  has  no 
more  brain  than  a  stoae.  Look  yon  now.  he's 
oat  of  his  guard  already  ;  nniess  yon  langta  and 
minister  occasion  to  him,  he  is  gagged.  I  pro- 
test, f  take  these  wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these 
set  kiad  of  fools,  ao  better  thaa  the  Iboli* 
aantes.* 

(Mi.  O  yoa  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio, 
tfBd  taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.  Tt»  be 
geaeroas,  guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition.  Is 
to  take  thoee  things  for  bird-bolts,  t  that  yoa 
deem  cannon-bnileta :  There  la  no  slander  la 
aa  allowed  fool,  though  he  do  nothing  but  rail : 
nor  no  railing  in  a  known  discreet  m<in,  tlioaga 
he  do  Bothlng  bnt  reprove. 

Cto.  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  lcaffing«t 
for  then  speakest  well  of  fools. 

He-enter  Mabia. 

Mmr.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  yoaag 
geatlemaa,  much  desires  to  speak  with  yon. 

OH.  From  the  eoaat  Orslao,  Is  itt 

Afar.  I  know  not,  madam ;  'tis  a  fUr  yoaaf 
maa.  and  well  atleaded. 

Oli.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  ia  delay  t 

Mar.  Sir  Totry,  madam,  yonr  klnsoiaa. 

OU.  Feteh  him  off,  I  pray  you:  to  speaka 
nothing  bnt  madman :  Fye  on  him  I  [£rtf 
MAaiA.]  Go  yon,  Malvolio  ;  if  it  be  a  salt  fron 
the  count,  I  am  sick,  or  not  at  home ,  what  yoa 
will,  to  dismlm  It.  [JSxU  Malvolio.]  Now 
yon  see.  Sir,  how  yoar  fooling  grows  old,  and 
people  dislike  it. 

Cie.  Then  bast  spoke  for  as,  madoaaa,  aa  if 
thy  eldest  soa  stonld  to  a  fool :  whose  skall 
Jove  cram  with  bralas,  for  here  to  comet,  one 
of  thy  kin,  has  a  most  weak  jHa  mater,  i 

Eater  Str  Toar  Bslcb. 

0/1.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  la  he 
at  the  gate,  cousin  ? 

Sir  TV.  A  gentleman. 

OH.  A  gentleman!   What  gentleman  1 

Sir  7b.  'Tis  a  gentleman  here— A  phigae  a' 
these  pickle  herrings  I— How  now,  sot  t 

Cl0.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

OU.  Cousin,  cousin,  tow  have  yon  come  so 
early  hy  this  letharg>-  T 

Str  7b.  Lectory  1  I  defy  lectory :  Ttore'a  oat 
at  tto  gate. 

OH.  Ay,  marry  ;  what  Is  bet 

Sir  7b.  Lei  blm  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I 
care  not :  give  me  faith,  say  1.  Well,  it's  all 
oae.  [Exit. 

OU.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  t 

Cio.  Like  a  drowu'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  mad- 
man :  one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a 
fool ;  the  second  mads  him  ;  and  a  third  drowaa 
him. 

OU.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let 
him  sit  o'  my  cos ;  for  he's  iu  the  third  degree 
of  drink,  he's  drown'd  :  go  look  after  blm. 

rio.  He  is  but  mad,  yet  madonna ;  and  the 
fool  shall  look  to  the  madman.      [Exit  Clow  a. 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond'  yoiinc  fellow  aweara  to 
will  speak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sick  ; 
be  takes  on  him  to  understand  ao  much,  and 
therefore  cimea  to  speak  with  yoa :  I  told  him 

•  T«mW  bavblM. 

\  Short  *rmw«  t  Lytatl. 

t   I  h«  cover  of  iW  Worn. 
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Swttt  atlMp ;  he  icemt  to  bate  a  forc-kaowo 
t  of  thai  too»  and  thereforfl  comes  lo  speak 
Toa.  What  b  to  be  said  to  bin,  ladyt 
he's  rortMcd  afalnst  aay  denial. 

Oil.  Tdl  him  be  shall  Dot  speak  with  me. 

Mat,  He  has  been  told  so ;  and  be  sajrs,  he'll 
stand  at  jroar  door  like  a  sherifTs  post,  and  be 
the  snpporter  of  a  bench,  bat  he'll  speak  with 
yon. 

OIL  What  kind  of  man  is  heT 

MmL  Why,  of  man  kind.  ^ 

(Hi.  What  manner  of  man  f 

Afoi.  Of  veiy  ill  manner;  he*U  speak  with 
yon,  will  yon  or  no. 

on.  Or  what  personage  and  years  is  he  t 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  cnoof  h  for  a  man,  nor  yonng 
enongh  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  Is  before  'tis  a 
pease-cod,  or  a  codling  when  His  almost  an  apple : 
'lis  with  him  e'en  standing  water,  between  boy 
and  man.  He  is  veiy  vell-flivottred,  and  he 
speaks  very  shrewishly ;  one  wonld  think,  his 
mother's  milk  were  scarce  ont  of  hiro. 

OH.  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentle- 
woman. 

Mai.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.        [ExU, 

Be'€nttr  Mabia. 

Oti*  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er 
mv  face  * 
We^  once  more 'hear  Orsino's  embassy. 

JBafcr  Viola. 

He.  The  hononrable  lady  of  the  honse,  which 
Is  she  t 

€m.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her. 
Yonr  will  ? 

rie.  Most  radiant,  exqalslte,  and  nnmatchable 
hc*at7>— I  pny  you,  tell  me,  If  this  be  the  lady 
•f  the  house,  for  I  never  saw  ber  :  I  would  be 
loath  to  cast  away  my  speech  ;  for,  besides  that 
It  Is  excellently  well  penn'd,  I  have  Uken  great 
pains  to  con  it.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain 
no  scorn ;  I  am  very  compUble,  *  even  to  the 
least  sinister  usage. 

OH.  Whence  came  yon.  Sir  f 

Via.  I  can  say  little  more  tban  I  have  stndied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  yon  lie  the 
lady  of  the  house,  that  1  may  proceed  in  my 
Speech. 

Oli.  Are  yon  a  comedian  t 

Vio.  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the 
very  fangs  of  malice,  1  swear,  I  am  not  that  I 
play.    Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  t 

Oli.  If  I  do  not  nsttip  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  if  von  are  she,  yon  do 
usurp  yourself;  fbr  what  is  yonr*s  to  bestow.  Is 
not  your's  to  reserve.  But  this  is  fh>m  my  com- 
mission :  1  will  on  with  my  speech  In  your 
praise,  and  then  show  yon  the   heart  of  my 


Oli.  Come  to  what  is  important  InH :  I  forgive 
you  the  praise. 

Fie.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  stady  It,  and 
'tis  poeUcal. 

Oli.  It  Is  the  more  likely  to  be  feigned ;  I 
pray  yon,  keep  It  in.  I  heard,  yon  were  sancy 
at  my  gates ;  and  allowed  your  approach,  rather 
to  wonder  at  you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be 
not  mad,  be  gone ;  if  yon  have  reason,  be  brief : 
*tls  not  that  time  of  moon  with  me,  to  make 
one  in  so  skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail.  Sir  t  here  lies  your 


I 

fsll 


began  radcfy.    What  are  jonf 


I 


way. 

h 


^io.  No,  good  swabber :  I  am  to  hull  here  a 
little  lonxer.— Some  molUacation  for  your  glaot,t 
tweet  hMly. 

OH.  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

OH,  Sure,  you  have  some  bideons  matter  to 


of  his 


AH  L 

deliver,  vrhen  the  coattcty  of  it  fo  ••  feaiM. 

Speak  your  office. 

Via.  It  alone  concenu  yonr 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of 
the  olive  in  my  hand :  nqr  wonls  arc 
peace  as  matter. 
Oli.  Yet  you 
what  would  yon  t 

Vio.  The  mdeneaa,  that  hath  appcar'd  in  a 
have  I  leam'd  from  my  entcrtaianaeat.    What 
am,  and  what  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  nasd« 
head :  to  yonr  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  pr»- 
fsnation. 

OH.  Give  US  the  plnce 
this  divinity.  {BxU  MAniA.]  Now,  Sir, 
yoar  text  t 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady, 

OH.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and 
be  said  of  It.    Where  lies  yonrtext  T 
Via.  In  Orsino's  bosom. 
OH.  In  his  bosom  T  U  what 
bosom  t 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  nell»d,  in  the  IrM  «f 
his  heart. 

Oli.  Oh  I  I  have  read  tt ;  it  U  hcRsy.  Have 
yon  no  more  to  sny  t 
Vio.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  yonr  fine. 
OH.  Have  you  any  oomminion  from  jnar 
lord  to  negociate  with  my  facet  yon  are  nsw 
out  of  your  text ;  but  we  will  draw  the  cnrtBia, 
and  show  you  the  picture.  Look  yon.  Sir.  sack 
a  one  as  1  was  this  present  :*  ls*l  not  well  doact 

[LmwUiat. 
Vio.  Excellently  done,  If  God  did  aU. 
OH.  'TIS  in  grain.  Sir ;   twUl  endue  wind 
and  weather. 
Vio,  Tis  beaaty  truly  bleat,  t  whose  red  aai 
white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  haad  laid  oa : 
I^y*  yoo  ve  the  crael'st  she  aliv^ 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OH.  O  Sir,  I  wiU  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I 
will  give  oat  divers  schedules  of  my  bcan^  i 
It  shall  be  inventuricd  ;  and  every  particle,  mi 
utensil,  labelled  to  my  will :  as,  item,  too  lips 
indifferent  red  ;  Hem,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  is 
tbem ;   ilem,  one  neck,  one  chin,  aad  so  faith. 
Were  you  sent  hither  to  'praise  me  f 
Vio,  I  see  you  what  yon  are :  yea  are  tm 
prond ; 
Bat,  If  yon  were  the  devil,  yon  are  firir. 
My  lord  aad  master  loves  yon  ;  Oh  f  such  lev* 
Could  be  hot  rccompena'd   though  yen  verc 

crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty  I 
OH,  How  does  he  love  me  t 
Vio,  With  adoniiioas,  wlih  fertile  tears* 
With  groans  that  thunder  tove,  with  s^  «f 
fire. 
OU.  Yonr  lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  caanst 
love  him : 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtnona,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  ataiqless  yanth; 
In  voicM  well  divnlg'd,  %  free,  leam'd,  and  n* 

liaut. 
And,  in  dlmeodon,  and  the  shape  of  natarc, 
A  gracious  person  :  but  yet  I  casuMtt  low  hia ; 
He  might  have  took  bis  answer  long  ago. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  yon  in  my  mastci's  flaac^ 
With  such  a  snfferiug,  such  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  IL 
OH.  Why,  what  would  yonf 
Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  yoar  gale. 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  hoa«e ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  i  of  contemned  love, 
Aud  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  aigkt; 
Holla  yonr  name  to  the  reverberate  |  bills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia  1  Oh  1  yon  should  not  rest 


*  Accenatabi*. 
t  It  Mtpsan  from  wvcral  parti  «f  tkit  plaj  that  tk« 
•rlgiul  a«tf«M  af  Maria  was  my  fth«rt. 


PrcMBta.  *  Blended,  ■nadtatrtiw* 

t  Wall  apolien  of  tty  tha  wwM. 
i  CantoB,  vcr*«a.  |  EchoiBf > 


Scene  L 
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tkc  dcmaiU  9t  lir  md  cartb. 


A  iro«  alKHdd  pit?  ne. 

oh. 


YoD   migbl  do  nvcbt    What  It   yoar 
Vl9n  Aliove  ny  fotfoocs,  yet  ny  state  It  well : 


CMI.  Oct  yoo  to  yoor  lord  ; 
1  caaaoC  love  him :  let  blm  tend  no  more ; 
UnlcM,  perelniice,  yoa  come  to  me  aialu, 
To  tcU  «ie  bow  be  taket  It.    Fare  yoa  well : 
1  tkanb  yo«   for   yoor  paint :   tpead   this  fur 


Flo.  1  am  no  feo'd  pott,  *  lady ;  keep  your 
pnrte; 
My  naaur,  not  raytelf,  lackt  rceompente. 
Love  Make  bit   heart  of  flint,  that  yoa  tball 

love; 
And  Ice  yonr  ftrfoor,  like  ray  maiter*t,  be 
Plac'd  In  contempt  I  Farewell,  fair  cruelty. 

{EMit, 

OU.  What  It  yoor  parentacet 
Abe9€  mjr  fortuM,  pet  mjf  itatt  U  teell : 

I  turn  m  geniUman. I'll  be  iwom  tboa  art ; 

Tby  loiigtte,  thy  Ibcc,  thy  llmbt,  actiont,  and 

SIrIt, 
ee  flvc-feld  bloion :  t~Not  too  fatt  :— 
^      toft  i  toft  I 
Valeaa  the  matter  were  the  man.— How  now  t 
Kven  to  qutdihr  may  one  catch  tbe  plaf  ue  f 
Methlnkt,  I  feel  thU  yonih't  perfertiont. 
With  an  invUlble  and  subtle  ttealtb. 
To  creep  In  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  It  be.— 
What,  ho,  Malvollol— 

Re-enter  Maltolio. 

Jftff .  Here,  madam,  at  yonr  lervlce. 
on.  Hnn  after  that  tame  peevish  metsenter, 
TlM  eonnty't  X  man :  be  left  ttalt  rluc  bnlad 

him, 
WooU  I,  or  not ;  tell  blm,  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  bis  lord. 
Nor   hold   him   up  with  hopet ;  1  am   not  for 

blm: 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  tbit  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  five  him  rcatoot  Ibrn.    Hie  thee,  Halvollo. 
Mml.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit, 

OU.  I  do  I  know  not  what ;  and  ftar  to  And 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flttterer  for  my  mind. 
rate,  thow  thy  force :    Oartelvet  we   do  not 

owe;| 
What  la  decreed,  mntt  be ;  and  be  thit  to  t 

[iErlf. 


ACT  II. 
aCENB  l,^The  Sem-eemst. 

EMer  AMTomo  and  SiBAtTUji. 

Ant.  Will  yon  ttay  no  longer  t  nor  will  yon 
■ol  thai  1  go  with  yoo  t 

Seb.  By  yoor  patience,  no :  my  ilart  thine 
darkly  over  mc ;  tbe  malignancy  of  my  fbte 
migbt,  perbapt,  dlttemper  yonr's ;  therefore  I 
thaU  crave  of  yon  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear 
my  evilt  alone :  It  were  a  bad  recompente  for 
yoor  love  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

Ant.  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you 
are  bonnd. 

Seb.  No,  'sooCh,  Sir ;  my  determinate  voyage 
it  mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  In  you  so 
excellent  a  tooch  of  modesty,  tbat  you  will  not 
extort  from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ; 
therefore  It  charges  me  in  mannert  tbe  rather  to 
exprcsal  mytelf.  You  must  know  of  me  then, 
Antonio,  my  name  Is  Sebastian,  wb4ch  I  called 
Rodorifo;  My  father  was  that  Sebastian,  of 
Mctsaline,  whom  I  know  yon  have  beard  of :  be 
left  behind  blm,  myself  and  a  sister,  both  bom 
in  an  hour.    If  the  beavent  bad  been  pleased. 


•  McMwiiKeT. 

I  C««BC. 


t  Proclamation  vfftnti'Uj* 
{  Own,  potMM 
I  Revcsl. 


'would  we  had  so  ended  I  but,  you,  Sir,  altered 
tbat ;  for,  some  hour  before  you  tuok  nic  from 
the  breach  of  the  sea,  was  my  sister  drowned. 

Ant.  Alas,  tbe  day  I 

Seb,  A  lady.  Sir,  though  It  was  said  tbe  mnch 
resembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  acoouiiied 
beautiful :  but,  though  I  could  uot,  with  such 
etllniaMe  wonder,  overfar  believe  that,  yet  thus 
far  I  will  boldly  pnbllsb  ber,  she  bore  a  mind 
tbat  envy  could  not  but  call  fair :  she  Is  drowned 
alfMdy,  Sir,  with  salt  water,  tbousb  1  seem  to 
drown  ber  remenibnmce  again  with  more. 

Ant,  Pardon  me  Sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seb,  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  tron- 
ble. 

Ant.  If  yon  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love^ 
let  me  be  your  servant. 

Seb.  If  yon  will  not  undo  what  yon  have  done, 
that  it,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  de* 
sire  it  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is 
full  of  kindness ;  and  I  am  yet  to  near  tbe 
mannert  of  my  mother,  tbat  upon  the  least  oc- 
casion more,  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  1 
am  bound  to  the  count  Orsiao's  court :  Ibrewell. 

[Bxll. 

Ant.  Tbe  gentlencti  of  all  the  godt  go  with 
tbee! 
I  have  many  enemies  In  Orslno's  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there  : 
But  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  tbee  to, 
Tbat  danger  tball  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go. 

SCENE  11.— A  Street. 

^ter  Viola  ;  MALvoLio/o/lMrln^. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  tbe  count* 
CM  Olivia  f 

Fio.  Even  now.  Sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I 
have  since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you.  Sir ;  yon 
might  have  saved  me  my  paius,  to  have  taken  It 
away  yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  yon 
should  put  your  lord  Into  a  desperate  auurance 
she  will  none  of  him  :  And  one  tbiug  more ;  that 
you  bo  n^er  so  hardy  to  come  again  In  bit 
aflbirs,  unless  it  be  to  report  your  lord's  taking 
of  this.    Receive  it  so. 

Fio,  She  took  the  ring  of  me ;  111  none  of  It. 

Mai.  Come,  Sir,  you  peevishly  threw  It  to 
ber ;  and  ber  will  Is,  it  should  be  so  returned  z 
if  it  be  worth  stooping  for,  there  It  Ilea  In  your 
eye  ;  If  not,  be  It  bis  tbat  fluds  it.  [Erit. 

Fio.  I  left   no  ring  with  her :   What  meant 
tbU  lady  1 
Poitnne  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  chann'd 

herl 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  Indeed,  to  much, 
Tliat,  ture,  metbougbt,  ber  eyes  bad  lost  her 

tongue. 
For  she  did  speak  In  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  tbe  irnnnlng  of  her  paitkm 
Invitee  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring  1  why,  be  sent  ber  none* 
I  am  tbe  man  :--lf  It  be  so,  (as  'tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream* 
Disguise,  I  see  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  tbe  pregnant  *  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  Is  it,  for  tbe  proper-false  t 
In  women's  iiaxen  hearts  to  set  tbcir  forms  I 
Alas  I  our  frailty  is  tbe  cause  not  we; 
For,  sucb  as  we  are  made  of,  siicb  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  1 1    My  master   loves   her 

dearly ; 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  blm ; 
And  sbe,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me  : 
What  will  become  of  this  I    As  1  am  man. 
My  state  it  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day  I 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  t 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  It  too  hard  a  knot  for  uie  to  untie.         [Ktitm 

*  Utslrrouf,  rsady  ftcud. 
t  Fair  4«c«iv«r.  t  S«iis. 
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Ati  U. 


SCENE  ili.'^A  ilooM  in  Olitxa's  H*iut* 

Ekttr  Sir  Tobt  Bblom,  mnd  Sir  Amdbbw 
Agub-chbbk* 

Sir  TV.  Apprmch,  Sir  Andrew :  not  to  be 
B-bed  after  midnight,  to  to  be  up  betinct ;  and 
dUmcuU  twrgtre,  tboo  kaow'it, 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troCb,  I  know  not :  b«t 
I  know,  to  be  np  late,  U  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  7b.  A  flUie  condntlon ;  1  hale  U  at  an 
nnflllcd  can  :  To  be  np  after  mldntcbt,  wuk  to 
%9  to  bed  tben.  to  early ;  to  that,  to  go  to  bed 
after  nldnigtat,  to  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not 
onr  IWet  coottot  of  the  foar  elements  f 

Sir  And,  'Faith,  so  they  say ;  bat,  I  think,  U 
rather  oonstots  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To,  Thon  art  a  scholar ;  let  os  therefore 

eai  and  drink.— Marian^  I  sayl a  stoop  of 

wliiel 

EiUer  Clown. 

Sir  And,  Hera  comee  the  fool,  i'  faith. 

Cto.  Mow  BOW,  my  hearts  1  Did  you  ncrer  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  t  * 

Sir  7b.  Welcome,  ass.  Now  let's  have  a 
catch. 

SUr  And,  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  aa  ex6el- 
Icut  breast,  t  1  bad  rather  than  forty  shillings 
I  had  such  a  leg;  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to 
sing,  as  the  fool  has.  In  soothe  thou  wast  in 
very  gracious  fooUna  last  night,  when  thou 
spokeet  of  Plgrogromltus,  of  the  Vaplans  pass 
ing  the  equinoctial  of  Qnenbns ;  twas  very  good, 
t'  <lilth.  I  sent  tbae  siipence  for  thy  feman :  i 
Hadstltt 

Cle.  1  dU  lopttlcoa  thy  gratUMty ;  $  for  Mai. 
TuUo's  nose  to  no  wbipstock:  My  lady  has  a 
white  hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale 


Sir  And,  Excellent ;  Why,  thto  to  the  best 
fisoUng,  when  all  to  done.    Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To,  Come  on ;  there  to  rtxpcuce  for  yon  : 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And,  There's  a  lestrtl  of  me  too :  If  one 
knigbt  give  a 

Clo,  Would  yon  have  a  love- song,  or  a  song  of 
good  life  t 

Sir  7b.  A  lovC'Song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  And*  Ay,  ay  s  1  cara  not  for  good  life. 

Soiio. 

iHo,  O  miMtrtts  mine,  where  are  jfou  reaming  T 
O  stay  and  hear  ;  ptmr  true  love'/  oum- 
ing. 
That  can  sing  both  high  and  low  t 
Drip  no  farther,  vrettf  sweeting  j 
Joumeps  end  in  lovers'  meeting, 
Buerjf  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

Sir  And,  Bxcellrnt  good,  1'  faith  I 
Sir  To,  Good,  good. 

Cio,  What  is  love?  '/it  ivof  hereafter; 
Freeent  mirth  hath  present  tamper  ; 

WhaV*  to  eeau,  ii  etUi  uneure  .* 
In  delay  there  ties  no  ptentp  ; 
Tlun  come  Mas  me  sweet-and-twenty. 
Youth's  a  ste^  wiii  not  endure. 

Sir  And.  A  meUlflnons  voice,  as  I  am  true 
knight. 

Sir  To.  A  contageous  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contateoas,  1'  thlth. 

Sir  7b.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  to  dulcet  in 
rontaglon.  Bnt  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance  U 
Indeed  t  Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch, 
that  will  draw  three  souto  S  out  of  one  weaver  1 
shall  we  do  that  t 

Sir  And,  An  you  love  me,  let's  do't :  1  am 
dog  at  a  catch. 


•  Loftarktadi  b«.  t  Vole*. 

t  MiMrcn.  |  I  dM  lnip«ltlcMt  thy  rntaitj. 

I  Drink  till  th«  tkr  ivra*  rovad. 
■  .Th«  Mrtpsutic  philoBopnjr  gave  to  eocb  non  three 
••••v. «•    •*!»«•«»•«  or  plattie,  tko 

wVl9^g|d  • 


«l,  and  th« 


Tl 


knsvc    Begin,  fsol;  it 


Cio.  %fr  lady,  tku 
well. 

Sir  And,  MostCMtata :  let  om^  catch  be, 
knave. 

Clo.  Hotd  thy  peace,  thorn  humae, 
shall   be  oonstrain'd  iat  to  catt 
knight. 

Sir  And.  Tto  not  tke  flrst  tluK  1 
Btraiu'd  one  to  call 
begins,  Hotd  thy  peace. 

Cl»,  I  shall  never  begin.  If  I 

Sir  And,  Good,  i'  Ikith  I  Come, 

ITHey  sitfg  a 

Enter  Habia. 

Mar,  What  a  catterwanling  do  yon  keep  hcfc ! 
If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  ber  steward,  MA- 
volio,  and  bid  him  turn  yoo  ont  of  dooss,  nefv 
trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  tody's  a  Catalan,  •  we  are  politi- 
cians :  Malvollo's  a  Peg.a«Bimaey,»  and  Thne 
merry  men  we  be.  Am  not  I  rnnsingniMiwt 
am  I  not  of  her  blood t  TUly.valiey, t  ladjl 
There  deoelt  a  man  in  BaMas^  iady,  lady! 

r 


Cle.  Bcshrew  me,  the  knigtaira  ta 
fooling. 

Sir  And.  kj,  be  does  weM  eao^b.  If 
disposed,  and  so  do  I  too ;   he  does  it 
better  grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natwal. 

Sir  To.  O  the  twelfth  day  of 

[jiiviur. 

Mar,  For  the  love  of  God, 


EnUr  Maltouo. 

Mai.  My  masten,  ara  you  mad  t  or 
you  t  Have  you  no  wit,  mannefSy  nor 
bnt  to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  thto  time  of  night  r 
Do  ye  make  an  alehouse  el  my  lady's  house,  ikii 
ye  squeak  out  your  coalers'^  catches  aiihisl 
any  mitigatioa  or  remorse  of  voice  t  Is  there  as 
reniect  of  plaoe,  persons,  nior  time.  In  ys«  t 

Sir  7b.  We  did  keep  time.  Sir.  in  onr 
SaedL  upl| 

Mai,  Sir  Toby,  I  mast  bt  luaad  with  vm 
My  lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  sbe  knr- 
bonn  yon  aa  her  kinsman,  die's  nothiag  aHed 
to  your  disorders.  If  yon  can  sepaiate  your* 
self  and  your  misdemeanors*  yon  me  welcsmt  to 
the  house ;  if  not,  an  it  would  pleaae  yea  to 
take  leave  of  her,  she  to  very  wilUag  la  kid  ysa 
fhrewell. 

Sir  To.  Farewell,  dear  heart,  sksee  t  suif 
needs  be  gome. 

Mar,  Kay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

Clo,  Hit  eyes  do  ehew  Ms  days  are 


Mai,  1st  even  so  t 

Sir  7b.  But  J  will  never  die, 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  yon  He. 

Mai,  Thto  is  much  credit  to  yo». 

Sir  To.  ShaU  I  bid  him  goT  [Sia^ag' 

Clo.  iFhat  an  if  pou  da  r 

Sir  To,  ShaU  Ibid  Mm  go,  msd  apmn  aetf 

Clo.  O  no,  no,  no,  no,  yos>  dare  not. 

Sir  7b.  Out  uptime  t  Sir,  ye  lie.— Art  any  RNie 
than  a  steward  t  Doat  thou  tMak,  becaaac  ikaa 
art  virtuoas,  there  shall  be  aa  mure  cakes  aid 
atof  ; 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shaS  be 
hot  i*the  raoath  too. 

Sir  To.  Thov'rt  I'thc  rigkL--Oo,  Sb-,  nh 
your  chain V  with  crams:— A  sloop  of  nta^ 
Maria  I 

Mai.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prfaed  nv  MF> 
fkvoar  at  aay  thing  mora  thaa  luaUiiqiti  7** 
wobM  not  give  means  Car  this  uncivil  rale ;  ■*  ikt 
shall  know  of  it,  by  this  hand.  [iSHI. 

Mar,  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And,  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  m  to  diiafc 

*  Roaaocer.  f  Naa*  of  aa  oM  Mac* 

sE<pii»alc«ltojUlf/Wiy,«Wlir>f 
i  Cobiara.  |  Hone  r«on 

Y  Ktawardt  ancicolljr  wofo  a  ckaio. 
••  Method  or  Ufa. 


Scene  IV. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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whes  a  mao't  a  hmmgn$  to  dnllcBit  blm  to  the  i 
iletd  ;  and  then  to  break  pramlM  wUb  blm,  and 
mmke  a  fool  uf  blm. 

Sir  Ta.  Do't,  knigbt ;  I'll  write  thee  a  cbal- 
Irnge  ;  or  I'll  deliver  thy  indlg uatkm  to  blm  by 
word  of  Diovtb. 

Mar,  Sweet  Sir  Tobjr,  be  patient  for  to  nlgbt ; 
•Ince  the  youth  of  the  count**  waa  to-day  with 
my  lady,  she  Is  mnch  out  of  quiet.  For  moo- 
sieor  Halvolio.  lei  me  alone  with  him ;  if  I  do 
not  fall  blm  Into  a  nay-word,  *  and  make  him 
a  common  recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wit 
eooafh  lo  lie  itralgbt  ia  my  lied  :  I  know,  I  can 
*>  it. 

Sir  7b.  Pmmm  nt ,  t  poueai  na ;  tell  na  lome- 
thine  of  him. 

Jnar.  Marry,  Sir,  lometiaiet  he  la  a  kind  of 
Puriiaa. 

Sir  And.  uh  I  If  I  thought  that,  I'd  beat  him 
Uiie  a  dof . 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  Puritaa  1  thy  ex- 
qoUite  reaaon,  dear  knlatbt  f 

Sir  And.  1  have  Bo  exqulaite  rtaaoa  for^t,  bat 
I  toave  reason  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  Pnritan  that  be  la,  or  any 
thing  constantly  but  a  time  pleaser ;  an  alTec- 
ttoaed  t  ass,  that  cons  state  without  book,  and 
■ticra  It  bv  great  swarths  :  (  the  best  persuaded 
of  blmaeir,  so  crammed  as  be  thinks  with  ex- 
celloDeea,  that  it  is  bis  ground  of  Iklth,  that 
^1,  that  look  oa  him,  love  blm ;  and  on  that 
vice  ia  him  wUl  my  revenge  ind  notable  cause 
to  work. 
Str  7b.  What  wilt  thon  do  t 
Mar.  I  will   drop  In  his  wav  some  obscure 
cplstlea  of  love;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his 
beard,  the  shape  of  his  leg,  the  maaner  of  his 
fait,  the  eapfcaaora  of  bis  eye,  forehead,  and 
coroplcxloB,  be  shall  And  himself  most  feelincly 
persooated  :   I  can  write  very  like  m^  lady  your 
niece ;  oa  a  forgotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make 
distinction  of  our  bands. 
Sir  To.  Excellent  I  I  unell  a  device. 
Sir  And.  I  bave't  In  my  nose  too. 
Sir  7b.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou 
wilt  drop,  that  they  oome  from  my  niece,  aad 
that  she  Is  la  love  witb  him. 

Mar.  My  purpose  Is,  iadeed,  a  hone  of  that 
Colour. 

Sir  And.  And  yoar  hone  bow  would  make  blm 
an  asa. 
Mar.  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 
Sir  And.  Ob  I  'twill  be  admirable. 
Mar.  Soon  royal,  I  warrant  you  :  I  know,  my 
physic  will  work  with  him.    I  will  plaat  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shall  Hud 
the  letter ;  observe  his  construction  of  It.    For 
this  algbt,  to  bed,  aad  dream   on  the   event. 
Farewell.  {Exit. 

Sir  TV.  Good  night,  Pentbesllea.  | 
Sir  And.  Before  me,  sb^'s  a  good  wench. 
Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,   true-bred,  and    oae 
that  adoffca  aie ;  What  o'  that  T 
Sir  And.  I  waa  adored  once  too. 
Sir  7b.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.— Thon  htdst  need 
send  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am 
a  f«>Bl  way  out. 

Sir  7b.  Send  for  money,  knigbt ;  If  thon  hast 
her  not  I'  the  end,  call  me  Cut.  % 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  It 
how  yen  will. 

Sir  7b.  Come,  come ;  111  go  bum  some  sack, 
tit  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight ; 
came,  LnlghL  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.^A  Boom  in  the  Doxi'a  Paiaee. 

Enier  Duaa,  Viols,  Cubic,  and  others. 

Duke.    Give  me  some  music:— Now,  good 
narrow,  fHeuds  :* 

•  P/ttPW^rl.  *  inrorm  n».  t  Affaclcii. 

i  lh«  row  of  (iraM  left  by  ■  mawer. 

I  A«Mfl*a.  ^  H»rM. 


Now,  good  Ccaario,  bat  that  picca  of  song. 
That  old  aad  antique  song  we  heard  last  night ; 
Metbouf  bt.  It  did  relieve  my  psasloa  mach  ; 
More  thaa  llgbl  ain  aad  reeolleeted  terms, 
or  these  most  brisk  and  giddy^paced  times :— — 
Come,  but  <Hie  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  yoar  lordship, 
that  should  sing  It. 

Duke.  Who  was  It  f 

Cur.  Festo,  the  Jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool,  that 
the  lady  Olivia's  fhther  took  much  delight  In :  he 
b  about  the  house. 

JJuke.  Seek  blm  ont,  aad  play  the  tnae  tba 
while.  [Exit  Curio.— IfiMic. 

Come  hither,  boy ;  If  ever  thoa  sbalt  love, 
la  tiie  sweet  paags  of  it,  remember  me  : 
For,  such  as  I  am,  ail  true  lovers  are ; 
UtthUld  and  skittish  In  all  motloas  else. 
Save  in  the  coaslaut  Image  of  the  creature 
That  Is  belov'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tunet 

Fio.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  Love  Is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 
My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eya 
Hath  stsy'd  upon  some  flivottr,*  that  It  loves ; 
Hi^h  It  not,  boy  f 

rio.  A  little,  by  yoar  favoar. 

Duke.  What  klad  of  womaa  Is'tt 

Vio.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She   is  not  worth  thee  then.    What 
years,  I'ftlth  f 

Vio.  AtMtl  your  yean,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven ;    Let  atlll  the  wo- 
man take 
Aa  elder  tfaaa  beraelf ;  aa  wean  she  to  him. 
So  aways  she  level  la  her  huabaad'a  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fandea  are  more  giddy  and  unirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  aooner  lost  and  worn, 
Thaa  women's  are. 

Fio.  1  tbifik  It  well,  nv  lord. 

Duke.  Tbea  let  thy  love  be  yonater  thaa 
thyself. 
Or  thy  affectioB  caaaot  hold  the  best : 
For  wonea  ara  aa  aoaea  ;  whose  Iblr  flowar. 
Being  once  display'd.  doth  Ml  that  vary  hour. 

Fio.  And  so  they  bra :  alaa,  that  they  are  so  | 
To  die,  evea  when  they  to  pnfaciloa  grow  I 

Bt'Oattr  CoBio,  and  Cloww. 

Duke,  O  fellow,  cobm,  the  soag  we  had  hMl 
Bight  :-* 
Mark  it,  Ceaarlo ;  It  la  old  aad  plala : 
The  apinaien  aad  the  kaltten  la  the  sbb. 
And  the  Uttt  malda,  that  weave  their  thread  wllh 


Do  Bae  to  chanat  It ;  it  b  silly  sooth,t 
Aad  dallies  with  the  iaaooeBce  of  love. 
Like  the  oM  age.  i 

do.  Are  you  ready.  Sir  f 

Duke,  kj ;  pr'ythee,  slag.  [hfutle. 

Song. 

C/o.  Come  awajf,  come  aft'Oy,  deatft. 
And  in  tad  ryires*  let  me  be  laid  ; 

Fif  awaptjip  away,  breath  t 
J  am  slain  ojf  a  fair  cruel  maid* 
My  shroud  ^  whUe,  stuck  ail  wslth  yev, 

O  Report  ii  ; 
My  pari  of  tteaih  no  one  so  fraa 
Did  share  U. 

Not  a^ower,  not  a  ftemer  sveet. 
On  my  black  cqfin  let  there  be  strown  ; 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friettd  greet 
My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be 

thrown  .* 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O  uhere 
Sod  true  loper  ne'er  Jlnd  my  grave, 
7b  weep  there, 

Duke.  There's  for  thy  patns. 


*  C»«afcn«»<«* 
t  SispU  trmth. 


ITIaMtaf  tiiiplirily. 
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Clo,  No  p«iiu»  Sir  i  I  take  plnrare  in  ilof - 
iDg,  81.r. 

Duke.  I'll  paj  U17  plcasare  tlwa. 

Clo.  Trulj,  Sir,  and  pitaMire  will  be  paid, 
one  time  or  aaotber. 

J}uke»  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  cbee. 

Clo,  Now,  the  mclancfaoly  god  protect  thee  ; 
and  the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable 
laffata,  for  thy  mind  Is  a  very  opal.  *— 1  wou!d 
tave  men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  tticir 
basineas  might  be  every  thing,  and  their  intent 
every  where  ;  for  that's  It,  that  always  makes  i 
food  voyage  of  nothing.— Farewell. 

iSxit  Clown. 

Jhtke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

lExeuHt  Cuaio  and  Atttndanta* 
Onoe  more,  Cesarlo, 
Get  thee  to  yon'  tame  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Prtaet  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  partfl  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  ner,  I  bold  as  giddily  as  foitnoe; 
Bat  'tU  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  t  her  iii,  attract*  my  soul. 

Vio.  But,  If  she  cannot  love  you.  Sir  t 

Duke.  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Flo.  'Sooth,  but  yon  mnst. 
Say,  that  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  la, 
HaUi  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
Aa  yon  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her ; 
Yon  tell  her  so ;  Mnst  she  not  then  be  anbwer'd  f 

Duke.  There  Is  no  woman's  sides. 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  no  strong  a  paaslon 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
Bo  big,  to  bold  so  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas  1  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite,— 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate,— 
That  suffer  surfeit,  cloyraent,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  Is  all  as  hungry  as  the  aea. 
And  can  digest  as  much  :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  OIlvU. 

Tto.  Ay,  but  I  know,— 

XTtf  Ae.  What  dost  thou  know  f 

Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 


Sir  To.  Wouid'sl  tkm  ant  kegM  <»  hate  ito 
niggardly  rascally  dMep-biter  come  by  eeae  n^ 
tal>le  tbame  t 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man;  jam  kaow,  he 
brought  me  out  of  fsvoor  with  my  lady,  abuoi  a 
bear- bait  lug  here. 

Sir  7b.  To  nnger  him,  well  have  the  hear 
again  ;  and  we  will  fool  him  black  ma4  Mae :  — 
Shall  we  not.  Sir  Andrew  f 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not.  It  is  pity  oT  an  Ihck 

Enter  Mabia. 

Sir  To.  Here  comea  the  little  viHaia  :— Haw 
now,  my  nettle  of  India  f 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  lata  the 
Malvolio's  coming  down  this  walk  ;  ha 
yonder  i'the  sun,  practisii^  bebavioar  to  bis 
shadow  this  half  hour :  obeerva  him,  for  tl« 
love  of  mockery ;  for  I  know  this  letter  wfll  make 
a  contemplative  ideot  of  him.  Cloee,  in  the 
name  of  jesting  I  {The  aseis  hide  tktmutUn.l 
Lie  thou  there ;  {tkrowM  down  «  t^ier.]  far 
here  comea  the  trctit  that  must  be  caught  wlik 
Uckiing.  ISxit  UkMU. 

Enter  MAr.voi.io. 

Mai.  'TIS  bnt  fortune  ;  all  Is  fortaae. 

once  told  me,  she  did  affect  me :  aad  I 

heard  herself  come  thaa  near, 

fancy,*  it  abould  be  oae  of  m 

Besides,  the  uses  me  with  a  moia 

than  any  one  else  that  followa  her. 

1  think  on't  t 
Sir  To.  Here's  an  over-vacaiag  lafae  I 
Fab.  O  peace  I   CoateuplatioB  makca  a  rare 


la  flUtb,  they  are  aa  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  It  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 
Duke.  And  whaf  s  her  history  t 
Vio.  A  blank,  my  lord  :   She  never  told  her 
love, 
Bnt  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  I'the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pin'd  In  thought, 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat  like  Patience  on  a  monument, 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  t 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :  but,  in- 
deed. 
Our  abows  are  more  than  will;  for  still  we 

prove 
Much  In  our  vows,  bnt  little  In  our  love. 
Duke.  But  died  thy  atster  of  her  love,  my 

boyt 
Vie,  I  am  all  the  itanghtera  of  my  father's 
house.  (not  i— 

And  all  the  brothers  too;— nnd   yet   I    know 
Sir,  shall  I  tothkladyt 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 
To  her  in  iMste ;  give  her  thia  Jewel ;  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.  t 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.— Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Tobt  Bulch,  Sir  ANoaaw  Aovi- 
OHiBK,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  7b.  Come  thy  ways,  Slgnlor  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nav,  I'll  come ;  If  1  lose  a  scrapie  of 
this  sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  me- 
Inncholy. 


turkey-cock  of    him  ;  how  he  Jete  t 
advanced  pinmeal 

Sir  And.  'Slight,  I  ooald  ao  beat  Ihi 

Sir  7b.  Peace,  I  lay. 

Mak  To  be  Cooat  Malvolio  ;— 

Sir  To.  Aht  rogue  1 

Sir  And.  Piatol  him,  platol  him. 

Sir  7b.  Peaoe,  pracc  I 

Mai.  There  is  example  fbr't ;  the  lady  of  the 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  warinbe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jeaebd  1 

Fab.  O  peace  1  now  he'a  deeply  hi ;  loal,  htv 
imagination  blows  t  him. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  months  annkd  to 
her,  sitting  in  my  statu,  ^ 

Sir  To.  Oh  I  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  ki 
the  eye. 

Mai.  Calling  my  offioera  aboat  lae,  la  mf 
branched  velvet  gown  :  having  coom  frsai  a  dv- 
bed,  I  where  I  left  Olivia  ale^iag  1 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  I 

Fab.  O  peace,  peaoe  1 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  hnmoar  of  stalt : 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,  irflhig 
them,  I  know  my  place,  as  I  woaU  they  shsdd 
do  tbcir's, — lo  a<k  for  my  kinsman  Tsby : 

Sir  7b.  BolU  and  shackles  I 

Fab.  O  peace,  peace,  peace  I  aow,  aaw. 

Mai.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obcdiat 
start,  make  out  for  him :  I  frown  tbc'wMk; 
and,  perchance,  wind  up  my  watch,  or  piar 
with  some  rich  jewel.  Toby 
conrt'sies  there  to  me  : 

Sir  7b.  Shall  this  fellow  live  t 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be 
with  ears,  yet  peace. 

Mai.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thas,  . 
ing  my  familiar  amile  with  an  aaalerc  rcpid  «f 
control : 

Sir  To.  And  doea  not  Toby  take  yon  a  hh« 
o'the  Ups  then  t 

Mai.  Saying,  CbaatoTbay,  my /wtaaatAaa- 
ing  cait  me  on  four  niece,  f<M  aia  tUi  f*v* 
rogiUive  of  speech  :— 

Sir  7b.  What,  whatff 

Mai.  You  must  amend  ^emr 

Sir  To.  Out,  acab  I 


*  AptudMs  itonc  of  all  colMrt. 
%  Dtalal. 


t  Ducks. 
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Scene  V. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


a» 


fait,  Nijp  patlcBoe,  or  wc  bnak  Ibe  tlMWs 
of  oar  ploc. 

MaL  Besides,  you  wute  ih€  treasure  qf 
pour  time  tciik  a  foolish  knight  s 

Sir  And,  That's  me,  I  wamuit  you. 

Mai,  Ont  Sir  Andrew  : 

Sir  And,  I  koew,  twaa  I ;  for  nanj  do  call 
joae  fool. 

Jfa/.  What  employneiit  have  we  heret 

[Taking  up  the  Utter. 

Fab,  Now  U  the  woodcock  near  the  fin. 

Sir  7b.  O  peace  I  and  the  spirit  of  hamoiirt 
Intimate  reading  aloud  to  him  I 

Mai,  Bt  my  life,  that  Is  my  lady's  hand  : 
tbcse  be  her  very  <r%^  her  IPt,  and  her  T%  \ 
and  thus  makes  she  her  (rent  P*%,  It  ls»  In 
contempt  of  qnestion,  her  band. 

Sir  And.  Her  C"s,  her  U*;  and  her  T% : 
Why  thatf 

Mai.  'Reads.]  To  the  unknoem  beloved, 
this,  and  mf  good  wishes :  her  very  phrases  I— 
By  yoar  leave,  wax.— Soft  I— and  the  Iropressore 
ber  Lucrece,  with  whkh  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis 
my  lady  :  To  whom  should  this  be  f 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 

Mat,  [Re9ds.\  Jove  knows,  i  love  t 
But  who  r 
Lips  do  not  move. 
No  man  must  know. 
No  aeon  mutt  know,—¥fhMt  follows  f  the  nam- 
tiers  altered l^/fo  man  must  know: — If  this 
•hoald  be  thee,  Malvolio  t 

Sir  To.  Marry,  bang  thee,  brock  I  * 

Mai,  I  majf  command  where  I  adox*  •* 
But  silence,  like  a  Luereee  knife, 

With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore  : 
M,  O,  A,  1,  doth  sway  my  life, 

Fab.  A  fustian  riddle  I 

Sir  7b.  Excdtent  wench,  say  I. 

Mai.  M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  Ufc—Svf, 
bat  Ifarat,  let  me  see,— let  me  see,— -let  me  see. 

Fab.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed 
bltnl 

Sir  7b.  And  with  what  wing  the  staanyelt 
checks  t  at  It  I 

Mai,  I  may  eoaumand  where  J  adore.  Why, 
abe  may  eumroand  me  :  I  serve  ber,  she  is  my 
lady.  Why,  this  Is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity . 
There  is  no  obstruction  In  this ;— And  the  end,— 
What  should  that  alphabetical  posHloa  portend  t 
ir  I  could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me, 
—Softly  I— jM,  O,  A,  /.— 

Sir  7b.  O  ay  I  make  np  that :— be  Is  now  at  a 
cold  scent. 

Fab,  Bowter$  will  cry  opont,  for  all  this, 
:iiough  it  be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 

Mai.  ^,— Malvolio  ;—^,— why,  that  begins 
iny  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out  t 
the  cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  <ff,— But  then  there  Is  no  consonancy 
itt  the  seouel ;  that  suffers  under  probation :  A 
should  follow,  but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  7b.  Ay,  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  maka  him 
cry  O, 

Mai,  And  then  /  comes  behind ; 

Fab.  Ay,  an  yon  bad  any  eye  behind  you,  vou 
mifht  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than 
fortnnes  before  you. 

Mat.  M,0,A,I ;— This  simulation  Is  not  as 
Che  former :— and  vet,  to  crush  this  a  little.  It 
would  bow  to  me,  for  everr  one  of  these  letters 
are  in  my  name.  Soft ;  here  follows  prose.— 
/f  this  fall  into  thy  hand,  revolve.  In  my 
stars  I  am  above  thee  :  but  be  not  afraid  of 
greatness  :  Sosne  are  bom  great,  some  achieve 
greatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrust 
mvan  them.  Thy  fates  open  their  hands  ;  let 
thy  blood  and  spirit  embrace  them.  And,  to 
inure  thysetf  to  what  thou  art  like  to  be,  cast 


•  BadgVT. 


thy  hwnble  slough,  *  and  appear  fresh.  Be 
opposite  with  a  finsatan,  surfy  with  servasUs  s 
let  thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of  state  i  put 
thyself  into  the  trick  qf  singularity :  Ska 
thus  advises  thee,  that  sighs  for  thee.  Be* 
meatber  who  coaunended  thy  yellow  stockings  : 
and  wished  to  see  thee  ever  cross-gartered :  t 
say,  reatember.  Go  to;  thou  art  made,  ^f 
thou  desirest  to  be  so  ;  if  not,  let  me  see  thee 
a  steward  stiii,  the  fellow  of  servants,aud 
not  warihw  to  touch  fortune's  fingers.  Fare" 
well,  Jm  that  would  alter  services  with 
thte.  The /brtunate-unhappy. 

Day-light  and  rharoplan  t  discovers  not  more  : 
this  is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  1  will  read  po- 
litic authors,  1  will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash 
off  gross  acquaintance,  I  will  be  polnt-devloe,  i 
the  very  man.  I  do  nU  now  fool  myself,  to  let 
imagination  Jade  me :  for  every  reason  excites 
to  this,  that  my  lady  loves  me.  She  did  com- 
mend my  yellow  stockings  of  late,  she  did  praise 
my  leg  being  cross-gartered;  and  In  this  she 
manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and,  with  a  kind 
of  Injunction,  drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her 
liking.  I  thank  my  stare,  I  am  happy.  I  will 
be  strange,  stout,  la  yellow  stockings,  and  crosa- 
gartered,  even  with  the  swiftness  of  putting  on. 
Jove  and  my  stars  be  praised  1— Here  Is  vet  a 
postscript.  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  know 
who  I  am,  J[f  thou  entertaiuest  my  love,  iei 
it  appear  in  thy  smiling  j  thy  smUes  be* 
come  thee  well:  therefore  in  mp  preeenea 
still  smile,  dear  mp  sweet,  I  pr'ythee,  Jove, 
I  thank  thee.— I  will  smile;  1  will  do  every 
thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [Actf. 

Fab.  I  will  Dot  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for 
a  pension  of  thousands  to  be  paid  from  tha 
Sophy. 

^7b.  I 
vice. 

Sir  And.  So  conld  I  loo. 

Sir  7b. .  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her^ 
but  such  another  Jest. 

Enter  Uamu, 

Sir  And.  Nor  1  neither. 

F^,  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  7b.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o*  my  neckt 

Sir  And.  Or  o'  mine  either  t 

Sir  7b.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  traj-lrip,| 
and  become  thy  bond-slave  f 

Sir  And,  Tfaith,  or  I  either. 

^ir7b.  Why,  tbou  hast  put  blm  In  snch  a 
dream,  that,  when  the  Image  of  It  leaves  him, 
he  must  run  mad. 

Mar.  J«Iay,  but  say  true ;  does  It  work  npoa 
hlmt 

Sir  To.  Uke  aana-vita  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  frulu  of  thn 
sport,  mark  his  first  approach  before  my  lady  t 
be  will  come  to  ber  in  yellow  stockings,  and  tia 
a  colour  she  abbore ;  and  cross-^ulered,  a 
fashion  she  detesu ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her* 
which  will  now  be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposi- 
tion, being  addicted  to  a  melancholy  as  she  Is^ 
that  It  cannot  but  turn  him  Into  a  notable  coa> 
tempt :  If  you  will  see  It,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thov  meal 
excellent  devil  of  wit  I 

Sir  And.  rU  make  one  too.  [Sreuntm 


eonld  marry  this  weach  for  this  de» 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—Olivia's  Garden. 
Enter  Viola  and  Clowh  with  a  tabor. 

Vio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  maslc :  Oaal 
thou  live  by  thy  tabor  t 
Clo,  No,  Sir,  I  live  by  the  chwch. 


*  Sklu  of  m  raak*. 


iOy  cooolrj.  t  ^. 

Mjr's  ilTcrtion  lkr«  end  fr^. 
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Ad  Uh 


Kto.  Art  thov  1  cbnrchniM  f 

ri0.  No  tuch  matter.  Sir ;  I  do  liv«  by  tkc 
cfanrch :  for  1  do  live  at  my  bouw,  and  my  bovse 
doib  stand  by  lb«  cburcb. 

rto.  8o  tboa  may'tt  ny*  tbe  lln«  lies  •  by  a 

b«tnr,  if  a   begEV  ^^^^^  »^"'  *>*"*  •  ^^»  ^^ 
cbiirch  fUiidi  by  tbe  tabor.  If  tby  Ubor  stand 

Ly  tbe  cburcb. 

C'lo.  Yoa  bave  said,  Sir.>-To  see  tbls  afc  I— 
A  sentence  Is  bat  a  cbeverll  t  clove  to  a  good 
wit;  How  quickly  tbe  wrong  side  may  be 
turned  outward  I  ..    I 

Vi0,  fi^y,  Ibat's  certain ;  tbey,  tbat  dally , 
Bicely  witb  words  may  quickly  make  tbem ! 
wanton.  ^      [ 

CSo.   I  wonM  tberefore,  my  sister  bad  bad  no 
name.  Sir. 
Vio.  Wby,  man  f 

Clo,  Wby,  Sir,  ber  name's  a  word ;  and  to 
dally  wItb  ibat  word,  mlgbt  make  my  sister  wan- 
ton :  But,  Indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  tluce 
bond*  disgraced  ibcm. 
ri9.  Tby  reason,  mant 
Cio,  Trotb,  Sir,  1  can  yield  yoa  none  without 
words:  and  words  are  grown  so  folse,  1  am 
hMtb  to  prove  reason  with  tbem. 

Fto.  1  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
carest  for  nothing. 

Cio.  Not  so.  Sir,  I  do  care  for  sometbins : 
bnt  in  my  conscience.  Sir;  I  do  not  care  for 
you  :  if  that  be  to  care  for  nothing.  Sir,  I  would 
It  would  make  you  Invisible. 

VIo.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  t 
eto.  No,  Indeed,  Sir  ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no 
folly :    she  will  keep   no  fool.  Sir,  till  slie  be 
married ;  and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pil- 
chards are  to  herrings,  the  busband'tthe  bi&ger; 
i  am,  indeed,  not  her  fool,   but  her  corrupter  of 
words, 
rto.  f  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orslno's. 
etc.  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  tbe  orb, 
Nfce  the  snn ;  it  shines  every  where.    I  would 
be  sorry.  Sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  ofl  with 
yonr   master,  as  with  my  mistress :  1  think,  I 
•aw  year  wisdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me.  I'll  no 
more  with  thee.  Hold,  there's  expenccs  for 
thee. 

Cio,  Now  Jove,  in  bis  next  commodity  of 
balr,  send  tbee  a  beard  I 

Vio.  By  my  troth.  I'll  tell  thee  I  am  almost 
tick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  bave  it  grow 
on  my  chin.    Is  thy  lady  within  1 

Cio.  Woald  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred, 
8irT 

Vto,  Yet,  being  kept  together,  and  pat  to 
use. 

Clo,  I  would  play  lord  Pandarust  of  Phrygia, 
Sir,  to  bring  a  Cresslda  to  this  Trollus. 

Vio,  I  understand  you.  Sir  ;  'tis  well  begg'd. 
Cio,  Tbe   matter,  I  hope.  Is  not  great.  Sir, 
begging  but  a  beggar ;  Cresslda  was  a  beggar. 
M/  lady  is  within.  Sir.    I  will  construe  to  them 
whence  you  come ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you 
would,  are  out  of  my  welkin  :  I  might  say.  ele- 
ment :  but  the  word  ts  over- worn.  [Exit, 
Vio.  This  fellow's  wise   enough  to  play  the 
fool ; 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  Jests, 
Tbe  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time  ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,  i  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.    Thir  Is  a  practice. 
As  foil  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wiselv  shows.  Is  flt ; 
But  wise-men,    folly-fallen,  quite  taint    tlidr 
wit. 

Alter  Sir  Toby  BaLCB  and  Sir  ANDmiw 
Aova-cuBCK. 

Str  7b.  Save  yon,  geuUeman. 
yto.  And  you.  Sir. 


Sir. 
eue 


Mr  And.  JMem  ooms  garde, 

Vio,  Et  voms  aussi  ;  voire  otroUemr, 

Sir  And.  I  hope.  Sir,  yon  are ;   and    I   am 

yoor's. 

Sir  To,  Will  yon  encounter  the  bowK  T  cr 
niece  is  desirons  you  should  enter,  if  y^uttr  Kz%tr 
be  to  her. 

Vio,  I  am  bound  to  your  niece.  Sir  :  I  mean 
she  is  tbe  list  *  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To,  Tute  your  legs.  Sir,  put  tlKm  to  na- 
tion. 

Vio,  My  legs  do  better  vnderstaad 
than  I  understand  what  you  mean  by 
taste  my  legs. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  go.  Sir.  to  rater 

Vio.  I  will  answer  you  witb  gait  aad 
Bnt  we  are  prevented. 

KtUer  Olivia  and  Nabia, 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the   heavens 
rain  odours  on  yuu  1 

Sir  And.  Tbat  youth's  a  tare  cosvtier !  Kmn 
odours !   well. 

Vio,  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  hnt  l» 
your  own  most  pregnant  t  and  vouchaafed  ear. 

Sir  And,  Odours,  pregnant,  aad  smccA- 
sa/ed .—- I'll  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

all.  Let  the  garden  door  be  shwt,  aad  leave 
me  to  my  hearing. 

[Exeunt   Sir  Tobt,  Shr  Amdbbw,  sad 
Mabia. 
Give  me  fonr  land.  Sir. 
Vio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  hamble  set- 
vice. 
Oli.  What  is  your  naoset 
Vio.  Cesario    is  your  scrraot's 

princess. 
Oil.  My   servant.   Sir  I    Twas  acver  meny 
world. 
Since  lojrly  feigning  was  call'd  compBmeol : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 
Vio.  And  be  is  yonr's,  and  his  must  needs  be 
yoor's 
Your  servant's  servant  is  yoar  servant,  wniam. 
Oii.  For  him,  1  tblak  not  on  hiu :  for  bis 
thoughts, 
'Would  they  wei«  blanks,  rather  than  ttl'd  with 
me  I 
Fto.    Madam.  I  cove   to  wet  yoar  gealie 
thoutbts 
On  his  behalf  :— 

Oli.  Ob !  by  yoar  leave,  I  pray  yoa ; 
I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  bim : 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  antt« 
I  bad  rather  bear  yon  to  solicit  that, 
Thau  music  from  the  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  lady, 

Oil.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  yea 
send. 
After  tbe  last  enchantment  yoa  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abase 
Myself,  my  servant,  aad,  I  fear  nc,  you : 
Under  your  bard  constructioa  most  1  sit. 
To  force  tbat  on  yoa,  in  a  siiauseful  caaaiBt. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  year's  :  What  anfV 

yoa  think  1 
Have  you  not  set  mine  bononr  at  the  stslet 
And  baited  it  with  aU  tbe  aamoiilcd  thsegfeti 
Tbat   tyrannous  heart  can  thiak  t    To  eae  • 

your  receiving  X 
Enough  is  sliowa ;  a  cypres,  not  a  boeooi* 
Hides  my   poor   heart:  So  let  me  hcsr  7" 
apeak. 
Fie.  I  pity  you. 

Oli.  That's  a  degree  to  lem.  

Vio.  No,  not  a  grise ;$  for  'tie  a  vnlgfV F*"' 
Tbat  very  oft  we  pHy  enemiea.  ,. 

Oli.  Wby,  then,  methinka,  'Ua  thne  tt>  m» 
again: 
O  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  praa<i 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  marh  the  better 


I  dl# 


*.Dw«lia.  1  Kid.  t  See  tbr  nUy  of  TV*U<u 

««^  CMmtdm  i  A  bawkuot  mcII  :niu«4.  .      { 


•  Bo«u4,  limli. 
S  Kc«dy  •pprehcuti**. 


«  1I«-i4t. 
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To  fell  before  the  Hon,  than  tbe  wolf  Y 

[dock  Mtrikes. 
Tbe  clock  opbralds  me  witb  the  waitc  of  time.^ 
Be  Bot  AfnU,  good  jrootb,  I  will  not  burs  jron  : 
And  yet,  wbea  wit  m4  jooth  U  come  to  har- 

veati 
Yo«r  wMe  if  like  to  reap  a  proper  mao  : 
There  lies  yoar  way,  doe  wetl- 

Fltf.  Then  wtttwtjii-hoi  s 
Grace,  aad   good   ditposiUon*  'tend  yoar  bdy- 

•blpl 
Yoo'll  Dothiag,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  t 

Oii.  Stay: 
I  pr'ytbeep  tell  me,  what  tboo  tblak'tt  of  me. 
Vio,  That  yo«  do  ihiok,  yoa  are  not  what  you 

are. 
OU.  If  I  think  to,  I  think  the  same  of  yon. 
no.  The*  think  yon  rifttat ;  1  am  not  what  I 


OU.  I  woald,  yofi  were  aa  I  would  have  you 
b«f 

Vio.  Would  It  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wiah  It  might ;  for  mw  1  am  your  fool. 

on.  Oh  1  what  a  deal  of  aconi  .iooka  beaa- 
tifttl 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  bif  lip  1 
A  nmrd'roas  guilt  shows  not  Itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  wonM  seam  hid;  love's  night  la 

noon. 
Cesarto,  by  the  roses  of  the  spring. 
By  maidhood,  honour,  trath,  and  every  thing, 
I  love  thee  so,  that  maagre  •  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  claase. 
For,  that  I  woo,  ibon  therefore  hast  no  caase : 
Bat  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,    bnt  given  unsought. 


is 


Ffo.  By  Innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youths 
I  hatve  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  ne«er  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  It,  save  I  alone. 
Ami  so  adieu,  good  madam  ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  yoa  deplore. 

on.   Yet   come   again ;    for  thou,    perhaps, 
may'st  move 
That  hemt,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

SCENE  JI,-^A  Boom  in  Olivia's  Soust. 

Enter  Sir  Tear  Bblch,  Sir  Awoaaw  Aaua* 
GBEKK  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  No  faith,  Til  not  slay  a  Jot  longer. 
Sir  To,  Thy    reason,    dear  venom,  give  thy 


Fmhl  Yon  mast  needs  yield  yoar  reason.  Sir 


Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more 
lavoara  to  tbe  count's  servlns  man,  than  ever 
she  bestowed  upon  me  ;  I  saw't  i*tbe  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while  old  boyf 
tell  OM  that* 

Sir  And.  As  plain  as  1  see  yon  now. 

Fdb.  This  was  m  greft  argument  of  love  In 
her  toward  yon. 

Sir  And*  'Slight  1  will  you  make  an  ass  o' 
met 

Fob.  I  will  prove  It  legitimate.  Sir,  upon  the 
ontbs  of  jndfmeot  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  hvie  been  grand  Jnry-men, 
since  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fab.  She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  In 
your  sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake 
foor  dofmouse  valour,  to  pitf  Are  in  your  heart, 
and  brinisLone  iu  your  liver :  You  should  then 
have  accosted  her;  and  with  some  excellent 
feat,  flre-aew  from  the  mint,  you  should  have 
iMuged  the  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was 
looked  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked  : 
the  double  ^  of  this  opportunity  you  let  time 
snub  off,  and  you.  are  now  sailed  Into  the  north 
of  my  laidy's  opinion  ;  where  you  will  hang  like 

,   *  la  ipttc  of 


an  Itlcle  oh  a  llbtchmta's  beard,  unless  you  do 
redeem  it  by  umc  hmdnhle  attempt,  eUlwr  of 
viloar  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  And't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour ;  for  poUcy  I  hate ;  I  had  as  Uef  b«  a 
Brownist»  *  as  a  politician. 

Sir  7b.  Whv  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  up- 
on the  basis  or  valour.  Challenge  me  tbe  count's 
youth  to  flght  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven 
places ;  my  niece  sha«l  take  note  of  It :  and 
ttsanre  thyself,  there  is  no  love-broker  in  tbe 
world  can  oMtre  prevail  in  man's  conmiendatlon 
with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  la  no  way  but  Ibis.  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.,  Will  either  of  yon  bear  me  a  chal- 
lenge  to  him  t 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  It  In  a  martial  hand ;  he 
curst  t  and  Itrief;  it  Is  qo  matter  how  witty,  so 
it  be  eloquent,  and  full  of  iaveution  :  taimt  him 
with  the  licence  of  ink  :  if  thou  thou**t  him  some 
thrice,  it  shall  not  be  amiss  }  and  as  manv  lies 
as  will  he  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the 
sheet  were  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  t  in 
England,  set'em  down  s  go,  about  It.  Let  tbtra 
be  gall  enough  in  Ihy  ink ;  though  thoa  write 
with  a  goose  pen,  no  matter  :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  yon  1 

Sir  TV.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  cubicuh :  i  Oo. 

[Kxii  ^ir  Anduxw. 

Fab.  This  la  a  dear  manakin  to  you.  Sir 
Toby. 

Sir  7b.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad  ;  some 
two  thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him  : 
but  you'll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then  ;  and  by  all 
means  stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  1  think 
oxen  and  walnropesQ  cannot  hale  them  together. 
For  Andrew,  If  he  were  opened,  and  you  And  so 
much  blood  In  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of 
a  Bea,  I'll  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  bis  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  hb 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

JBnfer  Mama. 

Sir  7b.  Look,  where  the  yonngettwren  of  nine 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  me:  yon'  gull 
Malvollo  is  turned  heatiMn,  a  very  renegado: 
for  there  is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved 
by  believing  rightly,  can  ever  believe  saeh  im- 
possible pascages  of  grossness.  He's  In  yellow 
stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross  gartered  f 

jifar.  Most  %illanonsly;  lUe  a  pedant  that 
keeps  a  school  i'the  cburch.^!  have  dodged  him, 
like  bis  murderer  :  He  does  obey  every  point  of 
tbe  letter  that  I  dropped  to  betnyhim.  He 
does  smile  his  face  into  more  lints,  than  are  in 
the  new  map,  with  the  augmentation  of  the 
Indies  :  you  have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  'tis ; 
I  can  baldly  forbear  burling  things  at  him.  I 
know  my  lady  will  strike  him  ;  If  she  do,  he'll 
smile,  aud  take't  for  a  great  fiivour. 

Sir  7b.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  ns  where  he 
Is.  [fireiinf. 

SCENE  III.-'A  Street. 
Enter  AMTonto  and  SaaASTiAN. 

Seb.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled 
you  ;  But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  yoar 
pains,  I  will  no  fbrther  chide  you. 

Ant.  I  could  not  sUy  behind  you ;   my  de- 
sire. 
More  sharp  than  flicd  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  alt  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage,) 

•  FreiB  Mr.  Bobcit  Brawn*,  •  !«■•••  MparaHi*  in 
Q«Mii  Blixnbetb't  rcitn.  <  Crmbbc«L 

t  In  Hanforriabira,  whicb  held  fertr  p<  rMu*. 
f  Chaahsr.  I  W*fff  mi  ff*-     ^ 
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THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT; 


Ad  in. 


VUt.  Art  tlHW  •  chowlimM  t 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  «lr ;  1  do  live  by  the 
cbdich :  for  I  do  live  at  my  hooie,  and  my  nooie 
doth  »tawd  by  the  churcb.  .  ,«  . 

rto.  So  tboa  may*»t  lay,  the  kinij  liei*  by  a 
benar.  If  a  beggar  dwell  near  bliu  :  or,  the 
church  flUitdt  by  the  Ubor,  If  iby  tabor  atand 
ty  the  church.  ^.  , 

Cto.  You  have  said,  Sir.— To  tee  thit  age!— 
A  aeatetice  Is  but  a  cbeverll  t  glove  to  a  good 
wit;     How    quickly    the   wroug   aide   may  be 

turned  outward  i  ^^        ^  ..   I 

VU.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  they,  that  dally 
nicely    with   words    may    quickly   make   them 

wanton.  ,  ^     .    .  .  ^ .  _ 

Cio.   I  would  therefore,  my  tlsler  had  had  no 

name.  Sir. 

Vio,  Why,  man  t  ^         ^  . 

€lo.  Why,  Sir,  her  name's  a  word ;  and  to 
dally  with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wan- 
ton :  But,  Indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  «luce 
bonds  disgraced  ikcm. 

Vio,  Thy  reason,  mant 

CUt.  Troth,  Sir,  I  can  yield  yon  none  without 
woids:  and  words  are  grown  so  fhlse,  1  am 
kwth  to  prove  reason  with  them. 

Tie,  I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
carest  for  nothing.  ^  ^- , 

Clo.  Not  so,  Sir,  I  do  care  for  something : 
but  In  my  conscience,  Sir,  I  do  not  care  for 
you  :  If  that  be  to  care  for  nothing.  Sir,  I  would 
it  would  make  you  Invisible.  ^..  ,  .    .    , . 

Vio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  foo!  T 

VU.  No,  indeed.  Sir  ;  the  lady  Olh  a  has  no 
folly :  she  will  keep  no  fool,  Sir,  till  slie  be 
married ;  and  fools  are  u  like  busbduds,  as  pil- 
thards  are  to  herrings,  tbe  husband's  the  bigger; 
1  am,  indeed,  not  her  fool,   but  her  corrupter  of 

words.  .  ^   ,    , 

Tfo.  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino's. 
CU»  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb. 
like  the  sun;  It  shines  every  where.  I  wonid 
be  sorry.  Sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with 
your  master,  as  with  my  mistress :  I  think,  I 
saw  yonr  wisdom  there. 

Viom  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me.  I'll  no 
mofc  with  thee.     Hold,  there's  cxpences    for 

thee 
clo.  Now  Jove,  In  his  next  commodity  of 

hair,  send  thee  a  beard  1 

Vio,  By  my  troth.  I'll  tell  thee  I  am  almost 
sick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow 
ON  my  chin.    Is  thy  lady  within  t 

6*fo.  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred, 

tttt  ...  ^      *   . 

Fto.  Yet,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to 

use 

Cio,  I  would  play  lord  Pandamst  of  Phryghi, 
Sir,  to  bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Trollus. 

Vio.  I  nndersUnd  you.  Sir  ;  'tis  well  begg'd. 

Cto.  The   matter,  I  hope.  Is  not  great.  Sir, 


Sir  Ami,  Mem  mm  ff«rtfe, 

VU.  Ki  vous  aussi  :  vUrt  ternteur. 

Sir  And,  I  hope.  Sir,  yon  are ;  and  I  asa 
your's. 

Sir  To.  Will  yon  cneovnter  the  hoaset  »y 
niece  Is  desirous  yon  abouM  entta-,  if  yuv  liadr 
be  to  her. 

Vio.  I  am  bound  to  yonr  niece.  Sir :  I  warn 
she  is  the  list  *  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To,  Taste  your  legs.  Sir,  pnt  them  to  wo- 
tlon. 

Fto.  My  legs  do  better  undrrstaai  asc,  Su, 
than  I  understaud  what  yon  mean  by  biddii«  me 
taste  uiy  legs.    * 

Sir  7b.  I  mean,  to  go.  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio,  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  cnnaacr: 
But  we  are  prevented. 


Vio, 
OH, 


egging  but  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  beggar, 
iflady  Is         "     '•       "     "■  *"  "*— 


S^ 


,  „  within.  Sir.    I  will  construe  to  them 

whence  you  come ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you 
would,  are  out  of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  ele- 
ment :  but  the  word  is  over-worn.  lExit. 
Vio,  This  feiloWt  wise  enough  to  play  the 

fool ; 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  Jests, 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time  ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,  $  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  bis  eye.    This  is  a  practice. 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  At ; 
But  wise-men,    folly-fallen,  quite  taint    their 

wit. 

Aifer  Skr  Toav  Bklch  ani  Sir  Andsiw 
Aova-cUBBK. 

Snr  7b.  Save  yon,  gentleman. 
Vio,  And  you,  Sir. 


B»ter  OLivia  and  If  abia. 
Most  excellent  accompiiahed  lady,  the  beaveas 
rain  odours  on  you  1  .    .  »  . 

Sir  And,  That  youth's  a  rare  conitierl  JSats 
odours!   well.  ^  ,  ^ 

Vio,  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  hdy,  but  l» 
yonr  own  moat  pregnant  f  and  vouchsafed  car. 

Sir  And.    Odours,    pregnant,  and  smck- 
safed  .—I'll  g«t  'em  all  three  rcudy. 

Oil,  Let  the  garden  door  Iw  shut,  and  ksve 

me  to  my  hearing.  . 

{Exeunt   Sir  Tobt,  Shr  Auonaw,  nd 

Mauia. 

Give  me  four  hand,  Sir. 

Vio,  My  duty,  madam,  and  nsost  humble  set^ 

vice. 
Oii.  What  to  your  name  t 
""       Gesarlo    to  your   scnrant's  name,  wr 
princess. 

My  servant,  Slrl    'Twaa  never  meny 
world. 

Since  loply  feigning  was  caird  compllmeut : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 
Vio,  And  he  to  your's,  and  hto  mast  needs  be 

your's  

Your  servant's  servant  is  your  aervaat,  »>*• 
OU.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  hhu :  ror  bis 
thoughts,  . 

'Would  they  were  blanka,  rather  than  SITd  vUh 
me  I 
Vio,    Madam.  I  come  to  wet   your  geatle 
thonghta 
On  his  bebalr  :— 

on.  Oh !  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you ; 
I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  him : 
But,  would  yon  undertake  aisoiher  suit, 
I  bad  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that. 
Than  music  from  the  sphurea* 

Vio,  Dear  lady, 

Oil.  Clvu  me  leave,  I  beueech  yuu:  I  «* 
send. 
After  the  last  enchantmenc  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  ao  did  1  nbuac 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you : 
Under  your  bard  construction  must  i  ait. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cuBulag. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  your's  :  What  uiigK 

you  think  t 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  slake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzilcd  thusgka 
That   tyrannous  heart  can  think  t   To  eue  w 

vour  receiving  % 
Enough  to  shown ;  u  cgrpma,  not  a  bossm, 
Hidea  my   poor  heart:  So  let  ne  hear  ym 
apeak. 
Vio,  I  pity  yon. 
OH,  That's  a  degree  to  love, 
no.  No,  not  a  grise ;(  for  'tla  u  vulipr  pcoai, 
That  very  oft  we  pity  unenslea.  ...,,, 
Oil.  Why,  then,  metUnha,  tia  tne  to  sssile 

O  world,  how  apt  tbe  poor  are  to  be  proud  1 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 


•  l>w«tu. 
««<  Crttridm 


1  KM.  t  S«e  thr  iiUy  of  TrMlui 

i  A  hawkuwi  well  trslhcd.  . 


•  Bonad,  liati. 
S  Kvadjr  •pprchviiuvB. 
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To  foil  before  (he  lion,  than  the  wolft 

[Ctnck  MtrUtu. 
The  clock  npbimidt  me  with  the  wMte  of  tinie.^ 


Be  iMt  nfriMf  |Oo<t  jrooib,  I  will  not  btve  jrou  : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  yoath  U  cone  to  har- 

westt 
Your  wMe  It  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  jomr  wmy,  due  weal. 

rio.  Then  wetcward>hoe : 
Grace,   and   food   disposition  'tend  jroor  lady- 

•bipr 
Yov'll  DotJilng,  madam,  to  my  lord  bjr  me  t 

Oii,  8tBy: 
I  pr'yihee,  tell  me,  wbat  tbon  think 'st  of  me. 

rto.  That  yon  do  think,  yon  are  not  wbat  yon 


on.  If  I  tblnk  so,  I  think  the  same  of  yon. 
no.  Then  think  yon  r%ht ;  I  am  not  whnt  I 


Oli.  I  wonld,  yon  were  as  I  would  have  you 
hel 

Fio.  Wonld  It  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wish  it  Bight ;  for  bow  1  am  your  Cool. 

Ofi.  Oh  I  what  a  deal  of  scorn  .looks  bean- 
tlfnl 
In  the  coatempt  and  anger  of  his  lip  I 
A  manfrons  guilt  shows  not  Itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  wonM  seem  hid ;  love's  night  is 

noon* 
Ccsario,  t»y  the  roaca  of  the  spring, 
By  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  and  etery  thing, 
1  love  thee  so,  that  mangre  •  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thon  therefore  haU  no  cause : 
But  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  Is  good*    but  given  unsought,    is 


Vio.  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
1  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  ne«er  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adien,  good  madam  ;  never  more 
WiU  I  anr  master's  tears  to  yon  deplore. 

OU,  Yet   come   again ;    for  thou,    perhaps, 
miqr'at  move 
fhat  heart,  whkb  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

SCENE  II,^A  Room  in  Olivia's  Souse. 

Entor  Sir  Toar  Bklch,  Sir  ANDnxw  Aoua* 
CBSKK  and  Fab,ian. 

Sir  And.  No  foith,  I'll  not  stay  a  Jot  longer. 
Sir  7b.  Thy    reason,    dear  venom,  give  thy 


Fak.  Yob  mMt  needs  yield  yonr  reason.  Sir 
Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  1  saw  your  niece  do  more 
favours  to  the  count's  scrvine  man,  than  ever 
ahe  bcstowad  upon  me  ;  I  aaw't  i'tbe  orchard. 

Sir  T».  Did  she  see  thee  the  while  old  boyt 
tell  me  that. 
Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I  see  yon  now. 
Fdb,  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in 
her  toward  you. 

Sir  And»  'Slight  1  will  you  make  an  ass  o' 
nwf 

Fab.  I  will  prove  It  lea^itimate ,  Sir,  upon  the 
oaths  of  judgment  aud  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  hav«  been  grand  Jury-men, 
•lace  before  Noah  wsis  a  »ailor. 

Fab.  She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  in 
your  sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake 
your  dofmoote  valour,  to  pu;  Are  in  your  besirt, 
and  brimstone  iu  your  liver :  You  should  then 
have  accosted  her;  and  with  some  excellent 
Jest,  flre-new  from  the  nuiit,  yon  should  have 
hanged  the  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was 
looked  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked  : 
tkc  double  ^  of  this  opportunity  yon  let  time 
*s>h  off,  and  yoa  are  nofr  sailed  Into  the  north 
of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  you  will  hang  like 

.  •  la  ii^itt  of 


an  icicle  oh  a  Vhtchmaa's  beard,  unless  yon  do 
redeem  it  by  ume  tondaMe  attempt,  either  of 
vatonr  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  And't  be  any  way,  It  must  be  with 
valour ;  for  poUcy  I  hate ;  I  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brownlst,  *  as  a  politician. 

Sir  7b.  Why  ^en,  build  me  thy  fortunes  up- 
on the  basis  or  valour.  Challwge  me  theoount'e 
youth  to  light  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven 
places ;  my  nieoe  ahi^  take  note  of  it :  and 
amnre  thyself,  there  Is  no  love-broker  In  the 
world  can  mure  prevail  in  man's  commendation 
with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  la  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  yon  bear  me  a  chal- 
lenge to  him  f 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  It  in  a  martial  hand ;  he 
curst t  and  brief;  it  is  no  osatter  how  witty,  so 
it  be  eloquent,  and  full  of  invention  :  tannt  him 
with  the  iioence  of  ink  :  i(  thou  thou'st  him  some 
thrice,  it  shall  not  be  amiss  ;  and  as  many  lies 
as  will  He  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the 
sheet  were  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  t  hi 
England,  set'em  down ;  go,  about  it.  Let  there 
be  gall  enoBgb  in  thy  ink  i  though  thou  write 
with  a  gooae  pen,  no  matter  :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  1 

Sir  To.  We'll  caU  thee  at  the  cubicnlo :  $  Go. 

{Exit  Sir  An  Da  aw. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manskln  to  yen.  Sir 
Toby. 

Sir  7b.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad  ;  soon 
two  thoBsand  strooc,  or  so. 

JPafr.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him : 
bnt  you'll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  7b.  Never  trust  me  then ;  and  by  all 
means  btir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think 
oxen  and  walnropeafl  cannot  hale  ihem  together. 
For  Andrew,  If  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so 
much  blood  In  his  Uver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of 
a  Ilea,  I'll  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  In  hla 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cmeity. 

Enter  Mabu. 

Sir  7b.  Look,  where  the  yonngestwren  of  nine 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  met  yon'  gull 
Malvolio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado : 
for  there  Is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved 
by  believing  rightly,  can  ever  believe  such  im- 
possible passages  df  grossness.  He's  In  yellow 
stockings. 

Sir  To,  And  cross  gartered  t 

jifor.  Most  vlUanoosly;  like  a  pedant  that 
keeps  a  school  i'tbe  church.— I  have  dogged  him, 
like  his  murderer  :  He  does  obey  every  point  of 
the  letter  that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He 
does  smile  his  Ace  Into  more  lints,  than  are  in 
the  new  map,  with  the  augmentation  of  the 
Indies  :  you  nave  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  'tis ; 
I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at  him.  I 
know  my  lady  wl'll  strile  him  ;  If  she  do,  he'll 
smile,  and  take't  for  a  great  fovonr. 

Sir  7b.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he 
is.  [Sxettnt. 

SCENE  I/I.-^A  Street. 
Enter  Antonio  and  BaaASTiAN. 

Seb.  1  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled 
you ;  But,  since  yoa  make  yonr  pleasure  of  ynar 
pains,  I  will  no  fhrther  chide  yon. 

Ant.  I  could  not  sUy  behind  yon ;    my  ^le- 
sire,  ^    ^ 

More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  alT  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyagej 

•  Pram  Mr.  R*b«rt  Brawos,  ft  hmim»  MMraHat  In 
OaMn  Elixnbetli't  reifn.  ..  ^       <  Cr»Sto«4, 

X  In  Hehfordbhir*,  whicli  li«W  fertr  pmeuf. 
I  Chsabsr.  I  W«gt«u  tft: 
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DufsMM,  ami  tBMtatti,  eftn  pnm 
KoBfh  ind  uDboiplaiMa  i  Itj  nUllii  Unc, 
rkt  rulMr  br  Uwh  tmnwan  of  (Ou, 
M  futtk  li  innir  iMniA. 
SH.  Mr  kM  AuoBla, 


Oscc.  la  1  Mt-HiMT^Mt  Ike  out  U>  nl- 

Tkil,  were  I  tt'cn  ben,  II  mwld  kir*  b>  ■■■ 

St.    hllkf,'  jrga  fitw   mu  Bimibei  of  bli 

Amt.  The  aAHi  ti  ut  ofHck  ■  blMdji  u 

Albrli  Ac  quHIr  of  tb<  Ho*,  ud  ^uml, 

Mlf  bl  nil  hue  iltH  ut  MhxIt  uiunMit. 

Hoit  of  «r  ellr  did  i  «al)>  mrKlf  ilaDt  Ht  i 
For  wblub.  If  I  ba  lipwd  j  Id  tbli  plK«, 

AkI.  It  dotb  not  ni  DH.     IMd,  ■Ir.taert' 

WUIca  «•■   bulk"  tbt  1^  uid  (nd   jow 

Willi  Tit^^'tbt    lawn;    Iber*   ibiU    roa 

At.Wtar  iTo^ygncf 

.(M.  Hwlj.  row  era  tbtll  ]l|hl  ipoa  —a* 

Toi  hiie  dttlic  to  Hxluie ;  tad  rwir  itwc, 
I  IblBk,  It  net  br  Idle  purkeu,  81[.  [fw 

Sti,  I'll  be  row  pan*  beam,  ud  Itare  ro* 

Ant.  To  at  Elepbut^ 

J(ti.  I  do  nBOBbw.  [Kttaml. 

SCSNB  /r.-OLIiu-l  Garin. 


m  r«Wk  !•  boaital  D 


JUar.  Hft  eomlBf,  nuUm  i 
BM  la  unii(B  iBiniiFr.    He  It  lare  wHteu'd, 

OH.  Wbr. whu'itbe Bluer t  deetbt  met 

Mmr.  Va,  iMdun, 
He  dect  DathlDf  bat  Hille :  rw  Iidriblp 
Wen  bcil  bna  (urd  Uual  roa,  ir  ka  ceoie  ; 
Fur,  lan,  Iba  nui  It  tilDtod  In  bli  wlu, 

(Ul.  Oo  call  talin  bimar.-l-m  u  nad  u  bt, 
tr  aad  lud  nicirr  Biadnrat  t<|uil  be.— 
Sattr  NibTOUO. 

tfal.  aitrt  iadr.  ho,  bo,[  JkIIu/mIh  tIeaUf , 


fanerittf :   bw  wbii  at  thu.  U  U  ptaac   *■ 
Hi  It  :  pltait  mt.  tmA  fttK  mil. 


OU.  Sod  CSBfott  Ikael  Wkr  «•«  tbwt  a 


JMir.  Wbr  appear  r*a   "U 
aldofu  fce«Mc  mr  Mr  t 
Jfar.  Bl  nM  a/nW    tf  n 


TJiis:, 


i   be    luiadt   rov    Mnb^l 
M  bla.  [KiU  laiTuUI  C 

.. .  Moi ;   1  Bwild  Dof  have  1 

altcanr  for  ibe  bilf  of  mj  taitj. 

a  Sb^Tebr  to  leak  to  aatj 

let  DH  B  tbai  la  Iba  tntKl 

fl^  l«uw(n(  rttjki'faiMta  ifitmli^—ral 
.1. — .#.—.  .1.  . — *^.*j.fi.taH<i,- aafaj 


Sir  TV.  Wkldi  war    la  he,  la  (be  ai 
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mmdtg  t  Md  all  the  dcrlU  lu  bell  be  drawn  In 
little,  and  Lcfion  blauclf  poueaacd  bim,  yet 
I'll  tpeafc  to  bin. 

Fab,  Here  be  it,  bere  be  ii  :— How  It't  witb 
yon.  Sir  t  bow  b't  wltb  yon,  man  1 

Mai,  Go  off ;  I  dlacard  yon ;  let  ine  eajoy 
my  private ;  go  off. 

Mar.  Lo,  bow  bollow  tbe  (lend  ipeakji  witb- 
la  bifli  1  did  not  I  tell  yon  t— Sir  Toby,  my  lady 
praya  yon  to  bave  a  care  of  biui. 

MaL  Ab  1  bal  doca  itae  ao  t 

Sir  TV.  Go  to,  go  to  ;  peace,  peace,  we  mnit 
deal  gently  witb  bim ;  let  me  alone.  How  do 
you,  Malvolio  1  bow  iiH  witb  you  1  Wbat,  man  I 
defy  tbe  dcvU:  consider,  be't  an  enemy  to 
mankind. 

Mai.  Do  yon  know  wbal  yon  lay  t 

Mar.  La  yon,  an  you  speak  ill  of  tbe  detil, 
bow  he  takes  it  at  beart  I  Pray  God,  be  be  not 
bewitcbcdl 

fab.  Carry  bis  water  to  tbe  wise  woman. 

Mar,  Marry,  and  it  sball  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  1  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose 
him  for  more  tban  I'll  say. 

MaL  How  now,  mistress  1 

Jfferr.  O  lord  1 

Sir  T9,  Pr'ytbce,  hold  tby  peace ;  Ibis  la  not 
the  wnj :  Do  yon  not  see  yon  move  bim  t  let 
me  alone  witb  bim. 

Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently : 
tke  ttcnd  is  rongb,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Sir  T9,  Why,  bow  now,  my  bnwoock  t  *  bow 
dost  tbon,  cbnck  t 

Mai.  Sir  f 

Sir  T:  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  Wbat, 
man  1  'tis  not  for  gmtity  to  plav  at  cberry-plt  t 
with  Satan  :  Hang  bim,  foul  collier  1 1 

Mar.  Get  bim  to  say  bis  prayers ;  good  Sir 
Tohjr,  get  bim  to  pray. 

Mai,  My  prayers,  minx  1 

Mar,  No,  I  warrant  yon,  he  will  not  hear  of 
godliness. 

Mai.  Go,  bang  yonrseWcs  all!  yon  are  idle 
•hallow  things  :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you 
nhall  know  more  hereafter.  IKtit, 

Sir  7b.  Is't  powible  1 

Fab,  If  this  were  piay'd  upon  a  stage  now, 
I  conid  condemn  It  m  an  improbable  Action. 

Sh"  T»,  His  very  genius  bath  taken  tbe  in- 
fection of  tbe  device,  inao. 

Mar,  Nay,  pursue  bim  now  ;  lest  the  device 
take  nir  and  taint. 

Fab,  Why  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar,  The  house  will  be  tbe  quieter. 

Sir  To,  Come,  we'll  bave  bim  in  a  dark  room, 
suid  bonnd.  My  niece  is  already  in  tbe  belief 
tliat  he  Is  mad  ;  we  may  carry  it  Ibus,  for  our 
pleasnre  and  bis  penance,  .  till  our  very  pas- 
time, tired  out  of  brcatb,  prompt  us  to  bave 
mercy  on  bim :  at  which  time,  we  will  bring 
tbe  device  to  tbe  bar,  and  crown  thee  for  a 
iladcr  of  madmen.    But  see,  but  see. 

MSnier  Sir  Annnsw  Agob-cbibk. 
Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May-morning. 
Sir   And,    Here's  the  challenge,  read  it ;  I 
wnrmiit  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 
Fab.  Wl  so  saucy  t 
Sir  And,  Ay,  b  it,  I  warrant  bim :  do  bat 


Sir  To.  Give  me.  [Read*.^  Youth,  ttkatso- 
ever  thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  seurvjf  ftliouf. 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  IVonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in 
Ahjf  mind,  why  I  do  call  thee  $o,  for  J  wiU 
show  thee  no  reason  for*t. 

Fab.  A  good  note  :  that  keeps  you  from  tbe 
blow  ai  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Thou  eomest  to  the  lady  Olivia, 
and  in  my  eight  the  uses  thee  kindly :  but 
th4mliest  in  thy  throat,  that  U  not  the  mat- 
ter I  challenge  thee  fttr, 

•  J«lly  cock,  frMH  and  nf .       '     ♦  A  play  ■»•■•  b«yt. 
I  CoIlMra  Kan  accoaoteil  f  rest  chcau. 


Fab,  Very  brief,  and  exccedlDf  good  sense* 
leu. 

Sir  To,  I  will  way'lay  thee  going  home  j 
where  (f  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,-'— 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  7b.  Thau  kiilett  me  like  a  rogue  and 
a  villain. 

Fab.  Still  yon  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the 
law :  Good. 

Sir  To,  Fare  thee  well ;  And  God  have  mer- 
cy upon  one  qf  our  souls  !  He  may  have  mer- 
cy upon  mine  ;  but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so 
took  to  thyself,  7%y  /riend,  as  thou  usest 
him,  and  thy  sworn  enemy, 

ANDftBW  AOUB-CHBBI. 

Sir,  To,  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs 
cannot :  I'll  glve't  bim.^ 

Mar,  Yon  may  bave  'very  flt  occasion  for't : 
he  is  now  in  spme  commerce  witb  my  lady, 
and  will  by  and  by  depart. 

Sir,  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  bim 
at  tbe  comer  of  tbe  orchard,  like  a  bom-baillff: 
so  soon  as  ever  thou  scest  bim,  draw  ;  and,  as 
tbon  drawest,  swear  horrible ;  for  it  comes  to 
psM  ofk,  that  a  terrible  yttb,  with  a  swagger- 
ing accent  sharply  twanged  off,  gives  manhood 
more  approbation  tban  ever  .proof  itself  wonld 
have  earp'd  bim.    Away. 

Sir,  And,  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing. 

i&rit. 

Sir.  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  bis  letter :  for 
tbe  behaviour  of  tbe  young  gentleman  gives 
bim  out  to  be  of  good  canadiy  and  breeding ; 
bis  employment  between  bis  lord  and  my  niece 
confirms  no  less ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  so 
excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in 
tbe  youth,  be  will  find  it  comes  from  a  clod- 
pole.  But,  Sir,  I  will  deliver  bis  challenge  by 
word  of  month ;  set  upon  Ague-cheek  a  nota- 
bie  report  of  valour  ;  and  drive  tbe  gentleman, 
(u,  I  know,  bis  youth  will  aptly  receive  itj 
into  a  most  bideons  opinion  of  bis  rage,  skill, 
fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  fright 
them  bolb,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by 
the  look,  lae  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olitu  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  be  comes  witb  your  niece :  give 
them  way,  till  be  take  leave,  and  presently 
after  bim. 

7b.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some 
horrid  message  for  a  challenge. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toar,  I-Mriak,  and   Msnu. 
Oli.  I   bave  said   too  much  unto  a  bout  of 
stone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  uncbary  *  out : 
Tbers's  something  in  me  that  reproves  my  fuilt. 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  Is, 
1'bat  it  but  mocks  reproof. 
Clo.  Witb  tbe  same  'bavionr  that  yonr  pas- 
sion bears. 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs. 
Oli.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my 
picture  ; 
Refuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  yon  : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
Wbat  sball  yon  ask  of  me,  that  I'll  deny  ; 
Ttiat  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  givet 
Kio.  Nothing  but  this,  yonr  true  love   for  my 

master. 
Oli,  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  blni 
Which  1  bave  given  to  you  t  [that 

Vio,  I  will  aquit  you. 

Oli,  Well,  come  again  to  morrow  :   Fare  thee 
well: 
A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  bell. 

[Exit, 

Re-enter  Sir  Tobt  Bxlch,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To,  Gentkman,  God  save  thee. 
yto.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  tbon  hast,  betake  thee 
tu't :  of  nbat  nature  tbe  wrongs  are  tbou  ba«t 
*  Uscavtioatlj, 
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Aei  UI. 


doM  Mm.  1  %iiow  ooC ;  bot  thy  »n««2jj^£»  1 

of  deiplfht.  bloody  ■•  %i>»«X'th;^k  -^ 
at  the  orchard  end :  dlnnoiint  wy  mc«,  oe 
Jmret  l!  thy  |W«par«tloD,  for  thy  amllMt  is 
nnirk  •kllfuf.  and  deadly. 
'  rfe.  You  mlitike,  sfr ;  I  to  lore  no  mjj 
hath  any  quarrel  to  me ;  my  lemembrancc  U  very 
free  and  dear  from  any  imace  of  o«»ee  done  to 

*"i<r7h.  Yonll  find  tt  othenHee,  I  tMore  yoo : 
therefore.  If  yoo  hold  your  Ufe  at  any  IH^J^,  bjj- 
Ske  you  to  yiar  guard  ;   for  your  opposite  hath 
to  him  what  yooth,  »trength,  skill,  and  wrath,  can 
fomUh  man  wlihai.         ^  ,  ,   .    - 
Flo.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  what  U  he  T         ... 
Sr  Ih.  He  U  knifhi,  dubbed  with  unhaeked 
nnler  and  on  carpet  consideration  ;  but  be  J»  » 
SSll  VJriAte  bSwl :  ioaU  and  t«^".5jf»»Jf 
Sfrofced  three;  and  his  incentement  at  thh  mo- 
mentU  so  Implacable,  that  wtlrfaction  «n^ 
me  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre :  hob. 
Bob,  Is  his  word ;  glvc't,  or  J^ke't.^^ 

iho,  I  will  return  again  Into  the  fc«^»*™.^ 
.IK  some  conduct  of  the  ladv.    I  »"JJ«  ***«[" 
I  have  heard  of  some  "n**^."'!"' S^APi?""?: 
rets  pnrpo«;ly  on  olberi,  to  taste  ttieir  falour . 
lieitke  this  Is  a  man  of  that  qmrk.  X     .  ^        ,^ 
"!w;'75.8lrrno;   «•  l«Hli«r«ion  djivw^^^ 
self  o«t  9f  a  Tery  competent  Injury ;  therefore, 
St  you  on,  and  give  ^  his  desire.    Back  yon 
Shair  not  to   the  house,  uMess  you  undertake 
that  with  me,  which  with  as  much  wjjy  JJ" 
mlcht    answer    Wm :    therefore,  on.  or   sttip 
yov  sword  stark  naked  :  for  meddle  yon  mast, 
•  that's  certain,  or  torawear  to  wear  Iron  about 

'^rio.  ThU  is  as  uncivil,  as  •titBge.  I  be- 
acech  yon,  do  me  this  couttaous  olBce,  as  to 
know  of  the  knlgbt  what  my  •»»«  \-»  ^^™  ^l 
It  Is  something  of  my  necUgcnee,  nothiag  of  my 

**"S!?*n.  I  will  do  so.  Slgnlor  Fabian,  stay  you 
by  this  gentleman  till  my  retnrn-^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 

Fto.  Pray  you.  Sir,  do  you   know  of  thU 

"jSJ.  I  know,  the  knight  Is  Incensed  against 
you,  even  to  a  mortal  arbltrement ;  %  but  nothing 
of  the  clrcnmstance  more. 

ViOn  1  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  to 

Fa».  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to 
read  him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him 
In  the  proof  of  hto  valour.  He  Is,  Indeed,  Sir. 
the  most  skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  y  that 
you  ebuld  possibly  have  found  In  »ny,P«rt  of 
lUyrU:  WllVyoo  walk  towards  hlmt  I  will  make 
your  peace  wUh  him.  If  I  can. 

Kto.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  yoo  forn :  I  am 
ope,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than 
sir  Inliht :  I  care  not  who  knows  •omuch  of  my 
mettle.  {Bxeimu 


mike  a  good  sbowo«ts  thto 
theperdMMior  wals :  Marry,  FO  tide 
as  well  as  I  ride  yoc 


[Aside. 

JU-€nier  FaaiaH  «sd  Viot.*. 

I  have-hit  horse  fTb  Fa».1  lo  takewp  ttegfiei; 
I  have  persuaded  him  the  yoalh'a  a  mi- 

Fab.  He  to  as  horriWy  «o«S«»lV •  ■*". 
and  paau,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  ■ 

heels.  ^     _,      ^^ 

Sir  7b.  There's  no  venedy,  «r ;  he 

with  yoa  for  bik  oath's  lake 

better  bethoog ht  Mm  of  his  V*^b 
that  now  scarce  to  be  worth  taikfeBf  of 
draw,  for  the  s«pp«tance  of  his  vr 
testo,  he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Vio.  Pray  God  dcfewl  met  A^  .  ^  ^  ,  . 
would  make  me  tell  them  how  wamM  1  hf  J  JV« 
■aa.  -    .l-**"*^- 

Fab.  Give  ground.  If  yoa  see  hUn 
Sir  TV.  Come,  Sir  Androw,  thero'k 
the  genUeman  will,  for  hto  hoMW^ 
one  bout  with  yoa :  he  cannot  by 
avoid  it :   but  he  has  promised 
gentieman  and  a  ioMlcr,  ho 
Come  on ;  to't. 


♦ 
hatos 


SirAntt.  PrayOod,helwep*i»«aflil 


Smter  Amtomio. 
rto,  I  do  assnre  yoo.  Its 


Ant.  Put  up  your  sword  ;— If  thto 
tleman  ^    _ 

Have  doae  offence,  I  tahe  tlw  IMt  o 
If  yon  offend  him,  I  for  Mna  defy  yoo 


ly  wai 

[ 


what  are  yon  t 


j«td» 


to 


ktwttl. 

I  i 


tht 


«rr  To.  Yon,  Sir  t  why, 

Ant.  One,  Sir,  that  for  hto  love 
more 
Than  yoo  have  beard  him-  brag 

Sir  7b.  Nay,  If  you  be  an 
for  yoo. 

^Hfer  two  OFricsna. 

Fab.  O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold ;   bei 

oAceni.  ,_.    . .^ 

Sir  TV.  rjl  be  with  yon  anon,  i^  Arnnmt^ 
Vio.   Pray,  Sir,  pat  up  your  wforo,  K  ysa 
Dlease.  (TV  «r  AJinnaw. 

^  Sir  And.  Manr.  will  I,  8ir;-aad,  for  <bai  I 
promised  yoo.   Til  be  as  good  aa  my  word :  Be 
will  bear  yoa  easily,  and  reins  well. 
I  Off.  Thto  to  the  man ;  do  thy  ofllea. 
%  Of.  Antonio,  I  arrest  ihco  at  the  salt 
Of  coant  Orslno. 
Ant.  Yoa  do  mistake  me,  Sir. 
1  Off.  No,  Sir,  no  jots  »  k«»^  f^^ 
well, 
lliottgh  now  yon  have  no  sea-caponyonr    ^ 
Take  blm  away  ;  he  knows,  1  know  bton  weB, 
Ant.  I  most  obey.—Thto 

yon;  ^ 

But  there's  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  yoa  do  t  Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  yoa  for  my  parse :  U  . 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  yoa. 


jRe-CMler  Sir  Toit,  udth  Sir  AwDnavr . 

ffir  7b.  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil :  I  have 
not  seen  such  a  virago.    I  bad  a  pass  with  him, 

lapler.  acabbard,  and  all.  and  he  gives  me  the  i  —  ^hat  befalU  myself, 
atnck.ln,  f  with  snch  a  moitkl  »«tlon,  that  It  to  M  o»»         comfort. 
InevlUUe ;  and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  yoa  ••  as » »«  "«  "•  "* 
surely  as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on : 
They  say,  he  baa  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  Ami.  Poa  oo't,  I'll  not  meddle  with  hlro. 

Sir  7h.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  padded  : 
fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder.     ^   ^    .    . 

Sir  And.  Plague  on't ;  an  I  thought  he  had 
been  valiant,  and  so  cannlag  in  fence,  I'd  have 
acen  him  danmed  ero  I'd  have  challenged  him. 
Let  him  let  the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him  nqr 


of  tk« 


horse,  grey  Capilet. 
Sir  7b.  ru  make  the  BolkiB :  Bland  hen. 


t  RMdy.  t  s«tt, 

_  _  t  A4f«fnrf. 

H  SlMM^  AH  lulln  tarn  la  fwtimg 
••D—ttk 


'  RapUv. 

I    DMtliOB. 


9  Off.  Come.  Sir,  away. 
Ant.  I  most  entreat  of  yen 

money. 
Vio.  What  money.  Slrt 
For  the  fklr  kindness  yon  have  sboWd  mefcen. 
And,  part,    being  prompted   by  yo«r  piti«» 

trouble. 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  abUUy 
ru   lead    yon  something:   my  hannt  ■  ■* 

much : 
I'll  make  dtvtolon  of  my  preaeat  with  yon : 
Hold,  there  Is  half  my  coffer. 

Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  now  t 
Is't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  yon 


I       •  "HmrM  ttmetfiiom. 


t  L««««r4ML 


Scene  L 

Caalaek 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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It   Po  aot  temyi  mg  mJMfy, 
U  ottke  me  m  wamnd  a  mm, 
Aa  to  nibniil  jroa  with  thotc  kXoAnrmn 
Ttaat  I  am  doM  for  ]f««. 

Fia.  I  kaow  of  bom  : 
Nor  fcBow  I  foa  by  votoa»  or  aay  fcaHre  i 
I  tete  iagmiltode  laore  la  a  maa, 
Ttun  lylof ,  valaocM,  babbltaf ,  dnuikaaaeMf 
Or  any  laiat  of  rice,  wlioM  •troog  corrnpHiOB 
lahabtti  oar  fndl  blood. 

Ami.  o  beavoot  tbaoMilyBi  1 

9  Of.  CooM,  Sir,  I  piajr  yoa,  fO» 

A»i,  lid  AM  spoaii  a  Itttte.    Tbi*  yoatb  that 


I  witcb'd  oaa  balf  oat  of  tba  Jaws  of  dcatb ; 

Rellov'd  blm  wllb  toeb  Moetitjr  of  love, 

ABd  to  bU  iOMce,  wblcb,  iBetboacbl«  did  pro- 

nlM 
Moat  iwoeraUe  worth,  did  I  d«votloa. 
1  Of,  What'e  tbaft  to  ae  t   Tbe  timt  cm*  bjr ; 

awajr. 
Ami.  »Bt  obi  bow  riia  as  Idol  prorat  this 

Tboa  iMit,  Stiiastltti,  dooe  good  flealore  sbaaM*— 
la  oitaia  then**  ao  btomUb  bnt  the  mlad : 
Mooe  caa  ba  cali'd  daform'd,  bat  the  aahlad : 
Vlrtoa  is  bcaaljf ;  bat  the  beaotcoas-cvtl 
An  anplr  traaks,  o'crfleartob'd  •  bjr  the  devil. 

1  cy»  The  oMui  giows  and;   away  with  hlo. 
Cooie,  eooie.  Sir. 


[iSrtiMl  Orviaoma,  wiik  AnTomo. 

V49.  Mathlaki,  bit  wordi  do  ftom  sach  pae- 
skm  fly, 
Tbaft  he  bdlcvce  blniclf ;  eo  do  aot  I« 
Pmro  trae,  JmaglBaHoa,  O  prove  troe, 
Tboft  I,  dear  liroiber,  be  now  la'ca  for  yoa  1 

Sir  Ih^  CooM  hither,  kalght ;  oome  hither, 
Vablan :  we'll  whisper  o'er  a  oooplet  or  two  of 
most  sage  saws« 

rio.    He  aam'd   Sabot ttau ;    I   my   brother 
kaow 
TcC  livfag  lo  my  flats ;  t  evea  socb,  aad  to, 
Ui  fiVDur  was  oar  brother ;  aad  he  went 
8till  ia  this  fasbioo,  colonr,  oroamcot. 
For  him  I  imtute  :  Oh  I  if  It  prove, 
Tsmiiists  arc  kiad,  ood  salt  waves  fresli  lo  love  I 

[Exit. 

Sir  21k  a  rery  dithoactt  paltry  boy,  tod 
more  a  coward  tliaa  a  bare :  bis  ditboaesty  4p- 
pi  ail,  la  leavlag  hit  friend  here  lo  necesiUy, 
■ad  deoyiag  him  ;  aad  for  his  oowardsblp,  ask 
Fahlaa^ 

Pkt.  A  coward,  a  xnost  dcvoat  coward,  re- 
Ucloaa  la  It. 

Sir  Ana.  *811d,  I'tt  aOar  hbn  agala,  and  beat 


Sbr  7b.  Do,  cair  him  aoandly,  bat  aever  draw 
tby  sword. 

Sir  And,  Aa  1  do  oot,—  [Exit. 

Fub»  Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  7b.  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  ao- 
tbiag  yet.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.^Tke  Street  be/ore  Olitu's 
House. 

Bntrr  Sibastiam  and  Clown. 

ei0.  Will  yoa  make  me  believe,  that  I  am 
BoC  scot  for  yon  f 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thoa  art  a  foolish  fellow  *, 
Let  no  be  dear  of  thee. 

Cto,  Well  held  oot,  i'fUthl  No,  I  do  not 
koow  yoa  1  nor  I  am  not  scot  to  yoa  by  my  lady, 
lo  bid  yoo  cfime  speak  wtth  her ;  nor  your  aaaie 
It  not  nuuler  Cesario :  aor  this  is  not  my  nose 
neither.— Nothing,  that  Is  so.  It  so. 

*  OrMuntnlcd. 
f  ta  tb«  r«fl«cti«u  af  mj  cwt  tsvra. 


Seb*  I  pr^ytbae,  veat*  Iky  UBs  toncwhere 
Thou  know'st  not  me.  [else ; 

CU.  Vent  my  foUy !  He  bat  heard  that  word 
•f  some  great  maa,  aad  oow  applies  it  to  a  fool. 
Veat  luy  folly  I  1  am  afraid  ihlf  great  lubber, 
the  world,  will  prove  a  cockaey.— I  pr'ythee 
now,  nagird  thy  strangeness,  and  tell  me  what  I 
shall  vent  to  my  lady  \  Shall  i  vent  to  her,  that 
thou  art  coming  T 

Seb,  I  pr'ythee,  fooUsh  Orooka  t  depart  fhMn 


There's  mooey  for  tliee ;  if  yoa  tany  loBgara 
I  shall  give  worse  paymeat. 

6'to.  Br  my  troth,  ihoa  hast  an  open  hand  :— 
These  wise  men,  that  give  fools  money,  get 
themselves  a  good  report  afler  fourteen  years' 
purchase. 

Enter  Sir  AMoaaw,  Sir  Tobt,  and  FABrAV. 

Sir  And,  Now,  Sir;  have  I  met  you  again t 
there's  for  yoo.  [Sriking  Scbastian. 

Seb,  Why,  thcre't  for  thee*  and  there*  and 
there: 
Arc  all  Um  people  mad  t 

[Seating  Sit  Andubw. 
Sir  7b.  Hold,  Sir,  or  I'll  throw  yoor  dagger 
o'er  the  hoaae. 

Cl0.  Thb  wiU  I  tcU  my  hdy  atraight ;  1  would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coots  for  two  peoce. 

[Exit  Clowb. 
Sir  7b.  Come  on.  Sir ;  hold. 

[JEToAilM  SaBASTiAir. 
Sir  And.  Nav,  let  him  aloue,  I'll  go  another 
way  lo  work  with  him ;  I'll  have  aa  action  of 
battery  agalast  him.  If  there  be  any  law  la 
lUyria :  Uiough  I  atrapk  him  flrat,  yet  it't  no 
matter  for  that. 
Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  Tb.   Come,  Sir,  I  will  not  let  yon  go. 

Come,  my  youag  soldier,  put  op  yoor  Iron :  yoa 

are  well  fleshed  ;  come  oa. 

Seb.  1  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  would'st 

tiiou  now  1 

If  thon  dar'st  tempt  me  farther,  draw  thy  sword. 

(Draws, 
Sir  T9.  What,  whatt  Nay  theo  I  mntt  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  thia  malapert  Mood  from  yoa. 

[jOratrt. 

Snter  Olivia. 
e^J.  HoM.  Toby ;  on  thy  Ufe,  I  charge  thee. 

Sir  7b.  Madam  t 

OU.  Will  It  be  evetr  thutt  Ungracious  wrelch« 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd  1  oat  of  my 

sight  1 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesario :— > 
Rudethy,  1  be  gone  1—1  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 
[Exeunt  Sir  Tear,  Sir  ANoaaw,  amd 
Fabiaii. 
Let  thy  (klr  wisdom,  not  Uiy  passion,  awky 
In  this  ancivll  and  lu^ust  extent  ( 
Against  thy  peace.    Oo  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  maoy  frnlUess  pranks 
This  maan  bath  bolch'd  up,  ( that  thoa  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this :  thoa  thait  not  choote  bat 
go; 
o  not  deny  :  Beshrewf  bit  soul  for  me, 
e  started  one  poor  heart  of  mlae  la  thee. 
Seb.  What  relish  it  In  thUt  how  rant  the 
stream  f 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  la  a  dream  :— 
Let  fkncy  etiU  my  sense  In  Lethe  steep : 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep  t 
Oil.  Nay,  come,  I  pr'ythee ;  'Would  thoa'dtC 

be  rnl'd  by  me  1 
Seb.  Madam,  I  will. 
OIL  Oh  I  tay  so,  and  ao  be  I 

[Exeunt, 

•  Ltt  oat. 
f  A  term  forbawil  or  pondar  i  o  hralhel  «••  cmlMCo 
riath  t  Utft«4|m«Bl«rt,Coriothisns. 
t  Rade follow.  (  Violonco.  Mm4«  «u. 

i  lUboUdo. 
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SCfiXE  U.^A  Hmmi  If!  OLivu'f  tf«iMe. 

Bmter  Maria  mnd  Clowm. 

Mar,  Nay,  I  pr'ytbee,  put  on  thit  gown,  and 
this  beard  ;  make  him  bellere,  ttaon  att  Sir 
Topas  tbe  curate ;  do  it  qulcfclj :  Til  call  Sir 
Tohjr  the  wbilat.  [Exit  Maria. 

Clo.  Well,  ril  pot  It  on,  and  I  will  dlwem- 
ble  *  myseir  in't ;  and  I  woold  I  were  the  flrM 
that  ever  diaacmbled  In  aach  a  gown.  1  am 
not  fat  eooogh  to  Jyecome  the  fancUon  well ; 
nor  lean  enoagh  to  be  thought  a  good  ttodent ; 
but  to  be  said,  an  hone»t  man  and  a  good 
houiekeeper,  goes  as  ftiirly,  as  to  say,  a  careful 
man,  and  a  great  scholar.  Tbe  competitors  t 
enter. 

Enttr  Sir  Tort  Bilch  and  Mabia. 

Sir  7b.  Jove  bless  thee,  roaster  parson. 

Clo.  Bonos  diMt,  Sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old 
hermit  of  Prane,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink, 
very  wittily  said  to  a  niece  of  king  Oorboduc, 
7%at,  that  is,it :  so  I ,  being  master  parson,  am 
master  parson ;  For  what  is  that,  but  that  1  and 
Is,  but  is  t 

Sir  To.  To  hUn,  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  What,  boa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison  1 

Sir  TV.  The  knave  conuterfeits  well ;  a  good 
knave. 

Mai.  [/is  an  inner  chancer.]  Who  calls 
there f 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
Malvollo  tbe  lunatic. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas, 
go  to  my  lady. 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  Send !  bow  vevest  thou 
this  man  t  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  f 

Sir  To.  Well  said,  master  parson. 

Mai.  Shr  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged : 

tood  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they 
ave  laid  me  here  in  hideons  darkness. 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan  I  I  call  thee 
by  tbe  most  modest  terms  ;  for  I  am  one  of  those 
eentle  ones,  that  will  use  tbe  devil  himself  with 
courtesy  :  Say'st  thou,  that  house  Is  dark  t 

Mat.  As  bell.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  t  trancpRrent 
M  barrlcadoes,  and  tbe  clear  stones  towards  the 
south>north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet 
complalnest  thou  of  obstruction  f 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas ;  I  SRy  to  yon, 
the  house  is  dRrk. 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  errest :  I  say  there  Is  no 
darkness,  but  Ignorance  I  in  which  thou  art  more 
puizled,  than  the  Egyptians  In  their  fog. 

Mai.  I  say  this  house  Is  as  dark  as  Ignorance, 
though  Ignorance  were  a>  dark  as  hell ;  and  I 
say  there  was  never  man  thus  abused  :  I  am  no 
more  mad  than  you  are ;  make  the  trial  of  It  In 
any  constant  qnestlon.  4 

Clo.  What  Is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  con- 
cerning wild^foul  t 

Mai.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandRm  might 
haply  inhabit  a  bird. 

rio.  What  thinkest  thon  of  his  opinion  T 

Mai.  1  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
approve  bis  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well  :  Remain  thon  still  in 
darkness  :  thou  shalt  bold  tbe  opinion  of  Pytha- 
goras, ere  I  will  allow  of  I  by  wits  ;  and  fear  to 
kill  a  woodcock,  lest  thon  dispossess  the  soal  of 
thy  grandam.    Fare  thee  well. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,— 

Sir  7b.  My  most  exquisite  Sir  Topas  I 

Clo.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters.  Q 

Mar,  Thon  might'st  have  done  this  without 
thy  beard,  and  gown ;  be  sees  tbee  not. 

Sir  TV.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
mo  word  how  thou  flndest  him  :  I  would,  we 
were  well  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be 
conveniently  delivered,  I  would  he  were ;  for  I 


^      •   DlMvlM. 


4  Cottfederatet. 

i  Ra^HUrrvuTenatloa 

I  Aiqr  otb«r  gem,  m  •  Ttfi. 


Aei  IV. 

an  BOW  ao  tef  In  offence  witk  my  aicce,  tkH  1 

cannot  pursue  with  any  aafety  this  aport  R»  the 
upshot.    Cone  by  ami  bv  to  ny  ckaaAcr. 

\Bx€unt  Sir  Tort  mmd  Maria. 

do.  Bejf  RaMn,JoU9  llaM»« 

TVfi  mc  kam  tkf  ladm  dm». 

iSimgiiv. 

Mai.  Fool,— 

Clo.  Mf  imdp  is  mmkistd,  perdf. 

Mai.  Pool,— 

Clo.  Alas,  sp*9  is  ske  so  f 

Mai.  Fool,  I  any  :— 

Cto.  Sk€  lopes  another'-Whn  calla,  ha  T 

Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thaw  wUi  dcacrvc  well 
at  my  band,  help  me  to  a  candle,  aad  pen,  iak, 
and  paper ;  as  I  am  a  genUcmaa,  1  wiU  Uve  to  be 
tbankfal  to  tbee  for*!. 

Clo.  Master  Malvollo  I 

Mai.  Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo.  Alas,  Sir,  how  Ml  yon  besMea 
wits  T  • 

Mai,  Fool,  there  waa  never  nna  a 
oosly  abused  :  1  am  as  well  In  ny  wils,  fisol,  as 
thou  art. 

Clo.  Bat  as  well  t  then  you  are  mad.  Indeed,  If 
you  be  no  better  In  your  wits  than  r  IboL 

Mai.  They  hRve  here  propeitled  nae.  t  beep 
me  In  dRrkness,  send  mioisteia  to  ne,  rhcs, 
and  do  all  tbcy  can  to  faca  me  oat  af  ny 
wits. 

Clo.  Advise  yon  what  yo«  any,  the  nlaMer  Is 
here.— Malvollo,  Bfalvollo,  thy  wita  the 
restMvI  endeavour  tbjraelf  to  sleep,  aad 
thy  vain  bibble  babble. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas, 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  bin,  good  fei> 
low.— Who,  I,  SIrf  not  I,  Sir.  God  b'M^u, 
good  Sir  Topas.— Many,  aoseB.— I  wlU,  Sir,  I 
will. 

Mai.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  1  say,— 

Clo.  Alas,  Sir,  be  patient.  What  say  you. 
Sir  T  I  am  shent  X  for  speaking  to  yon. 

Mai,  Good  fool,  help  me  to  aomc  light,  aad 
some  paper ;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  In  ny 
wiU,  as  any  man  In  lUyrla. 

Clo.  Well-a-day,— that  yon  were.  Sir  I 

Mai.  By  this  band,  I  am :  Good  fool,  aana 
Ink,  paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  act 
down  to  my  lady ;  it  shall  advantage  tbee 
than  ever  the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

Clo.  I  will  help  yon  lot.    But  teU  me 
are  yon  not  mad  Indeed  t  or  do  you  hat 
terfeit  f 

Mai.  Believe  me,  I  an  not;  I  tell  thee  tme. 

Clo.  Nay,  Til  ne'er  believe  a  aDadasan,  taU 
I  see  his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  Ugkt,  and 
paper,  and  ink. 

Mai.  Four,  ril  requite  tt  in  tbe  hlghot  de- 
gree :  I  pr*ytbee,  begone. 

Clo.       I  am  gone.  Sir, 
And  anon.  Sir, 
rii  be  with  fou  again. 
In  a  trice  ; 
Like  to  the  old  trice,  ( 
Your  meed  to  sustain  ; 

Who  with  dagger  qf  icO, 
In  Mis  rage  and  Ikis  trrsM, 

Cries,  ah,  ha  I  to  the  devUt 
lAke  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad. 

Adieu,  goodman  drivel*  [BxU. 

SCENE  ///.—Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Skrastian. 

Set.  This  Is  the  air ;  that  is  tbe  gloricns  foa ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feelt,  and  sn^: 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  tbos. 
Yet  'Us  not  madness.    Where's  Antonio  tb«a  t 

*  ScsMt.  f  Takca  pttMewl«»«f. 

t  SroMtd,  r»priai*a4W.  . 

f  A  btttfeun  ch  •racier  ia  the  •U  |*IS|J»i  ■■'  AsM  *■ 
tk*  ai«4«rK  bsrlr^Mia. 


Scene  III. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL, 


G63 


Ihb 


I  coald  ooC  flad  hliii  at  the  Ucphaat : 
YcC  iteffc  he  was  I   ud  there   I  tmud 

credit,* 

Tbaft  be  did  mfe  the  town  te  Mck  me  oat. 
Mto  wiiri  Mw  miiht  de  me  goldee  terrloe  : 
For  thif  h  mj  loal  dltpatet  well  wtth  my 


Tbst  this  may  be  lome  error,  bat  oo  madaeie. 
Yet  doth  this  aecideat  and  flood  of  fortaoe 
So  ftr  cseeed  all  iutaaee,  all  diacoane,  t 
That  I  am  ready  l»  dUtnut  mlae  eyes. 
And  wraacle  with  my  reaaon,  that  peraoadca  me 
To  any  other  trvtt,  t  i>"t  that  I  am  mad. 
Or  cloe  the  lady'a  mad ;  yet,  if  'twere  ao. 
She  ooold  not  cway  her  hooae,  commaad  her 

Ibllowera,^ 
Take,  and  give  baelt,  afiira,  and  their  deapatch, 
WUh  aaeh  a  amooth,  diacrect,  and  atable  bear. 

lac. 
As,  I  perceive,  abe  doea :  tbere'a  aomething  In't, 
That  U  deoelvaMe.    But  here  comea  the  lady. 

EMer  Olitia  and  o  PaiaaT. 

OtL  Blame  aoC  thia  haate  of  mine  if  yoniMan 
well, 
Vom  m  with  me,  and  with  thla  holy  man, 
iBlo  the  chaatiT  |  by  t  there,  before  him, 
Aad  nadcneath  that  conaccrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  fall  aaaorance  of  yo«r  ralth ; 
Ttet  ny  moat  Jealoaa  and  too  doabtfhl  aool 
May  live  at  peace  t  He  ahall  conceal  It, 
Whiles  V  yoa  are  willing  it  ahall  come  to  note } 
What  tlOM  we  will  onr  cclebratiott  keep 
AcoonHag  to  my  Urth.— What  do  yoa  aay  t 

JM.  ril  follow  ihU  good  dian,  and  go  with 


Aady  ha\iag  swon  tmth,  ever  will  be  tree. 
Oiim  Then  lead  the  way,  good  fktfaer  s—Aad 


Hat  Ihey  may  lkir|y  note  thla  act  of  mine  I 

[KteumU 


ACT  V. 
MCEyS  I^A  atrett  b^ore  Olivia's  ^sMe. 

MtUer  Clowv  and  Fabian. 

JWft.  Ifovr,  at  thoa  loveit  me,  let  me  lee  hia 
Iclter* 
Cto.  Ooed  maater  Fabian,  grant  me  another 

lnS7  Atf  thing. 

Cto.  Do  not  dcalre  to  aee  thla  letter. 
Fab,  Tbat  la,  to  give  a  dog,  and.  In  recom- 
peoacy  deaire  my  dog  again. 

Kntar  Does,  Viola,  and  Atttndamtt, 

Jhikg.  BehMg  yon  to  the  lady  OUvIa,  frienda  f 

Cto.  Ay,  Sir ;  we  are  aome  of  her  trappinga. 

DnAe.  I  know  thee  well :  How  doat  thoa,  my 
goodfeUowt 

da.  Traly,  Sir,  the  better  for  myfoea,and  the 
worae  for  my  frienda. 

Duk€.  Jaat  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy 
IHenda. 

Cio,  No,  Sir,  the  worae. 

Dukt.  How  can  that  be  T 

Clo,  Marry,  Sir,  tbey  pnilae  me,  and  make  an 
aae  of  me ;  now  my  foea  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an 
aaa :  ao  that  bv  my  foea.  Sir,  I  profit  la  the  know. 
ledge  of  myaelf ;  and  by  my  Menda  I  am  abn»ed  : 
ao  tbat,  oonclaalona  to  be  aa  kiaaea,  if  your  four 
ncgatlvea  make  year  two  afflrmaUvea,  why,  then 
the  worae  for  my  frienda,  and  the  better  for  my 
foea. 

Jhtke.  Why,  thla  la  excellent. 

Cla.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  no ;  thongfa  It  pleaae 
y«f«  to  be  one  of  my  frienda. 

*  ArfmM, 

....     .     *  *«"«'•  • 

I  Liulccbapvl-  Y  Uatil. 


X>M*e.  Thou  ahalt  aot  be  the  wAae  for  me ; 
tbere'a  gold.  . 

C'/o.  Bat  that  It  woald  be  double-dealing.  Sit, 
I  would  yoa  could  make  It  another. 

Duke.  Ob  1  you  give  me  ill  coonael. 

Cla.  Put  your  grace  In  your  pocket,  Sir,  for  thla 
once,  and  let  year  lleah  and  Mood  olMy  It. 

J}mk€.  Well,  I  will  be  ao  much  a  ainner  to  be 
a  doable-dealer  ;  tbere'a  another. 

do.  Prima  f  stcundo,  Urtia,  la  a  good  play ; 
and  the  old  aaying  la,  the  third  paya  for  all :  the 
trMeXf  Sir,  ii  a  good  tripping  n^naare ;  or  the 
bcUa  of  St.  Benaet,  Sir,  may  pat  yoa  in  mind  i 
One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  tatA  no  more  money  out  of 
me  at  thia  throw:  If  you  will  let  your  lady 
kuow,  I  am  here  to  apeak  with  her,  aad  briug 
her  along  with  you.  It  may  awake  my  boun^ 
farther. 

eta.  Marry,  Sir,  laltaby  to  your  booaty,  till 
I  come  again.  I  go,  Sir ;  bat  I  woald  not  have 
you  to  think,  tbat  my  deaire  of  having  la  the  alh 
of  covetooaneaa :  bat,  aa  you  aay.  Sir,  let  year 
bounty  take  a  oap,  I  will  awake  it  anon. 

[Exit  Clowm. 

MMar  AnTomo  and  OFFioiaa. 

Tie.  Here  comea  the  man.  Sir,  that  did  res* 
cue  me. 

Ihtkt,  Tbat  Ihce  of  hIa  I  do  remember  well  i 
Yet  when  I  nw  it  laat,  it  was  beamear'd 
Aa  black  aa  Vukaa,  la  the  amoke  of  war  i 
A  bawbllng  veaael  waa  be  captaia  of. 
For  aballow  draught,  aod  balk,  uaprliable  ; 
With  which  auch  acatbfal  •  grapple  did  he  make 
With  the  moat  noble  bottom  or  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongoe  of  loaa. 
Cried  fame  and  honour  on  bim.— What'a  the 
matter  1 

1  Off,  Ortino,  thia  b  that  Antonio, 
That  took  the  Pbaaix,  and  her  fraught,!  ftom 

Candy; 
And  thU  ia  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  yooug  nephew  Titua  loat  hia  leg  s 
Here  la  the  atrceta^  deaperate  of  ahame  and 

atate, 
in  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Via.  He  did  me  kindneaa.  Sir :  drew  on  my 
aide; 
But  hi'  conclnaloB,  pnt  atraage  speech   npea 

me, 
I  kaow  not  what  twaa,  but  diatractlon. 

Duka.  Notable  pirate  I  then  aalt-water  thief  I 
What  foollah   boldneaa   breaght  thee  to  their 

merclea. 
Whom  thou  lu  terms  ao  bloody  and  ao  dear, 
Haat  made  thloe  enemiea  t 

Ant,  Oraino,  noble  Sir, 
Be  pleaa'd  that  i  ahake  oiT  theae  names  yon 

give  me ; 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief  or  pirate, 
Though  I  ooofeaa,  oa  boae  and  ground  enongh, 
Oraino'a  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither  t 
That  moat  nngntefol  boy  there,  by  your  aide. 
From  the  rude  aea'a  enrag'd  and  foamy  moath 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  paat  hope  he  waa : 
Hia  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  reteation,  or  reatraint 
All  hia  in  dedicatton  :  for  hfai  aake. 
Did  I  eapoae  myaelf  pore  for  bla  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  thla  adverae  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  waa  beact : 
Where  being  apprehended,  hia  fklae  cunnluf , 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  roe  In  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  hia  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenhr-yeara.removed  thing, 
While  one  would  wink;  denied  me  mine  owa 

perae. 
Which  1  hnd  recommended  to  hia  nae 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Via,  How  can  thia  bef 

l^iiAe.  When  came  he  to  this  Iowa  T 


•  MIk1iI«v«««. 


t  FNi«M. 


m 


Ant.  To-4lay,  my  tord  j  vaA  for 

before,  . 

fNo  Interim,  wt  a  mtmtt'e  nflwey ,) 
kotta  dtty  BiHl  Bight  did  we  keep  oompftny 


THE  TWELFTH  ^nGHT ; 

three  montha 


Act  r. 


me 


StUtr  Olivia  and  AiUndamts, 

Jhtke.  Here  eomet  the  conntett :  now  heaven 
walks  on  earth.—— 
Bat  for   thee,  fellow,    fellow,   thy   words  are 

madness :  .    .        ^  ^ 

TiMTe  months  this  yoath  hath  tended  iii»ob 
But  more  of  that  anon.— «-Take  him  aside. 
on.  What  would  my  lord,  bnl  that  he 

not  have,  ^^     wi  • 

Wherein  Olivia  may  Beem  serviecanieT— 
Cesario,  yon  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Vio.  Madam  t 

J}uke.  Oraclons  OHvIa,-— 

Oli.  What  do  yott  say,   Cesario  t Good  my 

rto.  V^  lordwonld   speak,  my  doty  bnshes 
me.  ...  1  _j 

Oli.  If  It  be  autht  to  th<  old  tune,  my  lord, 
H  U  ts  fet  *  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howlloc  *)^f  mnslc. 

Duke.  Still  so  cruel  T 

€M<.  SUM  so  constant,  lorfl.  

Z>i«*c.   What!  to   perversenesst   yon  uncivil 

To  whose  ingrateand  nn*"?**'**"  •'■■"  ^.hm 
ily  soal  the  iklthftill'st  ofTerinffs   hath  breath'd 

That  e'er**dl'vollon  tendered  I    What  shall  I  dot 
on.  Even  what  It  please  my  lord,  that  shall 
become  him.  .  *..     w    _*  * 

Jhike.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to 

Like  to  the  Egypt^^  **»*«'»  »*  P**'"*  ®'  *""*'  * 
KiU  what  1  love ;  a  »vage  >*»o«y»   .    .     ,  ^ 
That  sometime  savours'  nobly  t— Bat  bear  me 

BInce  yon  to  ion-wSjardaice  <!art  mf  Mtb, 

And  that  I  partly  know  the  »n»t«m«;« 

That   screws  me  from   my  true   place  In  yoar 

favour,  ,,, 

Live  yoo,  the  martle-breasted  tyrtat,  still ; 
But  thU  your  minion,   whom,  1    know,   yon 

And    whoS,'    by    heaven,    I  iwear,    I   tender 

deariy,  ^  ^  ,        , 

Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  b<  alu  crowned  In  bis  master»ii  sptte.— 
Come  boy  with  me :  my  thongbts  are  ripe  in 

mischief ;  ^    , 

I'll  sftcrllloe  the  lamb  that  I  do  loive. 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  «>«^,^ 

Via.  And  I,  most  Jocund,  apt,  and  wlllUigly, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  "^^^^^ 

Oli.  Where  goes  Cesario  1 
rto.  After  him  I  love, 
More  than  I  love  these   eyes,  more   than   my 

ii*"*'  ....  ^r 

More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife ; 
If  1  do  feign,  yon  wltdpsses  above, 
Punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love 

an.  Ah  me,  detested  1  bow  am  I  begulrd  1 

Vio.  Who  does  beguile  yont  who  does  do  you 
wrong  t  ... 

Oli.  Hast  thon  forgot  thyself  I  Is  It  so  long  I— 
Call  forth  Uie  holy  father. 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 

Dnke.  Come  away.  [To  Vioi.*. 

OH.  Whither   my    lord  I— Cesario,    husband, 
suy« 

Duke.  Husband  t 

Oli-  Ay,  husband ;  Can  he  that  deny  f 

Duke.  Her  husband,  sirrah  t 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

•  Dull.  Rrofli. 
t  ThTamii,  •  n»ti»e  of  Memphla.    It  wm  cvtiomuy 
with   tbrtc  lf&rb«nBiiiiv  when  io  imminent   danger,  to 
kill  thoM  «»)iOfl«   (.oni|>any    ihey  «i>k«il    in  tha  other 
»orld. 


mi*  Aim,  It  U  the  baienem  of  thy  .«^» 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  pro^rtj  r  • 
Fear  ndt,  Cemrio,  take  thf  fortmiea  iip  - 
Be  that  thoa  know'st  tboa  art»  and 

As   gnat  as   that    thon    fear*fit,— C 

fttherl 


Be-etUer  Attendant  mad  Pnissr. 

Father,  I  charge  thee,  \q  thy  rereraice. 
Here  to  unfold  (thoagh  lately  we  iKtended 

I  To  keep  In  dartuees,  what  occasfoa  now 
Reveals  before  »tis  ripe,)  what  dio«  dost  \aom. 


Hath  newly  past  between  this  yonih  and 

Priest.  A  contract  pf  eternal  bond  of  love, 
ConflrmM  by  mutual  joinder  of  yonr 
Attested  by  the  holy  dose  of  llpt, 
Strenetben'd  by  interchangemcttt  of  . 
And  aii  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
SeaI'd  in  my  function,  by  my  festiiDoay^ 
Since  when,  my  watch  hath  tokl  me, 

grave, 
I  have  travellM  but  two  fiowa. 

Duke.  O  thou  dissembling  cab  I 
.  thou  be. 
When  time  hath  soWd  a  grimic  on  thy 
'Or  will  not  else  thy  crati  so  quicUy  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthm 
Farewell,  and  take  her ;   bat  direct  thy  |j^^ 
Where  thou  ahd  I  henceforth  may  nerer  meet. 

Vio.  My  lord,  I  do  protest,— 

Oli.  Oh  I  do  not  swear  ; 
Hold   IMUe  fklth,  though  thoa   hast  too 
fear. 


«iU 


I 


JSiler  Sir  Amdbsw' 
head 


Aava-CHaaK»  aril*  Air 

6roAe. 

*Jr  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  mrimas 
send  one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

Oli.  Wbafs  the  matter  t  ^  . 

Sir  And.  He  has    broke  my  bead  acrsos,  aafi 
has  given  Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too:   for 
the  love  of  God,  your  help :  1  had  lalher 
forty  pounds,  I  were  at  bone. 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  t 

Sir  And.  The  count's  ge»««>»«»  ♦*  .^ 
rio :  we  took  him  for  a  coward,  bat  he's  tto 
very  devil  tncardinate. 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  I         , 

Sir  And.  Od's  llfelings  here  he  U:--Yoa 
broke  my  bead  for  nothing ;  and  that  that  I  ma, 
I  was  set  on  ta  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  met  I  n«^^J2 
you  :  You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  wiiaoss 
cause ;  But  I  bespake  >ou   fair,  and  hart  yoa 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hart,  yea 
have  hurt  me ;  I  think,  yo«  set  nothing  ky  « 
bloody  coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Bulob,  drwiiA,  Ud  kf  tke 

Clown. 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halUng.  yoa  ^^^ 
mart :  but  If  be  had  not  been  hi  diiat,  he 
would   have   UcUed  you   oihcrgatesj  than  m 

Duke.  How  now,  genUemea  t  how  Ist  wl* 

^^yir  7b,  That's  all  one ;  he  has  hart  ni«,  wd 


dld'ftt  see 


Dick 


there's  the  end  on'l.--Sot, 

**?5o.*  O  he's  drank.  Sir  Toby,  an  boor  igooe  ; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  I'the  «nof  «"<•    ,_-. 

Sir  TV.  liJcn  he's  a  rogac.    After  a JJWT- 
m«uiure,  or  a  pavin,$  f  bate^a  d/X^"",^^ 

Oli.  Away  with   hlra:  Who  hath  made  tin* 
havoc  with  them  I  ■ 

Sir  And.    I'll  help   you.  Sir  Toby, 
we'll  be  drcss'd  together.  ^ 

Sir  2b.   Will  yon  help  aa   t»-hem,  ■» 


•  Ditawn  tky  pr»pettr.       __ 
t  SfciB,  ,        «  ^^^^•'tTi 

(  The   [III Ml ""*   *    rs.taantr  air  MM  * 

EliuUwthVti 


«• 


SB 


Scene  J. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


665 


<»icomb,  and  a  knave  t  a  tbin-fiiced  knave,  a 
guHf 

Oii.  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd 
to. 

ISxevnt  Clown,  Sir  Tear,  OHd  Sir  An- 

DEIW.] 

Emier  SsBASTrAir. 
Set.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  1  have  hort  your 
kinsman ; 
Bat  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit  and  safety. 
Ton  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  bath  olftnded  you ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  bot  so  late  ago. 
JDuke,  One  ftice,  tfne  voice,  one  habit,   and 
two  persons ; 
A  mtnral  perspective,  that  Is,  and  Is  not. 

Sd>.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  I 
How  have  the  hoars  rack'd  and  torUr'd  me. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee.  ' 

Am.  Sebastian  are  yon  f 
Seb.  Fear'st  thon  that,  Antonio  f 
Axt.  How  have  yon  made  division  of  yonr- 
selft— 
An  apple,  cleft  In  two.  Is  not  more  twin 
Tknn  these  two  creatares.    Which  is  Sebastian  f 
on.  Most  wonderful ! 

Seb.  Do  I. stand  there  f    I  never  bad  a  bro- 
ther: 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  natara.    ' 
Of  here  and  every  where.    I  had  a  sister, 
Wbom   the  blind  waves  and  target  .have  de- 

vonr'd  :— 
Of  charity,*  what  kin  are  yon  to  me  1 

[TV  Viola. 
What  conntrymant  what   namet  what  paren- 
tage t 
Vio.  Of  Metealine :  Sebastian  was  my  father ; 
Sneh  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too. 
Bo  went  he  tnitcd  to  hit  wittery  tomb : 
If  tpiritt  can  assume  both  form  and  salt 
Yoa  come  to  fright  us. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am.  Indeed  ; 
Bsil  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  1  did  participate. 
Were  yon  a  woman,  as  the  rest^^oes  even, 
I  tbould  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
AmA  say,— Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  I 
rio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
8tb.  And  so  bad  mine. 
r<0.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her 
birth 
Had  ■vmber'd  thirteen  years. 

Seb*  O  that  record  is  lively  In  ray  soul 
He  flnithed.  Indeed,  his  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

VUf.  If  nothing  lets  i  to  make  us  bappy  both. 
Bat  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire, 
I>o  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  Jump, 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  conflrm, 
I'll  bring  yon  to  a  captain  In  this  town, 
Wbere  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle 

help 
I  was  preterv'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hi^  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 
Seb,  So  comes  it,  lady,  yon  have  been  mis- 
took :  [To  Olivia. 
Bat  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
Yon  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid  i 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  lite  deceiv'd. 
You  are  tietroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 
Duke.   Be   not  amas'd;   right   noble  is   his 
blood.' 
1/  this  be  so,  u  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  thare  In  this  most  happy  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  bast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times, 

[To  Viola. 
Thon  never  sbonld'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 


Flo.   And    all    those     sayings   will   i   over 
swear; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  aa  troe  In  soni. 
As  jloih  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  band  ; 
And  let  me  see  thee  In  thy  woman's  weeds. 
Vio*  Tbe  captain,  that  did  bring   me  Orst  on 
shore. 
Hath  my   maid's  garments  ;   he,   npon   tome 

action. 
Is  now  in  durance ;  at  Malvollo's  suit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  lady>. 
oa.  He  shall  enlarge  him  :~Feich   MalvoUo 
hither  :— 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract. 

Re-enter  Clown,  with  a  tetter, 
A  mott  extracting  f^nsy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  bantth'd  hit.— 
How  does  he,  sirrah  t 

Cto,  Ituly,  madam,  be  holds  Belaebnb  at  the' 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  In  his  case  may 
do  :  he  has  here  writ  a  letter  to  yon,  I  should 
have  given  it  yon  to-day  morning;  bnt  u  a 
madman's  epistles  are  no  fospeU,  so  ft  skfllt 
not  much,  when  they  are  delivered. 

OH.  Open  it,  and  read  It. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edlfled,  when  the 
fool  delivers  the  madman  i—Sy  the  lord,  ma- 
dam,— 

Oti.  How  now  1  art  thon  mad  I 

Clo.. No,  madam,  I  do  bat  read  madnett :  aa 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  onght  to  be, 
yon  janst  allow  vox,  * 

OH.  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wiu. 

Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  bnt  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  t  ray 
princess,  and  give  ear. 

Otl.  Read  it,  yon  sirrah.  [To  FAnian. 

Fab,  [Reads.]  Bp  the  Lord,  madam,  fom 
wrong  me,  and  the  world  shall  know  it  .• 
t/tough  you  have  put  me  into  dor  ness,  and 
given  your  drunken  cousin  rule  over  me,  yet- 
have  I  the  benefit  of  my  senses  as  well  as 
your  ladyship  I  have  vour  oum  letter  that 
induced  me  to  the  iemblance  I  put  on  ;  with 
the  which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do  myself  muek 
right,  or  you  much  shame,  T^ink  of  me  as 
you  please,  I  leave  my  duty  a  little  sm« 
thought  of,  and  speak  out  of  my  i^fury. 

The  madly-us'd  Malvolio. 

OH.  Did  he  write  this  t 

Clo.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke.  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

Oli.  See  bloi  dcliver'd,   Fabian;   bring  him 

hither.  [iSlri/ Fabian. 

My  lord,  so  please  you,   these    things   further 

thought  on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife, 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  ou't,  so  please 

you. 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Duke,  Madam,  I  am  most   apt   to  embrace 
your  offer. — 
Your  master  quits  you :      [To  Viola.]  and,  for 

your  service  done  nim. 
So  much  against  tbe  mettle  1  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  since  yon  call'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  Is  my  band  ;  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oli,  A  sister  t  you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvolio* 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  f 

OIU  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same : 
How  now,  Malvolio  f 

Mai,  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrongs 
Notorious  wrong. 


•  Oil*  vf  charity  tcU  me. 


i  liindcn. 


•  Voice. 
r«uftit«tiva. 


f  Altcnd. 


t  Pnin«  and 
4  Q 
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OU,  Hare  I,  Malvollof  bo. 

Mttl,   Udy  VDO  have.  Pray  JM,  pcroM  that 

letter; 
Too  in«it  not  now  deny  It  It  your  band. 
Write  from  il  if  yon  am.  In  band,  or  pbraae ; 
Or  lay,  'ttt  not  yoor  seal,  nor  yoar  InTention : 
Yon  can  aay  nono  of  tbb :  Well  grant  It  tben. 
And  tell  me  In  the  modeaty  of  bonovr, 
Wby  yon  bavt  ftven  me  sncb  clcv  llgbtt  of 

IhTonr : 
Bade  me  com«   •mlling,  and  croM<ganer'd 

yon, 
1o  pnt  on  yellow  itocMntt,  and  to  frown 
Upon  Sir  Toby,  and  ttae  flgbter  *  people : 
And,  acting  tbU  In  an  obedient  bope, 
Wby  bav«  yon  toffered  me  to  be  Imprlion'd, 
Kept  In  a  dark  bonie,  vliHed  by  tbe  priest. 
And  made  the  mott  nolortoos  geek,  t  and  gall, 
Tbmt  e'er  lnTentl9n  play'd  on  t  tell  me  wby. 

OU,  Alat  I  Malvollo,  tbit  U  not  my  writing, 
Tbongb  I  confeM,  moeb  like  tbe  character : 
Bnt,  ont  of  (ineatlon,  'tU  Maria's  band. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me.  It  was  the 
FInt  toM  me  tbon  waM  mad ;  then  cam'jt  In 

•mlling. 
And  In  Micb  forms  which  here  were  picsnppoe'd 
Upon  thee  In  tbe  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  content : 
This  practice  bath  OMSt  shrewdly  pass'd  npon 

thee; 
Bnt,  when  we  know  the  gronndi  and  anthors 

of  It, 
Thon  shatt  be  both  the  plalntur  atid  the  Jndgn 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab,  Good  madnm,  bear  me  neak  \ 
And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  tbe  condition  of  this  present  bonr. 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.    In  bope  it  shall  no^ 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself  and  Toby 
Bet  this  device  against  Malvollo  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  unoourtenus  parts 
We  bad  ooncelv'd  tpainit  bim :    Marin  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby's  great  Importance  ;  t 
In  recompense  whereof,  he  bath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  followed. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
If  that  the  liOnrles  be  josUy  weigb'd. 
That  have  on  both  sides  put. 
OU*  Alas,  poor  fool  I  how  have  they  baflled  $ 

theel 

•  MVlisv.     \  PmI.        t  ImpMtBMcy.     f  Cbslsi. 


.Sir. 
hot  thaf • 


CU.  Why,  Ma 
grtmtnestt  am4 

ifjwn  MCM.    I 

one  Sir  Topai,  Sh* ; 

tkeL9r4,lM,imm  mat 

remember  f  Mmdmm,  srAjr  Im«A  f  ow  mt 

barren    rascal  f  am   mm    omMa    mai, 

fm'd:  And  thus  the  n«lillglg 

Mai,  1*0 


Afs 


to  yon. 


revenged  on  the  vhnle 


OU,  He  hith  been  most  noCorlonnly 
Duke.  PorsHO  bim,  and  catraat 
peace*— 

He  bnth  not  tuM  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 

When  that  is  known,  and  gidden  tinw 

A  solemn  eomblnafion  shall  be 

Of  onr  dear  sonls— Mean  time. 

We  will  not  poft  from  henee. 

For  so  yon  shall  be  while  yon  nrc  a  mnn ; 

Bnt,  when  In  other  hablte  yon  nre 

Orsino's  mlstrew,  and  hla  fancy's 


of 
fJbtt. 
^d. 

Ion 


8on«. 


Cl». 


Whom  that  I  waa  mmd  m  Utile  ftay  bof. 
With  kejf,  Ao,  the  wtmd  mmd  the 
AJoaUek  HUmg  was  but  a  Cqr. 
Fer  the  raim  U  ratmeth  every  dmfm 


But  spAew  /  came  ta  m«n*«  estaU, 
WUh  kew,  ka,  tia  wtmd  and  the  rmim, 

•Gahut  kmapa  mmd   tkitf  mtem  akmi 
gatet 
Ar  the  rwta  If  rmimeth  ewarf  dofk 

Bmt  whem  J  came,  aloe  /  ta  welte, 
WUh  kef,  ko,  tke  wimd  and  the  raim^ 

Bp  nsoif  eriflif  could  J  mevtr  tkriae, 
For  tki  raim  U  roAmHk  eaerf  dag. 

But  ukem  I  eeaaa  unto  my  bed. 

With  keg,  ka,  tke  wimd  amd  tke  raba^ 

Witk  toee-fcte  still  kad  Orumktm  kead. 
Far  tke  rain  it  rakutk  enery  dm§. 

A  grtat  wkile  ago  tke  world  begum, 
WUk  key,  ko,  tke  wind  amd  Ske  raksi 

But  tkat's  all  one,  our  fU$  is  dome. 
And  we'll  strive  to  please  yen  '""7  jNj^ 


PUBLr;  l:£;.;.ry 


m'i  mun  ttat  evun  mua. 


imlnfi  ■  pli(ut  of  111  dmw  t 


Sban  with  ay  blnlHlgbt ! 


(M.  Wlu(lcudo,OHidollohanioliy, 
Slneg  yoa  mt  Dp  you  nd  'gaUM  »B*d)  i 
H(  Uial  of  (nUMt  morlu  li  lolilMi, 


[(V»  *rit«  tlni  Olid  bllmlM'  klK-i 


Par.  Pnr  you,  dr,  MItb  m*  thb  pi 
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A&VS   WELXi   THAT   EITIIS   WE&L 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THE  fabto  •i  tkh  plajTf  (writtan  In  INS,)  It  ukcn  from  •  novel  of  which  Boccaco  It  tlio  onginnl  ralkor }  bal  If  lo 
■wro  than  probablo  thai  oar  poet  raad  it  la  a  book  called  Tke  Palact  $f  PUmtunt  a  collection  of  novala 
tsatialnxed  from  different  anthore,  by  one  William  Painter,  UM,  4to.  Sbnktpeara  haa  only  borrowed  from  the 
■ov«l  s  ISbw  leading  circvmetaacca  in  the  gravor  parte  of  the  drama  i  the  comic  rharactere  are  entirely  of  hit 
•wa  formation  i  one  of  them,  Parollee,  a  boaater  and  a  i-owaid,  It  the  aheot-anchor  of  the  piece.  The  plot  it 
not  anflciently  probable.  Some  of  the  acenet  are  forcibly  written,  whilat  othera  are  impoverished  and  nnin* 
tcra^tag.  The  moral  of  the  pUy  mar  be  correctly  atcertainad  from  Dr.  Jobnaon't  ettimata  of  the  character 
of  Bertram  i  **  I  cannot  rrcouciia  my  heart  to  Bertram  }  a  man  noble  without  gencroaity,  and  young  withoni 
•ntik  t  «ho  marriet  Helena  at  a  coward,  and  learei  her  at  a  profligate  t  when  the  it  dead,  by  hit  nnkindneat* 
aMonko  home  to  a  tcrond  marriage,  la  accntod  by  a  woman  whom  he  haa  wrong adtdefanda  himaalfby  falaahood» 
nad  ia  diembaod  to  happineat." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Kino  of  Franci. 

Duu  or  Florbmcb. 

BfiRTRAM,  Count  of  RouMiUon. 

LafrO,  an  old  Lord. 

Parollrs,  afollowtr  of  Bertram, 

Several  young  French  Lordt,  that  serve  with 

Bertram  in  the  Florentine  war. 
STRWAmo,  \  Servants  to  the  Countess  of  Eou- 
Clow  My      )    slUon, 
A  Paob. 


Countess  OF  Roubii/Lon,  Mother  to  Bertram. 
Hrlrna,  a  Gentlewoman  protected   bg  tk* 

Countess. 
An  Old  Widow  of  Florence. 
Diana,  Daughter  to  the  Widow, 
ViuLBMTA,  \NeigfUtours  and  Friends  to  tha 
Mariana,     |     Widow, 

Lords,  attending  on  the  King  ;  Queers,  Sol- 
diers,  4c.  French  and  Florentine, 


ScRNB— Partly  la  France,  aad  partJy  la  Tmcany. 


ACT  I. 

aCBNE  J.-^Bousilton.—A  Boom 
Cmmtess'  Palace, 


in  the 


JBnter  Bbrtbam,  the  Countbss  of  Roobillon, 
Uhlrna,  and  Lapru,  in  mourning. 

Count,  In  delivering  my  ton  from  me,  I  bnry  a 
seotfud  hnsband. 

Ber,  And  1,  in  foing,  madam,  weep  o'er  my 
Ruber's  death  anew  :  but  I  must  attend  his  ma- 
jesty's eommand,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,  * 
cremore  In  subjection. 

Laf.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband, 
madana ;— you.  Sir,  a  father  :  He  that  so  generally 
is  at  all  times  good,  roast  of  necessity  hold  his 
virtue  to  you;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  It  .up 
where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there 
is  80ch  abundance. 

Count,  What  hope  is  there  of  his  m^esty's 
amcvdmrnt  t 

Laf,  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  ma- 
dam ;  under  whose  practices  he  natb  pe rsecnted 
lime  with  hope ;  and  finds  no  other  advantage 
in  the  process  bnt  only  (he  losing  of  hope  by 
time. 

Count.  This  yonng  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(Oh  I  that  kadtX  how  sad  a  paasage'tis  I)  whose 

*  Tha  heirs  of  great  (brtvnea  were  always  tha  king't 
«a»dt. 

<  ne  conntcaa  racollecta  her  ven  loie  of  a  hatband, 
aad  obaerv(.t  hew  heavily  hmd  pattct  through  her  mind. 


ikill  was  almost  as  great  as  bis  honesty  (  bad  H 
stretched  so  far,  it  would  have  made  nature  Im- 
mortal,  and  death  should  have  play  for  lack  of 
work.  'Would,  for  tbe  king's  sake,  he  were  liv- 
ing I  I  think,  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  king's 
disease. 

Laf,  How  called  yon  the  man  yon  speak  of, 
madam  t 

Count.  He  was  Amons,  Sir,  in  his  profeuion, 
and  it  was  bU  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de 
Narbon. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent.  Indeed,  madam  7  the 
king  very  lately  spoke  of  him  admiringly,  and 
nioumingiy:  he  was  skilful  enough  to  have 
lived  still,  if  knowledge  could  be  set  up  against 
mortality. 

Ber,  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  lan- 
guishes oft 

Laf.  A  flstnia,  my  lord. 

Ber^  1  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  1  would,  it  were  not  notorious.— Was 
this  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de 
Narbon  f 

Count,  His  sole  child,  my  lord :  and  be- 
queathed to  my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes 
of  her  good,  that  her  education  promises  :  her 
dispositions  she  inherits,  which  makes  fair 
gifts  fairer :  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries 
virtuous  qualities,*  there  commendations  n 
with  pity,  they  are  virtues  and  traitors  too ;  in 

I  •  Qwalitiea  of  good  breeding  and  eroditio*. 
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b«r  Ui«y  are  the  better  for  tbelr  slmpleiiew  ;  * 
•he  derives  her  honesty,  and  achieves  her  food- 
ness. 

Laf.  Your  commeDdations,  nadam,  get  from 
ber  tears. 

Count.  Tls  the  best  brioe  a  maiden  can  season 
ber  praise  In.  The  remembrance  of  ber  father 
never  approaches  her  heart,  bat  the  tyranny  of 
ber  sorrows  takes  all  llvdlbood  t  from  ber 
cheek.  No  more  of  this,  Hdena,  fo  to,  no  m«re ; 
lest  it  be  rather  thoaght  yon  affect  a  sorrow,  than 
to  have. 

J7rl.  1  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  bnt  I  have 
it  too. 

Lot/.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  rlgbt  of 
the  dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  liv- 
ing. 

Comnt.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
fruntu  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Btr,  Madam,  1  desire  yoor  holy  wishes. 

Jj^.  How  understand  we  tbatt 

Count,  Be  thoa  bless'd,  Bertram  I  and  succeed 
thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape  (  thy  bloo4  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birlhrigbt  s    Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  Cor  thine  enemv 
Rather  In  power,  than  use  ;  and  keep  thy  mend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key  :  be  check'd  for  slk^ce, 
Bnt  never  tax'd  for  qieech.    What  heaven  more 

will. 
That  thee  may  fnraisb,  X  and  my  prayen  pluck 

down, 
Ml  on  thy  head  I  Farewell.— My  lord, 
'Tis  an  nnseason'd  conrtler ;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  blm. 

JJif,  He  cannot  want  the  best 
Tbat  shall  attend  his  love. 

CoutU.   Heaven  bless  him  l~Farewe11,    Ber- 
tram. [ElxH  CoUNTB^ift. 

Btr,  Tbe  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in 
yttw  thoughts,  [TVyHKLENAlbe  servants  to  you  I 
Be  comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  an 
make  much  of  her. 

JLm/,  Farewell,  prftty  lady :  Yon  must  hold 
the  credit  of  your  rather. 

[Exeunt  Bbrtram  and  Lapxu. 

Hei,  Oh  !  were  that  all  I— I  think  not  ou  luy 
father ; 
And  these  great  tears  grace  bis  remembrance 

more 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.    What  was  be  llkef 
I  have  forgot  him  :  my  linaginatlun 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  bnt  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone  ;  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one, 
Tbat  I  should  love  a  brtglit  particular  star 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  Is  so  alMve  me  : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  In  bis  spheie. 
The  ambition  in  mv  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  tbe  lion, 
Mnst    die  for  love.      'Twas   iiretty,   tMiigb    a 

plague. 
To  see  hlni  every  hour ;  to  sit  and  draw 
Bis  aKhed  brows,  bis  hawking  e>e,  his  cuils, 
In  our  heart's  table  ;  ||  heart,  too  Capable 
Of  every  Hue  and  trick  H  of  his  sweet  fiivonr  :** 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
UnSC  sanctify  his  relics.    Who  comes  here f 

Enter  PAROLLas. 

One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  bis  sake ; 
And  yet  1  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward  ; 
Yet  these  flx'd  evils  sit  to  fit  in  him, 

*  Her  excel  ItDciei  ere  the  better  beeiitss  tkcy  ere 
■itlet*. 

♦  All  enpeeniDce  of  life. 

t  i.e.  TBat  maj  help  thee  wtik  mere  end  better  qea- 
Immtieae. 

I  i.  r.  Mev  yen  be  mlttmet  of  jrenr  withet^  and  bate 
IMwer  t«  briair  then  le  effect. 

I  ll«l«!iia  renaMlen  brr  heart  aa  the  tablet  On  «bich 
Bu  rcMtmblauce  waa  paurtrayed. 

1  rvmliariti  wf  i«atmre«  ••  Csuntcnalice. 


i 


That  they  take  place,  when  virtae**  slecly 

Look  bleak  in  the  cold   wind :  witfaal,  fwll  sh 

we  see 
Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  anpeiBnom  folly. 

Par,  Save  yon,  tiiir  qoeen. 

Hel,  And  yon,  monircli. 

Pmr,  No. 

HeL  And  no. 

Pur.  Are  you  medllaltarMi  virfteilyf 

ifcl.  Ay.  Yow  have  Mme  stnia  oT  aoMlar  te 
you  ;  let  me  ask  yon  a  question  :  Msm  is  cBroiy 
to  virginity  ;  bow  may  wc  bvricada  it  ^aiaal 
himT 

Pmr,  Keep  him  oat. 

Hel.  Bnt  he  assails  ;  and  onr  Tirglaltv.  Chaagk 
valiant  in  tbe  defenre,  yet  Is  weak  :  osmU  to  » 
some  warlike  reslstmce. 

Par,  There  is  none ;  nstii,  littlBc  diw  be- 
fore you,  will  nnderminc  jon,  and  blow  yo«  wp. 

Hel,  Bless  our  poor  virginity  fh»B  wader- 
miners  and  blowers  np !— Is  there  no  aailitary 
policy,  how  virgins  might  blow  np  men  T 

Par,    Vlrgiuity,  being  blown  down,  nam  wifl 

Suicklier  be  blown  up  :  marry,  in  blowing  biai 
own  again,  with  the  breach  yonnclvca 
you  lose  voar  city.  It  is  not  politic  in  the 
mouwealtn  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity, 
of  virginity  is  rational  increase  ;  and  there 
never  rirgln  got,  till  virginity  was  flnt 
That,  you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to  nak*  vir- 
gins. Virginity,  by  being  once  lost,  may  be  lew 
times  found  :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost : 
'lis  too  cold  a  companion  ;  away  with  It. 

Het,    1  will  sund  foi't  a  litUe,  tboi^h 
fore  1  die  a  virgin. 

Par,  There's  little  ran  be  said  int ;  tis 
the  rule  of  nature.    To  speak  on  tbe  part  of 
virginity,  is  to  accuse  your  motlieTs ;  wbJcb  it 
most  infallible  disobedience.      He,  tbat  hangs 
himself,  is  a  virgin :   vlrgioltv   morders  ilsel/; 
and  should  be  burled  in  highways,  ont  of  all 
sanctified  limit,  as  a  desperate  offendress  agalast 
nature.     Virginity  breeds  mites,  mnrb  like  a 
cberse ;  consumes  itself  to  the  very  paring,  wad 
so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  stomach.    Bc»l(ln, 
virglQity  Is  peevish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  neir- 
love,  which  is  the  most  iuhlblted  »ln  in  the  csaon. 
Keep  It  not ;  you  cannot  choose  but  lose  byt : 
Out  i»ith't ;  within  ten  years  It  will  make  iteclf 
ti'H,  which  Is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  tbe  princi- 
pal Itself  not  much  the  worse  :  Away  wttbh. 

HeL  How  might  one  do.  Sir,  to  lose  it  to  kcr 
owB  liking  f 

Par.  Let  me  see  :  Harry,  ill,  to  like  him  tint 
ne'er  it  likes.    'TIS  a  commodity  will  lose  tbe 
kIvss  with  lying ;  the  longer  kept,  tbe  less 
off  wlth't,  while  'tis  vendible  ;   answer  tbe 
(if  request.    Virginity,  like  an  old  conitirr, ' 
ber  cap  ont  of  fashion  |   richly  suited,  bat  •«• 
suitable :  Just  like  the  brooch   and  tooib-p&ckt 
wliich  wear  not  now :   Yo«r  date  *  if  better  m 
yuur  pie  and  your  porridge,  tban  in  yonr  cheek : 
And  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity,  is  like  o»e 
of  our  French  withered  pears ;  it  tooks  iU,  it 
eats  drrly ;  marry,  'tis  a  witiwred  pear ;  it  sras 
lutmerly  better ;    marry,   yet,  'tis  a  withered 
Iiear  :  Will  yon  any  thing  with  itf 

Hel,  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  love*» 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 
A  pboenU,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  bumble  ambition,  proud  buDiillty, 
His  jarring  concord,  and  bis  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith,  his  si»eet  disaster ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms, 

That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.    Now  shall  he 

1    know  not  what   he   shall  :—Ood  send  bias 

well  I— 
Tbe  court's  a  leamihg-plaee ;— «nd  he  is  < 

Par,  What  one,  i'faithi 


*  A  quibble  en  dale,  whivb 
(ran. 
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Hel,  That  I  «Ub  ircU.^'TU  ptty 

Par.  Whal'i  pity  1 

HeL  That  wUbiuf  well  had  not  a  body  la't. 
Which  might  be  felt :  thit  we,  the  poorer  bom, 
Wboie  bucr  start  do  »tout  us  op  la  withes, 
Might  with  eflcct*  of  them  follow  our  friends, 
Aud  show  what  we  alooe  miut  think ;  *  which 
Retunia  us  thanks.  [never 

JSnttr  a  PAaa. 

Pmge.  Monsieur  Parolies,  my  lord  calls  for 
you.  [Kxit  Pagc 

Par,  Little  Helen,  Cirewell :  if  I  can  remem- 
ber thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Ilil.  Moaslfur  ParoUes,  you  were  born  under 
a  charltuMc  star. 

Par.  Under  Mars,  I. 

Ilel.  I  especially  think,  under  Mart. 

Par.  Why  uuder  Mirsf 

Hel.   The  wars  have  to  kept  yon  under,  that 
jou  roust  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

ilel,  \S  hen  be  was  retrograde,  1  ttilnk,  rather. 

Par.  Wliy  think  you  so  f 

Btl.   You  go  so  much  backward,  when  yon 
«aht. 

Par.  Tint's  for  advantage. 

liel.  So  Is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes 
the  safety :  But  the  composition,  that  your  va- 
lour and  fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good 
wing,  aad  1  like  the  wear  well. 
'  Par.  I  am  so  foil  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acoiely  :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier  ;  In 
tJie  which,  my  Instmction  shall  serve  to  natur- 
alise thee,  so  thou  wilt  be  capable  f  of  a  cour- 
licr's  counsel,  and  uaderstatKl  wluU  advice  shall 
tfamst  upon  thee ;  else  thou  diest  in  thine  un- 
tbankfttlness,  and  thine  ignorance  makes  thee 
•way':  farewell.  When  thou  tiast  leisure,  say 
thy  prayers  ;  when  thou  hast  none,  remember 
thy  iricads :  get  thee  a  good  husband,  and  use 
him  as  he  uses  thee  :  so  farewell.  [Eieit. 

Hel.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  aKrIbe  to  heaven  i  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope  }  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  de8lgna,*when  we  ourselves  are  doll. 
What  power  la  lt«  which  mounts  my  love  so 

high; 
That  makes  me  iee,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  t 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  klu  like  native  things.  X 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  paint  in  tente ;   and  do  tap- 

pose 
What  bath  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  t 
The  king's  diteate— my  project  may  deceive  me. 
But  my  Intenta  are  tta'd,  aad  wUl  not  leave  me. 

iBxU. 

SCKNB  JI.—Parit.—A  Room  in  the  King's 

Pmkice, 

Planrish  of  Comets.  Enter  the  Kmc  or 
FnaNoa,  with  letters  i  LoBDt  and  others 
attending. 

King.  The  Florentioet  and  Senoyt  i  are  by 
the  eart ; 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  conUona 
A  braving  war. 

1  JLorri.  So  'tit  reported,  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  'tit  uott  credible;  we  here  re- 
ceive it 
A  certalntv,  vooch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  nt 
For  tpeedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  fHend 
Prejudicatet  the  businest,  aad  would  team 
To  have  ut  make  denial. 

•  /.«.  Aad  ■howhf  esalltlM  what  we  new  wMt  eulv 
tMak. 

«  Ij.  ThM  *iU  c»aipi«haB4  it. 

1  Tkiags  fmrmmA  hj  mtutm  for  m«1i  other. 

f  TbacitiuM  oi'  Ike  mall  np ablic  af  which  Sleaaa 
Is  the  cap  ilai. 


1  AtfTif.  His  love  and  witdon, 
Approv'd  so  to  your  mi^esty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer, 
And  Florence  is  denied  before  be  comes  : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  thej  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

t  Lord.  It  may  well  serve 
A  nursery  to  oar  gentry,  who  arc  tick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

King.  What's  he  comes  here  f 

Enter  BsaTaAM,  LArao,  and  Pabollu. 

1  Lord,   it  Is  the  count  Routlllon,  my  good 
Young  Bertram.  [lord, 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face  & 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  iu  haste. 
Hath  well  compos'd  thee.    Thy  father's  moral 

parts 
May'st  thou  inherit  too  I  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.  My  thauks  and  duty  are  your  miyesty't. 

King.  1  would  I  had  that  corporal  toundneit 
now. 
At  when  tby  father,  and  myself,  in  friendship 
Firtt  Uled  our  soldiership  I  He  did  look  fai 
Into  the  service  of  tlie  time,  and  was 
Dlscipied  of  the  bravest :  be  lasted  long  ; 
But  on  us  both  did  haisgish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.    It  much  repairs  *  ma 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  Jett, 
Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  tbem  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  bide  iheir  levity  in  honour* 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  not  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  If  tbey  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour. 
Clock  to  Itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  t  band  :  who  were  telow 
He  used  as  creatures  of  another  place  ;        (him 
And  bow'd  bis  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks. 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  tbeir  poor  praise  he  humbled  :  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times ; 
Which,  follow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  tbem 
But  goers  backward.  [now 

Ber.  His  good  remembrance.  Sir, 
Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  bit  tomb  | 
So  in  approof  I  livet  not  his  epitaph. 
At  in  your  royal  speech. 

King.  'Would,   1  were  with  him  I  He  would 
always  say, 
(Methlnks,  I  hear  him  now  ;  bis  planslve  worda 
He  scatter'd  not  in  ears,  bnc  grafted  them. 
To  grow  tbere,  and  to  bear,)— /<ef  me  not  liver^ 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  ont,--/>f  me  Mof  Uve.  quoth  he, 
After  mpjiame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snuff 
Of  jfounger  spirits,  whose  apprehensive  senses 
All  Imt  ne»  things  disdain  j  whose  judgments 

are 
Mere  fathers  of  their  garments  ;  §  whose  eon' 
staneies 

Expire  be/ore  their  fashions : This  be  witb'd. 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  with  too, 
Siace  I  nor  wax  nor  honey  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  dissolved  flrom  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 
S  Lord,  Yon  are  lov'd.  Sir ; 
They,   that  least  lend  It  you,  thall  lack  you 
flrtt. 
King,  I  fill  a  place,  I  kaoWt.— How  long  It't, 
count. 
Since  the  phytlcian  at  your  Ihther't  died  f 
He  was  much  fam'd. 
Ber.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord* 
King,  It  he   were   living.  1  would  try  him 
yel;- 

*  To  vopair  horo  slffaifloo  ta  laaavoto. 
t  HI*  is  pat  foT  iu.  t  Apptabotiaa. 

.  I  Who  hoTO  aa  aikor  ata  laf  thoir  &calUoo  than  •• 
lavaal  mw  maiot  af  ' 
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ber  they  ftre  the  better  for  thetr  slmpleaew  ;  * 
she  derives  bcr  honesty,  aud  achieves  her  good- 

/>/.  Your  commendatioiu,  oadftm,  get  fron 
ber  teara. 

Count.  TU  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  scaMT 
ber  praise  in.    The  remembrance  of  ber  fti*  , 
never  approaches  her  heart,  bat  the  tynur 
ber  sorrows    taises  all    livdiboodt  Ar<»' 
chee'k.    No  more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,'   J»««  • 
lest  it  be  rather  thought  yon  affect  a  r   ^on  of  this 
to  have.  '' 

Hel,  1  do  affect  a  sorrow,  Ind  ^  ^^  to  even 
it  too.  ^       vM  found  In  the 

Ijaf.  Moderate  hunentaUo*  ^^^rs ;  for  then  we 
the  dead,  excessive  grief  th  >27fonI  the  clearness 
*■!•  ^  .     ...     .       -J  ourselves  we  publish 

Omni.  If  the  living »  -,' 
excess  makes  it  soon  •  ;-^  jmave  here  !   Get  you 

JBer.  Madam,  I  d'  -  ^^ainu,  I  bave  beard  of 

Mjof.  How  nndr    « :.;^vi  'lis  my  slowness,  that 

Count.  Bettor   -.,  J,<,«/yoo  lack  not   folly  to 
thy  6*      ,.  '  ^sve  ability  enough  tu  make 
IB  manners,    X^  Jrs. 

Contend  \o     ^  /^^  iniJiown  to  yon,  madam,  I  am 
Share  wi»     •i>:,i'^ 
Do  wro-      ;^/.^;,  sir. 
Rathe*        ^1..  '^7-m   » 
Undr 


maianB,  ibJtt  be  btf 


Bnl 


r.**^  inanv   of 


many 


not  so  well,  that  I  am 
the  rich  are   damned: 


^?fjj^  have  your  ladyship's  good  ' 
^^  irorld,  t  isl>cl  the  woman   and 

j>J.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  begi^r  t 
£r7  do  beg  your  good>will  in  this  < 


j^  I  WW  "'^B  J ■^—.  ^— _  .....  ...  _..  case* 

J^^.  In  what  case  f 

^l^n  Isbel's  case  and  mine  own.     Service 

^  I0  Heritage :  and  I  think  I  shall  never  have 

^  blessing  of  God,  till  1  have  issue  of  my  body ; 

fj^  cbey  say,  beams  %  are  blessings. 

Cdunt.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry* 

(Ho,  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it ;  I  ain 
driven  on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go, 
that  the  devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  1 

Cto.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  rea- 
sons, such  as  they  are. 

Count.  May  the  world  know  them  f 

Cto,  I  bave  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature, 
as  you  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and  indeed, 
I  do  marry  that  I  may  repent. 

Count,  Thy  marriage,  sooner  tliau  thy  wicked- 
Aeas. 

Clo.  I  am  out  of  friends,' madam ;  and  I  hope 
to  liave  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count,  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

OU.  Yon  are  shallow,  madam ;  e'en  great 
friends  ;  for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me, 
which  I  am  a-weary  of.  He,  that  ears  ||  my 
land,  spares  my  team,  and  elves  me  leave,  to  inn 
the  crop  :  If  I  be  his  cuckold,  he's  roy  d'rudge  : 
He,  that  comforts  mv  wife,  is  the  cherisher  of 
my  flesh  and  hlood,  he  that  cherishes  my  flesh 
and  blood,  loves  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he,  that 
loves  my  flesh  and  blood,  is  my  friend :  e»vo,  IT 
he  that  kisses  my  wife,  is  my  friend.  If  men 
could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there 
were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  young  Charbon 
the  pnritan,  and  old  Poytain  tiie  papist,  how. 
iue'er  their  hearts  are  severed  In  religion,  their 
beads  asp  both  one,  they  may  joii  horns  to> 
gether,  like  any  deer  i'the  herd. 

Count,  Wilt  Uiou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave  f 

Clo,  A  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the 
(niUi  the  next  ivay :  ** 

For  i  the  batiad  will  repeat, 
,^       Which  menfuU  true  shall  Jtnd; 
Your  maVriage  comes  by  destiny. 
Your  cuckoo  sings  by  kind. 

*  LiccMMd  Jrstcrf  wer«  rertnerljr  roaintaiiMd  by  wmwj 

Ci*M  ••Mil)-  lakee|i  un  mcrrimeMintlic  hOsM. 

J  T».frt  up  »•  your  tlr«ire>.  %.  T©  be  married. 

I.Childrvu.  I  PloHRbt.  1  Tb*r«r»ra. 

**  Tb*  BMrMt  way.  ,. 


1 


Tbat  the*-     Oct  yon  eone.  Sir ;  I'll  tmlk  with  yci 
Look      ^ji^n. 

em.  May  It  please  yoo, 

"* '  Jen  come  to  yoa  ;  of  ber  I  am  to 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  geotlevomafl 

speak  with  her  ;  Helen  I  rocan. 

Clo.   Was  this  fair  fact  the  cause,  quatk 

she,  [SintwE, 

Why  the  Grecians  smcked  7Hf  T 
Fond  done,  *  doste  fomd. 

Was  this  king  Prium'sJ^ff 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 

And  gave  this  sentence  them  ; 
Among  nine  bad,  if  one  be  good. 
Among  nine  bad,  if  one  be  goad. 
There's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 


Count,  What,  i«e  good  in  ten  T  joa  eorrvfri 
the  sons,  sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  wonaB  la  ten, 
is  a  purifying  o'  tiic  song  :    'Would 
serve  the  world  so  ail    the  year] 
fault  with  the  tytbe-womao,  if  I 
son  :  One  in  ten,  qootb  a'  I 
a  good  woman   l>oni  bat 
at  an  earthquake,  'twoald 


;  which 
God 
re'd 

rcre  the 
we  miffct 
every  lilaziBK   star,  or 
mesd  ibe  laUaj  well ; 


I 


a  man  may  draw  his  bcait  oat,  ere  be 
one. 

Count.  Yottll  be  gone.  Sir  knav*,  aad  1 
command  yont 

Cto.  That  man  sbonld  be  at 
maitd,  and  yet,  no  hurt  done  I — Tboofh 
be  no  puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  ban :  h  will 
wear  the  surplice  of  bnmUity  over  the  Mack 
gown  of  a  big  heart.  I  am  goiag,  fotsootb  :  tbe 
business  is  for  Helen  to  oonie  taithcr. 

[Exit  Clowm. 

Count.  Well,  now. 

Stew.  I  know,  madam,  jon  lore  yoor  geail^ 
woman  entirely. 

Count,  Faith,  I  do  :  ber  father  beqoeatbed 
ber  to  me  :  and  she  herself,  witboot  other  ad- 
vantage, may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  mocii 
love  as  she  fluds  :  there  is  more  owing  ber,  than 
is  paid  ;  and  more  shall  be  paid  ber,  than  shr'li 
demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  mora  near  her 
than,  I  think,  she  wished  me :  alone  she  was 
and  did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  words 
to  her  own  ears ;  she  thooght,  I  dare  v«w  for 
her,  they  tonebed  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her 
matter  was,  she  lo\ml  yonr  son ;  Foitnae,  she 
said,  was  no  goddess,  tint  bad  pat  sodh 
difference  betwixt  their  two  estates ;  Love,  no 
god,  that  would  not  extend  bis  ndght,  sniy 
where,  qualities  were  level ;  Diava,  no  Mcn 
of  vlrgina,  tbat  would  suffer  her  poor  bugbt  to 
be  surprised,  without  rescue,  in  tbe  first  asianit, 
or  ransom  allervrard  :  This  sbc  deliveied  in  tbe 
most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  I  heard 
virgin  exclaim  in  :  which  I  held  my  dsty, 
speedily  to  acquaint  yon  witbal ;  sitbencc,  t  is 
tbe  loss  tbat  may  happen,  it  concerns  yoa  some- 
thing to  Imow  it. 

r.'tfWMr.  Yon  bave  discharged  this  honettly; 
keep  it  to  yourself :  many  likeliboods  mfomMd 
me  of  this  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  a 
the  balance,  tbat  1  conld  neither  beiievr,  n^ 
misdoubt :  Pray  yon  leave  me :  stall  this  is 
your  bosom,  and  1  thank  you  for  yoar  Iwaeit 
care :  I  will  speak  with  yoa  fnrtbrr  auoa. 

[Kiit  SrsvAiD. 

JSftfer  Hblika. 

Count.  Even  so  It  was  with  me,  when  1  *» 
young.  .. 

If  we   are   nature's,  these  are  oar's;  ws 
thorn 
Doifi  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  beieng; 

Our  blood  to  OS,  this  to  oar  blood  is  bora; 


*.F(Mli»kly  iloao* 


tGlM*. 
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/- 


v. 


"^l  of  Dttare*!  trntli, 
oauhMi  Is  impreu'd   in 

\y  forcfone, 
*   Urn    we   ttaoBght 

her  BOW. 
.e,  madunt 

-0. 


Able  mUtrcu. 
tOother ; 
jiert    Wben  I  nid  a  mother, 
/oo  law  t  lerpeDl:    Whit'i  a  mo- 
.*«r, 
,«ra  itart  ai  ttt  I  lay,  I  am  vonr  mother ; 
J  pat  yoo  In  the  catnlof  ae  of  tnoie 
lint  were  enwombed  mine :  Tit  often  aeea, 
Adopdoo  atrlvet  with  natiure ;  and  choice  breeds 
A  naUve  slip  to  at  from  forelf n  weds  1 
Yon  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  tmnn. 
Yet  I  express  to  yon  a  mother's  care  :— 
Sod's  merry,  maiden  1  does  It  card  thy  Mood, 
Tn  uy,  1  am  thy  mother  t  What's  the  matter. 
That  this  dlstemper'd  messencer  of  wet, 
ne  many-colottr'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eyet 

Why  t that  yoo  are  my  daaghter  t 

JmI.  That  1  am  not. 
C0uni,  I  say,  I  am  yoor  mother. 
£Ksl.  Pardon,  madam ; 
The  connt  Roaslilon  caahot  be  my  brother. 
I  nm  ftom  humble,  he  from  taonour'd  name  | 
Mo  note  apon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  Is ;  and  I 
Hia  servant  IWe,  and  wUI  hU  vassal  dk  f 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
Cnmi.  Nor  I  yonr  mother  1 
BU.  Yon  are  my  mother,   madam ;  'Wonid 


(80  that  my  lord,   yonr  son,  were   not  my 

brother*) 
Indeed,  my  mother  1— or  were  yon  both    our 

mothers, 
I  care  no  more  for,  *  than  I  do  for  faeavettf 
So  I  were  not  his  sister :  Can't  no  other, 
Bnt,  I  yoor  daaghter,  he  must  be  my  brother  t 
Cmmt.  Yes,  Hdea,  yon  might  be  my  daagh- 
ter-in-law ; 
God  shield,  yon  mean  it  Mtl   danghtcr,  and 

mother. 
So  strive  t  npon  yonr  pnlse :  What,  pale  again  f 
My  fear  hath  calcb'd  yonr  fondness :  Now  1  see 
The  mystery  of  yonr  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'  head.t    Now  to  all  sense  tis 

gross. 
Yon  love  ray  son ;  Invention  Is  asham'd, 
Aplnsc  the  pruclamatloa  of  iby  passion. 
To  say  thon  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  tme ; 
Bnt  tell  me  then,  'tis  so  :— for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  It,  one  to  the  other  i  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  In  thy  behaviours. 
That  In  their  kind  ^  they  spcnk  It :  only  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  tiiy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Speak,  1st  so  t 
If  it  be  so,  yon  have  wound  a  goodly  due  ; 
If  It  be  not,  forswcar't :  howe'er,  I  charge  thee. 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 
To  tell  roe  truly. 
i/el.  Good  madam,  pardon  me  I 
Otmnt,  Do  yon  lo%'e  my  son  t 
Jiei.  Yonr  pardon,  noble  mistrcaa  I 
Count.  Love  yon  my  son  1 
Hel.  Do  not  yon  love  him,  madam  f 
Comni.  Go  not  ahoat ;  my  love  hath  tnt  a 


Hel.  Then,  I  confess. 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  ami  yo«» 
That  before  yon,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  yon  son  :— 
My  friends   were  poor,   but  honest;    so's   my 

love: 
Be  not  offended ;  for  It  hurts  not  him. 
That  be  Is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him.  till  I  do  deserve  him  s 
Yet  never  know  how  tint  desert  should  be. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  aiainsf  hope : 
Yet,  in  this  captions  and  lutenlble  sieve, 
I  siUI  poor  In  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  lo  lose  still :  thus  Indian-like, 
Religions  In  mine  error,  I  adore. 
The  son,  that  looks  npon  his  worshipper 
Bnt  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  ma- 


Wbereof  the  world  takea  Bote :  oome«  come,  dis- 
close 
The  state  of  vow  affecUon;  for  yonr  paasloot 
Have  to  thn  full  appeach'd. 


•  r  «.  f  cws  H  M«ch  f«vi  I  wish  ilsqnOy. 
f  C'««l«ii4. 

trii*  •••rea,  tW 
AccaHwg  lo 


■M  t/tfmw  gftaC 
■atar*. 


Let  not  yonr  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 
For  loving  where  yon  do :  but,  If  yourself. 
Whose  aged  honour  dtes  a  virtuous  youth,  * 
Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking. 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  deaily,  that  yonr  DIan 
Was  both  herself  and  love;f   ohl    then  give 

pity 
To  her,  whose  state  Is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  Is  sure  to  lose : 
That  seeks  not  to  And  that  her  search  imnlles, 
Bnt,  rlddle-like,«llvea  sweetly  where  she  dies. 

OHMif .  Had  yon  not  lately  an  intent,  spenk 
truly. 
Tn  go  to  Partsf 

Bel,  Madam,  I  bad. 

Clpt»»<.  Wherefore  t  tell  tme. 

Bei.  I  will   teU  truth  I   by  grace   itself,  I 
swear. 
Ton  know  my  AUber  left  me   some  prcscrip* 

tious 
Of  rare  and  prov'd  effects,  such  as  bis  rending, 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfullcst  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  fkcnlties  Inclusive  were. 
More  than  they  were  In  BOte:t  amongst  the 

rest. 
There  Is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languUbes,  whereof 
The  king  Is  render'd  lost. 

Count,  This  was  yoor  motive 
For  Paris,  was  itf  speak. 

Jlel.  My  lord,  yonr  son  made  me  to  tbbik  of 
tbU; 
Else  Parb,  and  tbe  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absenC  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 
If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  It  T  He  and  his  physicians 
Ar«  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him, 
Ttiey,  that  they  cannot  help :   How  shall  they 

credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin^  wben  tbr  schools, 
Embowell'd  of  tbdr  doctrine,  (  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  Itself  f 

Bel.  There's  something  hlnU, 
More  than  my   Ihther's   skill,   which   was   tbe 

greatest 
Of  bis  profession,  that  bis  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  sancUfled 
By  the  luckiest  stars  In   heaven :   and,  would 

yonr  honour  * 

But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'd  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  hU  grace's  cure. 
By  such  a  day  and  hour. 

Count.  Dost  thon  believe  Itt 

Bel.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

Count.  Why,  Helen,  thon  shalt  have  my  leave 
and  love, 

•  I.  «.  WhMS   TMRMtahto  cm4mC  la  •••  pnvM 
tkat  »••  wcw  D«  l«M  vtrt««at  wb»«  y«»*"t' . 

♦  /T  ¥••••.  t  R*«ipt«  Id  wfcWh  fw^sr 

I  BxkMUto4  af  Ualr  ikUU 
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Act  li. 


Meant  and  atteodinto,  and  mj  loriae  greetinct 
To  Uhmc  of  mlDe  own  court :  I'll  stay  at  home, 
Aad  pray  Ood'a  MeMlof  Into  f by  attempt : 
B«  fone  to-morrovr ;  and  be  sure  of  tbii, 
Wlut  1  can  belp  the«  to,  tboa  sbalt  not  miss. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^ParU,—A  Room  in  the  King** 
Paloet. 

Fiourish.  Enter  Kino,  with  young  Lobds, 
taking  leave  for  the  Florentine  uar  ;  Baa- 
TRAM,  PAaOLLU,  and  Attendants, 

King,   Farewell,   yonng   lord^   tbese   warlike 
principles 
Do  not  tbrow  from  yon :— And  yoD,   my  lord, 

fkrewell ; — 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  yon ;  if  both  tain  all* 
TTbe  girt  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  reociv'd. 
And  is  enoufb  for  both. 

1  LorA.  It  is  oar  hope,  81r, 
After  weil-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  Ond  yoar  grace  in  health. 
King.  No,   no,    it  cannot  be ;  and  yet   my 
heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth   my  life   besiege,    farewell,   yoang 

lords  ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  yon  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchman  :  let  higher  Italy 
(Thoee  'baled,  that  inherit  bnt  the  fall 
,  Of  the  hist  monarchy,  *)  see,  that  you  come 
'  Not  to  woo  hoiioar,  but  to  wed  it ;  ivheii 
The  bravest  qnestantt   shriniu,  And  what  yon 

seek, 
That  fame  may  cry  yon  lond  :  I  aay,  fiirewell. 
%  Lord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  yonr 

majesty  I 
King,    Those    girls  of   Italy,    take  heed   of 
them  ; 
They  say.  onr  French  lack  langnage  to  deny. 
If  they  demand  :  beware  of  beiag  captives. 
Before  yoo  serve,  t 
Eoth,  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
King,  Farewell.— Come  hither  to  me. 

[7%e '  Ki NO  rff/ff«  ttf  a  eovcA* 
1  Lord,  O  my  sweet  lord,  that  yon  wUl  stay 

bfhind  us  I  '    ' 

Par,  Tls  not  his  fault :  the  spark—— 
i  Lord,  Oh  I  'tis  brave  wars  I 
Par,   Most  admirable:    I   have   seen  those 

wars. 
Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coll  i 

with  ; 
Too  young,  and  the  next  year,  and  'tis  too 

early. 
Par,  An  thy  mind  stand  to  It,  boy,  steal  away 

bravely. 
Ser,  I  shall   stay   here  the   forehorse   to   a 
smock. 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry. 
Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn. 
But  one  to  dance  with  I  fi  By  heaven.  111  steal 
away. 
1  Lord,  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 
Par,  Commit  it,  count. 
8  Lord,  I  am  yonr  accessary ;  and  so  fare- 
well. 
Ber,  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tor* 
tared  body. 
I  Lord.  Farewell,  captain. 
S  Lord,  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  ! 
Par,  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yonr's  are 


*  /.  t.  ThoM  ciMptad  vbtt  posMis  modern  Italy,  ths 
rcnalni  of  (Im  Raaiaa  Mipir*. 
t  SMk«r,  taqnlrar 


1  B«  aot  taptivM  bafoN  ymm  ere  tolditn. 
I  WUk  •  MMmt  Wvll*. 
t  ■»  8haktp«mr«*i  timt  H  wu  ntoal  for  g«Btl«men  to 
■•■«•  with  twerdt  oa. 


kin.    Good  sparks  and  Inatroaa,  a 

metals :— Yon  shall  And  in  the  rt, .  

Splnit,  one  captain  Sporio,  with  Us  cieacrice, 
an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  his  suaiaicr  dwtk ; 
it  was  this  very  sword  entrenched  U:  csy  c» 
him,  I  live ;  and  observe  his  n;poft*  for  idc. 

%  Lord,  We  shall,  noble  capuia. 

Par,  Mars  dote  on  you  for  fain  aovkca! 
[Exeunt  Lonos.]  What  will  yon  do  1' 

Ber,  Stay  ;  the  king iSeetng  Asm  rve. 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacioos  cercsMBy  to  c^ 
noble  lords;  yon  have  resirained  yoaneirninjk- 
in  the  list  of  too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  laore  ex- 
pressive to  them  ;  for  they  wcax  theasselvcs  m 
the  cap  of  the  time,  *  there,  do  mosiier  trwe  gmit,  t 
eat,  speak,  and  move  dnder  the  iaiUcace  of  the 
most  received  star ;  and  thowgh  the  devil  lead 
the  measure,  $  such  are  to  be  followed :  alker 
them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  &reweU. 

Ber,  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par,  Worthy  fellows  ;  and  like  to  prove  mmi 
•Inewy  swordmen. 

[Exeunt  BxaTEAK  and  pABOLLsa. 

Enter  LAvac. 

Laf,  Pardon,   iny  lord,  [Kneeling,}   fas  me 

and  for  my  tidings. 
King.  I'll  fee  thee  to  aland  np. 
La/.  Then  here's  a  man 
Stands,  that  has  brought  hia  pardon.    I  wo^d, 

yon 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  netcy  ;  and 
That  at  niy  bidding,  yon  conld  lo  stand  «p. 
King.  I  would  1   had ;  so  I    had    broke  thy 
pate. 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  fort 
Laf,  Goodfaith,  icrosa  :  f 
But  my  Kood  lord,  'tu  thut ;  Will  yon  he  car*d 
Of  your  (nflrmlty  f 
King,  No. 

Laf.  Oh  I  will  you  eat 
No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  t  yes,  but  yon  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them  :  I  have  tetu  a  medidBe,| 
Thafs  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  aud  make  you  dance  caanry,  f 
With  sprightly  fire  aud  motion  ;    wboae  aiaM»lc 

touch 
la  powerful  to  araise  king  Pepin,  nay. 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  his  hand, 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 
King,  What  her  is  tbUf 
Laf,  Wh^,  doctor  she :  lly  lord,  thers's  one 
arnv'd. 
If  yon  will  see  her,  now,  by  my  £sith  aad  h^. 

nonr. 
If  serionsly  I  may  (»Dvey  my  thongbis 
In  this  my  liiht  deliverance,  t  have  spole 
With  one,  that,  la  her    sex,   her  jean,  prafea- 

sion,  •• 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaied  ae  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :  Will  yon  are 

her 
(For  that  is  her  demand  J  and   know  her  hasi 

ness  t 
That  done,  Iaa«h  well  at  me. 

King.  Now,  good  Lafen, 
Bring  in  tbe  admiraitdn  :  that  we  with  thee 
May  apend  oar  wonder  too,  or  take  off  tlua^ 
By  wond'ring  how  ihon  took'st  tt. 

Laf.  Nay,  I'll  lit  yon. 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  tKxit  Urav 

King,  Thus  be  bis'  special  aotfafaig  ever  pro 
lognes. 

Ra-tnter  La  vac  ttUh  Bbluia. 
Laf,  titt,  come  y«>nr  waya. 

•  They  •f  tk«  fivrcvott  in  t1i«  failii^.  _     .  _^ 
t  H«»«  the  tr««  milituf  %imp.    ^         1  T*«*^. 
^  UMkiir«lly  I  •  phnM  taken  ttmm  tfc»  •»mw  • 

I  A  feMle  phytieUn  ^  A  kl«f  *^  *^-  Am 

••By  nro&iiion    It    iMtitt  a«r  decU»jn««  •«  *^ 
old««t  of  btt  aaniiif  •  . 
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Khu.  'rhU  haste  bath  winft  iadecd. 

La/,  Nay,  come  yoor  waya  ; 
This  ts  his  mayesty,  sav  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  yon  do  looli  like ;  but  snch  tralton 
His  miuesty  seldom  fears :  I  am  Cresld's  ancles* 
That  dare  leave  two  tof ether ;  fare  yon  well. 

[JEvfr. 

JCing.  Now,  fair  tnt,  docs  yow  badness  fbl- 
low  nf 

Hei.  Ay,  my  food  lord.     Gerard  de  Narbou 


My  Ikther ;  in  what  he  did  profess,  well  foand.  t 

King.  I  knew  him. 

Set.  The  rather  wHl  1  spare  ray  praises  to- 
wards him ; 
Knowing  him,  is  enoagh.    On  bis  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  tiie  dearest  issue  of  his  practice. 
And  or  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 
He  lad  me  store  op,  as  a  triple  eye.  % 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  have 

so: 
And,  hearing  yonr  high  ma^j  is  tonch'd 
With  that  malignant  caose  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  It,  and  my  appllanoe. 
With  all  bound  hnmbieness. 

JOmg,  We  thank  you,  maiden  ; 
But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure. 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ;  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded 
That  labouring  art  can  never  ransom  natare 
From  her  inaidable  estate,— I  say  we  must  not 
80  stain  our  judgment,  or 'corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics :  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  scttselets  help,  when  help  past  sense  wt  deem. 

Hti.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my 
pains: 
I  will  no  more  enforro  mine  ofllce  on  yon ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  l)ear  me  back  again. 

King.  I  eannot  give  Ihee  less,  to  be  call'd 
grateful : 
non  tfaought'st  to  help  me ;  and  snch  thanks  l 

five. 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
Bat,  what  at  MI  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

Hei.  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  yon  set  up  yonr  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher, 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister  : 
80  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  Judgment  shown. 
When  judges  have  been  babes.  ^    Great  floods 

have  flown 
From  simple  sources  ;B  and  great  seas   have 

dried, 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  de- 
nied. V 
Oft  expectation  fiils,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  It  promises ;  and  oft  it  bite. 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  sits. 

King.  I  must  not  hear  thee ;  ihre  thee  well, 
kind  maid ; 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  bv  thyself  be  paid  : 
ProOcrs,  not  took,    reap  thanks  for    their  re- 
ward. 

Hei.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd : 
It  is  not  so  with  him  that  all  things  knows, 
As  'tis  with  US  that  square  our  guess  by  shows : 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  Sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
Of  henven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 
I  am  not  an  Impostor,  that  proclaim 

*  I  •»  like  Piuidarvt. 

f  Of  •ckaowMgad  •scvllsaet.  t  A  ihiri  «]p*. 

i  An  •llntloB  to  Daniel  isdeiaf  the  two  tldcn. 
I /.  #.  When  Mom*  •moto  Ui*  rock  in  Hovob. 
\  T^if  anrt  nhr  to  tk«ebUdr«n  of  Unol  Bowlnf 
Iko  tUd  8oot  vboB  ■iroclot  bad  b««B  ^donitd  ty  Pka- 


Myself  against  the  level  of  mine  aim ;  * 

But  know  I  think,  and  tMnk  I  know  most  sure, 

My  heart  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure. 

King.  Art  thon  so  confldenti     Within  what 
space 
Hop'st  thou  my  curie  f 

Jlet.  The'greatest  grace  lendiv  traee, 
Bre  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  sbsll  bring 
Their  flery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring  j    ' 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  oecldental  damp 
Moist  Hesperus  t  hadi  qoench'd  his  sleepy  lamp ; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glass 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  they  pass ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parte  shall  fly. 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confldence. 
What  dar'st  thou  ventare  f 

Uel.  Tax  of  impudence,— 
A  strumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  sbamer- 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads  mv  maiden's  name 
Sear'd  otherwise ;  no  worse  of  worst  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

King.  Metbinks,  In  thee  some  blessed   spirit 
doth  speak ; 
His  powerfhl  sound,  within  an  organ  weak : 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear :  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  bath  estimate ;  t 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  vtrtae,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime  i  cnn  happy  call : 
Thon  this  to  haard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skin  InAnlte,  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physic  I  will  try ; 
That  ministers  thine  own  death.  If  I  die. 

Hei.  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  1  spoke,  anpltled  let  me  die ; 
And  well  deserv'd :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fte  | 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  yon  promise  me  ff 

King.  Make  thy  demand. 

Hei.  Bat  will  yon  make  It  even  t 

King.  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hopes  of 
heaven. 

Hei.  Then  shalt  thon  give  me,  with  thy  klngljr 
hand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power,  I  will  coouiaad : 
Exempted  be  fkom  me  the  arroganee 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  | 
My  low  and  bumble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state  : 
But  snch  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
Is  ftee  for  me  to  uk,  thee  to  bestow. 

King*  Here  Is  my  band;  the   pmmisei  ob> 
serv'd. 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  serv'd ; 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time :  for  I, 
Thy  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  mnst: 
Though  more,  to  know,  oouM  not  bt  nsoic  to 

trust ; 
From  whence  thon  cam'st,  bow  tended  on,— 

Bat  rest 
Unquestion'd  welcome,  and  nndonbted  blest.— 


Give  me  some  help  here,  ho  1— If  thon  proceed 

dithvdeed. 
[FlewHsA.    tbfnmt* 


As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  mirteh  thv  deed. 


SCBNB  tl.-KouHWm.—A  Room  In  the 
Countess*  Paiaee. 

Enter  Countess  and  Clowh. 

Count.  Come  on.  Sir ;  I  shall  now  pot  yon 
to  the  height  of  yonr  breeding. 

Clo.  I  will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
taught ;  I  know  my  buslncM  is  but  to  the 
court. 

Count.  To  the  court  1  why,  what  place  make 
yon  special,  when  you  put  off  that  with  snch 
contempt  t    But  to  the  court  I 

•  /.  e.  Prttond  to  rrooter  tklagi  tkao  baAtt  tko  mo- 
diocrity  of  my  condition.  t  Tha  avanint  •»». 

t  I.  «.  May  bo  conntad  aaonf  tha  ^fta  •nj«7^  ^ 
thoo.  \  Tha  sprint  or  aorninf  or  lira. 
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C«9.  Traljr»  nmAum,  If  Ood  hm  le^  m 
any  muncn,  ba  oiay  easily  put  It  off  at  comt : 
he  that  cauMt  make  a  leg,  pat  elPt  cap,  kUe  bit 
hand,  and  ny  nolhlBf,  has  aelttaer  leg,  hands. 
Up,  nor  cap ;  and.  Indeed,  sacb  a  fellow,  to  say 
prcdsdy,  vrere  not  for  the  coort :  but,  for  me, 
I  have  an  answer  will  serve  all  nsea. 

Coumt.  Marry,  that* s  a  bonntifBl  answer,  that 
fits  all  questions* 

do.  It  is  like  a  barber's  cbair,  that  fits  all 
bnttocks ;  the  pia-bottock,  the  qnalch-ballockf  the 
brawa-bnttork,  or  any  bnttock. 

Cl9iM#.  Will  yonr  answer  serre  lit  to  all  qaes- 
tlonsf 

Cle.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  yonr  French  crown  for  yonr  talfhta 
pottk,  as  Tib's  rash  for  Tom's  foreOnier,  as  a 
pancake  for  Shrove-Tuesday,  a  morris  lor  May- 
day, as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  his 
bom,  as  a  scolding  qnean  to  a  wrangling  knave, 
as  the  nan's  lip  to  the  friar's  month  ;  nay»  u  the 
padding  to  his  skin. 

OsviU.  Have  yoa,  I  say,  an  answer  of  tnch 
fitness  for  all  questions  f 

tie.  From  below  yonr  dnke,  to  beneath  yonr 
constable,  it  will  fll  any  question. 

Count,  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  mon- 
■trons  slie,  that  must  At  all  denunds. 

eis.  Bat  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  fiilth.  If  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  It  is,  and 
all  that  belongs  to't :  Ask  me.  If  I  am  a  ooartler ; 
It  shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

CouHi,  To  be  young  again,  if  we  coald:  I 
will  be  a  fool  In  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser 
by  your  answer.  I  pray  yoa.  Sir,  are  yon  a 
conrtlert 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir, ^There's  a  simple  patting 

off :— more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yonr's,  that 
loves  you. 

CU.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Thick,  thick,  spare 
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(hunt.  I  thl3k.  Sir,  yon  can  eat  none  of  this 
hooMly  meat. 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Nay,  put  me  lo't,  I  war- 
rant yon. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whipped.  Sir,  as  I 
think. 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Spare  not  me. 

Count,  Do  yoa  cry,  O  Lord,  Sir,  at  yonr 
whipping,  and  tpmrt  not  me  /  ladeed,  yonr  O 
Lord,  Sir,  is  very  sequent  *  to  your  whipping ; 
you  would  answer  very  well  lo  a  whipping,  if  yon 
were  but  bound  to't. 

Cio.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  In  my  life.  In  my 
— O Lord,  Sir:  I  see, things  may  serve  long,  bat- 
not  serve  ever. 

Count,  1  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the 
time,  to  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir.— Why,  there't  serves  well 
again. 

(Jount,  An  end.  Sir,  to  yonr  business :  Give 
Helen  this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 
Commend  her  to  my  kinsmen  ami  my  son ; 
This  is  not  much. 

Cto.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  emptoyuent  for  yon  :  You 
nnderitand  met 

Cto,  Most  fruitfully ;  I  am  there  before  my 
legs. 

Count.  Haste  yon  again. 

[Exeunt  $evtrall$. 

SOKNE  in.-^Parii.—A  Boom  in  tko  Kintt 

Palace, 

Jitter  BaaTBAM,  Lapbu,  and  pAnoLLis. 

La/.  They  say,  miracles  are  put ;  and  we 
have  our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  mo- 
rtem t  snd  familiar  things,  supernatural  and 
causeless.    Hence  is  It,  that  we  make  trifles  of 


tcrrofs  { 

ledge,  when  we  shonid  sahmit 

unknown  fear.  * 

Par.  Why,  th  the  rarest  i 
that  hath  shot  ont  in  oar  latter 

Ber.  And  so  'Us. 

La/,  To  be  rcUaqnished  of  the 

Par,  So  I  say ;  both  of  OaleB  a 

La/.  Of  aU  the  leaned  and 

lowtr- 

Pur.  Right,  so  I  say 

La/.  That  gave  him  ent  lacnnble^ — 

Par.  Why,  there  lis ;  ao  s^y  I  te^ 

La/,  Not  to  be  helpcd^^ 

Par,  Right  i  as  'twere  a  mam  isawitfl  «f 

La/.  Uncertain  life,  and  sare  4eatk. 

Par,  Jest,  yoa  sw  well ;   so  wnnid  I 
said. 

La/,  I  may  Imly  say.  It  Is  a  novelty  fta  the 
world. 

Par,  It  to,  Indeed :  If  yon  wffl  tave  It  in 
showing,  von  shall  read  it  lB,^^Wtaat  do  ywi 
call  therein 

La/,  A  showing  of  a  heavenly  cfleei  In  an 
earthly  actor. 

Par,  That's  It  I  woald  have  said  ;  the  very 
same. 

La/,  Why,  yonr  dolphin  f  is  not 
me  I  speak  In  respect—— 

Jper.  Nay  'tis  strange,  tis  very 
to  the  brief  and  the  ledions  of  It;  and 
a  moa  fhcinorioost  spirit,  that  will  Mot 
ledge  It  to  be  the 

La/,  Very  hand  of  hcavea. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

La/.  In  a  most  weak- 
Par.  And  debite  minister,  great  pwwi 
transcendence :  whkh  should,  indeed,  g|v«'uu  s 
further  use  to  he  made,  than  ahme  the 
of  the  klag,  as  to  be 

La/,  Generally  tfaankAd. 

Aifer  Kmo,  HaLBMA,  and  Attamdumts. 

Par,  I  would  have  said  It ;  yon  say 
Here  comes  the  king. 

La/.  Lustic,  $  as  the  Dnichman  mys :  _  . 
maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  Ih  anr 
Why,  he's  able  to  lead  ber  a  coianto. 

Par,  Mort  du  Finaigro  !  Is  Mt  thto 

Lqf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  so. 

K&g,  Go,  caU  before  me  aU  the 
court.—  [Exit  am  i... 

Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient* s  sUe  I 
And  with  thto  healthfhl  '      ~      * 


to«f 


miikea 


t 

In 


•  fVopanjr  fiiitowg. 


Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a 

The  couflrmatlon  of  my  promto'd  gU^ 

Which  but  attends  thy  namlag. 

Xnter  ooperml  Lonna. 

Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye : 

parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  nt  thy 
O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power 

voice  I 
I  have  to  use :  thy  fVank  election 
Thou  hast  power   to 
forsake. 
Hei.  To  each  of  yon  one  fldr 
mistress 
FWI,  when  love  pinsi  f    insiii. 
oncIV 
La/.  I'd  give  bay  Carta],  ••  and 
My  rouuth  no  more  were  broken 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

JCing.  Peruse  them  well : 
Not  one  of  those,  but  had  a  noble 
Bel,  Geiitlenien« 

*  Fmt  m——  hnrn  th«  OllKt  «f  ttu. 
«  Ills  diupbin.  t  Wirk«4. 

4  trtittigb  i»iln  Datrh  w««i  ft  IwUf, 
'  T^«y  w«n  waHi  m  w«li  MMHIccto. 


Bis  raianwca 
beyX 


iOtdimuf* 


V 


Se4m»  ni.    ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Bcavta  hitk.  lbio«gh  me,  nUai'4  the  Uag  to 

AIL  We  DBdentuid  It,  and  thuk  heaven  tor 

jroe. 
ifel.  I  Ml  a  aiiDfle  maM;   and  therein 
wealthleet. 
That,  I  pretest,  I  tiiniily  am  a  maM  :— 
Pleaee  It  year  ou^jMtv,  I  have  done  already : 
The  Uuhet  In  my  cncdu  tbne  whUper  me, 
W*  btusk,  t*at  thou  skniU'gt  ekoote  i  but, 

the  wHIt  dMth  sU  om  tkg  ehuk  for 


PTt'U  tu'er  cam§  there  again, 

Kiiu.  Make  choice ;  and  see. 
Who  Moaa  thy  love,  ihttne  all  nil  love  In  me. 

Hei.  Now,  Dian,  fkom  thy  altar  do  I  0y ; 
And  to  Imperial  Love,  that  god  moat  high, 
1>o  my  ilaha  itieam.— Sir,  will  yon  hevr  my 

MUt 

1  Z^rtf.  And  grant  It. 

HeL  Thanb,  llr ;  all  the  reat  la  mnta.  * 

Laf.  I  had  lather  be  In  this  eholoe,  than  throw 
amet-aoe  f  for  my  life. 

Mel,  The  hononr.  Sir,  that  flamca  In  yonr  Ihlr 
eyea. 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  yonr  fortanea  twenty  times  above 
Her  Chat  so  wishes,  and  her  hnmUe  level 

9  Ijord,  No  better.  If  yon  please. 

Hei,  My  wish  receive. 
Which  great  love  grant!   and  so   I  tako  my 
leave. 

Lmf.  Do  all  they  deny  her  1  An  they  were  sons 
of  mine,  I'd  have  them  whipped  :  or  1  would  send 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  ennnchs  of. 

Bei.  Be  not  afraid  [TV  a  Loan]  that  I  yonr 
hand  shoaM  tne ; 
111  never  do  yon  wrong  for  yonr  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  yonr  vows  1  and  In  yonr  bed 
Find  Ihlrer  fortune.  If  you  ever  wed  t 

Litf,  These  hoys  nre  boys  of  ke,  they'll  none 
linve  her :  sore,  they  are  bastards  to  the  Bnglbh ; 
the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

HeU  Yon  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too 


To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 
4  Ijord,  Fair  one,  1  think  not  so. 
Laf,  There'a  mm  grape  yet,— I  am  sure,  thy 
fklber  drank  wine.— But  If  thou  he's!  not  an  ass, 
I  am  n  youth  ei  fourteen  ;  }  have  known  thee 
nlreadr. 
MeL  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  yon ;  [7b  Bnn- 
TUAn]  but  I  give 
Me,  nnd  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live. 
Into  your  guiding  power.— This  Is  the  nmn. 
Kieg.  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she's 

thy  wife. 
Ber.  M  V  wife,  my  llcge  f   I  shall  beseech  your 
buhness, 
In  ancb  n  fetuslness  give  me  leave  to  use 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 
What  abe  has  done  for  me  f 
Ber.  Yes.  my  good  lord  ; 
Bnt  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry 
her. 
MTing.  Thou  know'st,  she  has  rals'd  me  from 

my  sickly  bed. 
Ber.  But  follows  It,  my  lord,  to  bring   me 
down 
Host  answer  for  yonr  raising  t  I  know  her  well ; 
»be  bad  ber  breeding  at  my  Ihther's  charge : 
K  poor  pbyiician's  daughter  my  wife !— Disdain 
Rather  cormpt  me  ever  I 
iCtng.  *Tis  only  title  %  thon  dlsdabi'st  In  her, 

the  which 
can  haild  up.    Strange.  Is  It,  that  our  bloods, 
»f  colour,   weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  toge- 
ther, 
iToald  qoice  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 
a  differeiicfs  so  mighty :  If  she  be 


«  T*!*  UvMt  dttMM  wf  Um  die*. 
t  !.«.  TlM«Mi«f  title. 


en 

that  Is  virtuous,  (mve  what  then  dUlk'aC 
A  poor  phvslctan's  daughter,)  thou  dlsUk'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so : 
From  lowest  plaoe  when  virtuous  thhip  pro- 

ceed, 
The  phne  Is  dignUlcd  by  the  doer's  deed : 
Where  greet  additions  •  swell,  and  virtue  noneL 
It  Is  a  dropsled  honour :  good  alone 
Is  good,  without  a  name :  vlleness  Is  so  :♦ 
The  property  by  what  It  is  should  go. 
Not  by  the  title.    She  Is  young,  wise,  Air  t 
In  these  to  nature  she's  Unmedhtte  heir  { 
And  these    breed    honour:    that  Is  honoar'a 

scorn. 
Which  challenges  Itself  as  honour's  bom. 
And  U  not  like  the  sire :   Honours  best  thrive. 
When  rather  tnm  our  acU  we  them  derive 
Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  word's  a  slufo 
Debauch'd  on  every  tomb  :  on  every  grave, 
A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  Is  dumb. 
Where  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  U  the  tomb 
Of  honoor'd   bonm  bideed.    What  should  be 

saidf 
If  thou  canst  like  thU  creature  as  a  maid, 
1  can  create  the  rest :  virtue,  and  she. 
Is  her  own  dower;  honour  and  wenlth,  ftnm 


Ber,  I  cannot  h»ve  her,  nor  wUI  sbbm  to 

do't. 
King,  Thou  wrong'st  thyself.  If  thon  shonld'st 

strive  to  choose. 
Hei,  That  you  are  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I 

am  glad; 
let  the  rest  go. 
King,  My  honour's  at  the  sbike ;  whkh  to  de- 

I  must  produce  my  power :  Here  take  her  hand. 

Frond  scornftal  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift ; 

That  dost  in  vile  misprison  shackle  op 

My  love  and  her  desert ;  that  canst  not  dreamt 

We,  poUbig  us  in  her  defective  scale, 

ShaU  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not 

know,  ' 
It  is  In  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  It  grow':   Check  thy  con- 
tempt: 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  In  thy  good : 
Believe  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which   both   thy  duty  owes,  and   our  power 

claims ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  ftom  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  staggers,  and  the  careless. lapse 
Of  youth  and  Ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and 

hate. 
Loosing  upon  thee  In  the  name  of  Justice, 
Without  all  terms  of  pity:  Speak;  thine  an- 

swer. 
Ber,  Pardon,  my  gradons  lord ;   for  I  sal^ 

mit 
My  Ikncy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider. 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  hononr. 
Files  where  yon  bid  It,  1  find,  that  she,  which 

bite 
Was  In  my  nobler  thof  ghts  most  base.  Is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king ;  who,  so  ennobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  born  so. 

King,  Take  ber  by  the  hand. 
And  tell  her.  she  Is  thbie,  to  whom  I  promise 
A  connterpoiae ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete. 
Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 
King.   Good  fortune,  and  die  (kvour  of  the 

king, 
Smile  upon  this  contrict ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-bom  brief, 
And  be  perform'd  to>night :  the  solemp  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space. 
Expecting  absent  friends.    As  thou  lov'st  her. 
Thy  love's  to  me  religions ;  else,  does  err. 

{Exeunt  Kino,  BanTUAM,  HaLana, 
Loans,  and  Attendants. 

•  TIcIm. 
t  OmJ  is  Med  lB4«p««dcu  of  uif  wotUly  diiUusttsn, 
•ad  M  It  viitBvM  viki. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Aci  U. 


Laf,  Do  yon  hear,  Bomlear  t  a  word  witli 
yoa. 

Par,  Your  |»leMare,  Sir  1 

LMf»  Yonr  lord  ind  mMter  did  irdl  to  make 
hU  recaDUtion. 

/'ar.  RccanlatioDt— My  lord  t  my  mailer  f 

Lmf,  Ay ;  U  tt  not  a  langnaxe,  I  ipeak  T 

Par.  A  mu«t  harsh  one ;  and  not  to  he  nadcr- 
•tood  without  Moody  tncoeedlnc*    My  master  f 

Lmf,  Are  yon  companion  to  the  coant  Roa- 
sillon  t 

Par,  To  any  count ;  to  ail  counts  ;  to  what 
Is  man. 

Laf,  To  what  is  count's  man  ;  oonnPs  master 
is  of  another  style. 

Par,  Yon  are  too  old,  Shr ;  let  it  satisfy  yon, 
yon  are  too  old. 

Laf,  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man  ; 
to  which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Per,  Wbat  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Laf,  1  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,  • 
to  be  a  pretty*  wise  fellow ;  then  didst  mako  to- 
lerable Tcnt  of  thy  travel :  It  might  pass  :  yet 
the  scarfs,  and  the  bannerets,  aboat  thee,  did 
manifoldly  dissoade  me  from  t»etieving  thee  a 
vessel  of  too  great  a  burden.  1  have  now  found 
thee ;  when  I  lose  thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet 
art  tboa  good  tor  nothing  but  taking  op ;  and 
diat  tbon  art  scarce  worth. 

Par,  Hadst  thou  not  the  f>rlvllege  of  antiquity 
npon  thee, 

Lqf,  Do  not  pfamge  thyself  loo  ffw  in  anger, 
lest  mon  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if-^Lord  have 
mercy  on  thee  for  a  hen  I  So,  my  good  wIndOw 
of  lattice,  fare  thee  well ;  thy  casamcnt  1  need 
not  open,  for  I  look  through  thee.  Give  me  thy 
hand. 

Par,  My  lord,  yon  give  me  most  egrcgtons 
Indignity. 

Laf,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thon  art 
worthy  of  it. 

Par,  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserred  It. 

Laf,  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  It ;  and 
I  win  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par,  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf,  E'en  as  soon  as  tbon  canst,  for  thon  bast 
to  pnli  at  a  smack  othe  contrary.  If  ever  thou 
be'st  bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thon  shalt 
find  what  it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I 
have  a  desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance  with 
tfiee,  or  rather  my  knowledge ;  that  I  may  say. 
In  the  defkult,  t  he  Is  a  man  I  know. 

Par.  My  lord,  yon  do  me  nmst  Insnpportride 
▼nation. 

MMf,  1  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
and  my  poor  doing  eternal  t  for  doing  .1  nm 
past ;  as  1  will  by  thee.  Id  what  motion  age  will 
give  me  leave.  [Bxii, 

Par,  Well,  than  haat  n  son  shall  take  this 
disgrace  off  me;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy 
lord!— Well,  1  must  be  patient:  there  Is  no 
fettorlng  of  authority.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life, 
If  I  can  meet  hira  with  any  eonvenienoe,  an  he 
were  double  and  double  a  lord.,  I'll  have  no 
m<Hre  pity  <»f  his  age,  than  I  would  have  of— 
I'll  beat  him,  an  if  I  could  but  meet  him  again. 

Re-enter  Laviv.. 

Laf.  Sirrah,  yonr  lord  and  master's  married, 
.  there's  news  for  you  ;  you  have  a  new  r^I  stress. 

Par,  I  most  unfeignediv  beseech  your  lord- 
ship to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs : 
He  is  my  good  lord ;  whom  I  serve  above,  is 
my  master. 

Laf.  Who  t  God  ? 

Petr.  Ay,  Sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  tby  master.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o*  this  fishioh  f 
doat  make  hose  of  tby  sleeves  ?  do  other  ser- 
vants BoT  Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part 
where  thy  nose  stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  I 
were    but  two  hours  younger,  I'd  beat  thee : 


*  1.  •.  Willis  1  lat*  twic*  with  ihMUitm 
t  At»n«««l. 


methlnks,    thon    art  a   _ 
every  man  should  beat  thee, 
created  tor  mca  to 
thee. 

Par,  nils  Is 
my  lord. 

Laf.  Oo  to.  Sir ;  yon  vera 
picklag  a  kernel  out  of  n  . 
are  a  vagaboind,  and  no  trae~  tmvdler 
moR  sancy  with  lords,  and  hoiwial 

3es,  than  the  heraldiy  of  yonr  Mtlfe 
_  pea  yon  coramlmion.     Yon  arc 
another  word,  else  I'd  cnU  jon 
yon. 


Par.  Good,  very  good  ;  It  is  i 
verf  good ;  let  it  be  concealed  a 
Btr.  Undone,  and  fbrilrtted  to 
Par,  What  is  the  matter,  sweet 
Bar,  Although  before  the 

SWOltl 

I  wiU  not  bed  her. 

Par,  Whatf  what,  sweet  henitt 

Ber,  O  myFaroiles,  thqr  have 
I'll  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  »evc 

Par.  France  Is  n  dug-bole,  aad  It 
aaertta 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot :  to  tte  van 

Ber,  There's  letters  Iham 
the  Import  Is, 
I  know  not  yet. 

Par,  Aj,  that  wonU  be  known ;  T» 
my  boy,  to  the  wva ! 
He  wears  tela  honour  In  n  box  nnaeaB, 
That  hugs  his  klcksy-wkfcay  t  here  ak 
Spending  his  manly  mam 
Which  should  snstain  the  I 
Of  Mars'  fiery  atoed  :  To  othnr  rcgtoaa 
France  to  a  ainhle ;  w«  that  dwdl  !■% 
Ilierefore,  to  the  war  I 

Ber.  It  abnll   he  aog  ru 


t 


I 


Acquaint  my  motfier  witk  my  Into  In  ko^ 
And  wheremre  I  am  fled ;  write  to  dba  tmg 
That   which   I   darst  not  speak     ~ 

Cift 
Shall  Itemlsh  me  to  thoae  IlallBB  ...», 
Where  nobto  fellows  stiihe:  War  Is  ■• 
To  the  dark  house,  t  nnd  the 
Par,   Win    this  caprlcto  hoV  la 

snref 

Ber,  Oo  with  me  to  my 

me. 

rn  send  her  atrtlght  awa^ : 

I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  stagte 

Pmr,  Why,  thcae  fanUs  bonni ; 

in  it.— ^ris  hard  ; 

A  young  man,  marrifd,  is  a  man  that's 

Therefore  away,  anJ  :t"ive  her  brartly  ;  go  : 

The  king  haa  done  jwu  wirnng  j  bat,  bosh  t 

so.  r 


"tis 


scBivB  ir.—ne 


£rter  HaLana 


u-^A 


In  f  *r 


Cloww. 


ska  ham  Her 

In 


He:.   My  mother  greeta  me  kindly:  ta  ake 
well? 

Cto,   She  is  not  well;  bnt  yet 
health :  she's  very  aBeny :  bnt  yet  al 
well :  but  thanks  be  given,  she's  scry 
wants  nothing  ithe  worid ;  bnt  yet  aft 
well. 

JJel,  If  she  be  very  w«U,  whaft  doea 
that  she's  not  very  w^  t 

Clo.  Truly,  she's  very  wtll*  ladeedy 
two  things. 

Net,  Wbat  two  thinga  t 

Cto.  One,  that  sbCa  not  in  hcaicn, 
God  send  her  quickly  I  the  other,  that 
earth,  from  whence,  God  send  her  qnkfcly 


■H. 


•  BureiM.  4  A 

t  Tb*  kwmm  aiada  git 


it 


Ihrs 


Seem  F.         ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


CT7 


to 


Paeollm. 
.Per.  UcH  fM.  ay  Ibrtnito  tody  I 
^Tcf.  I  hope,  Mr.  I  hxn  jow  good  will 
nlM  om  food  fcftuM* 
V.  ToH  had  my  prtyen  to  lead  Itaem  on : 
to  keep  tbcn  oo,  tevt  them  •till.— O  my 
kmfol  How  doci  my  oM  tadyf 

do.  80  that  foTiad  her  wriaklee,  and  I  her 
■oaey,  I  woald  ahe  did  aa  yoa  my* 
jPmr.  Why,  I  my  aothlac. 
Ofo.  Many,  yoa  are  the  wlaar  mai ;  for  many 
•  ■aa'a  toof  m  ehakea  out  hla  amtler'e  andolag : 
To  a«y  aothiiic,  to  do  MUlac,  to  know  nothiag, 
aa«  m  have  Mthlag,  la  to  he  a  great  part  of 

la  wtthia  a  very  little  of  «o> 


J*mr.  Away,  thovM  a  kaave. 

Cfa.  Too  ihoald  have  nld.  Sir,  before  a  kaiTo 

art  a  kmm ;  that  It,  hefore  me  thoo  art  a 

:  thta  had  beea  trvth,  Sir. 
J>«r.    Oo  to,  thoa  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have 


€)t9.  DIdyoa  dad  me  la  yoormlf.  Sir  t  or  were 
ywa  taagtat  to  flod  bm  t  The  search.  Sir,  was 
prodtable :  and  mach  fool  may  yoa  flad  la  yoo, 
cvaa  to  the  world's  pleasure,  and  the  lacrease 
9t  taaghter. 

far.  A  good  kaave,  ITaith,  and  well  fed.^ 
Iladam«  bit  lord  wUI  go  away  to-alght } 
A  very  senoos  baslncss  calls  on  him. 
Ac  great  prerogadve  and  right  of  love, 
WhltAt  as  year  dae,  time  claims,  he  does  ac- 
knowledge ; 
BnC  pals  It  off  by  a  compell'd  mttalat ; 
Whoee  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed  with 


Which  they  dlstU  now  la  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  oomiog  boar  o'erllow  with  Joy, 
And  plcasare  drown  the  brim. 

MeL  What's  his  will  else  t 

#*«r.  That  voo  will  take  yoor  Instant  leave  o' 
the  kina, 
Aad  make  this  haste  as  year  own  good  proceed- 

'Of* 

■jiengthiii'd  with  what  apology  yon  think 
Mar  make  it  probable  accd.  •^ 

HeL  What  more  commands  he  f 

/»«r.  That,  having  this  obcaln'd,yon  prceantly 
Attend  his  farther  plcasare. 

/lei.  In  every  thing  I  wait  npon  his  will. 

Bmr.  I  shall  report  it  so. 

JEM»  I  pray  yoa.— Come,  sirrah.       [MLxwumt. 


80SNB  V,'^Atutker  Jloom  in  Me  same, 
LavBU  and  BaaTmAii. 


Jjof,  Bat,  1  hope,  year  lordship  thlaks  not 
Urn  a  ookller. 

Ser,  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  veiy  valiant  ap- 
proof. 

iMff.  Yon  have  It  (h>m  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Laf,  Then  my  dial  goes  not  tree ;  I  took  this 
laih  for  a  banting,  t 

JBtr.  I  do  amnre  yon,  my  lord,  he  is  very 
great  In  knowledge,  and  aixordlnily  valiant. 

Itof,  .1  have  then  sinned  against  his  experi- 
cnee,  and  transgressed  agalast  his  valour  ;  and 
asy  state  that  way  is  dangeroas,  since  I  cannot 
yet  ted  In  my  heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ; 
I  pray  yoa»  make  as  Mends,  I  will  pursue  the 
amity. 

Jhifcr  Pabollbs. 

Par.  These  things  shall  be  done,  Sir. 

[7b  Bbbtbah. 
Lmf.  Pray  yoa.  Sir,  who's  his  tailor  f 
Par.  Sir! 

iMif.  Oh !  I  know  him  wdl :  Ay,  Sir ;  he.  Sir, 
Is  a  good  workman,  a  vary  good  tailor. 


f  Th«  fcaatiaff  Mftrly  tMaabtos  tb«  ■ky-larb :  Vat 
hmu  Itadv  w  ••  lOBf ,  wniek  glvM  ••dnmiioa  to  ih«  iky 
lark. 


Bwr.  Is  she  fane  la  the  klngt 

_  [Atid§  to  PABOI.LBS. 

Par,  She  Is. 

ITer.  Will  she  away  to-nlghtf 

Par.  As  yoB'H  have  her. 

Btr,  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my 


Given  order  for  oar  horsm ;  and  to-alAt, 
Wben'i  shooM  take  posaession  of  the  brlde^ 
And,  ere  I  do  begla^^— 

liof.  A  good  traveller  Is  something  at  the 
latter  end  or  a  dinner ;  bat  one  that  lies  three- 
thirds,  and  uses  a  kaown  truth  to  pam  a  tboa- 
sand  nothings  with,  shoold  be  once  heard,  and 
thrice  beatea.— God  nve  yoa,  captain. 

Ber,  Is  there  aay  aiAlndneM  between '  my 
lord  end  yon,  monslenr  1 

Par,  I  know  not  how  I  have  deserved  to  ran 
into  my  lord's  displeasure. 

La/.  Yon  have  made  shift  to  ran  Intot,  boots 
and  spars  and  all,  like  bim  that  leaped  mto  the 
custard ;  aad  oat  of  it  you'll  ran  again,  rather 
than  saffcr  question  for  your  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  yoa  have  mistalien  him,  my 
lord. 

Lqf,  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  hl|p 
at  hb  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  ray  lord :  and 
believe  this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in 
this  light  nut;  the  soul  of  thto  man  Is  his 
clothes  I  trast  him  not  In  matter  of  heavy  cob- 
seqaence ;  I  have  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know 
tbelr  natures.— Farewell,  monsieur  :  1  have 
spoken  better  of  voo,  than  you  have  or  will  de- 
serve at  my  hand :  bat  we  mast  do  good  against 
evil.  i&eU. 

Par.  An  Idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber,  I  think  so. 

Par,  Why,  do  yon  not  know  him  f 

Ber.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  eommoa 
speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass.     Here  comes  my 
clog. 

JSnfer  Hblbna. 
Hei,  I  have.  Sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from 

you. 

Spoke  with    the  king,  and  have  procared  his 

leave 
For  present  partlog ;  only,  he  desirm 
Some  private  speech  wiUt  yoa. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  bis  will. 
Yoo  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  coarse. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with   the   lime,  nor 

does 
The  ministration  and  rcqalred  oflloe 
On  my  particular :  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  a  business ;  tberefora  am  I  foand 
80  nrach  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  entreat 

That  presently  yon  take  your  way  ^^^  home ; 
And  rather  muse,  *   than  asl,  why  I  entreat 

yon  : 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need. 
Greater  than  shows  Itself,  at  the  first  view. 
To  you  that  know  them  not.    This  to  my  mother  : 

[Giving  a  Utter, 
Till  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  yon ;  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Het.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  mv. 
Bat  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant 

Ber,  Come,  come,  no  more  <tf  that. 

Hel,  And  ever  shall 
With  trae  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  towards  me  my   homely  stars   have 

fUl'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortane. 

Ber,  Let  that  go ; 
My  haste  is  verv  great :  Farewell ;  hie  borne. 

Hei,  Pray,  Sir,  year  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  yon  say  t 

Hel,  1  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  ;  t 
Nor  dare  I  »ay,  'lis  mine ;  and  yet  ll  i*  ^ 


•  Wond«r. 


t   TotMM. 
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ftia   woaki 


BiC»  like  ■OaMiOM   tklcf. 

itMl 

What  law  doet  voach  mlae  owd. 
B«r.  Wkat  VMM  ymi  have  t 
Ad.  SoBctfeiBf ;  aad  acarae  to  macli  :->Bo- 
tklag  iadced.— 
I  iioald  Boc  Cdl  yo«  what  I  woali :  any  kwd— 

laith,  yc*;— 
tlnaicn  aad  fbet  do  wader  aad  Mt  Uh. 
iler.   I  pray  yoa.  Hay  aoC,  hat  ia  haate  to 


HA,  I  ahall  not  break  yo«r  bidding,  good  my 


BvTm  Where  are  my  other  men,  moniienr  t~ 

ParewelL  \BxU  Hblsha. 

Oo  thon  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  come, 

Whllat    I   can   thake   my  iword,  or  hear  the 

dmm*:— 
Away,  and  for  oar  fllcht. 
Fmr,  Bnvely,  con^o  I  \BxKfmt, 


ACT  III. 

^CBNB  L^Fltrenee.^A  Room  im  the  Dokb*s 

Puiace. 

fUmrUk,    Enter  the  Dokb  op  V\a>%mkcm,  at- 
tended ;  ttio  French  Lobds,  tntd  others. 

JhUte.  80,  that,  l^oro  point  10  point,  now  have 
voe  beard 
The  Audamental  reasont  of  this  war ; 
Whole   treat   dcctoloa   hath    mnch   blood   let 

forth. 
And  n)ore  Uiirtta  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  leenif  the  quarrel 
Upon  yoar  iraoe's  part ;  blaek  and  fearfal 
On  Che  oppofter. 

Jhtke,  Tbertfore  we  marvel  mnch,  onr  conaln 
France 
Would,  in  M>  jn«t  a  boslnett,  thnt  hla  hoiom 
Against  onr  borrowing  prayera. 

t  Lord.  Good  my  lord. 
The  reaaon*  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield,  * 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man,  f 
That  the  great  flgnre  of  a  council  fhimea 
By  aelf-nnable  motion  :  therefore  dare  not 
flay  what  I  think  of  It ;  since  I  have  found 
Myidf  In  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guesa*d. 

Dukt*  Be  It  his  pleasure. 

t  Lord,   But  1  am  sure,  tkt  yonnger  of  onr 
nature,  t 
That  iurfelt  00  their  case,  will,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  pbyslc. 

Duke.  Welcome  -shall  they  be ; 
And  all  the  bononrs,  that  can  lly  fhMB  ns, 
Shall  on  them  settle.     Yon  know  your  placet 

well; 
When  better  Mirfor  yonr  avaUt  they  fell : 
To-OBorrow  to  the  Held. 

[FkmrUh,    Bxeunt. 

SCfSNE  II,^RouoUion.^A  Room  In  the 
CouMTBas'  Polaee, 

Enter  Covmtbss  and  Clown. 

Count,  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have 
bad  It,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  ber. 

Cto,  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be 
a  veiy  melancholy  man. 

Count,  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  t 

Cto,.  Wby,  be  will  look  npou  bfs  boot,  and 
sing ;  mend  the  ruff,  $  and  sing ;  ask  qtirstions, 
and  sing ;  pick  his  teeth,  and  sing :  I  know  a 
man  Uiat  had  this  trick  of  melaiicboly,  sold  a 
goodly  manor  for  a  song. 

Count,  Lei  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when 
be  means  to  come.  [Opening  n  Utter, 


•  ■ 


«.  I  cmnBot  infona  yea  of  the  natoo*. 
iia«  ia  th«  Mcret  af  affhin. 
■ajr  as  piwMBt,  oar  i'«ung  Tallowt. 
Idiuf  at  tha  tap  af  tbe  b«at. 


CIm.  1  have  no  mind  Jo  bhd, 
oout :  onr  oM  ling  aad  onr  isbds 
are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  nad 
o'the  oonn  :  the  htaina  of  my  Gwpid*n 
ont ;  and  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old 
money,  with  no  atomnch. 

Count.  What  have  we  hcret 

Cto.  B'en  thnt  yon  hnve  there. 

CMiitf .  [Rends.]  /  hnoe  sent  fw 
ter'tn4nm  :  she  hnth  recovered  the 
undoite  me*    I  have  eoedded  her,  nod 
hers   •nd  sworn  to  make  the 
You  shaU  hear  J  nm 


before  the  report  come,    if  there  he 
enough  in  the  worid,  I  miU 
tance,    Mg  dutu  to  fon. 


This  Is  not  well,  laah  and  unbridled 
To  Ihr  the  lavonra  of  an  good  a  ki^; 
Td  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head. 
By  the  misprlaing  of  a  aanld  loo  Tlrfnona 
For  the  contempt  of  empiie. 

Re-enter  Clowm. 

Cio.  O  mndam,  yonder  is  heavy  news 
between  two  soldiers  and  my  yonus  lady. 

Count.  What  is  the  matter  t 

Clok  Nay,  there  Is  some  comfort  In  tbe  _ 
some  comfort ;  yonr  son  wUI  not  be  hiBlcd  ao 
soon  as  I  thought  he  would. 

0»tasr.  Why  shoold  he  be  killed  f 

Cio.  80  my  I,  madam.  If  he  m  >«ny.  «■  i 
bear  he  does :  the  danger  la  in  ataadi»(  ao*l : 
that* s  the  loss  of  men,  though  it  be  tbe  cenlng 
of  children.  Here  they  come,  will  tell  j^a 
more :  for  my  part,  I  only  hear,  yoar  soa  was 
mn  aw«y.  [EkU  CLowm 

• 

Ai/er  Hblbha  and  two  GanrLniiaii. 

1  Gen,  Save  yon.  good  madam. 
Mel.    Madam,  my   lord  la 


•  Gen,  Do  not  my  ao. 
Count.    Think   upon    pntSeace.— 'Pray 
gentlemen, — 
I  have  felt  ao  many  quirfca  of  Joy  and  grief. 
That  the  first  tece  of  neithef,  on  the  stnrt. 
Can  woman  •   me  nntot :— Where  la  my 
pray  youf 
S  Gen,  Madam,  he's  g«w  to  aerve  the 
Florence: 
We  met   him   thitherward;   fram 


And,  after  aome  deapatch  in  hand  at  eoeat^ 
Thither  we  bend  again. 
Hel,  Look  on  his  letter,  madam;  hcreni 

pnaspoit. 
[Reads.]  trhen  thou  canst  get  the  rktg 
mjf  Jinger,  t  which  never  shaU  oonse  e#; 
niiff  show  me  a  child  begotten  of  tkm  boom, 
that  I  am  father  to,  then  eail  see  hnobmnds 
but  in  such  a  then  /  write  a  never. 
This  Is  a  dreadful  sentence. 
Count,  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  t 
1  Gen,  Ay,  madam  ; 
And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  aony  for  am. 
pains. 
Count,  I  pr^hee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer  ; 
If  thou  entrosscst  all  the  grieft  are  thine,  t 
Thon  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety :    Ue  was   mj 

son  ; 
Bat  I  do  wash  hla  name  oat  of  my  blood. 
And  thon  art  ail  my  child.— Towaida  FhtroNe 
IsbeT 
%  Gen.  Ay,  madam. 
Count,  And  to  be  a  soldier  t 
%  Gen,   Such  is  his  noUe  paipose :  and,  h^ 
Ueve't, 

*  f.  f .  AITaet  ma  aad^aly  nrf  4aaf Ij,  aa  aar 
Btanlly  offrctad. 

t  /.«.  Whan  ym  eaa  (at  tba  n»g  wlikh la  aai 
gar  iiaa  your  poueMtwo. 

S  If  thaa  kce|>«at  all  thy  torrawa  Ca  (kraelt 
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The  doke  will  by  apon  hirn  ill  the  hoooiir 
TlHit  leod  eonveolence  clalrai. 

Oraitf.  Retnrn  yoo  thither  f 

1  Gen.  Ay,  madam,  with  the  swlfteat  wing  of 

Hei,  [KmU,]  TiU  I  hav  no  w\f9, 1  have 
n0thiMg  to  Frttnet, 
Tie  hitter. 

Gk»««f.  Find  yoo  that  there  f 

BtL  Ayymadam. 

1  Gen.  Tb  but   the  boMnett  of  his  hand, 
haplyj  which 
Hia  heart  was  aot  comeatlof  to 

CmuU.  Nothing  lo  Fiance,  antll  he  have  no 
Wife! 
TiMre's  Buthtaf  here,  that  to  too  good  for  him, 
BoC  only  she  ;  and  the  deaerret  a  lord. 
That  twenty  tuch  rude  boy*  might  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistreat.    Who  waa  with 
hlmf 

1  CreN.  A  aerrant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  some  time  known. 

Cou*tt.  Pdrolira,  waa't  nott 

1  Gtn.  Ay,  ray  good  lady,  he. 

Comnt.   A  very  talatfd   fellow,  and   fhll  of 
wlckcdoeas. 
Mr  aon  corrnpCs  a  well-derived  natare 
With  hia  Inducement. 

1  Gen,  Indeed,  good  lady. 
The  fellow  hat  a  deal  of  tbat,  too  much. 
Which  holda  bim  much  to  have. 

CMMf .  Yon  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  ion. 
To  tell  him,  that  hli  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses :  OMre  I'll   entreiU 

yon 
Written  to  bear  along. 

%  Gen.  We  serve  yoo,  madam, 
la  that  and  all  your  worthiest  aAirs. 

a^mnt.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  onr  conrtesles.* 
Will  yon  draw  near  T 

ISxtUtU  COVNTBSS  and  OaNTLBHBN. 

H€L   TIU  I  Kavt  no  wife,  I  havt  nothing 

in  France. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife  f 
Tlioa   ahalt  have    none,   RonsUlon,    none   in 

France, 
Thea  haat  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord  I  Is't  I 
Thai  chase  thee  from  thy  conntrr,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  tblne  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  T  and  is  It  I 
That  drive  ihee  from  the  sportive  court,  where 

thou- 
Waat  ahot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets  1  O  you  leaden  messengers. 
That  rtdc  upon  the  violent  speed  of  Are, 
Fly  with  false  aim;  move  the  still -piercing  air. 
That   sings   with  piercing,  do    nut    touch    my 

lord  I 
Whoever  shoots  at  bIm,  I  set  him  there ; 
Whoever  charges  on  bis  forward  breast, 
I  am  the  calllff,  that  do  bold  bim  to  It ; 
And,  though  I  kill  bim  not.  I  am  the  cause 
His  death  was  so  alTecled  :  better  'twere, 
I  met  the  ravin  t  ll»o  when  be  roar'd 
With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger  ;  better  'twere 
Thut  all  the  miseries,  wbicb  nature  owes. 
Were  mine  at  once:    No,   come   thou   home, 

Ronsillon, 
Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 
As  oft  it  loses  all ;  1  will  be  gone  : 
My  being  here  it  is,  that  keeps  thee  hence : 
Shall  I  stay  here  to  do't  t  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  bouse. 
And  angels  offle'd  all :  I  #111  be  gone ; 
That  piUful  rumour  may  report  my  Atsbt, 
To  consolate  thine  ear.     Come,   night;    end, 

day  I 
For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  steal  away. 

[Exit. 


•  la  raptjr  lo  the  i«tttUBi«B*t  daeUnflon  that  ihsjr 
■r«  h*r  Mnaatt,  tli«  eovBteM  •iiiw<r«-~n«  ochtrwiM 
ta«i  u  ih«  retvmi  th«  mib«  mHvt*  vf  einlit/. 

t   R«V«BO«f 
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8CBNB  III.— Fterence.-^ Before  ths  Dvaa'a 

Falace. 

FhmrUh.  Bnter  ihn  Dvkb  of  FLoaixea, 
BaBTBAM,  LOBDS,  Qfieers,  Soidiere,  and 
otkert. 

Duke,  The  general  of  oar  horse  thou  art 
and  we. 
Great  in  oar  hope,  lay  onr  heat  lovt  aad  credence. 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  It  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength  ;  hut  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  haard* 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth  ; 
And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prospcrons  helm. 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress  I 

Ber.  This  very  day. 
Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  Into  thy  flie  s 
Make  me  but  like  my   thoughts ;    ami  I  shall 

prove 
A  lover  of  thy  dmm,  hater  of  love.      [Bxeunt. 

SCBNB  ir.—BouMiUoit.—A  Boom  «»  lAe 
CooNTBSs'  Palaee. 

Bnter  Countbss  and  Stbwsbii. 

Graisf .  Alas  I  and  would  yon  take  the  letter 

of  her  t 
Might  you  not  know,  she  would  do  as  she  haa 

done. 
By  sending  me  a  letter  t  Read  it  again. 

Stew.  I  am  Saint  Jaqnee*  fifgrim,  thither 

gone  ! 
Ambttunu  love  hath  so  in  me  offended. 
That  bare-foot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 
fVith    sainted   v^o    my    Jautt*   to   ha^ 
amended. 
Write,  write,  that,  from  the  bloodp  court  t  ^ 
war, 
Mp  dearett  master,  pour  dear  eon  maw  hie  f 
Bleet  him  at  home  in  peace,  whitst  I  from 
far, 
BIm  name  with  xealou*  fervour  eanctifpt 
Hit  taken  labour  t  bid  him  me  forgive: 

I,  hit  detpit^ul  Juno,  *  tent  him  forth 
F^om  courtly  friendt,  with  camping  foet  to 
live. 
Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  qf 
worth  : 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  ; 
Whom  I  mpu^f  ewtorace,  to  tet  him  free. 

Count.  Ah  I  what  sharp  stings  are   in   her 
mildest  words  l-~- 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice  t  so  much, 
As  letting  her  pass  so ;  had  I  spoke  with  ber. 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents. 
Which  thus  she  h^th  prevented. 

Stew.  Pardon  me,  madam  : 
If  1  had  given  you  this  at  over>alght. 
She  might  have  been  o'erta'en ;  and  yet  she 

writes. 
Pursuit  would  be  in  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  shall 
Bless  this  unworthy  husband  t  he  cannot  thrtee. 
Unless  ber  prayers,  whom   Heaven  delights  to 

hear, 
And  loves  to  srant,  reprieve  bim  from  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  Jusuoe.~ Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  bis  wife  ; 
Let  every  word  weish  heavy  of  ber  worth. 
That  he  does  weight  too  light:  my   greatest 

grief. 
Though  little  be  do  feel  It,  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  messenger  :*- 
When  haply,  be  shall  bear  that  she  Is  Rone, 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  slie. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
Led  hither  by  pore  love  :  which  of  .them  both 
to  dearest  to  me,  I  nave  no  skill  la  sense 

•  Ailndinff  Id  the  ■t*rv  of  Hsrcalts. 

t  Ditcrction  or  ikangnk. 

t  Weigh  here  ■leaui  to  valne  or  cs(c«au 
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Tt 


dIaUactloa :— Provide   CkU 

ler: 

Mjr  heart  It  hetvy,  and  mine  afe  Is  wetk ; 
«rler  wobM  have  lean,  and  torrow  Mdt 

•peak.  [ 

SCKNB  r.^WUh»¥i  tk€  waUi  of  FUrtnee, 

A  tucket  afar  off,     Baier  an  old  Widow  of 

FUrtmet,  Diana,  Violbmta,  U.km\hMk,m9id 

other  Citixems, 

Wid,  Nay,  oome ;  for  If  tbey  do  approach 
the  dtjr,  we  thall  Iom  all  the  ilfht. 

Dia,  They  toy,  the  French  coaat  hu  done 
BMMt  hoQourable  aenlce. 

WU,  It  li  reported  that  he  has  taken  their 
nealest  ooainaader;  and  that  with  his  own 
hand  he  slew  the  dake's  brother.  We  have 
lost  oar  labour ;  they  are  gone  a  coatnry  way  : 
hark :  yoa  nay  know  by  their  tnunpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let's  return  aialn,  and  sadlce 
oonelves  with  the  report  of  It.  Well,  Diana, 
lake  heed  of  ttis  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a 
Bald  Is  her  name ;  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as 
honesty. 

Wia.  I  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  yon 
have  been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  hU  com> 
pun  Ion* 

Mar,  I  know  that  kaave ;  hang  him  I  one  Pa- 
roUes :  a  filthy  oiBcer  he  Is  in  those  suggestions  * 
flir  the  young  earl.-'Beware  of  them,  Diana ) 
their  promises,  entlcemenu,  oaths,  tokens,  and 
all  those  en^nes  of  lust,  are  not  the  things  they 

C  under :  i  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced 
them  ;  and  the  misery  is,  example,  that  so 
terrible  shows  in  the  wreck  of  niaideahood, 
cannot  for  all  tlurt  dissuade  succession,  but 
that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threat- 
en them.  I  hope  I  need  not  to  advise  you  fnr< 
Iher;  bat  I  hope  your  own  grace  will  keep 
you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no  ftir- 
Iher  danger  known,  but  the  modesty  which  is 
•o  lost. 
JHm,  Yon  shall  not  need  U>  fear  me. 

BmUr  HaLiNA,  in  the  dress  of  a  Pilgrim. 

WUt.  I  hope  so. Look,  here  comes  a  pil- 
grim :  I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  house :   thither 
they  send  one  another  :  Til  question  her.— 
Ood    save   you,    pilgrim  I    wbitiier    are    yon 
bound  f 
Hel,  To  Saint  Jaqnes  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  I  lodge,  I  do  beseech  you  t 
IFId.  At  the  saint  Frauds  here,  beside  the 

port. 
Het.  is  this  the  wayf 
H^,  Ay,  marry,  is  it.— Hark  yon ! 

[A  march  etfar  off. 
They  come  this  way :— If  you  will  tarty,  holy 

pilgrim, 
■at  till  the  troops  Mme  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd  ; 
The  raHier,  for,  I  think,  1  know  yoar  hostess 
As  ample  as  myself. 
Hel.  Is  It  yourself  f 
Wld.  If  von  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 
HoL  I  toank  you,  and  will  suy  upon  your 

leisure. 
Wld.  You  came,  I  think  from  France  f 
BeL  I  did  so. 

Wid,  Here  yon  shall  see  a  ooantryman  of 
year's. 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 
HoL  His  name,  I  pray  you. 
JIHa.  The  count  Rousillon :   Know  you  such 

nonef 
Hot.  But  by  the  ear  that  bears  most  nobly  of 
him : 
His  Ikoe  I  know  not. 

*  Tcmptailoiif. 

f . Thvjr an  Mot  tiM  Iklngi  for  wliick  thtir  nraei  wokld 
*u>«  ihaityM*. 
^    .^i  '  ittrtaai  ao  callad  tkvmm  aiaff  or  boafb  of  palm 
\    wry  waca  wani  to  carr/. 


tmth:t  I 


INa.  Whatsoe'er  he  U, 
He's  bravely  taken  here.    He  stole  Aomi  Fi 
As  'tU  reported,  for  •  the  king  bad 
Against  his  liking :  Think  yon  it  is  so  t 

Hei.   kj,  surelv,  mere  the 
his  lady. 

Dia,  There  Is  a   fentleman^ 
count. 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

Hei.  What's  his  aanrct 

Dia.  Moasienr  Parol«a. 

Hel.  Oh  I  I  believe  with  him. 
In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the 
Of  the  great  eonnt  himself,  she  i» 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examin'd* 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  J 
'Tis  a  hard  bondage,  to  beoene  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Wid,   A  right  good  creature: 
she  Is, 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  mnid  laicfat 

do  her 
A  shrewd  turn  if  she  pleas'd. 

Hel.  How  do  yon  mean  t 
May  be,  the  amoroua  oooat  eolicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wid.  He  does,  indeed  ; 
And  brokes  X  with  ail  that  can  in  anch  a 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  blm,  and  keeps  her 
la  honestest  defence. 

Enter  uflth  drum  and  colattrs,    a  p^rtf  of 
the   Florentine  army,  Bcnrnaii,  amd    Pa- 

nOLLBS. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  else  I 
H^id.  So,  now  they  come : — 
That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  aoo ; 
That,  Escalus. 
Hel.  Which  Is  the  Frenchana  f 
iMa.  He; 
That  with  the  plume :  tis  a  moat  gallaat  fel- 
low * 
I  woald,  be  iov*d  his  wife:  If  he 

er. 
He  were  mach  goodlier :  1st  not  a 
gentleman  t 
Hel.  I  like  him  well. 

J}ia.  Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honest :  Yood^  thnt 
same  knave. 
That  leads  him  to  these   ptaocs;   were  I  his 

I'd  poisonuat  vile  lascal. 

Hel.  Which  is  he  t 

Dia.  That  Jack-an-upes  with  scarft :   Why  b 
he  melancholy  t 

Hel.  Perchance  he's  hurt  l*the  battle. 

Par.  Lose  oar  dram !  well. 

Jfirr.    He's   shrewdly  vexed  at  aomerhiwg : 
Look,  he  has  spied  as. 

Hid,  Marry,  bang  you  I 

Afar.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  riag'Carrier  1 
[Exeunt  Butrim,  pAnou.as,  Ofice  * 
and  Soldiers. 

Wid.  The  troop  Is  past :   Come,  pUgrim,  1 
will  bring  yon 
Where  yon  shall  host :  of  eojoin'd  penitents 
There's  four  or   five,    to  great  Saint  Jaqwea 

bound, 
Abvady  at  my  bonse. 

Hel,  I  humbly  thank  yon  : 
Please  It  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  nuid. 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge,  and  Umnh- 

lug. 
Shall  be  for  me  i  and,  to  requite  ran  ftuther* 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  tbU  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both,  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly. 


*  BcranM.  t  The  csact,  Iba  •aCiR 

ti  Dcala  v'ith  panJera. 


Seem  VL 


ALL'S  WBLL  THAT  ENDS  WEIX. 


BsmTBAM,  mnd  th$  two  Frtneh  Loeds. 

1  It»rd.  H9J,  |ood  my  lord,  pot  bin  Wt;  let 
w  hi*  WW. 

%  Lard,  It  7^  loidtblp  iad  bin  Ml  •  bUd- 
lo^*  bold  me  ao  more  Ui  yoar  rctncct. 

1  Xiord.  Od  my  life,  my  lord,  a  babble. 

Jlcr.  Do  yoa  tbbU  I  am  m  Ibr  deoelv'd  la 
it 

1  Lord.  Believe  It,  my  lord,  la  miae  ova  di- 
rect baovledio,  wlUiout  aay  malice,  bat  to 
ipeab  of  blm  ae  any  kloMnaa,  bc'e  a  moet  no- 
table coward,  aa  Inflalte  aad  endless  liar,  aa 
boflfly  promlsa  breaker,  tbe  owaer  of  no  one 
food  qaility  wortby  yoar  lordsblp's  eatertala- 


S  Lard.  It  wn«  fit  yoa  knew  him ;  leal,  re- 
■oelag  loo  fiur  la  bU  virtae,  wblch  be  batb  not, 
be  mlgbt  at  some  great  aad  tras^  baelaess,  la 
a  mala  daager,  fUl  yoo. 

Btr,  I  woald,  i  knew  la  wbit  partlcalar  ae- 
tioa  to  try  blm. 

t  Lard.  None  better  Una  to  let  blm  feCcb  off 
his  dram,  wblcb  yoa  bear  blm  to  coalldeotly 
■Bdertake  to  do. 

1  Lard.  I,  wltb  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will 
srnldralj  soniriae  blm ;  uicb  I  will  have,  whom 
I  an  sare,  ae  knows  aot  from  tbe  enemy  :  we 
will  blad  and  bood-wiak  blm  so,  that  be  shall 
sappoee  ao  other  but  that  be  it  carried  into  tbe 
leagner  t  of  the  adversaries,  when  we  bring  blm 
to  oar  teats :  Be  bat  yoar  lordship  present  at  his 
emamioatloa ;  If  he  do  not,  for  the  promise  of 
bis  life,  and  In  tbe  highest  compalsloa  of  base 
fear,  offer  to  betray  yoa,  aad  deliver  all  the  In- 
tcUigenoe  la  his  power  against  yon,  and  that 
with  tbe  diviae  forfeit  of  his  sonl  apoa  oalb, 
never  trast  my  Judgment  la  amr  thing. 

%  Lard,  Ob  1  for  the  love  or  laughter,  let  blm 
fetch  bis  dram ;  be  says  be  has  a  stratagem 
for't:  when  your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his 
socoesa  la't,  and  to  what  metal  this  coQaterfeit 
lamp  of  o(«  will  be  melted,  if  yoa  give  him  not 
loba  Dram's  entertainment,  your  inclining  caa- 
be  removed.    Here  be  comes. 


Bnitr  PiaoLLES. 

1  Lard.  Ob  I  for  tbe  love  of  laughter,  blader 
Boc  tbe  bamour  of  his  design  ;  let  him  Ktch  off 
hia  dram  in  any  hand. 

Bar.  How  now,  monsieur  f  this  drum  sticks 
aoiely  la  yoar  dl^oaltloa. 

%  Lard.  A   pox   on't,  let   It  go  ;  'tU   bal  a 


Par,  Bat  a  droml  Is't  bat  a  dram  t  A  dram 
so  lost  1— There  was  aa  excellent  commaad :  to 
ctaaria  la  with  oar  horse  upon  oar  owa  wings, 
and  to  rend  our  owa  soldiers. 

%  Lard,  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  la  the 
eomataad  of  tbe  service ;  It  was  a  disaster  of 
war  that  Casar  himself  conld  not  have  pre- 
vwated.  If  he  bad  been  there  to  commaad. 

Her.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  oar 
swcoeu :  some  dishonour  we  bad  In  tbe  Ices  of 
Ibat  drum;  bat  It  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par,  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Btr.  It  might,  but  it  Is  not  now. 

Par.  It  Is  to  be  recovered :  but  tbe  merit  of 
service  Is  seldom  attributed  to  tbe  true  and 
exact  performer,  I  would  have  that  drum  or 
another,  or  Meiaett.  X 

Bar.  Why,  if  yoa  have  a  stomach  to't,  mon- 
sieur, if  yoo  think  your  mystery  In  stratasem 
can  bring  this  Instrament  of  honour  agai.n  Into 
his  native  ipiarter,  be  magnanloions  in  tbe  en- 
terprise, aad  go  on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt 
for  a  worthy  exploit ;  if  yoa  speed  well  in  it, 
the  dakc  shall  both  speak  of  It,  aad  extend  to 


Ml 

yan  wbal  Avtber  biiemsi  Ms  ffwfnam,  tvea  to 
tbe  atowst  sylbUda  of  yoar  wortblneM. 

Par,  By  the  band  of  a  soldier,  I  will  nador- 
take  It. 

Bar.  Bat  yon  most  not  now  slumber  In  It. 

Par,  ru  about  It  this  evaalag :  aad  1  will 
presently  pen  down  my  dilammas,*  encourage  my. 
self  in  my  certainty,  pal  myself  lato  my  mortal 
preparatioB,  aad  by  mldalgbt,  look  to  bear  far- 
ther (tom  me. 

Bar.  May  I  be  bold  to  aoqaalat  his  grace,  yen 
are  gone  about  ItT 

Par,  I  know  not  what  tb«  sacoem  may  be, 
nqr  lord ;  bat  Ibe  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber,  I  know  tbcw  art  vallaat;  aad,  to  tbe  pea- 
slblUty  of  thy  soMiersbip,  wiU  subscribe  for 
thee.    Farewell. 

Par,  I  love  aol  maay  words.  [Rtit. 

1  Lard.  No  more  tbaa  a  flsb  toves  water.^ls 
aot  this  a  straage  fellow,  my  lord  f  thai  so 
confldently  seems  to  undertake  this  business, 
which  be  knows  Is  not  to  be  done ;  damns  bin- 
self  to  do,  aad  dares  bettor  be  damned  tbaa  to 
do't. 

9  Lard.  Yoa  do  aot  bnow  him,  my  lord,  as 
we  do  I  certala  It  is,  that  be  will  steal  himself 
Into  m  man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a 
great  deal  <^  discoveries ;  bat  when  you  flad  him 
out,  you  have  him  ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  tbiok,  he  will  make  no 
deed  at  all  of  this,  that  so  serioosly  he  does  ad- 
dress himself  unto  f 

1  Lord.  None  in  the  world  ;  bat  return  wltb 
aa  Inventton,  and  chip  npon  yoa  two  or  three 

Erobable  lies:    but  we  have  almost  embossed 
Im  ;  t  you  shall  see  his  fall  to-aigbt ;   for  la- 
deed,  he  Is  not  for  your  lordship's  respect. 

1  Lord.  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  tbe 
Cdx,  ere  we  case  him.  X  -  He  was  first  smoked 
by  tbe  old  lord  Lafeu  :  when  bis  disguise  and  be 
is  parted,  toll  me  what  a  sprat  you  shall  flod 
blm :  wblcb  yon  shall  see  this  very  aigbt. 

1  Lard.  I  mast  go  look  my  twlp ;  be  shall 
be  caught. 

Ber.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with 
me. 

1  Lord,  Ast  please  your  lordship  :  I'll  leave 
you.  [Bj:it. 

Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  tbe  bouse,  and 
show  you 
Tbe  lass  I  spoke  of. 
%  Lord.  But,  you  ny,  she's  boaest. 
Bat,  That's  all  tbe  fbalt :  I  spoke  wltb  ber 
but  oace. 
And  fovad  ber  wondroas  cold ;   bat  I  seat  to 

her. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  I'tbe  wlad. 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send  ; 
And  this  Is  all  I  have  doae ;  She's  a  fair  crea- 
ture ; 
Will  you  go  see  hert 

2  Lord.  Wltb  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

{Exeuni, 

SCENE  ril.—Florenee.^A  Eaom  <»  tJU 
Widow's  House. 

Enter  Hxlbha  and  Widow. 

Hel,  If  yoo  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  bow  I  shall  assure  you  further. 
But  1  shall  lose  tbe  grounds  I  work  upon,  i 

Hid.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well 
born. 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses  i 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Mei.  Nor  would  I  wish  jrou. 
First  give  me  trust,  tbe  count    be  is  my  bus 
band  I 


•  A  paltrr  fellow,  s  cowsra 
t  The  naii». 

fl  vrauld    reeavcr  Ul<  let! 
■I  tk«  BtumoU 


driiB  er  anethtr,  or 


•  1  win  pes  dewB  mj  pleat  enil  the  Brebeble  eb- 

itftiana^  4     HuBtell   hita   dttWfl. 

I  1. 0.  Br 
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*traclieDS.    ^  '  1  HeDteil  hita  Sewn. 

S  Before   we  Mrlp  him  naked. 
diKOTeriug  bertelf  le  the  covot. 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


AdtV. 


1  ksftt  ipokrap 
b  so,  from  irartf  to  ii«fd ;  lod  tbM  yoa  ct&MC, 
By  cto  food  iM  Chat  I  of  yo«  iluU  borroir. 
Err  Id  bcstowlDf  it. 

ira.  I  tlioiild  bellcv*  fo« : 
Wot  jM  have  •ho«r*<i  mc  that  wbieb  well  appravei 
Toa  aro  iitat  In  fortaae. 

Het.  Tate  tbto  pone  of  toldt 
Aad  let  no  iNij  yoor  Meadly  help  thna  fkr. 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  an^a, 
Whan  1  have  foand  It.   The  ooaat  he  wooet  yoar 

daachter. 
laya  down  hU  wanton  tieie  before  her  beaaty, 
Reeolvea  to  carry  her ;  let  her,  la  floe,  eoatcnt. 
At  we'll  direct  her  bow  'ttt  beit  to  bear  It, 
Mow  hto  Important  *  blood  will  nougbt  deny 
That  she'll  demand :  A  rtaf  the  cooaty  t  wean, 
That  downward  hath  iocceeded  la  hU  hoaie, 
From  ion  to  ton,  aome  four  or  Ave  dcweatt 
Since  the  flnt  father  wore  It ;  this  rin<  be  bolda 
In  moat  ricb  choice ;  yet.  In  bis  Idle  flre. 
To  boy  his  will,  It  woold  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

fFid,  Now  I  see 
The  bottom  of  yoar  pnrpoee. 

Hei.  Yon  see  It  lawAil  then  :  It  li  no 
Bnt  that  voor  danghter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
1>ctlna  this  ring ;  appolats  bira  an  encoaater ; 
In  Ine,  dellven  me  to  All  the  time. 
Herself  most  cbastoly  absent :  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thoasaad  crowns 
To  what  Is  past  already. 

KTM.  1  have  yielded : 
Inatmct  my  daafhCer  bow  she  tball  pen^ver. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawfal. 
May  prove  coherent.    Every  night  be  cornea. 
With  mnslcks  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  her  aaworlhlness :  It  nothing  steads  at, 
To  eblde  him  from  oar  eaves  ;  t  for  be  persists. 
As  If  his  life  lay  on't. 

Jiel,  Why  then,  to-nitbt 
Let  as  assay  oar  plot ;  which.  If  It  speed, 
la  wicked  meaning  In  a  lawftil  deed. 
And  lawftil  meanlof  In  a  lawful  act : 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinfai  fhct : 
Bat  let's  about  It  [Sxnmt, 


hoi  hare  ht 
sleep,  and  than 
forgea. 


t«  lainraandw 


Ina 

ttaeHraha 


Bmter  PAno 

Ten  o'doch:  wllhta 
'twill  he  tima  cvoogh  to  go 
I  say  1  have  done  t  ft  mmt  be 
tnventfon  that  carrlea  it :  Tbcy  bcfia  to 
me ;  and  diagraoea  hava  of  late  hnochrd  ta 
at  my  door.  I  Ond,  my  toogne  H  too  ffoal-harljr ; 
hot  my  heart  hafh  the  fiearof  Man  before  ft,  aad 
of  his  creatures,  not  dnring  the  reports  ef  ny 
longae. 

1  Ltrd.  This  Is  the  flnt  tmtk  tknt  c<'cr  lUae 
own  tongne  was  gnilty  of.  {Aside. 

Pmr.  What  the  devil  shoaU  nawv*  me  to  sw- 
dertake  the  reeoveiy  of  Ihia  drnn  ;  bdng  aoc 
Ignorant  of  the  Impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had 
no  snch  parposc  t  I  asnst  give  njraclf 
aad  say,  I  got  them  in  exploits  Yet 
will  not  earn  It :  They  will  any, 
with  so  little  f  and  great  ones  I  dnre  not  give. 
Wherefonf  whafs  the  Inainncet*  Tbagne,  I 
mast  pat  yon  into  a  battcr-wonnn'a  mualb.  aad 
buy  another  of  BaOaset's  male.  If  yon  pmHe  ■« 
Into  these  perils. 

1  Lord.  Is  It  possible,  he  akoAld  kMW  «M 
he  Is,  and  be  that  he  Is  t  [Aside. 

Par.  I  woaM  the  catting  of  my  gnrvcMs  ««oi« 
serve  the  torn  ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spaniah 
sw«mi. 

Xortf.  We  cannot  afford  yon  so.  [Aside. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  bc«d  ;  and  m  say. 
It  was  In  stratagem. 


1  Lord.  Twoald  not  do. 


my 


K  [Aside, 

dothca,  and  a^  I  «m 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L^Without  fJto  FIdrtHiitid  Camp. 

Mdterjir**  Lobd,  wUhJlv  or  tiM  SoUUdrs  in 

ambush: 

1  Lord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  bnl  by 
Ibis  bedfc'  comer :  When  yon  sally  apon  bim, 
%pe»k  what  terrible  bngoage  yoa  will ;  though 
you  understand  It  not  yourselves,  no  matter :  for 
wa  must  not  seem  to  understand  him ;  naless 
some  one  among  us,  whom  we  must  produce  for 
nn  Interpreter. 

1  JMd,  Good  captain,  let  ma  be  the  Inter- 
preter. 

1  Lord*  Art  not  aoqnalnted  with  himf  knows 
he  not  thy  voice  t 

1  Sold,  No,  Sir,  I  warrant  yon. 

1  Lord.  But  what  llnsy-woolsy  haat  tboa  to 
apeak  to  as  again  t 

1  Soid.  Even  snch  as  yon  speak  to  ne. 

1  Lord.  He  must  think  as  some  band  of 
atrangen  I'tbe  adversary's  eatertalnment.  §  Now 
he  balh  a  smack  of  «11  netghbouring  langnaces ; 
therefore  we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of^  his 
own  fancyt  not  to  know  what  we  speak  one  to 
anotber;  so  we  seem  to  know.  Is  to  know 
atraight  our  purpose  :  chough's  |}  language,  gab- 
ble enough,  and  good  eaongb.  As  for  you,  inter- 
preter, you  must  seem  very  politic.    But  coocb. 


*  iM^ftanaM.  f  I. «.  C««at. 

Prom  aadar  oar  wmdows. 
t-e.  Forvirn  troop*  in  the  eneayli  M*. 
A  WIN  llko  •  Jack-daw.  '^^ 


I 


Par,  Or  to  drown 
stripped. 

1  Lord.  Hardly  serve.  [Asidt. 

Par,  Thoagh  I  swore  I  leaped  ftnaa  fbe  wto- 
dow  of  the  citadel 

1  Lord.  How  deept  [Aeide. 

Par.  Thirty  fblbom. 

1  Lord.  Three  great  oalha  would  acaree  aaike 
that  be  believed.  [Aeide. 

Par.  I  would  I  had  any  dmm  of  the  laiimj*! ; 
I  wonld  swear  I  recovered  IL 

1  Lord,  Yoa  shall  bear  one  anon.       [Jijtft 

Par.  A  dmm  now  of  tha  enemy's  I 

{Aiarmm  wUUm. 

1  Lord*   7%roca    masWMn#,   cnvgo,  emf^, 
cargo. 

Ail.    Cargo,  cargo,  witttamda  par  corK 
cmws. 

Par.  Oh  I  ranaon,  nnaom :— Do  not  hide  otiM 
eyes.  mbcy  oHso  Aim  and  HimdMd  ktm. 

1  Sold.  Boskos  tkroamldo  toatna. 

Par,  I  know*yon  are  the  Masfcoo*  regli 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of 
If  there  be  here  Oermnn,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Itellan,  or  French,  let  him  apeak  to 
I  wlU  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
Tbe  Ftorentlue. 

1  Sold.  Boskos  oamoado  .^— 
I.  understand  thee,  and  can  ^eak  thy 

Kerelfbenio  s Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  fUth,  for  acvcntea 
Are  at  thy  bosom. 

Par,  Oh  I 

I  Sou,  O  pny,  pray,  pray, 

Mamka  revanla  dulcke. 

I  Lord.  Oscorbi  dulckos  potloorca. 

1  Sold.  The  general  la  content  to  tput  fhee 
yet; 
And,  hood-wlnk'd  as  thon  art,  win  lead  thee  oa 
To  gather  from  thee ;  haply  thon  may'at ' 
Sometbinc  to  save  thy  life. 

Par.  6b  I  let  me  live. 
And  all  the  secrete  of  our  camp  I'd  shew. 
Their  force,  their  purposes :   aay,  1^ 
Which  >ou  will  wonder  at. 

I  Sold.  But  wilt  thon  fhUhlUly  f 
If  I  do  not,  dnmn  me. 

•  Tho  proof. 


Scene  IL 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


6» 


1  JWtf.  Amrd^  flute.— 

•a,  itaoB  wt  fiuiMd  _^ 

[Arl/,  wfTA  PABOLLBa  gwarded. 
1  X«ri4.  Oe,  idl  tte  eowt  BmiIUm,  and  my 


We  h«f«  cufiu  ib0  woodcock,  lad  will  tocf  Ui 


Till  «B  do  hear  fton  fMn. 
9  AM.  CapUlB,  I  wlU. 
1  X«nd.   He  wiU    bctnqr 

aelvea;— 


•U 


S  JMtf.  8o  I  will,  Sir. 
1  Z.enl.  Till  tben,  ill  kcap  bin  dark,  and 
aafcly  lock'd.  {Exeunt, 

SCKNR  //.— Florewcf.—l  Jloaoi  Iw  lAo 
WiDoWa  JToiMt. 

Ai<»r  Bbbtbah  muI  Dibwa. 

.0tfr.   Tkey  told  nc,  that  yoor  naoM  wu 
FoBtibell. 

Z>l«*  No.  mv  good  lord,  Dlaaa. 

^cr.  Titled  foddeai : 
▲Dd  worth  It,  with  addltloB  I  Bat,  fUr  iobI, 
Ib  yoar  laa  name  hath  love  bo  qnalttjr  t 
If  the  qnkfc  Are  of  700th  licbt  boc  yoor  mlad. 
Ton  are  bo  maideo,  bat  a  moBamcni : 
fVbcB  yoB  are  dead,  you  thould  be  toch  a  ooo 
As  yoB  are  bow,  for  you  are  oold  aod  stem  ; 
And  now  yoo  sboold  be  a«  yoar  aiother  wat, 
W  ben  yoBr  tweet  self  wat  got. 

ZN«.  She  tbeo  wat  houeit. 

^«r.  80  thoald  yoB  be. 

Uia,  No: 
My  mother  did  but  dotr ;  tach,  my  lord, 
Aa  you  owe  to  yoar  wire. 

B€r^  No  more  of  that  I 
I  pr*ythee,  do  aot  ttrlve  agalntt  my  towi  :  * 
I  VTBB  compelled  to  her ;  bat  I  love  thee 
By  tove**  owB  tweet  oonttralBt,  aad  will  Tor 

ever 
Do  tbeo  all  rlgbtt  of  aerrlce. 

Dim*  Ay,  to  yoB  tenre  ua, 
TUB   w«   tenre   yon :    hot  when   yoB  hate  oar 

rotet. 
Yob  barely  leave  oor  tborna  to  prick  oarKlvea, 
And  mock  us  with  oor  bareness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  tworn  1 

J}la.  Til  oot  the  maoy  oaths  that  make  the 
truth; 
Bot  the  plaiB  tingle  vow,  that  It  vow'd  trae, 
WbBt  is  not  holy,  that  we  twrar  not  by, 
But  take  tbc  Highest  to  witoett :  t    Then,  pray 

you,  tell  me. 
If  I  ahoBid  iwcar  by  Jove's  great  attributes, 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths. 
When  1  did  love  yoo  ill  T  tbii  bar  no  boldiag. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  agaln»t  him  :  Therefore,  yoar 

oatbt  ' 

Are  wordt,  and  poor  condltioot ;  bnC  anscnl'd } 
At  least,  in  my  oploion. 

Ber,  Chaage  it,  change  It ; 
Be  not  to  holy  cruel :  love  It  holy ;  • 

Aod  my  integrity  ne*ei  knew  the  crafts. 
That  yoB  do  charge  maa  with  :   Stand  bo  more 

oir. 
Bat  give  thyself  aato  my  sick  desires, 
Wbo  thea  recover :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  tball  to  pert6ver. 

D'uk,  I  tee,  that  men  make  hopet.  In  toch 
affairs. 
That  we'll   forsake  oorselvcs.    Ohrc    me  that 
rinc. 

Ber.  ill  lend  It  than,  my  dear,  bat  have  bo 
power 
To  five  it  from  me. 

Dla.  Will  yoB  sot,  my  lord  t 

Ber.  It  is  aa  hoDoar  Moaglng  to  onr  hoase. 


*  '•'r^niMChUdalnmMa 
•mhit  with  Helena. 

tot  nk«  to  witBMfl  tka  HiglMM 


latiMi  BcTer  to  co> 


••r  W  what  U  ust  haly, 
,lh«INTiBiij. 


Beqaeatbed  dowB  from  Buay  ancaalari  t 
Whlcb  were  the  greatest  oMoqay  Ptha  world 
Ib  bw  to-loae. 

JMb.  MlBe  hoooBi'a  SBCb  a  riag  t 
My  chastity's  the  Jewel  of  oar  hoasc, 
Beqaeathcd  dowa  from  amay  aacestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  oMoquy  inhe  wofid 
la  me  to  lose :  Ivas  yo«r  owa  proper  wisdom 
Brings  ia  the  champloa  hoaoar  oa  my  part, 
Agaiast  your  vaio  assaalu 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  riag : 
My  boose,  mlae  boBour,  yea,  my  Ufa  be  tblaa. 
Aad  1*11  be  bid  by  thee. 
JHa.  Whea  midalgbt  cooms,  kaock  at  my 

chamber  wiadow ; 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  aot  bear. 
Now  will  I  charge  yon  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  yoa  have  cMiqaer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed. 
Remain  there  bBt  aa  boor,  aor  speak  to  bm  : 
My  rcasoBs  are  most  itroBg ;  aad  yoa  shall  know 

them, 
Wbea  back  agala  this  riag  sbalKbe  delivei'd  \ 
Aad  OB  yoar  linger,  la  the  aight,  I'll  pat 
Aaotber  riag ;  that,  what  la  tkne  proceeds. 
May  tokea  to  the  fature  oor  past  deeds. 
Adlea  till  thea :  thea,  lUl  aot :  Yoa  have  wob 
A  wife  of  me,  Iboagb  there  my  hope  be  doae. 
Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  woa,  by  woo* 

lag  thee.  fffrlf. 

DUi.  For  wbteh  Uve  loag  to  thank  both  heaven 

aad  me  I 
Yob  may  so  la  the  ead.-- ~- 
My  mother  told  me  iust  bow  be  wobM  woo, 
As  If  she  sat  la  bis  heart ;  she  mys,  all  mea 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  bad  sworn  to  marry  me, 
Wbea  his  wife's  deadi  therefore  I'U  lie  wtu 

him, 
Wheo  1  am  barlcd.    Slace  Freacbmea  are  so 

braid  ,• 
Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  aad  die  a  maid : 
Only,  In  this  disguise,  I  think't  no  sin 
To  Goaen  him,  that  would  unjustly  win. 

[ICrtf. 

SCENE  IIL-^The  Flerentiue  Camp. 

Enttr  the  two  French  Loans,  and  two  or 
thru  JMdUrt. 

1  Lord.  Yoa  have  not  givea  him  bis  aiotber's 
letter! 

S  Lord.  I  have  delivered  it  an  boar  since : 
there  is  something  in*t  that  tiingt  bit  nature ; 
for,  on  the  readiag  it,  he  changed  almost  into 
aaotber  man. 

1  Lord.  He  has  mach  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  aad  so  sweet 
a  lady. 

t  Lord.  Especially  he  bath  liicarred  the  ever- 
fautlttg  ditplea»are  of  the  kins,  who  bad  even 
tuned  his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  hiro.  I 
will  tell  you  a  thing,  bat' you  shall  let  it  dwell 
darklv  with  you. 

1  Lord.  When  yoo  have  spoken  It,  'tis  dead, 
and  I  am  the  grave  of  It. 

S  Lord.  He  bath  perverted  a  young  gentle- 
woman here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  re- 
nown ;  and  tbis  ntgbt  be  nethea  his  will  In  the 
•poll  of  ber  bonoor :  he  hstb  Kiven  her  bis  mo. 
numeutal  ring,  aud  thinks  himself  made  in  the 
ancbaste  composition. 

I  Lord.  Now,  Ood  delay  oar  rebellion  ;  as  we 
are  oursi-Ivei,  obat  things  are  we  I 

1  Lord.  Merely  oor  own  traitors.  And  at  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treatont,  we  ttiil  tef  Uieia 
reveal  thtrmselvet,  till  tbey  attain  to  tbrlr  ab. 
borred  endt ;  to  be,  that  in  this  actloa  coatrivrt 
avaiust  bis  own  nobility,  in  bis  proper  stream 
o'erdows  himself,  t 

1  Iiord.  Is  It  not  meant  damnable  t  In  us,  to 
be  trumiieters  of  our  unlawful  intcjitsf  We  shall 
not  then  have  his  company  to-nigbtt 

*  Crmftr,  iMshrni. 

t  I.  «•  Bctrkja  hit  own  wcTctt  In  kit  mm 

t  U«r«,  M  alMwharw,  um4  MtttrUallf. 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


1  L9r4.  N«i  tttl  after  nMnlfkls  ft»r  be  b 
dklfld  to  hU  hour. 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  apace:  1  would 
gladly  have  hUa  lee  hie  coopany  •  aaatooilMd  ; 
that  be  mi^ht  taJM  a  mcaMre  of  bit  owa 
jadgroeala,  wbcrdn  ao  cwftouely  be  had  aet 
Ibis  cooatcifeit. 

ft  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  tiU  be 
come ;  li»r  hb  preeenoe  maet  he  ibe  whip  of  the 
other. 

1  Lord.  la  the  meaa  Ume,  what  bear  yo«  of 
theae  waisl 

ft  Lord.  I  hear,  there  to  ao  orertare  of  peace. 

1  Lord*  Nay,  I  auare  yoa,  a  peace  con- 
doded. 

t  Lord,  What  will  coant  RoatUloo  do  thewf 
wUl  he  travel  hi|ber,  or  return  again  Into 
Fkftnoel 

1  Lord,  I  perceive,  by  (bU  demand,  yon  arc 
not  altofetber  of  bis  council. 

ft  Lord.  Ut  it  be  forbid.  Sir  I  so  iboald  I  be 
a  vent  deal  of  bto  act. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  bto  wife,  aome  two  monlbe  since, 
fled  from  hie  boute ;  her  pretence  to  a  pUgrln- 
age  to  Saint  Jaqnee  Ic  grand;  whlcb  holy 
■ndertaUag,  with  meet  austere  suoetimony, 
sba  accomplished :  aud,  there  residing,  the 
laaderaess  of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey  to 
bar  grief:  In  fine,  made  a  groan  of  her  last 
Wcaw.  and  now  she  sinn  in  heaven.         ^ 

ft  Lord.  How  to  thto  JusUfled  f 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  part  of  It  by  her  own 
letters ;  which  makes  her  story  tme,  even  to  the 
point  of  her  death :  her  death  itself,  which  could 
net  be  her  ofllce  to  say,  is  come,  was  Ibltbfnily 
cenflimed  hy  the  rector  of  the  place. 

ft  Lord.   Hath  the  count  all  this  Intelligence  f 

1  Lord,  Ay,  and  the  particatar  condrmatlons, 
point  fh>m  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the 
verlhr. 

ft  Lord.  I  am  bearttly  sorry,  that  he'll  be  glad 
of  thto. 

1  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make 
ns  comforts  of  our  lossei  I 

ft  Lord.  And  bow  mightily,  some  other  times, 
we  drown  our  gain  in  tears  I  The  great  dignity, 
that  bto  valour  balb  here  acquired  for  bim, 
shall  at  home  be  encouatered  with  a  shame  as 
ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  Is  of  a  mingled 
yam,  good  and  III  together :  our  virtues  wonM 
be  prond.  If  onr  fbults  whipped  them  not ;  and 
oar  crimes  would  despair.  If  they  were  not 
cbcrisb'd  bj  onr  virtues.— 


Wbai   viu 


Entor  m  8i 


Bow  now!  Where's  your  master t 

Serp.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  Sir,  of 
whom  be  bath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  bis  lord- 
ship will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke 
hath  offered  bim  letters  of  commendations  to 
theUttg. 

ft  I<>ord.  They  sbsH  be  no  more  than  needful 
there.  If  they  were  more  than  they  can  com- 
Bend. 

JMer  BaBTBAM. 

1  £iord.  Tbey  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the 
Mug's  tartness.  Here's  bto  lordship  now.  How 
BOW,  my  lord,  tot  not  after  midnight  t 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  basl- 
aesses,  a  month's  length  a-plece,  by  an  abstract 
of  success  :  I  have  con§e*d  with  the  duke,  done 
my  adlen  with  his  nearest;  burled  a  wife, 
mourned  for  ber ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I 
am  returning;  entertained  my  convoy;  and. 
between  these  main  parcels  of  despatch,  ef- 
fected many  nicer  needs;  the  last  was  the 
greatest,  but  that  1  have  not  ended  yet. 

ft  Lord,  tf  the  business  be  of  any  difficulty, 
and  this  morning  yt^or  departure  hence,  it  re- 
quires baste  of  four  lordship. 

•  For  c«ai9«nt«o. 


Aei  TV. 

Ber,  I  BMUB  the 
fearing  to  bear  of  It 
have  thto  dtoOogne  between  tba  fool 
soldier  f-— Come,  bring  forth  Ibto 
module ;  *  be  has  decelv'd  me.  libn 
meaning  propbesler. 

ft  Lord,  Bring  bim  forth : 
be  has  sat  In  the  stocfca  aU 
knave. 

Ber,  No  matter ;  Us  beeb  have 
in  usurping  bto  spurs  t  so  long, 
carry  himself  f 

1  Lord,  I  have  toM  yonr 
the  stocks  cany  binu    Bat,  to 
would  be  understood ;  be  weepi^  likn 
tiiat   had  shed  ber   milk:  be    bmb 
himself  to  Morgan,  whom  be 
Mar  from  the  time  of  bto 
very  Instant  disaster  of  bto  setting   ilbc 
And  what  tiUnk  yon  be  bath  oonfoaaed  t 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  be  1 

ft  Lord,  Hto  confestion  to  taken,  awt 
be  read  to  bis  face :  if  your  lordship  Ik 
I  believe  yon  wtt,  yon  must  have  the 
to  bear  It. 

Be-tmter  8oi.dibbs,  wdfA  Paboli,! 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  him  1  mnfled  f 
say  nothing  of  me ;  bosh  t  bush  I 

1  Lord.  Hoodman  oomes  X^Porto 

1  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  toi  tares  : 
yon  say  without  'em  f 

Par.    1    wlU    confess    what  I 
constraint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  n 
say  no  more. 

1  Soid.  Boscro  cktmmreka, 

ft  Lord.  BobUmbittdoc 

I  Soid.  Yon  are  a   merciAil 
genera]  bids  you  answer  to  what 
you  out  of  a  note. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1   JSold.   First  demand  of  him 
horse  the  duMe  is  strong.    What   say 
UiatT 

Par.  nve  or  six  thousand  ;  bat  vniy 
and  unserviceable :  the  troops  are  all 
and  the  commanders  very  poor   rogueo. 
my  reputation  nnd  credit,  aad  as    1 
live. 

1  Sold.  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  ao  T 

Par.  Do  :  I'll  take  the  sactament  eal, 
and  which  way  you  will. 

Ber.  All's  one  to  him.     What  a 
stove  is  thto  I 

1  Lord.  Yoa  are  dcoetved,  my  lord .  • 
monsieur  Parolles,  the  gaUant  mlUtaibl,  ( 
was   bis    own  phrasej  that  bad  the  whole 
ric  X  of  n«r  In  tbe  knot  of  hto  scarf,  amd 
practice  in  tbe  chape  $  of  bto  dagger. 

ft  Lord.   I  wUI  never  trust  a 
keeping  bto  sword  dean;  nor  bdleve 
have  every  tiling   in  him,  by  wearini 
parel  neatly. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I 
I  will  say  trne,~or    fchereabonts,  act  dam 
for  rii  speak  troth. 

1  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  tiuCb  ia  Ihla. 

Ber.  But  I  con  bim  no  thanks  fot%  im  t 
nature  be  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  yon,  say. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank   yon.  Sir :  a 
truth,  the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 
1  Sold.  Vemamd  of  kka,  of  uhat 
tkev  are  a-foot.    Whut  say  yon  to  that  t 

Par.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  If  I  were  to  live 
present    hour,    I    will    tell  true.     Let 
Spurio  a  hundred  and  filly,  Sebnstinn  to 
Conmbus  so  many,  Jaques  so  many ; 

♦  AaallafiQBlo 
•IT  hi*  •»■». 
t  Th«»rr«  \  TIM  p«lBt  af  tk# 


frvOi'aa 


Seetu  in.       ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL . 

CooM,  Lodoviek,  tad  Ontfl,  two  hudred 
flf^  CKh :  mlM  own  couprnj,  Chllophcr,  Vaa- 
iDowl.  Bcstli,  two  taadred  Md  tfty  itch :  to 
tb«t  tho  iiiittter-flle»  rottea  lad  Mond,  apoB  ny 
life*  amoants  aot  lo  flAcea  thoanad  poUj  half 
o#  which  daio  aot  ihaka  tho  taow  fron  ow  thctr 


I,  *  iMt  tbcj  thako  tbtoMdvot  to  ptMc«. 

Btr,  What  ihall  bo  dooo  to  him  t 

1  Xortf.  Nothlaf,  hat  lat  him  havo  tfaaakt. 
Deaand  of  htm  my  ooadltloatf  t  aad  what  cre- 
dit 1  havt  with  tho  dakc. 

1  Sold,  Well,  that's  Mt  dowa.  You  thmil 
detmand  ofkkm,  whttktr  one  eaptmtm  Dumain 
bo  l^tko  emmpj  m  Frtnekmmm  s  tpkai  Mis  rtfu- 
taiUm  U  toUh  the  duke,  what  Me  poiour,  ho- 
neetf,  €md  expertneee  im  ware ;  or  whether 
he  thMte,  it  were  not  poeeibUf  with  well- 
eetighing  eume  of  goid,  to  corrupt  him  to  a 
reooit  t  What  ny  yoa  to  thU  T  what  do  yoa 
kaow  o(  It  f 

JPar,  I  beseech  yoa,  let  me  aaswer  to  the 
paitlcalar  of  the  Intergatorles :  X  Demand  them 
daffly. 

1  Soid,  Do  yoa  kaow  tbh  captala  Dsmatn  f 

Par.  I  kaow  blm :  be  was  a  botcher's  prea- 
tfee  ia  Paris,  fkttni  wheace  be  was  whittled  for 
nttiag  the  sheriff's  fool  §  with  child ;  a  damb 
uaooeat,  I  that  coald  aot  say  blm,  nay. 

[DoMAiir  l\fte  up  hie  hand  in  anger, 

Ber.  Nay,  by  Toor  learc,  hold  yoor  bands : 
tboash  I  know,  hu  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next 
tile  that  fktts. 

1  Soid,  Well,  It  this  oaplala  la  the  dake  of 
riorence's  camp  t 

Par,  Up<Ni  my  knowledge,  be  Is,  aad  Icasy. 

1  Ijord.  Nay,  look  aot  so  opoa  me ;  we  shall 
hear  of  yoar  lordship  anoa. 

1  Sold,  What  is  bis  repuCrtloB  with  the  daket 

Par.  The  dake  kaows  aim  for  ao  other  bat  a 
poor  ofllcer  of  mlae  ;  aad  writ  to  me  this  other 
day,  to  tara  him  oat  oHhe  baad  :  1  thiak  I  have 
his  letter  la  my  pocket. 

1  Sold,  MariT,  we'll  aeareh. 

Par.  la  goed  sadaess,  I  do  aot  know ;  either 
It  li  there,  or  ft  Is  opoa  a  file,  with  the  dakCs 
other  letters,  ia  my  tent. 

1  Sold.  Here  Ito;  here's  a  paper  f  Shall  I 
read  it  to  yoa  f 

Par.  I  do  not  know.  If  It  be  It,  or  no. 

Ber.  Oar  Interpreter  does  it  well. 

1  Ijord,  Bxcelieatly. 

1  Soid.  DIaa.    The  eoumVe  a  fool,  and  fkli 
ofgoid,—   _ 

Par.  fhat  U  aot  the  dake't  letter.  Sir ;  that 
Is  an  advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  la  Flo- 
rence, one  Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allare- 
ment  of  oae  cooat  RonsiUon,  a  foolish  idle  boy, 
bat,  fee  all  that  very  rattisli :  I  pray  yoa.  Sir, 
pot  It  ap  agaia. 

I  Sold.  Nay,  ill  read  H  flnl,  by  yoar  Aifoar. 

Par.  My  meaalae  iat.  I  prutest,  was  very 
hoaeit  tai  the  behalf  of  the  maid :  for  I  knew 
the  yoang  cooat  to  be  a  daageroas  aad  lascl- 
vioas  boy :  who  Is  a  whale  to  tirginlty,  and  de- 
foors  ap  all  the  fry  it  flada. 

Ber.  Damnable,  both  sides  rognes  I 

1  Soid.   fFhen   he  eweare  oathe,  bid  him 
drop  gotd,  and  take  it ; 

After  he  scoree,  he  never  pope  the  teere : 
Half  won,  te  wuUch  well  made  ;  match,  and 
well  make  tt;^ 

He  neer  page  after  debts,  take  U  b^ore  ; 
And  eap,  a  soldier,  Dlan,  foM  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  meli  with,  bogs  are  not  to  kiss : 
Per  couni*ai  this,  the  count's  a  fool,  I  know 

Who  pops  before,  but  not  when  he  dees  owe 

«, 
7%lne,  ae  he  vow'd  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 

PAaoLLas. 


Ber.  He  shall  be  whipped 

lorelM 


•  CammA  th««  ilf  af dad 
t  Oicpottrieo  maa  I 


ckaraetar. 


iFer  iataffTogato- 
^  _  atMriff. 


■acaral  faaU 
was  I  aMka  jaaff 


I  A 

T  i. «.  A  aateh  wall  aada  is  half 
:eB,  UMrafara,  kal  wukit  It  wall. 


thfoaglh  Iht  araifa 
with  this  rhynM  la  his 

1  Lord,  This  te  yoar  dofoted  IHead,  Sir, 
nsaalfoUl  llogalst,  aad  the  amipoteat  soldier. 

Bar.  I  coald  eadart  aar  thlac  before  bat  a 
cat,  and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

t  Sold.  I  pereelvt.  Sir,  bythegcaerall  looksy 
be  lain  to  haag  yoa. 
My  li/b.  Sir,  la  aay  caia ;  not  that  I  em 
•tnXA  to  die ;  bat  that,  my  oflbaces  boiag  asaay, 
I  woald  repeat  oat  the  remtlader  of  aatnre :  wt 
me  live.  Sir,  In  a  dangeon,  ithe  itocks,  'or  any 
where,  so  I  may  live. 

1  Sold.  We'll  sec  what  may  be  doae,  so  yoa 
eoates  fVeely ;  therefore  oace  more  to  this  cip- 
tala  Dnmala  :  Yon  have  aaswered  to  hte  repa* 
tatloo  wHh  the  dake,  and  to  Us  valoar  t  What 
Is  his  hoacety  f 

Par,  He  will  steal.  Sir,  aa  egg  oat  of  a  dote- 
ter;*  for  rapes  aad  ravlshmenu  he  paralleia 
Nesstts.  t  He  professes  aot  keeping  of  oaths  i  la 
breaking  them,  bo  is  stroager  thaa  Hercales. 
He  will  He,  Sir,  with  each  voloMllty,  that  yoa 
woaM  think  tratti  were  a  fool :  draafceaaess  te 
hte  beet  virtae ;  for  be  will  be  twtae-drank ;  aad 
la  his  sleep  he  docs  little  harm,  save  (a 
his  bcd-clotbes  aboot  him ;  hat  they  kaow  hte 
coaditioas,  aad  toy  blm  hi  straw.  I  have  bat 
little  more  to  say.  Sir,  of  hte  hoaestv :  he  baa 
every  ttalag  that  aa  honest  maa  shoald  not  have, 
what  aa  hoaest  maa  shoald  have  he  has  aothiag* 

1  lAtrd,  I  begia  to  love  him  for  thte. 

Ber.  For  this  deserlptloa  of  thiae  boacsty  f  A 
pos  apoa  him  for  me,  he  te  more  aad  more  a 


1  Sold.  What  say  yoa  to  hte  expertaeM  la 
warf 

Par.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  led  the  dram  before 
the  Baglteh  tragedians,— to  belte  him,  I  will 
not,— aad  more  of  bis  soldiership  I  know  aot  s 
eaeepc.  la  that  coaatry,  bo  had  the  hoaoar  to  ho 
the  officer  at  a  place  there  cali'd  MIto-cad.  to  ia- 
stract  for  ihe  doobliag  of  flies  1 1  woald  do  the  maa 
what  honoar  I  can,  bat  of  this  I  am  aot  oertala. 

1  iMTd.  Ho  hath  oat-vilMBod  tUtaay  ao  ftr, 
that  the  rarity  ladecms  his. 

Ber,  A  pox  on  him  I  he's  a  cat  still. 

1  Sold,  Hte  qaalKlee  belag  at  thte  poor  priet, 
I  aeed  aot  ask  yoa«  if  gold  win  corrapc  huB  to 
revolt. 

Par,  Sir,  for  a  purt  d^eeut  he  will  sail  tht 
foe-simple  of  hte  salvatioa,  the  laberttaace  oT  It  | 
and  cot  the  entail  ttom  all  reonindcrs,  aad  a 
perpetual  saeeessloa  for  it  perpetaally. 

1  Sold.  What's  hte  brother,  the  other  captala 
Damaia  f 

S  Lord*  Why  does  be  aak  him  of  awt 

1  Sold.  What's  he  t 

Par.  B'ea  a  crow  of  the  same  aest  i  ael  al- 


together so  great  u  the  Orst  la  goodaeas,  hat 


greater  a  great  deal  la  evil, 
brother  for  a  coward,  yet  hte  brother  te  repakid 
oae  of  the  best  that  te  :  la  a  retreat  he  oal* 
niiis  aay  lackey ;  marry,  la  conlag  oa  he  has 
the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  yoar  life  be  mved,  vltt  yoa 
lake  to  betray  the  Fioreatiae  t 

Par.  Ay,  aad  the  captaia  of  hte  hoiae^ 
Ronsilloa. 

1  Sold.  I'll  whisper  with  the  gcaatal,  aad 
kaow  hte  plcasart. 

Par.  I'll  ao  more  dramming :  a  ptagae  of  all 
drums  I  Oaly  to  seem  to  desenre  well,  aad  to 
beguile  tbe  sopposltloa  «  of  that  lasdvtous  youag 
boy  the  count,  have  1  ran  Into  thte  danger. 
Yet,  who  woald  have  saspected  aa  ambash 
where  I  was  takaa  t  [ileiifr. 

1  Sold.  There  te  ao  rcoedy.  Sir,  bat  yoa 
mast  die  :  the  geaeral  says,  yoa,  that  have  ao 
traitorously  discovered  the  secrets  of  yoar  arasy, 

/. «.  Ha  win  itaal  aay  tbiag  haoafat  tiiliact  ftaw 
aay  placa  hawavar  haljr. 
f  flia  Caataar  klllal  by  HaKalaa. 

{Tha  faartli  aatt  af  tba  fsaUar  Fraoah 
Ta  daaaiTa  iha  aplolaa. 
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ud  Biadt  nek  peittfcrow  reports  of  meft  very 
Bobiy  held,  oao  lenre  the  world  for  bo  honest 
use  ;  therefore  yoa  miut  die.  Come,  heedNiiu, 
off  with  hit  beftd* 

f  Pmr.  O  Lord,  Sir ;  let  me  Uve»  or  let  me  see 
my  death  I 

i  Soid,  Thet  ehall  yoa,  lud  tiAe  yoor  leare  of 
•11  yoor  friends.  [Uniiu^gtiHg  Met. 

Bo  look  eboiit  yoa  ;  Know  to«  nny  here  t 

Ber*  Good  morrow,  BoMe  captain. 

%  Lord,  Ood  Mess  yon,  capUia  ParoUce. 

1  JUfrd.  Ood  aave  foo,  noMe  capUlB. 

1  Lord,  Capulo,  what  greetlnc  will  yon  to  my 
lord  Lafen  f    1  am  for  Fraace. 

1  Lord,  Good  captain,  will  yon  give  me  a 
copy  of  the  sonnet  yon  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf 
of  theoonnt  RonstUonf  an  1  were  not  a  very 
coward,   Td  compel   it  of  yon;  bat  Are  yon 

WeU.  [ExtUHt  BSETRAM,  LOROS,  4fiC. 

1  Sold,  Yoa  are  nndone,  captain :  all  but  yonr 
•carf,  that  has  a  knot  on*t  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  cmsh'd  with  a  plot  t 

1  Sold.  If  yon  could  And  out  a  country  where 
bat  women  were  that  had  received  so  much 
■hamc,  yon  might  begin  an  Impudent  nalion. 
Vara  you  well.  Sir ;  I  am  for  France  too ;  we 
ahall  speak  of  yoa  there.  {BrU, 

Pmr.  Yet  am  1  thaaklU :  If  my  heart  were 

Twonld  burst  at  thb :  CapUin,  Til  be  no  more  ; 
But  1  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
As  captain  shall :  simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me    live.    Who  knows  himself  a 

braggart, 
Let  him  fear  this  ;  for  It  will  come  to  pass. 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
Rust,  sword  I  cool,  blushes  I,  and,  Parolles, 

live 
Safest  In  shame  I    being  fooi'd,  by  foolery 

thrive  1 
There's  place,  and  means,  for  every  man 


iSxH. 


Ill  after  them. 


SOSNE  ir.^Flortnco.—A  Room  lis  tko 
Wioow'a  HouM, 

EMer  Hblbha,  Widow,  and  Duma. 

Bel,  That  yon  may  well  perceive  I  have  not 

wroag*d  yon, 
One  of  the  greatest  In  the  Christian  world 
Shall  be   my  surety ;  'fore  whose  throne,  tis 

needful. 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  Intents,  to  kned : 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  oOce, 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through   flinty    Tutar's    bosom    would    peep 

forth 
And  answer,  thanks :  I  duly  am  Inform'd, 
His  grace  Is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.    Yon  must  know, 
1  am  supposed  dead  :  the  army  breaking. 
My  husband  hies  him   home ;   where,   heaven 

aiding. 
And  bv  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
WeMl  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Wld,  Gentle  madam, 
Yon  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  tmit 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 
"  Hoi,  Nor  you,  mistress. 
Ever  a  fk-lend,  whose  thoughts  more  traly  la- 
bour 
To    recompense    your    love ;    doobt  not,   bnt 

heaven 
Hath  brought   me  np  to   be  yonr  daughter's 

dower, 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive  • 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    Bnt  O  strange  men  I 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they 

hate. 
When  saucy  t  trusting  of  the  coien'd  thoughts 
Vflles  the  pltqhy  night  I  so  Inst  doth  play 


With  what  It  loaths,  for  that 
Bnt  more  of  this  hcrcBllcr 
Under  my  poor  inatractlona 
Something  in  ray  behalf. 

XM«.  Let  death  and  ' 
Go  with  yonr  impoaitloBs, 
Upon  yoor  will  to  solfer. 

Hel,  Yet,  1  pray  yo«. 
But  with  the  word*  the 


When  briars  shall  have 

And  be  as  sweet  as  slierp.    We 

Oar  waggon  b  prepor'd,  and  time  reviviss 

AlPo  meU  thai  tmdo  welli  ttda  the  ~ 

crown  ; 
WhalCer  the  ooorsc,  the  cad  la  the 


:ths 


SCENE  r.—RomsUlon.—A 

CooHTass'  Pulmco* 


imtko 


Enter  Coomtbss,  Lsrso,  mmd  Clovb. 


,  Sir,  li 
thyself;  a 


of  hb  wife. 


Far 


i«««r. 


t  LMcivtou. 


La/,  No,  no,  bo,  yonr  sob 
sBipt-taffkta  fellow  tiiere; 
froni  would  have  made  all  the 
dmighy  youth  of  a  utioB  la  his 
daughter-in-law  had  been  alive  at  this 
your  son  here  at  home,  more  advanocd  by  the 
king,  than  by  that  red-tailed  hnmMe-bee  I  ipcsk 
of. 

Count.  I  would  I  had  mH  kaowa  him !  It  ass 
the  death  of  the  most  viitauias  geatle-womis, 
that  ever  Bature  had  pralae  for  creatiBg :  if  sfae 
had  partakCB  of  my  flesh,  aad  cost 
dearest  groans  of  a  BM^ther,  I  oooU 
owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

Laf,  Twas  a  good  lady,  twaa  n  food  bdy  .* 
we  may  pick  a  thooaand  salads^  ere  we  ligjht  ea 
such  anotlitf  herb. 

do,  indeed.  Sir.  she  was  the  satet-iBsr- 
Joram  of  the  salad,  or.  nther  Ike  herb  «f 
grace.  I 

La/.  They  are  not  salad-heita,  yoa  knave, 
they  are  nose-herbs. 

Clo.  I  am  no  great  N 
not  much  skill  In  grass. 

La/,  Whether  doet  thon 
knave,  or  a  fool  t 

Clo.  A  fool.  Sir,  at  a 
knave  at  a  man's. 

Laf,  Yonr  dlsUnctiont 

Cm.  1  would  coien  the 
do  his  service. 

La/,  So  yoa  were  a  knave  at  Us  serrice.  In- 
deed. 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  hU  wife  my  bnoMe, 
Sir,  to  do  her  service. 

La/.  I  wUl  subscribe  for  thee ;  thoa  art  both 
knave  and  fool. 

Clo.  At  your  service. 

La/.  No,  no,  no. 

Clo.  Why,  Sir,  if  I  cannot  aerve 
serve  as  great  a  prince  as  yoa  are. 

La/.  Who's  thstt  a  Frenchman  t 

Clo.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  an  Eagttih 
his  phisnomy  is  more  hotter  la  Fraace,  thaa  there. 
Ltif.  What  prince  Is  there  t 

plo.  The  black  prince.  Sir ;  aiiat,  the  prince 
of  darkness  ;  alias,  the  devil. 

Lqf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  pane:  I  pie 
thee  net  this  to  snggestf  thee  from  thy  nasur 
thou  talkest  of ;  serve  him  still. 

Clo,  I  am  a  woodland  fellow.  Sir,  that  sl- 
ways  loved  a  great  Ore ;  and  the  ansier  I  speak 
of,  ever  keeps  a  good  Are.  Bat,  sue,  he  Is 
the  prince  of  the  world,  let  his  aobflity  renain 
In  his  court.  I  am  for  the  hoase  with  the  nar- 
row gate,  which  I  take  lo  be  too  little  Ibr  puap 
to  enter ;  so>ne,  that  humble  theaiarlves,  msi ; 
but  the  many  will   be  too  chiU  and  teadcr; 

•  Lt,Am  h«a«t  dNik.  i  C^mmmmi*. 

t  Bad.  f  ThM*  WM  •  tuikitm  •'f^ 

fallow  •Urch  r*r  teadi  and  raflci,  to  wkidi  Ldw 
•Iliidw.  I  i.«.  Rm.  S 


1 
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ud  thtfn  be  i»r  tte  flowery  my,  llHt  ktde  to 
tbc  braed  gate*  und  the  great  Are. 

Xrf/.  Oe  thy  vaye,  I  beila  to  be  t-nctry  of 
thee ;  aad  I  tell  tbee  to  before,  becanee  I  would 
BoC  fUl  oot  with  thee.  Go  tby  wayt ;  let  By 
horeea  be  well  loo^  to,  wUboot  aoy  tricfct. 

Cie.  If  I  pat  any  trlciu  apoa  'em.  Sir,  they 
ahali  be  Jadee'  tricfce ;  which  are  their  own  rigttt 
hy  tbe  law  of  nataie.  UErtt. 

JLmf.  A  tbrewd  koaTe,  and  an  onhappy.  * 

i^^unt.  80  he  ie.  My  lord,  tbat't  gone,  nade 
hioMdf  moch  ipoit  oot  of  Mm :  by  thle«ntbo> 
rtty  he  remalu  here,  wbich  be  thinks  It  a  patent 
for  hit  saBclnesa ;  and.  Indeed,  he  hat  no  paee, 
hnt  rane  where  be  will. 

Zm/,  I  like  bim  well ;  'tit  not  amlie  1  and  I 
was  about  to  tell  yoa,  Slnee  I  heard  of  the  good 
lady't  death,  and  tbat  my  lord  yoar  ton  wat  npon 
hit  retnm  borne,  1  moved  tbe  kins  my  matter, 
to  speak  In  the  bebalf  of  my  daagbter ;  wblcb. 
In  the  mlnori^  of  them  botb,  bit  m^esty,  oot 
of  a  telf-graclo«t  remembrance,  did  drtt  pro- 
pone :  hit  bigbnett  balh  promitcd  me  to  do  it : 
and,  to  Ptop  op  tbe  ditpleatare  be  balb  conceived 
againtt  yoor  ton,  there  it  no  fltter  matter.  How 
doet  yoar  ladytblp  like  It  f 

Cmni,  WItb  very  much  c<Mitent,  my  lord,  and 
I  witb  It  bappUy  effected. 

Itmf.  Hit  blghneet  comet  poet  f^om  Manellles, 
of  at  able  body  at  wben  be  nnmbered  tbirty ;  be 
will  be  bere  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  bv  him 
that  in  tech  intelligence  bath  teldom  failed. 

Comnt.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  1  tball  tee 
him  ere  I  die.  I  have  lettert,  that  my  ton  will 
be  bere  to>nlght :  1  tball  beteecb  your  lordthlp, 
to  remain  witb  me  tlH  they  meet  toectber. 

La/,  Madam,  I  wat  tblnkinr  with  what  man- 
nen  I  might  tafeiy  be  admitted. 

Coimf .  Tott  need  bat  plead  yoor  hononfablo> 
privilege. 

Luf,  Udy,  of  that  1  have  made  a  bold  charter; 
bnl,  1  thank  my  God,  it  boldt  yet 

R$'€Hter  Clown. 

OVe.  O  madam,  yonder't  my  lord  yoar  ton 
with  n  patch  of  velvet  on't  ftce :  whether  thero 
be  a  tear  under  It,  or  00,  tbe  velvet  knowt ;  but 
*ti»  a  goodly  patch  of  velvet :  hit  left  cbcek  it  a 
cheek  of  two  pile  and  a  balf,  bat  hit  right  check 
It  worn  bare. 

Lm/.  a  tear  nobly  got,  or  a  noMe  tear,  it  a 
good  livery  of  honour ;  to,  belike,  it  tbat. 

Cio.  But  it  It  your  carbonadoed  t  foce. 

Laf.  Let  St  go  tee  your  ton,  I  pray  yon ;  I 
long  to  ulk  witb  the  young  noble  loldier. 

Clo.  'Faith,  there's  a  doien  of  \m,  with  deli- 
cate lltie  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which 
how  the  head,  and  uod  at  every  man.  iExeuAt, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L'-MarseHUs.'^A  Str€et. 

JEkfer  HuLiNA,  Widow,  oMd  Duma,  with  two 
Atiendanti, 

Hei.  Bat   this  exceeding   potting,   day  and 

night. 
Most  wear  your  tplrltt  low :  we  cannot  help  It ; 
Bat,  tioce  you  have  made  the  dayt  and  nlghtt 

at  one. 
To  wmr  your  sentle  llmbt  in  my  aflbin. 
Be  buid,  yon  do  so  grow  In  my  requital. 
At  nothing  can  unroot  yon.    In  happy  time  ;— 

Exter  a  gemtle  AtTaiMoan.l 

This  man  may  help  me  to  bis  majesty's  ear. 
If  be  would  spend  bit  power.~God  save  yoa. 
Sir. 


A  «^  ?*i*fV**«V*r  ■■Wpyv»He*«b- 

t  A  g«iitl«M«a  Fal«*iMr. 


trMina. 


GcNf .  And  yoa. 

Jiti.  Sir,  I  have  teen  yon  In  the  conrt  of 

France. 
Gent.  I  have  been  tometlmet  there. 
BU,  I  do  pretone.  Sir,  that  yon  are  boI 
iUlen 
From  the  repottt  that  goct  npon  yoor  goodnem  2 
And  therefore  goaded  with  most  iharp 


Which  lay  nice  mannert  by,  I  pot  yon  to 
Tbe  nte  of  yonr  own  virtnes,  for  the  which 
I  tball  continue  thankful. 

Gent.  What's  your  will  t 

B§1,  That  it  will  pleate  yon 
To  give  Ihlt  poor  pMitloa  to  tbe  king  i 
And  aid  me  with  that  itore  of  power  yon  hat*. 
To  come  into  hit  pretence. 

G0ut.  The  king't  nA  here. 

BeL  Not  here.  Sir  t 

Gwnt,  Not,  Indeed : 
He  hence  remov'd  laat  night,  and  wUh  mora 


Than  It  hit  nte. 

fFU»  Lord,  how  we  lote  our  paint  1 

Bei.  Alps  weU  tkmt  e$tds  tttUj  yet; 
Though   time   teemt   to   advdrte,  and    meant 

nnflt.— • 
I  do  beteecb  yon,  whither  la  he  «Me  t 

Gent,  Marry,  at  I  take  It,  to  RontlUon  | 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Bei,  I  do  beteecb  yoa.  Sir, 
Since  you  are  like  to  tec  the  king  before  me. 
Commend  the  paper  to  bit  graciout  band  : 
Which,  I  pretnme,  thnll  render  yon  no  blame 
But  rather  make  yoo  thank  yoar  palat  for  It : 
I  will  come  after  yon,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  meant  will  make  nt  meant. 

Genf .  Tbit  I'll  do  for  vou. 

Bel.  And  yon  thall  And  yonnelf  to  be  well 
thank'd, 
Whate'er  fUlt  more.— We  must  to  Jmrae 
Go,  go,  provide.  [J 

SCENE  II.—BomHiUm^Tke  inner  Cbwrf  ^ 
the  Oountest*  Palace, 

BnUr  Clowm  and  PAnoLLBS. 

Par.  Good  niontienr  Lavatch,  give  my  loni 
Lafen  this  letter :  I  have  ere  now.  Sir,  been  better 
known  to  yon,  wben  I  have  held  familiarity,  with 
fresher  clotbet ;  but  I  am  now.  Sir,  muddied  In 
fortune't  moat,  and  tmeU  tomewbat  ttrong  of  her 
ttrong  ditpleasure. 

Clo.  Truly,  fortune't  ditplentnre  It  but  tinttlth. 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  tbon  speakest  of :  1  will 
bencefoxtb  eat  no  flsh  of  fortune't  buttering. 
Pr|yttaee,  allow  tbe  wind. 

Par,  Nay,  you  need  not  atop  yonr  noee.  Sir  ;  I 
spake  by  a  metaphor. 

Clo.  Indeed,  Sir,  If  your  metaphor  atink,  I  wtH 
stop  my  nose ;  or  against  any  man's  metaphor. 
Pr*ytbee,  get  tbee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you.  Sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Fob,  pr'ytbee,  sund  away :  A  paper  ftom 
fortune's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  I  Look^ 
here  be  comet  himself. 

Enter  Lavio. 

Here  It  a  par  of  fortone's.  Sir,  or  of  fortnne'a 
cat,  (but  not  a  mask-cat,)  that  btt  Ibllen  tato 
the  unclean  fltbpood  of  her  ditpleatare,  and, 
as  be  tayt,  it  muddled  witbak:  Pray  yon.  Sir, 
nte  tbe  carp  at  yon  may ;   for  be  looks  like  a 

rwr,  decayed,  Ingenloot,  foollsb,  rascally  knave, 
do  pity  bit  dittrett  in  my  smllet  of  comfort, 
and  leave  bIm  to  yonr  tordthip. 

[JGrIf  Clowm. 
Par,  My  tord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  bath 
cruelly  scratched. 

Laf.  And  what  wonM  yon  have  me  to  do  t 
'tit  too  lato  to  pan  her  nails  now.  Wherein 
have  yoa  played  the  knave  witb  fortane,  that  she 
should  scratch  yon,  who  of  herself  Is  a  mod 
ladv,  and  would  not  have  kuavet  thrive  loaf 
ttiMer  her  t  Tbere't  a  quart  a*ecu  for  yon :  lt| 
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tbe  Jutleei  make  yoo  ind  fortime  fitends ;  I  im 
for  other  batlncM. 

Par,  I  beiecch  jroor  hononr,  to  hetr  mo  one 
•Inele  word. 

Z«/.  Yoa  beg  a  itngle  penay  more :  coifte, 
yoo  shall  ha't :  lave  yohr  word.  * 

Pmr,  My  name,  ihy  good  lord,  ti  Parollea. 

Idtf.  Yoa  beg  more  than  one  word  then.— 
Cox'  my  paulon  I  give  me  yoor  hand  :— How 
does  yoar  dmm  t  ^    ^   .  ..  . 

Par,  O  my  good  lord,  yoa  were  the  flrat  that 
foand  me. 

Z^.  Was  I,  In  sooth  t  and  I  was  the  first  that 
lost  thee. 

Par,  If  lies  in  yon,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in 
some  graee,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Idtf,  Oat  npoo  thee,  ^ave  I  dost  thon  pat 
npon  me  at  once  both  tbe  office  of  God  and  the 
devil  f  one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  tbe  other 
brings  thee  out.  \Trum^U  sound.'l  The  king's 
coming,  I  know  by  bis  tmnmets.— Sirrah,  inqolie 
fnrther  after  me  ;  I  bad  talk  of  yon  last  nigbt : 
though  yon  are  a  fool  and  a  knavo>  yon  shall  eat ; 
go  to,  rollow. 

Par,  I  praise  God  for  yon.  [filxeimf. 

iCEfiE  1th— The  same.— A  Boom-  in  the 
CouMTisa'  Paiace* 

Fkmrltk.    Enter  King,  CoDMTass,  Lamo, 
Lords,  OnNTLBvaN,  Guards,  4c. 

Jtihif .  We  loa  a  Jewel  of  ber ;  and  otir  es- 
teem t 
Was  made  mnch  poorer  by  It :  b«t  yonr  son. 
As  mad  In  folly,  lack'd  tbe  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home.  X 

Count,  lis  past,  my  liege  : 
And  I  beseech  yonr  miOesty  to  nuke  it 
Natural  rebelHoU)  done  i'the  Uaae  of  yonlh  ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'erbcars  it,  and  bums  on. 

Ktng.  My^hononr'd  lady, 
1  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all ; 
nioogh  my  revenges  were  high  bent  npon  Urn, 
And  watch'd  the  tUne  to  shoot. 

Xtff.  This  I  mnst  say, 

Bat  flmt  I  beg  my  pardon,— The  young  lord 

Did  to  his  miOesty,  his  mother,  and  bis  lady, 

OflRbnce  of  mighty  note ;  bat  to  himself 

Tbe  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 

Whose  beaaty  did  astonish  the  survey 

Of  richest  eyes;$  whose  words  all  cars  took 

'    captive ; 
Whoaa  dear  perfeotloB,  hcarU  that  soora'd  to 

serve. 
Humbly  call'd  mistress. 

King.  Praising  what  is  lost, 

Makfla  the  remembranoe  dear. Well,  call  him 

hither : 

We  are  recottcll'd,  and  the  first  view  shall  Ull 
All  repeUUon :  |— Let  him  not  ask  onr  pardon ; 
The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  ineenslng  relics  of  it :  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him. 
So  'tis  onr  will  he  should. 

Gent.  I  shall,  my  liege.    [Exit  Gbntliman. 

King.  What  says  he  to  yonr  daughter  t  have 
yon  nokeT 

Lqf.  Ail  that  he  Is  hath  reference  to  your 
highness. 

King,  Then  shall  we  have  a  mAtcb.    I  have 
letters  sent  me. 
Thai  set  him  high  in  fkme. 

Enter  BaaTBAM. 

Laf.  He  looks  well  on't. 

Mbtg.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season,  % 

•  Ym  BMd  aot  Mk ;— here  It  b. 

t  R«ckonlD«  or  MtiBi»l«. 
t  Completely,  in  IM  fnll  vxtevC. 
I  So  In  Aa  yen  liko  it  t— co  hovo  **M*n  aiaeli  nad  to 
aof  •  nocMnf .  !•  to  bovo  rick  my—  and  poor  hnnito." 

I  1. «.  The  first  intcrriow  shall  put  an  end  to  all  racol- 
loctioa  of  ths  past. 

Y  J.«.  Of  nnlntormplol  rate. 


Act  V. 


ahnn 
brightest  beaaas 
so  stand  thoa  Ibith, 


«f« 


For  thon  may'st  see  a 
In  me  at  once :  Bat  to  the 
Distracted  clonds  give  wa} ', 
The  time  is  fiir  aftfn. 

Ber.  My  hlgh.repented  MaiiiaB»* 
Dear  sovereign  pardon  to 

King.  Ail  y  whole; 
Not  one  word  more  of  Ike 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  fsrwwd 
For  we  nie  old,  and  on  oar  nnlch'st 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  wo  can  ellfect  them :  Yoi 
The  daaghter  of  this  lordt 

Ber*  Admiringly,  my  liege :  al 
I  stuck  my  bhoice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  mnke  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongae  s 
Where  tbe  impression  of  mine  eye  Infixing* 
Contempt  his  sooniftil  perspective  did  kad  aae, 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  Ihvohr  s 
Soom'd  a  fhlr  colour,  or  eapress'd  It  slol'a ; 
Extended  or  contrartcd  all  proporttoaa. 
To  a  moot  hideous  object :  Theaca  it 
That  she.  whom  all  men  prals'd« 

myself. 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  loVd,  was  la 
Tbe  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

King.  Well  excns'd  x 
That  tboa  didst  love  her,  atiikca 

away 
Prom  the  great  oompt:  Bot  love,  that 

too  late. 
Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowly  canted* 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  soar  oAace* 
Crying,   That's    good   thafs  gone:    oar 

faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  w«  have* 
Not  knowing  them,  notil  wo  know  their  grave. 
Oft  onr  dispieasnres  to  onrselvcs  niOnst, 
Destroy  oar  Ikiends,  and  after  weep  their  daat : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what* s  done. 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  ont  the  nftcnoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's   knell,  and  now  fergct 

her. 
Send  forth  yonr  amoroas  token  for  Mr  Mandlin : 
The  main  oonsenu  are  had ;  and  here  weni  slay 
To  see  oar  widower's  second  marrtape-day* 

Cbimf.  Which  better  than  the  first,  O 
heaven,  bless  I 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  natnre,  cease  I 

Laf.  Come  on,  my  son,  In  whom  asy 
name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  yo^ 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daaghter. 
That  she  may  quickly  eome.~By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  thafs  dsaA» 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  faiot  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
1  saw  upon  her  floger. 

Ber.  Her's  it  was  not. 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  It ;  for 
ejre. 
While  I  was  speaUug,  oft  was  fostca'd      ^^ 
This  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  II  Imkb, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 

Necessltied  to  hein,  that  by  this  tohea    ^ 

1  would  relieve  her :    Had  yoa  that  craft,  to 

reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  mooti 

Ber.  My  gracioas  soverciga, 
Howe'«r  it  pleases  you  to  take  It  ao^ 
The  ring  was  never  her's. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life,  ^    ,^  . 

I  have  seen  her  wear  It ;  and  she  reekon'd  il 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  1  sm  sure,  f  saw  her  wear  IC 

Ber.  You  are  deceiv*d,my  lord, 
saw  it : 
In  Florence  was  It  ftan  a  .  . .  ^ 

Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  coataia'd  the 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  aoUe  she 

thought 
I  stood  engard :  t  but  when  I  had  sohsalh^d 

•  ftnlts  repontad  of  to  eko  « 
t  la  Cha  fomo  of  naonfngoa. 
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To  mla*  own  tottnt,  ud  laflNmu'd  ter  iwlOy, 
I  eoald  Bol  wuwer  in  that  ooane  of  boaonr 
As  ftbc  kad  imiilf  tt»  ovtit«rt«  tbe  eeaa^d. 
In  besTjr  nluAicUoa.  and  wonld  ntfer 
Receive  the  ling  ifun. 

iCimg,  Plotm  klanelf. 
That    kDowi  tbe  ttad  and  mnHlpljrtng  medi- 
cine* 
tuth,  mtt  In  natnre'i  m^alcfy  more  science, 
Thaa   I  have  in  this  ring :  'twaa  mine,  'twai 

liekn'i, 
Wboevcr  gave  it  yon ;  Then,  if  yon  know 
Ttat  sroa  nre  «tll  aoqnalnted  wiife  yonradf,  t 
Coofesa  'twaa  hcfa,  and  bf  what  reogta  enforce- 

nient 
Yo«    gel  it  ftwn  h«r :  ahe  call'd  the  aainta  to 

•nretf 
That  nbc  wonld  nerer  ^t  it  from  her  linger, 
Ualcae  ahe  gave  it  in  jiionnelf  Ui  bed, 
CWherc  yon  have  never  ceme,)  or  tent  It  na 
Upon  her  grant  dloaler. 
^tfr.  She  never  mw  It. 
MCing.  Thon  apeak'it  H  fUaely,  as  f  love  mine 
honour; 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  eome  Into  me, 
Which  I    wonld   fUa   shot  ont:    If  It  abonld 


Thai  thoa   ait  so  inhnman,-— 'twill   not  iirove 

a©;— 
And    yet    I  know  not  :~-thon    didst  hate    her 

deadly. 
And  she  1%  dead  ;  which  nothing,  hat  to  close 
Her  ejes  myself,  conid  win  aw  to  believe. 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  blm  away. 

{OuarilM  seize  BanTRAV. 
My  fore^paa  praofii,  howe'cr  tbe  matter  fidl, 
Shalt  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity, 
Haviiac   T^nly  fear'd    too    Itttle.— Away  with 

him  ;'— 
Wcni  sift  this  matter  farther. 

Jfrr.  If  yoa  shall  prove 
This  ring  was  ever  tier's,  yon  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was. 

[Exit  BatrnAa,  guarded* 

EMer  a  QaNTLaaAii. 

jnng.  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinklnp. ' 

Oemt.  Oraeions  ssrferelgn. 
Whether  1  have  been  to  Uame,  or  no,  1  know 

not: 
Here'a  a  petition  from  a  Ftorentlne, 
Wlio  bath,  Isr  foar  or  live  removes, |cone  short 
To  tcflsder  it  bcrwif.    I  undertook  H, 
Vaaqwlsh'd  thereto  by  tbe  fair  grace  and  speech 
or  tbe  poor  snppllaat,  who  by  this,  I  know, 
ia  here  attending ;  her  business  looks  In  ber 
With  an  Importing  visage ;  and  she  told  me. 
In  a  aweet  verbal  brief.  It  did  concern 
Yoor  highness  with  herself. 

King.  [Reads.]  Upom  hie  mmnp  proitsiationi 
t0  m^rr§  me,  vken  kit  »i/e  vaa  dead,  I 
blush  to  ray  it,  he  won  me.  New  is  the  count 
MtausiUon  m  widower ;  *<#  vowe  are  fer/eited 
ia  tma,  and  my  honour's  paid  to  him.  He 
stala  from  Florence,  takiM  no  leave,  and  I 
foltaw  him  to  his  country  fir  Justice:  Grant 
it  ma,  O  Mag  ;  inuou  U  Ust  lies :  otherwise 
m  eaducar  Nourishes,  and  a  poor  maid  is 
undone.  Diana  Capulbt. 

jLmJ.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-la-law  In  a  Iblr,  and 
toll  him  :  f  for  this,  I'll  none  of  blm. 

Kissgn  The  heavens  have  thought  weU  on  thee, 
Lafeu, 
To   bring  forth  this  diseevcry.— Seek  fhcie  sai- 

tars:— 
Go,  opcedlly,  and  bring  acaln  (he  count 

[Baeuni  OuiTkaMAa,  aud  soma  attend' 
ants. 

am  aieard,  tbe  life  of  Helen,  lady. 
Ana  foully  snatch'd. 

*  Th«  phil««aph«r't  •tnn«. 
«    t.  e.  TliBt  have  tka  proper  c«ntcio«ta*M  of  jro«r 

S  FoM-^MfCf.  I  Pay  tall  far  liia. 


Count.  Now,  justice  oa  the  doers  t 

Kmter  BaaTaAW,  guarded. 

King.  I  wonder.  Sir,  since  wltes  are  monstera 
to  you. 

And  that  vou  Oy  them  as  yoo  swear  them  lord- 
snip. 

Yet  you  desire  to  marry  .--What  woman's  that  t 

Re-enter  GaaTLBWAN,  with  Widow,  and 

DlAMA. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  ondersland,  yon  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  tu  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid.  I  am  ber  mother.  Sir,  whose  age  and 
honour 
Both  sutfer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cease  •  without  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  count;  Do  yon  know 
these  women  f 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
Bnt  Ibat  I   know  them  :   Do   they  cbarte   me 
further  t 

Dia.  Wbv  do  yon  look  so  strange  upon  your 
wife  t 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marry. 
You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine  ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  yre 

mine ; 
Ton  give  away  myself,  which  Is  known  mine  ; 
For  1  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yonr's. 
That  she,  which  marries  yoo,  must  marry  me. 
EUber  both  or  aone. 

iMf.  Your  reputation  [7b  Biutram.!  conies 
too  short  for  my  daughter,  yon  are  no  husband 
for  ber. 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  Is  a  fond  and  desperate 
creature, 
Whom  sometime  I  have  laagb'd  with :  let  jour 

bighaess 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughu,  you  have  them  111 
to  friend. 
Tin  your  deeds  gala  them :  Fairer  prove  your 

honour, 
Tban  In  my  thought  It  lies  r 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 
Ask  blm  npon  his  oath,  If  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

iriNg.  What  say'ftt  thou  to  her  T 

Ber*  She's  Impndent,  my  lord ; 
And  wu  a  common  gamester  to  tbe  camn.  t 

Dia.   He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord  ;  If  1  were 
to. 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price. 
Do  not  believe  blm  ;  Oh  I  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity,; 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'the  camp, 
ir  I  be  one. 

Count.  He  Mnstaei,  and  'tis  It : 
Of  six  preceding  anceston,  that  gem 
Conferr'd  by  testament  to  tbe  sequent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  oWd  and  worn.    Tnls  Is  his  wife  ; 
That  ring's  a  thoniand  proofs. 

Ariaf .  Methought,  you  said, 
You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  It. 

Dia.    I  did,   my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  pro- 
duce 
So  bad  an  Instrument  I  his  name's  Parolles. 

iMf.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  If  man  he  be. 

ATlit^.  Find  blm,  and  bring  blm  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  blm  f 
He's  q.aoted  $  for  a  most  i^erfldlous  s1ave« 
With  all  tbe  spots  o'the  'world  tax'd  and   de- 

b08b'd;|| 
Whose  nature  sickens,  bat  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  be'il  utter. 
That  will  speak  any  thing  t 

*  DccaaM,  dia.  1  OamaMar  when  Mppftad  ta 

•  female.  Ibea  mMat  •  rammau  «ain>n> 

t  Value.  I  Nttlcd.  I  Oabaurbed. 

4  T 
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Kktg.  MclMth  tbat  ring  of  yo*ir'». 

JBer.  1  think,  aIic  bat :  oef  lain  It  b,  I  Ui'd 
lMsr» 
And  boarded  l^r  Ithe  wanton  my  of  yontk  t 
She  knew  her  dlitaace,  and  did  angle  far  me. 
Madding  mj  eagerneaa  with  her  rettralnt* 
Ai  all  Imp^lnenta  la  fluicy't  *  conne 
Are  motives  of  more  Ancy  \  and.  In  line. 
Her  Inrait  coming  with  her  modern  graee,  f 
Sttbdded  me  to  her  rale  :  ebe  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  Inferior  might 
At  market- prioe  have  bought. 

Dim,  I  mast  be  patient ; 
Yon,  tbat  tam'd  on  a  flr»t  lo  noble  wife. 
May  Jvttly  diet  roe.  t    1  pray  yon  yet, 
(Since  yon  lack  virtue,  I  will  lose  a  bnabandj 
Send  for  yonr  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Btr,  I  have  It  not. 

KlMf,  What  ring  waa  yonr't,  I  pray  yont 

DUi,  Sir,  moch  like 
The  same  wpon  your  flnge r 

King.  Know  you  ihii  ring  f  thit  ring  wai  hif 
of  late. 

i7te.  And  thIt  WM  It  I  gave  bim,  being  a-bed. 

Kimg,  The  story  then  goct  felie,  yon  threw  it 
him 
Ont  of  a  Guement. 

Dim,  I  hive  ipokc  the  tnilh. 


Btr, 


Enter  pAaoLLit. 
I  do  confcM, 


the  ring  wm 


me  tme,  1 


Ad  V. 

dUyMbwjrit:  wwhngpwi 

Vim*  It  waa  BoC  fNoa  mc,  ms  I  «M  m 

b^rtt. 
Ximg.  Who  lent  ttymf 
MHm.  It  waa  noc  lewt  hm 
JTimr.  Where  dM  ywn  Had  It  iheat 
XHn.  I  fonnd  it  not. 

If  It  wi«  vow's  bf  MM  nr  all 


How  cohM  yon  give  it  him  f 

Uto.  I  never  gave  It  him. 

Lmf*  This  woman's  an 
she  goes  off  and  on  at  plcaaare. 

Kimg.  Tbb  ring  was  mine,  1  gave  tt  his  dni 
wife. 

Dim,  It  might  be  yow*s,  or  hcr%  Itar  asfht  I 


Xing.  Take  her  awagr,  I  do 
To  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him.— 
Unless  tboo  tell'st  me  where  than  had'st 

ring, 
Thoa  diest  within  thto 

J}i0.  vn  never  Idl 

Xing*  Take  her  awaj. 

Dim.  ril  pat  in  bnU,  my  lkge< 

Xing.  1  think  thee 


My  lord, 
hrr's. 
Xing.   Yon  boggle  shrewdly,   every  feather 

start*  you. 

It  this  the  man  you  speak  oft 
Pia.  Ay,  my  lord. 
Xing.  Tell  me,  sirrab,  but  tell 
charge  you. 
Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  yoar  master, 

i Which,  on  yonr  just  proceeding,  IMl  keep  off,) 
ly  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  knuw 
youf 

Pmr,  So  please  yonr  majesty,  my  master  bath 
been  an  honourable  gentleman  ;  tricks  be  hath 
had  In  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

Xing.  Come,  come,  lo  the  purpose  :  Dhl  ¥t 
love  tbls  woman  t 

Par.  *Faith,  Sir,  be  did  love  her ;    Bat  bowl 

Xing.  How,  I  pray  you  t 

Par.  He  did  love  her.  Sir,  as  a  gentleman 
loves  a  woman. 

Xing.  How  is  that! 

Par.  He  loved  her.  Sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

Xi9g.  As  thoa  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave  :— 
What  an  equivocal  companion  i  is  this  I 

Par.  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  miO^sty's 
command. 

La/.  He's  a  good  dmm,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
orator. 

Dia.  Do  yon  know,  be  proniised  jne  mar- 
riage t 

Par.  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I'll  apeak. 

Xing*    But   wilt   thou    not   speak  all   thou 
know'st  t 

Par*  Yes,  so  please  your  mi^csty^  ■  <lld  fo 
between  tbem,  as  I  said ;  but  more  than  that, 
he  loved  her,— for,  Indeed,  be  was  road  for  her, 
and  talked  of  Sstsn,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furlrs, 
and  I  know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit 
with  them  at  that  time,  and   I  knew  of  their 

I[otug  to  bed  ;  and  of  other -motions,  as  promis* 
ng  ber  marriaKP,  and  thincs  that  would  derive 
me  ill  will  to  speak  of,  therefore  I  will  not  speak 
what'l  know. 

Xing.  Thoa  hast  spoken  all  already,  nnless 
Ibon  canst  say  they  arc  nurried  :  But  thou  art 
top  floe  I  in  thy  evidence :  therefore  stand  mside.— 
Tbis  ring,  yon  say,  was  year's  1 
Dia.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

•  Lav«. 
♦  H«r  Mlicitatina  roaeamaf  wUk  bar  •ppaaraac*  af 
Wiuc  c*aiiaoa. 
I  May  jaMly  aiakc  ma  fast.  |  Fallm*. 

I  Too  artfal. 


Dia. 


*t«as 


golUy. 


'd  him  aD 
he  is  not 


By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew 
you. 
Xing.  Wherefore 
this  while  t 
Dia,    Because  he's 
guilty; 

He  knows  I  am  no  mnid,  and  hetl  swear  let : 
I'll  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  be  knows  noc 
Great  king,  I  am  no  stmmpet,  by  ny  Hfc  • 
1  am  either  maid,  or  dec  this  old  nan's  wifr. 

[Ptimiing  Co  LArtc. 
JTiaf.  Sbe  does  ahnae  owr  cars;  lo  piisM 

with  her. 
Dia.  -ttovd   mother,    fetch  aiy    baa.— Sta;. 
JO}al  Sir  ;  iEtii  Widow. 

The  Jeweller,  tbat  owes  f  the  ring,  is  sent  fcr. 
And  be  shaM  surety  me.    But  for  tbb  lord. 
Who  hath  abus'd  me,  as  be  knows  himself, 
Though  vet  he  never  hafWd  me^  here  1  frit 

bim: 
He  knows  himself,  my  bed  be  haih  *il'd ; 
And  at- tbat  ttnae  he  got  hb  wife  with  child : 
Dead  thongh  she  be,  she  fecb  her  yonag  oit 

kick; 
So  there's  my  riddle.  One, thafs  «end.b  guicli 
And  now  behold  the 


like  ftb 


Und.   Thei«  b  jt* 


Be-anitr  Widow,  wUh  Hncans. 

JTiw^.  Is  there  no  eiorcisl  t 
Brgttilea  the  truer  olBoe  of  mine  eyes  t 
Is't  real,  that  1  seef 

HeL  No,  my  good. lord  ; 
'Tb  bat  the  shadow  of  ^n  wife  jam  ace^ 
The  name  mid  not  the  thing. 
Ber.  Both,  both  ;  O  pardon  I 
HeL  O  my  good  lord,  wh«n  I 
maid, 
I  fonnd  yon  wondfrona 

ring, 

And»  look  you,  here's  yonr  letter ;  Thb  it  mift, 
f^'ken  /rem  mjr  JImgar  fom  tarn  gei  tkU 

ring. 
And  are  bp  me  teUk  cJHM,  te.— Tbis  b  due 
1^111  you  be  mine,  now  yon  arc  dooMy  oonf 
Ber.  If  she,  my  Ikfe,  can  make 
this  cleariy, 
I'll  Urtt  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 
Sei.  If  It  appear  not  plain,  and 
tme, 
Deadty  dhroroe  step  bciweea  me  and  yon  !- 
O  Diy  dear  mother,  do  I  see  yon  living  1 

i^f.   Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  1  shall  «< 
anon  :<-Oood  Tom  Dmm,  (TV  PAnou.ss.1  If*' 
me  a  handkerchief:   So,  I  thank  thee :  wsii  «* 


1  Owua. 


Scene  IH.      ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

A49tmelmg, 


691 


,  niBikt  •pwtwHh  tkce:  Let  Iky 
ifteslcs  akwe,  tbcy  ire  wannr  ones. 
JCimg.  LcTw  tnm  polat  to  iMtnt  this  ttory 


To  DUk«  the  efca  tratb  la  plcuore  flow  :-r 
If  tkov  Iw'tt  jet  a  ftctk  ncropped  flower, 

[Tb  Duma. 
tbo«  Iky  biMbaad,   lad   111  pay  thj 


For  I  can  ffBcw»  tlwl,  by  thy  boacit  aid, 
Tb^a  kcpt'st  a  wife  bcrtelf,  tbytelf  a  naM:* 
Of  that,  and  all  the  profrcN,  more  sad  lew, 
Roool«cdly  nore  leisure  shall  express  : 
All  let  aeemt  well ;  lad.  If  11  end  so  meet, 
Tbo  Mtlcr  past,  BMre  wetoooM  Is  the  sweet. 


All  b  weU  eadcd/7  tkU  tuit  U  wm, 

Tkmi  few  expr«M  contefttj  wkick  s«f  srill 

With  ArSi  to  jPleaja  fow,  dmg  txefUmg 

Omr$  be  year  MffaMM  tktn,  mnd  yMtr«  ear 

Yomr  gmtU  kmtdi  Um4  ut,  and  tmkt  omr 
hem'ts, 

'  [Exeunt. 

•  !.«.  Hmt  M^wltkMt  l«»«mpUM,  mU  ishs  mv 


TWO    »B 


TRB 

HTZi 


or 


VBRON 


LITBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

TBB  »pl»WM  wi  «WBlrtw  w  H^aU  ay—  tMi  pUy.    HaaiMr  tarpMM  dia 
i*bi  UptMt  iktt k«  Im4  M huA  te  lu  piWactirai  I^mUM  c*i 
ithal  l^itjrto  ItHMM  aatanl  aarl  nmmMtettA  Ikaa  ovr  pMt's  sMally 
IbM  k«tk  Ib  Iha  Mri«m  sad  ladlcrMU  le— i,  Um  Uagmag*  ■■'  wrhM»»< 
kU  pl«f«  kavt  aiOTV  Ums  ot  piwigM,  wkick,  daglr  CMMitendl,  art  ««iacatl7 
•««r»  •ppaan  ewtaia  ■  tfcrt  this  drvaa  «m  •■•  of  Ua  ••riiaM  cCatta  i   tkac 
ncriv^  I  mad  tkat,  Wiaf  mMmb nlOMl*^  tt  aMap««  Hm  compCloMu4 
p«p«]«r  p*ff»imMCM  wti«  raljaciad.    Th«  iacMaais  af  ih«  plsjr  k«v« 
f  area  i  tkaag k  H  b  ■•<  lapnbaUa  dutt  Tk  JrcaJia,  aa4  iIm  ««■»»• 
parla4,  aiiffki  kava  attaHaJ  anaa  af  Ikam.   Dr.  Jokaaaa  aaja*  tkai  It  ari 
Mcaaaiig««naca,«rcaMaaiaacU|aBeai*aa4  tkat  **  tka  vwaiAca<i«a  ia 
aa4  Jaat." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Host,  «tA«re  JuUm  Udges  to  MUan* 
Outlaws. 


JOLIA,  m 
8ILTIA, th€ 

LOGBTTA.  W^HHtg 


aw  ^  Venmm,  beUvfd  bf  Pnien* 


DcEB  OP  Milan,  Father  U  SUirlm.  *i 

pioTiwir*'  j  <'«•*'««■«»  «^>^«»^*«- 
Amtomio,  Fktker  to  Proitt. 
Tbcbio,  m/ooiish  riwai  to  VmienHne, 
BOLAMOUB,  Agent  for  SUwU  to  her  oocmpe, 
SvBBD,  a  etowmUk  8troamt  to  fmioMtime, 
Lao  MCI,  StrwmiU  to  Protout. 
Pa«tbi>o»  Serwna  to  Antomio. 

IcBwi   lOflicUaet  Id  Tcrooi,  •oncUiBct  lii  Mllm,  and  om  the  Kreotltn  of 


UJmUm, 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.—-All  open  pUiee  to  ToronM. 


Emter  Valbntihb 


Pbotbui. 


Vml^  CctM  to  perwadep  my  loving  ProtcBt ; 
MooK-kceplnf  yoath  have  ever  komely  wits  : 
Wci't  not,  BiRctlon  ohaias  thy  tender  days 
TO  the  sweet  ilanoes  of  thy  honovr'd  lo?c, 
1  rather  wonld  entreat  thy  comMuiy, 
To  sec  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than  llvinf  dally  slngnrdli'd  at  home. 
Wear  oat  thy  yonth  with  shapeless  idleness. 
Bnt,  since   thon  lor'st,  k>vc  still,  and  thrive 

therein. 
Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  hegin. 
Pro,  Wilt  thon  he  lonet   Sweet  VklenUBe, 

adieal 
Think  on  thy  Prolcns,  when  thon,  haply,  seest 
Some  rare  note-woHhy  otifcct  in  thy  travel : 
Whk  me  partaker  In  ihy  happiness, 
Wben  thou  doat  meet  good,  hap ;  and,  in  thy 

danger. 


If  ever  danger  do  envtraa  thae. 
Commend  uy  grievance  to  my  holy  pmcr^ 
for  I  wUl  be  thy  bendsman,  VakttiM. 
Fal,  And  on  a  love>book  pray  for  my 
fro.  Upon  some  hook  I  love.  III  pny  to 

thee. 
Fcl.  That* s  on  some  shallow  story  ef  deep 
love. 
How  yonng  Leander  cross'd  the  HrBcspoal 

Pro,  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  Jove ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 
rw.  Tis  trae ;  for  yon  are  over  kools  in 
love; 
And  yet  yon  never  swam  the  HeUespent 
Pro.  Over  the  boots!  nay,  give  bm  net  tfec 

hoots.* 
Vtti,  No,  ini  not,  for  It  boots  thee  net 
Pro,  Whati 
rai.  To  be 
In  love,  where  aiora  Is  bonght  with  groani ;  o^p 
hM>ks, 


•A 


Ctno  (SmtUmm  of  t^trona. 


SI.  Who li ihit.  (hit ipika '  Xff.  SHwhentheDomn:  lidy,  4 happy nsnlDg < 

F>o.  Oncbdy.  If  )«i  k»ir  )il(  pan  hdut'l  tioth,  aa.  Amni!  Annul  go  oa.  good  Eglmmur ! 

ni'd  quickly  Inni  la  know  hln  by  hli  rala.  Out  it  Ih*  poitHB  by  thi  AbbiywilL 


■..:,<k^^i 


'   .C.'Aii- 


Scene  L     THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA.  €93 

Pro,  Umt  «Ml  fkM  kevff  giv'il  tfeoa  my 
letter  to  iallft  f 

^Jfp^td.  Ay,  Sir :  !•  •  lott  oiattM,  gn«  ynr 
letter  to  her,  « laeed  omllon ;  •  end  the,  a  laced 
nettoB,  gav«  me,  a  loit  anttam,  mMag  for  my 
labour. 

Pro.  Hefe'e  too  email  a  paiCwe  for  tuch  a 
•tore  of  nuttoaa. 

Spoed,  If  Ike  cramid  be  wcrekaifed,  yoa 
were  beet  »Uck  ber. 

Pro,  Nay,  in  that  yo«  ai«  mtray ;  'twere  beet 


Wkth  heart-eofe   elahe;  oM  Mlat  aomaat'e 

mirtb. 
With  fewcatf  watchful,  weary,  tcdioaa  algbti :  ' 
If  haply  woo,  perhaps .  a  hapleee  gaio ; 
If  UMt,  why  tbea  a  griefoua  labour  woa ; 
However,  but  a  foHr  boofht  with  wit. 
Or  elee  a  wit  by  folly  vanqniehed. 

Pro.  So,  by  yoer  dfeamelance,  yo«  caU  hM 
fool. 

Vml.  80,  bf  your  cirtimataiice,  I  fear,  yoa'll 
prove* 

Pro.  Tit  love  you  cavil  at :  I  am  not  Love. 

Fal.  U>ve  la  your  maater,  (or  he  marten  yoa  t 
Ami  he  that  it  ao  yoked  by  a  fool. 
MeChinki  ehouM  aet  be  chroaicled  for  wlie. 

Pro,  Yet  writers  eay.  Ai  la  the  tweeteat  bud 
The  eatlB(  canker  dwellfl,  to  eating  love 
lahabiu  la  the  ttaeet  wiu  of  all. 

Fmi.  Yet  wrttert  my,  Ai  the  moet  forward 
bod 
le  caCea  by  the  canker  ere  It  blow, 
CvoB  ao  ^  love  the  yonng  and  tender  wit 
U  tum'd  to  folly,  blaeting  in  the  bud, 
Loeinf  hU  verdore  even  In  the  prime. 
And  ml  the  fhir  elfocta  of  future  hopee. 
Bat  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  coanael  thee, 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  deaira  f 
Once  more  adieu  :  my  father  at  the  road 
Kxpecto  my  comtuf,  there  to  aee  me  shipp'd. 

Pro,  And  thither  wtU  I  bring  thee,  Valen- 
tine. 

Vol.  Swnet  Protcns,  no ;  now  lei  ni  take  onr 


or  Milan,  let  us  bear  flrom  thee  by  lettars. 
At  thy  success  In  love,  and  what  news  else 
Bcddeth  here  in  kheenoe  of  thy  Mend  : 
And  I  likewise  wUl  vbit  thee  with  mine. 
Pro.  All  happlnese    bechance    to    thee   in 

Milan  I 
Tnf.  As  mndi  to  ynn  at  home  I  and  to  Ikrc. 

well.  {Exit  VALSRTiNa. 

Pro.  He  after  bononr  hnnts,  I  after  love  t 
He  leaves  his  fHends,  to  dignify  them  more  ; 
I  leave  mraelf,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  tbon  bast  melamorphos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time. 
War  with    good  eonnsel,    set    the  world    at 

nought  I 
Mnde  wit  with  masing  weak,  heart  sick  with 

thought. 

Aifer  Braao. 
Speod.  Sir  Proteus,  save  yon;  Saw  yon  my 


Pro.  But  BOW  he  parted  hence,  to  embark 

for  Milan. 
Spoed.  Twenty   to  one  then,  he  Is  shipp'd 
already ; 
And  I  have  play'd  the  sheep  in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  stray. 
An  if  the  shepberd  be  a  while  away. 
Sfotd,  Yob  conclude  that  my  master  is  a 

shepherd  then,  and  I  a  sheep  t 
Pro.  I  do. 
Spood.  Why  then  my  horns  are  his  horns, 

whether  I  wake  or  sleep. 
Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  Atttng  well  a  sheep. 
Sp€od.  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 
Pro.  Tree ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 
Sptod.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  drenm- 

staace. 
Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,    hot  III  prove  It  by 

aaotber. 
^peeif.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  aad  not 
thy  sheep  the  shepherd ;  but  I  seek  my  master, 
aod  my  master  seeks  not  me  ;  iherefore,  I  am 
no  sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shcn- 
herd,  the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  tne 
sheep ;  thou  for  wages  foDowest  thy  master,  thy 
master  for  wages  follows  not  thee :  therefore, 
thoo  art  a  sheep. 
Spetd.  Such  nnolhnr  proof  will  make  me  cry 


Spood.  Nay,  Sir,  less  than  a  ponnd  shall  aerve 
me  for  carrying  yoar  letter. 

Pro.  Yon  mistake ;  1  mean  the  pound,  a  pin- 
fold. 

Spttd.  Prom  a  pound  to  a  pin  t  fold  tt  over 
and  over. 
Tie  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  n  letter  to 
your  lover. 

Pro.  But  what  mid  ahef  did  she  nod  t 

[Srnno  nods. 

Speed.  I. 

Pro.  Nod,  1 1  why,  thaf  s  noddy,  f 

Speed.  You  mistook.  Sir ;  I  sky  she  did  nod : 
and  yon  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod,  and  I  my,  1. 

Pro.  And  that  set  together,  is^noddy. 

Speed.  Now  yoa  have  taken  the  psiins  to  mt 
It  together,  take  it  for  yonr  pnlns. 

J*ro.  No,  no,  yon  shall  have  it  for  hearing 
the  letter. 

Speed,  Well,  1  perceive,  I  must  be  fala  to 
bear  with  voa. 

Pro.  Why,  Sir,  how  do  yon  bear  with  me  t 

Sveed,  Many,  Sir,  the  letter  very  orderly  i 
having  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy  for  my 
pains. 

Pro.  Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

Speed,  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  alow 
purse. 

Pro.  CoDie,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief  : 
What  said  sb«  f 

Spoed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money  and 
the  matter  may  be  both  at  once  dellver'd. 

Pro*  Well,  Sir,  here  la  for  yonr  pains :  What 
said  shot 

Speed,  Truly,  Sir,  I  tUnk  yon'U  hardly  win 
her. 

Pro,  Why  f  Conld'st  tbon  perceive  so  much 
from  hert 

Speed.  Sir,  I  conM  perceive  nothing  at  all 
Awn  her ;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  deli- 
vering your  letter :  Aad  beiag  so  hard  to  me 
that  brought  your  mind*  I  fear,  she'll  prove  u 
hard  to  you  In  telling  her  mind.  Give  her  no 
token  bnt  stones  {  for  she's  as  hard  as  sleeh 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing  t 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as  tmke  tkieprthp 
pahu.    To  testify  yoar  bounty,  1  thank  yon. 

ion  have  testem'd  t  me  $  in  requital  whereof 
enceforth  carry  yoar  letters  yourself:  and  so. 
Sir,  I'll  commend  yon  to  my  master. 
Pro.  Oo,  to,  be  gone,  to  save  yonr  ship  from 
wreck : 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard, 
Beiag  destiaed  to  a  drier  death  on  shore  :— 
I  must  go  send  some  better  mcsaenger  i 
I  fear,  my  Jalia  would  not  deign  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  from  sack  a  worthiem  post 

[Kreuttt. 


SCBSB  ii.'-The  same.     Gdrdem  of  Jolu^ 

kouee. 

Meter  Jui/ia  mnd  Luoarrs. 

Jiuf.  Bnt  say.  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  la  love  T 
Luc,  Ay,  madam ;  so  yea  itamble  nut  an- 
heedfnlly. 


A  l«ra  fev  a  flrt  of  dImmn  t  M«MM«Um.  iu 
CUriMBwsU,  to  io  callad  Troui  Wise  fff«4M«l«<  hf 
Mck  p«rMU.  t  A  |saM  at  canto. 

I  GiT«a  ■«  •  •isptaoi. 


THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OP  VERONA.        Ad  L 


111 


Jul,  or  dl  tte  lUr  rtwrt  of  iMtleiimi* 
Tint  evcnr  day  wllh  nrle  *  enconater  me, 
la  tiiy  opinloa,  wbieh  U  worthtett  love  t 
Lme.    Plcaie  you,   repeat  Ibtlr  aaoMi 

•bov  my  mlad 
Accordlni  to  my  •balloir  ilmple  skill. 
Jul,  Wbat  thiak'M  thou  of  tiM  Mr  Str  ■fla- 

raoart 
lAte*  At  of  a  kalfht  well'tpokai,  acat  aad 

flae; 
■t.  were  1  yoa,  be  aever  tboald  be  oilae. 
Jul.  What  iblak'st  tboa  of  tbe  rtcb  Mercatlo  f 
Xmc.  Well  of  bla  wcaltb ;  bat  of  biaBself,  to 

•o. 
Juh  Wbat  tblak'ft  tboa  of  tbe   lentle  Pro- 
teat  t 
Jjuc.  Lord,  lord  t  to  tet  wb«k  folly  rcigst  la 

atl 
Jui*  How  aow  t  wbat  mcaai  tbia  paaaloB  at 

bla  aaaie  f 
Imo,  Pardoa,    dear  madam}  tia  a 


Tbdt  Ip  Buwortby  body  at  I  am, 
•boaid  centurc  f  tbaa  oo  lovely  featlemeo^ 
Jul,  Why  not  on   Protcaa,  aa  of  all  tbe  rcttt 
Jjuc.  Then  thaa^— of  maoy  good  I  tbiak  bim 

best. 
Jul.  Yoor  rc«Boa  f 

Luc.  I  have  ao  other  bat  a  woman's  reaaoa  ; 
I  tbIak  bim  so,  becaose  I  tbIak  him  so. 
Jul.  Aad  wottid'st  tboa  have  me  caat  my  lore 

on  blmt 
Luc.  Ay,  If  yoB  tboafht  yoor  love  not  cast 

away. 
Jul.  Why,  be  of  all  tbe  rest  batb  aevcr  mov'd 

me. 
Luc.  Yet  be  of  all  tbe  reat,  I  tblak,  best  lofea 

Jul.  His   little  speafclag  sbowa  bU  lova  bat 

small. 
Lue.  Fire,  that  Is  doacat  kept,  bams  most 

of  ail. 
Jul.  They  do  aot  love,  that  do  not  show  tbelr 

love. 
Mau.  Ob  I  they  love  least,  that  let  mea  know 

their  love. 
Jul.  I  woald  I  knew  bis  mind. 
Luc.  Perase  this  paper,  madam. 
Jul.  To  Juliur-Hy,  from  whom  I 
Luc.  That  tbe  ooateatt  will  show. 
Jul.  Say,  ay ;  who  gave  it  thee  t 
Luc.  Sir  Valeatliie's  page  ;  and  sent,  I  tbiak, 
horn  Proteas : 
He  wobM  have  given  It  yoa,  bat  i«  being  la  tbe 

way. 
Did  la  your  name  receive  it ;  pardoa  tbe  Ibnit, 
I  pray. 
Jul.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  I  { 
Dare  yoa  preiame  to  barboar  wantoa  lines  t 
To  whisper  and  coaspire  against  my  yonth  1 
Now,  trust  me,  tis  an  olDoe  of  great  worth, 
Aad  you  an  ofllcer  lit  for  tbe  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  bo  retara'd ; 
Or  else  retora  no  more  into  my  sight. 
Luc.  To  plead  for   love  deaenres  more  fee 

than  bate. 
Jul.  Will  yon  be  gone  t 
Luc.  That  yoa  may  ramlaate.  [iExii. 

Jul.   And  yet   I  woald  I  bad  o'erlaokM  the 
letter. 
ft  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again, 
Aad  pray  her  to  a  fkait  for  which  I  chid  her. 
Wbat  fool  is  she.  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  tbe  letter  to  my  view  t 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  my,  A'o,  to  that 
Which  they  woald  have  the  profferer  constrae, 

Ajf. 
Fie,  de  I  bow  wayward  is  this  foolish  love. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  bumbled,  kiss  the  rod  I 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lncrtta  hence. 
When  wUlingiy  I  would  have  bad  her  here  I 
How  angrily  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 


T«ih 


t  Put  Maitp^ 


t  A  mstchiBikcr. 


When  laward  Joy  enfore'd 

My  peaaace  is,  to  call  Lao 

Aad  ask  remissloa  for  my  folly 
Wbat  bol  Lacctmi 


iU-emUr  Lucnra. 

Lue.  Wbat  woald  yoar  ladysMpI 

Jul.  Is  It  near  diaaer-timc  t 

Lue.  I  would  it  were ; 
That  yoa  might  kill  yoar  atofnacb*  an 

mea^ 
Aad  not  upon  yoar  maid. 

Jul.  What  ist  yoa  took  ap 
So  giagerly  t 

Lue.  Notblag. 

Jul.  Why  did'st  tboa  atoop  then  t 

Lue.  To  take  a  paper  ap  ibat  1  let  ML 

Jul.  Aad  to  that  paper  ootblact 

Lue.  Notbtag  ooneemiag  me. 

Jul.  Then  let  It  Ik  for  tboec  that  It 

Luc.  Madam,  It  wW  not  He  wbeic  It  csa- 
ceras. 
Unless  It  have  a  folse  Interpreter. 

Jul.  Some  love  of  yoai'a  balk  anil  la  yea  hi 
rhyme. 

Lue.  That   I  might  aiaf   lt»  andMat  to  t 


aa  may  be  pes. 


Jul. 
Lue. 


Lue. 


a  des. 


Give  me  a  note :  yoar  Indysbip 
Jul*  As  llule  by  sacb  toys 
sIMe: 
Best  slag  it  to  tbe  tane  of  Ll^  ^  leue. 
Luc.  It  to  too  heavy  for  ao  Itobt  a 
Heavy  t    bdikc   it    ~ 
tbea. 

Ay  \  and  mriodloM  wci«  It, 
alog  it. 
Jul.  Aad  why  aot  yon  t 
Lue.  1  cannot  reach  ao  higb. 
Let's  see  yoar  aes 
niont 

Keep  taae  there  altll,  ao  yoa  wftO  staa 
it  out; 
And  yet  metbinks,  I  do  not  Ube  thto 
Jul.  Yoa  do  not  t 
Lue.  No,  madam ;  It  to  too  sharp. 
Jui.  You,  mlnkm,  are  too  saacy. 
Lue.  Nay,  now  yoa  are  too  flat, 
Aad  mar  tbe  concord    with   too 

caol : 
There  wanteth  but  a  meaa  f  to  ill 
Jul.  The  mean  to  drown'd  witb 

base. 
Lue.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  baset  for 
Jul.  This  babble  aball  not  beacrfonb  treaMc 
me. 
Here  to  a  coil  (  witb  pretcatatioa  l-> 

[TWra  the  tUter. 
Oo,  get  yon  gone ;  and  let  tbe  papers  He : 
You  would  be  Angering  tbem»  to  anger  ase. 
XiSic.  She  makes  it  strange ;  bat  abe  wuaU  kc 
best  pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letarr.        J&tf . 
Jul.  Nay,  woald  i  were  so  angci'd  witb  tbe 
samel 

0  batefal  bands,  to  tear  sacb  lovtag  words  I 
Ii^urions  wups  I  to  feed  oa  each  awect  boacy 
And    kill    the    bees,   that   yield   It,  with  year 

stings  I 
I'll  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 
And  here  to  writ—Miut  Julia  /-nakiad  Jalto ! 
As  ia  revenge  of  thy  iogratitade, 

1  throw  thy  name  agaiast  tbe  bratolag  stones 
Trampling  contemptnoasly  oa  thy  disdain. 
Look,  here  Is  wrtil—Uve-tentnded  PrHtut  .^— 
Poor  wounded  aame  I  my  bosom,  as  a  bed, 
ShaU  lodge  thee,  till  thy  woaad  be  tbormcUy 

heard ; 
And  thos  1  search  It  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 
Bat   twice,   or    tbrioe,    waa   Proteas    witBca 

downf 


i    Thm  tmut  tu  ■§•»« 
t  A  cll«II»y4«.  I 
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Be  caiai«  good  viod,  blow  aot  t  word  iway, 
TUI  I  have  found  each  letter  la  the  letter. 
£xcept  mine  own  name ;   that  aome  wlilriwtad 

bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearfnl,  hanging  rock, 
And  thro  wit  thence  into  the  raging  sea  t 
Lo.  here  In  one  line  ti  hit  name  twice  writ,— 
I*o«r/9riom  Protttu,  pattio/uUe  Proitus, 
TV  CAe  swett  JuUrn  /—that  I'll  tear  away ; 
And  yet  I  will  not,  tith  •  to  prettily 
He  ooaplet  it  to  bla  complaining  names  : 
Tbns  will  I  fold  them  one  npon  another ; 
Now  Uss«  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

K€-4nitr  LoorrrA. 

Lme,  Madam,  diaaei'a  ready,^  and  yonr  Ih- 
ther  stays. 

^mi.  Well,  let  na  go. 

Imc.  What,  sbaU  these  papera  lie  like  tell- 
tales here  f 

^•il.  If  yon  reapecft  them,  best  to  tike  them 
np. 

l»ne.  Nay,  f  was  tahan  up  for  laying  them 
down: 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 

JhL  I   see,  yon  hafa  a  month's   mind  to 
them. 

/#Me.  Ay,  madam,  yon  may  say  what  sights 
yon  see; 
I  ««e  things  too,  altboneh  yon  Jndge  1  wink. 

«/«!.  Gome,  come,  wUt  please  yon  go  t 

IBxeunt. 

SCENE  m.-Tht  MM^.—A  itdom  lis 
Amtohio's  Bouse, 

Emitr  Amtohio  and  Pantuimo. 

iinl.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  talk  was 
that, 
Wke.-«with  my  brother  held  yon  in  the  cloister  t 

Pon,  Twas  of  his   nephew  Proteus,   yonr 
son. 

Ani,  Why,  what  of  hlin  t 

Pmn,  He  wonder'd,  that  yonr  lordship 
Woold  salTer  him  to  spend  his  yoath  at  home : 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation. 
Pot  forth  their  sons  to  seeli  preferment  out : 
Some,  to  tile  wan.  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 
Some  lo  discover  ulands  fhr  away  \ 
flocne  to  the  stndlons  nnlTenlUes. 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises. 
He  said,  that  Prolens,  yonr  son,  was  meet ; 
And  did  rcqnest  me,  to  importune  you. 
To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home. 
Which  woold  be   great  impeachment  t  to  his 

ef«> 

In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  vonth. 

AnI.  Nor  need'st  thon  much  imp6rtuBe  me 
to  that 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
I  have  conslder'd  well  his  loss  of  time ; 
And  how  be  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try'd  and  totor'd  in  the  world  : 
Experience  Is  by  industry  achlev'd. 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time  ; 
Then,  tell   me,   whether  were  I  best  to  send 
hlnit 

Pmn.  I  thlak  yonr  lordship  Is  not  Ignorant, 
How  bis  companion,  roathful  Valentine, 
Attends  i\fi  emperor  In  hL«  royal  court. 

Ant.  I  know  it  well. 

Pmn,  *Twere  good,  I    think,   yonr  lordthip 
sent  him  thUbcr : 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  nobleuicn  ; 
And  be  m  eye  of  every  exercise. 
Worthy  bis  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  tbon  ad- 
vit'd : 
And,   that  tbon  nay'st    perceive  how  well  I 

like  It, 
The  execotion  of  It  shall  mat*  known ; 


f  RtpTMCh* 


Even  with  the  speediest  execution 

I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  rourt 

Pani.  Tu-morrow,  may  It  piease  yon,  Ogf 
Alpliooso, 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  Joumeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  commend  their  senice  to  bis  will. 

Ani»  Good  company  s  with  thrm  shall  Pro- 
teus go: 
And,  in  food  time,— now  will  we   bieak  artth 


.    Enter  Pnorava. 

Pro,  Sweet  love  I  sweet  Hues  I  sweet  life  t 
Here  Is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  bean  ; 
Here  Is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 
Oh  I  that  oar  fkthers  would  applaud  our  lo%es 
To  seal  our  happlacas  with  their  consents  I 

0  heavenly  Julia  I 

Ani.  How  now  t  what  letter  are  you  reading 

there  t 
Pro*  Hay't  pleaae  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word 
or  two 
Of  eommendailon  sent  fmm  Valentine, 
Oellver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  bim. 
At^,  Lend  me  the  letter  ;  let   me  see  what 

news. 
Pro,  There  is  no  newt,  my  lord ;  but  that  be 
writes 
How  iiapplly  he  lives,  how  well  belovM, 
And  dally  graced  by  the  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Ant,  And  how  stand  yon  affected  to  his  wish  t 
Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  Hill, 
And  not  depending  on  bis  friendly  m\n',\. 
Ant,  My  wiU  Is  something  sorted  with  his 
wish: 
Muse  t  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  ppoeecd ; 
Por  what  I  will,  1  will,  and  there  an  end. 

1  am  resolv'd,  tbst  tbou  shalt  spend  some  tlm* 
With  Valentlnns  in  the  emperor's  court : 

What  maintenance  he  from  his  Mends  receives. 
Like  exhibition  t  thon  shalt  have  ttom  me. 
To-morrow  be  In  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I'm  peremptory  . 

Pro,  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided  ^ 
Please  yon,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant,  Look  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  sent 
after  thee : 
No  more  of  star ;  to>morrow  thou  must  fo.-« 
Come  on,  Pautbiao ;  you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  bis  expedition. 

[Rxfunt  Ant.  and  pjir. 

Pro,  Thus  have  I  shnnn'd  tbe  Are,  for  fear  of 
bttrnlng ; 
And   drench'd    me   In   the   sea,   where    I   am 

drown'd : 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  ftther  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love  ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  be  excepted  most  against  Biy  love. 
Oh  1  bow  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 

The  uncertain  glorv  of  an  April  day  ; 
Which  now  shows  all  tbe  beauty  of  the  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  1 

Bt'tnter  Pamthino. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  your  ftitber  calls  for  you  ; 
He  Is  In  baste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Pro,  Why  this  it  is  I  my  heart  accords  ibere* 
to; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 

[Eateutit, 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  /.—Afllan,    An  Apartment  in  the 
DoKB's  Palace, 

Enter  Valxiitinb  aftd  SrssD. 

Speed,  Sir,  y<Mir  glove. 

*  BrMik  ih«  MiiUcrtA  htai.  f  Wwn-lit 

i  All««ftiic*t 
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Vcl.  N(»l  mine ;  ny  flovM  are  on. 

Spetd,  Why  thcB  tkit  my  be  your'a,  for  UiU 
is  but  one. 

V«tl.  Ha  I  1ft  me  ace :  ay,  give  tt  me.   It's 
nilae  :— 
Sweet  oniamenc  that  decka  a  tbliK  divine  I 
All  I  Silvia  i  Silvia  i 

JNted.  Madam  Silvia  1  madam  Silvia) 

V^L  How  now.  Sirrah  f 

Speed,  She  li  not  wllhin  bearing,  Sir. 

TaL  Why,  Sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  f 

Speed.  Yonr  worship.  Sir  ;  or  else  I  mistook. 

Fai.  Well,  yon*!!  sttii  be  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  1  was  last  chidden  for  being 
too  slow. 

Fa/.  Go  to.  Sir ;  tell  me,  do  yon  Imow  ma- 
dam Silvia  1 

Speed.  Sbe  that  yonr  worship  loves  f 

rui.  Why  bow  know  yon  that  I  am  in  love  f 

Speed.  Marry,  by  these  special  marks  :  Ftrst, 
yon  have  learned,  like  Sir  Proteus,  to  wreath 
yonr  arms  like  a  male-content :  lo  relish  a  love- 
song,  like  a  robin-red-breast;  to  walk  alone 
like  one  that  had  the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like 
a  school  boy  that  had  lost  his  A,  B.  C  ;  to  weep, 
like  a  yonng  wench  that  nad  bnried  her  gran- 
dam  ;  to  fkst,  like  one  that  takes  diet  ;  *  to 
watch,  like  one  that  fe^rs  robbing ;  to  spea^  pul- 
ing like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas,  t  Yon  were 
wont,  when  yon  langh'd,  to  crow  like  a  Cock  ; 
when  yon  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  Uooa  > 
when  yon  fksted,  it  was  preieody  after  dinner ; 
when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of 
aooney  :  and  now  yon  are  metamorphosed  with  a 
mistress,  that,  when  I  look  on  yon,  1  can  hard- 
ly think  yon  my  master. 

Fml.  Are  all  these  things  perceiv'din  mef 

Speed,  They  are  all  perceiv'd  without  you. 

Val.  Without  me  1  They  cannot. 

Speed.  Without  you  i  nav,  that's  certain,  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would : 
hot  yon  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these 
follies  are  within,  you,  and  shine  tbrongb  you 
like  the  water  in  an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye, 
that  sees  you,  but  is  a  physician  to  comment 
•n  yonr  malady. 

Val.  But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady 
Silvia  f 

Speed.  She,  that  you  gaxe  on  so,  as  she  sits 
at  supper  t 

ral.  Hast  thon  observ'd  tbatt  even  sbe  I 
mean. 

Speed.  Why,  Sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Val,  Dost  tbon  know  her  by  my  gaiing  on 
ber,  and  yet  knuw'st  her  not. 

Speed.  Is  she  not  bard  flivonred  Sir  T 

rat.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Vol.  What  dost  thon  know  t 

Speed.  That  she  Is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  yon) 
well  favoured. 

Val.  I  mean,  that  ber  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
ker  fttvour  InHnite. 

Speed,  That's  because  the  one  Is  painted,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 

Val,  How  painted  T  and  how  out  of  count  t 

Speed*  Marry,  Sir,  so  painted,  to  make  hkr 
fair  that  no  man  counts  of  her  lieauty. 

Val,  How  esteem'st  thon  mef  I  account  of 
her  beauty. 

Speed,  Yon  never  saw    her    since  she  was 
^bformed. 

Val,  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  f 

Speed,  Ever  since  you  loved  her ; 

Val.  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ; 
and  still  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Val,  Why  f 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O  Chat  you 
had  mine  eyes;  or  yonr  own  hand  the  lights 
they  were  wont  to  have,  when  yon  chid  at  Sir 
Pratens  for  going  ungartered  t 


*  tJadcr  k  rvgiaien. 


t  AAIhaUovHiaw 


Val.  What  sbonid  1  see  Iken  f 

Speed,  Tour  own  prtsewt  foUy,  and  her 
lag  deformity :  fur  he,  being  In  lovr, 
aee  to  garter  his  hose ;  and  yon,  bciiig  in  law, 
cannot  see  to  put  oa  yonr  hciae. 

Val.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  to  tew ;  tm^ 
last  morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  ay 
sJioes. 

Speed.  True,  Sir ;  I  was  In  loivc  with  my  bed : 
I  thank  yon,  you  swinged*  mc  for  my  Isvr, 
which  makes  me  the  holder  t»  chide  ywfer 
yonra. 

Val.  In  conclusion  I  stand  affected  to  her. 

Speed.  1  would  yon  were  set :  so,  year  aAc- 
tion  would  ceaae. 

Val.  Last  night  sbe  etOoined  me  to  write 
some  lines  to  one  she  loves* 

^eed.  And  have  yonf 

raL  I  have. 

Speed.  Are  they  not  iamrty  writ 

Val.  No,  boy,  but  aa  well  I  caa  do 
Peace,  here  she  comes. 

Smttr  8II.VIA. 


Bere^  a 

(Jjtfe. 


Speed.  O  esoeUeat    aaotloalf   O 
puppet  I  now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Val.  Madam  and  mistrtos,  a  tl 
morrows. 

Speed.    O    'give  yon  food  even  I 
million  of  manners. 

Sil.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to 
thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest ; 
gives  it  blm. 

Vol.  As  yon  eiO<^'d  me,  I 
letter. 

Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  «f  ynnv^ ; 
Which  I  was  much  nowilling  to  proceed  ia. 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  hulyshtp. 

Sil,    I   thank  yon,  gentle  aenraat :  tb  vciy 
clerkly t  done.  [off; 

Val.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  ranar  hardly 
For,  being  ignorant  to  wlN>m  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfblfy. 

Sil,   Perchance  you   think  too   onck    of  sa 
much  pains  f 

Fol.  No,  madam  ;  so  it  stead  yon,  I  will  write. 
Please  you    command,   a    thonsaad  ttines  ss 

much  : 
And  yet, — 

SU.  A  pretty  period !  Well,  I  gqeaa  the  ac^ad ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it :— «a4  yet  I  care 

not  ;— 
And  yet  take  this  s^ia  ;--and  yet  I  thank  yon ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  yon  no 


your 


{Aside. 
ladyship  f  do  yoa  not 


Speed.  Aud  yet  you  will ;   and  yet 

yet. 
Fa/. What  means 

like  it  t 

SU.  Yes,  yes ;  the  lines  are  very  ^aaiatly  writ: 
But  since  unwilliugly,  take  them  afaia  I 
Nay  take  tbem. 
Val.  Madam,  they  are  for  voa. 
Sil.  Ay,  ay  ;   you  writ  them.  Sir,  at  my  re* 

aurst : 
none  of  them,  they  nre  for  yoa ; 
I  would  have  bad  them  writ  nM»re  aaoiviagty. 
Val.    Please    you    I'll  write  yonr  mdyship 

another. 
Sil.  And  when  it's  writ,   for  mj  sake  teid 
it  over : 
And,  if  it  please  yon,  so :  if  not,  why,  so. 
Val,  If  It  please  me,  madam  I  what  theaf 
SiL  Why,  if  it  please  yon,  take  it  tor  y««r 
labour  s 
And  so  good-morrow,  servant.      \KxU  Silvu 
Speed,  o  Jest  unseen,  inscmtalue,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  wtathcrcock  «• 

a  steeple  1 
My  master  sues  to  her ;  and  she  hath  taaght  her 

suitor. 
He  being  her  paplt,  to  hacooie  her  tator. 


WblppcJ.        t  A  p«|ip«(-A««.      t 
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O    cxceU«nt   4evlce  1   waa   llMre   crcr  iMtrd  ■ 

better? 
That  my  master,  belnc  icribe,  to  hinuelf  tboold 
write  Um  letter  f 
VaL  How  now,  8hr  T  wbat  we  yoo  reuonUic 
with  yourself  t 

Speed.  Nay,  1  wu  rbyniag :  'tis  yon  that  tave 
the  reason. 

ral.  To  do  what  T 

Sp€ed.   To  be  a  spokesman    from 

Silvia. 
TaL  To  whom  t 
Speed,  To  yourself;  why,  she  wooas  yon  by  a 

ral.  What  llfnre  t 
Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  shonld  lay. 
Vol.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  t 
Speed.  What  need  the,  when  she  bath  made 
yon  write  to  yonrsolf  T  Why,  do  you  not  yarccivo 

^i.  No,  believe  me. 

Speed,  No  believing  you  iadccd»  Sir ;  Bat  did 
jow  percehre  her  earnest  t 

Vml.  She  gavo  bm  none,  except  aa  asgiy 
vord. 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  yon  a  letter. 

Vai.  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  diat  letter  hath  she  dellvcr'd,  and 
there  an  end.  * 

Tai.  1  would.  It  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  I'll  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 
Jf^or  ^ten  pou  Ahm  wrii  to  ker ;  und  she,  in 

modeMtjf, 
Or  tUefer  wani  qf  UUe  time,  could  nof  tffeiis 

Or  fearing  else  tome  messenger,  thst  might 

Her  mind  discover , 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write 

unto  her  lover.— 
All  this  I  speak  in  print ;  for  in  print  I  found 

It- 
Why  muse  yoo.  Sir  t  'tis  dinner  time. 
Fol.  1  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken.  Sir  :  though  the  ca- 
neleon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that 
am  nourished  by  my  victuals,  aud  would  fain 
have  meat :  Oh  f  be  not  like  your  mistresi,  be 


have 


moved,  be  moved. 


[£jieunt. 


SCENE  II,—Verona»—A  Boom  in  Jolu's 
Mouse. 


Enter  Puorans  and  Julia. 


rTO. 

Jul. 
Pro. 
Jul. 


the 


SCENE  III.— The  same,— A  Striet, 

Enter  Lauxci,  leading  a  dog. 

Nay,  *twlU  be  Ibis  hour  ere  I  have 
weeping ;  all  the  kind  *  of  the  Laonces 
this  very  fknlt :  I  have  received  my  pro- 
portion, like  the  prodlgloua  aon,  and  am  going 
with  Blr  Proteus  to  the  Imperial's  court.  I 
think.  Crab  my  dog  to  be  the  sowcst^naluivd 
dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weeping,  my  Ihtber 
wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  howling, 
our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house 
In  a  great  peiplexily,  yet  did  not  this  cruel- 
hearted  cur  shed  one  tear :  he  is  a  atope.-a  very 
pcbMe  stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  In  him  than 
a  dog ;  a  Jew  wonld  have  wept  to  have  seen 
our  parting ;  why,  my  erandam  having  no  eyes, 
look  you,  wept  herself  bliud  at  my  parting. 
Nay,  I'll  show  you  the  manner  of  It :  Tbis  shoe 
Is  my  tether  ;— no,  tbto  left  shoe  is  my  ftther  :— 


hole 


Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
I  must,  where  is  no  remedv. 
When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  retam. 
If  yon  torn  not,  you  will   return 
sooner : 
this  rememhranoe  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring. 
Why  then  we'll  make  exchange  ;  here, 
take  you  this. 
J^trl.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pro.  Here  Is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'er*slips  me  In  the  day. 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  lake. 
The  next  ensuing  hoor  some  fool  mlsohauce 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  I 
My  fisther  stays  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  Is  now :  nay  not  the  tide  of  tean  ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  thaa  I  should ; 

[Kxit  Julia. 
Julia,  forewell.— What!  gone  without  a  wordt 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words, 
grace  it. 

Enter  Pamtrino. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  suld  for. 
Pro.  Go  ;  I  come,  I  come  :— 
Alas  I  this  partiag  strikes  poor  lovera  dumb. 

[Exeunt. 

Tb«re**  iht  cvnrluttoa. 


no,  no,  this  left  shoe  Is  my  mother  ;— any,  that 
be  BO  neither ;— yes,  it  is  so ;  It  is  so ;  It 
the  worser  sole;  This  shoe,  with  the 
in  it,  is  my  moilier,  and  this  my  tether ;  A 
on't  1  there  'tis :  now,  Sir,  this  staS 
Is  my  sister ;  for,  look  you,  alw  Is  as  while  as 
a  lily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand :  this  hat  is  Nan, 
our  maid ;  1  am  the  dog  :«-no.  Um  dog  Is  hlm< 
self,  and  I  am  the  dog«— Oh  I  the  dog  is  me,aad 
I  am  myself :  ay,  so,  so.  Now  oonse  I  to  my 
tether  ;  Father,  your  blessing  ;  now  ahouU  not 
the  shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping  ;  now  shonld 
I  kiss  my  father ;  well,  he  weeps  on  :— noveome 
I  to  my  mother,  (OhI  thatsheoouhlspcahBowl) 
like  a  wood  •  woman :— well,  I  kiw  her ;— why 
there  'tis ;  here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and 
down  :  now  come  I  to  my  sister ;  mark  the  moan 
she  makes :  now  the  dog  all  this  while  iheda  not 
V%ar,  nor  speaks  a  word ;  but  aee  how  I  l«y  the 
dust  with  my  tears. 

Enier  Pahtbiho. 

Pun.  Lannce,  away,  away,  aboari ;  thy  oms- 
ter  Is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  poet  after  with 
ours.  What's  the  matter  t  why  weepest  thoo, 
man  t  Away,  ass ;  you  will  lose  the  tide.  If  yoa 
tarry  any  longer. 

Mjuun.  It  Is  no  matter  If  the  tied  were  lost ; 
for  It  is  the  unkindest  tied  that  ever  aay  man  lied. 

Pan.  What's  the  unkindest  Udef 

Laun.  Why,  he  that's  tied  here ;  Crab,  my 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut.  man,  I  mean  thon'lt  lose  the  flood  ; 
and.  in  losing  the  flood,  lone  thy  voyage ;  aad, 
in  losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  master,  lose  thy  service ;  and  In 
losins  thy  service,— Why  doet  thoa  stop  my 
month  t 

Laun»  For  fear  thou  should'st  lose  thy  toagne. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  teagne  f 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  1 

Laun,  Lose  the  tide,  aad  the  voyage,  and  ttie 
master,  and  the  service  t  The  tide  1— Why,  man, 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  flU  it  with 
my  tears ;  if  the  wind  were  dowa,  I  eoaM  drive 
the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  maa ;  1  waa  acnt  to 
call  thee. 

Laun,  Sir,  call  me  what  thoa  darcst. 

Pan,  Wilt  thou  go  t 

Laun.  Well,  I  wiU  go.  [Rxeuni. 


u, 


SCENE  ir.— Milan.— An  Apmrtmeni  in  the 
Doaa'a  Palace. 

Enier  VALVNTiira,  Silvia,  Tauaio,  and 
SraiD. 

Sil.  Servant^ 

Vol.  Mistress  t 

Sfeed.  Master,  Sir  Tharle  Swans  aa  yoa. 

Val.  Ay,  boy.  It's  for  lo«a. 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 


•  Kio4[td. 


1  CfVf,  A^kntHtd. 
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Val.  Of  my  nbtrfu  then. 

Speed,  'Twere  good,  yoa  knocked  bim. 

SU»  Senrani,  yoa  tre  rad.  * 

¥•1.  ladMd,  nadam,  I  wttm  to. 

ThM,  Seem  jrou  ttot  yoo  mre  But  t 

Vml,  Haply,  1 1  do. 

7**11.  8o  do  eoHBlarMt. 

VmU  So  do  yoa. 

Tk».  WInt  Mcm  I,  that  I  am  aoCt 

r«/.  wiw. 

7%ai.  What  lattaMe  of  tha  ooBtraryT 
Vml.  Toar  folly. 

7)lai.  Aad  koir  qaolet  yoa  my  folly  f 
Vmi.  I  qaoce  It  ia  yoar  jerkin. 
Tku,  My  krkln  to  a  doublrt. 
Vol,  Weil,  then,  TU  double  yovr  folly. 
Tku.  Howf 

Jil.  What,  angry.  Sir  Tbnrlof  do  yon  change 
colonrt 
VmL  Give  him  leave,  madam :  he  to  a  kind  of 


Thm.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  yonr 
blood  than  live  In  your  air. 

Val.  Yon  have  said,  Sir. 

Tku.  Ay,  Sir,  and  done  too,  for  thto  tine. 

Fci.  I  know  it  well.  Sir;  yoa  always  end  ere 
yoa  begin. 

SU.  A  One  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
qakkly  shot  off. 

ymL  Tls  ludeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

SU.  Who  is  that,  servant  f 

Vut,  Yoarself,  sweet  laity  ;  for  yon  gave  the 
Ore  :  Sir  Tharlo  Iwrrows  his  wit  from  yonr  lady- 
ship's looks,  and  spends  what  he  barrows,  kindly 
in  yoar  company. 

7%i*.  Sir,  if  yon  spend  word  for  word  with 
me.  I  shall  make  yonr  wit  bankrapt. 

Val.  I  know  It  well,  Sir :  yon  have  an  ex- 
cbcqwer  of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  trea- 
sure to  give  yonr  followers ;  for  it  appears  by 
their  bare  liveries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare 
words. 

8U.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here 
comes  my  fiither. 

Enter  Dokb. 

Duke,  Now,  danghter  Silvia,  yon  are  harri 
beset. 
Sir  Valentino,  yonr  tether's  In  good  health : 
What  say  yon  to  a  letter  from  your  Mends 
Of  much  good  news  1 

Fai.  My  loid,  I  will  be  thankfbl 
To  any  happy  mesaenger  finom  thence. 

Jhtke.  Know  yon  Don  Antonio,  yonr  conutry- 
mant 

Toi.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  wUhont  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke*  Hath  he  not  a  son  t 

Val,  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  de- 
serves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fblher. 

Duke.  Yon  know  him  well  t 

VuL  1  knew  him  u  myself ;  for  tnm  oar 
Inliincy 
We  have  convers'd,  and  spent  onr  hours  to 

gether : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  Idle  tmant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  beneSt  of  time. 
To  dotbe  mine  nge  with  angel-llke  perfectkm ; 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  bto  name. 
Made  use  and  (kir  advantage  of  his  days : 
ills  vears  but  young,  but  bis  experience  old ; 
Ills  iMad  nnmellow*d,  but  bis  Judgment  ripe ; 
%nd.  In  a  word,  (for  Ikr  behind  bis  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  be*tow,) 
He  is  complete  In  tetnre,*and  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke.  Beshrew  S  me.  Sir,  but.  If  be  make 
thto  good. 
He  to  as  worthy  for  an  empress*  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 


•  Sarioai. 
S  Ob*«rv«. 


t  Perh«p». 
I  111  b«tiil«. 


Wen,  sir  ;  thto  gentlemna  la  come  to 
With  Gommendntlon  fruui  great  potentalea; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  bto  time  a  wUk : 
I  think,  Ito  no  nnwdcome  news  to  yon. 
Vml.  SbouM  I  have  wish'd  a  thins,  b  kai 

been  he. 
Duke.  Wekuoae  him  thea  neooiding  fa  his 
worth  ; 
Silvia,  I  speak  to  yon ;  nnd  yon.  Sir  Thwio  :~ 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  •  bam  la  it : 
ril  send  him  hither  to  yon  presently. 

iExU  Dvxi. 
Val.  Tbb  to  the  geatlemaa,  I  told  yow  My- 
ship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  bto  mislrea 
Did  hold  bis  ejes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 
SU,  BeUke,  that  now  she  hath  cmfkaKhis'i 
them 
Upod  some  other  paw*  for  fetlty. 
Val,  Nay,  sure.  I  think,  she  holds  them  prt- 

soners  still. 
SU.  Nay,  then  he  shonid  be  blind  ;  nnd^bdi^ 
blind. 
How  conM  be  sec  bto  way  to  seek  out  yon  t 
Vet.   Why,  lady,  love  batb  iwcnly  pair  et 

eyes. 
Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  aot  an  eye  at 

all. 
Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thuio.  as  yonnclf ; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  cau  irtnk 

Bmier  Pnoraoa. 

SU.  Have  done,  hnvc  done ;  here  comes  the 

gentleman. 
Val.    Welcome,  dear  Protens  !— MisUcss,  I 
beseech  )'ou, 
Conflrm  his  welcoiue  with  seme  specU  fovonr. 
SU.  His  worth  is  wairant  for  bto  wdoomc 
hither. 
If  thto  be  be  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 
Val.  Mistress,  it  is:  aweet   lady,  eatertain 
blui. 
To  be  my  fellow-servant  to  yonr  ladyship. 
SU,  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  bl^  a  setvanL 
Pro.    Not  so,  sweet  lady;  but  too  mcna  a 
servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  Worthy  mistress. 

VeU,  Leave  off  discourse  of  dto^Hllty  :— 
Sweet  lady,  eutertain  blm  for  yoar  servant. 
Pro,  My  duty  will  I  boast  of,  nothtaig  ebe. 
SU,  And  duty  never  yet  did  wnat  bto  meed ; 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mis- 
tress. 
Pro.  I'll  die  on  him  thnt  snys  ao»  bolyoandf. 
SU,  That  you  are  welcooMt 
Pro.  No ;  that  yun  are  worthteaa. 

filter  SnavANT. 

Ser,  Madam,  my  lord  yonr  fother  wonUapesk 

with  you. 
SU,  I'll  wait  upon  bto  plcnanre.     [BxH  Sia. 
Come,  Sir  Tburlo, 

00  with  me  :~OBce  more,  new  servant,  wd> 

come : 
111  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affairs ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hew  from  yen. 
Pro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  yonr  lndy»hip. 

IBxeunt  Silvia,  TMonio,  emd  Srsan. 
Val.  Now,  tdl  me,  how  do  nil  from  whence 

you  came  t 
Pro.  Your  fk-lends  are  well,  and  have  ihem 

much  commended. 
Val,  And  how  do  Tour's  t 
Pro,  I  leA  them  all  In  henlth. 
Val.  How  does  yon  lady  t   and  how  thrivm 

yonr  love  t 
Pro,   My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  wcaiy 

you  ; 

1  know,  yon  Joy  not  In  n  love-disconrsr. 

Val,  Ay,  Proteus,  bnt  thatltfo  to  alter'd  now: 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
Whose  high  Imperious  Ihonghia  have  pnnlshV 
me 

•  Imim. 
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with  b:u»  Ailt»  with  pcalicattal  grouM, 
fVUli  nIthUy  tew*,  ud  dally  beart-wre  tlgbi  s 
For,  ia  revcage  of  my  oooteaipt  of  love. 
Love  batb  dna'd  tleep  from  mjr  entlinulcd  eyes, 
Ami  made  them  miCMra  of  mine  own  hcut't 

lorrow. 
O  gentle  Proteost  loTe*!  t  mighty  lord ; 
And  hath  ••  hhmMed  omi  aa,  I  coofeaa, 
There  U  no  woe  ta  hia  correction, 
Kar,  to  hit  aervlce,  no  soch  Joy  on  nrth  I 
How,  no  dlteoone,  exce^  It  be  of  love ; 
Mow  can  I  hreak  my  flut,  dine,  snp,  and  ileep, 
Vpon  the  very  naked  name  of  love* 

Pro,  Enough;  1  read  yonr  fortune   In  yov 
eve  * 
Waa  thia  the' Idol  that  yon  worahip  lof 

r«l.  Even  she ;  and  la  the  not  a  hcafcnly 
mintt 

Pro.  No :  but  she  la  an  earthly  pangon. 

r«i.  Call  her  divine. 

/*re.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

FaL  Ohl    flatter  me;    for  love  delights  In 
praises. 

Pro.  When  I  waa  sick,  yoo  gave  me  hitler 
pills; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  yon. 

rmL  Then  speak  the  tntfh  by  her;  If  not 
divine. 
Tec  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  ail  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

J*r»,  Except  my  mistress. 

Kai.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 
Eivcpt  thoa  Witt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  f 

rmL  And  I   wUl   help  thee  to   prefer  her 

too  i 

sue  shaU  be  dignifled  with  tbto  high  hononr/- 
To  bear  my  lady's  train ;  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss, 
And»  of  so  great  a  favonr  growing  prond, 
Uladain  to  root  the  sammcr-sweUlng  flower. 
And  make  rongh  winter  evertastlngly. 

Pre.  Why,  Valentine,  what  bvaggardism   Is 
thist 

VmL  Pardon  me,  Protens :  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  no- 
thing: 
She  Is  alone. 

Pro,  Tiien  let  her  alone. 

Vut,  Not  for  the  world  t  why  nmn,  she  Is  mine 
own; 
And  I  as  rich  In  havina  sneh  a  jewel, 
A»  twenty  seas,  if  all  tnelr  sand  were  pearly 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pore  gold. 
Forflve  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Eecaose  thoa  sccst  me  dote  opon  my  love. 
Ny  foollih  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after. 
For  love,  ihou  know'st.  Is  full  of  jealottsy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  yon  t 

Vml,  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'd  i 
Nay.  more,  oar  marriage  hoar, 
With  all  the  ennnlag  manner  of  oor  flight, 
netcrmin'd  of:  how  1  must  climb  her  window; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  nseans 
Plotted,  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
CkMKl  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  alRdrs  to  aid  me  with  thy  ooonsel. 

JPro,  Go  on   before;    I  shall    enquire    you 
forth  : 
I  most  onto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  tbat  I  needs  must  nae ; 
Aud  then  Til  presently  attend  yon. 

rat,  WUl  you  make  hute  t 

Pro,  I  will.—  [Exit  Val. 

Even  as  one  beat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  oyy  former  love 
Is  bv  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  It  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus'  praise. 
Her  trne  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression. 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thns  t 
She's  fail- ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love  ;— 
That  1  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd  ; 


Which,  like  a  waxen  Image  'gains!  a  Are, 
Bears  no  Impression  of  the  thing  It  was. 
Mdhlnks,  my  aeal  to  Valentine  Is  cold  ; 
Aud  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
Oh  I  bnt  I  love  his  ladv  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  remon  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,  * 
That  thns  without  advice  begin  to  love  herf 
Tls  bnt  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld, 
Aud  that  hath  daaled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  Is  no  reason  hut  I  shall  be  Mind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will : 
If  not,  to  compass  her  I'll  use  my  skUl : 

ISxii. 

SCENE  r.— 7%e  fmne.^A  Sirtl, 

MmUr  Bpbio  mud  Launon* 

I  hy  oUae  honeaty,  wctcooM  to 


Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  yooth ;  for 
I  am  not  welcome.  1  reckon  this  always^that  a 
man  Is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor 
never  welcome  to  a  place,  till  aome  certain  shot 
be  oaid,  and  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Spetd,  Come  on,  yon  mad-cap,  I'll  to  the  ale- 
house with  yon  presently  :  where,  for  one  shot 
of  Avepence,  thou  shall  have  Ave  thousand  wel* 
comes.  But,  sirrah,  how  did  tby  master  pari 
with  madam  Julia  t 

Lmum,  Marry,  after  they  closed  In  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  lest. 

Speed,  But  shall  she  marry  him  t 

LauH,  No. 

Speed,  How  then  f  Shall  he  many  herf 

Lunn,  No,  neither. 

Speed,  What,  are  they  broken  1 

LMin,  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  flsh. 

Speed,  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  with 
themt 

iMun,  Marry,  thns ;  when  It  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed,  What  an  ass  art  thoa  t    I 
thee  not. 

Lmum,  What  a  block  art  then,  that  thou 
not  t    My  stair  undersands  me. 

Speed,  What  thou  say'st  t 

LuuH.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too  :  look  thee.  III 
bnt  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Spetd,  It  stands  under  thee.  Indeed. 

Lemn,  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  Is  all 
one. 

Sveed,  But  tell  me  true,  wUl't  be  a  match  f 

£euH.  Ask  my  dog  :  if  he  say,  ay,  It  will ;  If 
he  my,  no.  It  will :  if  he  shake  hia  tall,  and  say 
nothing,  it  will. 

Speed.  The  conclusion  Is  then,  that  It  will. 

Laun.  Thou  ftbalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from 
me,  bnt  by  a  parable. 

Speed,  'TIS  well  that  I  get  It  so.  But,  Laance, 
how  say'st  thoa,  that  thy  master  Is  become  a  no- 
table lover  f 

iMun,  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed,  Than  howt 

Laun,  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportett  him 
to  be. 

Speed,  Why,  thou  whoreson  am,  thoa  mlstakest 
me. 

Laun,  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee ;  1  mean 
thy  master. 

Speed,  I  tell  thee,  my  master  Is  become  a  hot 
lover. 

Laun,  Why,  I  tell  thee.  I  care  not  though  he 
bom  himself  In  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me 
to  the  ale-house,  so ;  If  not,  thou  art  an  He- 
brew, a  Jew,  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a 
Christian. 

ipecd.  Whyf 

MMum.  Because  thoa  hast  not  so  much  charity 
In  thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Christian : 
Wilt  thou  got 

Speed.  At  tby  service.  [BiftuOm 

•  Om  fartker  ha«wMf« 
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8CESS  n.^Tkt  MUM.— Ill 

M<  Pelmet, 


Afmrtmtmi  In 


Snter  pBorivt. 

Pro.  To  leave  my  JoUa,  akaU  I  lie  fonweni ; 
To  love  f$ii  SllvU,  etell  I  be  fonwora : 
To'woBg  my  fflend,  I  iliaU  be  laach  Mmrara  ; 
And  eves  tlial  power,  which  itvc  me  im  my 


IM-. 


Provoke!  ae  to  this  thieefold  peijanr. 
Love  bade  me  swew,  aad  love  bide 
swear : 

0  swee^•llf|e•tiog  love.  If  thoa  hael  ilaii'd. 
Teach  nne,  thy  tempted  saUcct,  to  eaoaie  It. 
At  flnt  I  did  adore  a  twtnUlog  itar. 

Bat  now  I  worship  a  celestial  son. 
UaheedlU  vows  may  heedfully  be  brohflo  ; 
Aad  he  wants  wit,  that  wanu  resolved  will 
To  learn  hto  wit  to  eachanfe  the  bad  for  bet- 
ter.— 
Fie,  fie,  nnreverend  tonne  I  to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  soveKlffBty  so  oil  then  hast  pceferi'd 
With  twenty  thoasand  senl-cooflrming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

Bat  there  I  leave  to  tove,  where  1  ehonld  love. 
Jaltat  I  lose,  and  ValenUne  1  lose : 
If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  ronst  lose  myself ; 
If  1  lose  them,  Ihns  And  I  by  their  lose. 
For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Jnlia,  Silvia. 
I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend ; 
For  love  is  still  more  precious  than  itself: 
And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  nande  her  lUr  I 
Shows  Julia  bat  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
1  wlU  forget  that  Jnlia  Is  alive, 
Rememb'rlng  that  my  love  to  her  Is  dead ; 
And  ValenUne  TU  hold  an  enemy. 
Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  fticnd. 
1  cannot  now  prevc  constant  to  myself, 
witbont  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  :— 
This  night,  he'  meaneth  with  a  corded  Isdder 
r»  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  :  * 
Now  presently  ru  give  her  lather  notke, 
or  their  disgnlshig,  and  pretended  t  Sight : 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentiue ; 
For  Tbnrio,  he  Intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter  : 
But.  Valentine  being  gone,  I'll  4al(Skly  cross. 
By  some  sly  trick,  Munt  Thnrio's  dull  proceed- 
ing. 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  pofpose  swill. 
As  then  hast  lent  me  wU  to  plot  this  drlltl 


But  omdMy  the  tic^ 
Ust  It  shoeld 
Jul.  The 


The  cnnent,  thnt  with  gcnde 
Thou  know'st,  being  slopp'd, 

rage; 
But,  when  his  ftlr  oeane  Is  m 
He  makes  sweet  nsnsic  with  Ih 
Giving  a  gentle  Um  to  every 
He  ovenahelh  In  hto    ' 
And  so  by  many  vtodlng 
With  willing  sport,  to  the  wtM 
Then  let  me  go,  and  Under  not  mg 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  |enlle  strcnm. 
And  make  a  peettme  of  each  weary  step. 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much 
A  blessed  soul  4oth  la  BIyrium. 

iMc.  But  In  what  habit  wtti  yen 

Jul.  Not  like  a  wesnan ;  fsr  I 
The  loose  eneenntcrs  of  laacivleni 
Gentle  Lncetta,  St  me  with  sach 
As  may  beseem  seme  will  ngmiM 

Lue.  Why  then  your  faidyship 
hair. 

JuL  No,  girt  ;  fU  knit  tt  np  In 
With  twenty  odd-eoncelted  tradove  knots 
To  be  lantastic  may  become  n  fonth 
Of  greater  Ume  than  I  shall  show  to  be. 

Ijue.  What  fashton,  niatiM,  sfaaU  I  mal 


go  alangf 


Jul. 


tell 


« 


SCKNR  rjI."rerona.^A 

Hmue. 


Room   <M  JULtA'l 


Sitter  J0LIA  and  Lucbtta. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lncetia;    gentle   girl,   assist 
me  I 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  coi^are  thee,' 
Who  art  the  Ubic  wherein  all  my  thoogbts. 
Are  visibly  character'd  aad  cngrav'd,— 
To  lesson  me  I  and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  Journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Jjuc.  Alas  I  the  way  is  wearisome  aad  long. 

Jut.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  sh«,  that  bath  love's  wings  to 

And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  Sir  Proieos. 
Xrifc.    Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  le- 

torn. 
Jul.  Oh  I  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my 
soul's  food  t 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  In, 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  Inly  touch  of  love. 
Thou  would'st  as  soon  go  kindle  Are  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  quench  the  flre  of  love  with  words. 
Ijue.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot 
Sro; 


That  tts  as  well,  as—' 
lord. 
What  oompnss  will   yea 
galet" 

Why,  even  that  fssMon  thoa  hcsC  lifc*ai, 
Jaic.  Yon  most  needs  k 

pleee,  madam. 
Jul.  Ont,  oat,  Laoetlnl  that  will 

▼onr'd. 
Lue.  A  round  hece,  mndan,  aewls 
apla. 
Unless  yon  have  a  ood-pleoe  to  stick  pins 
Jul.  Lnoetta,  as  thoa  lov^  ae,  let  me 
What  thoa  ihlnk'it  meet,  end  la 
But  toll  me.  wench,  how  will 


feed  my 


aetwsftfe 


•  r«  ir<r<!«rtta. 


t  Intvadcd. 


For  undertaking  so  nmlnld  a  Jontncy  f 
I  fear  me,  it  wttt  make  ma  scaadalii'd. 
Xisfc.  If  yon  think  so,  then  stay  «t  heme,  ai 

Jul  Nny,  that  I  wlU  noC 

Luc.  Then  never  dream  ea  taftov,  hnl  fa. 
If  Proteus  like  yenr  Joniney, 
No    matter  vhe^s  displeaa'd, 

pmc: 
I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pteafd 

Jul,  That  is  ttie  least,  Lacscta,  of  say  tar: 
A  thonsnnd  oaths,  an  ocean  of  hb  icarsk 
And  instances  as  iaflnlto  tt  lew. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Piuteaa. 

Ziwc.  All  these  are  setvaate  to  4suitM  ma. 

Jul.  Base  men,  thnt  use  thca  to  so  bms 
effiBctl 
But  traer  stars  did  govcvn  Pvotene*  htith : 
Ills  words  nre  bonds,  his  oMhs  nre  oracks ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thonghls  immacalale ; 
His  tears,  pore  messcngcfs  scot  tnm  Ms  betrt ; 
His  heart  m  Ihr  from  ftaad,  ae  heaven  tnm 
earth. 

Lue.  Priy  heaven,  he  prvve  so,  when  yea 
come  to  him  I 

Jul.  Now,  as  then  IsVtf  me,  do  him  asC  thsi 
wrong. 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him  s 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  lake  a  aoto  of  whsk  I  stand  la  acctf  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  lottfllngt  Joamey. 
All  that  is  mlae  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  ilpalMlna ; 


•  Cl(i«etc. 


1  I.«Uft«  fmt. 
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Come.  aMwer  B«t,  b«t  !•  tt 
I  mm  ImprttMit  9t  my 


[Knmmt, 


ACT  lit. 
DvKA'f  fmUu». 


*H  the 


Bmter  Doki,  TavKio,  ««^  Pbotius. 

Z>«*r.  Sir  Thario,  glfc   us   ttnt,   I   pray, 
awhlte: 
We  have  toae  wcnH  to  tdsfer  ■boat.— "• 

[Arlf  Tmorio. 
Noir,  tell  me,  ProCeiif,  wbil^  yow  will  wiib 
met 
Prw^  Uj  vwOitm  ler«,«tiat  wbleli  I  WMld 
discover. 
The  law  or  Meaddiip  Udi  me  to  OMMeal ; 
Bat,  wben  I  call  to  ralad  yoar  gfackMH  fkvoart 
Done  to  tot,  aiideterTiBf  at  I  am, 
Mjr  4Mf  prtcka  me  oa  to  attcr  that 
Which  elte  no  worldlj  good  shoald  dnw  from 


Know,  worthy  prince.  Sir  Valentlae,  my  friend, 
Thto  nlfht  lateadi  to  flcal  away  yonr  daughter ; 
MyMir  an  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know,  yoa  have  dcCermln'd  to  hettow  her 
On  Thnilo,  whom  year  gentle  daaghter  hates  ; 
And  shoaM  she  thas  be  stolen  away  Aom  you, 
It  woald  be  moch  vexation  to  yonr  age. 
Thus,  for  my  daty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  1»  his  Intended  drlfl, 
Than,  by  concealing  It,  heap  on  yoar  bead 
A  pack  of  sorrows,   which   would  prem  you 

down, 
•elag  napreventai,  to  year  limeleM  grave. 
J}mk€.  Proteas,  I  thank  thee  for  tbtoe  honest 


WWch  to  reqaite,  istnand  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  thcir's  myself  have  often  seen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  Judged  me  fast  asleep  | 
And  oAeatlmes  have  parpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Valenttae  h^r  company  and  my  coart : 
Bat,  faring  lest  my  jealous  aim  "  might  err. 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashaess  that  I  ever  yet  have  shuaa'd,) 
1  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  And 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  saggested,  t 
I  aifhtly  lodge  her  In  an  upper  tower, 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 

they  have  devle^  a 


How  he  her  chamber-window  will  ascend, 
Aad  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; ' 
Por  which  the  yoathfnl  lover  now  Is  gone. 
And  ttis  way  comes  he  with  it  presenfly  ; 
Where,  IPtt  please  you,  yoa  amy  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  It  so  cunningly. 
That  my  discovery  be  aot  aimed  %  at ; 
Por  love  of  yon,  not  bate  onto  my  fHend,    • 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence,  i 

JhUM.  Upon  mine  honour,  ne  shall  never 
know 
That  I  had  any  light  fh>m  thee  of  this. 

/"fv.   Adieu,  my  lord  ;  Sir  Valentine  la  com- 
ing. [iCrif. 

BtUtft  VALBMTiaa. 

Duke,  Sir  Valentine,  wbltber  away  so  fhstt 
Vmi,  Please  It  yonr  arace  fliere  Is  a  messenger 

That  stays  to  bear  my  letten  to  my  Mends, 

Aad  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 
Duke.  Be  they  of  orach  Import f 
VuL  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  stgnliy 

My  health,  and  happy  being  at  yoar  court. 


Duke.  Nay»  then  ao  anttar ;  star  witi  aie  a 
while; 
I  am  to  break  with  then  of  sobm  iShIn, 
That  toach   asa  acar,  whartlB  thou  mast  he 


Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  songht 
To  Biatch  my  friead,  Sir  Thoito,  to  my  daugh- 
ter. 
Fol.  I  kaow  It  wall,  my  lord;  aad,  sore*  the 
match 
wan  rkdi  and  hoaoaraMa }  baMdea,  tha  geaUe- 


tT«ap(v4. 


iDMlgn. 


Is  All!  of  virtue,  boaaly,  worth,  aad  qaalltlas  * 
Beseeming  snch  a  wife  as  your  fkir  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  wla  her  to  flmcy  him  f 
Duk€*  No,  tmst  me :  sha  is  peevish,  sallaa« 
fkoward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  sto^pMra,  lacklag  duty ; 
Neither  regardlag  that  she  Is  my  cMM, 
Nor  fearing  bm  as  If  I  wera  her  fhther  t 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  her*at 
Upon  advice,  bath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  wheae  I  thought  Che  remaaat  of  mtaw 

Shoald  have  beea  chcrish'd  by  her  chlM-llkd 

duty. 
I  qpw  am  fall  resolved  to  take  a  wife, 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  In  i 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  weddlufKlower  | 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not* 
VtU,  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  da 

In  this  1 
Duke.  There  Is  a  lady.  Sir,  In  Mifam  hera. 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  Is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence  ; 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court  i 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chaag'd  ; 
Hour,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myMlf, 
To  be  refsrdcd  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 
Val.  Win  her  with  gifto,  if  she  respect  not 

words  ; 
Dumb  lewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind,    - 
More  than  quick   words,  do  move  %  woman's 

mind. 
Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  seat 

her. 
Vol.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best 

contents  her : 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o'er  ; 
For  sworn  at  first  BMkes  after-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'Us  not  in  bate  of  you. 
Bat  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  not  have  you  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repnlse,  whatever  she  doth  say  ; 
For,  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  awttf  ; 
Flatter,    and,    praise,   commend,    extol    their 

graces ; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  say,  they  have  aageh* 

faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  toagae,  I  say,  to  aa 

man. 
If  with  bis  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  wonua. 
Duln.   But  she,  I  mean,  is  promto'd  by  her 

fkiends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 
And  kept  severely  Anom  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  ber. 
Val,  Why  then  I  would  resort  to    her  by 

night. 
IHiAe.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys 

kept  safe. 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  ber  by  night. 
Tal.  What  lets,  •  but  one  may  enter  at  her 

window  t 
Duke.   Her  chamber  to  aloft,  fkr  tnm  tba 

ground ; 
And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb  It 
Wlthoot  apparent  haiard  of  bis  life. 
Val.  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of 

cords, 
To  oast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooka, 

•  Hio'sn' 
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WobM  MTV*  to  Mri*  aiotbcr  Itero^*  towor. 
So  boM  Letwter  ivMld  •dveatare  U. 

Z>MAe.  N«w,  it  ttaoa  art  i  leBtleiMa  oT  bloMl, 
AMm  bm  wkcrt  I  onf  kave  Mch  a  ladder. 

Tol.   Wbeo  wottid  yoa  aac  ttt  fnj,  fir,  tell 


Dm*€,  into  venr  aif ht ;  for  !•?«  to  Hke  acMId, 

That  loa(t  for  eirery  tblaf  that  he  caa  oobm  hjr. 

VaL  Br  aevte  o'clock  I'U  frt  yo«  lack  a 

ladder. 
Dmk9.  Bat,  haifc  that ;  I  will  fo  to  her  aloae ; 
How  shall  I  bett  eeaver  the  ladder  thither  f 
Fml,  It  «UI  ha  light,  my  lord,  that  yoa  mar 
hear  It 
Vadcr  a  cloak,  that  to  of  aay  Itmnth. 
Jh$k:  A  ctoak  aa  laoff  aa  ihlaa  vUl  eaife  the 

taraf 
Vol*  Ay.  my  fpnoA  lord. 
Mhtkg,  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak : 
fUjat  Be  OM  of  each  aaother  leafth. 

Why,  aay  cloak  will  lerTe  the  tarn,  ny 


Ujat 

rSi. 


O: 


Dukg.  How  abaQ  I  Ihshloa  me  to  wear  a 
cloak  t- 
I  pray  thee*  let  ae  feel  thy  cleak  apoa  aie.^ 
What  letter,  to  thto  Mmef    What'i  here  f— 7b 

su^r 

Aad  here  aa  eofiae  lit  for  my  proceedlag  1 
ril  be  to  hold  to  break  the  ted  for 


Mm    tkaugktt   d0  karbwr  with  mp   SUvIa 

An4  slmves  tkep  are  to  wu,  that  send  thtm 
ft9ingt 
Oh  I  eauMl  thtir  matter  cmm  and  go  as 
Uthtip, 
Hkateff  would  iodge*  whtrt  itntoUu  thtjf 
art  iping* 
Mtg  hiraid  thoaights  im  thp  puro  botem  rest 


mat  I,  thtir  kiMg,  that  thUher  them  ta^ 
pSrtune, 
Do  emrst  tht  grace  that  with  saeM  grate  hath 
blessed  them, 
Because  m$set/  do  want  asg  servants'  for- 
tune: 
I  curse  at§se{f,for  theg  are  sent  6y  aie. 
That  thea  should  harbour  where  their  lord 
should  be. 
What*!  here  t 
Siloia,  thU  night  /  wUl  enfranchise  thee  t 

Tto  10 ;  aad  here*!  the  ladder  for  the  parpoie  :— 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thoa  art  Merope'  too) 
Wilt  thoa  aapire  to  gaMe  the  hea?enly  car, 
Aad  with  thy  daring  folly  bara  the  world  t 
Wilt  thoa  reach  ttan,  hecaaie  they  thine  on 

tbeef 
Oo,  bate  Intrader  I  orerweenlng  tlave  1 
Bectow  thy  fewnlag  tmikt  on  eqaal  matet ; 
And  tblak,  my  patience  more  thaa  thy  detert, 
to  privilege  for  thy  depwtare  hence  : 
Thank  me  for  thto,  more  than  for  all  the  fhroart. 
Which,  all  too  mach,  I  have  bettow'd  on  thee. 
Bat  If  thon  linger  In  my  territortot. 
Longer  than  twiftett  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  oar  reyal  coart. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  thall  fhr  exceed  the  love 
I  ever  bore  mv  daaghter,  or  thytelf. 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  near  thy  vaia  excnte. 
Bat  at  thoa  lov*it  thy  liKt  ^oakit  tpecd  from 

hence.  [Bxit  Dona. 

Vai.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living 

tormentf 
To  die.  to  to  be  bantoh'd  tnm  myself; 
And  Silvia  to  mvtelf :  banish'd  ftom  her, 
t  telf  tnm  tdf ;  a  deadly  bantohmenti 
What  light  to  light,  if  SUvia  be  aot  teen ; 
What  toy  to  toy,  if  Silvta  be  not  by  f 
Untess  it  he  to  think  that  she  to  bv. 
And  feed  apoa  the  shadow  of  penectloa. 
Kxcept  I  be  by  Sllvto  In  the  night. 
There  is  no  masic  in  the  aightlngato ; 
Unless  f  look  on  Silvia  la  the  day. 
There  to  no  day  for  me  to  look  apoa  i 


She  to  my  cttenee ;  and  I  leaae  to  be. 
If  I  be  net  by  her  Ciir  InOaoBce 
Poeter'd,  lUnraln'd,  chertoh'd,  kept 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  hto  deadly 
Tarry  I  here,  I  bwt  attead  on  ^^      , 
Bat,  fly  I  hanee^  I  fly  away  ftam  life. 


Aiier  PnoTana  assd  Lanwca. 
Pro.  Man,  hoy,  ran,  ran,  and  eeek  him  oaL 

Pro.  What  teett  thaa  t 
j6wwf».  Him  we  go  to  And  :  there's  not  a  hair 
oa't  head,  bat  'tto  a  Valentine. 
Pro.  Valentine  t 
Val.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then  t  hto  epMtf 
Val.  Neither. 
Pro.  What  then  t 
Val.  Nothing. 
Lamn.  Can  nothing  tpcakt  matter,  thtR  I 

ttrlkct 
Prt.  Whom  woald'st  thon  strike  t 
Lmun.  Nothing. 
Pro.  Villain,  Icwtenr. 
Lamn.   Why,  Sir.  I'U  strike  nothing:  I  pray 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  tay,  forbear :  Friend  Valtatiac, 

a  word. 
Val,  My  can  are  itopp^d,  and  caaaet  hear 


So  mneh  of  bnd«alraady  hath 

Pro.  Then  In  dnmh  silence  wfU  I  hwy 
For  they  are  harsh,  nntanahle^  and  had. 

Val.  Is  SUvto  dead  t 

Pro.  No,  Valeatiae. 

Val.  No  Valeatiae,  indeed,  for  sacred  SU- 
vto I— 
Hath  the  foraworn  me  t 

Pro.  No,  Valendne. 

Val,  No  Valcatlaa,  If  SIMa 


What  to  year  newat 
ZiOMa.  Sir,  there't  n 

nre  vanish'd. 
Pro.  That  thoa  art  baaithod,  OhI  that's  the 
newt; 
Vtom.  hence,  ftom  Silvia,  aad  from  me  thy 
nricad. 
Val.  Oh  1  I  have  fU  apaa  thto  woe  almdy. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  ate  sarfdt. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banlshrdt 
Pro.  Ay,  ay ;   and  she  hath  oflier'd  to  the 
doom, 
(Which,  nnrevers'd,  stands  In  cffectaal  foicej 
A  sea  of  melting  pcari,  which  some  call  tsan: 
Those  at  her  father's  chnritoh  feet  she  tcadn^d; 
With  them,  npon  her  kaeea,  her  hambie  srif ; 
Wringittg  her  hands,  whoee  whit 

them. 
At  If  bat  now  they  waxed  pale  tor 
Bat  neither  bended  knees,  pare  hands  held  ap^ 
Sad   sighs,   deep   graant,   nor  till 


Conld  peactnto  her 

Bat  Valaitine,  if  he  be  ta'M,  mart  dte. 
Betides,  her  intercession  cbaPd  him  so» 
When  she  for  thy  repeni  was  tnppllant. 
That  to  clote  prlton  he  oommaadcd  her. 
With  many  bitter  threato  of  'Uding  there. 
Val.  No  more :  nalem  the  next  word  (hat 


myllfet 

line  ear. 


a  tpeak'tt, 
nmiignaa 


Have  some  nmlignant  power 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  la 
As  ending  aathem  of'  my  tadlem 
Pro.  Ceate  to  tafltcat  for  that  thoa 
help. 
And  stndy  help  for  that  wbkh  then  lamcattt. 
Time  to  the  nnrse  aad  bracdcr  of  all  gaod. 
Hen  if  thoa  ttnr,  thoa  cae'st  not  tee  thy  love } 
Besides  thy  ttoyll«  wlU  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  to  a  tovei't  ttoff ;  walk  heaee  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  dcenalriac  tbooghtt. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  ttoagh  ihoaarthcaiti 
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Wklck,  belBC  wit  to  ne,  •Ml  be  ddhtr'd 
RvM  la  tiic  mUk-wUto  ttoMOi  of  thy  lofve. 
l*hc  time  BOW  lerrct  not  to  expoetatale  t 
CooM,  111  coBvey  thee  threth  the  dty  gate ; 
And.  ere  I  pert  with  thee,  coorcr  at  faint* 
Of  all  that  Biajr  ooacen  thy  loive  aflUrs : 
Ae  thoB  lov'it  SIlTia,  thoagh  aot  for  thyielf, 
Rcnrd  thy  dasfer,  aad  awag  with  me. 
VmL  I  pray  thee,  LaBoee,  aa  If  the*  tecat  ny 
hoy. 
Bid  blm  anke  haate,  and  OMCt  me  at  the  north- 


Pro,  Oo;  tinah,  lliid  him  oat.    Cooie,  Valco- 
tiae. 

Vmt,  O  my  dhir  SIMa  I  hapleM  Valcotlae  I* 

{Rxtunt  Valxntimb  and  PaoTaua. 

Laun,  I  am  bat  a  fool,  look  yoa  :  aad  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  thlak,  my  ouster  is  a  klad  of 
a  kaave :  bat  that's  all  ooe,  if  he  be  but  oae 
koBve.  He  lives  oot  aow,  that  koows  oie  to 
be  la  tove  ;  yet  t  am  lo  love ;  hot  a  team  of  horse 
shall  aot  plocfc  that  from  oie :  aor  who  'Us  I 
love,  aod  yet  'Us  a  womaa  :  but  ILA  woaum,  I 
will  aot  tcO  myself;  aad  yet  'tis  a  mUk-anUd  : 
yet  tis  oot  a  maid,  for  she  hath  had  sosslps : 
yet  'Us  a  oudd,  for  she  is  ber  master's  maid, 
aod  aerves  for  wages.  She  hath  more  ^aalities 
thaa  a  water-spaalel, — which  Is  much  la  a  bare 
Chriatiaa.  Here  Is  a  catalog  {Pullimt  vui  apm- 
fier]  of  her  coadlUoas.  Imarimls,  Jilhe  cms 
jietek  mud  emrrp.  Why,  a  heiae  caa  do  ao 
BMMV  ;  aoy.  a  horse  caaoot  fetch,  bat  oaly  carry ; 
therefore,  is  she  better  tbao  a  Jade.  Item,  She 
can  milk  ;  look  yoa,  a  sweet  virtoe  la  a  nuld 
with  deaa  hoods. 

Enter  Spbod. 

ApMd.  How  aow,  slgolor  Laoace  t  what  aews 
with  yoar  mastership  f 

With  Biy  master's  ship  t  why  It  Is  at 


Spmtil.  Well,  yoar  old  vice  still ;  mistake  the 
word  :  What  aews  thea  la  yoar  paper  t 

LmuH.  The  blackest  aews  that  ever  thoa 
heord'st. 

Speed.  Why,  man,  how  bfaick  t 

Ijomn,  Why  as  Mack  as  iak. 

Speed,  Let  oie  read  them. 

Lmwt.  Fte  OB  thee,  Jolt-head ;  thoa  teaa'M  oot 
read. 

Speed.  Thoa  llest,  I  cao. 

Zmi.  I  ^1  try  thee:  Tell  me  this:  Who 
begot  theef 

Speed.  Marry,  the  soa  of  bit  graadAither. 

Lmmm.  O  lllltente  loiteicr  I  it  was  the  soa  of 
thy  graadmother :  this  proves,  that  thoa  eaast 


Speed.  Come, fool, come;  try  me  la  thy  pa- 
per. 

Lmmn,  There ;  aad  salaft  Nicholas  *  be  thy 
apeedl 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  etm  wUlk, 

Lawn.  Ay,  that  she  caa. 

Speed.  Item,  She  brews  geod  ule. 

Lawn.  Aad  therefore  comes  the  proverb,^ 
Bleasiags  of  yoar  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speii.  Item,  Ale  earn  sew. 

Lawn.  Thafs  u  mach  as  to  say,  Caa  she  so  f 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  kmii. 

Lawn.  What  need  a  maa  care  for  a  stock  with 
0  weoch,  wbeo  she  caa  koit  him  a  stock. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  aad  scour. 

Lawn.  A  special  Tlrtae;  for  thea  she  aeed 
aot  be  woslKd  aod  scoared. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  spin. 

Lawn.  Thea  may  I  set  the  world  oo  wheels, 
vhea  she  caa  spla  for  her  tlviog. 

Speed.  Item,  She  haih  uuatf  numtittt  wir- 
tues. 

Laum.  That's  aa  mach  aa  to  say,  bastard  vlr- 
tan  i  that,  iodeed,  koow  oot  their  Ihthers,  aod 
tbTcfore  have  oo  aames. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vUee* 

*  Si.  ]tich«lM  ptesMs  eesv  yesag  scImIms. 


Laum.  Cloee  at  the  heels  of  her  vlrtaee. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  ue$  to  he  kies'd  Jasi 
t  in  respect  of  her  breath. 
mn.  Weil  that  Iholt  may  be  Beaded  with 
a  bieakfost :  Read  oo. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  m  sweet  mwmik. 

Lawn.  Thai  makes  omeods  for  her  soar  breaih 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  ha  her  sleep. 

Lawn.  It's  ao  oiatter  for  that,  so  aha  sleep  oa 
io  her  talk. 

Speed,  item.  She  Is  slew  In  words. 

Lawn,  O  villalo.  that  set  this  dowo  omoog 
her  vices  I  To  be  slow  lo  words,  is  a  woman's 
oohr  virtoe :  I  pray  thee,  oat  witht ;  aad  place 
it  for  her  chief  virtue. 

Speed,  Item,  She  is  proud. 

Lamn.  Oot  with  that  too ;  it  waa  Bve'a  legacy, 
aad  caaoot  be  te'eo  fkom  her. 

^peed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Lawn.  I  care  aot  for  that  adther,  becaasc  I 
kvvecrasto. 

Speed.  Item.  She  is  cwrst. 

Lawn,  Wells  the  best  to,  shohMh  ao  teeth  ta 
bite. 

Speed,  Iteoi,  She  wiU  ^en  praise  her  li- 
quor. 

Laum.  if  her  ll^oor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
WiU  oot,  I  wUl;  for  good  thiogs  should  be 
pfolsed. 

Speed,  Item.  She  is  too  liberal.  • 

Lawn,  Of  aer  toogoe  she  caaoot ;  for  that's 
writ  dowB  she  is  slow  of :  of  her  parse  she  shall 
aot;  for  that  I'll  keep  shat:  aow. .of  aoother 
thiag  she  oiay;  aod  that  I  caooot^help.  Well, 
proceed. 

Speed,  Item,  she  hath  more  hair  than  wit. 
ana  mere  fauUe  than  hairs,  aad  more  wealth 
than  faults, 

Laun.  Stop  there ;  1*11  have  her  x  she  was 
mloe,  aod  oot  mloe,  twice  or  thrice  lo  that  last 
article :  Itehearse  that  ooce  more. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit,— 

Lawn.  More  hair  thao  wit,~it  may  be  :  I'll 
prove  It :  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt, 
aad  therefore  it  to  aiorc  thaa  the  salt ;  the  hair 
that  covers  the  wit,  is  more  thaa  the  wit ;  for 
the  greater  hides  the  less.    Whalfs  aeatf 

Speed,  And  merefaulis  than  hairs, -^ 

Lawn,  Thalfs  nsoastroas :  Oh  I  that  that  were 
oot  I 

Speed,  And  mere  wealth  than/aults. 

LauH.  Why,  thot  word  oiakes  the  flialu  gra- 
cioDstf  Well,  i'U  have  her:  aod  if  it  be  a 
match,  u  oothiag  Is  Imposaibie,— 

Speed,  What  tbeo  t 

Lawn.  Whv,  tbeo  I  will  tell  thee^thal  thy 
laaster  stays  for  thee  at  the  oorth-gate. 

Speed.  For  met 

Laun.  For  thee  f  ay  ;  who  art  thoa  t  he  haih 
steid  for  a  better  mao  thao  thee. 

Speed.  Aod  mast  I  go  to  him  f 

Lautu  Tboo  must  rao  to  him  ;  for  thoa  hast 
staid  so  loog,  that  golog  will  waroe  Krve  the 
torn. 

Speed,  Why  didst  oot  tell  me  soooer ;  'oox  of 
your  love-letters !  C^^^* 

Laun,  Now  will  he  be  swioged  for  rcadlag 
my  letter :  Ao  uomaooerly  slave,  that  will 
thrust  hioiself  loto  secrete  N-I'll  alter,  to  re- 
joice lo  the  boy's  oorrcctloo. 

[Exit 

SCENE  II^The    same^A     Baem  in  the 
00X0*8  Palace, 

Enter  Dukb  and  Taoaio  ;  Paoraus  behind, 

Duke,  Sir  Thorto,  foar  oot,  hot  that  she  wUl 
love  yoo. 
Now  Valeottae  to  boalsh'd  ftom  her  sight. 
Tkw.  Slaoe  hto  exile  she  haUi  despto'd  ma 
oiost, 
Forswoni  my  company,  and  rali'd  ^  oie, 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtalulog  ber. 


*  Lictaliew  1b  lMii«ac«> 
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«f  Wve  to  M  a 


tn  ice ;  tihkb  with  an  kow**  bMt 
lflr»  aai  4oth  \tmt  Mt  form. 
A  Uttle  UoM  wlU  melt  her  ftom  tho«|kU, 
And  wnfclea  Vrteaflae  akaU  be  faffet.— 
Hotryir,  Mr  PrMawt  If  ywv  coaalryBaa, 

Dukt.  My  tfaaghter  ukce  kii  gotag    grlev. 


A  Uttlt  tidw,  B«f  ktri,  wiH  UU  that 
grief. 
ZHfJhf.  So  I  bdlevt :  bM  Ttailo  thiak*  Ml 
•o.—  ^ 

PMlcaa,  the  good  cwceU  1  hold  or  tkce, 
(Por  tkoa  kart  ikDini  mm  siga  of  good  detail,) 
llakee  aM  tke  better  to  eoafer  irith  tkce. 

Pre.  Looter  tkM  I  pravc  loyal  to  your  graae, 
Let  aw  sot  ftfa  to  look  aaoa  year  grace. 
i^MAe.  Tboa  kaoir'st,  kow  wUUagly  I   woaM 


Sir  Thario  aad  ay  daagkfier. 
iVo.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Itate.  Aad  also*  I  tklak,  tkaa  art  akt  IgMiiat 
How  tke  oppoioi  ker  agaiaet  my  will. 
/V*.  Ska  did,  my  lord,  wImi   Vataattoa  wai 


Dmkt,  kj,  wd  penrendy  ske  penmen  to. 
Wkat  migkt  we  do,  to  amke  tke  girl  forget 
Tka  hive  of  Valaattae,  aad  kyve  Ur  Tkario  t 

pro,  Tke  kcrt  way  i<  to  eleader  Valeatiae 
WItk  AJtekood,  oomdice,  aad  poor  deteeat : 
Three  tkiags  tkat  wonMB  klgkly  kold  tn  kate. 

Dmke.  Ay,  kat  ske'U  tkink,  tkat  it  to  »poU  ia 
kate. 

Pro.  Ay,  If  kto  eaeaqr  deliver  It: 
Tkerpfoie  it  matt,  wltk  cireomitance,  ke  spokM 
By  oae,  wkom  ikc  estcekietk  as  bto  IHead. 

JhUto,  TkM  yoa  omst  aadertake  to  slaader 
kira. 

Pro,  Aad  that,  my  lord,  I  skall  be  loath  to  do  : 
nrb  aa  111  oflce  for  a  gaatteama ; 
Bspeciaily,  agataiit  bis  very  friead. 

ZhcAf .  Wkere  yoar  good  ward  caatot  advaa- 
tagakim, 
Yoar  slaader  aever  eaa  eadamage  kim ; 
Tkerefoia  tke  oOoe  to  ladiflTefeat, 
Bckig  eatteatod  to  tt  by  yoar  friead. 

Pro,  Yoa  kava  prevaii'd,  my  lord :  if  I  caa 
dolt, 
Bv  aagkt  tkat  I  om  speak  ia  hto  dispraise, 
Sbc  shall  aot  loag  CMttaiM  love  to  kitti. 
Bat  say,  tkto  weed  ker  love  from  Valeatiae, 
It  follows  aot  tkat  ske  will  love  Sir  Tbarto. 

Htm.  Tksnibia  as  yoa  aowiad  ker  tove  ftam 
bias. 
Lest  It  shoald  lavd,  aad  be  good  to  aoae, 
Yoa  asast  psaoMe  to  kottom  tt  oa  bm  : 
Wkick  mast  be  doM,  by  praising  me  as  arack 
As  yoa  la  worth  dlspiaiae  Sir  ValeetiM. 

DtUu*  Aad,  Prolcasy  we  dare  trast  yoa  la 
thto  ktaid ; 
B«caase  we  kaow,  oa  Valeatlae's  report, 
Yoa  aia  ainady  fame^  im  Tofary, 
Aad  aumot  sooa  revolt  wd  chaage  yoar  mlad. 
VpoB  tkto  warrMt  skall  yoa  kava  access, 
Wkera  yoa  wttk  SUvIa  miy  coafer  at  laive  \ 
Por  ske  to  lamplsk,  keavy,  aMiaackely, 
Aad  for  yoar  fricad's  sake,  will   be   glad   of 

yoa; 
Wkera  yoa    may  temper   her,  by   yoar   per 


Write  HH  yMr  lak  be  diy. 

If  oisl  tt  agala ;  aad  Aamc 

That  may  discover  sack  ialegiity :~ 

For    Orpkras'    late    was 

siaews  ; 
Wkooe  goldca   toack   cmU 

stones, 
Maketigera 


After  yoar  dire^aasMtiag  dcaics, 
Vtoit  by  aigbt  yoar  Mys 
With  sonw  sweet  concert ;  to  thetr 
Tom  a  deptoriag  daa«p;*  the   aigbrs 

sileace 
Win     w«U 


itt 


To  kate  yoaag  Valeatiae,  aad  love  my  friead. 

Pro,  As  mack  as  I  caa  do,  I  will  elTect : 
Bat  yoa,  Sir  Tbarto,  ara  aol  sharp  eaoogk  ; 
Tm  mast  lay  Ubk,  t  to  taagte  Iwr  desires, 
Bv  wulfnl  sonaeto,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Shoald  be  fall  ftaaakt  with  seiviecabte  vows. 

J}mke,  kft  mach  Ike  force  of  keavea-biad 
poesy. 

Pro,  Say,  tkat  apoa  tke  altar  of  ker  beaaty 
You  sacrUlce  yoar  tcan,  your  sigks,  yoar  heart : 


Cm. 


t  Bifdli 


Tktok  or  else  aotklag,  wU  lakcrlt  her. 
Dmko.  Tkto  disapliM  shows  ihoa  kait  beei 

ia  love. 
Tkm,  Aad  tky  adviea  tkis    algkt  ni  potto 


Tkerafora,  sweet  Proteas,  asy  dlrectlsa-gher. 
Let  as  iato  the  city  preseally 
To  sort  t  some  geatlemM  well  skUrd  to  mask : 
I  kava  a  sooaet,  tkat  will  serve  tke  tan. 
To  give  tke  oaset  to  tky  good  adviee. 

Dmko,  Akoat  it.  geatlemM. 

Pro,   Well  wait  apM  yoar  grace  liB   sliet 


Aad  alterward  determlM  oar  proceediagi. 
Duke.  BvM  aow  akoat  It ;  I  will  pardaa  yoa. 

{Extmmt, 


^  ACT  IV. 

aCBNE  I,— A  FortMt,  noor  JfciUae. 

Enter  eertmim  Outlaws. 

1  Omi,  Fellows,  staad  that ;  I  see  a  passrsr-r. 
1  Out.  If  there  be  tea,  akriak  aoC,  kot  do»a 
witk  'cm. 

Enter  VALBMTiaa  nnd  Spsao. 

9  Out.  StMd.  Sir,  aad  tkrow  as  Ikal  yea  bare 
abo  nt  yoa  ; 
If  aot,  we'll  onke  yoa  sit,  aad  ride  y«e. 

Speed,   Sir,  we   arc    aadoae;    tkcae  sjt  tke 
villains 
Thai  all  tka  travellers  do  fear  so  mack. 

Fai,  My  friendi,— 

I  Out,  Tkat's  aot  so.  Sir  i  we  an  yoar  rnr • 
mies. 

1  Out,  Peace  ;  well  kear  kim. 

S  Out,  ^y,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he's  a  proper  t  maa. 

fal.  Then  know,   that  I  have  little  ocalia  i« 
A  roM  I  am,  crom'd  with  adversity :        [iwse ; 
Hy  riches  ara  these  poor  habilinseatt. 
Of  which  if  yoa  shoaM  hcra  disfantoh  sk, 
Yoa  take  the  sam  aad  sabotaace  that  I  have. 

t  Out,  Whither  travel  yoa  f 

Faf.  To  Veroaa. 

1  Out*  Wbeaae  came  yoa  f 

Ful,  From  If  ilu. 

S  Out,  Have  yoa  loag  M^Joaraed  thcrat 

Fui.  SoBie  sixtcM  months ;  aad  laager  aigbt 
have  steid. 
If  crowed  fortaM  had  aot  thwarted  me. 

1  Out.  What,  wera  yoa  baaish'd  thcaee  I 

Fal,  I  tras. 

t  Out.  For  what  offeaoe  1 

Ful.  For  that    whick  mw  tormcaU  me  m 


I  UU'd  a  maa,  wkote  draik  i  mack  repeat; 
Bat  yet  I  slew  btm  manfully  la  llf  kt, 
Wltboat  Iklse  vaalage,  or  base  treackcry. 

1  Out,   Wky  ae'er  rapeat  It,  if  it  vera  dme 
so: 
Bat  wbera  yoa  iMaish'd  for  so  tnnll  a  fealt  t 

Fnl.  I  was,  aad  keld  me  glad  of  sack  at 

•  MoaraTvl  akiy.     f  Ck«MS  out.       |  WtlMwMf. 
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1  Qui.  Htve  yoa  the  tonttiea  t  *  ^ 

VaU  Mf  yodttafal  travel   tiierda  made  nc 
Or  clfc  I  often  bad  been  mUeraMe.        (bappjr ; 

S  Out.  By  tbe  bare  acalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 
friar, 
TbU  fellow  were  a  king  for  oar  wild  ftetloa. 

1  Out*  We'll  have  hloi  :.8irt,  a  word. 

S'peed,  Master,  be  one  of  (bem  ; 
ft  it  an  bononrable  kind  of  tiiievery. 

VaL  Peaee,  vlllala  ! 

S  Owl.  Tell  as  this :  Have  yoa  any  tUag  to 
take  to  T 

Vat.  Nothing  bnt  my  foituae. 

3  €hU.  Kaow  thea,  that  some  of  as  are  gea- 
tie  men, 
Such  as  tb<  fury  of  angoArera'd  vonth, 
Throat  from  the  compaay  of  awiul  t  mea : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  haaUhed 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
Aa  heir,  and  near  allied  onto  the  doke. 

t  Out.  And  I  from  Maatoa,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  la  my  mood,  (  I  stabb'd  aato  the  heart. 

1  Out.  And  i,  for  sach  like  peuy  crimes  as 
these. 
Bat  to  the  purpose,— (for  we  die  our  Ainlts, 
That  they  may  hold  exeus'd  oar  lawless  tlyes,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  are  beaatifled 
With  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  Itagalat :  and  a  maa  of  such  perfectioa. 
As  we  do  In  oar  quality  much  want  ;— 

S  Owf .  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banish'd  mauv 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  yon. : 
Are  yon  content  to  be  oar  general  t 
To  make  a  vtartne  of  necessity, 
And  live,  as  we  do.  In  this  wilderness  t 

S  Oiif.  What  my'st  thont  wilt  thon  he  of  our 
cons^t 
Say  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  as  all : 
We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rnl'd  by  thee. 
Love  thee  aa  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  Out.  Bat  if  thon  so>ni  our  courtesy,  thon 
dicst. 

%  Out,  Thou  Shalt  not  live  to  brag  whit  w« 
have  offer'd. 

Kal.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  yon ; 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  allly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

S  Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,   go  with   us,   we'll    bring   thee   to  our 

crews. 
And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.—Milan.—Court  of  the  Palaet. 

Enttr  PaoTivs. 

Pro.  Already  have  (  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjnst  to  Tburio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  huTC  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  Is  too  fisir,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend  ; 
When  to  her  beauty  1  commend  my  vows. 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
la  breaking  fiitb  with  Jnlia  whom  I  lov'd  : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudoen  quips,  $ 
The  least  whereof  would  quetl  a  lover's  hope. 
Yet,  spanlel-Uke,  the  more  she  spurns  mv  love, 
Tbe  more  It  grows  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
Bat  here  comes  Thnrlo  :   now  mast  we  to  her 

window. 
And  c^e  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Bnttr  THuaio,  and  MutMans. 

Tku.   How  aow.  Sir  Proteus  1   are  you  crept 

before  us  t 
Pro,  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for  you  kaow,  that 

love 
Will  creep  In  service  where  it  cannot  go. 


t  Aoytr. 


t  Lawfal. 
I  Pmm*bii«  repreachft. 


Thm.  Ay,  hot  I  hopi,  .Sir,  t|iai'  yon  love  not 
here.  .        . 

•  Pro,  Sir,  bntJdo  ;  or  else  !  would  be  hence. 
Tku.  Whdra.l^llviaf 
Pro.  A^,-  Silvia,— for  your  sake. 
Tku:  I  thank  ytm  tot  your*  own.    Now,  gen- 
tlemen, **  «        •  •. 
Let's  tune  and  do  It  lustQy  a  while. 

Smtor  Host,  0t  a  dittuMt^  ;  4Md  Julia  OS* 
boy*s  ei^thes:       .  ■* 

Bott.  Now,  my  young  guest  I  methiiiks  you're 
allycholy :  I  pray  you,  why  Is  to  f 

Jul,  Marry,  mln»  host,  hvauso  |  cannot  be 
merry.  -  -^  s .  "S 

Host.  Come,  we'll  havr>4ron>m«try  ^  I'll  brhig 
yon  where  yon  will  hear  music,  and  see  the  gen- 
tleman that  you  ask'd  for. 

Jul.  Bnt  shall  I  hear  him  speak  t 

Ho»t.  Ay,  that  you  shall.  ^ 

Jui.  That  will  be  music.  {Itfutie  vhwt* 

Host.  Hark !  hark  I 

Jul.  Is  he  amoag  these  f 

Bott.  Ay :  but  peace'  let's  hear  'em. 

SONO. 

Who  it  SUviaT  Wkmt  it  tke. 
That  all  our  twaint  commend  her  f 

Holu,/air,  and  wise  it  she; 
The  heavens  such  grace  did  lend  her 

Thmt  tke  migkt  admired  be, 

Jt  the  kind  at  tke  is  fair  t 
For  beauty  lives  with  khidnett  : 

JLove  dotk  to  her  eyet  repair, 
To  kelp  Mm  ofkU  blindnett  : 

And,  being  kelj^d,  inkabitt  therem 

T^en  to  Silvia  let  ut  ting. 

That  Silvia  it  excelling  ; 
Ske  excelt  each  mortal  thing, 

UfOH  tke  dull  eartk  dweUing  • 
To  her  let  ut  garlandt  bring, 

Hott.   How  Bowt  are  you  sadder  than  yoa 
were  before  t 
How  do  von,  man  t  the  music  likes  you  not. 

Jul.  You  mistake ;    the   musichiu    likes  me 
not. 

Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  t 

Jul.  He  plays  false,  fiither. 

Hott.  How  f  out  of  tune  on  tbe  strings  f 

Jul.  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  lalse  that  he  grieves 
ray  very  heart-strings. 

Host.  Yon  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I  would  1  were  deaf  I  It  makes  na 
have  a  slow  heart. 

Hott.  I  percelvci  yon  delight  not  In  music. 

Jul.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  Jars  so. 

Hott.  Hark,  what  flae  change  is  ia  tha 
music  I 

Jul.  Ay,  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host.  Yon  would  have  them  always  play  bnt 
oae  thing  t 

Jul.  1  would  always  have  one  play  bat  one 
thing.  But,  host,  dom  this  Sir  Proteus,  that  wa 
talk  on,  often  resort  anto  this  ^tlewoman  t 

Hott,  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  bis  man,  toM 
me,  he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.* 

Jul.  Where  Is  Launce  f 

Hott,  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which,  to-mor- 
row, by  his  master's  command,  he  must  carvf 
for  a  present  to  his  ladv. 

Jul.  Peace  t  stmid  aside  I  the  company  parts. 

Pro.  Sir  Tharlo,  fear  not   you  t   I  will  sa 
plead. 
That  yon  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Tku.  Where  meet  we  t 

Pro.  At  saint  Oregury's  well. 

Tku,  Farewell, 

[Bxtunt  THuaio  and  Mutiekmi* 

SiLTiA  appeart  above,  at  ker  windew. 
Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 


<  # 


*  Btfni  all  rtck^viBf. 
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9U.    I  tbank  f*n  for  yow  imulc,  gcstlonea : 
Who  to  that  tbtt  tfaAt  f 

Pr0,  One,  ladjr,  If  yoa  knew  kto  pare  heirt'i 
trotli, 
YoB'd  quickly  Imiii  to  kB<m  blm  by  hto  Telcc. 

ML  itr  Protras,  m  I  uke  It. 

Pr0,    Sir   Proteui,    gentle   lady,   tad    your 
•crvaot. 

SU,  What  to  yoar  will  f 

Prv.  That  I  may  compati  yoar*e. 

SU,  Yott   have  yonr  wtoh ;  my  wUl  to  even 
thto,— 
That  preiently  yoo  hie  too  home  to  bed. 
Thoo  subtle,  pnjar'd,  »l«e,  dtoloyal  man  I 
Tbink'tt  thou,  1  am  bo  shallow,  so  conceltleae. 
To  be  icducfd  by  thy  flattery. 
That  bait  decelv'd  to  many  with  tby  vowi  t 
Rrtom,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,— by  this  lyale  queen  of  night  1  swear, 
1  am  so  (kr  from  granting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 
And  bv  and  by  Intend  to  chide  myself. 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  In  talking  to  thee. 

Pr0.  I  grant,  tweet  love,  that  I  did   love  a 
tady; 
But  she  is  dead. 

Jut.  Twtrt  false  if  I  should  speak  it ; 
For,  1  am  sure,  sbe  to  not  burled.  [AsUe. 

SU.  Say,   that  abe   be;  yet   Valentine,  thy 
friend. 
Survives;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
I  am  betroth'd :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  tmportinacy  t 

iVo.  I  likewise  hear,  that  Valentine  Is  dead. 

SU.  And  so.  suppose,  am  I :  for  in  his  grave 
Assure  thyself  mv  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  tody,  let  me  rake   It  ttom   the 
earth. 

SU.  Oo  to  thy  lady's  grave,  and  call  tier's 
thence : 
Or,  at  the  least.  In  ber*s  aepulchre  thine. 

Jul.  He  heard  not  that.  [Aside. 

Pr;  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate, 
Voucbufe  me  yet  yonr  picture  for  m>  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber ; 
To  that  I'll  speak>  to  that  ril  sWb  and  weep : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow  ; 
And  to  your  shadow  I  will  make  true  love. 

Jul.  u  'twere  a  substance,  you  would^  aare, 
deceive  It, 
And  make  It  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.        [Aside. 

SU.  I  tm  very  loath  to  be  your  idol.  Sir ; 
Bnt,    since  yonr  falsehood   shall   become  you 

well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 
Send  to  me  In  the  morning,  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  so  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'er-nUht, 
That  wait  for  execution  In  the  mom. 

[Exeunt  Peotxos  ;  and  SiLVu/rem 
above. 

Jul.  Host,  will  yon  go  t 

/7o«l.  By  my  hallidom.  *  I  was  fast  asleep. 

Jul.  Pray  you,  where  lies  Sir  Proteus  f 

Host.   Marry,    at  my  house :    Trust  me,  1 
think,  'Us  almost  day. 

Jul.  Not   so;  but  it  bath   been  the   longest 
night 
That  e'er  I  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.'-Tko  same. 

Enter  Bolamovu. 

Egl.  This  Is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind  ; 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  In.~ 
Madam,  madam  1 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  uindaw, 
SU.  Wbo  caUs  f 

*  Holy  dam*,  bIcM«4  Itdjr. 


E!gl.  Your  servant,  and  your  IHemI ; 
One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  commmad. 

Ml.  Sir  Eglaniour,  a  thousand   times   fpoA- 
morrow. 

E^l'  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,  * 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  serriec 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SU.  O  Bglaraonr,  tbon  art  a  geatleBBaa» 
(Think  not  1  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not,) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorsefnl,  t  well  acoomplnk'd. 
Thoo  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 
1  bear  onto  the  banldi'd  Valealioe ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  eofDrce  me  mnrrr 
Vain  Thnrio,  wlio  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  bast  lov'd  ;  and  I  have  beard  thee  say» 
No  grief  did  ever  conic  so  near  tby  heart. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow*dst  pore  duttfiiy- 
Sir  Egtomour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where  I  hear  he  makes  abode  ; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  daagerons  to  pnsa, 
I  do  desire  thy  worthy  company. 
Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  I  repooe. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamonr, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief  ; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence. 
To  keep  me  fr(»n  a  most  unholy  match. 
Which   heaven   and   fortaae  still  rewartf   with 

plagues. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  tnm  a  heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  saada. 
To  bear  me  compaay,  and  go  with  ne : 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  lo  thee. 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  aloae. 

Ei[l.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  giievances ; 
'^hich  since  I  know  they  virtuensly  are  pLir'd, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  wttb  yoa  ; 
RecUng  t  as  little  what  betideth  me. 
As  mnch  I  wish  all  good  hefortnne  yaw. 
When  will  yon  go  f 

SU.  This  evening  coming. 

Egl,  Where  shall  I  meet  yon  t 

SU.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 
Where  I  intend  holy  confession. 

£gl.  I  wiU  not  fail  yonr  ladyship: 
Oood^morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SU.  Good-morrow,  kind  Sir  Eglamanr. 

[Exfumt. 

SCENE  ir.'-Tka 


Enter  Lao  ROB,  wUk  kU  d^» 

Laun.  When  a  man'a  servant  shall  ptay  the 
car  with  him,  lo<A  you,  it  goea  hard :  oae  that 
I  brought  up  of  a  puppy :  one  that  I  saved  from 
drowning,  when  three  or  fbar  of  hto  Mind  tootbm 
and  stoters  went  to  it  1  I  have  taaght  blue— evca  as 
one  would  say  precisely,  thus  I  would  teach  a  dog. 
I  was  wttt  to  deliver  him,  u  a  present  to  ailstrea 
Silvia  from  my  master ;  aad  I  came  no  seowf 
into  the  dining  chamber*  hot  he  steps  me  to  bcf 
trencher,  and  steals  her  capon's  leg.  Oh  ]  lb 
a  foul  thing,  when  a  car  cannot  keep(  him 
self  in  ail  companies  I  I  wontd  have,  as  oa( 
should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  him  to  be  « <toE 
Indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all  thinft* 
If  I  had  not  had  more  wit  than  be,  to  tale  s 
fault  upon  me  that  be  did,  I  think  vertly  be  hoi 
been  hanged  for*t :  sure  as  1  live,  be  hatf 
suflered  fur't :  you  shall  Judge.  He  thrttii 
me  himself  Into  the  company  of  three  on  loa 
gentleman-like  dogs,  under  the  duke's  taMe :  hr 
had  not  been  there  (bless  the  osark)  a  phsln 
while;  but  all  the  chamber  amelt  him.  Out 
wUk  the  dog,  says  one  ;  What  cur  is  tM' 
says  another;  fflUp  him  out,  saga  the  tWnl; 
Hang  him  up,  says  the  duke.  I,  haviat  bctn 
acquainted  with  the  amell  before,  knew  it  «** 
Crab ;  and  gt>es  me  to  the  fellow  that  utiip* 
the  dogs  :  Friend,  quoth  1,  uou  wtean  U  ri/f 
the  dog  f  Af,  matTf,  do  /,  quoth  be.  >'** 
do  him  the  mare  wrong,  quoth  t ;  '/wax  /  '<■ 


*  ligaacti«B. 


i  Pieifvl. 
I  ft«»lraia. 


I  CwAaf 
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tk€  thing  fou  W0t  of,  ll«  maket  me  no  more 
■do,  bal  wntpt  me  out  of  the  clumber.  How 
muiy  masteri  woald  da  this  for  th«ir  senrant  f 
Nay,  f  II  be  awom,  1  have  nt  in  the  stocks  for 
pttddings  be  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been 
executed  :  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  xecse 
be  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suffered  for't  ; 
tlM>u  thlnk'sl  not  of  this  now  1—Nay,  I  remem- 
ber the  trick  yon  served  me,  when  I  look  my 
leave  of  madam  Sihla ;  did  not  I  bid  thee  still 
mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  t  When  didst  thon  see 
me  heave  np  my  leg,  and  make  water  against 
a  gentlewoman's  fartingale  f  didst  thon  ever  see 
me  do  mch  a  triek  t 

Bmer  pROTaut  mtd  Julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian   is   thy   namel    I  like   thee 
well. 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 

Jui.  In  what  yon  please ;— I  will  do  what  I 
can. 

Pro.  I  hope  thon  wUt.— How  now,  yon  whore- 
son peasant  f  [7b  LsuMca. 
Where  have  yon  been  these  two  days  loitering  t 

JLaum.  Marry,  Sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia 
the  dog  yon  bade  me^ 

Pro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  Jewel  t 

LauH.  Many,  she  says,  yonr  dog  was  a  enr ; 
and  telle  yon,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough 
for  suf^  a  preiMat. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  t 

LmuH.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not :  here  have  I 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.  What,  did'st  thon   offer  her  this  fkom 
met 

Lmun.  Ay,  Sir ;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  the  market 

Elace  :  and  then  I  offered  her  mine  own  ;  who 
I  a  dog  as  hig  as  0ra  of  yonr*s,  and  therefore 
tlif  gilt  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight.         [again. 
Away,  I  say  :  Siay'st  thon  to  vea  me  here  t 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end,  *  turns  me  to  shame. 

[Bxii  Ladmob. 
Sebastfam,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
Bat,  chiefly,  for  thy  face  and  thy  behavlonr  i 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringing  np,  fortune,  and  truth : 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  1  entertain  thee. 
Go  nresently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
»he  loved  me  well,  dellver'd  it  to  me. 

Jul*  It  seems,  yon  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her 
token :  * 

She's  dead,  belike. 

Pro.  Not  so  i  I  think  she  lives. 

Jui.  Alas  I 

Pro.  Why  doat  thon  cry,  alas  t 

Jui.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  sbould'st  thou  pity  hert 

Jui.  Because,  methlnks,  that  she  loved  yon 
as  well 
As  yon  do  love  vonr  lady  Silvia : 
Abe  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 
Yon  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  yonr  love. 
Tis  pitv,  kive  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  tbniklng  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  I 

Pro.  Well,   give  her  that  ring,   and  there- 
withal 
Tbis   letter  ;*-tbat's    her  chamber.— TeR    ray 

tody, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  plctnrs. 
Yonr  message  done,  hie  home  unto  mv  chamber. 
Where  thon  shalt  And  me  sad  and  solitary. 

[£xit  Pnoraot. 

Jui.  How  many  women   would  do   suoh  a 
message  f 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  1  thon  hast  entertain'd] 

•  Id  tli«  tad. 


A  fo>,  to  be  shepherd  of  thy  lambs  ; 

Alas,  poor  fool  I  why  do  I  pity  him 

That  with  his  very  heart  de«piseth  me  f 

Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiaeth  me  ; 

Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 

This  ring  I  gave   him,  when  he  parted   from 

me. 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  thai,  which  1  would  not  obtain ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refus'd 
To  praise  bis  faith,  which  I  would  have  dlk- 
,  prais'd. 

I  am  my  master's  true  conflrmed  love ; 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master. 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  him :  but  yet  so  coldly, 
As  heaven,  it  knows,   I  would    not  bav«   him 

speed. 

Enter  Silvia,  attended. 

Gentlewoman,  good  day  I    I  pray  yuu,  be  my 

mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  wit6  madam  Sil- 
vU. 
SU.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be 

shet 
Jui.  If  yon  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  pa- 
tience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 
SU.  From  whom  f 

Jul.  From  my  master,  Sir  Proteus,  madam. 
Sil.  0 1— he  sends  you  for  a  picture  I 
Jut.  Ay,  madam. 
Sii.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  brought. 
Go,  give  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me, 
une  Julia,  that  bis  chauging  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  At  bis  chamber  than  this  shadow. 
Jui.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  ktter.— 
Pardon  me,  madam  ;  I  have  uuadvis'd 
Dellver'd  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 
Sil,  1  pray  thee  let  me  look  on  that  again. 
Jut.  It  may  not  be ;  good  madam,  pardon  me. 
Sil.    There  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know,  they  are  stuff'd  with  protestations. 
And  ftill  of  new-found  oaths;  which  he   will 

break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 
Jul,    Madam,  he   sends  your  ladyship  tbis 

ring. 
Sii.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends 
it  me; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 
His  Jnlia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Though  his  false  fioEer  hath  profan'd  the  ring 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 
Jui.  She  thanks  you. 
SU.  What  say'st  thou  f 

Jui,  I  thank  yon,  madam,  that  yon  tendei 
her: 
Poor    gentlewoman!    my  master  wrongs   her 
much. 
SU.  I>ost  thou  know  her  t 
Jui.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  times. 
SU.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  for- 

sook  her. 
Jul.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  ner  cause  of 

sorrow. 
SU.  Is  she  not  paMing  fUr  1 
Jul.  She  hath  been  nirer,  madam,  than  she 
is: 
When  she  did  think  my  muter  lov'd  her  well. 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  foir  as  you  ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-ghus. 
And  threw  her  sna-eapelllng  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  In  her  cheeks  • 
And  pindi'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 
Sil.  How  tall  WM  she  Y 
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Jul.  Abo«t  my  ttttwe :  for,  tt  !•«»<««»*»  *     1 
rhm  Mil  onr  oueaou  of  dcll<ht  were  plaT'd, 


When  all  o«r  ptgeaou  of  delight  were  play  d. 
Oar  fOBth  got  me  to  play  the  woman  s  ^rt. 
And  I  wu  trimm'd  In  madam  Jaiia;i  f^J^Jji. 
Which  serred  me  as  «,  by  all  mcn'»  Judgment, 
As  If  the  garment  bad  been  made  for  me  t 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  belgbt- 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good,  t 
For  I  did  play  a  lamenuMe  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  l>f»»too*ni  ,  . . 
For  Theseus'  perjary,  and  niuast  flitnt ; 
Which  I  so  mely  act»^  with  oiy  Jw", 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  there  ynbu* 
Wept  bitterly ;  and  would  1  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  I 

SU.  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  genUe  yonlh  I— 
Alas,  poor  lady  I  desolate  and  left  I— 
I  weep  myself,  to  ihltfk  upon  Ihy  f'*™*-   ^  ... 
Here,  yoith,  there  Is  my  porsejl  f»W*'**J5l! 
For  ttiy  sweet  mlstceu*  sake,  becanse  thoa  lov'sl 

her* 
Farewell  [^''  Silt  i a. 

JuL  And  she  sliaU  thank  yon  for't,  if  e'er  yon 
know  her.—  ..^       ^  .      ^„  , 

A  viitootts  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  wUl  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respecta  my  mlslreu*  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  triSe  with  itself  I 
Here  is  her  picture :  Let  me  see  ;  I  think. 
If  1  had  snch  a  tire,  J  ihit  face  of  mine 
Were  fnU  as  lovely  as  Is  this  of  ben  : 
And  yet  the  painter  flatter'd  ber  a  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  Is  aubnm,  mine  Is  perfect  yellow  : 
If  that  be  all  the  dlflierenee  in  bis  love, 

ru  get  me  such  a  coloar'd  periwig. ^ 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  so  are  ™« • 
Ay,  but  ber  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high. 
What  should  It  be.  that  be  reapecu  in  ber. 
But  I  can  ma«e  respecUve  $  in  myself. 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  T 
Come,  shadow,  coaie,  and  Uke  this  shadow  np. 
For  'tis  thy  rival.    O  thou  wnwless  form. 
Thou  Shalt  be  worshlpp'd,  kiss'd,   lov'd,  and 

ador'd  ; 
And,  were  there  sense  In  his  Idolatry, 
My  subsunce  should  be  statue  m  thy  stead. 
I'll  use  thee  kindly  for  fby  mistress'  sake. 
That  us'd  me  so ;  or  else  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  shbutd  have  scratch'/l  out  your  nnseelng  eyet. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  «ee. 


Pro. 

nu. 

** — - 

MrTQ* 


ip«i*4  to  what  il 


No ;  that  tt  is  too  Utile. 

1*11  wear  a  boot,  to  make 

rounder. 

But  love  wiU  not  be 

loaths.  ^     . 

TRw.  What  tays  she  to  my  fiwe  t 
Pro.  She  says.  It  is  a  fclr  ooe. 
Tku,  Nay,  then  the  wantaa  lici ;  aay  tee  b 

black.  _  .      -_    _-_    . 

Pro,  But  pearls  are  ftir ;  and  the  olfaylBf  is. 
Black  men  are  pearis  in  beauteow  litf^<7«*-  , 
Jul.  Tis  true ;  such  pearls  as  pal  oet  ladies 

eyes;  ,    ^        . 

For  I  had  rather  wink  than  loofc  vm  »»-,.. 

Thu.  How  Hkea  she  my  dlscoarae  f 

Pro.  Ill,  when  yon  talk  of  war. 

•   Tku.  But  weU,  when  I  discoorse  of  love  an* 


Thu. 

nu. 

Pro. 
Jul. 

Thu. 
Pro. 
Jul. 

Thu. 
Pro. 
Thu. 
Jul. 

Pro. 
Jul. 


ACT  V. 

SCKNS  /.— TTke  sam€.—An  IMcy. 

JBHter  BoLSMODR. 

Mkl.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  tbe  western  sky ; 
And  now.  It  Is  about  tbe  very  hour 
Tha.  SlIvU,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

iSnfer  Silvia. 
See,  where  she  comes :  Lady,  a  happy  evening  I 

SU,  Amen,  amen  I  go  on,  good  Bglamonr  1 
Out  at  tbe  postern  by  tbe  abbey  wall ; 
I  fear  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

Egl.  Fear  not :  the  forest  Is  not  three  leagdca 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.       [off; 

[£re«iif. 

SCENE  It.—Ths  #«»•*.— An  Apmrtmemi  in 
tho  Duke*  palace. 

Enter  Thu  RIO,  Pbotsds,  and  Julia. 
Thu,  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  snict 
Pro.  O  Sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was ; 
And  yet  she  takes  exccpttons  at  your  person. 
Thu.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  t 


But  better.  Indeed,  when  yon  hoM  j^ 
peace.  lA»*e- 

WhaiiasrashetoByvalowf 
O  Sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  tw. 
She  needs  not,  when  she  knowa  tt  »•• 
RTdlce.  lAjsee. 

What  says  she  to  my  birth  1 
That  yon  are  well  deriv**.  , 

True  ;  from  a  geoUemaa  to  a  "«*^^^j^ . 

Considers  she  my  posseastena  t 

Oh  I  ay ;  and  pities  Umib. 
Wherefore  t 
That  soch  an  aas  shooid  ewe  •  ihm^ 

That  they  are  out  by  kaae. 
Here  comes  the  duke. 

JEuler  DuKB. 
l>uk€.   How   now.  Sir   Rrolenal   taw  ■••. 
Tbnrio  1 
Which  of  you  saw  Sir  Eglamoar  of  lalel 
Thu.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Not  I.  ^      

Duk€.  Saw  yon  my  daughter  t 

Pro.  Neither.  ..#«  .fc-.  — * 

Dukt.  Why,  then  she's  fled  nolo  «»  J^" 
And  Eglamour'ls  in  her  company.  ^  jyriajme , 
'TIS  true  s  ft»r  fri"  Uurence  met  them  Iwtt, 
Ai  he  in  nenancc  wander-d  through  the  Isitsl. 
H  m  ta  kww  well,  and  guess'd  i^at  tt -a.  .he ; 
But,  tone  mask'd,  he  w»s  not  sore  of  tt  . 
Besides,  sbe  did  iuUaid  confesdoo  [«*• 

At  Patrick's  cell  ^*»  «^«»: /"Sh^SSi.  linee 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flJ^W^S^S^ 
Therefore,  I  pray  you.  stand  ;o*^dUCTane» 
But  mount  yon  presenUy  ;  «»«,"»««*'«'»  "fS^ 

Upon  the  rising  «!."»«  "^"Il'^^Sir  thi 
TGt  leads  towards  Hantoa,  wfclj>>«  ^ 
X>»patch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  «e.^^ 

Thu.  Why,  this  It  is  to  be  a  p«TUh  t  gW. 
That  flies  hei  fortune  when  »'/"J«>7JSLh. 
I'll  after ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  .Er»w«»^ 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless:  Si>"*i       t^' 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  ^<«^^^^* 
Than  haU  of  Eglamoar  that  goes  with  k^-^j^ 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow  more  to  cross  Itet  Iwe, 
Than  bate  for  SUvla,  that  Is  gone  for  '^•jjg^. 

SCENE   in.'-FtwmtirrM   of    MmUuM.-l^ 

ForeU. 

Enter  Siltia  and  Ootlaws. 

Out.  Come,  come,  *_  _  ,..u,in 

Be  pttlent, we  mast  bring  J»*P2LTSV 
.  mi.  A  thousand  more  mtachaneea  tnan  mm 

Have  lea??d  me  how  to  brook  thto  patlenHy. 
1  Out.  Come,  briof  her  away.  -jj^ 

I  Out.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  •« 

herf 


•  Whitamitia*. 


f  In  good  ftitnk. 


•  Owa. 


f  F««Uik. 


Siof 


f  Felt,  cxptrteActd 


t  Rtw«H. 


Scene  IV.     THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 

S  Out,  Being  nimble  footed,  Im  bitb  outniu 
ni, 
■at  Moywa,  ud  Valerias,  follow  blui. 
Go  tbon  wltb  her  to  the  west  end  of  tbe  wood. 
There  U  onr  capUin :  we'U  follow  bUn  Uiai'i 

Aed; 
The  thicket  is  beteC,  he  cannot  'icape. 

1  Omi.  Come,  I  mnat  bring  yon  to  onr  cap- 
tain's caTC  : 
Fear  not ;  be  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawless!/. 
SU.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee  I 

[£reiml. 

SCENE  JF^^Awtker  pmrt  ^  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valb'htiivi. 

Ftfl.  How  Bse  doth  breed  a  habit  In  a  man  I 
Tbis  shadowy  desert,  nnA^quented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flunrishlng  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone  unseen  of  any. 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes. 
Tone  my  distresses,  and  record  *  my  woes. 

0  tbon,  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
I^caTO  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenanlleu ; 
Ivest,  growing  rulnons,  the  building  Ihll, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  It  was  I 
Repair  roe  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 
Tbon  gentle  nymph,  cherish  tbv  forlorn  swain  I~ 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir.  Is  this  to-day  t 
These  arc  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their 

law, 
ilave  some  unhappy  passenger  In  chase  : 
Thej  love  me  well ;  yet  1  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  nnclvil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine;  who's   this  comes 

here  f  [Steps  aeUte, 

Enter  Paorios,  8iltis,  at^  Julu. 

Pro,  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  yon, 
(Though  yon  respect  not  aught   your   servant 

dotb.) 
To  baxard  life,  and  rescue  yon  from  Mm 
That  would  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  yonr 

love. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  t  but  one  fkir  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  lem  than  this,  I  am  sure,  yon  cannot  give. 
Fai.  How  like  a  dream  Is  thb   I   see   and 
hear  I 
U>ve,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  awhile. 

[i«Me. 
Sli,  O  miserable,  unhappy  thai  I  am  I 
Pro,  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 
But,  bf  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy. 
SU.  By  thy  approach  then  mak'st  me  most  un- 
happy. « 
Jul,  And  me,  when  he  apprenehetti  to  vonr 
nrescnce.  [AMde. 
Sil.  Had  I  been  selnd  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  breakfut  to  tbe  beast. 
Rather  than  have  Adse  Proteus  rescue  me. 

0  bcttven  be  Judge,  bow  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  fall  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 

1  do  detest  fklse  perjnr'd  Proteus  : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  It  neit  to 

death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  t 
Oh  I  'tis  tbe  curse  in  love,  and  still  approved,  t 
When  women  cannot  love  where  they^re  belovMl. 
SU,  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  be- 

lov'd. 
Read  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  did'st  then  rend  thy 

faith 
Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  Into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Thoa  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  tbon  badst 

two. 
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And  that's  fu  worse  than  mm;  better  havt 

none 
Than  plural  Ailth,  which  Is  too  much  by  om  i 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  I 

Pro,  In  love. 
Who  respects  friend  1 

SU.  All  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro,  Nay,  If  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
I'll  woo  yon  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  yon  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  Ibrce 
you. 

SU,  O  heaven  I 

Pro.  I'll  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

yai,  Rufltan  let  go,  that  rude  nnclvil  touch  ; 
Thou  IHend  of  an  111  fashion  I 

Pro,  ValenUne! 

FtU.  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  faith 
or  love. 
(Por  snch  Is  a  Mend  now,)  treacherous  man  t 
Thou  hast  beguii'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mlna 

eye 

Could  have  persuaded  me:    Now  I  dare  not 

my  (me. 

I  have  one  friend  alive  s  tbon  wouM'st  disprove 

Who  should  be  trusted  mw,  when  one's  right 

hand 
Is  perjnr'd  to  the  bosom  f  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wonnd  Is  deepest:  O  time,  most 

curstl 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  fsiend  should  be  the 
worst ! 

Pro,  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  im.— 
Forgive  me,*  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
B«  a  snfllclent  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  suffer. 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Fai,  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest  :— 
Who  by  repentance  Is  not  satisfied. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth ;    for  these  are 

pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  :— 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

Jul,  O  me,  unhappy  I  lFai$ttt, 

Pro,  Look  to  the  tioy. 

Fai.  Why  boy  I   why  wag  I  how  mw  f  what  is 
the  matter  t 
Look  up ;  speak. 

Jul.  O  good  Sir,  my  master  cbarg'd  im 
To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia : 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect  was  never  done. 

Pro,  Where  Is  that  ring,  boy  f 

Jul.  Here  'tis :  this  Is  It.  IGtvee  a  ring. 

Pro,  How  1  let  IM  see  : 
Why  this  Is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul,  O  cry  your  mercy.  Sir.  I  have  mistook ; 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shows  anofiker  ring. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  thoa  by  thla  ring  f  at 
my  depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jul,  And  Julia  herself  did  give  It  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  It  hither. 

Pro,  How  I  Julia  I 

Jul,  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  *  to  all  tby 
oaths, 
And  enteruin'd  them  deeplv  In  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  tbe  root  f  f 
O  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  I 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Snch  an  Immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 
It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their 
minds. 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds  f  'tis  true :  O 
heaven  I  were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 

•  Dirertioa. 
t  Ab  »llatioB  tf»  rlcarinf  lk«  pin  in  arclratr 


\ 
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THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


Aei  F. 


PUIt  blB  with  flialu  ;  make*  him  ran  throufh 

lU  tins ; 
InooattaNcy  ftlb  off.  en  It  begins  : 
What  Ib  In  81Wta*«  rac«,  but  1  may  spy 
More  fresh  Id  JhIU's  with  a  constant  eyet 

V^l.  Come,  come,  a  haDd  from  eltlMr  : 
Let  nic  he  blest  lo  make  this  hapmr  cloee  t 
•Twere  pity  two  such  ft-lends  shonld  be  Iod|  foes. 

Pro,  Bear  wliDess,  heaven,  I  haTa  my  wish 
for  erer. 

JmL  And  I  have  mine. 

Enter  Ootlaws,  wiih  Dokb  tmd  Tsunio. 

Out.  A  prise,  a  priae,  a  priae  1 

V0I,  Forbear,  I  say  ;  it  is  ray  lord  the  dnke. 
Your  grace  Is  welcome  to  a  man  dlsgrac'd, 
BanUh'd  Valentlae  I 

JDukt,  Sir  Valentine  t 

Tku.  Yonder  Is  Silvia  ;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

Vol.  Thvrto  giv«  back,  or  else  embrace  thy 
death; 
Come  not  wltblo  the  measure  *  of  my  wrath  ; 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ;  If  once  again, 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.    Here  sbe  sUnds, 
Take  bn|  pofescsslon  of  her  with  a  touch  ; 
I  dare  thee  bat  to  breathe  upon  my  love.~ 

Tku.  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her, 
I  hold  him  bat  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not ; 
1  claim  her  not,  and  tlierefore  she  it  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thon. 
To  make  such  means  t  for  her  as  thon  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  alight  oonditiona.— > 
Now,  by  the  honoar  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  appbud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  UilKk  thee  worthy  of  an  empresss*  lofve. 
K^ow  then,  1  here  fvirget  all  former  grlefk. 


i; 


hast  deaerf*i  her. 


*  Ltngtb  of  mj  •w«»iL 


t  iovtratl. 


Cancel  all  gradge,  repeal  thee 
Plead  a  new  sate  in  ihy  nnrivall'd  ancrit. 
To  which  I  thas  sahacrlbe,— Sir  ValenCtae, 
Thon  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  dcrlvM ; 
Take  thon  thy  Silvia,  for  thon 

Fmi,  I  thank  yoar  grace ;  the  gift  hath 
me  happy. 
I  now  beseech  yon,  for  yoar  daathteT*s  aifte. 
To  giant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  yo«. 

^uke,  I  giant  It,  for  thine  own,  whale'erit  be. 

Vai.  These  bnnisb'd  men,  thai   i  have  kept 
wlifaal. 
Are  men  endaed  with  worthy  qnalitlca: 
Forgive  them  what  they  haw  commiltrd  hen. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  eitte : 
They  are  reformed,  dvil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  wotihy  IokA. 

Duke.  TboD  hast  prevailed:  I  pardon  them, 
and  tnee ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thoa  fcnow'st  their  deaerts. 
Come,  let  us  go  ;  we  will  indnde*  all  Jars 
With  triumphs,  t  mirth,  and  rare  solemn^. 

Fai.  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  baM 
With  oar  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  sastte : 
What  tbink  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  t 

Duke.  I  think  the  boy  bath  grace  In  him ;  be 
Mashes. 

Vai.  I  warraat  yoa,  my  lord,  more  grate  Itan 
boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  yon  by  that  saying  t 

Vai.  Please  yon,  I'll  tell  yoa  as  we  pa«  lioai. 
That  yoa  will  wonder  what  htfh  fortaacd.^ 
Come,  Protens  ;  'tis  yonr  penance,  bat  to  hear 
The  story  of  yoar  fovea  discovered : 
That  done,  oar  day  of  martegc  ahaU  be  yoar's ; 
One  feast,  one  bonae,  one  nataal  happiacm. 

(flwaarf. 


•  Co»c*«4«. 


t  Mwk«a  icvck. 


N 


:< 


T5 


'^'"       'I.'    ..',        'OV 


lobt'i  laboufi  lotit 


Good  lord  BoTit,  my  bnuly.  thauih  b 
KM  thv  painted  flouriah  ot  jour  pnlie  i 
i%  boufhl  by  JiidfiDtnt  of  th«  ByF, 


KiH-  lal(n*,tbD|»i  ■ 


ZiOVS'B    XiABOVIl'S    &08T. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAt  NOTICE. 

SHAKSFBARE'S  4nt  dnaghl  of  ikU  triilBg  pUy.  (wklch  M  tkm  Uiton  k«T«  eMC«rr«4  is  cMuarisf ,  mmA 

kav«  ni«ct«d  M  ■awortkjr  of  its  •«th«r)  wu  wrilMB  iu  w  b«foi«  UM«  and  fooM  additioaa  w«r«  probabljr  mmI« 
to  it  betWMB  thai  ymr  aad  1M7»  wh«B  it  wm  •nMUtad  btfoN  Q«mb  Eltaabatli.  Lik*  tk«  TubIbk  cf  the  Shrew, 
it  was  BadoabMdljr  OBO  oi  hia  aarlicat  enayt  ta  draaMtie  writiBg  i  as  the  rNqaaat  rkymas*  tka  taip«Hcct 
vcnilkatioa,  ika  artlaaa  aad  daMllovy  dial«f«a,  aad  tha  irragalarity  of  tha  eaapaaitioB*  aaMriaBtly  prara. 
Tha  fabla  da««  oat  aaaBi  ta  ba  a  work  aatiraly  of  iBraatloB  t  aad  parkapt  o«ba  its  Unh  to  MBia  botoI  whicb 
haa  yet  to  ba  diacovarad.  Tka  ckaracter  of  Anaado  bean  MBia  faaaablaBoa  ta  Dob  Q«i»otta«  bat  tho  play  is 
older  tkaa  tke  wark  of  Cerraataa  i  of  Holofaraat,  anatkar  tlagBlar  ckatactar,  tkera  are  aoaia  tracea  1b  a 
Baaqaa  of  Sir  Philip  Sidaay*  prasantad  befora  Qvcaa  Eliiabatk  at  Waaatad.    Dr.  Jobofoa  laya,  that  iu  tbie 


play  **tlMTa  are  anay  paaaagtaa 


I,  childiahf  aad  valgar  i  aad  aoiaa  which   aaght  aat  to  have  beaa  es< 


Ubitad,  aa  wa  ara  told  thoy  warot  to  a  aaidaa  Oaeaa.     Bat  there  are  eeatterad  thraagh  tha  whole  atauy 
aparka  of  gcaiaa  ;  aor  ia  tkera  aay  play  that  kaa  aioM  aridaat  marka  of  tka  kaad  of  Shakapcara." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


OH    the 


Lir»o"A.LL.,     i    I^dsjuiicnding 

BoTiT»      \  Lords,  attendbtg  on  the  Princtts 

Mbbcadb»i  of  France. 

Do9i  Adrian  DO   dm  Armado,  a  fantastietii 

Spmttiard, 
81  >  Natbamibl,  a  Curate. 
HoLorsRiiBs,  a  Schooimaster. 
Ol'll,  a  Oonaiabte. 
CotTAKD,  a  Cloum. 


Moth,  Page  to  Armado. 
A  Forester , 

Pbimckss  ov  Fbarcb. 

RobAMWB,        %    LadUs,  attend^   on   ike 

KA^il'aiH..     J  ^'•"•«"- 

Jaqubmitta,  a  Country  Wench. 

Qfieers,  and  others.  Attendants  on  the  King 
and  Princess. 


SoiNB— Navarre. 


ACT  I. 

SCENBI.—Naoarre.^A  Park,  with  a  Palace 

in  it. 

Kntor  t%e  Kiro,  Biron,  Loroavillb,  and 
Domain. 

King.  Let  fame,  that  all  bnnt  after  In  their 

llvet. 
Live  rc^eter'd  apon  oar  braien  tombi. 
And  then  grace  ui  In  tbe  diacrace  of  death ; 
When,  tpilie  of  cormorant  devouring  time, 
Tbe  endeavour  of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
That  bonour,  which  »hsdl  bate  hU  icytbe't  keen 

edge, 
And  make  ut  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors  I— for  so  yon  are. 
That  war  a^inst  yoUr  own  afft-ctlons, 
And  the  hiice  army  of  the  world's  desires, — 
Dor  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force  : 
Navarre  shall  be  tbe  wonder  of  tbe  world  ; 
Oor  court  sball  be  a  little  Academe, 
Still  and  contemplative  In  living  art. 
Yon  three,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  yeara'  term  to  live  with 

me. 
My  fellow.seholars,  and  to  keep  those  etatdCet 
Thai  arc  recorded  In  this  schedule  here : 


Yonr  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your 

names ; 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down. 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein  : 
if  yon  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do. 
Subscribe  to  yonr  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long.   I  ara  resolv'd :  ^tis  but  a  Uiree  years' 
fi»t; 
The  mind  sball  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates  ;  and  dainty  bhs 
Make  rich   the  ribs,  but   bank'ront  quite    the 
wita. 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumaln  is  mortlfled ; 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  deliafata 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  hater  slaves  : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over. 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  swo|-h. 
That  Is,  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 
As,  not  to  see  a  woman  In  that  term  ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there  : 
And,  one  day  In  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside  ; 
The  which,  1  hope,  la  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  In  the  night. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Aee  1. 


(When  1  nu  wont  to  tbink  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  niftht  too  of  half  the  day  ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  li  not  enrolled  there  : 

0  theic  are  barren  taaks,  too  hard  to  keep : 
Not  to  see  ladies,  atody,  fait,  nor  sleep. 

King.  Your  oath  U  paia'd  to  pass  away  fron 

thete. 
Sirofi.  Ut  me  my  no,  my  Itege,  an  if  yon 

please ; 

1  only  swore,  to  stndy  with  your  frace. 

And  suy  here  in  yovr  eonrt  for  three  years'  space. 
ijoitg.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the 

rest 
BiroH.   By  yea  and  nay,  Sir,  then  I  swore  in 
jest. 
What  is  the  end  of  study  t  let  me  know. 
Xing,   Why,  that  to   know,  which   else   we 

should  not  know. 
Biron,  Things  hid    and  barr'd,   yon   mean, 

from  common  sense  f 
King,   Ay,   that   Is  study's   god-ltke  reeom- 

penie. 
Bir9n.  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know  t 
As  thus— To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid  ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  floe. 

When  mWtrtsses  from  common  sense  are  bid  : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a.keeplng  oath. 
Study  to  break  It,  and  not  break  my- troth. 
If  study's  ^n  be  thus,  and  this  be  so,  % 

Study  knows  that,  which  yet  It  doth  not  know  :  > 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no.      ' 


} 


ahuil 


King. 


These  be  the  slops  that  hinder  stndy 
quite. 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 
Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  thai 
most  vain. 
Which,  with  pain  pnrqhu'd,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 
To  seek  the  light  of  truth;  while  truth  the 
while 
Doth  fhlsely  •  Mind  the  eyesight  of  his  look  : 
Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  be- 
guile: 
Bo,  ere  yon  And  where  llgbC  in  darkness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  Indeedi 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Who  daatling  so,  that  eye  shall  be  his  beM, 
And  give  him.  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Stndy  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 
That  will   not  be  deep-search'd  with   saocy 
looks; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 
Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
Tbese  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lighu» 

That  give  a  name  to  eveiy  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights. 
Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they 
are. 
To*  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  hot 

fame; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name. 
King.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against 

reading  I 
Oum.   Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding f 
l4mg.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  still  lets  grow 

the  weeding. 
Biron.  The  spring  Is  near  when  green  geese 

are  a  breeding. 
Dum,  How  follows  that  t 
BiroM,  Fit  In  his  place  and  time. 
Dum,  In  reason  nothing., 
Biron.  Something  then  In  rhyme. 
Long.    Biron  is  like  an  envious  •  sneaping  f 
frost. 
That  bites  the  first-born  Infants  of  the  spring. 
Biron,   Well,  say  I  am ;  why  should  proud 
summer  boast, 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  T 

*  INahMieBtljr,  tnaclierostljr. 
.    *  flipping, 


Why  shonid  I  Joy  in  an  abortive  Mrtht 
At  Christmas  I  no  mora  desire  a 
Than  wish   a  snow   in  May's 

shows ;  * 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in 
So  yon,  to  study  now  it  Is  too  late. 
Climb  o'er  the  noose  to  nnlock  tlie  little 
King.   Well,  sit  yon  oat:  go  hoose, 

.  adieu  I 
Bkron.  No,  my  good  hud ;  I  have 
stay  with  yon : 
And,  though  I  have  for  terbartam 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  yean*  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  saoM 
And  to  the  strict'st  decrees  I'll  write  my| 
name. 
King.  How  wril  this  ylddiaf  reacoea  thec^ 

from  ahame  I 
Biron.  [Hewd^.]  Item,  Tlkai  no  i 
come  Wilkin  a  muie  of  ms  eewrt.— 
And  hath  this  been  prodatoi'df 
Ijong.  Four  days  ago. 
Biron.  Let's  see  the  penalty. 
[Rendt.]'-On  iminof  losing  kor 
Who  devls'd  this  t 
iMtg.  Marry,  that  did  I. 
Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  f 
-  Long,  To  fright  them  hence  with  that 
pendty. 
Biron.  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility. 
[Reads.]  Item,  If  my  mmm  be  oetfi  to  totk 
with  a  wman  witkin  the  term  of  three  sfmt*, 
he  shall  endnro  such  public  shame  as  the  re*t 
of  the  court  can  fossiblg  devise.— 
This  article,  my  Ilege,  yonrstif  most  break ; 
For  welt  you  know,  here  comes  in  enibassv 
The  French  king's  daughter,  wUh  yourself  i» 
speak, — 
A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  mi^icsty.— 
About  surrender-up  of  Aqnitaia 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed  rid  &ther; 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  In  vain. 
Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  priaccas  hither. 
King.  What  say  you,  lords  f  why,  this  «as 

quite  forgot. 
^Iroji.  So  study  eweimote  la  overshot; 
WhUe  it  doth  stndy  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  It  hunteth  most, 
'Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire  ;  ao  won,  so  hisi. 
Khifg.  We  must  of  (brce,  dispense  widi  this 
decree; 
She  must  lie  t  here  on  mere  necessity. 
Binm.  Necessity  will  make  ■»  all  forsworn 
Three    thousand    times   within    this   three 
years'  space  » 
For  every  man  with  his  affects  is  bom ; 
Not  tqr    might  master'd,   hut    by 
grace : 
if  I  break  faith,  this  word  ahall  apeak  for  me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  neceaslty." 
8o  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

[Subseribes. 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  la  the  least  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  etermd  ahame : 

Suggestions  1  are  to  others*  aa  to  me ; 
But,  I  believe,  although  I  seem  so  loothr 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  hla  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick  $  recreation  gianied  t 
King.  Ay,  that  there  is  :  our  cowl,  you  know. 
Is  haunted 
With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 


A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  laahioB  pbnted, 

That  bath  a  mint  of  phmiea  in  his  brala : 
One,  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  harmony : 
A  man  of  compliments,  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  obose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
This  child  of  fkncy,  that  Armado  bight,  | 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate. 
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Id  M<b4ioni  wordi,  tbt  worth  of  ■aiijr  a  lmt|tat 
From  tewnj  Spain,  kwt  in  the  world's  de> 
bate. 
How  fott  dellfht,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
Bat,  I  protest,  I  lovt  to  hear  hln  He, 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Birom.  Annado  Is  a  most  Uloscrious  wight, 
A  maB  of  Are-new  words,  fiuhlon's  own  Irnicbt. 

JLmtg.  Costard  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  be  our 
And,  so  to  stody,  three  years  Is  bol  short,  [sport ; 

Enter  Doll,  with  m  tetter,  and  Costabd. 

ZTstll.  Which  is  the  dufce's  own  person  t 

Btr^n,  This,  fellow ;  What  wonld'stf 

DulL  I  myself  reprehend  his  o*n  person, 
for  I  am  hit  grace's  tharboiongh  :  *  Bnt  I  would 
ace  his  own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 

Btron.  Thto  Is  he. 

Dutt,  Sianlor  Arme— Arme--€ommcnds  yon. 
There's  Tlflany  abroad;  thU  letter  wUI  tell 
you  more, 

CWf .  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  tonch- 
ftnf  me. 

Ming,  A  teller  flrom  the  maRnUlccnt  Amado. 

Blr^n.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope 
in  Ood  for  high  words. 

l^ng.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having :  God 
Slant  na  patience  I 

Biron.  To  hear  t  or  forbear  hearing  t 

JLpng,  To  hear  meekly.  Sir,  and  to  langh  mo- 
derately ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  Sir,  be  It  as  the  style  shall  give 
us  caase  to  climb  to  the  merrlness. 

Cost.  The  matter  Is  to  me,  Sir,  as  concerning 
JaMenetta.    The  manner  of  It  Is,  I  was  taken 
wltn  the  manner.t 
'    Biron.  In  what  manner  f 

Cost.  In  manner  and  form  following.  Sir ;'  all 
Chose  three :  I  was  seen  with  her  In  the  manor 
honae,  sitting  with  her  opon  the  form,  and  taken 
following  her  Into  the  park ;  which,  pat  toge- 
ther, is,  in  manner  and"  form  following.  Now, 
Sir,  for  the  manner,— it  is  the  manner  of  a  man 
to  speak  to  a  woman ;  for  the  form,^n  some 
form. 

Biron.  For  the  following,  Sir ; 

Co  ft.  As  it  shall  follow  In  my  correction  ;  And 
God  defend  the  right  1 

Xing.  Will  yov  hear  this  letter  with  attention  t 

Biron.  As  we  wonld  hear  an  oracle. 

Cost.  Snch  Is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 

King.  [Reads.]  Great  deputy,  the  trelkin's 
vicegerent,  and  sole  doatiuator  of  Navarre, 
mjf  souPe  earth's  God,  attd  hod$*s  foetaristg 
patron,— 

Cost.  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet. 

King.  So  it  is,--* 

cast.  It  may  be  so :  but  if  he  say  It  Is  so,  he 
Is,  In  telling  tme,  but  so,  so. 

AriNf .  Peace. 

Cost,  —be  to  me,  and  erefy  man  that  dares 
aotflghtl 

King.   No  words. 

€}ost.—ci  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  yon. 

King,  ^o  it  is,  besieged  with  sabU-eoUmred 
asalanehoty,  I  dideomsnend  the  blach-oypress- 
ing  Awmotcr  to  the  most  vholesoate  physic  of 
thp  heaith-giving  air  ;  atid,  as  I  am  a  gentle- 
mutm,  betook  moself  to  wtUk,  The  time  when  ? 
About  the  sixth  hour ;  when  beasts  most 
grase,  birds  best  peek,  and  men  sit  douns  to 
that  nourishment  which  is  called  supper. 
So  much  for  the  time  when :  Now  for  the 
ground  which;  which,  J  mean,  J  walked 
upon :  it  is  f  Hoped  f  Ay  park.  Then 
for.  the  place  where  ;  where,  J  mean,  I  did 
encounter  that  obscene  and  most  preposterous 
event,  that  draweth  from  my  snow  white  fen 
the  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here  thou  view- 
est,  beholdest,iurveyest,or  seest :  But,  to  the 
place  where,— It  standeth  north-north-eaft 
and   by   east  from  the    west  corner   of  thy 

t.  0.  Third-BnroMf h,  ■  peact-o<ltc«r.        t  I*  th«  fact* 


eurie/ue-knetUd  gairden:    7%ere    did  / 
that  low  spirited  swain,  that  base  minsuw  ef 
thy  mirth » 

Cost.  Me. 

King.— that  utUelter*d  small  knowing  soui. 

Cost.  Me. 

King.  — that  shallow  vassal. 

Cost.  Still  me. 

King,  —which,  as  I  remember,  hight,  Co*' 
tard. 

Cost.  O  me  1 

King.— sorted  and  consorted,  contrary  to 
thy  established  proclaimed  edict  and  conti- 
nent canon,  with— with,— O  with— but  with 
this  I  passion  to  say  wherewith. 

Cost.  With  a  wench. 

King.  — with  a  child  of  our  grandmother 
Ktfe,  a  female  ;  or,  for  thy  more  sweet  under" 
standing,  a  woman.  Him  I  (as  my  ever- 
steemed  duty  pricks  me  an  J  have  sent  to  thee, 
to  receive  the  meed  of  punUhMcnt,  by  thy 
sweet  grace's  qfficer,  Antony  Jh^fl ;  a  asan  of 
good  repute,  carriers,  bearing,  and  estitnation„ 

JhUl,  Me,  au't  shall  please  you  ;  1  am  Antony 
Onll. 

King.  For  Jaquenetta,  (so  is  the  weaker 
vessel  called,  which  I  apprehend  with  the 
aforesaid  swain.)  t  keep  her  as  a  vessel  of 
thy  law's  fury  :  and  shall  at  the  least  of  thy 
sweet  notice  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in  alt 
compliments  ef  devoted  and  heart-burning 
heat  iff  duty. 

Don  ADaiANO  db  Abmado. 

Biron.  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for» 
bnt  the  best  that  ever  I  beard. 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  Bnt,  slmh» 
what  say  yon  to  this  f 

Cost.  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

King.  Did  yon  hear  the  proclamation  f 

Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  bearing  It, 
but  little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  prwtalmed  a  year's  Imprison- 
ment, to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Cast.  I  was  taken  with  none.  Sir,  I  was  take» 
with  a  damosel. 

King,  Well  it  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel  neither.  Sir ;  she 
was  a  virfln. 

King,  li  Is  so  varied  too ;  for  It  was  pro- 
claimed, virgta. 

Cost.  If  It  were,  I  deny  her  virginity ;  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  serve  yonr  turn.  Sir. 

C9.fr.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn.  Sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence ; 
Yon  stall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  1  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

Kin^.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  yonr  keeper. 
—My  lord  Blran  see  him  deliver'd  o'er.— 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  pnt  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to    other    hath   so    strongly 
sworn. — 

i Exeunt  Kino,  Lon«avillb,  and  Domain. 
firon,  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any   good  man'a 
hat,  [scorn. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  au  idle 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  snfl'er  for  the  truth.  Sir :  for  tme  It  ls» 
I  was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  JaqueneUa 
is  a  tme  girl ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour 
cup  of  prosperity  I  Affliction  may  one  day  smile 
again,  and  till  then.  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow  I 

IBxeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Another  part  of  the  same.— Am- 
HA  do's  House. 

Enter  Abmado  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  f 

Moth.  A  great  sign.  Sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arm.  Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  self-same 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Moth*  No,  no  ',  O  lord,  Sir,  oo. 
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Arm,  Hbir  can't!  tboa  p«it  ndactt  ud  mt^ 
laocboljr,  uj  tender  ^n? enal  t  * 

Moth,  By  1  familiar  demonatratioii  of  the 
working,  my  longh  tenior. 

sArm,  Why   tough  senior  t  why  tough  amtor  t 

Mothn  yihy  lender  Juvenal  t  why  tender  Ju- 
venal ? 

Arm»  I  spoke  it,  tender  Jnvenal,  as  ■  con- 
gruent epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young 
days,  which  we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth,  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  apperti- 
Bent  title  to  yonr  old  time,  which  we  may  name 
tough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  Slrf  I  pretty,  and  my 
aaylng  apt  1  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  f 

Arm,  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth,  Little  preuy,  because  little:  Where- 
fore apt  T 

Arm,  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth,  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  master  t 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth,  [  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same 
praise. 

Arm,  Whatt  that  an  eel  is  ingenious t 

Moth,  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm,  I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  In  answers : 
Thou  heatest  my  blood. 

Moth,  I  am  aiiswer'd.  Sir, 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth,  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses  * 
love  not  him.  [Atidt, 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years 
with  the  duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  It  In  an  hour.  Sir. 

Arm,  Impossible. 

Moth,  How  many  Is  one  thrice  told  f 

Arm,  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fltteth  the  spirit 
of  a  tapster. 

Moth,  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester, 
Sir. 

Arm,  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  var- 
nish of  a  complete  man. 

Moth,  Then,  1  am  sure,  yon  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm,  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth,  Why,  Sir,  Is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  f 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you'll  thrice 
wink :  and  how  easy  It  is  to  put  years  to  the 
word  three,  and  study  three  years  in  two  words, 
the  dancing  horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm,  A  most  line  figure  I 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [Aaide, 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love : 
und,  as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am 
I  In  love  with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my 
sword  against  the  humour  of  affection  would 
deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thofight  of  It,  I 
would  take  desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to 
•ny  French  courtier  for  a  new  devised  cour- 
tesy. I  think  scorn  to  sigh  ;  metbinks,  I  should 
ont-swear  Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy  t  What 
great  men  have  been  in  love  1 

Moth,  Hercules,  master. 

Arm,  Most  sweet  Hercnles  I— More  authori- 
ty, dear  boy,  name  more  ;  and,  sweet  my  child, 
let  them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth,  Samson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of 
food  carriage,  great  carriage;  for  he  carried 
the  town-gates  on  his  back,  like  a  porter  :  and 
he  was  in  love. 

Arm,  O  well-knit  Samson  I  strong-Jointed  Sam- 
son 1  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as 
thou  didst  me  in  carrying  gates.  I  am  In  love 
too,— Who  was  Samson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  I— 

Moth,  A  woman,  master. 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion  t 

Moth.  Of  all  the  rour,  or  the  three,  or  the 
two ;  or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  roe  precisely  of  what  complexion  f 

Moth,  Of  tlie  sea^water  green,  Sir. 

•  Y«Biif  piao. 
1  TlM  DMic  of  •  coin  oBcc  cmrrtnt* 


Arm,  Is  thitt  one  of  the  four  complexions  t 

Moih,  As  I  have  read.  Sir ;  nod  the  best  of 
tliem  loo. 

Arm,  Green,  Indeed,  Is  the  oeAun  of  lovers : 
but  to  have  a  l»ve  of  that  ortonr,  mcthrnks, 
Samson  had  small  reason  for  it.  He,  surely, 
affected  her  for  bcf  wit. 

Moth,  It  was  so.  Sir  ;  for  she  had  agrees  wit. 

Arm.  My  love  is  most  Immacnlalc  white  and 
red. 

Moth,  Most  macalate  dionghts,  master,  are 
masked  under  such  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  InfiuL 

Moth,  My  caber's  wit,  and  ny  mother's 
toncue,  assist  me  I 

Arm,  Sweet  invocatkui  of  a  chiM;  nosl 
pretty  and  patbetieal  1 

Moth,  If  she  be  made  of  white  nad  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  l>e  known : 
For  titnshing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 

And  fears  by  p^e -white  shown  : 
Then,  If  she  fear,  or  be  to  Mame, 

By  this  yon  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  eaaie. 
Which  native  she  doth  owe.  » 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  ngataist  the  leasoa 
of  white  and  red. 

Arm,  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  Kiaig 
and  the  Beciar  f 

Moth,  The  world  was  very  gnUty  of  sacb  a 
ballad  some  three  ages  since :  Imt,  I  think, 
now  'tis  not  to  be  found  ;  or.  If  it  were,  it  would 
neither  serve  for  the  wrttinc,  nor  the  tnne. 

Arm,  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  witt  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digreaaioo  t  by  some 
mighty  precedent.  Boy.  I  do  love  tliat  conulry 
girl,  that  I  took  in  the  park  with  the  rational 
hind  Costard  ;  she  deserves  well. 

Moih,  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  n  better  love 
than  my  master.  [isWe. 

Arm,  Sing,  boy,  my  spirit  growe  bavy  in 
love. 

ilfeM.  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 
wench. 

Arm,  I  say,  sing. 

Moth,  Forbear  till  this  ooBOpany  be  past. 

Enttr  Dull,  Costard,  and  Jaqckkktts. 

DmU,  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  y«Hi 
keep  Costard  safe ;  and  yon  must  Irt  him 
take  no  delicht,  nor  no  penance ;  tHit  a'  must 
fast  three  days  a  week  :  for  this  damsel,  I  must 
keep  her  at  the  park;  she  is  allowed  for  the 
day-woman.  %  Fare  yon  well. 

itms.  I  do  betray  mysrif  with  blushing. — 
Maid. 

Jaq,  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jmq,  That's  hereby. 

Arm,  I  know  where  it  is  situalc. 

Jaq,  Lord,  how  wise  you  are  I 

itrns.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq,  With  that  face  t 

Arm,  I  love  thee. 

Jnq,  So  I  heard  yon  say. 

ilrns.  And  so  farewell. 

Juq,  Fair  weather  after  yon  1 

Dull,  Come,  Jaqnenetta,  away. 

{Exeunt  Dull  and  jAQOSRrrr*. 

Arm,  Villain,  thou  shalt  fiut  for  thy  offencca, 
ere  tliott  be  pardoned. 

Cost,  Weil,  Sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  It,  I  shall 
do  it  OB  a  full  stomach. 

^rus.  Thou  shait  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost,  I  am  more  bound  to  yon,  than  your 
fellows,  for  they  arc  but  lightly  rewaidcd. 

Arm,  Take   away  this  villain  ;  shut  him  o^. 

AfolA.  Come,  you  transgressiuf  slave ;  away. 

€}o9t.  Let  me  not  be  pent  np.  Sir ;  I  will  tuk 
being  loose. 

Moth,  No,  Sir ;  that  were  fha  and  looec : 
thou  Shalt  to  prison. 


•  or  which  ih*  is  uatanlljr 
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dost.  Well,  if  ever  1  do  lee  the  merry  days  of 
dr«olBttoii  that  I  htTe  wen,  lome  tfaall  we-- 

MHk.  What  thall  some  lee  t 

C9»t.  Nay,  BothlDf,  matter  Moth,  hot  what 
they  look  opon.  It  It  Dot  for  prttoaen  to  be 
too  tUent  In  their  wordi :  and  therefore.  I 
wil  ia3  oothinf  :  I  thank  God,  I  have  at  little 
patience  at  another  man  ;  and,  therefore,  I  can 
be  qoiet. 

{Exeunt  Moth  and  Costa  no. 

Arm.  I  do  affect  *  the  very  f  round,  which  Is 
Inte,  where  her  shoe,  which  It  baser,  guided  by 
her  foot,  which  It  batest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be 
rorawors,  (which  It  a  great  arpunient  of  falte* 
hood  J  If  I  love  :  And  how  can  that  be  true  love, 
which  b  fUtely  attempted  f  Love  It  a  fkmiliar : 
love  It  a  devil :  there  It  no  evil  angel  bat  love. 
Yet  Samton  wat  to  tempted :  and  he  had  an  ex- 
cellent strength :  yet  was  Solomon  to  seduced  : 
and  he  had  a  venr  good  wit.  Cupid's  bntt- 
abafk  t  It  too  hard  for  Hercules'  club,  and  there- 
fore too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.  The 
flrat  and  tecond  cause  will  not  terve  my  torn ; 
the  patsado  he  retpectt  not,  the  duello  he  re- 

Eirdt  not :  hit  disgrace  It  to  be  called  boy  ;  but 
la  glory  It,  to  tnbdne  men.  Adieu,  valour  I 
mtt,  rapier  1  be  ttlll,  dram  I  for  your  manager 
la  in  love ;  yea,  he  loveth.  Attitt  me  tome  ex- 
temporal  god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  ture,  I  thall 
torn  tonneteer.  Devlte  wit ;  write  pen ;  for  I 
am  for  whole  volumes  In  folio.  {Exit. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-'AM0ther  part  of  the  sam€,^A 
Pavilion  and  TenU  at  a  dUtamce. 

Bmter  the  PaiMcist  ov  Faanca,  RoiALim,. 
Mabia,  KATUAaina,  Botxt,  Lorda  and 
other  Attendants. 

Sopet.  Now,  madam,  iummoa  np  yoar  dear- 
est t  aplritt : 
Cootidcr  who  the  king  your  fhther  tendt ; 
To  whom  he  tends  ;  and  what't  hit  embassy : 
Yoarscif  held  predoM  In  the  world's  esteem  ; 
To  parley  with  the  lole  Inheritor 
Of  all  perfectlont  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchleu  Navarre  ;  the  plea  of  no  lett  weight 
Than  Aquiiain ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  at  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace, 
A*  nature  wat  in  making  gracet  dear. 
When  the  did  ttarve  the  general  world  beside, 
Aad  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

iVibi.  Good  lord   Boyet,  my  beauty,  though 
bat  mean,    . 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  pralte ; 
Beauty  it  bought  by  Judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  utter'd  by  bate  tale  of  chapmen't  tongaet : 
I  am  lest  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wite 
In  spending  your  wit  In  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  tatker,— Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  Ignorant,  all-tellinf  fhme 
Doth  noise  ahraad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow. 
Till  painful  ttady  thall  out-wear  three  yeart. 
No  woman  may  approach  hit  tUent  court : 
Therefore  to  nt  teemeth  It  a  needful  oonrte. 
Before  we  enter  hit  forbidden  gatea, 
To  know  hit  pleat  ore ;  and  In  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  wortbinett,  we  tingle  yon 
An  oar  bctt-movlng  fair  tollcllor : 
Tell  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France 
On  terlout  batineit.  craving  quick  detpalcb, 
fmp6rtattet  personal  conference  with  hit  grace. 
Haste,  tif  niry  so  mnch  ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  hambly.vitag'd  tuiton,  hit  high  will. 

Boj/et.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go. 

lExit. 


1  Arrtw  to  tkoM  M  bmu  with. 


X  B«si. 


Prim.  All  pride  It  wilUag  pride,  and  yonr't 
it  to.— 
Who  are  the  votarlet,  mv  loving  lordt, 
That  are  vow-fellowt  with  this  virtuout  duke  f 

1  Lord.  Longavllle  It  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  man  t 

Mar.  I  know   him,  nudam ;  at  a  osarrlage 
feast. 
Between  lord  Perlgert  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaqnet  Falconbridge  toMronised, 
In  Normandy  taw  I  thit  Longavllle : 
A  man  of  tovereign  parte  be  It  esteem'd  ; 
Well  fitted  In  the  arte,  gloriuut  in  armt : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  toll  of  hit  fair  virtue't  glott^ 
(If  virtue't  glott  will  tUin  with  any  toll,) 
It  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blent  a  will ; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still 

wills 
It  should    none  spare   that  come   within   hit 
power. 

Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  It't 
tof 

Mar.  They  tay  to  most,  that  mott  hit  hu- 
asooit  know. 

.Pfiis.  Such  thort-llv'd  wits  do  wither  at  they 
grow. 
Who  are  the  rett  T 

Kath.    The  young    Dumain,  a  well-^ceom- 
plith'd  youth. 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  ^v'd  : 
Mott  power  to  do  mott    harm,  leatt   knowing 

III; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  III  thape  good, 
And  thape  to  win  grace  toough  he  had  no  wit. 
I  taw  him  at  the  duke  Alenffon't  once ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  mw. 
Is  my  report,  to  hit  great  worthlnett. 

Roe.  Another  of  these  ttndentt  at  that  time, 
Wat  there  with  him  :  If  1  bave  heard  a  truth, 
BIron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  witbal : 
Hit  eye  begett  occasion  for  hit  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
The  other  tnmt  to  a  mirth-moving  Jeot ; 
Which  hU  fklr  tongue  (coilceit's  expositor,) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracloot  wordt. 
That  aged  eart  play  truant  at  bis  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished  ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  It  hit  ditcourse. 

Prk^.  God   blest  my  ladies  I  are  they  all  in 
love; 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  pralte  f 

JMer.  Here  comet  Boyet. 

Re-enter  Boybt. 

Prin,  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  t 
Bofet.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  (kir  ap- 
proach ; 
And  he.  and  hit  competitort  *  In  oath. 
Were  all  addrett'd  f  to  meet  vou,  gentle  ladj. 
Before    I  came.     Marry,   tbnt    much    1   have 

learnt. 
He  rather  meant  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(Uke  one  that  comet  here  to  betiece  hit  court  J 
Than  teek  a  dispensation  for  bit  uath. 
To  let  you  enter  hit  unpeopled  houie. 
Here  comes  Navarre.  [The  Ladiet  mask. 

Entir  Kino,  Lonoavillb,  Domain,  Bibon, 
and  AttendantM, 

King.  Fair  princess,  welcome  to  the  court  of 

Navarre. 
Prin.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again ;  and,  wel- 
come  I  have  not  yet :   the  roof  of  this  court  is 
too  high  to  be  your's ;  and  welcome  to  the  wild 
fields  too  bate  to  be  mine. 
King.  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  iii> 
court. 


*  Coufrdrrattt. 
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tbither. 
JTInf .  Hcur  me. 
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then ;  coadnct  me 


dor  lady ;  I  have  eivoni  aa 


Frin,  our  Ladjr  help  mj  lord  1  hCU  be  for- 

■wora. 
JTItur*  Not  for  the  world,  Air  nudan,  by  my 

will. 
Prim.  Why,  will  tball  break  It:    wUl,  aad 

Bottalof  else. 
MTini.  Yov  ttdytbip  to  Iffaotmat  what  it  U. 
J*rim.  Were  my  lord  lo*  hto  Ifaoiaaoe  were 
wise. 
Where  *  now  bit  knowledge  matt  prove  Ifao- 

lance. 
I  bear,  yoar  grace  bilh  twom  oat  boaie-kcep- 

log  : 
*Tto  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  lio  to  break  it : 
Bat  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sodden-bold  ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  III  beieemetb  roe. 
VoachMfe  to  read  the  purpote  of  ray  coming, 
Aad  raddenly  resolve  me  In  my  lult. 

{Givts  a 
King.  Madam,  I  will.  If  raddenly  1  mjLy.' 
Prim,   Yott  will   the   sooner,   that   I    were 
■wsy  ; 
For  yon'll  prove  perjnr'd.  If  yoa  mike  me  stay. 
Mirom.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  In  Bra- 

haut  oncet 
Bos,  Did  not  1  dance  with  yon  In  Brabant 

ooeef 
Biron,  I  know,  you  did. 
Bos,  How  needless  was  it  then 
To  ask  the  question  1 
Birom,  Yon  must  not  be  so  quick. 
Bos,  nis  'long  of  yon  that  spur  me  with  snch 

questions. 
Bir^m,  Your  wit's  too  hot.  It  speeds  top  Ikst, 

'twill  Ure. 
Bos,  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  In  the  mire. 
Biron,  What  time  o'  day  t 
Bos,  The  hour  that  fooU  sbonld  ask. 
Biron.  Now  Hsir  befall  your  mask  I 
Bos.  Fair  fail  the  face  it  covers  1 
Biron,  And  send  you  many  lovers  I 
Bos,  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 
Biron.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 
King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  Intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Beiuf  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum. 
Disbursed  by  my  Ather  In  bis  wars. 
But  say,  that  he,  or  we,  (as  neither  have,) 
Reeeiv'd  that  sum  ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more ;    In   surely   of  the 

which, 
One  part  of  Aqoitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Althou|b  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  fttber  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfled. 
We  win  give  up  onr  right  in  Aqoitain, 
And  hold  fkir  friendship  with  his  m^esty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth. 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  reiMid 
An   hundred   thousand   crowns;   and    not  de- 
mands, 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 
To  have  hto  title  live  in  Aquitain  ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  t  withal, 
And  have  the  money  by  our  fhtber  lent, 
Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  It  Is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  hto  requests  so  Ikr 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  Ihir  self  should 

make 
A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason.  In  my  breast. 
And  go  well  satisfied  to  Prance  again. 
Prim,  Yon  do  the  king  my  father  too  mncb 
wrong. 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  so  unseeming  to  coufess  receipt 
Of  that  which  bath  so  fhithfully  been  paid. 
King,  I  do  protest,  I  never  beard  of  It ; 


WkeivM* 


4  Pan. 


Aad,  If  yon  prove  it,  I'M  rcp^y  tl 
Or  yield  up  Aqnitiin. 

Prim.  We  arrest  yoor  word  : 
Boyet,  you  can  produce  aqnittaaoes. 
For  such  a  snm,  from  special  olllcen 
Of  Charles  his  fiuher. 
King.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Bojftt.  So  please  yoor  grace,  the  packet  to  net 
come. 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of 
King,  It  shall   safllce   me ;  at 
view, 
AH  liberal  reason  I  wUl  yield  mito. 
Mean  time  receive  snch  welcome  at  n 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  hoooar. 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthtaras : 
You  may  not  come,  lair  priaceas.  In  a 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  reeeiv'd. 
As  you  shall  deem  yoorself  lodg'd  ia  my  hesi^ 
niottgh  so  denied  (air  harlKHU-  la  ray  boose. 
Yoor  own  good  thoughts  escaae  me,  and  tec> 

well : 
To-morrow  shall  we  rlsit  yoa  agsin. 
Prim.  Sweet  health  and  fUr 

your  grace! 
King,  Thy  own   wtoh  wish  I   thee  la  exfy 
place  I 

{Extnnt  KiKo  mstd  kis  TVrin. 
Biron,  Lady,  I  will  commend  yoa  to  my  own 

heart. 
Bos,  'Fray  yon,  do  my  mrnmrndstliuii,  I 
would  be  ghul  to  see  It. 
Biron,  I  wobM,  yon  heard  It  groan. 
Bos,  Is  the  fool  sickt 
Birom,  Sick  at  heart. 
Bos,  Alack,  let  It  blood. 
Birom,  Would  that  do  It  good  t 
Bos.  My  physic  says,  1.  * 
Birom.  WUl  yon  prick't  with  your  eye  r 
Bos.  No  popnt,  t  with  my  knife. 
J^lrsn.  Now,  God  save  thy  life  1 
Bos,  And  your's  from  long  living  t 
Birom*  I  cannot  stay  thanksgivlag. 

[Beiiri^. 
Dum,  Sir,  I  pray  yon,  a  word :  What  My  ti 

that  same? 
iHsfef.  The  heir  of  Alea^oa,  Remllae  her 

name. 
Ihm,  A  galhmt  hdyf  Monsienr,  ftre  ysi 
well.  [Exit, 

Long.   I  beseech  yon  a  word  ;  What  to  she  ia 

the  white  f 
Bojftt,  A  woman  sometlmea,  an  yoa 

In  the  light. 
long.  Perchance,  light  la  the  Ught :  I 

her  name. 
Bofst,  She  hath  but  one  for  heradf;  to  dc« 

sire  that  were  a  shame. 
Jjong,  Pray  you.  9ir,  whose  daniMert 
Bo$€i.  Her  mother's  I  have  heard. 
Ijomg,  God's  blessing  on  yoar  heard  I 
Bojftu  Good  Sir,  be  not  oflbndcd : 
She  Is  an  heir  of  Fslcoobridge. 

Lang,  Nay,  ray  choler  to  ended. 
She  to  a  most  sweet  lady, 
ireycf.  Not  unlike.  Sir;  that  may  be. 

[BjU  LonnsviLLB. 
Birom,  Whatfa  her  name,  la  the  ei(p  t 
Bof&t,  Katbartee,  by  good  hap. 
Biron,  Is  she  wedded,  or  no  t 
Bopot,  To  her  will.  Sir,  or  lo  t 
Birom.  Yoa  are  wdeome.  Sir ;  adiea  I 
Bopet,  FareweU  to  me^  Sir,  aad  wdcame  la 

yon.     [Exii  htnom, ^Ladiss 
Mar.  That  last  to  Biron,  the  merry 
lord ; 
Not  a  word  with  him  bnt  a  Jest. 
Bopot.  And  every  Jest  bat  a  word. 
Prim,  It  was  well  done  of  yon  to  take  him  at 

his  word. 
Bopot.  I  was  as  willing  lo  grapple,  as  be 
to  board. 


•  Ajr«,  TCt. 
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Mar,  Two  hot  iWept,  mrniTy  I 
Botf€t»  And  wherefore  Ml  •blpt  ff 
No  sheep,  iweei  lamb,  iialeM  we  feed  on  your 
lipt. 
Mar,  YoM  thecp.  «ii4  1  putiire;  Shall  that 

ttnUh  the  jest  1 
Sojftt,  So  yon  grant  pastnre  for  me. 

[O^rriiif  to  Mm  Aer. 
Mar,  Not  to,  gentle  beast ; 
My  Kpf  are  no  common,  though  leveial  *  they  he. 
B^ftt.  Belonging  to  whom  f 
Mar,  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 
/>Hi»«  Good  wiu  will  be  jangling :  hnt,  gentles, 
agree: 
The  eivil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men;   for  here  tls 
abused. 
Rofti,  If  my-obeerration,  (whidi  very  seldom 

By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infecced. 
/>H».  Wkh  whatf 
Bo9€t,  With   that  which  we  lovers  entitle, 

nffeeted. 
PHm,  Year  reason  t 

Bogtt.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  thalr 
retire 
To  the  eowt  of  his  tftt  peeping  thorough  de^ 

sire: 
Hto  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  yonr  priol  Im- 

wessed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  |wlde  expressed. 
His  tongue,  all  imnatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  smmble  with  haste  In  his  eye>slght  to  be ; 
All  senses  to  thmt  sense  did  make  their  repair, 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fahrest  of  fair : 
Methoaght,  all  his  senses  were   lock'd  hi   his 

eye. 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  pifnce  to  boy ; 
Who,  tend'ring  their  own  worth,  f^om  where 

they  were  glass'd. 
Did  point  yon  lo  buy  them,- along  as  you  iiass'd. 
His  race's  own  margent  did  quote  such  amases. 
That  all  eyes  saw  bu  eyes  enchanted  with  gaies : 
I'll  give  yoo  Aqnitain,  and  all  that  is  bis. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving 
kiss. 
Prin,  Come,  to  ov  pavilion :  Boyet  is  dls- 

poe'd^ 
Boffet,  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  which  bis 
eye  hath  disclos'd  : 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye, 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
ilM.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  spMk'st 

skilfully. 
Mer.   He  Is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns 

news  of  him. 
Bom,  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her 

fsther  is  but  grim. 
JBofet.  Do  yon  hear,  my  mad  wenches  t 
Afar.  No. 

Sajf^,  What  then,  do^  yon  see  t 
Ra$,  Ay,  onr  way  to  be  gone. 
Baif€t,  Yoo  are  too  hard  for  me.       [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SOSMJS  L—AtuOhtr  part  of  tko  oame,  . 
Bitter  Aemado  amd  Moth. 

Arm,  Warble,  child;  make  pnssionale  my 
sense  of  hearing. 

Moth,  iJoHcoHnel [Stngtng, 

Arwu  Sweet  air  1— Go,  tenderness  of  years  4 
take  this  key,  eive  enlargement  to  the  swalo, 
bi  log  hiro  festlnately  t  hither  ;  I  must  employ 
faim  In  a  letter  to  mv  love. 

Moth,  Master  will  yon  win  your  love  with  a 
French  brawl  tt 

t  ItatlUr.  t  A  kind  of  «*«aca. 


Arm,  How  mean'st  thonf  brawling  In  French  T 

Moth,  No,  my  complete  master ;  bnt  to  Jig  off 
a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  *  to  It  with 
your  feet,  humour  It  with  turning  up  your  eye- 
lids ;  sigh  a  note,  and  sing  a  note ;  sometime 
through  the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with 
singing  love  ;  sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if 
you  snuffed  up  love  bv  smellins  love ;  with  your 
hat  penthonse-Ilke,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ; 
with  your  arnu  crossed  on  yonr  thin  belly-doublet* 
like  a  rabbit  on  a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your 
pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  paiDllne ;  and 
keep  not  too  long  in  one  tune,  but  a  snip  and 
away:  These  are  complements,  these  are  hu- 
mours ;  these  betray  nice  wencbes  —that  would 
be  betrayed  without  these  ;  and  make  them 
men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  men  !)  that  most  are 
alfected  to  these. 

Arm.  How  hast  thon  purchased   this  espe. 
riencet 

JfefA.  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

Arm,  But  O,— but  0,~ 

Moth,  — the  hobby-borse  Is  forgot. 

Arm,  Callest  thon  my  love,  hobby-borse  1 

Moth,  No,  master ;  the  hobby-borse  is  but  a 
eolt,  and  your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But 
have  you  forgot  your  love  T 

Arm,  Almost  I  had. 

Moth,  Negligent  student  I  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth,  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those 
three  I  will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thon  prove  t  , 

Moth,  A  man.  If  1  live ;  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  tbe  Instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her  :  in  bean 
von  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her ;  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of 
hjsart  that  you  cannot  enioy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  all  these  toree. 

Moth,  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yel 
nothing  at  all. 

Arm,  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  mast  carry 
me  a  letter. 

Moth,  A  message  well  sympathised  ;  a  horse 
to  be  ambassador  for  an  ass  I 

Arm,  Ha,  ha  I  what  sayeit  thon  f 

Moth,  Marry,  Sir,  yon  must  send  tbe  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow  gaited:  But  1 
go. 

Arm.  The  way  Is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth,  As  swift  as  lead,  Sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  Ingenious  t 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  f 

Moth.   Minimi,  honest   master;    or  rather, 
master,  no. 

Arm,  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Moth,  You  are  too  swift,  f  Sir,  to  say  so : 
Is  that  lead  slow  which  Is  flr'd  from  a  gnu  f 

Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  I 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bullet,  that'a 

he  :— 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  Bee.  [Exit, 

Arm,  A  most  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  free 
of  grace  I 
By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy 

face : 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 
My  herald  Is  retum'd. 

Bo-enter  Moth  and  Costard. 

Moth,  A  wonder,  master ;  here's  a  Costard  t 

broken  In  a  shin. 
Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle :  come,— thy 

/'eiteojr  ;)~begln. 
Cost.  No  egma,  no   riddle,   no  P envoy :  no 
salve  in  the  mall.  Sir  :  O,  Sir,  plantain,  a  plain 
plantain  ;   no  t'envoy,  no  Venvop,  no  salve.  Sir, 
bnt  a  plantain  t 


*  Canary  waa  tka 


t  Duick,  raadjr.  ,  ._ 

(  An  old  Freocb  Caraa  far  concladiBg  Taraea,  wMrlfe 


of  a  aprlf  htlr  danca. 
t  A  baad. 


aervrd  cither    to   convajr  iba 
poam  t«  aaaia  pvraoii. 


loral,  at   to  addraas  lb* 
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Act  IV. 


Arm,  By  Ttrtae,  Uhhi  enforcett  laafbier :  ib> 
•Uty  thoucbt,  my  ipleeo ;  the  betvin^  of  my 
luap  provokes  nie  to  ridiculout  uuUInc :  O  par- 
don mc,  my  lUn  I  Dotb  tbe  ipcoosiderate  take 
ulvc  for  l'envo]f,  and  tbe  word,  I'envojf,  for  a 
•aWc  t 

Mtoth.  Do  tbe  wise  tblnk  them  other  t  ia  not 
Teitvoy  a  salve  t 
Arwu  No,  pac^ :  it  li  an  epUofue  or  dUoonne, 
tu  make  plain 
Borne  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been 

sala. 
1  will  example  it : 

The  fox,  tbe  ape,  and  tbe  bomble-bce. 
Were  stlU  at  odds,  belnr  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  tbe  V envoi/. 

Moth.  1  will  add  the  i'eHvog  .•  Say  the  moral 
•gain. 
Arm.  The  fox,  tbe  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 

Were  sllll  at  odds,  being  but  three  : 
Moth.  Until  tbe  goose  came  out  of  door. 
And  stay'd  the  odds  by  addhig  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
with  my  Vtnvof.  ^   ^ 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three  ; 
Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Moth.  A  good  Venvop,  ending  in  tbe  goose ; 
Would  you  desire  more  t 
Cott.  Tbe  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a 
goose,  that's  Sat  :— 
Sir,  jov  pennyworth  b  good,  an  your  goose  be 

fat.— 
TO  sell  a  bargsla  well.  Is  as  cunning  u  Ihst 

and  loose : 
Let  me  see  a  fot  Penvop  ;  ay,  that's  a  At  goose. 
Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  this 

argument  begin  t 
Moth.  By  saying  that  a  Costard  was  broken 
in  a  shin. 
Then  cali'd  you  for  the  Venvoy, 
Cott.  True  and  I  for  a  plaintaln :  Thus  came 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  Venvog,  the  goose  that  you 

bought : 
And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arm.  But  tell  me ;  how  was  there  a  Costard 
broken  in  a  shin  f 
Moth.  I  will  tell  yon  sensibly. 
Cost.  Thou  bast  no  feeUng  of  it,  Moth  ;  I  will 
apeak  that  rewtvjr: 

1,  CotUrd,  running  out,  that  was  safely  wilbln, 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 
Arm,  We  will  Ulk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
Cost,  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  tbe  sbin. 
Arm.  Sirrah  Cosurd,  1  will  enfranchise  thee. 
Cost.  Oh  I  marry  me  to  one  Frances :— I  smell 
some  renvojf,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm.  By  my  sweet  soul,  1  mean,  setting  tbce 
at  liberty,  enfreedomlng  thy  person  !  thou  weit 
hnmured,  restnined,  captivated,  bound. 

C^t.  True,  true ;  and  now  yon  will  be  my 
purgation,  and  let  me  Ioom. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  firpm 
durance ;  and.  In  lien  thereof,  impose  on  thee 
nothing  but  this :  Beir  this  signiflcant  to  the 
country  maid  Jaquenetta :  there  is  remuneration  ; 

(Giving  him  monep.]  for  the  best  ward  of  mine 
tonour,  Is,  rewarding  my  dependants.    Motb, 
follow.  .    .         i^^i' 

Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  1.— SIgnior  Costard, 

adieu. 
Ofst.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh  I  my  tn- 
cony  •  Jew  I—  [Rxit  Moth. 

Now  will  1  look  to  his  remuneration.  Remu- 
neration I  Oh  I  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  far- 
tbiugs:  three  farthings— remuneration. —FrAfl*'* 
the  jfrice  of  this  inkier  a  pimiiy.— M»,  Pit 
give  vou  a  remuneration  :  why,  it  carries  it.^ 
Remuneration  I-wby.  it  U  a  fairer  name  than 
French  crown.  I  will  never  buy  and  sell  out  or 
this  word. 

•  D*li«kcr«l. 


Jtater  B»o«. 


Blrou.  O  my  good  knave  Coatard  I  excerdiagly 
well  met. 

Cost.  Pray  you.  Sir,  how  much  carwatkMi  iih> 
bon  may  a  ma  i  b«y  for  a  ranaaefalloa  t 

Biron.  What  is  a  remnncfatiMi  1 

Cost.  Marry,  Sir,  halfpeuy  tethiag. 

BiroH,  Oh  I   why  then,  thrcc-feithiagaworth 
of  silk. 

BoMt,  I  thank  your  worship :  Ood  be  with  y««  I 

Ciron.  O  stay,  slave ;  1  mut  employ  ikee  : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  Csvovr,  good  my  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  ahall  entreat. 

Cost.  When  would  you  have  it  dose,  Sirt 

Biron,  Oh  I  this  afternoon. 

Cost.  Well,  I  will  do  it.  Sir  :  Fare  yon  weB. 

Biron.  Ob  I  thou  knowest  not  what  te  is. 

Cost.  1  shall  know.  Sir,  whca  I  have  dew  tt. 

Biron.  Why,  villain,  tbon 

Cott.  I  will  Ctfow  to  yow 
momlng. 

Biron.  It  mnst  be  done  this 
slave,  It  la  bat  this  ;— 
The  princess  comes  to  bant  here  In  tte 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  laAy  ; 
When  tongues  speak  twceUy,  then  ih^  nansc  her 


thy  gMf«M;t 

[Clact  Ma  momrw. 

acrdoal     bmer 

flhrthing  hctief : 

do  it.  Sir,  in  priat.t 

[iSxit. 

i.thsl 


And  Rosaline  they  call  her  :  aafc  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thoa  do 
This  scttl'd>np  counsel, 
go. 

Cott,    Gncrdon,->0 
than  remuneration ;  el 
Most  sweet  guerdon  I— I 
— Gaerdon— remnncratlan. 

Biron.  Ol— And  I,  forsooth.  In  love! 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  bumonHis  sigh ; 
A  critic  ;  nay,  a  night-watch  conlaMc : 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  morul  so  nafnifleent  I 
This  wimpled,  t  wining,  purUiad,  wayvrard  boy  ; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Copid ; 
Regent  of  love-rhyiact,  lord  of  folded  anas. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  slabs  and  grsans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Dread  prince  of  plackeu,  i  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  Imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  parltors,  |— O  mv  little  heart  I— 
And  I  to  be  a  ooiporal  of  his  field. 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop ! 
What  till  love  I  I  sue  I  I  seek  a  wifel 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock. 
Still  a  repairing  ;  ever  oat  of  ftaaae  ; 
And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watch'd  4hat  It  may  still  go  rfcthtt 
Nay,  to  be  perjnr'd,  which  is  worst  of  all ; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all; 
A  wbitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch  balls  stack  in  her  faee  for  C7«s; 
Ay,  and  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  ennnch  and  her  gaard : 
And  I  to  sigh  for  her  I  to  watch  for  her! 
To  pny  for  her  I  Go  to ;  It  is  a  plagae 
niat  CupId  will  impose  for  my  neglect 
Of  bis  almifbtv  dreadfol  little  might,      [i 
Well,  I  will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray 
Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  soi_ 

[Kxil 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  r.— Another  part  of  the 

Enter  the  Princkss,  Rosalinb,  Mauu,  K«- 
TBABiMX,  BoTvr,  LoT^t,  AttendonU,  omd 
a  Foansran. 

Prin.  Was  that  the  king,  that  spnrr'd  Ua 
horse  so  bard 

Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  ff 

•  Rtw«rJ.  t  With  tW  ataiMt  narMcWi 

t  Hooded.  T«U«d.  I  IVuicoiM.   ,     . 

I  TkS  •Olr«n  of  tnc  »pi  iMil  c«urt<  who  ten*  ciMmm 


Scene  t. 
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Boftti  I  know  aot ;  bat,  I  think,  It  wm  aot 

be. 
Prill.  Wbo'er  be  wu,  be  tbow'd  i  movnt- 
iBf  mind. 
Well,  lonlt,  to-day  we  sball  have  oar  despatch  ; 
Oo  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France.-- 
Then,  forcftter,  my  friend,  where  U  the  bush, 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  In  f 
For.    Here   by,   upon   the   edfe  of  yonder 
coppice; 
A  stand,  when  you  mav  make  the  fklrest  shoot. 
Prim.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  sboot, 
And  tbereupoB  thou  speak'st,  the  ftiirest  shoot. 
For.  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 
Friu.  What,  what  t  tirst  praise  me,  and  ataln 
say,  not 
O  short-lhr'd  pride  I  Not  fhir  T  alack  for  woe  I 
Fbr.  Yes,  madam,  fUr. 
PriH.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 
Where  fair   Is   not,   praise  cannot   mend   the 

brow. 
Here,  food  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  tme ; 

[Giving  him  monep. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
F^.  Nothing  but  fair  Is  that  which  you  In- 
herit. 
Prim.  See,  see,  my  beauty  will   be  saVd  by 
merit. 
O  bercty  In  fair,  flk  for  these  days  t 
A  giving  baud,  though   foul,  shall   have   fair 

praise.— 
But  come,  the  bow  :— Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  111. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
ir  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill. 
That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to 

kill. 
And,  out  of  question,  so  It  Is  sometimes  ; 
Glory  grows  guilty  or  detested  cridies ; 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward 

put. 
We  bcnd^  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spitl 
Tbe  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no 
111. 
Boftt.  Do  not  cnrst  wives  hold  that  self- 
sovereignty 
Only  for  praise*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lor^s  o'er  their  lords  T 
Prbi.  Only  for  praise :   and  praise  we  may 
afford 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 

£lnler  Costa ao. 

Prin,  Here  oomes  a  member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 
Cost.  Ood  dig-yoo-den  •  all  I  Pray  yon,  which 
Is  the  bead  lady  t 

Prin.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the 
rest  that  have  no  heads. 

i^ost.  Which  Is  tbe  greatest  lady,  tbe  highest  f 
Prin.  llie  thickest,  and  tbe  Ullest. 
Cost.  Tbe  thickest,  and  the  tallest  I   it  is  so  ; 
truth  Is  truth. 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my 

wit, 
One  of  these  maids*  girdles  for  your  waist  should 

be  flt. 
Are  not  you  tbe  chief  woman  1  you  are   tbe 
thickest  here. 
Prin.  What's  your  will,  8lr1   What's  your 

wlllt 
Cost.  I  have  a  letter  ttom  monsieur  Biron,  to 

one  lady  Rosaline. 
Prin.  Oh  1  thv  letter,  tby  letter  ;  he's  a  good 
friend  of  mine ; 
Stand  aside,  g«iod  bearer.— Boyet,  you  can  carve  ; 
Break  up  Ibis  capon,  t 

Boyel.  I  am  bound  to  serve.^ 
Tlii«  letter  is  mistook.  It  Importeth  none  here  ; 
It  la  writ  to  Jaqnenetla. 

•  God  irivt  yoa  mod  eves. 
1  Open  tbU  Uitor. 


Prin.  We  will  read  It,  I  swear  :  [ear 

Break  tbe  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give 

Bopet.  [Reads.]  Bp  heaven  thai  thou  art 
fair,  is  most  infallibU ;  true  that  thou  art 
beauteous  j  truth  itself,  that  thou  art  lovelp  : 
More  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful  than  beaute^ 
ous  :  truer  than  truth  Hseif,  have  commisera- 
tion on  thp  heroical  vassal!  The  magnani- 
mous  and  most  Ulustraie  *  king  Copbetua  set 
epe  upon  the  pernicious  and  indubitate  beggar 
Zeneiophon  \  and  he  it  was  that  might  rlghtip 
sap,  veni,  vidi.  vici ;  which  to  anatomize  in 
the  vwUgar,  (O  base  and  obscure  vulgar  t J 
videlicet,  he  came,  saw,  and  overcame:  he 
came,  one  ;  saw,  two  j  overcame,  three.  Who 
came  T  the  king  ;  Whp  did  he  eome  T  to  see  i 
Whpdid  he  seet  to  overcome :  To  whom  eome 
her  to  the  beggar  ;  What  saw  he  T  the  beggar i 
Who  overcame  he  T  the  beggar  :  7^  comc/m- 
sion  is  victorp ;  On  whose  side  t  the  Mug's  : 
the  captive  is  enrich*d  ;  On  whose  side  ?  the 
beggnr's  ;  T%e  catastrophe  is  a  nuptial ;  On 
whose  side  t  the  king's  f—no,  on  both  in  one, 
or  one  in  both.  J  am  the  king ;  for  so  stands 
the  comparison.'  thou  the  beggars  for  so 
witnesteth  thp  lowliness.  Shall  I  command 
thp  love  f  I  map  :  Shall  I  enforce  thp  love  t 
I  could:  Shall  I  entreat  thp  love?  I  will. 
What  shalt  thou  exchange  for  rags  f  robes  ; 
For  tUtles,  tUUs ;  For  thpse^f,  me.  Thus, 
expecting  thp  replp,  J  profane  mp  lips  on 
thp  foot,  mp  opes  on  thp  picture,  and  mp 
heart  on  thp  everp  part. 

Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industrp, 
Don  AoaiANO  dk  Akmauo. 
Thus  doet  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  bis 
prey  J 
Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 

And  he  fN>m  forage  will  Incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then  t 
Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  hi«  den. 

Prin,  What  plume  of  feathers.  Is  he,  that  In- 
dited Uis  letter  t 
What  vane  t  what  weathercock  t  did  yon  ever 
hear  better  f 

Bopet.  I  am  much  deceived,  bat  I  remember 
the  style,  ^ 

iVifs.  Else  yonr  memory  U  bad,  going  o'er  it 
erewbile.  t 

Boptt.  This  Armado  Is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps 
here  in  court ; 
A  phantasm,  a  llonarcho,  and  one  that  makes 

sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates* 

Prin.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word  : 
Who  gave  thee  this  letter  1 

(Utst.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prin.   To  whom  sbonidst  thou  give  itt 

Cost.  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  f 

Cost.  From  my-  lord  Blron,  a  good  master  of 
miue. 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  call'd  Rosaline. 

Prin.  Tbou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.    Come, 

lords,  away.  < 

Here,  sweet,  put  up  this ;  'twill  be  thine  another 

day.  [Exit  Princkss  and  IVain. 

Bopet.  Who  Is  tbe  suitor  f  wbe  is  the  suitor  f 

Bos.  Sball  I  teach  yon  to  know  f 

Boptt.  Ay,  my  conlineut  of  l»eanty. 

Ros.  Wby,  she  that  bears  tbe  bow. 
Finely  put  uffi 

Bopet,   My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns  ;  but,  if 
thou  marry. 
Hang  me  by  tbe  ueck,  if  boms  that  year  mis- 
carry. 
Finely  put  on  f 

Hos.  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 

Bopet.  And  who  is  your  deer  1 

Hos.    ir  we  choose  by  the  bums,  )onr»#lfi 
come  near. 
Finely  put  on.  Indeed  I— 


•  IHunTioas. 
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Mmr,  Ton  fUU  wruile  wWk  her,  Boyef ,  and  i 

•be  tciikee  at  tlw  brow. 
Bo^tt,  Bat  ibe  heraelf  b  bit  lower :  Hate  1 1 

bit  taer  DOW  f 
IIm.  Shall  I  come  apon  tbee  with  an  old 
nyiagp  that  was  a  man  wbeu  Idiig  Pepib  of 
Prance  wa«  a  little  boy,  as  toncbinf  ucblt  itt 

Biron,  So  I  may  answer  tbee  wlib  one  as  old. 
that  was  a  wonuui  wben  queen  Gulnever*  of 
Britain  wu  a  liule  weacb,  aa  toacblng  tbe  bit 
It. 
B»s.  Tk»u  canst  not  hU  ii,  hU  U,  Mi  it, 

[8in«inf. 
7%4m  eansi  not  kit  it,  nsjr  goo4  nMn»« 
Boget,  An  J  ettnnct,  cannot,  cannot. 
An  I  camn^,  another  can, 

IBxeunt  Rot*  and  Katb* 
Cost.  By  ray  troth,  mort  pleasant  I  liow  both 

did  fit  It  I 
^far.  A  mark  raarvellont  well  shot ;  for  they 

both  did  bit  it. 
Boftt,  A  marb  I   O,  mart  but  tbat  mark ;  A 
mailKy  sayt  my  lady  I 
Let  tbe  mark  have  a  prick  ia%  to  mete  at,  if  it 
may  be. 
Mar.  Wide  o'  tbe  bow  band  I   ffaith  yonr 

band  la  out. 
Oost*  Indeed,  a'  mnu  aboot  nearer,  or  he'll 

ne'er  bit  tbe  cloat* 
Bofftt.  Aa  if  my  band  be  out,  then,  belike 

your  band  is  in* 
Cost.  Then  will  she  get  the  npahot  by  cleaving 

tbe  pin* 
Mar.  Come,  come,  yon  talk  greasily,  yonr 

lips  grow  fool* 
CoMt,  She's  too  bard  for  /on  at  pricks,  Sir ; 

challenge  her  to  bowl. 
Bopet.  I  fear  too  much  mbbing ;  Good  night, 
my  good  owl. 

[Ereunt  Botbt  and  ManiA. 
Cost*  By  my  soul,  a  iwain  I  a  moat  simple 
down! 
Lord,  lord!  bow  tbe  ladies  and  I  have  pnt  him 

down  I 
O'  my  troth,  moat  sweet  Jests  I  most  inoony 

vulgar  wit  I 
When  It  comes  ao  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely, 

as  it  were,  so  fit. 
Armalho  o'the  one  side,— Oh  I  a  most  dainty 

man  1 
V^  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her 

fan  I 
To  see  him  klaa  bit  band;   and  how  most 

sweetly  a'  will  swear  i — 
And  his  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit  I 
Ah !  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetlcal  bit  I 
Sola,  sola  I  [Skouting  within. 

[Bxit  Costard,  running. 

SCSNB  //.— TAe  same. 

JSntor  HOLOFBEJiBs,  Sir  Nathan ibl,  and 

Doll* 

Nath*  Very  reverent  sport,  truly  ;  and  done 
In  Che  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

HoU  Tbe  deer  was,  as  you  know,  in  san- 
ftdf,-— blood ;  ripe  as  a  pomewater,  t  who  now 
iiangeth  like  a  Jewel  in  tbe  ear  of  calOf-Ute 
aky,  tbe  welkin,  the  heaven ;  and  anon  falleth 
like  a  CMb,  on  the  face  of  l«rr«,— tbe  aoil,  tbe 
land,  tbe  earth. 

Nath.  Truly,  master  Holofemea,  t  the  epithets 
are  sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  tbe  least : 
But,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first 
bead. 

Mot.  Sir  Nathaniel,  hand  credo. 

Dull,  Twas  not  a  hand  credo,  'twas  a  pricket 

Nol.  Most  barbarous  intimation  i  yet  a  kind 
«f  insinuation,  as  it  were,  <»  via.  In  way,  of  ex- 

*  Klaff  Arthar'f  q«MB  i  not  oTar  famoa*  for  fldallty 
to  h«r  hiitbanii. 

t   A  tpccirt  jt  »|>pi« 

t  On«  J»ha  riori«,  •  pcilBoUc  Macker  •fluliaa. 


plleatlon  \faeoro,  aa  it  were,  rcplicatioa,oe  niher 
osteniart,  to  abim,  aa  It  were,  hia  'T^jpnt-m  - 
aflcr  bis  nndraaaed,  wnpoMabed,  wmadioaaaA,  mt- 
pruned,  untrained,  or  rather  anlenered*  or,  ra> 
tbereit,  oncoallrHMd  lbahloa,i— li 
hand  credo  for  a  deer. 

DnU.  I  aaid,  tbe  deer  was  Mt  n  i 
twas  a  pi  IckrL 

Hoi.  Twice  sod  almpUdty,  bU  coetusi—O 
then  monster  ignorant,  bow  defbroMd  dost  ibM 
look! 

Nath.  Sir,  be  bath  never  fed  of  the  dsteian 
thM  are  bred  fai  a  book ;  be  hath  sot  eat  paper, 
as  it  were :  he  bath  n«C  drunk  ink:  bin  iaaeHect 
b  not  replenbbed  ;  be  b  only  nn 
sensiUe  Id  tbe  duller  parts  ; 
And  sacfa  barren  plaaU  are  set  heSm 

thankful  should  t»c 

(Which  we  of  tnste  and  feeiing  are)  for  tbi»e 

nartt  that  do  fructify  in  wsmofeihun  he 

For  as  ft  would  111  lieoonM  mc  to  be  vain,  i»> 

discreet,  or  nfsol. 
So,  were  there  a  patch  *  set  on  leaning,  le  sec 

him  in  a  school : 
tat,  emiie  bene,  say  I ;  beiuf  of  an  old  6lhei' 

mind, 
JKanf  eojs  frme*  the  woathtTf  tikmt  loot  mot 
the  wind. 
Dull.  You  two  are  hneh  mr  n  :  Can  yen  IH 
by  yoar  wit. 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cala'a  Urtkythaf  i  not 
live  weeks  old  aa  yet  f 
Hoi.  Dictynn^,  good  anua  DnU;  IHeiynna 

good  man  Didl. 
DuU.  What  to  Dk^raant 
Nath.   A  title  to  Phcebe,  to  Lnaa,  to  tb* 


old. 


Hoi.  The  moon 


And  raagbtt  not  to  ftve  wadu, 

to  flvcaoorc. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  ex^ange. 

DnU,  'Tfs  trae  Indeed ;  the 
the  exchange. 

Hoi,  Qod  comfort  thy  capncityl  I  say.  the 
allusion  holds  In  the  exchange. 

DnU,  And  I  say  the  poUnUon  hoMt  in  Ike  ex 
change ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  nmiih  old 
and  I  say  beside,  tbat  twas  a  prkket  that  Ibt 
princesskiU'd. 

Hd,  Sir  Natfaaoid,  will  yon  hear  an  cxttsn 
pord  epitaph  on  the  death  of  tbe  deer  t  and,  n* 
faumonr  the  ignorant,  I  have  cali'd  the  daer  the 
prinoeso  kiU'd,  a  pricket. 

Nath.  Perge,  good  master  RolofimMBS,  ferge 
so  it  shdl  plnse  you  to  abrogate  acnnUi^. 

Hoi.  I  wiU  something  nfihct  the  letter;  for  it 
argnea  fadllty. 

7m  pralse/ul  frkteoss  plerc'd  and  poMTd  a 
prettf  pleasing  pridtet ; 

Seme  sag,  a  sort :  but  not  a  sore,  ffll  nsv 


The  dogs  did  yoU  ;  fui  I  to 


Jumps  Jrom  thicket  i 
Or  pricket. 


osrol:  the 


Of 


,er  else 
faU  a  Aooftaif • 
&e  Jore,  then  L  to 
sorts  ;  O  sort  L  t 
one  jore  /  an  hundred 
hut  one  mort  I*. 
Noth.  A  rare  talent  I 
DuU.  If  a  tdcnt  be  a  daw 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hoi.  Tbb  la  a  gift  that  I  hsvn, 
a  foolish  extravagaat  spirit^  fbll  of 
shapes,  olyecto,  U 
revolutions:  these  are  b^ot 
memory,  nourished  In  the 
and  dellver'd  upon  the  mellowing 
But  tbe  gift  b  good  In  tboae  In 
and  I  am  thankful  for  It. 

Nath.  Sir,  I  pnise  tbe  Lord  for 
may  my  parishioners ;  for  thelr 

•  A  low  TcP.ow.  4 


Jifir 


mmkt,  bgaditng 


In  Ihp  vcnirtde  «f 
it  la 


Scene  IL 

tMtor'4  bf  yoa,  tmA  Ihclr  iwufcw  pn^  ^CT 
creatty  ander  joa :  yoa  are  a  focid  aeoiber  <^ 
the  comnooweilth. 

Ji9l.  Mek€rete,  it  tkdr  wu  be  lofealMt, 
tbejr  •hall  want  bo  tattnictioa :  If  their  daugh- 
Ura  be  capable,  I  will  uat  it  to  them  :  Bat,  9ir 
sapii  qui  pmucm  ioquuur :  a  loal  teBialac  n- 
lutcih  Bl. 

JDt/er  jAQniHSTTA  end  Coitars. 
Jigq.  Ood  five  yoa  good  morrow,  matter  per- 
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i7M«  Maeter  perBOB,— etNwl  peri-oa.  Aud  if 
oae  tboald  be  pierced,  wblch  It  the  one  t 

Oast.  Marry,  master  tcboolmatter,  he  that  it 
Ufceet  to  a  hoipbead. 

Hoi.  Of  pierclag  a  Iwgthead  I  a  good  lattre  of 
coBcelt  Ib  a  tarf  of  earth ;  dre  eooagb  for  a 
Mat,  aearl  cnoagh  for  a  twlBe  :  'tia  pretty ;  it 
Is  wen. 

Jaq,  Good  oiatter  portoB,  be  to  good  at  read 
me  thlt  letter  ;  It  wat  glvea  me  by  Cottard,  aod 
•eot  aw  tkom  Dob  Arouibo :  1  beteech  you, 
teadlt. 

Hoi.  Fau9te,  precor  gelUtm  quanda  ptcus 
aauie  suh  umbrm 
Awattea/,— aad  to  forth.    Ahl  good  old  Man- 
f  oBB  I    I  may  tpcak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth 
of  Veake : 

— rijiefltf,  Vinegia, 
Chi  WMS  f«  ve^f.  *i,  ««»  l<  pregtm» 
Old     MaBtoaal    old    HaatoaBl    Who    oader- 
ataodedi  thee  Bot,  loret  thee  not.    Ut,  re,  sol, 
da,  ml,  /«.--^UBdcr  pardoa,  8ir,  what  are  the 
coBtcBtt  t  or,  rather,  at  Horace  tayt  iB  hit— 
What,  my  loBl,  ^itnu  f 
Nath,  Af,  sir,  aod  tery  learned. 
H0I.  Let  me  hear  a  ttalf,  a  ttana,  a  vcrte  ; 
Lime,  domimt, 
Pfaik.  If  love  make  me  fortwom,  how  thail  I 

ewear  to  toref 
Ah  1  Bever  fUth  coold  hold.  If  boI  to  bcaaty 
irow'dl 
Thoogh  to  mytelf  fonwora,  to  thee  1*11  fliithftil 
prove  ; 
Tboee  thooghtt  to  me  were  oakt,  to  thee  like 

ottort  bowed. 
SImly  hit  btat  leavet,  aad  maket  hit  book 
thlae  eyes ; 
Where  all    those  pleatoret  live,  that  art 
woBld  comprehend : 
If  kaowledge  be  the  mark,  to  kaow  Ibee  shall 
tnflBce; 
Well  learaed  la  that  toBgae,  that  wdl  eaa 
Ihee  comioeBd  : 
All  Ignorant  that  tool,  that  lece  thee  without 
wonder ; 
{Which  it  to  me  tome  praite,  that  I  thy 
partt  admire ;) 
Thy  eye  Jove't  lightning  bean,  thy  voice  hit 
dreadfal  thander. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent.  It  Btntle,  aad 
tweet  are. 
Celcttial,  at  thoa  art,  oh  pardoB,  love,  thit 

wrong, 
Tlut    tinat    heaven'i  pmlte  with    tnch   an 

earthly  tongue  i 
Hoi,  Yoa  flttd  not  the  apottropbet,  and  to 
mitt  the  accent :  let  me  tapervite  tlie  canatnet. 
Here  are  only  numbert  latifled ;  bat,  for  the 
elegancy,  tecitlty,  aad  golden  cadence  of  poety, 
earot,  Ovidiut  Nato  wat  the  man :  aad  why. 
Indeed,  Nato ;  but  for  tmelling  oat  the  odori- 
feront  dowers  of  fancy,  the  Jerfct  of  Invention  f 
ImUari,  It  nothing:  to  duih  the  bound  bit 
matter,  tbe  ane  bit  keeper,  the  tired  bone  *  hia 
rider.  Bat,  damotella  virgin,  wat  thla  directed 
to  jroaf 

Jaq.  Ay,  Sir,  flrom  one  MoBtleor  Blron,  oae 
•f  the  ttraage  qneea's  lordt. 

Hot.  I  will  overglance  the  lopcncript.  TV 
the  smow-^Mtt  hand  of  the  mtost  beauteous 
Lady  Eosalinem  I  will  look  agalo  00  the  latellect 

*  l1*rM  a4oTa«4  wilk  rikuula 


of  the  Mter,  Ibr  the  nomtaiatloB  of  the  party  wrlt^ 
lag  to  the  peraon  wrItteB  aato : 

Yomr  Ladpsklf^e  in  all  desired  eatplojfment, 
BiBOM.  Sir  NathaBid,  thlt  Blroa  It  one  of  the 
votoriet  with  the  klag ;  aad  here  be  bath  framed 
a  lett^  to  a  teqaeat  of  the  ttraager  queen's, 
which,  aecldeatly,  or  by  the  way  of  progression, 
hath  miscarled.— Trio  aBd  go,  my  sweet ;  deli- 
ver thto  paper  lato  me  royal  band  of  the  klag ; 
It  BMy  eoBoerB  moeb:  May  aot  thy  eompTl* 
meat ;  I  forelve  thy  duty  ;  adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Coeiaid  go  with  me.— Sir,  God 
save  yonr  life  I 

CoH.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

[Exeunt  Cost,  oiid  Jaq. 

Nath.  Sir,  you  have  doae  this  in  the  fear  of 
Ood,  vary  rellgloatly  ;  and,  u  a  certala  father 
salth 

Hoi.  Sir,  tell  aoC  me  of  the  Aither,  I  do  fear 
coleurable  cotoars.  But,  to  return  to  the  vrr- 
tet ;   Did  they  please  you.  Sir  Ntttaaniel  f 

Nath.  MarveltoBt  wdl  for  the  pea. 

Hoi.  I  do  dine  to^lay  at  tbe  father't  of  a 
certain  pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repatt. 
It  iball  pleate  you  to  gratUy  the  table  with  a 
grace,  I  will,  OB  my  prlvilMe  I  have  with  the 
pareatt  of  tbe  foresaid  child  or  pupil,  under- 
take your  ben  venuto  ;  where  I  will  prove  tboie 
verses  to  be  very  unlearned,  neither  savouring 
of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention :  I  beseech  your 
society. 

Natk.  And  thaBk  yon  too :  for  society,  (salth 
the  teat,)  it  tbe  bapplBcts  of  life. 

Hoi.  And,  ccrtes,  *  tbe  text  most  infallibly 
coaciadet  it.— Sir,  [To  Dull.1  I  do  iavlte  yoa 
too ;  yon  shall  not  say  nie,  nay  :  pauca  verba. 
Away  ;  the  gentles  are  at  their  pme,  and  we  will 
to  our  recrealioB.  [Sxeunt. 

SCSNS  III.^Auother  part  of  the  eame. 

Enter  BiaoN,  with  m  paper. 

BiroH,  The  klag  he  is  bnaUng  the  deer ;  I  am 
courslna  myself :  tbey  have  plteh'd  a  toil ;  I  am 
toiilag  In  a  pitch ;  pitch  that  deflles ;  defile  I  a 
foal  word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sorrow  I  for 
to,  they  ay,  the  fool  aid,  and  w  lay  I,  and  I 
tbe  fool.  Well  proved,  witl  By  tbe  lord, 
thlt  love  It  n  mad  at  A^ax  :  it  killt  theep ;  It 
kilit  me,  I  a  theep  :  Well  proved  again  on  my 
tide  !  I  will  not  love :  if  I  do,  hang  me ;  1  faith 
I  will  not.  Oh  I  but  her  eye,— by  this  light,  bat 
for  her  eye,  I  would  not  love  her ;  yet,  for  her 
two  eyet.  Well,  I  do  nothing  In  the  world  bot 
lie,  aad  lie  la  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  love  : 
and  it  bath  tonght  me  to  rbvme,  aBd  to  be  me. 
iBBcbely ;  aad  here  It  part  or  my  rhyme,  and  here 
my  BtelaBcholy.  Well,  the  hath  one  o'  my  tonnett 
already  ;  tbe  clowa  Iwre  it,  tbe  fool  tent  it,  and 
the  lady  hath  It:  tweet  clown,  tweeter  fool, 
tweetetc  lady  I  By  tbe  world,  I  would  not  care 
a  pin  If  the  other  three  were  in :  Here  com<^ 
one  with  a  paper ;  God  give  bim  grace  to  groan  f 

[Gets  up  into  a  tree. 

Enter  the  Kimo,  wUh  m  paper. 

tCing.  Ah  I  me. 

Biron.  [Aside."]  Shot,  by  heaven  1— Proceed, 
tweet  Cupid  ;  thon  hatt  tbump'd  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap :— I'Ailth  tecrett.— 

King,  [Readt.]  So  sweet  a  kite  the  goMen 

sun  gives  not 
7b  tkose  Jreeh  atonUmg  drops  upon  the  rose. 
As  thp  epe-beams,  when  their  fresh  raps  have 


The  nieht  ef  dew  thai  on  mp  cheeks  down 
flows  f 
Nor  shme*  the  silver  maon  one  ha\f  to  bright 

Through  the  transparent  botom  of  the  deep. 
At  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mime  gtre 

Thou  sktn'st  in  every  tear  tkat  I  do  utep  .• 


•  la  intk. 
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JVb  rfr»f»  but  04  «  eoaeh  d9ih  carnt  »*««» 
So  rldett  thou  trttimphimg  In  »f  ^  : 
D9  (mi  btkoU  tks  Uart  thai  nteU  *»f«^    .^ 

Butio'naidvt  thpteifj  them  them  wiU  ketv 
Mf  tear*  fvr  gUss*s,  and  stiU  make  mte 

O  mutn  iff  queens,  how  for  4c$t  tkm  excel! 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  ^  mortal 

How  tluiU  'tb«  know  my  griefs  1  I'U  drop  the 
paper; 


Act  JT^. 

Biron.  O  moM  profme  eoxeonib  I       [A^de- 
By  beavcn,  tlw  woader  of  a         ^' 
€jre! 
By  etrth,  «be  is  tat  corpecil . 
•     yon  lie.  [AtUe. 

JTiMB.  Her  amber  kaira  fw  foal  tavc 


Sweet  Icavctr  thade  folly, 
keicf 


Wlio  Is  be  comet 
[Ste^t  aside. 


lAjtide. 
{AsUe. 


Enter  LoHOAf  illb,  «Uh  a  poper 
Wbat  LaataTiUe  I  aad  readiof  I  llsleo,  ear. 


i^' 


Biron7}iow]  lo  tby  likeoMi,  ooe  «»>«  J'*®* 
appear  I  [Aside. 

Long.  Ah  !  me,  I  am  forsworn. 

Birwi.  Why,  he  comes  la  Uke  a  perjnre, 
wearing  papers.       „  _  ,  „     ^if^f' 

King.  In  love,  I  hope ;  Sweet  fellow»Up  In 
shame  I  ^     [Aside. 

Biron.  One  dmnkard  lores  another    of  the 

nune.  ^       ^         ^^**^J: 

Jjong.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  perjnr'd 

sot 
Blron.  [Aside  ]  I  cootd  pat  thee  In  comfort  ; 
not  by  two,  that  I  know  : 
rhon  mak'it  the  triamviry,  the  comer-aqt  of 

society* 
Tbe  shape  of  love's  Tybom  that  bangs  up  slm- 
pUclty.  .    ^  I 

Jjong.  1  fear,  these  stabborn  lines  lack  power 
to  move: 
O  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love  I 
Tbese  numbers  will  1  tear,  and  write  In  prose. 
Blron.  \Aside.\  Ob  I  rhymes   are  guards   on 
wanton  Cupid's  hose : 
Disfigure  not  his  slop. 
Long.  This  name  shall  go.— 

[He  reads  the  sonnet. 
Did  not  the  heattenlg  rhetoric  of  thine  epe 
('Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argu- 

ment, ) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  thU  false  perjurpr 
Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  punish- 
atent. 
A  fcoman  1  forswore  :  hut  I  will  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee  : 
Mg  vow  was  earthlp^  thou  a  heavenly  love  j 
Th$  grace  being  gain*d,  cures  all  di^race 
in  me. 


Btron.  An   amber«ooionr'd 

noted. 
Jhtm.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  say ; 
Her  shonlder  Is  with  child. 
nam.  As  Mr  as  day. 
Biron.  Ay,  some  days ;  but  thca  m 

shine. 
Dum.  O  that  I  bad  my  wish  I 
Long.  And  I  bad  mine  I  [Aside. 

Xing.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord  I      [Aside. 
Biron.  Amen,  so  I  had  miae :  Is  ms  that  a 
good  wordi  [Aside. 

Jhan.  '1  would  forget  her ;  tmt  a  fever  she 
ReUins  in  my  Mood,  and  will  remcoiber'd  be. 
Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood,  why,  then  in- 
cision 
Wonld  let  her  obt  in  saucers ;  Sweet  nlspfflrioa  I 

[Aside. 
Dum.  Once  more  111  read  the  ode  ihai  I 

writ. 
Biron.  Once  more  111  mark  how  love 

vary  wit.  [Aside. 

Dam.  On  a  day,  (alack  thedojffj 

Love,  whose  monik  U  ever  Majf, 
/Med  a  blossom,  passing  fair, 
Plofing  in  the  wanton  ahr  .• 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  mind, 
AU  unseen,  'gan  passage  find  j 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 
Wish'd  hiauetf  the  heaven's  breath. 
^lr,qDOtb  be,  thjf  cheeks  mmg  biatr , 
Air,  would  latight  trimnphso! 
But  alack,  mjf  hand  is  jcwnw. 
Near  to  pluck  thee  from  tk§  thorn: 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet ; 
Youth  so  opt  to  pluck  a  sweH. 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  au. 
That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee  : 
noufor  whom  even  Jove  would, 
■Juno  but  an  Bthiep  were  ; 
And. deny  himself  f^  Jove, 
Timing  mortal  for  tkg  love* 

This  will  I  send;  and  something  el 

plain. 
That  shall  exprem  my  trae  love's  tetiag  yala. 
Ob  I  would  the  King,  Biron,  and  Lowgxvillf, 
Were  lovers  too  I  III,  to  example  III, 


•*.  Tf  1— #A  -«w  &..«««&  M  »«MMta>  I* .  1  Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  peijnj'd  aoie 
rows  are  but  *J«ff*' «»*' Jjfjf***  "ST^r!*   Por  none  offend,  where  all  JSke  do  dote, 
TTicn  thou,  fatr  sun,  which  on   my  eorto       ,_„^    «*„».-i!.  r>«v-— ^— i  «•..  i... 


dost  shine, 
JSxhafst  this  vapour  vow :  in  thee  it  is: 
If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  ofnUae; 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  stot  so  seise. 
To  lose  an  oath    to  win  a  paradise  f 
Blron.  [Aside.\   This  Is  the  liver  vela,  which 
makes  flesh  a  deity  ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess  ;  pure,  pore  idolatry. 
Qod  amend  us,  God  amend  i  we  art  moch  out 
o'  tbe  way. 

£pi/er  Domain,  wUh  a  paper. 

Lang.  «y  whom  shall  I  send  this  1— Company  I 
•  stav.  [Stepping  aside. 

Biron.  [Aside.'\  All  hid,  all  bid,  an  old  In- 
fant play  : 
Uke  a  demi-«od  here,  sit  I  In  the  sky. 
And  wretched  fools*  secrets  beedfnlly  o'er-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill  I    O  heavens  I  1  have  my 

wish ; 
I>omalB   transform'd  :    four    woodcocks    in    a 
dish  I 
Dum.  o  most  divine  Kate  *. 


Long.  Dumaln,  [Adveuieisig.'l  tby  love  b  br 
from  charl^. 
That  in  love's  grief  deslr*!!  society : 
Yon  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  Unah  I  know, 
To  be  o'erbeard,  and  taken  napptac  so. 
King.  Come,  Sir,  [Advaneiasg.}  yoo  Mack ; 
as  bis  your  case  is  soch  ; 
Yon  chide  at  him,  olftDding  twice  as  mach : 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longavilic 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  bis  wrraihcd  arms  athwart 
H^  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  hb  heart. 
I  have  been  closely  shrooded  in  this  baab. 
And  mark'd  yon  both,  aad  for  yoa  bscft 

blush. 
I  beard  your    gnllty   rhyoMs, 

fashion ; 
Saw  sighs  reek  fkom  yon,  noted  well  yanr  ^ 


dti 


obaerfM  jv^ 


Ah  I  me,  lays  ooe  ;  O  Jove  I  tbe  other  cries ; 
One,  ber  hairs  wer^  goM,  crystal  the  scbri  i 
eyes: 

'  0«tfltnpp«4,  VTfm*mA, 


Scene  TIL 
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You  wwdd  for  pwHliM  bunk  hMh  and  troth  ; 

[7b  Loiio. 
And  Jove,  for  yoar  love,  woald  iofrlnfe  aa  oatb. 

[TV  Ddmain. 
Wbat  will  Bir6n  say,  when  that  he  ohall  hear 
A  raltb  infrkng'd,  which  inch  a  leal  did  twearl 
How  will  he  Komt  how  wUl   he  spend   hU 

witf 
liow  will  he  irioinph*  leap,  and  laugh  at  It  t 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  ice, 
I  woald  not  have  him  know  to  mach  by  me. 

Jffjrra.  Now  step  I  CMrlh  to  whip  hypocrity.—- 
Ah  I  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

[Descends /)r0m  tke  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  then,  that  to  re- 

■m    prove 
Ttacte  worms  for  loving,  thai  art  most  in  low  f 
Your  eyes  do  mahe  no  coaches ;  In  yonr  tears. 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  apiiears : 
Yovni  not  be  perjur'd,  'tis  a  hateful  thing  : 
Tash,  aone  bat  minstrels,  like  of  sonneting. 
Bat  are  yon  not  aaham'd  f  nay,  are  yoa  not. 
All  three  of  yon,  to  be  that  much  o'ershot  f 
Yoa  foand  his  mote  ;  the  king  your  mote  did 

•ft; 
But  I  a  beam  do  And  In  eadi  of  three, 
oh  I  what  a  scene  of  foolery  i  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  I  * 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat  I 

To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  dsg, 
And  profMnd  SolooKm  to  tune  a  jieg. 
And  Nestor  p\Mf  at  posh-pin  with  the  boys. 
And  critic  t  Tlmon  langh  at  idle  toys  I 
Where  lies  thy  grief.  O  tell  me.  good  Domain  t 
And,  gentle  Longavllle,  where  lies  thy  pain  t 
And  where  my  liege's  f  all  about  the  breast  :— 
A  candle,  ho  1 

Xing.  Too  bitter  is  thy  Jest. 
Are  we  hctny'd  thus  to  thy  overview  t 

Btren.  Not  yoa  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  yon, 
I.  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  It  sin 
To  break  the  vow  i  am  engaged  in  ; 

1  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 

With  moon-like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  yon  see  me  write  a  thing  In  rhyme  t 
Or  groan  for  Joan  t  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  t  me  t  When  sbnH  yoa  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eve, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  leg,  a  Itmbt 

Ximg.  loft ;  Whither  away  so  fiut  t 
A  tme  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so  f 

Birom*  I  post  from  love  $  good  lover,  let  me 
go. 

S$ier  Jaqoimitta  and  Costabd. 

Jaq,  God  blcM  the  kingi 

JOmg.  What  present  hast  then  there  1 

Co5#.  Some  certain  treason. 

tCing.  What  makes  treason  here  T 

Vvsi.  Nav,  It  makes  nothtn<.  Sir. 

King,  If  it  mar  nothing  neither. 
The  treason,  and  yoa,  go  in  peace  away    to- 
gether. 

Jaq.  1   beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be 
read  ; 
Ovr  parson  misdoubts  it ;  'twas  reason,  he  said. 

A'iftg.  BIron,  read  it  over. 

[Giping  kim  the  Utter, 
Where  kadst  thoo  Itt 

^f^f .  Of  Costard. 

A'ing.  Where  hadst  then  itf 

47*fjtt.  Of  Dun  Adremadlo,  T>un  Adramadlo. 

A'ing.  How  now  I  wbat  is  In  you  t  why  dost 
thott  tear  It  f 

Jfiron.  A  toy,  my  llege,  a  toy ;  year  grace 
needs  not  fear  it. 

Ijong.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  ahd  there- 
fon  lei's  hear  it.  "^ 

/7«f  jM.    It  Is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  Is  his 

\Pickt  up  the  pieces. 


Jijinpn.   Ah(  you 
Costa  a  u.] 


whoreson 
yott  were 
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loggerhead,  [To 
born   to  do  uie 


Grt«r. 


I  111  Irimaj.Af  my««1f. 


t  Cjrnitf. 


Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty  ;  I  c<Mifess,  I  confess. 
King.  Whatf 

Biron.  That  yoa  three  foots  lack'd  me  fool  to 
make  ap  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you,  my  llege,  and  I, 
Are  plcfc-pnrses  In  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O  dismiss  this  aadlence,  and  1  shall  tell  yon 
more. 
Ami.  Now  the  number  Is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true ;  we  arc  four ;— 
Will  these  turtles  iM  gonet 
King.  Hence,  Sirs  ;  away. 
Cost.   Walk  aside  the  true  foljc,  and  let  the 
traitors  stay. 

[Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 
BIr&n.   Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovera,  O  let  us 
embrace! 
As  true  we  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  face  ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree  : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bom  ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 
King.   What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some 

love  or  thee  t 
Biren.  Did  they,  quoth  yon  f  Who  sees  the 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  or  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head ;  and.  strocken  bliud, 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  t 
What  peremptory  eagle-sigbted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  Is  not  blinded  by  her  m^estyt 
King.  What  seal,  what  fury   hath   laspii'd 
thee  now  f 
My  love,  her  mistress,  Is  a  gracious  moon  : 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light. 
Biron.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  1  Biron  : 
Oh  I  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night  t 
Of  all  complexions  the  culi'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fkir  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth 
seek. 
Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues.— 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric  I  oh  I  she  needs  it  not : 
To  thlup  of  sale  a  seller'*  praise  belongs ; 
She  passes  praise ;  then  praise  too  short  doth 
blot, 
A  wither'd  hermit,  flve-score  wlnten  worn. 

Might  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye  : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age.  as  If  new-bom, 

And  gives  the  cratch  the  cradle's  infancy. 
Oh  I  'tis  the  sun,  that  maketh  all  things  shine  ! 
King.  By  heaven,  thy  love  Is  black  as  ebony. 
Biron.  Is  ebony  like  her  f  O  wood  divine  I 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
Oh  I  who  can  give  an  oath  f  where  is  a  book  t 
That  I  may  swear,  beauty  dotb  beauty  hick. 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look  : 
No  face  Is  fair,  that  Is  not  full  so  black. 
King.  O  paradox !  Black  Is  the  badge  of  bell. 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl   of 
nlKht ; 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  lights. 
Oh  I  If  In  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deck'd 

it  mourns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  bai( 
Should  ravish  dolers  with  a  fals^  aspdrt ; 

And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  blad 
fair 
Her  favonr  lurns  Ctae  fasnion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  Is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
Paints  Itself  black,  to  Imitate  her  brow. 
Jhim.  To  look  like  ber,  ara  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Long.  And  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 

brUbt. 
King.  And  Bthiops  of  their  sw»tt  complfaiOn 
crark. 
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Aci  r. 


Jhtm*  Pttk  M«dt  no  caadlet  mnr,  te  4ftrk 

it  llcbt. 
Biron.  Yoor  mUtretM*  diir«  Mvtf  come  in 

raliib 
For  fetr  tbelr  coloart   shoikl   bt   waak'd 

King.   Twere  food.  yoM*  did ;  for.  Sir,  to 
tell  yoa  plain, 
I'll  And  a  fairer  Awe  nnt  wnsVd  lo-daji. 
Biron.  I'll  provo  ber  Mr*  or  talb  till  dnonns- 

day  b«re. 
King,  No  dovil  wlU  M|feir  then  th«n  m  nHwb 

at  tbe. 
JhuH,  I  never  knew  nail  bold  rue  ttnff  to 

dear. 
Long.  Look,  here*!  thy  love :  mjr  foot  and  ber 
hct  see.  [4fAotfihig  Ms  shoe. 

Binm,  Ob  1  if  tbe  itreeti  were  paved  with 
tbine  eyei. 
Her  feet  were  mach  too  dalntf  for   tucb 
traull 
Dnm*  O  vile  1  tbeo  at  iba  |»et»  wbat  npward 
llet 
Tbe  ttreet  thould  te»  at  tbe  walk'd  over 
bead. 
King,  But  wbat  of  tbiat  Are  wo  not  all  lu 

lovef 
Sirm^.  Ofa  I  noUilui  to,  tort ;  and  thtMby  all 

fore  worn. 
Kktg,  Tban  leave  tbit  cbat ;  and»  good  Blf6n 
now  prove 
Oar  lovliiJK  lawfnlj  ani  onr  faith.  not<  torn* 
Dum.   Ajr,  marryi  there ;  —some  Atttcrf  for 

this  evil. 
liongt  Ob  !  some  authority  bow  to  proceed  ; 
^ome  tricks,  soine  quillets,  *  bow  to  cheat  tbe 
devU. 
/HsMT.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 
Birau*  Oh  I  tit  more  than  need  t~ 
Have  at  yon  then,  affection's  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  wbat  yon  flrst  did  twear  onto  ;— 
To  fast,— to  stady,— and  to  see  no  woman  :  ^ 
Flat  treason  'nintt  tbe  Unfly  slate  o«  youth.. 
Say,  can  yon  nst  t  yoar  stomachs  are  too  yoang  ; 
And  abstinence  enfenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  yon  still  dream,  and   pore,  and   tbo-eon 

lookt 
For  when  would  yon,  my  lord,  or  yon«  or  yon. 
Have  found  tbe  (roubd  of  study's  excellence, 
Wltboot  tbe  beauty  of  a  woman's  face  T 
From  women's  ey^  this  doctrine  1  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  lK>oks,  tbe  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean 

Are. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  In  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long  during  action,  tires 
Tbe  sinewy  vigonr  of  the  travrller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
Yon  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  ttudy  too,  the  causer  of  yoor  vow : 
For  where  It  any  author  in  the  world. 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eve  f 
Learning  Is  bnt  an  a4Junct  to  onrtelf. 
And  where  we  are,  onr  learning  likewise  Is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  In  Itdies'  eyet, 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  T 
Ob  I  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords  ; 
And  la  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  bookt ; 
■nr   when   would   yon,  my   liege,  or  yon,  or 

you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  ont 
8uch  Aery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  t 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toll : 
But  love,  flfft  learned  In  a  lady's  eyes, 
IJves  not  alone  Imoinrfd  In  tbe  bnun  ; 
But  with  tbe  motion  of  all  elements. 
Courses  at  twift  as  tbonght  in  every  power ; 

*  Lawcktcami. 


Aadclitato. 

Abova  tfeeir  fnncdoBt 
Itnddta 
A  lover't  eyea  win  gaae 
A  lover'a  ana  will  bear  1 
Wha«  tbe  ttphHowa 
Lovet  feeUav  is 
Than  are  tbe  trader 
Lov^a 


tbelr  oOcea. 
tnltaaeyei 


o#  Ihelk  la  itopp'd ; 
taftan4  teasMe, 
of  cockled  saails : 


it 


For  vaionr.  It  not  lava  a  Hercalta, 
StlM  diMbtag  treat  te  iba  Mesparidett 
Subtle  at  tpblaa  i  aa  iivett  aod  mnaical, 
Aa  brigbl  ApofloTt  Into,  ttnug  with  bis  hair ; 
And,  when  lava  tpeakt»  tiK  vtlca  of  aU  ihs 

godt 
If  abet,  baavaa  daoway  with  tbe  haf— y. 
Never  dnitt  poet  touch  a  pm  i»  wiilt. 
Until  hU  Ink  wen  teaper'd  witk  love^  tigbs  i 
Ob  I  tiiem  bit  lima  woald  ravlab  aav^e  ears. 
And  plant  la  tynmta  mild  tamlllty. 
From  womca't  eyea  tbIt  doctitae  1 4 
They  tporiUe  ttili  tbe  right  Pionetbc 
They  are  the  hoofct^  tbe  aita,  tte 
That  thow,  contain,  and  nouritb  all  tba  woild; 
Else,  none  at  all  la  aught  protca  axcelleni : 
Then  fooia  yon  wens  tbeae  women  to  lonwear : 
Or,   keeping   wbat  it   twora,  yon   wiU  ^vvt 

fooTt. 
For  wl8dom*s  tabe,  a  word  that  all  nsen  tose  ( 
Or  for  love*t  take,  a  word  liwt  loots  all  mrn ; 
Or  for  men's  sake ;  tba  am  bora  of  tbese  »o> 


Are 


Or  women's  sake,  by  vhoot  we  men  are  «pb.  , 
Let  at  onoe  lose  owr  ooibs.  to  ted  ooraelv.s. 
Or  else  we  lose  onnelvet  to  keep  oar  oatts : 
It  It  religion  to  be  that  fortwom : 
For  charity  itself  ftilflls  tbe  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  (horn  cbailty  t 
King,  Saint  Cu|»id,  then  1  and,  soMicia,  to  tbe 

field  I 
Biron,  Advance  yonr  stan^arda,  and  open  ihcoi 
lords ; 
Pell-mell,  down  with  tiiem  I  bnt  be  flrat  advt»'d. 
In  confiict  that  you  get  tbe  sun  of  them. 
Lomg*  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  tbeae  glosrt 
by: 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  tbete  glrlt  of  Fiance  1 
King,  And  win  them  loo ;  ibcrdora  Wt  as 
devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  tbelr  tents. 
Bimt.  Hmt,  from   tba   park  let  at  candact 
them  thither; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attacb  tbe  band 
Of  hit  fiilr  mistress  :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  tbeni. 
Such  as  tbe  tbortaeet  of  tbe  tine  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  matkt,  and  merry  Iwars, 
Fore-rnn    fliUr    Love,    strewinf   ber   way   *i<k 
dowers. 
King.  Away,  away  I  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  at  be  filled. 
Birmt,  AUcn*  !  Allan*  /— Sow'd  cockle  icap^ 
no  com; 
And  Justice  always  wbirit  In  eipial  met- 
anre : 
Light  wencbet  nay  prove  phigoct  la  men  for- 
twom; 
If  so,  onr  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

i&itunt. 


ACT  V. 

MnUr  Boi.ovBai»st,  Jir  NaTBtntBLk  *»^ 

H^.  SttU  f ttod  snficit, 
\4UJk,  I  praise  God  for  yon.  Sir :  yoar 
wt  dinner  have  been  sbart»  iaT 
sant  witbent  tcuuiUty^  witty  withoat 

*DISCMIT*S». 
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•udadooi  wItbMrt  loipaAcBcr*  iMraid  irtliiMt 
opiulufly  aad  ■!»■«€  witfeost  §cr«y.  *  I  did 
eoQverfte  tlilt  9»*ju(m»  day  with  a  9am$aallon 
oT  tlw  Mng't,  wte  !■  tatftiiled,  aouiioaled,  or 
called,  DvB  Adfiaao  da  Armada. 

Sol,  Nopi  kMmimtm  tmmqmmm  U  :  Ma  ka^ 
iDoar  b  lo<^,  hb  dtooaavat  paranplory,  lib  tMif  ne 
flicd,  bb  ey«  aaMilaaa,  bb  lalt  m^iatlioal,  aad 
Ma  fffttcnl  bcbcvlaOT  fvla,  rtdlealo«»,  aad  Ifera- 
aoalcaUt  He  b  too  picked,  t  tM>  •pruee,  too 
alTecied.  too  odd,  as  it  ware,  too  ptrtirtaaia  at  I 
Mar  call  it. 

Nmtk,  A  noat  »iaf  alar  aad  cboiea  epltbet. 

ir«i»a  0M(  kia  tmbU-ittk, 

HoL  Ha  diawatb  oat  tba  tbread  of  bb  vcfbo- 
aitx  liacr  Una  the  staple  of  bb  arganeat  I 
abhor  sacb  Ibnatfcal  pbaataMM,  Mrb  ausodable 
and  polai-devbe  (  oompaulons ;  rach  lackers  of 
orthofrapbjr,  at  to  apMk,  doat,  flue,  wham  be 
•boflid  say,  doabt;  dot,  wbeo  be  should  pro- 
■ouace,  debt  \  d,  e,  b,  t ;  act  d,  e,  t :  be  dapctb 
a  calf,  caaf;  half,  hauf;  aelxbboar,  oaoafur, 
orboar,  ne4gb,  abbMVMtei,  «a :  itib  b  abboart- 
nable,  (whieb  be  woald  call  abomlaaMe,)  It  lasi- 
Ruaieth  aie  of  iasaole ;  iVe  ini^Ulgkt  domimi  1 
to  asafce  fkantic,  laaatic. 

Hot,  Mbtu  t  kom^  for  4mm  .•  PriMiat^  a 
little  scratcb'd ;  'twUl  serve. 

Emtgr  Abvado,  Moth,  amd  Costaad. 

Nath.  rUetn*  quU  vmiit 

Hoi,  Video,  et  gmmdeo. 

Arm*  Cblrra  I  [7b  Motb. 

Hoi.  ihtmre  Chtrra,  not  sirrab  t 

Arm,  Mea  of  peace,  weH  eacouatefd. 

Hoi.  Most  military  Sir,  salutatloo. 

Moth.  Tbey  have  been  at  a  great  featt  of  laa* 
fnafes,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

[7b  COSTAKD  aoide, 

CoMt,  Oh  I  they  bare  IWod  loBg  la  the  alms- 
basbet  of  words  I  I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not 
ratea  thee  for  a  word  ;  for  tbon  art  not  so  loae 
by  the  bead  as  k&ttorifieubHUndinUatibHi :  itaou 
aft  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon.  || 

Jiotk,  Peace:  Che  peal  beglas. 

ilras.  Hoasiear,  [lb  Hol.]  wrt  yon  not  let- 
tered! 

Jtfof A.  Tes,  yet ;  be  tMcbet  boys  the  horn- 
book :— 
What  b  a,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a  bom  on  hb 
headf 

Hot,  Ba,  putriiUi,  wHh  t  horn  added. 

Moih,  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  bora  :— 
Yuo  bear  bb  learning. 

Hoi.  Quit,  quU,  tnoQ  consonant  t 

Mfotk,  The  third  of  the  flve  vowels.  If  yon  re- 
peat them ;  or  the  fifth.  If  I. 

Hoi.  I  will  repeat  tbem,  a,  e,  1. — 

Moth.  The  sheep:  the  other  two  concludes 
It ;  o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mldllerra- 
tiritm,  a  sweet  toacb,^  a  quick  venew  •*  of  wit : 
solp,  soap,  quick  and  home ;  it  rrjoiceth  my  in- 
tellect :  tme  wit. 

Moik.  Ofl'ar'd  by  f  child  to  an  old  man ;  wblch 
b  wit-old. 

Hot.  What  Is  the  flgnre  t  what  b  the  llgare  t 

Motk.  Horns. 

Hol.  Thoa  dispntatt  like  an  Infaat  t  go,  whip 
thy  elg. 

Hotk.  Leod  ma  your  horn  to  mske  one,  and  I 
will  whip  about  yoor  infamy  cfreuMi  cirtd  ;  A 
^ii(  of  a  cuckold's  bom  I 

Vott.  An  I  had  but  one  penny  In  the  world, 
f  Hon  rhonidst  have  It  to  buy  lelngcrbread  :  hold, 
titere  is  Ibe  very  remuneration  I  bad  of  tby  roas- 
ur,  thou  half-penny  purse  of  wit,  thoa  plgeoA- 
e4s  of  discretion.    Oh  1  an  the  heavens  were  so 

•  TUaia  aAnialMdpicUnvf  colloqnbrexc«llevc«. 

t  BMstfai.  I  Orer-^NtaH. 

S  Finical  caaciacH. 
I  A*««Uind«MaiabU«iiliataBC«,  swalUwrdmRglaM 
•f  «!■•.  ^  A  hit. 

•  •  L  ••  •  ^tiick  tval  al  writ 


that  ihon  «frt  but  my  bastard  I  what  a 

,  lyfal  nther  wouldst  thoa  asake   ma  I   Oo  to  i 

thoa  hast  i|  md  dmmgkHi,  at  the  togata*  cods,  as 

they  say. 

jyrof.  Oh  I   I  anell  Ibbe  UHa ;  daaghUl  for 


.^rm.  Arts-man,  pro-amhula ;  w«  will  ba 
alnglad  from  the  baibanna.  IXa  yoa  not  cdacaia 
yoiih  at  tba  ebane-boase  *  on  the  top  of  tht 
monataln  t 

Hol.  Or,  asdM,  the  UU. 

Aras.  At  yanr  sweat  plcatira»  for  Ilia  moaa- 
tain. 

Hoi.  I  do^  tabs  qnetUoa. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  kfag's  amsC  sweet  pleasure 
aad  afbclloo,  to  eottgratnbte  the  Mtnceas  at  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  which  the 
rnda  multitoda  call  the  afleiaoon* 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  daj,  moot  gena- 
roBs  Sir,  b  liable,  coagraent,  aad  measuiablt 
Isrtba  aAamooa  :  the  word  b  well  cnM»d,  chose ; 
sweet  and  apt,  I  do  assaro  yoa.  Sir,  I  do  as- 
aaia. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman  ;  and 
my  famiiiw,  1  do  assure  you,  very  good  I'riend  : 
—For  what  b  inward  f  between  us,  let  it  pass : 
- 1  do  beseech  ihee,  remomber  thy  eountsy  (— 
I  booeeob  thea,  apparel  thy  heai  ;->aBd  among 
other  iroportiiuiite  and  most  serioas  desigus.— 
aad  of  great  impbrt  Indeed,  too ;— bat  let  thai 
pass  :-ror  I  must  teU  thae,  it  wiU  picaat  hb 
grace  (by  the  world)  sometime  to  lean  upon  my 
poor  shonlder ;  and  with  hb  royal  finger,  thus, 
dally  with  my  escrement,  t  vitb  my  nuistachio  t 
bat  sweet  heart,  let  that  paas.  By  the  world,  I  re- 
coant  no  fable ;  some  certain  special  hoooars  It 
pleaseth  hb  greataats  to  fanpart  lo  Armado,  a 
soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen  tba 
world  :  bat  let  that  pass.-*Th«  vary  aU  of  all  is. 
—bat,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecy^— that 
the  kiag  woald  have  lae  present  the  priaeess, 
sweet  chuck,  i  with  some  delightful  ostenutlon, 
or  show,  or  pageant,  or  antick,  or  fire-work. 
Now,  atidarstaadiaf  that  tba  cnrale  and  your 
sweet  self,  are  good  at  sacb  eruptions,  and  sad* 
den  breaking  oat  of  mirth,  u  it  were,  I  have  ac- 
quainted you  withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your 
as«istanca, 

Jiot.  Sir,  yon  shall  present  before  her  tha  nine 
wortbies.—Sir  Nathaniel,  as  conoeralng  some 
entertainment  of  time,  some  show  In  tha  potted 
rior  of  tbi«  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, 
—the  king's  commaad,  and  this  moot  gallant, 
illnstrate,  and  learned  gentleman^— before  tba 
princess }  1  say,  none  ao  fit  as  to  present  tha  aina 
worthies. 

Natk.  Where  will  yon  find  OMa  worthy  aanbih 
to  present  them  f 

ifof.  Joshna,  yourself ;  aiyaelf,  or  thb  gallaat 
gentleman,  Judas  Maccabaens;  thb  swain,  be- 
cause of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  paas  Tana. 
pey  the  great ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm,  Pardon,  Sir,  error :  he  is  not  qaaatlty 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  so  bw 
as  the  end  of  fab  cinb. 

Hot,  Shall  1  have  audience  f  he  shall  preteal 
Hercules  in  mlnorily :  Ab  enter  and  exit  shall 
l<e  strangling  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apo- 
logy for  that  piirpr  se. 

Motk.  An  excellent  device  I  ao,  if  any  of  tha 
audience  hiss,  you  may  cry  :  weU  dono  Hercu- 
les !  notv  tiiou  cruthest  tke  snake !  that  Is  the 
way  to  make  an  offence  gracious ;  though  few 
have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Arm,  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies  t— 

Hol.  I  will  play  three  myself, 

Motk,  Thrice-worthy  gentleman  I 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thinf  t 

Hot.  We  attend. 

Arib.  We  will  have,  if  thb  fadgaf  aot  aa 
aatick.    1  beseech  yaq,  follow. 


•  Frc«  trhnnl. 
t  Beafltf 

I  itail. 


4  ConflJaatial. 
I  Cbi«l(. 
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Hoi.  Via,*  (oodiMti  Doll  I  thou  bast  tpokcD 
no  word  all  this  irhlle. 

JhtU.  Nor  ODdentood  Done  neither.  Sir. 

Hoi.  Aiians  f  we  will  employ  tbee. 

Duii.  I'll  make  one  in  adanoe,  <m-  m  ;  or  I  will 
play  on  Che  tabor  to  the  worthies,  and  let  them 
danre  the  bay. 

Hoi.  Most  dull,  boneit  Dall,  to  ovr  sport, 
away.  [Exommt, 

SCENE  II^^Anather  part  of  tkg  tame.^Be- 
for*  tht  PniNcass'  PavUioH* 

Enter  the  PnincBss,  KATHAsiNa,  RosALiMa, 
'  ami  Mabia. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we 
depart, 
If  Iklrings  come  tbos  plentifnily.in  : 
A  lady  wali'd  about  with  diamonds  I— 
Look  yon,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  klnf. 
.  Eos.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with 
thatt  , 
Prin.  Nothing  but  thist  yes,  u  mnch  love  in 
ryhme. 
As  would  be  cratam'd  up  In  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  margent  and  ail : 
Thxt  he  was  falu  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 
Eos.  That  was  tlie  way  to  make  his  god-liead 
wax;t 
For  he  bath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 
A'atk.  Ay,   and   a  shrewd   unhappy  gallows 

too. 
Eos.  Yuu'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him ;   he 

kkird  your  sister. 
Kath.  He  luade  her  melancholy,  sad,  and 
heavy  ; 
And  so  she  died  :  bad  she  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimlile,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  srandam  ere  she  died  : 
And  so  may  you :  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Eos.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  X  of 

this  li«ltt  word  t 
Kath.  A  light  condition  In  a  beauty  dark. 
Eos.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

out. 
Eath.  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in 
snuff ;  ^ 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Eos.  Look,  what  yon  do,  you  do  it  still  I'the 

dark. 
Kath.  So  do  not  you ;   for  yon  are  a  light 

-  wench. 
Eos.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;  and  therefore 

li«bt. 
JCath.  You  weigh  me  not— Oh  I  that's  you  care 
not  for  me. 
<    Eos.  Oreat  reason  ;  for,  Past  cure  Is  still  past 
care. 
Prin.  Well  bandied  both ;   a  set  of  wit  well 
play'd.    . 
Bat  Rosaline,  you  have  a  favour  too : 
Wbo  sent  It  T  and  what  Is  it  f 

Eos.  I  would,  yon  knew : 
An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yoor's. 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Blr6n  : 
The  numbers  true;  and,  were   the  nnmb'rlng 

I  were  the  Aiirest  goddess  on  the  ground  : 
1  am  compar'd  to  iwenty  thousand  fairs. 
Oh  I  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter  I 
Prin.  Any  thing  like  ! 
Eos.   Much,  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the 

praise. 
Prin.  Bvanteoos  as  Ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 
Eath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy>book. 
Eos.  'Ware  pencils  I  Howt  let  me  not  die 
vour  debtor. 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter  : 
Oh  i  that  your  fkoe  were  not  so  full  of  O's  t 
Eath.   A  pox  of  that  jnst ;   and  beshrew  all 
shrows  I 

•  r^         .*  C««inif«  ^  Grew. 

I  I  •rmcrljr  ■  uiroi  rf  cndrsmcnt.  |  In  siiccr. 


Prin.   But  what  was  sent  to  yon  from  fiur 

Dumaint 
Kath.  Madam,  thb  glove. 
Prill.  Did  he  not  scad  you  twaint 
Kath.  Yes,  madam  ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  lUthfal  lover  s 
A  huge  translation  oi  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  oompll'd,  profound  simplicity. 
3iar,  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Lon- 
gaviile ; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mUe. 
Prin,  1  think  no  less  :  Dost  thoa  not  wish  In 
heart. 
Hie  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  t 
Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  handa  might  never 

put. 
Prin,  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers 

so. 
Aw.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mock- 
ing so. 
That  same  Bir6n  I'll  torture  ere  I  go. 
Ob  I  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  I 
How  I  would  make  him  lawn,  and  beg,  aiid 

■JMtk  • 
■cvm  , 

And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wito  in  bootleai  rhymes : 
And  shape  his  serr ice  wholly  to  my  behests ; 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  thai 

Jests! 
So  portent-like  would  I  o'ersway  his  state. 
That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  1  his  faie. 
Prin.  None  %re  so  surely  caught,  when  Ihcy 

are  catch'd. 
As  wit  tum'd  fool :  folly.  In  .wisdom  halch'd. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 
Eos.  Th»  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such 

excess. 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 
Mar.   Folly  in   fools  bears    not  so  strong  a 

note. 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  dotb  dute ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Jfiifer  BoTXT. 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyel,  and  mirth  Is  la  his 

face. 
Bofet.   Oh  1   I   am  slabb'd  with   fawgfater  I 

Where's  her  grace  t 
Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet  t 
Bojfet.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  \^— 
Arm,  wenches,  arm  I  enoounlers  mounted  an 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  dls- 

gnis'd. 
Armed  in  arguments  ;  you'll  be  snrpris'd  : 
Muster  your  wits  ;  stand  in  your  own  defence  : 
Or   hide   your    beads    like    cowards,  and   fly 
hence. 
Prin.  SkIui  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid  I  What  are 

That  charge  their  breath  against  na  t    say,  sconi, 

say. 
Boget,  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I   thought  to    close  mine  eyes  some    htif   an 

hour : 
When,  lo  I  to  Interrupt  my  purpos'd  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  1  might  behold  address'd 
The  king  and  bis  companions  :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  yon  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  here. 
Tbelr  herald  Is  a  prettv  kuavtsh  page. 
Tbat  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 
Actton,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  htm  ibcre  ; 
Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus   thjf  bid§ 

bear  : 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  mi^estlcal  would  pot  him  out : 
For,  quoth   the   king,  an   angel   skalt   thou 

see  ; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaeiouslf. 
The  boy  replied.  An  amtei  is  not  evil ; 
/  should   have  feaT*a  her,  had  she  been  a 

devil. 


Scene  J • 
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With  thM  all  iMsb'd  tnd  dapp'd  him  mi  the 

•boolde'', 
Makik^  the  boM  waf  bjr  tbefr  pniiie«  bolder. 
One  nibb'd  U«  elbow,  tbns ;  and  fleer'd  and  swore, 
A  better  ipeecb  wa«  never  tpoke  before  : 
Another,  with  bit  finder  and  hit  tbnnub. 
Cried,  Via  !  tee  will  d^t,  evme  mkai  viti cpme  : 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  Aii  goes' wetl : 
The  rottftta  tnm'd  on  the  toe.  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  groond. 
With  inch  a  lealons  lancblcr  eo  profound. 
That  In  thU  ai^een  ridlenlonc  appears, 
To  Chech  their  fulij.  passion's  solemn  tears. 
JHin,  But  what,  bet  what,  come  they  to  tfslt 

HSt 

Be^U  They  doi  they  do :  and  are  apparei'd 
thus.— 
Like  Moscovftes,  or  Russians  :  as  I  guess. 
Their  purpose  Is,  to  parfe,  to  conrt,  and  dance : 
And  ercry  one  his  love*feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress  ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestowv 
iVto.  And  will  they  so  t  the  grilaoU  shall  be 
tasfc'd:— 
For  ladles,  we  will  every  one  be  mash'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  (hce.— 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  drar ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me 

tbioe; 
So  shall  BirAn  take  me  for  Rosalloe.— 
And  change  you  favours  too  ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  decelv'd  by  th«se  removes. 
Hot.  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  favours  most 

in  sight. 
Kmth,  But,  In  this  changing,  what  is  your  In- 
tent f 
.Prill.  T1»e  effect  of  my  faiteat   Is,  to  cross 
thelr's : 
Tbey  do  It  but  In  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  Is  only  my  Intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal. 
Upon  the  neat  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  4lisplay'd,  to  talk,  and  greet. 
Jtof.  But  shall  we  dance.  If  they  desire  ns  to't  I 
Prim*  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a 
foot: 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace ; 
Bfst,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 
Bofet.    Why.   that  contempt   will    kill   the 
speaker's  heart. 
And  qnlte  divorce  bis  memory  from  his  part. 

i*rin.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  no  doubt, 
Tbe  rest  will  ne'er  come  In,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by   spurt  o'er- 

thrown  ; 
To  make  their's  our's,  and  onr's  none  but  our 

own  : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  Intended  game  ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[T^umpeti  sound  within. 

Boftt.  The  trumpet  sounds ;  be  mask'd,  the 

maskers  come.  £7%e  ladles  mask. 

Enter  the  Kino,   BiaoN,   Lonoavillb,  and 
Ddmain,  in  Rttuian  habits,  and  masked  ; 
.  MuTB,  Musicians,  and  Attendants, 

Moth.  All  hall,  the  richest  beauties  on  the 
earth  f 

Bojfct,  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffiita. 

Atoth,  A  hoi  If  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames, 
[The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
T7tat    ever   turu'd    Ihelr—baeks—to   mortal 
vlen-s  r 

Blron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes. 

Moth,  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  wtor- 
tal  views!  Out — 

Boyet,  True  ;  out.  Indeed. 

Moth.  Out  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spi- 
rits, vouchsafe 
Soi  to  behold^ 

Biron.  Once  to  behold,  rogue. 


Moth,  Once  to  behold  your  sun-beamed  eyes, 

with  your  sun-beamed  eyes-^ 

Boytt.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet  j 
You  were  best  call  It,  daoghter-beamed  ryes. 
Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brmgs 

me  out. 
BMron,  Is  this  yonr  perfcctaess  f  be  gone,  yon 

rogue. 
Bos.  What  would  these  strangers  f  know  their 
minds,  Boyet : 
If  they  do  speak  ouf  language,  tis  oar  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes  i 
Enow  what  they  would. 
Boyet.  What  would  yon  with  the  princess  t 
Biron,  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visita- 
tion. 
Bos.  What  would  they,  say  they  T 
Boyet.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  vlstatioiK 
Bos.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  »o 

l»c  gone. 
Boyet.  She  says,  yon  have  R,  and  you  may  be 

gone. 
MTlng.  Say  to  her,  we  have  measnr'd  many  miles, 
To  trvad  a  measure  with  her  on  this  grass. 
Boyet.  They  say,  that  they  have  measur'd  many 
a  mile. 
To  tread  a  nseaanre  with  you  on  this  grass, 
Bos»  It   is   not   so :   ask   them,    haw    many 
Inches 
Is  In  one  mile :  If  they  have  measnr'd  many, 
The  measure  then  of  on«  is  eatily  lold. 
Boyet.  Iff  to  come  hiiber  you  have  meatur'd 
miles. 
And  many  miles ;  the  prlncesa  bids  yoo  tell. 
How  mauy  incites  do  fill  up  one  mile. 
Biron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary 

steps. 
Boyet.  She  hears  herself. 
Ros.  How  many  weary  steps, 
Of  many  weary  miles  yuu  have  o'erfone. 
Are  nuniber'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  t 
Biron,  We  number  nothing  that  wc  spend  for 
you; 
Onr  duty  is  so  rich,  so  InSntte, 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  acaompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face. 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  It. 
Bos.  My  face  Is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
King.    Blessed   are   clouds,  to   do  as  such 
clouds  do  I 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars  to 

shine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd,)  upon  our  wat'ry  eyne. 

Bos.  O  vain  petitioner  I  beg  a  greater  u»»cter  | 
Thou    now    reqatsi'fet    but    moouabiue   lu    Ui« 
water. 
King.  Then,  in  our  measure,    do  hot  vouch- 
safe one  change  : 
Thou  bld'st  me  beg ;  this  begging  Is  nftt  slrsn)!i?. 
Ros.  i*iay,  music,  then :  nay  you  must  do  a 
soon.  [Music  ylujtA. 

Not  yet ;— no   dance  :— thus  change   1   like  tlic 
«  moon. 
King,  Will   you  not  dance  1    How  come  yuu 

thus  estrang'd  T 
Bos,  You   took  the  moon  at  full ;    but  uom 

she's  cihsng'd. 
King.  Yet  still  she  Is  the  moon,  and  I  4lie  man 
The  music  plsys  ;  vouchsafe  some  mollou  to  it. 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  It. 
King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 
Ros,  Since  you  arc  strangers  ajid  come  hire 
by  chance. 
We'll  uot   be  nice :    t«ke  hands  ;— we  will  unt 
dance. 
King.  Why  take  we  bands  then  f 
Ros.  Only  to  pait  friends  :>- 
Court'sy,   sweet   hearts ;    and   so   the   measnie 
etidr 
King.  Mure  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  out 

nice. 
Ros.  We  can  zflTord  no  more  at  such  a  prirc. 
Ki'ug.    IMz**  viHi  yuurselves  ;  What  buys  yuur 
cuuipany  % 
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fit*.  Ytfor  abicAee  «al]r. 
AiMg.  Tbai  cac  aevcr  bt. 
A»«.  Tben  tanmmt  w  be  IwgM :  ntf  to  ailn  ; 
Firlce  to  jma  viaor,  mmI  iMUf  oace  to  yw  I 
Jftef.  If  joa  dcay  to  daace,  let's 

chat. 
Hm.  la  private  Ibei. 
JTljif .  I  am  beat  pkas'd  wMi  tbal. 

[Tkeg 
Sinn.   White  banded   nlMm^ 
word  wilb  thee. 

.  HoMj,  and  nUk,  aad  npr  :  there  !• 
three. 

Nav  thcDt  two  treji,  (and  If  yaa  p«w 
■o  Bice  J 
HethefUn,   wort,    aad    maloMej :— Well    ran, 

dice! 
There'f  half  a  doKa  eveete. 

Prill.  Seveuth  tireet,  adiea  I 
Mace  foa  can  cof,  *  1*11  play  no  iMre  wllh  you. 
BImm.  One  word  In  secret. 
PriM.  Let  It  not  be  sweet. 
Bhrwi,  Then  grter'sc  my  gall. 
Prin.  Oallt  bitter. 
Btfm.  Therefore  BMCt. 

{They  comvtm  apart. 
Jhim,  Will  yon  voncbwfe  with  ne  to  cnofe 

a  wordi 
J#ar.  Name  It 
/Turn.  Fair  lady,— 
Mar*  Say  you  so  T   Fair  lord^-^ 
Tahe  that  for  yonr  foir  lady. 

Dmm,  Please  It  you. 
As  moch  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[Tkey  converM  apart. 
Kuth.  What  was  your  visor  made  wlthont  a 

tongue T 
I^OHM.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  yon  ask. 
Katk»  Oh  I  for  your  resson  I  quickly.   Sir  ;  I 

lont;. 
Ijong.  Yon  have  a  doalrie  tongne  within  yonr 
mask. 
And  would  afford  my  tprrchlets  vltor  half. 
Kath,  Year,  quoth  the  Dutchman  ;-^ls  not  veal 

a  calf  T 
Aojtf .  A  calf,  fair  lady  T 
AtfM.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 
Lomg.  Let's  part  the  word. 
Kath.  No,  I'll  not  be  yonr  half : 
Take  ail,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
X^iif .  Look,  how  yon  bntt  yourself  la  these 
sharp  mocks  I 
Will  yon  give  horns,  chaste  lady  t  do  not  so. 
Kath.  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do 

grow. 
Long.  One  word  In  private  wllh  yon,  ere  1 

die. 
Kath.  Bleat  soflly  then,  the  butcher  hears  you 
cry.  [Tftcjf  coiir«r«e  apart. 

Bogtt*  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are 

as  keen 
As  Is  the  razor's  edge  Invisible, 
Cuuing  n  smaller  hair  than  may  be  s^n ; 

Above  the  sense  of  sense  :  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conferences  their  conceits  have 

wings. 
Fleeter  than   arrows,    bullets,    wind,   thought, 
swifter  things. 
Rot.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;   break 

off,  break  off* 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure 

scoff. 
King.    Farewell,   mad    wenches  ;    yon   have 
simple  wits. 

[Exeunt  Kino,  Lords,  Moth,  iifiuic 
and  Attendants. 
Prin,  Twenty  adieus,  my  froten  Mowovltes.— 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  at  T 
Boget,    Tapers   they   are,    with   your   sweet 

breaths  puff'd  out. 
Bos.  Well-likiug  wiu  they  have ;  gross,  gross, 

lilt,  flit. 
Prin,  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  llont ! 

FalMrv  4ic«t  lie. 


they  9ot,  thJah  faa, 
night f 
Or  ever,  birt  in  vlaofB, 
This  pert  Mfte  WM  oat  oT 

Bos,  Oh  I  they  were  all  in 
The  kiag  was  werpiag-ripe  for  a 
Prim,  Blraa  d&d  swear  hbasi 
Mmr.  Dueiaia  was  at  mj 
sword  : 
No  paba  *  fuoth  I ;  and  any 


oat  of  ^i 


Kaih.  Lor4  LoaiarUic  ntf ,  I 


And  trow  yoa,  what  he  oUPd  awl 
J*riii.  Qualm,  perhaps. 
JfalA.  Yea,  la  go^d  foikh. 
Prim.  Go,  sickaess  as  thoa  ait  I 
Bos.  Well,  better  wito  have 


Bat  win  yon  hear  t  the  kiag  b  i 
Prim.  And  qnicfc  Blrte  hatt 


fottht* 


Bh« 


be. 


Kath.  Aed  LoogavlUe  was  for  ny  i 
Mar.   Dnmaln  is  mine,  as  sarc 

tree. 
Bopei*  Madam,  and  pretty 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  sh^es  ;  for  tt  caa  aevcr 
They  will  digest  thU  harsfa  iadigalty. 
Prim,  WUI  they  tctttrn  f 
Bopet.  They  will,  they  wUl,  God 
And  leap  for  jof ,  thoagh  they  are 

Mows: 
Therefore  change    fovoarsit  uA 

repair, 

B!ow  like  sweel  roacs  in  the  sM&mcr  air. 
Prim,  How  blow  t  bow  Mow  f  speak  to  be  « 

derstood. 
Bopet.  Fair  ladies  otosk'd,  are  macs  la  iMr 
bud  : 
Dlsmask'd,    their    damask    sweet    eouaiialBie 

shown. 
Are  angels  veiling  donds,  or  roses  blowp. 

Prin.  Avaant,  perplexity  i  What  ohall  we  do^ 
If  they  rvlum  la  their  own  shapes  to  woo  t 
Bos.  Good   madam,  if  by  me  yoall  be  ad- 
vis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  still,  as  well  kaowa,  as  dis- 

guu'd : 
Let  US  complain  to  them  what  fods  were  here, 
Dlsguls'd  like  Muscovites,  In  shapeless  $  gear; 
And  wonder,  what  they  were  ;  and  to  wut  end 
Tbeir  shallow  shows,  and  proiogne  vttely  peaa'd. 
And  their  rough  carriafe  so  rldicalons. 
Should  be  pit>sented  at  our  tent  to  ns. 
Bofet.  Ladies,  withdraw  ;  the  gaUaats  are  al 

hand. 
i'rJa.  Whip  to  onr  tents,  as   roes  raa  over 
land* 
[Ereunt  Pbim.  Ros.  Kath.  and  Hsau. 

Enter  the  Kino,  Biaon,  LoM«sTiu.a,  mmd 
DuMAin,  iit  their  proper  ka^ls. 

King,  Fair  Sir,  God  save  yoa  1    Where 
princess  1 
Bopet,  Gone  to   her  teat.  Please   It 

miO««t7* 
Command  me  any  service  to  her  thither  I 

King,  That   she  vouchsafe 

one  word. 
Bopet,  I  will ;  and  so  will  she ;  1 

lord. 
Birom.  This  fellow  peeks  ap  wit,  as 
pease; 
And  ntten  it  uala  when  God  doCh  please : 
He  is  wit's  pedisr ;  aad  retails  his  wares 
At   wakes,  aad   wassels,  1   meetings, 

l^lrs. 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  It  with  sach 


iaOc 


for 


,  my 
JStU. 


•  A  qaibM*  •»  tW  Fmeh 
f  Bcttar  wit«  maj  to  f««B4 
]  Peatnrct,  coniilc»anc««. 
I  RuMie  aMrry-aaMiMgfl. 
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TM«  RtllaBt  piitt  Ite  wtncket  on  hU  «lctft  ^ 
Hid  lie  bceo  Adam,  be  bad   tempted  Eve  : 
He  c«a  carve  tuo,  nd  lUp :  Why,  tbU  It  be, 
Tbat,  klM'd  away  bU  baad  la  conrfciy  : 
Tbif  to  tbc  ape  of  forrn^  oioMlear  the  nice, 
Tbat  vbca  be  plajra  al  tablet,  cbldee  tbe  ^ot 
Iji  boooormble  tennt ;  Bay,  be  caa  aiaf 
A  miran  *  most  mcaaly ;  aad,  la  aaberUifft 
Vend  bim  ivbo  caa  :  tbe  ladlet  call  blmi  tveet ; 
Tbe  ttalre,  as  be  treade  oa  tbem,  btoe  bto  fed  i 
lliU  U  tbe  flower  tbat  M&ilet  oa  every  oae. 
To  ibow  bto  teetb  aa  wblle  a*  wbaica'  bone  :t 
And  coatdeacee,  tbat  will  aot  die  in  deUt 
P4y  bin  tbe  doe  of  boBey-taacne<|  Boyet. 
Aimg.  A  blUter  oa  bit  tweet  toacue,  wltb  lay 
beart. 
That  pat  Anaado*!  pifc  oat  of  bto  part  I 

£nter  tkg  PaiMOBtt,  uMhtred  6f  Botbt  :  Rosa- 
Liaa,  MAaiA,  Katuakimb,  and  Attendanis. 


Btrmt,    8f«  wbert    it    coaet  I— Bebavtoar, 
wbat  wert  tbou. 
Till  thto  maa  tbow'd  tbcef  aad  wbat  art  tboa 

BOW  t 

ITMy.  All  bail,  ewatt  madaai,  aad  lUr  ttoie 

of  day! 
King.  Fair,  ia  all  ball.  It  foal,  at  I  conceive. 
Mtng»  Coattnie  oiy  tpcacbet  better,   if  yov 

may. 
I'rim,  Tbea  wiab  mt  better,  I  will  giva  yoa 

leave. 
King.  We  came  to  visit  yoa;  and  pnrpoie 

BOW 

To  lead  .fOB  to  oar  toart:  voacbeafe   it 
tben. 
J»rim.  Tbto  field  laall  bold  me :  aad  to  Iwld 
yonr  vow ; 
Nor  Ood,  nor  I,  delifbt  in  peijnr'd  men. 
King.    Rebake  me  aot   for  tbat  wblcb  yoa 
provoke: 
The  Tirtae  of  year  eye  matt  break  aiy  oatb. 
Prin,  Yon  Blck.name  vlrtae ;  vice  yon  tbould 
bave  tpoke ; 
For  virtne't  ofllce  acver  breaks  meB't  trotb. 
Now,  by  my  nuildeB  boaoar,  yet  at  pare 

At  tbe  nntttllled  lily,  I  protett, 
A  world  of  tormeatt  tboB|b  I  tbonld  eadare, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  boute'i  guett : 
80  macb  I  bate  a  breaklog-caute  to  be 
of  beavealy  oatbt,  vow'd  with  Integ rlly. 
King.  O  yoa  bave  llv'd  in  detolatlon  bere, 

Untcea,  navitlted,  mocb  to  oor  tbame. 
Prin.  Not  to,  my  lord  s  It  It  not  to,  I  twear : 
Wc  have  bad  pattimet  bere,  aad  pleasant 


A  nets  of  Rntslaat  left  nt  bat  of  late. 
King.  How,  nrndamt  Rattiaatt 
PriM,  Ay,  ia  tratb.  my  lord ; 
Trim  gallants.  Ml  01  coortthip,  aad  of  stale. 
KoM.  Madam,  speak  ttae  2— it  to  aot  so,  my 
lord: 
Uy  lady,  (lo  tbe  manaer  of  the  days,  t) 
in  courtesy,  gives  andetervlng  ilkaito. 
We  foar,  indeed,  eoaf^oated  here  wltb  foar 
In  Ruttiaa  babit ;  bere  tbey  tiav'd  aa  boar. 
And  talk'd  apace ;  aad  ia  tbat  hour,  my  lord, 
Tbey  did  not  blest  ot  with  one  happy  word, 
I  dare  aot  call  them  foolt :  bat  tbii  1  think, 
Wlien  tbey  are  tblraty,  foolt  would  fbla  have 
drink. 
JSinm.  Tbit  Jett  It  dry  to  me— Fair,  geatle 
tweet, 
Yoor  wit  maket  wise  tbiagt  foollth :  wbca  we 

greet 
ivitb  eyet  beit  teeing  heavea't  flery  eye. 
By  light  we  lote  light :  Your  capacity 
14  of  thai  aatare,  mat  to  voar  huge  ttore 
Witc  tblngi  teem  foolish,  aad  rich  tbiiiga  bat 
poor. 
Ros.  TbIt  proves  yoa  wite  aad  rich ;  for  In 

my  eye,— 
Biron.  I  am  a  fool,  aad  foil  of  poverty. 

*  The  unor  in  mmmc.     'f  The  tMtib  sf  tk«  b«r«»>«liaU. 
X  Atkwt  lb*  fuliivD  aftht  tiam. 


Jfof.  Bat  that 

lOBg, 

It  were  a  foolt  to 
Biron.  Ob  I  I  as  yoafs,  and 


yaa  taka  wlat  daHi  lo  yoa  he' 


visors  was  It,  that  you 


froBB  my 
ail  that  1  pot- 


Jlstf.  All  the  fool  miaef 
Bifn*  I  caaaot  gita  yoa  i 
iZor.  Which  of  the  vlsoi 

wore  I 
Binm,  Where  t  wlMaf  what  vlsqrt  why  de* 

mmidyoaihtot 
JEaf  •  There,  thaa*  that  visor  {  that  sepciflaoas 
case. 
That  bid  the  wone,  aad  thaw^  iht  bettor  foce. 
KImg,  We  an  dsacrtod  x  tlicgr  mock  as  aow 

dovarlfbt. 
Dwm*  iJix  as  coafets,  aad  tam  it  lo  a  jatt. 
Prim,   Amas'd,  my  lordt    why  laokt  yoar 

highaeti  sad  t 
Jlo#»    Help,   hold  bto  bvwwsl   hsW  twoaal 
Whv  look  yoa  pate  t— 
8ea-tlck,  1  talak,  comiag  fkan  Maaaavw. 
Bkram,  Thus  poar  the  stars  doara  plagaes  for 
peilary. 
Caa  aay  face  of  brMs  hold  loagsr  oat  %^ 
Heia  ttaad  i,  lady ;  dart  thy  tkUl  at  Be  ; 

Broite  me  with  scorn,  coafoaad  ma  with 
afloat: 
Thrast  thy  sharp  wit  qaila  throagh  my  i^w 
raace  ; 
Cot  me  lo  plcoea  with  thy  keen  coacMt ; 
Aad  I  will  wtoh  thee  aevcr  more  to  daace. 
Nor  aever  more  la  Ruttiaa  haMt  wait. 
Ob  I  never  will  i  trast  lo  tpeecbet  peaa'd. 

Nor  to  the  atolioa  of  a  tchool*boy't  laagae ; 
Nor  never  cobm  ia  visor  to  my  iirlead ;  * 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme^  like  a   bllad  harper't 
toag: 
Taflbta  phrates,  sUkca  tenas  ptedte, 

Tiitce-pird  bvperboles,  spruee  alTfCtatioa, 
Figiiret  pedaatlcal ;  tb^sa  sammer-fllcs 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ottcntatloo  : 
1  do  forswear  them  t  and  1  here  protett, 

By  Uto  while  glove,  (how  white  tbe  head, 
Ood  kaowt  I) 
Heaaeforth  my  wooiag  mlad  thall  be  eapress'd 

In  ruttet  ycat,  and  iMnett  kertey  aoes : 
Aad,  to  begta,  weaeb,— to  God  help  oie,  la  \-» 
My  love  to  thee  to  toaad,  taat  crach  or  Itaw,^ 
Jta#.  Smn$  lANt,  1  pray  yoa. 
Bir^n.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 
Of  the  old  rage  :->bear  with  me,  1  am  tick ; 
I'll  leave  it  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  at  tee ;— 
Write,  Lord  Aave  merey  eit   «f«,  oa    those 

three ; 
Tbey  are  lafected,  ia  their  heartt  II  llet ; 
They  have  the  plegae,  aad  caught  it  of  your 

eyet : 
Tbete  lordt  are  vitHed ;  yoa  are  aet  llrce. 
For  tbe  Lord't  lokeas  oa  you  do  I  tee. 
Prin.   No,   tbey   are   free,   tbat  gave   tke%e 

tokent  to  at. 
Biron.  Our  ttatet  are  forfeit,  teck  aot  to  uo- 

do  at. 
Ro9,  It  it  not  to ;  For  bow  can  tblt  be  trne, 
Tbiit  yon  tttnd  forfeit,  being  tbote  that  »ue  T 
Biran.  Peace ;  for  1  will  not  bave  to  do  with 

you. 
Eo».  Nor  thall  not,  if  I  do  at  I  latead. 
Biron.  Speak  for  yoortelvet,  aiy  wit  Is  at  aa 

end. 
King,  Teach  at,  tweet  Buulam«  for  our  rude 
trantgrettloa 
Some  fair  escnte. 

Prin.  Tbe  falrctt  to  ooafettloa. 
Were  you  not  bere,  but  evea  now  dtogult'd  t 
King.  Madam,  I  waa. 
Prin.  And  were  yon  well  advto'd  t 
King.  I.wat,  foir  madam. 
Prin.  When  yon  tben  were  bera. 
What  did  yoa  whisper  ia  yoar  ladyt  car  T 
King.  Tbat  mure  tbaa  all  the  world  i  did  ra- 
tpect  her. 
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Ftin*  Wkca  iIm  ikall  ckaHcttfe  ttaU,  yM  wUI 

r^ect  her. 
A'inf .  Upon  miae  boBoar,  no. 
Prin,  Pence,  pence,  forbenr ;. 
Yuur  oath  oace  broke,  yon  force  *  not  to  for- 
•fvcar. 
King.  DetpiM  me,  whea  I  breik  tbto  oath  of 

nlae. 
PHh,  I  will ;   and  therefore  keep  it :— Rota- 
llne, 
Wbft  did  the  RaMtan  wbiaper  In  yoar  ear  t 
Rot,  MadaD,  h«  twore,  that  be  did  bold  me 
dear 
k%  precioaa  eye-tif  bt ;  nad  did  valna  me 
Abote  thie  world  i  addlag  thereto,  noreorrr. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  eUe  die  my  lover. 
PHh,  Ood  give  thee  joy  of  him  I   the  noble 


Most  bonovably  doth  nphoM  bli  word. 
Kimg,  What  meaa  yon,  madam  t  by  my  life, 
my  troth, 
I  aerer  •wore  this  lady  sach  an  oath. 
Hm»  Bv  heaven,  yon  dM  {  and  to  coulhrm  it 
plain. 
Yon  cave  me  this :  bat  take  It,  Sir,  again. 
KUtg.  My  fallh,  and  this,  the  prluceu  I  did 
give; 
I  knew  her  by  this  Jewel  on  her  sleeve. 
Prim,   Pardon  me.  Sir,  this  jewel  did  she 
weur ; 
And  lord  Blron,  I  thank  him.  Is  my  dear  :— 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  a«ain  T 

Bkron.  Neither  of  either ;  I  remit  both  twain. 
I  Me  the  trick  on't  ;~llere  was  a  consent,  t 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  nserrlment,) 
To  dash  It  like  a  Christmas  oomedy : 
Some  carry-tale,  some  plente>man,  some  slight 

Some  nnmble-news,  some  treacber-knight,  some 

Dick,-. 
That  smiles  bis  cheek  la  years  :  and  km>w8  Ibe 

trick 
To  make  my  lady  langb,  when  she's  dispos'd,— 
Told  oar  inlenls  before  :  which  once  diMlos*d, 
The  ladles  did  change  favours ;  and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  ftrswom ;  in  will,  nnd  error. 
Much  upon  this  It  Is  :~ABd  might  not.  yon, 

[7b  Borar. 
Forestal  our  sport,  to  make  as  thas  antrae  1 
Do  not  yoa  kirow  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire,  % 

And  laagh  apon  tbe  apple  of  her  eye  1 
And  stand  between  her  back.  Sir,  aad  the  flie. 

Holding  a  trencher.  Jesting  merrily  f 
You  put  onr  pnge  out :  Go,  you  are  allow'd ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your 

shrowd. 
Yoa  leer  upon  me,  do  yon  t  there's  an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

B&jftU  Fail  merrily 
Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  beea  run. 
BiroH.  Lo,  be  is  tUting  straight  I    Peace ;  1 

have  done. 

EHter  Costa  no. 

Welcome,  pure  wit  i  thou  partest  a  fkir  (kay. 

CoMt,  O  lx»rd.  Sir,  they  would  know. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  la,  or 
no. 

BiroH.  Wbar,  are  there  but  three  t 

Osff.  No,  Sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fltie. 
For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost,  Not  so.  Sir;  under  coirectton.  Sir;  I 
hope,  it  is  not  so : 
Yon  cancot  beg  us,  Sir,  I  can  assnre  yon.  Sir ; 

we  know  what  we  know ; 
I  hope.  Sir,  three  times  thrice.  Sir,-* 

BhroH,  Is  not  nine. 

Co*i,  Under  correction.  Sir,  we  know  where- 
nntil  it  doth  amount. 


Unr 


•  M«ke  nn  difficulty. 
S  HuilowM. 


♦  roniip(r«rr. 
I  Rul«. 


Bkrvn.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  tattt  thn 

nine. 
Cbsf.  O'Lord,  Sir,  It  were  pily  yoa 
yonr  liviag  by  rrckonlng.  Sir. 
Birom,  How  much  is  ict 
OfH,  O  Lord,  Sir,  tbe  parties  fbemaelvca.  tke 
actiirs.  Sir,  will  show  whercaatU  it  doth  amount  : 
for  my  owa  part,  I  am,  u  they  say,  bwt  to  rar- 
fect  one  man,— e'en  One  poor  ana ;  PosBpsoe 
the  treat.  Sir. 
Birm.  Art  thou  one  of  tbe  wottUest 
CWr.  it  pleased  them,  to  think  me  w«rfby  of 
Poniploa  the  great ;  for  mine  own  part,  I 
not  the  degree  of  the  worthy ;  but  I  am  to 
fur  blfu. 
Birom,  Go,  Ud  them  prepare. 
CMt.  We  wUI  tarn  it  flaely  off;  Sir ;  vc  wili 
take  some  care.  [SxU  Cuctaud. 

Ktiig.  Birte,  ihey  will  shame  as,  let  ibem  M*t 

approach. 
JMrsn.  We  ape  shame-praaf,  my  lord:  and 
'tis  some  policy 
TO  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  aad  Us 
company. 
KiMg.  I  say  they  shall  not  eome. 
Prin.   Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  ne  o*er-nde 
yoa  now ; 
That  sport  best  pleaset,  that  dotb  least 

how  : 
Where  teal  strives  to  coatant,  and  tbe 
Die  in  tbe  seal  of  them  which  It  presents. 
Their  form  oonfonnded  makes   most   f 

mirth ; 
When  great  things  laboartag   pcrisb   te 
birth. 

Birom.  A  right  descilptiaa  of  owr  sport,  my 
lord. 

Mmttr  Aav^po. 

iirm.  Aaoiated,  I  Implore  m  mack  capraac  of 
thy  royal  sweet  breath,  as  wid  niter  a  bcacc  sf 
words. 

[AaVAOO  canveritM  uith  tkt  Kme,  mmS 
delipers  him  a  fapwJ] 
Prin.  Doth  this  maa  serve  God  t 
Biron.  Why  ask  you  1 
Prim.  He  speaks  aot  like  a  man  ot  God'a 

flaadLlng. 
Arm.  Thafs  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet, 
moaarch ;  for,  I  protest,  tbe  schoolmaster  Is 
c«ed|]ig  fkntastical ;  too,  too  vala  ;  too,  too  vaia : 
Bat  we  will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to  JbrfsoM  deUm 
guerra.  I  wish  yoa  tbe  peace  of  mind,  most 
royal  coaplemeat  I  [JSxU  AaaAVo. 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  presence  of 
worthies:  He  presents  Hector  of  Troy;  the 
swain,  Pompey  the  great;  the  parish  canftr, 
Alexander  ;  Armado's  page,  Hercales ;  the  pe- 
dant, Judas  Maccabseus. 
And  If  these  fow  worthies  la  thetr  first  show 

thrive. 
These  four  will  cbaagc  habits,  aad  prcscat  tha 
other  five. 
Biron.  There  Is  five  la  tbe  first  show. 
King,  You  are  deceiv'd  'tis  not  m. 
Biron.  Tbe  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hodge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boy  :— 
Abate  a  throw  at  novum ;  *  and  the  whole  worta 

again. 
Cannot  prick  t  oat  Ave  such,  take  each  one  in 
nis  vein. 
King.  The  ship  Is  under  sail,  and  hrre  she 
comes  amain. 

[Seats  brought  for  tko  Kiac,  Paia- 
casB,  4^ 

Pmgemmi  ^  tkt  nhu  Worthies. 

Bnitr  CosTABO  arm'dfor  Pompey. 

GmI.  /  Pomfegmm, 

Bojfet.  Yon  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Cost,  i  Pomfejf  ,am, 

Boget.  With  libbard's  bead  oa  knee 


*  A  f«Be  with  die*. 
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Diron,  Well  Mid,  old  mookw ;  I  OMUt  accdi 

be  filcBda  with  thee. 
Cm<.  /  Pempep  •m,  PMif«f  aummm'd  tu 

big,- 
Jhum»  Tke  creat. 

Cte/.    It  !■  gnu,  a\t\^PmHptjf  tmmmm'd 
tke  great  / 
TUi  •/{  im  field  wUh  tmrge  wA  thieid,  did 

wtake  mjf  foe  to  tveat : 
Andt  trmveiihtg  along  this  comet,  I  hern  am 

come  bjf  ekamce  ; 
And  ia§  My  arme  before  the  iegs  of  tkle  ewett 

iaes  of  Ptattcem 
.1/  yoMr  ladyihTp  wo«ld  uy,  ftanki,  Poatpeg,  I 
kad  done. 
Prim,  Great  thankt,  ireat  Ptmipey. 
Our.  TU  oot  lo  nacli  worth  ;  but,  I  hope,  I 
waa  perfect :  I  made  a  little  Iknit  lo,  great, 

Bkrom*  My  hat  to  a  halfpeaay,  Pompey  provct 
tbe  beet  worthy. 

Emtor  Nathariil  arwfd,foir  Alexander. 

JVa/A.    Whta  in  the  world  J  He'd,  I  eeae 

the  worUPe  commander  .* 

Sjf  east,  west,  north,  and  touth,  I  spread  mp 

conquering  might :  [ander. 

Mw'ecutcheon  plain  declaree,  that  I  am  A  lit' 

Bopet.  Yonr  dom  rays,  no,  you  are  not ;  for 

It  itanda  too  rlfht 
Strom,  Yoar  note  imellt,  no,  In  thU,  noet 

trader-ameUlnff  knlffat. 
Prim,  The  conqaeror  U  diamay'd ;   Proceed, 

food  Alexander. 
A«IA.  Whan  in  the  world  I  liVd,  Iwaethe 

worldPe  commander  ;— 
Boptt,   Moet  tme,  'tit  rl|ht ;  yon  were  so, 

AUnndcr. 
Biron,  Pompey  the  creat. 
Oott,  Yonr  wrvanl,  and  Coitird. 
Biron,  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 
Allmnder. 

Cost.  O  Sir,  [7b  Natb.]  yon  have  over- 
thrown AllMnder  the  conqueror  I  Yon  wUl  be 
icraped  ont  of  the  painted  cloth  for  thla :  yonr 
lion,  that  holds  hU  poll-ax  littlag  on  a  close- 
•tool,  win  be  liven  to  A-jax :  he  will  be  the  ninth 
worthy.  A  conqneror,  and  afeard  to  speak  I  mn 
nway  for  shame,  Alisander.  [Nath.  retires.] 
There,  an't  shall  please  yon ;  a  foolish  mild  man  ; 
an  honest  man,  look  yon,  and  soon  dasb'd  1  He 
is  a  marvellons  good  nelghbonr,  insooth  :  and  a 
very  tood  bowler :  bnt,  for  Alisander,  alas,  yon 
me,  bow  'tis;— a  little  o'erparted :~But  there 
are  worthies  a  coming  will  ^cak  their  mind  in 
some  other  sort. 
Prin,  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Bnter  HoLonajfas  armed,  for  Judas,  and 
Moth  armed,  for  Hercules. 

Ifot.  Great  Hercules  is  presented  bp  this 

imp. 
Whose  club  kilVd   Cerberus,  thai  three- 
headed  canns I 
AndjWhen  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp. 
Thus   did  he   strangle  serpents  in  his 


QnoBlam,  he  seemeth  in  minoritp  s 
Ergo,  /  eoMe  with  this  apologp,— 
Keep  some  stale  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 

{Exit  Moth. 

Hoi.  Judas  I  am/^ 

Jhtm.  A  Jndwl 

Hoi.  Not  Iscarlot,  Sir. 
Judas  I  am,  pcteped  Machabaus* 

Jhtm.  Jndas  Macbabvns  dipt.  Is  plain  Jodus. 

Biron.    A   fcUsing    traitor:— How   art  ihon 

JtrWd  Jndas  t 
tUlaS  J  AM, — 

Jhun.  Tbe  more  shame  for  yon,  Jndas. 
Hoi.  What  mean  you.  Sir  t 
Bopet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himself. 
Hoi.  Begin,  Sir  ;  yon  are  my  elder. 
Biron.  Well  foUow'd :  Jndas  was  bang'd  on 

an  elder. 
Hot.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 


Biron,  Vecanse  thon  hast  do  Awe. 

Hoi.  What  Is  this  t 

Bopet.  A  cittern  bend. 

Hum,  Tbe  head  of  a  bodkin. 

JSlrws.  A  death's  tece  In  a  ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  c^,  scarcn 

seen. 
Bopet.  The  pnaunel  of  Casai's  faukhton, 
i>iM».  The  carVd-booe  ftice  on  a  flask.  * 
Biron,  St.  George's  half-cheek  In  a  brooch,  t 
Hum.  Ay,  and  In  a  brooch  of  lead. 
Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth- 
drawer  : 
And  now,  forward;  for  wc  have  pot  thee  In 

countenance. 
JSTol.  Yon  have  put  me  oot  of  conntenanoe* 
Biron,  False  ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 
Hoi.  Bnt  yon  have  ont.fac'd  them  all. 
Biron,  An  thon  wert  a  lion,  we  wonid  do  so. 
Bopet,  Therefore,  m  he  Is,  an  ms,  let  hkm  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jndc  1  nay,  why  dost  thon 

stayt 
J>um,  For  the  latter  end  of  bis  name. 
Biron,  For  the  aM  to  the  Jude  ;  eive  It  him;— 

Jud-as,  away. 
Hoi,  This  Is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  nut 

humble. 
Bopet.  A  light  for  Monsieur  Judas ;  It  grows 

dark,  he  may  stumble. 
Prin,   AJas,  poor  Macbabaeus,  how  hath  he 

been  balled! 

Enter  AnvADO  armed,  for  Hector. 

Biron.  Hide  thy  hcnd,  AcbUles ;  here  comes 
Hector  in  arms. 

Hum,  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me, 
I  will  now  be  merry. 

King.  Hector  wu  bnt  a  Trojan  In  respect  of 
thU. 

Bopet,  But  is  this  Hector  t 

Hum,  I  thknk.  Hector  was  not  so  clean- 
timber'd. 

Long,  His  leg  Is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Hum,  More  calf,  certain. 

Bopet,  No :  he  Is  best  indued  in  the  small. 

Biron.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Hum,  He's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes 

ilrm.  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  X  tha 
eUmightp, 
Gave  Hector  a  g\ft,'-' 
Hum,  A  gilt  nntmcf . 
Biron,  A  lemon. 
Long.  Stuck  with  cloves. 
Hum,  No,  cloven. 
Arm.  Peace. 
The  armipotent  Mars.of  lances  thealmlghtp, 

Gdve  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Jiion  i 
A  mam  so  breath'd,  that  certain  he  ifouM 
fight,  pea. 
From  mom  till  night,  out  of  Ms  pavaUon, 
J  am  that /lower,-" 
Hum,  Tut  mint. 
Long.  That  columbine. 
Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longavllle,  rein  thy  toufne. 
Long,  I  must  nther  give  It  the  reiu ;   fur  It 
runs  afainst  Hector. 
ihtm.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 
Arm.  The  sweet  war-man  Is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  tbe  burled  : 
when  he  breath'd,  he  was  a  man— Bnt  1  will  for- 
ward with  my  device :  Sweet  royalty,  \to  the 
PniNcaas.]  bestow  on  me  the  senM  of  bearing. 

[BmoH  whispers  Costabd. 
Prin.  Speak,  brave  Hector;  wc  are  much 

delighted. 
Ann.  I  do  adore  thy  svrect  grace's  slipper. 
Bopet.  Loves  her  li^  the  foot. 
Hum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 
Arm.  This  Hecter  far  surmounted  Hanni, 
bal,-^ 

*  A  Midier'fl  powder -hem. 
t  An  orBsoifntal  burVli*  fur  rAitcniag  1iAt-lMiid«,  fc«. 
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OmI.  Tbc  pirty  !•  gaae,  Mkm  «»^w, 

is  Kone ;  the  b  tiro  moiUlM  «•  ker  wwj. 

Arm,  What  ineaactt  tkoal 

fwr.  Filtli,  imteM  yoaplajrthc  baacttTnlui, 
the  poor  weoch  h  cait  amy :  ihe't  qokk ;  the 
child  bnn  ia  her  helly  alieatfy ;  ^  yoaia. 

Arm.  Dot  thoa  iofaoioalze  mt  vnoeg  po- 
teatatet  t  thoa  fhalt  4ie. 

(j^ff .  Thoa  ihaU  Heolor  he  wMpM'i,  «ir  Ja- 
Mcaeita  that  ii  qalck  hir  bl«i ;  and  hang'4,  lor 
Foinpejr  that  to  dead  by  hln. 

XliMi.  Moit  rare  Pompey  I 

Boftt,  Renowned  Poinpeyl 

Blr»H.  Oreotor  than  treat,  gmt,  fnal,  iNOt 
Poaipry,  Pompey  the  hagel 

Dum,  Hector  treoiblee. 

IfireiK.  Pooipcy  to  mov'd  >— More  Atetf  *  nore 
Atcs  ;  stir  them  oa  I  ttir  ttiern  oa  I 

Dttm,  Hector  will  challeofe  him. 

BItqh,  Ay,  If  he  hwm  no  nMM«  naa'a  Uood 
to'*  belly  than  will  tup  a  lea. 

Arm,  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  cbalteoge  thee. 

Vest.  1  will  iiot  llRht  wtth  a  pole,  Hlkt  n  aor- 
ibeni  man ;  t  I'll  tlaah ;  I'll dofc by theiword.— 
I  pr«y  yott  let  me  borrow  my  orraa  agthi. 

Dum.  Eoom  for  the  iacented  woi^les. 

Ikut.  I'U  40  it  in  my  shirt. 

J}um,  MoM  rcaolnte  Pompey  I 

Moih,  Matter,  let  me  take  yoa  a  bntton-hole 
tower.  Do  yoa  not  tee,  Pompey  ii  uncaftliiK  f*»' 
the  combat f  What  mean  you  t  yoa  will  loae  yoar 
reputation. 

Arm,  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me ;  I 
will  not  CHubat  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.  Yoa  may  not  deuy  it ;  Pompey  bath 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  mar  and  will. 

Jiiron*  What  reason  have  yen  for'tf 

Arm,  The  naked  iruth  of  It  Is,  I  have  no 
shirt ;  1  go  woolMard  I  for  |ieuanee. 

Bo9et.  True,  and  it  was  cujoin'd  him  in  Rome 
for  wsut  of  lineu  :  siuce  when,  I'll  be  sworn,  he 
wore  none,  bat  a  dish-clont  of  Jaquenefu's ;  and 
that  'a  wears  next  his  heart,  for  a  favour. 

Snttr  ManoADB. 

Mer,  God  save  yon,  madam  1 

PriM,  Wcicouie,  Mercade  ; 
Bat  that  thoa  Interrapt'st  our  merriment* 

Mer,  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  fur  the  news  I 
liiiug. 
Is  heavy  In  my  tongue.    The  hing  yoar  father— 

PriH,  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  so  ;  my  tale  is  told. 

BiroH,  Worthies,  away ;  the  scene  begins  to 
cloud. 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free 
breath  :  I  have  seen  the  day  of  wroog  tbrousih 
the  liule  bole  of  discretion,  and  I  will  right 
myself  like  a  soldier.  {Extunt  Worthits. 

King.  How  fares  yoar  migesiy  f 

PrlH.  Boyet.  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

King.  M^daiu,  uoi  so  ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 

PriH.    Prepare,  I  say.— 1  tbauk  yvu,  gracious 
lords, 
For  all  yoar  fair  endeavours  ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  thai  yoa  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  \  opposition  oi  uur  spirits  : 
ir  over-boldly  we  have  »me  ourselves 
In  the  coDverse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it.— Farewell,  woilby  lord  I 
A  beavy  heart  bears  not  an  bnmble  tongue  t 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  Itianks, 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obiain'd. 

King,  The  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely 
form 
All  causes  tu  the  purpose  of  his  speed  ; 
And  often,  at  bis  very  loose,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
Aud  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 

*  A(«  WM  tli«go4<le«tof  ditrord. 
T  A  (l««i).  I  Cloilird  in  wool,  withevl  linen. 

I  Frvr  lo  rxteu. 


Act  r. 

MsiUnf  cmirtesf  of  Inve, 
The  holy  suit  which  fhin  It  would  convlacc  ; 
Yut,  etaue  luue^  iraumeat  una  true  oa  Uim^ 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  Juatle  It 
From  what  it  purpoa'd  ;  tinee,  in  vafl  Mends 
Is  Bat  b^  much  aa  srhnksoma,  vratnMe,    {leal. 
As  to  rejoice  at  frioida  but 

double. 


of  grief:— 
Awd  by  these  taudgta 

For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglUBtei  time. 
Pl^dlbalpbyw4iiioar<  ' 
Hath  much  defonn'd  us,fiuhMatof  uur 
Even  to  the  uppoaed  owl  of  uwr  inlawH : 
And  what  in  ua  bath  .seemM  ridfunlow,— 
As  love  is  fuH  of  MibctfttMg  atralns  : 
AM  wonloa  ns  n  iMM,  akliiUBg,  ubd  yuIb 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  theret'otu,  llhe  the  eye. 
Full  of  alrange  sbapca,  of  bnhita.  nu(d  «f 
Varying  in  anbjecu  aa  the  eye  dolb  roll 
To  every  varied  objoct  te  hto  ttonne  : 
Which  party-oooMd  prcscace  of 
Put  ou  by  ns.  If,  la  your  Jmvcnly 
Have  misbeoom'd  our  eniba 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  lunh  lulu 
Suggeated  *  us  to  mnha;  TiMrcfoR, 
Our  love  being  your's,  tbo  eivor  Ihw 
Is  likewise  your**  :  we  to  oufoUlves  ptwue  fiUsc, 
By  being  once  fklse  for  ewer  to  be 
To  those  that  make  us  both,— Mr 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itadf  a  eta 
Thua  puridea  itself,  uud  turns  to  grace. 

PriH,  We  have  receiv'd  your  letters  ^mH  o 
lonre  ; 
Your  lavonrs,  the  ambassadors  of  love  ; 
And,  In  our  maiden  eooncil,  rniud  tbem 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  cuunesyj 
As  bombast,  aud  ns  lining  to  the  Hme : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
Hnve  we  not  been ;   nnd  therribre   met  your 

loves 
in  their  own  fashion,  like  n  merrlntent. 

Dum.  Our    letters,    madam,    ahoWd   muck 
mure  than  Jest.     , 

L§ng,  So  did  our  looks. 

Bos.  We  did  not  quote  f  tbem  an. 

A'iMg.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  Ike  boe^ 
GrsMi  us  your  loves. 

PriH.  A  time  metblnks,  too  short 
To  make  a  world-wiibont-end  bargain  to  ; 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  to  peijar^  much 
Full  of  dear  giHIUness :  and,  therrA>re  thl»,— 
If  fur  uiy  lo\e  (as  ihere  is  no  sncb  cause) 
You  will  do  aught,  thto  shall  you  do  far  met 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
lo  pome  furlorn  and  naked  benititnge, 
K<fmuti!  from  all  ibe  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
1  hrre  stay,  unHl  the  twelve  cdestial  signs 
Have  brmii(ht  about  their  annual  reckoning: 
If  this  anstero  Insociable  life 
CbauKe  not  >oai  ottVr  made  In  beat  of  Wood : 
If  roosts,   and   fesis,   baid    biding,   and   ikte 

WtrcA",  { 
Nip  not  the  gandy  bhwtoms  of  our  love. 
But  that  It  bear  this  trial,  and  bi«t  love ; 
Iben,  at  the  explrdttlou  of  the  year. 
Come  challenge,  chaiJeiiise  me  by  tlirse  deserts, 
And,  by  this  virg in  palm,  now  kiesing  thlae, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  in^^taut,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a  moutning  house; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  reroeuibrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  Ibis  thou  do  deny,  let  oar  hands  part ; 
NHtber  Intltled  lii  the  other's  heart. 
King.  If  this,  or  more  than  thts,  1  would  dcnr. 
TO  flatter  op  these  powers  of  mine  with  rr»t. 
The  sudden  bund  of  death  do  le  op  mtoe  eye  I 
Hence  ever  then  my  bean  b  in  thy  brta»i. 
BlroM.  And  what  In  me,  m*    love  T  •ud  uhut 
to  met 


T«B|  l9i. 


I  ritftbitff. 


t  «•€•*. 
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Jla«.  Yoo  miut  Im  pargcd  too,  your  tlu  are 
rink; 
Too  are  attalot  with  fialU  and  perjory  ; 
Therefore  If  jroa  my  favour  mean  to  z^t 
A  twelvemonth  shall  yon  spend,  and  never  rest. 
But  seek  the  weary  heds  of  people  sick. 
J}mm.  But  to  what  to  me,  my  love  t  but  what 

to  met 
KatM.    A  wifel—A  beard,  fair    health,  and 
honesty ; 
With  three-fold  lo«c  I  wish  yon  all  theaa  three. 
/^wfls.  O  shall  I  say.  I  thank  you,  fentle  wife  f 
Kmik.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;— a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day 
I'll  nark   no   words  that  smooth-lhc'd-  wooers 

say ! 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  mnch  love.  Til  give  yoo  some. 
Dmm,  I'll  serve  thee  true  and  lalthAiUy  till 

then. 
JTaf A.  Yet  sweat  not,  lest  yon  be   forsworn 

again. 
Long,  What  styt  Maria  T 
Jtfar.  At  the  twelvemooth's  end. 
Ill  change  my  hlack  gown  for  a  falthftil  (Head. 
Long,  ril  stay  with  patience ;  but  the  time  is 

long. 
Mar,  The  Ilker  you  ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 
BiroM.  Studies  my,  lady  f  mistress,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Bos,  on  have  I  heard  of  yoo,  my  lord  Bir6n, 
Before  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  yon  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute, 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  yonr  wit : 
To  weed   this   wormwood   from    yonr    ftvitful 

brain ; 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  yon  please, 
fWitboot  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
Yoo  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to 

aay 
f^lsit  the  speechless  sick,  and  atill  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall 

be. 
With  all  the  0erce  *  endeavour  of  yonr  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pained  Impotent  to  smile. 

BiroH.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
death  f 
It  eaanot  be ;  it  Is  Impossible : 
Ifirth  cannot  move  a  soni  in  agony. 
Bos.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing 
spirit. 
Whose  influence  Is  begot  of  that  loose  grwe. 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools : 
A  test's  prosperity  lies  In  the  rar 
or  him  that  bears  it,  never  In  the  tongne 
Of  him  that  makes  It :  then,  if  sickly  ears, 
OeaTd  with  the  clamoar  of  their  own  deart 

groans. 
Will  hear  your  idio  scone,  oMllmie  then. 
And  I  will  have  yon,  and  that  flnit  wUhal : 
But,  if  ,thev  will  not,  throw  awav  that  spirit. 
And  I  shall  And  ybu  empty  of  that  Amltp 
Right  Joyfnl  of  your  reformation. 
Biron,  A  twelvemonth  1  well,  befal  what  wlU 
befal, 
I'll  Jf  at  a  tnelvcniDnlh  la  an  hospital. 
'  Prln.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord :  aad  so  I  tahe  my 
leave.  [7b  tkt  KiMa. 

JCing,   No,  madam:  we  will  brtng  yon  on 

your  way. 
BIrom,  On  wooing  doth  hoi  end  lihi  an  oM 


pi«y. 

tb  noi 


Jack  hath  not  Jill :  these  ladles'  coafte*] 
Might  wen  have 


V«b«««ai« 


ne  ladles'  coafteav 
oof-  sport  a  eomedy. 


MCing,  Come,  Sir,  It  wants  a  twelvemouth  and 
»  day. 
And  thea  twill  end. 
Biron,  Thnt'a  too  long  for  a  play. 

Enter  AnMADO. 

Arm,  Sweet  miO^sty,  vouchsafe  me,— 

PriH,  Was  not  that  Hector  T 

Jhtm,  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Ares.  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  ftnger,  and  take 
leave  :  I  am  a  votary  ;  I  have  vow'd  to  Jaque> 
nclta  to  hold  the  plough  for  Jier  sweet  love  three 
years.  But  most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you 
hear  the  dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have 
compiled,  in  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckfio  t 
It  should  have  follow'd  In  the  end  of  our  show. 

lCi»g,  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 

Ar0i.  Holla  I  approach. 

Enter  Holovkrnks,  N4Thaniil,  Moth, 
Custard,  and  others. 

This  side  Is  h>ems,  winter;  this  Vfr,  the 
spring ;  the  one  maintained  by  the  uwl,  the 
other  by  the  cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 

SOM«. 

Spring.  When  dasies  fled,  and  Hoiets  hluf. 
And  lady-smocks  all  sittier  while, 
And  cuckoo-buds  of  yeliow  hue. 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delfgbt. 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 
Mocks  married  men, for  thus  sings  he. 

Cuckoo  ; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo,— O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  r 

ir. 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 
And  mterry  larks  are  ploughmeu's 
clocks. 
When  turtles  tread  and,  rooks  and 
daws. 
And  maidens  bleach  their  emmmer 
smocks, 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 
Mocks  married  men  for  thue  sSngs  he. 

Cuckoo  ; 
Cuckoo,  cwckoo,—0  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  I 

III. 

Winter.  When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  sh^herd  blows  hie 

nail. 

And   Tom    bears  logs  into  the  hall. 

And  milk    comes  frozen    home  in 

pail. 

When  blood  is  nipped,  and  ways  be 

foul. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To-who  ; 
To-whit,  to-eeho,  o  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  *  the  pot, 

IV. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  Mom. 
And  cougkistg  drowns  the  parson's 
setw, 
And-  birds  sUs  brooding  in  the  snote. 
And  Marian's  mom  IooIw  red  and  raw. 
When  roasted  crabs  t  Mss  in  the  bowl. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

7\mvAo; 
To'WhH,  to-eoho,  a  merry  note. 
While  grean  Joan  doih  keel  the  pot. 
Arm.  The  words  of  Meroary  are  bnrah  after 
the  sonp  of  Apollo,    Yon,  thai  way ;  we,  this 
way.  "" 

t  WUlsppbt. 


COMXBT    Ol*    BMbORS. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

IfIB  M«a«chai  af  PIsbIm  (tnuMlmMd  bf  u  uMfaoM  aaihor  la  IMS,)  faraUkaJ  SkakapMt*  wkk   tbc 

cipal  iaci4«B«s  aT  tkii  pUjr.    ll  !■  OM  of  kit  carlMtt  pf«A«cti*M.    Slavcw   tki*k«  dtat  tW  piM«  ••  m> 

•atinljr  af  kit  writiaf.    Tk«  ilagalarity  of  tka  plot  givM  «ccMi«a  to  aaay  aaiasiaf  patylasiWi ;  hm»  tbcf 

Bi«  npMTW  till  lUy  kccoiaa  waariMMM,  aad  varM  till  tkcjr  bacMM  •aiatalliffikU.    Warn  k  pmmMm  ta  ptw 

ran  la  tka  lapraMBUtlaa,  Iwa  Draailoa,  or  two  Aatlpkola«'«»  of  wkaai  oao  akosM  bo  wactly  tko  caaaNnpart 

af  tko  otkar,  ao  powan  of  poreoptlaa  or  of  ■fory,  woaM  oaablo  aa  ao4iaaco  to  cany  tkair  wacoHoctioa  «/ 

oacb  ladivMaal  boyoad  tko  toraiaatioa  of  a  locoad  acC    Tka  vtry  facility  af  iavoatioa 

MaiUiaf  ladividaal*  ar«  aiado  to  paulo  aad  to  tkwart  oack  atbor.  woaM  m  coafoaad  tko  iwaM  afa  i 

Ikat  k*  waaM  tooa  ba  as  »ack  kowildorad  as  tka  parties  tkaasalvrs  t   wkcraas  tka  s«st  af  tka 

dapoads  apoa  kla  kotag  akla  accaraloly  to  retaiB  tko  penoaal  idoatity  of  caek  ;  witkavc  vkicki  bo  any  ks 

lavalvad  la  tko  iatricacy*  kat  caaaet  fl^ioy  tka  koaaoart  occasioaad  ky  slasllarity  of  pcrsoa*  aa4  caatraj>tty 

af  parpasa.    Mr.  Stanas  kas  jostly  absarvodt  tkat  tkis  coaiady  **aakikits  Mora  iatricacy  af  plot 

tloa  of  ckaractar  t  aad  tkat  atcaatioa  if  aat  actirdy  aagagadt  tlac*  otary  oao  caa  tall 

irlUko 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


So  UNCI,  Dukt  of  Bpketus* 
Aaioii,  a  MerckatU  ^  Sgraeutt. 

r  Tvin      Broikert 

\    and     *on»     to 

ARTiPBOLUt  of  B^mo,   J    ./Bteom  and  JS- 

Xmrirnow  itf  S$rae%^9t,\    milia,   but  un- 

S    known  to   each 
V.    other. 
ff\.A«.A  ^  ».&«•»•    ( Twin    Br'Ukert    and 
h!«!l  «  5  Srl^  >     Attendants    on    the 
DKomo  ^  Siraaue,  I     ^^  AntipholiWi. 

Ralthasar,  «  Merchant, 
Anoklo,  a  Goidsmith, 


A  MsicHAHT,  Friend  to  Aniifioims  ^  Syra- 

cuse» 
Pinch,  a  Sckooimatter,  and  a  Con^nror. 


iBMiLiA,  wye  to  ASgoon,  «•  Ahheu  at  E^t* 

eus. 
Adbiama,  Hl/e  to  Antipkoius  of  i^kesmi, 
LoGiAMA,  her  Sister, 
Ldci,  her  Servant, 

A  CODBTHAV. 


Jailer,  Qfieers,  and  other  Attendants, 
SciMi— EpbcMis. 


ACT  t. 

SOKNE  I,- A  naU  in  the  Dasi's  Paiaee, 

Enter  Dukb,  JEouon,  Jailer,  Q0leer,  and 
other  AttendatUs, 

JBge,  Proceed,  SoUnu,  to  procure  my  fUl, 
Aad,  by  the  doom  of  death,  eod  woce  ind  all. 

Duke.  Merchaat  of  Synusaaa,  plead  no  more ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  lafrlofe  oar  lawt : 
The  enmity  and  diicord,  which  of'  late 
Spmng  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  yonr  dnke 
1%  merchants,  our  ivell'dealiBff  countrymen,— 
Who  wanting  gUdera  *  to  redeem  their  iiyea. 
Have  tealed    hli  rlfoioua  alatutet  with  thelr 


inuvua,— 

Eicludca  all  pity  fkom  our  threat'ning  looha. 
For,  lioce  the  mortal  and  Intestine  Jars 
'Twixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  at, 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Syracnsans  and  onrselfet. 
To  admit  no  traflic  to  our  adverse  towns : 

*  Naaso  af  a  cola. 


Nay,  more. 

If  any,  bom  at  Epheana,  be 

At  any  Syracusan  marts  •  and  Airs, 

Again,  If  any  Syracuann  born. 

Come  to  the  bay  uf  Epbesua,  he  dies. 

His  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  dispose ; 

Unices  a  Oonaand  macM  be  levied. 

To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ranoom  him. 

Tby  sobttaace,  vaincd  at  the  highest  rate. 

Cannot  amonnt  unto  m  hundred  marks ; 

Th««fove,  by  law  thou  art  condema'd  to  die. 

JSge,  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your 
are  done. 
My  woes  end  llkcwiae  with  the  evening  sun. 

Duke,  Well,   Syracasan»  aay   hi  brief,   the 


Why  thou  departeds!  tkoen  thy  native 
And  for  what  cause  thou  auu'st  to  Epkesus. 
jEge,  A  heavier  task  eonld  not  have  been  Im- 
posed, 
Than  I  to  ipeak  my  griefs  noapeakabk  ■ 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witnens,  that  my  end 


•Markasa. 


ConuBe  ot  (Uttoti. 


ft-a.  One  al  tbft  mn  jt  gmiui  to  ths  ottwr, 
loot  Out:  whiebliOnaUiinimtB, 
>hle<ilbci|iliu?  WbodHlphmihniir 


-'  BKk.ibicnl  wlUbmk  thy  hHduTSH.  ^ic.  J.  Tha  wUl  I  )«>,  ul  vlU 

>.  K.  And  he  nUI  bitm  that  oih  wlUi  oIlMr  beat-  '^'™'  *"*'  ■»  huitBod  th,  ncv  I  u 

n  TDB  I  (biU  line  ■  holy  hewL 


Whote  bcaid  they  hive  lit^nl  off  frtlh  biudi  al  flrei 
ctlV.  Snna  IV.  ABdenruh  bla^d.the)  threw  od  Mm 

Gn*l  piUi  of  puddM  mire  at  qnnch  ihc  hiic. 
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as  wro«f  lit  bjr  mlnre,  *  doC  by  yIIc  offeocc* 
tl  otter  vhat  my  Mrrow  givei  me  leave. 
I  SjrrmciiM  wm  I  born ;  and  wed 
Dto  a  wonaD,  bappy  but  for  me, 
ad  hr  me  too,  bad  not  oor  bap  been  bad. 
nth  her  I  liv'd  in  Joy ;  oar  wealth  Increas'd, 
f  prosperoaa  Toyacet  I  oftea  made 
o  Epidamnom,  till  my  llutor'a  death  ; 
xuA  he  (freat  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
>rew  me  fh>m  kind  embracemeats  of  my  tpooae : 
'rom  whom  my  abaence  was  not  ali  aiontht  old, 
Icfore  benelf  (almost  at  faintlnf ,  under 
rhe  pteaslnc  panithmeat  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me, 
Aad  sooa,  vuA  Mfe«  arrived  where  I  was, 
Tbere  she  had  not  been  lon^,  but  she  became 
A  Joyftal  mother  of  fwo  goodly  ions  ; 
Aad,  which  was  strange,  the  ooe  so  like  the 

other, 
Aa  could  Bot  be  dislingulsh'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  honr,  and  In  the  self-same  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  aoch  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike ; 
Those,  for  their  pareau  were  exceeding  poor, 
I  bought,  and  brought  op  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  sach  boys. 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  retam : 
Unwilling  I  agreed  ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epldamnum  had  we  sali'd. 
Before  the  always-wind-obeviag  deep 
Gave  any  -tragic  instance  of  our  barm : 
Bat  longer  dM  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 
For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  onto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  ghuUy  have  em- 

brac'd. 
Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  law  must  come. 
And  pitcoas  plaialags  of  4he  pretty  babes. 
That  OMvara'd  for  iksbioe,  Ignoraat  what  to  fear, 
Forc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  roe. 
And  this  it  was,— for  other  means  was  none.— 
The  sailors  lought  for  saftty  by  our  boat, 
Aad  Wit  the  ship,  then  slaking-ripe,  to  us : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-born. 
Had  fssten'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
8nch  as  searfkring  men  provide  for  storms  ; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Ftxiag  oar  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fla'd, 
Ftetea'd  oanelves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  lloalkng  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  sun,  gadng  upon  the  earth, 
Dispen'd  those  vapours  that  offended  us ; 
And,  by  the  benellt  of  hli  wlib'd  light, 
The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discoveied 
Two  ships  from  fur  making  amain  to  us. 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  fipldaurus  this  : 
Bat  ere  they  came,— O  let  me  lay  no  more ! 
Gather  the  lequel  by  what  went  before. 
J}uke.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break 
off  so ; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  patdon  thee. 

JBge,  Oh  I  had  the  gods  done  to,  I  had  not  now 
WoruUy  lerm*d  them  merciless  to  ui  I 
For,  ere  the  ships   could   meet  by  twice   Ave 

leagues. 
We  were  encoonter'd  by  a  mighty  rock  ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon, 
Oor  hdpfttl  ihlp  was  ipUttcd  Id  the  midst, 
80  that,  in  this  niOoit  divorce  of  us, 
Fofftaae  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  la,  what  to  lorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul  I  seeming  as  burdened 
TTith  lesser  welaht,  bat  aot  with  lesser  woe. 
Was  earned  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  In  oor  sight  the/  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Cotintb,  as  we  thought. 
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At  length,  aaoUkr  ship  had  selfd  oh  us ; 
And,  kaowtnc  whom  It  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave    helpfal  welooaia  to    their    shlpwreck'd 

Bests} 
have  reft*  the  fishers  of  their  prey. 
Had  aot  their  barli  beea  very  slow  of  mil, 
Aad  therefore   horoewaid  did  they  bead  their 


Thas  have  yoa  heard  me  sever'd  rnm  my  Ulu  ; 
That  by  miafortailes  was  my  life  proloag'd 
To  tell  sad  stodes  of  my  owa  mlsaaps. 

X^aAt.  Aad,  for  the  sake  of  them  tboa  sor- 
rowest  for. 
Do  me  the  flivoar  to  dilate  at  fbll 
What  hath  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

.^e.  My   yoaagcst  boy,  and  yet  my   eldest 
care. 
At  eighteen  years  l>ecame  inquisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  imp6ftun'd  me. 
That  his  aueadaat,  (for  hii  case  was  like. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  feuin'd  bis  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  1  laboar'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  haaurded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
nve  sammers  have  I  spent  ia  furthest  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  t  though  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus  ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  vet  loath  to  leave  uasoaght. 
Or  that,  or  any  puoe  that  harboars  men. 
Bat  here  must  ead  Ibe  story  of  my  life ; 
Aad  bappy  were  I  la  my  timely  death. 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

J}uk€.  Hapless  JBgeon,  whom  the  fates  have 
mark'd 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  I 
Now,  trust  me,  were  It  not  against  our  laws, 
Agaiast  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  digaity. 
Which  priaces,  would  they,  may  aot  dlsannui. 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee, 
Bot,  thongb  thou  art  aiUudgcd  to  the  death. 
And  passed  seatence  may  not  be  recall'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement. 
Yet  will  I  fbvoor  thee  In  what  I  csn  : 
Therefore,  merchant,  I'll  limit  thee  this  day. 
To  seea  thy  help  by  beneficial  help : 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  la  Bpbesnt ; 
Beg  thou,  or  Iwrrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 
And  live ;  If  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  dk  :— 
Jailer,  take  bim  to  thy  cuitody. 

Jali.  I  will,  my  lord. 

.JSge,  Hopeless,  aad  hclpleu,    doth  Agcoo 
wead, 
Bot  to  procrasdnale  his  lifeleis  end.     [Exttit^, 

SCBNB  JL^A  public  Plaa. 

Emter  AMTiraoLos  aad  Daoaio  (ff  Sfftth 
cuse,  and  a  HaacuANT. 

Mer*  Therefore,  give  oat  yoa  are  of  Epl- 
damnum, 
Lest  that  your  gooda  too  soon  be  ooaflicate. 
This  verv  day,  a  Syracasaa  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here  1 
And,  not  beina  able  to  buy  out  bH  life. 
According  to  ue  statute  of  the  towui 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  CcBtanr,t  where 
we  host,    ' 
And  stay  there,  Dromlo,  till  1  come  to  thee. 
Within  tbb  hour  it  wilt  be  dinner-time : 
Till  that,  ril.  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  gase  upon  the  baildlngs. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  Inn  ; 
For  with  long  travel  1  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  S.  Many  a  man  woald  take  yoa  at  yoar 
word, 
Aad  go  ladeed,  having  so  good  a  oiean. 

[BxU  Dao.S. 


•  Ocprirsa.  t  Clear,  cMipltttly. 
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Ant,  S,  A  Innty  vllW«»  *  Mr,  ttat  very  •lt» 
Wbctt  i  an  d«U  with  care  aad  OMlwdioly, 
LlgbtMt  ay  hWBMir  wilk  bb  merry  joli. 
Wbat,  wtil  you  walk  with  me  abont  the  town, 
Ab4  Ums,  Cb  t»  my  iafl,  and  dine  wUh  me  t 

Jl'(rr.  I  am  lavlted»  Sir,  to  oartaiD 
or  whom  I  bepe  to  omke  mack  beactlt ; 
I  crave  yoar  pardon.    Boon,  at  iva  o'chick, 
Plcaw  yoow  I'll  meet  wllb  yoa  apoa  ihamart^t 
Aad  aftcrwanlt  coaaoit  vaa  Ull  bcd-tlme ; 
My  pretettl  batlacia  calk  me  fWim  yon  now. 

Ami,  a,  FamweU  liU  theu  i  I  wiH  fa    loae 
myielf, 
Aad  wander  np  aad  d«wa,  to  vlaw  the  dty. 

Mtr,  51r,  1  rommta d  yo«  to  yoar  own  eoa- 
teat.  [JSril  MaacwANT. 

Ant,  S,  He  that  oommendi  me  to  mine  own 
content. 
Commends  me  to  the  tblnf  I  cannot  fet« 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water. 
That  In  the  ocean  eeeka  another  drop  ; 
Who,  fUlIng  there  to  ind  hie  fellow  forU, 
Unaccn,  InnoUitive,  confUonde  himMlf : 
80  I,  to  find  a  mother  and  a  brother, 
In  ^neit  of  Iham,  nnhappy,  loee  my^lf. 

'  AHer  Dnonio  e/*  Sphttut* 

Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  tme  dato,— 
What  now  t    How  chance,  then  an  rataliiM  so 


I 


Df,  E.  I  have 


/>re.  K,  Retom'd  so  aaon  I  rattier  approaeh'd 
loo  lato: 
Tbe  capon  bams,  the  pif  fblls  from  the  spit : 
The  clock  hath  stnicken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mUtrem  made  It  one  npon  my  cbcek ; 
She  Is  so  hot,  bccanse  the  meat  is  cold  ; 
The  meat  Is  eold.  becanse  yon  eome  not  home ; 
Yon  come  not  home,    beeaase  yon  have  no 

stomach  { 
Yon  have  no  stomncb,  haTlat  broke  yonr  fatt ; 
Bnt  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  Ihat  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  tor  yoar  defonit  to-day. 
Ant,  S,  Stop  la  yanr  wind,  Sir ;  tell  me  this,  l 
pray ;  [you  T 

Where  have  yon  left   the  money  that   I   fare 
Jhv,  jr.  Oh  t— sixpence,  that  I  had  o'Wedaes- 
day  last. 
To  pay  the  saddler  for  ray  mistrem'  crapper  ;— 
The  saddler  had  It,  Sir,  I  kept  It  not. 

Ant,  S,  Ivn  not  In  a  sportive  hamoar  now : 
TMI  me,  and  dally  not,  where  Is  the  money  T 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'sl  thoa  uust 
80  great  a  chaise  f^om  thine  own  cnstody  f 
Drv,  E,  I  pray  yoa.  Jest,  Sir,  as  yon  sit  at 
dinner : 
I  ftt>m  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
ir  I  retam,  I  shall  be  poit  Indeed  ; 
For  »he  will  Kore  yonr  AuH  upon  nly  pate. 
Mdhinks  yonr  maw,  like  mine,  shonld  be  yonr 

clock. 
And  strike  yon  bame  witkant  n  measeager. 
Ant,  8.   Coase.  Droaato,   come,  these  jests 
are  oat  of  season ; 
Reserve  them  till  n  merrier  bonr  than  this : 
Where  b  the  gold  I  gave  In  charge  to  thee  1 
Dro,  £,  Ts  me.  Sir  t  why  yoa  gave  no  gold 

to  me* 
Anf  •  S,  Cette  on,  air  knnve,  have  dona  yknr 
oolishness. 
And  tell  me,  bow  thon  hast  dlspos*d  thy  ahargc. 
Jhro.  B,  My  ohaife  wm  bnt  to  fetch  J9m  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  yonr  honee,  the  Phemtx,  Sir,  to  din- 
ner; 
Ny  mistress,  and  her  sister,  slay  for  yon. 
Am,  S,  Now,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  answer 


In  what  mfe  place  yon  have  bcstoWd  my 

ney; 
Or,  I  will  break  that  merry  sconee  of  yoor's, 
T^iit  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  Indlspos'd : 
Where  is  the  thottsand  marks  thon  had'st   of 

met 

*  Lt.  lanraM.  t  KschMifV,  swtlwt  f Ises. 


nr 


Some  of  my  aslitTCas^ 
Bnt  not  a  tbnnsim 
If  I  sbonM  pny  yonr  worship 
PerAance,  yon  will  not  bear  ihctw  pmiiimtly. 
Aut.  S.  Thy  mistress*  markal 

slave,  bast  thoa  f 
/>re.  Jr.  Yonr  worship's  wift,  my  asi 
the  Pbsenix ; 
She  that  doth  Ihst,  till  yon  coiM  bnae  to  din 

ner. 
And   prays,  that  yon  win  hie   yow    hnmw    u 
dinner. 
Ant,  S,  What,  wilt  thon  «ont 
my  face,' 
Being  forbid  ;  Tbeie,  take  yon  that,  lir 
Dr9,  B.  What  mean  yon.  Sir  f  I6r  OotTs  ankn 
hold  yoar  bands ; 
Nay,  an  yon  will  not.  Sir,  I'll  tnke  mf  heels. 

[KHi  Daowio,  E. 
Am,  S,  upon  my  life,   by 
other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-ranght  of  all  ny 
They  my,  this  town  is  fall  of  coaenage  ; 
As  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye, 
Dark-wortlng  sorcerers,  that  ^ange  th«  n 
Sonl^llliag  witehea,  that  deform  the  body  ; 
Disguised  cbealen,  piatinc  moantebnnks. 
And  many  soch  like  llbernes  of  sin : 
If  It  prove  so,  I  wtti  be  gone  the  sooner. 
ril  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave  ; 
i  greatly  fear,  my  nioney  Is  not  safe.        ^  [Exit, 


ACT  If. 

SCENE  r.-A  public  FUc€, 

Enter  Ai>nisn4,  «wd  Lociawa. 

Adr,  Neither  my  bnsband,  nor  Cbe  simve  re. 
turn'd. 
That  In  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  mnster .' 
Sure  Lnciana,  it  Is  two  o'clock. 
Imc,  Perhaps  some  merchant   hath    SnTiud 
him. 
And  ftom  the  mart  he's  soqiewhcie  gone  to 

dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  Is  master  of  bis  liberty  : 
Time  is  their  master ;  and,  when  they  see  litoe. 
They'll  go,  or  come :  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
Adr.  Why  should  their  liberty  than  out's  be 

moref 
Lue,   Because   their  bnsinem  stUI    lies  out 

o'door. 
iltfr.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  tales  ft 


III. 


of  yonr 


XrMc.  Ohl  know  he    Is  the 

will. 
Adr,  There's  none  bnt  asses,  win  be  bridled 

so. 
Lme,  Why,  headstrong  Uberty  Is  laih'd  with 


There's  nothing,  sitnate  nndcr  heaven's  eye, 
Bnt  hath  Its  boood.  In  earth.  In  sea,  in  iky : 
The  beasts,  tlw  flshes,  and  V^t  winged  fo*ls. 
Are  their  males'  sabjcct,  and  at  their  cnatnO* : 
Men,  more  divine,  aad  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  vat'iy  scaa. 
Indued  with  Intellectual  sense  and  sonls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  foiris. 
Are  muters  to  their  females,  aad  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  tbeir  accords. 
Adr,  This  ser>Unde  makes  yon  to  keep  an- 


Lmc.  Not  this,  bnt  Irnnhles  of  the  marriage 

bed. 
Adr\  Bat;  wen  yon  wedded,  yon  wonid  hew 

some  sway. 
Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love.  III  practise  to  obey. 
Adr,  How  if  yonr 

where  t 
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Imc.  Tilt  kc  oonfe  .hoBM  igiliii  I  irauld  for- 
bear. 
Adr.  I*atteBee  munov'd,  ao  manrel  tboHb 

the  tMonc; 
Thcjr  can  be  meek,  tbal  hunt  bo  other  etnie. 
A  wrefehed  tool,  brult'd  wlUi  adverelty. 
We  bid  be  qoiet,  when  we  bear  It  cry ; 
Bat  were  we   borthea'd  witb   like  weifht  of 

palo, 
Mm  nrach,  or  more,  we  iboald  ooraehree  coa- 

ptaln : 
80  tbo«,  that  hatt  no  niiklnd  mate  to  grlere 

thee. 
With  arfiiif  helpleu  patience  wonld'at  relieve 

me: 
Bat,  If  thou  live  to  tee  like  right  bereft, 
Tbia  fool-bcfc'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Lmc.  Weil,  1  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  ;— 
Han  comet  your  man,  now  la  yoor  hoaband 

nigh. 

Affer  Deoxio  of  Epktnu* 

'  Air.  Say,  it  yonr  tardy  maater  now  at  hand  f 
J}ro,  E.  Nay,  he  la  at  two  handa  with  me,  and 
ttat  my  two  ears  can.  witneai. 
Adr*  Say,  didit  thon  speak  with  himt  know'tt 

thoB  hit  miud  t 
XKrv.  IT.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  npon  mine 
ear : 
Bcahrcw  his  hand,  I  scarce  coald  nnderstand  It. 
LmC'  Spake  he  so  donbtfully,  thon  couidst  not 
feel  Us  meaniog  T 

Dro.  B.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  1  coald  too 
well  feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully, 
tint  I  could  scarce  understand  them.  * 

Adr.    But  say,   I   pr'jfthee,    ts    he   cominf 
hoaie  T    It  seems,  he  btth  treat  care  to  please 
bis  wife. 
J>ro.  B.  Why,  mistress,   sore  ny  master  Is 

hom-mad. 
Adr,  Horn- mad,  thou  Tlllaln  f 
X>ro.  B.  I  mean  not  cnckold-mad  ;  bat,  snre, 
he's  stark  mad : 
When  I  destr'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  fold  : 
*ils  dinutr  time,  quoth*  I ;    JIfy  goid,  qnoth 

he: 
Y0mr  meMi  doih  bum,  qnoth   I ;  Jfjr  goid, 

quoth  be : 
WUi  fow  come  home?  qnoth  I;    Mp  gold, 

qnoth  he: 
Where  is  the  tkotusnd  marks  I  gave  thee,  Hi- 

lahtr 
Ths  jrff ,  qooch  I,  U  bum*d,  M»  goid,  qnoth 

he: 
Mf  mistrete.  Sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  mli- 

trett  : 
/  knate  not  thjf  mittreee ;  out  em  thg  mU^ 
trees  I 
Imc.  Qnoth  whot 
ZVo.  B,  Quoth  my  master : 
/  Ajsmt,  qnoth  he,  no  house,  no  wife,  na  miS' 

tress  ; — 
80  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  bim,  I  bear  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 
Adr.  60  back  again,  thon  slave,  and  fetch 

him  home. 
Dro.  B.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten 
bomet 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 
Adr,  Back,  sfaive,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate 

across. 
Dro.  B.  And  he  will  bless  that  croas  with 
other  beating : 
Between  yon  1  shall  have  a  holy  head. 
Adr.  Hence,  prating  peaaant ;  fetah  thy  master 

home. 
Vro.  J&  Am  I  so  rooni  with  yoo,  as  yoa  with 


I  • 


That  like  a  football  do  yoa  spnra  me  thus  t 
Yoa  spam  me  hence,  and  be  will  spnra  me 
hither: 


*  A  •.  Snrce 


If  I  last  la  this  senriee.  yon  must  case  me  la 
leather.  [Bxit. 

Ime.  Fle»  how  ImpaUeaoe  lowcteth  In  yoar 
face. 

Adr*  His    eomptay   must  do  his    minloas 


Whilst  1  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluriag  beauty  took 
Prom  my  poor  cheek  1  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  my  discourses  dull  1  barren  my  wit  t 
If  voluble  and  sharp  dbconrse  be  marr'd. 
Unklndnesa  MunU  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestments  his  aficctions  bate  t 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state : 
What  ruins  are  in  bm,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  raln'd  t  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures :  •  My  decayed  lUr  t 
A  (unay  look  of  his  would  soon  repair : 
But,  too  nnrvly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 
Aad  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  hot  his  alale.t 

XrMc.  Self-arming  Jealousy  I — tte,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr.  Unfeeling  foola  caa  witb  such  wrongs 
dispense. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 
Or  else,  ofbat  letai  it  bat  he  woald  be  hcref 
Sister,  you  know,  be  promia'd  me  a  chain  ;— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  I 
1  see  the  Jewel,  best  enamelled, 
WUl  lose  hU  beauty;  and  though  gold  'bldeo 

still. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  toaohiag  will 
Wear  sold :  and  so  no  man,  that  bath  a  name. 
But  falsehood  and  eonruptlon  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye,     -^ 
I'll  weep  what* s  left  away,  and  weeping  die.     9 

Luc.  How  many  fond  foob  aerve  mad  Jea- 1 
lousy  I  [AreMnf.J 

SCBNBn.—TTte  same. 

Enter  Ahtipholus  of  Sfracuse. 

Ant.  S.  The  gold  I  gave  to  Dromto  b  hdd  ap 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  use  ouL 
By  compaUtioB,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  Sr«t 
I  send  him  from  the  mart :  See  hera  he 


Enter  Dromio  0/  Sjfracute. 
How  now.  Sir  f  b  your  merry  humoor  alter'dt 
Aa  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  agala. 
You  know  no  Centaur  f  yoa  reeelVd  ao  aoM  t 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner  f 
My  house  was  at  the  Pbceniz  t    Wast  thou  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thon  didst  answer  me  t 
Dro.  S.  What  answer.  Sir,  when  spnke  1  snch 

•a  wordt 
Ant.  S*  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  boar 

since. 
Dro.  S,  1  did  not  see  yon  since  yoa  aent  me 
hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  yoa  gave 
me. 
Ant.  S.  VUlala,  tkou  didat  deay  the  gold's  te- 
ceipt; 
Aad  told'st  me  of  a  mlatrem,  and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  1  hope,  thon  felt'st  1  was  dbfden'd. 
Dro.  S.  Iva  glad  to  aee  yoa  la  this  merry 
vein: 
What  means  tbb  Jestt    I  pray  you,  master, 
tell  me. 
Ant.  S.  Yea,  dost  thon  Jeer,  and  float  me  la 
the  teeth  t 
Thiak'st  thoa,  1  Jeatt  Hold,  take  then  that,  and 
that.  [Boating  him. 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  Sir,  for  God's  sake :  bow  yonr 
Jeat  b  caraest : 
Upon  what  bargala  do  yoa  give  it  mef 

Ant.  S.  Because  Chat  I  tenilbriy  sometbDea 
Do  ase  yoa  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  yon. 


*  AlMnilou  of  r««l«rM. 
'**•*•  "~-|  H..i.».      »•-»'«»»— 
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Aci  11. 


«.  Intrad*  on  tkmn  wkwi  vmi  |»l«aM 

2  Scudv  Hjr  coHMesaaet. 
t  A  «0Mw  wn  »  foniAcaticB. 


Ymir  nadnew  iHllJett  ipoa  nv  love, 
Aad  oMke  ft  MmiDoo  <tf  mj  •enons  boon.  * 
Wbco  the  wo  fthlnct.  Itl  looUih  gaits  make 

•port. 
Bat  creep  In  cnanlM,  when  be  hUles  bU  bcana. 
If  yoo  will  Jest  with  me  know  my  asp6ct,  t 
And  fasbioD  yomt  demetnoar  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  will  best  tbis  metbod  In  yoor  sconce. 

Dro,  S.  Sconce,  call  yon  itl  so  yon  would 
leave  battering,  I  bad  ratber  have  it  a  bead :  an 
yoo  use  ibese  blows  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for 
my  bead,  and  inscooce|  It  too;  or  else  I  eball 
seek  my  wit  in  my  sbonlders.    Bat,  I  piay,  Blr, 
wfa  V  am  I  beaten  t 
in/.  S,  Dost  tbon  not  knowT 
JJro.  S.  Notblng,  Sin  bnt  tbat  I  am  beaten. 
Ant.  S,  Sbail  I  teU  yon  why  T 
Vro.  S,  Ay,  Sir,  and  wberefore  ;  for.  tbcysay, 
every  wby  batb  a  wberefore. 
Ami*  8.  Wby,  first,— for  Boating  me ;    and 
then,  wberefore,— 
For  niging  it  tbe  second  time  to  me. 
Dro,  S,  Was  tbere  ever  any  man  tbns  beaten 
oat  of  season  1 
Wben,  in  tbe  wby,  and  tbe  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhyme  nor  reason  t— 
Well,  Sir,  I  thank  yoa. 
AtU.  S.  Thank  me.  Sir,  for  what  f 
Ihv.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  for  tbis  something  that 
yoa  gave  roe  for  nothing. 

Ami,  S,  ril  make  you  amends  next,  to  give 
you  nothing  for  something.    Bnt  say.  Sir,  is  it 
dinner-time  t 
J}ro,  S,  No,  Sir;  I  think  the  meat  wanu  that 

I  have. 
Ata,  S.  In  good  time.  Sir,  what's  thatf 
Xhns.  S,  Basting. 

AtU.  S.  Well,  Sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 
Dro.  S,  If  it  be.  Sir,  I  pray  you  eat  none 

of  it. 
Ant.  S.  Yovr  reason  T 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  yon  choleric,  and  par- 
«base  me  another  dry  basting. 

Ant,  S.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  Jest  in  good  time ; 
There's  a  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  I  dnrst  have  denied  that,  before  yon 
were  so  choleric. 
Ant,  S.  By  what  rule.  Sir  f 
Dro.  S,  Marry,  Sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the 
plain  bold  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 
Ant.  S.  Let's  bear  it. 

Dro.  S.  There's  no  time  for  a  nan  to  recover 
his  hair,  that  grows  bald  by  natnre. 

Ani.  S,  May  be  not  do  it  by  fine  and  reoo> 
vervt 

Dro.  3.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  pemke,  and 
recover  tbe  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  S.  Why  Is  time  snch  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  It  is,  so  plentifol  an  excrement  t 

Dro.  S.  Because  it  Is  a  blessing  that  he  be- 
stows on  beasts :  and  what  be  hath  scanted  men 
in  hair,  he  hath  given  them  in  wit. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  bnt  there's  many  a  man  bath 
more  hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those,  bnt  he  halh  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  thon  didst  conclode  hairy  men 
plala  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Tbe  plainer  dealer,  tbe  sooner  lost : 
Yet  he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  Jollity. 
Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  t 
Dro.  S.  For  two ;  and  socmd  ones  too. 
ilnf.  S.  Nay,  not  sonbd,  I  pray  yon. 
Dro.  S.  Sore  <mes  then. 
Ant.  3.  Nay,  not  sore.  In  a  thing  folsiBg* 
Dro.  S.  Certala  ones  then. 
Ant.  «r.  Name  them. 

Dro.  S*  The  one.  to  save  the  money  that  he 
sprnds  in  tiring ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  tbey 
should  not  drop  in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  3.  Yon  wonld  ail  this  time  have  proved, 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 


Dro.  3.  Marry,  and  did,  ^ ;  namely,  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  3,  Bat  your  rtMom  was  aot.  twHunlial. 
why  there  Is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  3.  Thus  I  mond  it :  Time  hlmadf  Is  taaMI» 
and  therefore  to  the  worid's  end,  will 
followers. 

Ant.  3.  I  knew,  twonld  be  a  fanM 
sion  : 
Bnt  soft  I  who  wafta  *  aa  yonder! 

Enter  AnniANA  snd  Lcciawa. 

Adr.   Ay,  ay,  Antlpbolua,  look 
frown; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  street  aa|»£cts, 
I  am  not  Adriana»  nor  thy  wife. 
"Hie  time  was  once,  wiiea  thon  nnnrg'd 


That  never  words  were  masic  to  thine  car, 
Tbat  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  wdl-weKonse  to  thy  I 

Tbat  never  meat  sweet-savonrM  in  Cby , 

Unless  I  spake,  look'd,   tonch'd»  or  cnnr*4  !• 

thee. 
How  comes   It  now,  my    hnshnnd,  nlil   I 

comes  it. 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  tfayaclf  ff 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me« 
Tbat  nndlvidable,  incorporate. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  aelTs  better  pnrt. 
Ah  !  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me  ; 
Fur  know,  my  love,  as  eaqr  may'st  thon  Ml 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gnlph. 
And  take  nnmingled  thence  that  dnip  unia. 
Without  addition  or  dimtnUhing, 
As  take  from  me  thyself,  aad  not  me  tow. 
How  dearly  wonld  it  touch  thee  to  the  qnick. 
Should'st  tbon  bnt  hear  1  were  ilceniiowa  t 
And  that  this  body,  conseontc  to  thee. 
By  rnffian  lust  should  be  OMUminnte  t 
Would'st  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spam  nt  ■ 
And  hurl  the  name  of  bastNud  in  my  foce. 
And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  olf  my  harlot  hn 
And  from  my  folse  hand  cot  the  wedding 
And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  t 
1  know  thon  canst;  and  therefore,  ae« 

do  ii. 
I  am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  Mot ; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  tbe  crime  of  Inat : 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  piny  Utm^ 
I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 
Being  strumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  Mr  league  and  trace  srUh  thy  tne 

bed ; 
I  live  dis-staln'd,  thon  andishononrc4. 

Aut.  3.  Plead  yon  lo  me,  foir  dsflie  f  1 
you  not: 
In  Epbesos  I  am  bnt  two  homv  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  yonr  talk  ; 
Who,  every  word  ky  ail  my  wit  being 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understM. 

L,uc.  Fie,  brother  I  how  the  world  is 
with  yon  : 
Wben  were  yon  wont  to  use  my  sister  thoof 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  lo  dim 

Ant.  3.  By  Dromio  t 

Dro.  3.  By  me  t 

Adr.   By  thee:  and  this  thon  didst    leti 
from  bira,— 
That  he  dU  bullet  thee,  and.  In  his  Mowa 
Denied  my  house  for  his,  mc  for  his  wife^ 

Ant.  3.  Did  yon  converse.  Sir,  witt  iMn  ntt 
tlewoman  t 
What  b  the  ooorse  and  drift  of  yonr  rcmwdtH 

Dro,  3.  I,  Sir  f  I  never  saw  her  till  tUs  tii 

Ant.  3.  Villain,  thon  Ucat ;  for  e« 
words 
Didst  thou  deliver  lo  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  3.  I  never  spake  wkb  her  in  all  nay  lifr. 

Ant.  3.  How  can  she  thos  then  call  na  bf  oar 
names. 
Unless  It  be  by  InsplnUon  I 

Adr.  How  in  agrees  it  with  yonr  gnvlty. 
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To  cowierrclt  Ibdt  groMljr  wUli  ywr  tlive, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  ne  In  my  mood  t 
Be  It  my  wrong,  yon  are  Aom  me  exempt. 
Bat  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  nmre  oon- 

Icmpt. 
Come,  I  will  flMten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Tboa  art  an  dm,  my  bnabaad,  I  a  vine ; 
WiMoe  weakneas,  married  to  my  stronger  state, 
Mafcca  me  with  thy  strength  to  commnnicate : 
ir  anght  possess  thee  from  nse.  It  to  dross, 
Usorplng  Ivy,  brier,  or  Idle  *  moss : 
Wlio  all  for  want  of  praning,  trith  latnislon 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  oonfaslon. 
Am,  J.  To  me  she  speaks ;  she  moves  me  for 

her  themes 
What,  was  I  married  to  her  In  my  dream  t 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  T 
What  error  drives  oar  eyes  and  ears  amiss  f 
Until  1  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  oflTer'd  Ikllacy. 
XffSfc.  Dromlo,  go  Md  the  servants  spread  for 

dinner. 
ITrv.  S.  Oh  1  for  my  beads  1  I  crosa  me  for  a 

sinner. 
This  Is  the  fairy  land ;— O  spite  of  spites  I— 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites  ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensne. 
They'll  sock  onr  breath,  or  pinch  ns  Mack  and 

blae. 
iMe.  Why  prat'st  thon  lo  thyself,  and  an* 

swer'st  not  f 
Droaaio,  thon  drone,  thon  snail,  thoa  slag,  thou 

J}ro,  S.  Itm  transformed,  master,  am  not  I T 
Amt.  S.  1  think  thon  art,  In  mind,  and  so 

am  I. 
Jhv*  if.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind  and  la  ny 

shape. 
Ant.  S.  Tliott  hast  thine  own  form. 
M>ro.  S.  No,  I  am  an  i^. 
Lme,  If  thon  art  chang'd  to  anght,  tU  to  an 

ass. 
Dr0.  S.  Tls  tme ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long 

for  grass. 
TU  so,  I  am  an  ass ;  else  it  coold  never  be, 
Bnt  I  shonhl  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows 


Air,  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  ;i  be  a  fool. 
To  pwt  the  linger  In  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  mnn  and  master,  laagh  my   woes  to 


Conse,  Bir,  to  dinner ;  Dromlo,  keep  the  gate  :— 
Hnsband,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to-day, 
And  shrive  f  yon  of  a  thonsand  Idle  pranks  t 
8imh,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  muter. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.— 
Come,  stoter :— Dromlo,  play  the  porter  well* 

Ant.  ^.  Am  1  in  earth, In  heaven, or  in  hdlt 
Sleeping  or  waking  t  mad,  or  well-adris'd  t 
Known  nnto  these,  and  to  myself  dlsgato'd  I 
I'll  say  as  tbey  say,  and  peniever  so. 
Ami  in  thto  mbt  at  all  adventares  go. 

Jhv.  S,  If  aster,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  t 

Adr.  Ay ;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break 
yonr  pate. 

Ijuc.  Come,  come,  Antlpholns,  we  dine  too 
late.  [Srewa. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.— 7Xe  Mtme. 

Etiier  AMTirnoLcs  of  Epkesus,  DnoMio  ^ 
Epkesut,  AnoKLO,  and  BALTBASAn. 

ilnf.  E.  Good  slgnlor  Angelo,  yon  must  es 
cose  ns  all ; 
Hy  wife  to  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hoars  t 
8^r*  that  1  Unger'd  with  yon  at  yonr  shop 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet, ) 
And  that  to-morrow  yon  will  bring  It  home. 


UKAftil«.  1  AbMlr*. 

S  A  McUaca  atnisf  with  prarla. 


Bat  here's  a  vllhdn,  that  would  flice  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  blm. 
And  chaii'd  him  with  a  thousand  maiks   Jn 

gold; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  :— 
Thon  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thon  mean  by 

thtot 
Dro.  E,  Saj  what  yon  will.  Sir,  bnt  I  know 

what  I  know : 
That  yon  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  yonr  hand 

to  show : 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you 

gave  were  Ink, 
Yonr  own  handwriting  would  tell  yon  what  I 

think. 
Ant.  E.  I  think,  thon  art  an  ass. 
Dro.  E.  Marry,  so  It  doth  appear. 
By  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
1  should  kick,  being  kick'd  ;  and,  being  at  that 


Ton  wowd  keq»  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of 


Ant.  E,  Yob  aTie  sad,  slgnlor  Baltfaaar :  'Pray 

God,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  wel- 
come here. 
Sai.  I  hold  yonr  dainties  cheap.  Sir,  and  yonr 

welcome  dear. 
Ant.  E  O  slgnlor  Balthaar,  either  at  tktih 

or  flsh, 
A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 

dish. 
Bai,  Good  meat.  Sir,  to  coasmon ;  that  every 

churl  affords. 
Ant.  E.    And  welcome  more  common ;  for 

that's  nothing  bnt  words. 
Bmi,  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makea 

a  merry  feast. 
Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more 

sparing  guest ; 
Bnt  though  my  cates  *  he  mean,  take  them  in 

Eood  part  ; 
eer  may  yon  have,  bnt  not  with  better 
heart 
Bat,  soft ;  my  door  to  lock'd ;  Go  bid  them  Itt 
us  In. 
X>re.    E.    Maud,  Bridget,   Marian,   Cicely, 

GillUn,  Jen*  I 
Dro.  S.  [  WUkln.'\  Mome,  t  malt-horse,  capon, 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  1 1 
Bither  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  al 

the  hatch: 
Dost  thon  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thon  call'st 

for  such  store. 
When  one  Is  one  too  many  t  Go,  get  «hee  fttmi 
the  door. 
Dr0.  E.  What  patch  Is  made  onr  porter  t  My 

master  suys  In  the  street. 
Dro.  S.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  be  catch  cold  on's  feet. 
Ant.  E.  Who  talks  within  there  f  bo,  open 

the  door. 
Dr:  3.   Right,  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  when,  and 

you'll  tell  me  wherefSre. 
Ant.  E.  Wheref6re  f  for  my  dinner ;   I  have 

not  din'd  to-day. 
Dro.  S.  Nor  to  day  here  yon  must  not;  eooo 

again,  whoi  yon  may. 
Ant.  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out 

from  the  house  1  owe  f  $ 
Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  tlito  time.  Sir,  and  my 

name  Is  Dromlo. 
Dro.  E.   O  villain,   thon   hast   stolen   both 
mine  (rfBce  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 

blame. 
If  thon  had'st  been  Dromlo  to-day  In  my  place, 
Thon  woaU'st  have  chang'd   thy  foee   for  a 
name,  or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Lnet.  [ITHkin.]  What  a  coU  I  to  there  f  Dro- 
loio,  who  are  those  at  the  gatet 


tFMl. 


a«H.  t  Bl«chkta4. 

I  I  owii.  urn  owner  W. 
I  Basils,  tanaU. 
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Pro*  E»  Let  my  moiter  iu,  Lnoe. 
Lue€,  Faitb  do  ;  b«  comet  too  Utc  : 
And  to  tell  yonr  niMterk 

Dro.  E.  O  Lord,'  I  mut  iioch  :— 
Have  at  yo«  wllb  ■  proTerb.— Shall  I  set  la  my 

itairt 
Luce,  Hare  at  jroa  with  another :  that's,— 

When  t  can  yoa  tell  1 
Dro.  S.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce,  Lace,  thoa 

bast  ansver'd  bim  well. 
Ant.  B.  Do  yoa  bear,  you  minion  1  you'll  let 

OS  1b»  I  bope  1 
fMct.  I  thouf  bt  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro»  S,  And  yoa  said,  uo. 
Dro,  E,  So,  come,  belp ;  well  strack ;  there 

was  blow  for  blow. 
Ant,  E.  Thou  basgue,  let  me  la. 
Lmee,  Can  yon  teU  for  whose  sake  t 
Dro.  B.  Master,  knock  the  door  bard. 
iMce,  Let  him  knock  till  It  ake. 
Ami.  E.  Yoa'U  cry  for  this,  minion.  If  I  beat 

the  door  down. 
I^fiice.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of 

stocks  In  the  town  T 
Adr.  Ifflikln.]  Who  Is  that  at  the  door»ttaat 

keeps  all  this  noise  f 
Dro,  S,  By  my  troth,  yoar  town  Is  tronMed 

with  nnrnly  boys. 
Ant.  E.  Are  yoa  then,  wifot  yon  miKbthtVe 

come  before. 
Adr.  Yoar  wllit.  Sir  knava  I  fo,  set  yon  fkom 

the  door. 
Dro,  E,  If  yoa  went  In  pain,  master,  this 

koave  would  ro  sore. 
Ang.  Hen  Is  aeitber  cheer,  Sir,  nor  welcome ; 

we  would  tain  have  either. 
BaL  la  debatinf  which  was  best,  we  shall 

rt*  with  neither. 
Tbcy  staod  at  the  door,  maHer ;  bid 
fbem  welcome  hilber. 
Ant,  B.  There  Is  something  In  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  In. 
Dro,  E,  You  would  say  so,  master.  If  yoar 
garments  were  thin. 
Vonr  cake  here  Is  warm  within  ;  yoa  stand  here 

In  the  cold  : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  at  a  bock,  to  be  so 
bonght  and  sold.f 
Ami.  jr.  Oo,  fotcb  me  something.  111.  break 

ope  the  gate* 
Dro.  S,  Break  any  brcakiag   here,  and  111 

break  your  knave's  poie. 
Dro,  E.  A  maa  may  break  a  word  with  yoa, 
Sir ;  and  words  are  bat  wiad  ; 
Af,  aad  break  it  In  yoar  faee,8o  be  break  It  not 
behind. 
Dro,  a,  it  teemok  tbon  wantett  breaking; 

Ont  upon  thee,  bind  1 
Dro,  E,  Here's  too  mnch,  oat  upon  tbeel  I 

pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
Dro,  S,   Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feoihan, 

and  flsh  have  no  fln. 
Ant,  B,  Well,  I'll  break  in  ;  Go  borrow  mt  a 

crow. 
Dro,  B,  A  crow  witboot  a  feather ;  mailer, 
mean  yon  to  T 
Por  a  ash  without  a  flo,  thera't  a  fowl  wltbent  a 

feather : 
If  a  crow  belp  ua  In,  sinob,  we'U  pluck  a  ctow 
together. 
Ani,  B,  Go,  get  thee  gooe,  fetch  nte  on  Iron 

ctow. 
Hal.  Have  potlciMe,  Sir;    obi  let  In  not  bt 
so  * 
Herein  yoa  war  against  yoar  lepatatioa. 
And  draw  within  Ibe  compass  of  soapect 
The  uavlolated  bonoor  of  yoar  wife. 
Onoe  this,— Year  loog  experteoee  of  her  wis- 
dom. 
Her  sober  virtoe,  years,  and  modesty 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  aaknowa ; 
And  doubt  oot,  Sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 


Why  9i  dUs  time  tlie  doort  an  made  *  against 

yoa. 
Be  rul'd  by  Bsc  s  depoit  la  pailenee, 
Aad  let  oa  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dtaacr : 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  know  the  reasoa  of  Ihia  stiange  restniaL 
If  by  stroag  baud  you  olEtf  to  break  la. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  oommeot  will  be  made  oa  It ; 
Aad  that  sapposed  by  tiie  coomoa  root 
Against  yoar  ret  onttlled  estimation. 
That  may  with  foal  iotrasloa  eater  la. 
And  dwell  upoa  yoar  grave  wbea  yo«  are  dead : 
For  sboider  lives  npoa  sncceasion ; 
For  ever  bons'd,  where  it  once  gees  poasessioo. 
Ant  B.  You  have  prevnil'd ;  i  will  deport  la 

ouiet. 
And,  In  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wencb  of  excellent  dlsooarae,— 
Pretty  and  witty  ;  wild,  aad  yet,  too  gentle ;— 
There  will  we  dine  :  this  woman  that  1 1 
My  wife  (hot,  I  protest,  without  deseitj 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  witbal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Get  yon  ~ 
Aad  fetch  the  chain ;  by  thls,f  I 

made: 
Bring  It,  I  pray  yon,  to  the  Porcupine ; 
For  fhere*s  the  boose ;  that  chain  wiU  I 

iBe  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wifej 
Jpon   mine   hostess   tbere :    good   Sir, 

baste: 
Sioce  miae  own  doom  refoae  to  cntcftnin 
I'll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  If  they'll 
me. 
Ang,  I'll  meet  yon  at  that  place» 

hence. 
Ant,  E,  Do  so ;  I'hla  }eat  sbali  coet 
expense. 


tto 


SCENE  JL-^Th*  m 


Enter  Luciana,  and  Antipbolos  ^Sjfrm- 

cuee. 

Imc,  And  may  it  be  that  yon  have  quite  for- 
got 
A  hatband's  oOoet  shall,  Antlpbolas,  hale. 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs  X 
rott 
Shall  love,  In  buUdtaig,  grow  so  roinoter 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 
>Theo«  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with 
more  kindness : 
Or,  If  yea  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 
Maflto  yoar  folse  love  with  aoaM  show  of 
Mludnen  t 
Let  not  my  sister  read  It  ia  yoar  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  ontor  ; 
Look  sweet,  speak  folr,  beeome  disloyalty ; 
•  Apparel  viee  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  Mr  presence,  though  yoar  heart  he 
tainted  ; 
Teach  sia  the  carriage  of  a  holy  taint ; 
Be  secret-folse :  What  need  she  be  aoqoainled  t 
What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attoiutt 
Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  yoar  bed. 
And  let  ber  rend  it  la  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  bath  a  bustard  fome.  well  managed ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas  I  poor  women  I  make  ns  bat  believe. 

Being  compact  of  credit,^  that  yoa  love  as; 
Tbougb  others  have  the  am»  show  as  the 
sleeve; 
We  In  your  motion  torn,  and  yoa  may 


\  A 


*  Hats  ^rt. 


V«  Ml 

■rM^ 


phraM. 


Then,  gentle  brother,  get  yoo  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  ber,  call  ha 
Tts  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain,  | 

When  the  aweet  breath  of  Battery 
strifo. 


•  1. 1.  lAmU  fast. 

t  B)r  tkit  tliM. 

X  L«ffc-«priiigt  •!«  rMi*r  plants  ar  akoats 

b  f.  t.  Baiiur  ••da  altagatlicr  af  ciadalily. 

i  Vaia,  U  light  of  tasfva. 


Wife 
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Ant»  S.  8«eet  nlatrcM,  (what  jwa  same  It 

dae,  I  kiww  not. 
Nor  bjr  what  wonder  yea  do  hit  oa  mine,) 
),  tai  four  kMirlfediea  and  yow  gnwa,  joa 

HIOW  Mt, 

TtHOi  oar  caitli'a  woiidar ;  more  tbaa  caitb 
diTine. 
^,  dfltr  CRUm,  bow  to  tUak  and 


mr  open  to  VKf  eartUy  grots  eMedt, 
Smolktr'd  In  enoio,  fieelrte,  ahallow,  weak, 
The  folded  aacanins  of  yonr  word's  doeelt. 
Agalnit  my  sonl't  pore  trath  why  labonr  yon. 

To  BUiw  It  wander  In  an  nnknown  deld  t 
Are  yon  n  godt  wonM  yon  create  me  new f 
'nansfonn   me  then,  and  to  yonr  power  I'll 
yield. 
Bat  If  thnt  1  am  I,  ttien  well  1  know, 

Yonr  weeping  sister  it  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  kjer  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  fhr  more,  to  yon  do  I  decline. 
O  train  me  not,   tweet  mermaid,*   with  thy 
note. 
To  drown  ma  in  thy  alslcr't  flood  of  tean ; 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 
Spread  o'er    the    silrer    wares    thy  golden 
haifs, 
A«d  at  n  bed  ra  tAo  Ihee,  and  there  He ; 

And  la  that  glorlons  snpposltion,  think 
He  nint  by  death,  that  hath  tach  meant  to 

die:— 
>  Let  lore,  being  light,  be  drowned  If  the  sink  I 
/««e.  What,  are  yon  mad,  that  yon  .do  reason 

sol 
Amt.  S,  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  t  how,  I  do  not 

know. 
Imc.  It  It  a  ftnlt.that  aprlngeth  ftom  yonr 

eye. 
Amt,  S,  For  garing  on  yonr  beamt,  fUr  tan, 

being  by. 
/>KC.  Gaze  where  yon  should,  and  that  will 

clear  yonr  sight. 
Ant.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look 

on  night. 
Luc.  Why  call  yon  me  tovet  call  my  sister 

sot 
Ant.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister. 
Imc.  That's  my  sister. 
Ani.  S.  No ; 
It  Is  thyself,  mine  own  selTs  better  part  i 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer 

heart: 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  hearen's  claim. 
Ijtte.  All  this  my  sister  Is,  or  else  should  be. 
Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim 
thee: 
Thee  wlH  I  lore,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life ; 
I'bott  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  1  no  wife : 
Gire  nm  thy  hand. 

Im€.  O  soft.  Sir,  hold  you  still  f 
I'U  fetch  my  tlsltr,  to  get  her  good  will. 

[£xit  Luc. 

Enttrffrom  the  house  of  AnriTnohVM  of 
jEphetus,  Daomo  qf  Si/racuse, 

Ant.  S.  Why,  bow  now,  Dromlot  where 
rnn'st  then  so  fast  t 

Dro.  S.  Do  yon  know  me.  Sir  f  am  I  Dro- 
mioT  am  I  your  man  t  am  I  myself! 

Ant»  «9.  Thon  art  Dromk>,  thou  art  my  man, 
thou  art  thyself. 

Ifro.  ^.  I  am  an  aat,  1  am  n  woman's  man,'and 
besides  mywlf. 

Ant.  9,  What  woman's  man  1  and  how  be< 
sides  thyself  t 

Dro.  S.  Harry,  Sir,  besides  myself,  i  am  doe 
to  a  woman;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that 
baonts  me,  one  that  will  bare  me. 

Ant.  S.  What  dalm  lays  she  to  thee  f 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  such  dalm  as  yon  woold 
lay  to  your  horse ;  and  she  woold  have  me  as  a 
b<*aiit ;  not  that  i  being  a  beast,  she  would  hare 


me ;  but  that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature, 
lays  claim  to  me. 
Ant.S.  What  is  she  f 

Dro.  a.  A  very  rereread  body  v  ay,  soch  a 
one  as  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say, 
sir-reverence :  I  have  but  lean  luck  In  the  match, 
and  yet  is  she  a  wondrous  flht  maniage  t 
Ant.  S.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fit  marriage  1 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  she's  the  kitchen-wench, 
and  all  grease :  and  1  know  not  what  use  to  put 
her  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  ran 
tmm  her  by  her  own  light.    I  warrant,  her  rags, 
and  the  tnllow  in   them,  will   bora  a   Poland 
winter :  If  she  lives  till  doomsday,  she'll  burn  a 
wwk  bMMsr  than  the  whole  world. 
Ant.  S.  What  oonmlealon  to  she  of  f 
Dro.  S.  Swart,  *  like  my  shoe,  but  her  Ihce 
nothing   like   so   dean    kept ;    For  why  f    she 
sweats,  a  man  may  go  orer  shoes  In  the  grime 
of  it. 
il«r.  a.  That's  a  ftnlt  that  water  will  mend. 
Dro.  a.  No,  Sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood 
conk!  not  do  It. 
Ant.  a.  What's  her  name  1 
Dro.  a.  Nell,  Sir ;— but  her  name  and  three 
quarters,  that  Is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will 
not  measure  her  f^om  hip  to  Hip. 
Ant.  a.  Then  she  bears  tome  breadth  t 
Dro.  a.  No  longer  from  head   to  foot,  tban 
from  hip  to  hip  :  She  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ; 
1  could  And  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant.  a.  In  what  part  of  her  bod>  stands  Ire- 
land? 

Dro,  a.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found 
It  out  by  the  bogs. 
Ant.  a.  Where  Scottand  f 
Dro.  a.  I  found  it  by  the  barrenncM :  hard. 
In  fbe  palm  of  the  hand. 
Ant.  a.  Where  France  f 
Dro.  a.  In  her  forehead ;  arm'd  and  rererted, 
making  war  against  her  hair. 
Ant.  a.  Where  England  f 
Dro.  a.   I  look'd  for  the  chalky  clUTs,  but  I 
could  And  no  wbtteness  in  them  :  but  J  guess,  it 
stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
between  France  and  it. 
Ant.  a.  ^1iere  Spain  t 
Dro.  a.  Faith,  1  saw  it  not ;  but  I  folt  It,  hot 
In  her  breath 
Ant.  a.  Where  America,  the  Indies  t 
Dro.  a.  O  Sir,  upon  her  bom,  all  o'et  em- 
bellished with  rabies,  carbondes,  mppblres.  de- 
clining their  rich  wnect  to  the  hot  breath  of 
Spain ;  who  sent  whole  armadas  of  carrackt  t  to 
be  ballast  to  her  nose. 

Ant.  a.    Where   stood  Belgia,    the   Nether- 
lands t 

Dro.  a.  O  Sir,  1  did  not  look  so  low.    To 
condude,  this  dradgc,  or  diviner,  laid  dalm  to 
me ;  called  me  Dromlo  i  swore  I  was  assur'd  % 
to  her  ;  told  me  what  privy  marks  I  had  about 
me,  as  the  mark  on  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in 
my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my  left  arm,  that  I, 
amaacd,  raa  from  her  at  a  witch  :  and  I  think 
If  my  breast  had  aot  been  made  of  foltta,  and 
my  heart  of  steel,  she  had  transformed  me  to  a 
cnrtail-dog,  and  made  me  taro  i'the  wheel,  i 
Ant.  a.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the 
road ; 
And  If  the  wind  blow  any  way  fh>m  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  la  this  town  to-nighu 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  1  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tto  time   I  think,   to  tradge,   pack,  and   be 
gone. 
Dro.  a.  As  from  bear  a  man  would  ran  for 
life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife. 

[Brtt. 

Ant.  a.  There's  none  but  witches  do  Inhabit 
here; 


*  Mcraaid  for  liraa 


1  f.  r  CoafoandH. 


•  Swarthy. 
I  Afilanccd. 


4  L«ti;«  ihipt. 
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And  tbeieforc  *Ua  hlgb  time  ttat  I  were  Iicm*. 
She.  that  doth  call  nc  hMb«nd,efeo  my  mmI 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  hot  her  lUr  itater, 
PotieM'd  with  sach  a  gestle  lovcreign  irace, 
or  tnch  eochantiog  presence  and  disconne. 
Hath  almott  made  me  traitor  to  mytelf : 
But«  lest  mjrscir  be  gnllty  to  self-wronf , 
I'U  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  soag. 

Enter  Anoslo. 

Ang,  Master  Aatlpholnsi 
Ami.  J.  Ay,  that's  mv  nusc. .      ^       ,    ^^ 
Amg.  1  know  it  weU,  Sir :  Lo,  here  Is  the 
chain : 
1  thought  to  have  ta'en  yon  at  the  Poreonlne  : 
The  chain  nnflnish^d  made  me  stay  thns  long. 
Ant,  S.  What  U  yonr  wlU»  that  I  should  do 

with  this  f 
Ang.  What  please  yonrself.  Sir ;  1  have  made 
It  for  you.  ^       .     .^ 

Ant.  8.  Made  U  for  me.  8lrl    I  bespoke  It 

not.  , 

Ang,  Not  once«  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times 
yon  have ; 
Go  home  with  It,  and  picnse  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 
Ant,  S.  1  pray  you.  Sir,  receive  the  money 
now 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money,  more. 
Ang,  Yon  are  a  merry  man.  Sir ;  fere  you 
well.  VBxU. 

Ant.  S,  What  1  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot 
tell; 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  Is  so  vain, 
ThsU  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer'd  chain, 
I  sec,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 
When  In  the  streeU  he  mcete  snch  golden  gifts, 
ril  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay  : 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away. 

\Sxit, 


But  neither  chain,  nor  goUemUh 
Belike,  yon   thought  our  love 

long. 
If  It  wcRchain'd  toffetber ;  wti 

not.  

Ang.  Saving  yew  merry  h 

note. 
How  much   yew 

carat; 
The  flneness  of  the  gold. 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  old 
That  I  stand  debted  to  this  m 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently 
For  be  Is  bound  to  sen,  nnd  ^ 
Ant.  jr.  I  am  not  fomish'd 


with 


for  it. 
thepraem 


money: 
Besides,  I  have  some  business  in  the  town : 
Oood  slgnior  take  the  stranger  to  my  bense. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  und  bid  my  unfe 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereoff; 
Perchance,  I  will  •  be  there  aa 


ACT  IV. 
SCBNB  i.^Th» 

Bnter  n  MnoBANT,  Amoulo,  and  mn 
Oppioan. 

-    Mer.  Yon  know,  since  penteoost  the  sum  is 

due. 
And  since  1  have  not  much  imp6rtun'd  von ; 
N«M-  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  •  for  my  voyage  : 
Thrrcfore  mnke  present  satlsfection. 
Or,  I'll  altach  you  by  this  ufllcer. 
Aug.   Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to 
you. 
Is  growhiR  t  to  me  by  Antipholus  ; 
And,  In  tbe  Instant  that  I  met  with  yon 
He  bad  of  me  a  chain ;  at  Ave  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Pkaseth  yon  walk  with  me  down  to  bis  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  yon  too. 

Pilfer  Amtipholus  of  Bphenu,  und  Dno- 

MIO  of  £ph€S9U. 

qfi.  That  labour  may  yon  save ;  see  where  he 

comes. 
Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house, 
go  ibon 
And  buy  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Imong  my  wife  and  her  confederatrs, 
or  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— 
but  soft,  I  see  tbe  goldsroltb  :->«et  tbee  gone ; 
Buy  ibou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  m^. 
JJro.  B.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year  I    I 
buy  a  rope  I  {Rxit  Drohio. 

Ant.  K.  A  man  Is  Well  holp  up,  that  trusU 
to  yon ; 
1  promised  your  presence,  and  (he  rhian ; 


Ang.  Then  yon  wiU  bring 

yourself  f 
Aftt.  B.  No;  bear  it  with  yon,  Icsft  I  eaw 

time  enough.  _ 

Ang.  WeU,  Sir,  I  wUI :   Unvc  yon  the 

about  you  t  .      .  ^       

Ant.  B.  An  if  I  have  not.  Sir,  I  hope  yn« 

have ;  

Or  else  yon  may  return  wtthowt  ynw  money. 
Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  ptay  yon.   Sir,  give  me 
the  chain ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  thia  gcnUcmnn. 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long 
Ant.  B.  Good  told,  yon  use  tUs  dalhmwe,  to 
eicnae 
Yonr  hKueb  of  promise  to  the  Potcnplne : 
I  shonhl  have  chid  yon  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  shrew,  yon  Ural  begin  to  bnwU 
jMer.  The  hour  stenb  on;   I  pray  yon.  Sir, 

despntch. 
Ang.  Yon  hear  how  he  Impftrtanea  me ;  tke 

chain—  __. 

Ant.  B.  Why,  give  It  to  my  wife,  nwl  fetch 

yonr  money.  . 

Ang.  Come,  come,  yon   know,  1  gave  it  yen 

even  now ; 
Either  send  the  chain,  or  aead  me  by  same 

•<*«■•  ...    .^  .— 

Ant.  B.  Flel  now  yon  ran  thb  hnmonr  out 

of  breath  : 
Come,  Where's  the  chaint  I  pray  yon  let  me 


it. 


brook   this  4ai- 


for  the 


A  coin. 


1  Accraing. 


Mer.   My  business  cannot 
linuce  ; 
Oood  Sir,  ssy,  whe'r  you'll  answer  ne,  or  na 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 
Ant.  B.   I  answer  yont 

swer  you  T 
An; .  The  money,  that  yon 

chain  .. 

Ant.  £>.  1  owe  yon  none,  tffl  I  receive  the 

chalua 
Ang.  Yon  know  I  gave  It  yon  half  nn  boor 

since.  

Af»f  •  B.  You  gave  me  none,  yen  wrong  me 
much  to  say  so.  .     ,    ^      ... 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more.  Sir,  in  denying  it. 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

Afer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Qfi,  I  do ;  and  charge  yon  in  the  d«kc»s  " 
to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  In  reputotien  :— 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me^ 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer.  • 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had  I 
Anest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Airir.  Here  Is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him,  oAoer ; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brotlwr  In  this  case. 
If  be  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Qfi.  I  do  arrest  yon.  Sir ;  yon  hear  Use  smi. 

An/.  1^    1  do  ibey    thee,  tiU   I   ctte  th(t 

haU:— 

•  I  iliaU. 
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But,  iimh,  yov  thai]  buy  thb  «port  ai  dear 
As  all  tbc  OMtel  In  iroar  wop  will  aaswcr. 

Amg.  Sir,  Sir,  I  iliall  bave  law  Id  Epheiat, 
To  jrowr  Botorioiu  »hame,  1  doubt  It  not* 

Bmttr  DaoMio  of  Sgracute, 

Dn.  S.  Master,  there  la  a  bark  of  Epldam- 
nam, 
Timt  ttayi  but  till  ber  owner  comet  aboard, 
And  then.  Sir,  bean  away :  onr  frang btafe,  * 

Sir, 
I  have  ooovey'd  aboard  ;  and  I  have  bon|bt 
Th9  oil,  the  balsamnm,  and  aqaa-Tltv. 
I^e  iblp  ti  In  ber  trim !  Ibe  merry  wind 
Blows  Mr  from  land  ;  tbey  stay  for  noufhtatall. 
But  for  tiieir  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 
Ant.  E,    How  now  I  a  madman  I  wby   tbon 
peevish  t  sbeep. 
What  ship  of  Epidamnnra  stays  for  me  T 
J>n.  S,  A  ship  yon  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waf- 

ta«e.t 
Am.  E.  Tbon  dmnhen  store,  I   sent  thee  for 

a  rope ; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
J}ro.  S.  Yon  Mttl  me.  Sir,  for  a  rope's  end 
as  soon: 
To«  sent  me  to  the  bay,  Sir,  for  a  bark. 
Ani.  E.   I  will  debate  this  mailer  at  more 
leisure, 
And  tearh  )our  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adrlana,  Tiltoln,  hie  thee  straight ; 
Give  ber  this  key,  and  tell  ber,  in  the  desk 
That's  cover 'd  o'er  witb  Tnrfclsb  tapestry. 
There  Is  a  parse  of  ducats  :  let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  f  am  arretted  in  the  street. 
And   that  shall  ball  me :   hie   thee,  sUve ;  be 

fone. 
On,  offlcer,  to  prison  till  It  come. 

[ExeuHi  MaacHANT,  ANoaLO,  Orrtoam, 
emd  Amt.  E. 
Dro.  S.  To  Adrlana  1  that  Is  where  he  din'd. 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  bus* 


She  is  too  bif,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
Thither  I  asost,  altboof  h  against  my  will. 
For  acrviats  mast  their  master's  minds  fllfnl. 

[Exii. 

SCENE  IJ.-Tk€  SM€. 

Emttr  Adbiama  and  Lociama. 

Adr.  Ah  1  Laciana,  .did  he  tempt  thee  so  1 
Might* St  thon  perceive  austerely  in  hb  eye 
That  ne  did  plead  la  earnest,  yea  or  no  T 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  merrily  t 
What  observation  mad'st  tbon  la  this  case. 
Of  hit  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  T  ( 
Imc.  First  he  denied  you  had    in    him   no 

right. 
Adr,  He  meant,  he  did  me  none :  the  more 

luv  spite. 
l^mc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger 

here. 
Adr.  And  true  he,  swore,  though  yet  fonwwra 

be  were. 
£/U€»  Tben  pleaded  I  for  yon. 
Adr,  And  what  said  he  1 
JLue.  That  love  1  begg'd  for  yon,  be  begg'd 

of  me. 
Adr,  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 

loveT 
Lue,  With  words  that  In  an  honest  tnlt  might 
move. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 
Adr.  Didst  speak  him  flUr  T 
/.MC.  Have  patience,  1  beseech. 
Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  nut,  hold  me  still ; 
Sly  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have 

his  will. 
Be  la  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,  | 


•  PMifthC,  cwf*.  t  Siltf .  t  Carriag*. 

I  Aa  allwdoa  to  tilt  rtdncM  •Tth*  uttrtliani  liRhu, 
|ili«i*Mlt«  tli«  •ppcaraac*  ararailM. 
I  l>ry,wUh«re«. 


IMI-Ac*d,  worte^bodicd,  shapeiem  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind  ; 
StigmaUcal  In  making,  *  worse  la  mind. 
Lme.  Who  wonkl  be  jealoos  Ihen  of  such  a 
oneT 
No  evU  lost  is  waii'd  when  It  Is  gone. 
Adr,  Ah  t  but  I  think  blm  better  than  I  say. 
And    yet    would    herein   others'   eyes   were 
worse: 
Far  fli>m  her  nest  the  tepwlng  cries  away  ;  t 
My  heart  prays  for  him,   though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

Jbifer  DaoMio   of  Spraeutt. 

Dro.  S.  Here,  go ;  the  desk,  the  purse  ;  swe* 

now,  make  haste. 
Luc.  How  ha»t  thou  lost  thy  breath  T 
Dro.  S.  By  running  fut. 
Adr.  Where  Is  thy  muter,  Dromiot   Is  he 

well! 
Dro,  S.  No,  he's  in  tartar  Umbo,  worse  than 
hell  ; 
A  devil  In  an  everlasting  garment  1  bath  blm 
One,  whose    hntd    heart   is    bnlton'd    op  with 

steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairv,  pitiless  and  rough  ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  buff; 
A  biick-frieiid,    a    sbouldcr-olapper,    one    that 

countermands 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,    and    narrow 

lands ; 
A  hound  that  mus  counter,   aad  yet  draws  dry- 

foot  well ; 
One  that,  before    the   Jadgment,  carries   poor 
souls  to  hdl.  4 
Adr.  Wby,  man,  what  Is  the  matter  f 
Dro,  S.   I  do  not  know  the  matter  t  he  is 

'rested  on  the  case. 
Adr.  What,  Is  he  arrested  t  tell  me,  at  whose 

suit. 
Dro,  S,  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  ar- 
rested, well ; 
But  he  Is  In  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him, 

that  can  I  tell : 
Will  yon  send  him,  mlstreaa,  redemption,  the 
money  In  the  desk  f 
Adr.  Oo  fetch  it,   sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  LVCUMA. 

That  be  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  be  arrested  on  a  band  1 S 
Dro.  S.  Not  on  a  baud,  bdt  on  a  stronger 
thing; 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  yon  not  bear  it  ring  t 
Adr,  What,  the  chain  f 
Dro.   S.  No,  BO,  the  bell :  'tis  time,  that  I 
were  gone. 
It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock 
strikes  one. 
Adr,  The  hours  come  back  I  that  did  I  never 

bear. 
Dro,  S.  O  yt9f  if  any  boor  meet  a  sergeant, 

a  'turns  back  for  very  fear. 
Adr.  As   if  time  were  in  debt  f  how  fondly 

dost  thou  reason  f 
Dro.  S.  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes 
more  than  he's  worih  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too  ;  have  you  not  heard  men 

Miyt 
That   time    comes    stealing   on    by   night   and 

dayt 
If  be  be  in  debt,  aad  theft,  aad  a  sergcaot  in 

the  way, 
Hath  he  nut  reason  to  turn  back  an  boar  In  ft 

day. 

Enter  Louiama. 
Adr.  Go,  Dromio ;  there's  the  money,  bear 

It  stralgbt ; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  Immediately.— 

•  Miirkad  hj  aatarawUh  dafonailf. 
t  Who  crietb  aioat  wb«ra  her  a*M  it  aat. 
X  Tb«  oAlcan  la  ibotc  dayt  ««r«  el«4_  ia  bav,  wkian 
ic  alM>  •  •  caat  exprevtion  for  ■  naa'a  ikia. 
I  li«U  wu  tbe  cant  term  Tnr  pntoa. 
H  '•«.  Boad. 
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Cone,  •liter:   I   am  pnu*4  4o«a  witk 
celt ;  • 
Coaceit,  ny  comfort,  ud  my  lajaiy. 

[Extwmt. 
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aCENB  IlI^Tk9  « 

Enter  Antipholos  »f  Sgraaue, 

Ant.  3.  Thcre't  noC  m  mm  I  mecc»  bat  dotb 
nlote  me 
A*  if  I  were  their  wetl-Mqmlated  friewl ; 
And  every  one  doch  call  me  by  my  ume. 
ftome  lender  money  to  me,  aome  WTlte  me  ; 
flome  oUier  give  me  ibankt  for  hiadnewea ; 
Bome  offer  me  commodities  to  bay  : 
Even  now  a  tailor  calPd  me  la  bla  chop, 
Aad  show'd  me  tilke  that  he  bad  boucit  fbr  me. 
And,  therewttbal,  took  meatare  of  my  body. 
Sore,  tbeie  ire  but  Imailnary  wilee, 
Aad  Lapland  lorceren  Inhabit  here. 

Atfer  DaoMio  of  Strmemtt, 

Dro.  S,  Master,  here's  the  gold  yon  sent 
me  for :  what,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old 
Adam  new  apparelled  f 

AtU.  S.  What  cold  Is  this  t  what  Adam  dost 
thou  mean  t 

Dro.  S.  Not  tbat  Adam,  that  kept  the  para- 
dise, but  tbat  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison : 
he  that  goes  In  the  cairs  skin  that  was  killed 
for  the  prodigal ;  he  that  came  behind  yon.  Sir, 
Mke  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  yon  forsake  yonr 
liberty. 

Ami.  S.  I  understand  thee  not. 

J}ro.  S.  No  f  why,  lis  a  plain  case :  he  that 
went  like  a  base-viol.  In  a  case  of  leather :  the 
man.  Sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  Ured, 
gives  thein  a  fob,  and  'rests  them  \  he.  Sir,  that 
lakes  pity  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  them 
suits  of  durance  ;  he  tbat  sets  up  his  rest  to  do 
wore  exploits  with  his  mace,  than  a  morris- 
pike.  . 

Ant.  S.  What  f  thou  mean's!  an  officer  t 

Vrc.  S.  Ay,  Sir,  the  serJeant  of  the  band ; 
he,  that  brings  any  man  tu  answer  it,  that 
breaks  bis  band :  one  that  thinks  a  man  al- 
ways going  to  bed,  and  says,  God  give  j/ou 
good  r€st» 

Ant.  S.  Well,  Sir,  there  rest  In  yonr  foolery. 
Is  there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night  t  may  we 
be  gone  1 

Vro,  S.  Why,  Sir,  I  brought  yon  word  an 
hour  since,  that  the  bark  Evpedition  put  forth 
lo-nlgbtl  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the 
Serjeant,  to  tarry  for  the  boy.  Delay  :  Here 
are  the  angels  (bat  you  sent  fur,  to  deHver  yon. 

Ant. .?.  The  fellow  is  distrsct,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  In  Illusions  : 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  I 

Enter  a  CoDaTiaAR. 

Cmr.    Well   met,   well  met,    master   Antl- 
pholus, 
I  see,  Sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now ; 
b  that  the  chain  you  promls'd  me  to-day  1 

Amt.  S.  Satan,  avoid  I   I   chaige  thee  tempt 
me  not  I 

Dro.  S.  Master,  Is  this  mistress  Satan  T 

Ant.  S.  It  is  the  devil. 

IJro.  Jl.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's 
dam  ;  and  here  she  comes  In  the  habit  of  a  light 
wench ;  and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches 
•ay,  GoH  damn  me,  that's  as  mach  as  to  say, 
Gcd  make  me  a  tight  wench.  It  is  written  they 
appear  to  men  like  angels  of  ll((bt :  liglit  Is  an 
effect  of  fire,  aad  Ore  will  bum ;  ergo,  tight 
wenches  will  bum  ;  Come  not  near  her. 

Otur.  Your  man  and    yon    are   marvellous 

merrv,  Sir.  [here . 

Will  you  Ro  with  me  f  Well  mend  our  dinner 

Pro.  s.  Master,  u*  yon  do  expect  spoon-meat, 
or  bespeak  a  louf  spoon. 

Ant.  A*.  Why,  Dioiiiiof 

*  Faucilalt-eucrpiion. 


have  a  hmg 


J}ro.  S.  Marry,  be 
that  mau  eat  with  the  devil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid  then.  Ocnd  t  why  tell'ct 
me  of  sapping  f 
Than  art,  as  yon  are  all,  a 
I  o6i^)nre  thee  to  leave 


Cbwr.  Give  ne  the  ring  of 
dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamomi,  the  chala  yon 
And  ril  be  gone.  Sir,  aad  not  iranhic  y< 
Dro.  S.  Some  devila  ash  hat  the  partng  ei 
one's  nail. 
A  rash,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  ant,  a  clierr)''Sloae  :  b«t  she,  more  covelaaa, 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Master,  be  wise ;  and  if  yen  give  It  her. 
The  devU  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  m 
with  it. 
Oour.  I  pray  yon.  Sir,  the  ring»  or  chc  ihe 
chain  ; 
I  hope,  you  do  not  nwan  to  ^eat  me  so. 
iAiff.  if.  Avannt,thoQ  witch! 

let  us  go. 
Dro,  S.  Fly   pride,  says  the 
tresSf  tlmt  yon  know. 

[£resm(  Airr.  muf  Dao. 
Comr.  Now,  ont  of  doabt,  Anlipholns  is  and 
Use  would  he  never  so  demean  hfaaself : 
A  ring,  he  hath  of  mine  vrorth  forty  dncan. 
And  for  the  same  he  promised  me  a  chaia  1 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  nam. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
<  Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  i^e,) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  loM,  toHlay  al  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against   his  c»> 

trance. 
Belike,  his  wife,  acqualated  with  hla  Sis, 
On  purpose  shut  the  doora  agaiast  his  way 
My  way  his  now,  to  hie  house  to  his  house. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  heiag  lonatic. 
He  rash'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perfsree 
My  ring  away :  This  coarse  I  Snest  choose ; 
For  forty  dacats  is  too  much  lo  loee.         [£ril. 

SCENE  tr.^Tkt  omme. 

Enter  AMTirBOLUS  of  Kpkestu,  nmdnm 
Orpican. 

Ani.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  wHl  net 

away; 
1*11  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  mad 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested,  for. 
My  wife  Is  in  a  wayward  mood  t«Mlay : 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  tbe  mcfsenger. 
That  I  should  be  attsebed  In  Ephrsus : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  can.-' 

Enter  DaOHio  of  Epketus  wiik  a  rope's  end. 

Here  comes  my  man ;   I  think,  he  hrtap  the 

money. 
How  now,  Sir  1  have  yon  that  t  seat  you  far! 
Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  wiO  psy 

them  all.  * 
ilitf.  E.  But  Where's  the  money  T 
Dro.  E.  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the 
rope.  [r«K' 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred    ducats,  villaia  for  a 
Dro.  E.  Ill  serve  you.  Sir,  0ve  honditd  si 

the  raU. 
iliif.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  Ibee 

homet 
Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end.  Sir :  and  le  Ihst 
ead  am  I  retura'd. 
Ant.  R.  And  to  that  end.  Sir ;  I  »ill  vri- 
come  von.  [Beating  k»». 

Of,  Good  Sir,  be  patient. 
Dro.  B.  Nay,  'ds  for  me  to  be  patieat ;  1  m 
In  adversity. 
Off,  Good  now,  hold  thy  toniue. 
Dro.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  kit 
hands. 
Aul-  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  viUaiat 

•  C«rr«rt  iheai  all. 
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Jfro.  K,  I  iraaM  I  wtm  iCMdeit,  Sir,  ttafti  1 
■Bi|M  MC  feel  jrovr  blowi. 

Ant.  £.  TboB  ait  lOitlUe  la  ■olfclng  bot 
blowt,  and  m  ta  ao  ass. 

Dro.  ir.  1  am  an  bm,  Indeed ;  yoo  nay  prove 
It  by  njr  loDg  can.  I  have  •crr'd  bfm  frooi  the 
boar  of  nattTltjr  to  tbia  Inttant,  ud  bave  ao- 
tblni  at  hit  band*  for  my  service,  but  blows  : 
wbea  I  am  eoid,  be  beau  me  witb  beating: 
wben  I  am  warm,  be  cools  me  witb  beating :  I 
am  waked  wttb  it,  wbea  I  sleep;  raised  witb 
it,  wbea  I  sll;  drivea  ont  of  doors  witb  It, 
wbea  I  go  from  borne ;  wekomed  boom  witb  It, 
wbea  I  rctara :  aay,  I  bear  It  oa  my  sboalders, 
as  a  beggar  woat  ber  bimt ;  aad,  I  tblak,  wbea 
be  batb  lamed  ow,  I  sball  beg  witb  It  from  door 
to  door. 

MnUr  AimiANi,  Lucisna,  and  thu  Couari- 
SAM,  wtkth  PiacH,  and  other*. 

Ant.  S.  Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  is  comlag 

yonder, 

Dro.  E.  Mistress,  reiplee  Jlntm,  respect  year 

cad ;  or  rather  the  prophecy,    like  the  parrot, 

Bewart  the  rope's  end. 

Ant,  E,  Wilt  tboa  sttli  Ulk  T        [Seats  Mm. 

Cour.  How  say  you  now  f  Is  Dot  yoor  has- 

baad  madt  « 

Adr.  His  incivility  couflnns  no  less.— 
Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  coi^farer ; 
Bstabllsb  him  in  bis  trae  sense  again, 
Aad  I  will  please  yon  what  yon  will  demand. 
lAne.  Alas,  bow  flery  and  how  sharp  he  looks  I 
i^^mr.  If  ark,  bow  be  trembles  In  bis  extacy  t 
Pinch.  Give  me  your  band,  and  let  me  feel 

yonr  palse. 
Ant.  B.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  yonr 

ear. 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,   bons'd  within 
this  man. 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers. 
And  to  tby  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight ; 
1  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  In  heaven. 
Ant,  IS .  Peace,  doting  wizard,    peace,  I  am 

not  mad. 
Adr.  Ob  I  that  tbon  wert  not,  poor  distressed 

soul  I 
Ant,  E,  You  minion  yon,  are  these  your  ens- 
toroers  f 
Did  this  companion  *  with  a  salft'on  face 
Revel  and  feast  It  at  my  house  to  day. 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
Aad  I  denied  to  enter  In  my  house? 
Adr.  O  husband,  God  doth  know,  yon  din'd 
at  home. 
Where  'would  yon  had  remaln'd  until  this  time, 
Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame  I 
Ant.  E.  I  din'd  at  home  (  Thou  villain,  what 

say'st  tbout 
Dro.  B.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  yon  did  not  dine 

at  home. 
Ant.  R.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  1 

shot  out  f 
Dro.  E.  Perdy,  t  yonr  doors  were  luck'd,  and 

yon  shut  out. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me 

«     there  ? 
Dro.  B,  Sans  fable,  f  tbe  herself  fevll'd   yon 

there.  / 

Ant.  K.  Did  not  her  kitchen  maid  tail,  (aunt, 

and  scorn  met 
Dro.  E.  Certes,  $  she  did  :  tbe  kitchen-vestal 

scorn'd  you. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  nge  depart   from 

thence  f 
Dro.  E.   In  arerity  yon  did ;— my  Ijones  bear 
witness, 
That  since  have  felt  the  vlfonr  of  bis  rage. 
Adr,  Is't  good  to  soothe  him  la  these  con- 
traries 1 


.       .  •  Fellow. 
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Pinch.  It  Is  ao  shunt ;  tbe  fellow  dads  bis 
vein, 
Aad,  yieldiag  to  bim,  haawurs  well  bis  freasy. 
Ant.  B.  Tbon  basi  subora'd  tbe  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Adr.  Alas  1  I  seal  yoa  moaey  to  redeem  yon. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  In  haste  for  it. 
Dro.  £.  Money  by  me  t  heart  and  good-will 
yoa  might, 
Bnt  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 
Ant.  B.  Weot'st  aot  tbon  to  ber  for  a  parse 

of  ducats  t 
Adr,  He  came  to  me,  and  1  deliver'd  H. 
Luc.  And  I  am  witness  witb  ber.  that  she 

did. 
Dro.  B.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me 
wimess. 
That  I  was  sent  hr  nothing  bnt  a  rope  I 
Pinch.   Mistress,  both   man   and   master    Is 
possessed : 
I  know  It  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 
They  must   be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark 
room. 
Ant.  B.  Say,  wherefore  didst  tbon  lock  me 
forth  to-day. 
And  why  dost  tbon  deny  tbe  bag  of  gold  f 
Adr.  I   did  not,  gentle  husband,    lock   Uire 

forth. 
Dro.  B.  And,  gentle  master.  I  recelvd  no  gold ; 
But  I  confess.  Sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
Adr.  Dissembling  villain,  tbon  speak'st  false 

In  both. 
Ant.  B.  Dissembling   harlot,  tboa  art  false 
in  all : 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  nack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  ine : 
But  with  these  nails  I'll  pluck  oat  these   lUae 

eves. 
That  would  behold  In  me  this  shameful  sport. 
[Pinch  and  his  assistants  bind  Ant.  and 
DaoMio. 
Adr.  O  bind  bim,  bind  bim,  let  bIm  not 

come  near  me. 
Pinch.  More  company;— tba  fiend  Is  stroni 

within  him. 
Luc.  Ah  I  me,  poor  man,  bow  pale  and  wan 

he  looks  I 
Ant,  B.  What,  will  yoa  murder  met   Thou 
Jailer,  tbon, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  tboa  snlTer  Ibem 
To  make  a  reitcur  f 

Qffi.  Maelcrs,  let  bim  go  ; 
He  Is  my  prisontr,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 
Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  be  is  frantic 

too. 
Adr,    What   wilt   tbon   do,    thou    peevish  * 
olHcer  f 
Hast  thou  delieht  to  tee  a  wretched  m^n 
Do  ontraae  and  displeasure  to  himself  T 

Offi.  lie  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go, 
Tbe  debt  be  owes,  will  be  required  of  me. 
Adr.   I  .will  discharge  thee,  ere   I  go  ft-om 
thee  : 
Bear  me  forthwith  nnto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowinti  bnw  tb«  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  It. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  couvey'd 
Home  to  my  house.— O  most  niihappy  day ! 
Ant.  B.  O  most  unhappy  t  strnnipft  I 
Dro.  B.  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  bond 

for  yon. 
ilnf.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain  I  wherefore  dost 

tboa  mad  n«e  1 
Dro,  B,  Will  yon  be  bound  for  nothing  t  be 
mad. 
Good  master ;  cty,  tbe  devll.^ 
Luc,  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  Mly  do  they 

talk  I 
Adr.  Go    bear  bim  hence.— Slsttr,    go    you 
with  me.~ 
[JEresutl  Pikch  and  Assistants  with  Ant. 
and  Dao. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  Is  be  arrested  atf 


•  F«»oli«h. 
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CM.  OM  Aaed<»>  »taMMDHhs  Do  yov  know 

blml 
Adr.  I  know  ibe  mn :  What  b  the  torn  m 

OII«tf 

Qfi,  Two  buBdred  ducata. 

Adr,  Sar,  Iww  growi  it  dMi  ^    ^    ^  ^. 

00.  Doe  for  a  ctaala   your  hatbaad  had 

bin. 
Adr.  He  did  bespeak  a  cbaio  for  me,  but  had 

Omr.  When,  as  your  hosbMd,  aH   la   rage, 
to^ay 
Cane  to  my  liouse,  and  cook  away  ray  ilnc, 
(The  ring  I  saw  npon  bis  flnfer  now  J 
Stralfbt  after,  did  I  meet  bim  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  it  may  be  so,  hot  I  did  never  see  It  :— 
Come,  jailer,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
I  long  to  hnow  the  tmth  hereof  at  large. 

Bmler  ANTirHOLoa  tf  Sgraeute,  wUk  hi*  ra- 
pier drmwn,  mud  Daonio  o/Sjrraeuie. 

lAtc.   God,  for  thy  mercy!  they  are   loose 

again.  , 

Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords  ;  let's  call 
more  help, 
To  have  them  bound  again. 
tlffi.  Kmvf,  they'U  kill  ns. 

[Exeunt  Orricaa.  Aon.  and  Lcc. 
Ant.  IT.    I   see  these  witches  are  aftahl  of 

•words. 
Dro.  .V.  8be,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now 

ran  from  you. 
Ant»  S.  Come  to  the  Centanr ;  fetch  onr  stuff* 
from  tbence : 
I  lone  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  jr.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  ihey  will 
surely  do  ns  no  harm  ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us 
fair,  give  ut  gold  :  metblnks  thry  are  such  a 
grntle  nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad 
flesfa  that  claims  marriage  of  uif ,  1  cotiid  find 
ill  uijr  heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 
Ani.  S.  I  will  not  stay  to-ulght  fur  tJl  the 
town  ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  onr  stuff  aboard. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.-^Tke  tame. 

Enter  M ate h ant  and  Asioblo. 

Ang.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  that  1  have  hinder'd 
you; 
But  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 
1  bough  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  if. 
Jfer.  How  is  the  man  estcem'd  here  In  the 

city  t 
Ang.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  BIr, 
Of  credit  Inflnlte,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city  ; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Ater.  Speak  softly :    yonder,  as   1   think,   he 
walks. 

Enter  ANTipftoLDS  and  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Ang,  Tls  so ;  and  that  self  chain  about  bis 

neck, 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously  to  have. 
Good  Sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him. 
Sigulor  Antipholtts,  i  wonder  much 
Ttet  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and 

tronlrfe ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
litis  chain,  which  now  yon  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame.  Imprisonment, 
Yon  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
Vho,  but  for  stving  on  our  controversy, 

•  B«|C«B». 


Had  hoisted  sail,  aadpaft  toaei 
This  chain  yon  had  of  me,  can  y««  deny  HY 
Ant.  S.  i  think,  I  had ;  I  never  did  deny  B 
Afer.  Yes,  that  yon  did.  Sir ;  and  ferswofc  is 

too. 
Ant.  S.  Who  beard  me  to  ikny  It,  or  tar- 

swear  it  1 
Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  Ihow  knoweat,  did 
hear  thee: 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch  1  'tis  pity  thai  thou  liVst 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men 
Ant.  S.  Thon  art  a  villain,  to 
thus: 
ril  prove  mine  hononr,  and  nine  honesty 
Ai^iost  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 
Mer.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[Thef 

Enter  ADniaiiA,  Lociaha,   CocnraaAn, 

others. 

Adr.  Hold,  hut  him  not,  for  God's  sake ;  he 
Is  mad : — 
Some  get  within  htm,  *  take  hb  sword  away  : 
Bind  Drouiio  loo,  and  bear  them  to  07  boose. 
Ifro.  S.  Ron,  master,  run  ;    for  God's  sake, 
take  a  boose,  t 
Thb  b  some  priory ;— In,  or  we  nre  spoiPd. 

[&ref»iif  Amtiph.  assd  Dnonio  to  tiie 
Prierjf. 

Enter  the  An  ansa. 

466.  Be   quiet,   people;     Wheirfore   thrans 

you  hither  f 
Adr,  To  feteh   my   poor   dbtraeled  hnsfeaad 
hence: 
Let  ns  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  ^A, 
And  bear  him  home  for  hb  recovery. 
Ang.  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  pierfect  wits, 
ilfer.  I  am  sorry  bow,  that  I  did   draw  on 

bIm. 
il66.  How  long  bath  thb  possession  held  the 

manf 
Adr.  Thb  week  be  hath  been  heavy,  soar,  sad 
sad. 
And  mueb,   much  different   from  the  mm  he 

was; 
Bat  till,  this  afternoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  Into  extremity  of  rage. 
Ji66.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck 
at  seat 
Buried  some  dear  friend  t    Hath  not  else  hit 

eve 
Stray'd  hb  affection  In  unlawful  love  t 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gailng. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  b  he  snl^Ject  to  t 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  It  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him   oA  irvai 
home. 
il66.  You  should  fisr  that  have  reprehended 

him. 
Adr.  Why,  so  1  did. 
il66.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 
Aifr.  As  roughly,  as  my  mod«|y  wouM  let  me. 
Abb.  Haply,  In  private. 
Adr.  And  in  assemblica  too. 
Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 
Adr.  It  was  the  copy  t  of  onr  conference : 
in  bed,  be  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board,  be  fed  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme; 
In  company,  I  otten  gfamoed  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  It  was  vile  and  bnd. 
il66.  And  thereof  cuae  it,   that  the  maa  oaf 
mad : 
The  venom  clamonrs.of  a  "jealous  won*an 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  toofh. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  tby  nil 

ing: 
And  thereof  comes  It  that  is  bend  b  light. 
Thon  ny'st  hb  meat  was  nnc'd    with  thy  sf 
braidings : 


*  /.  f.  ri««r,  rra^plc  mtth  him. 
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Vmqaltti  veilt  bAc  111  dkesttoM, 
Tbctvof  the  nttlng  Ire  of  fever  bred ; 
And  wkit'e  a  fever  bat  a  ft  of  andacM  t 
Tboa  MV'at,  bU  iporU  were  hiader'd  bjr  tby 

Imwii : 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  cntae. 
But  moody  and  doll  melaacboly, 
'Klaunan  to  irlm  and  cooifortlcee  deepalr  0 
And*  at  ber  hccle,  a  bafe  lafectioat  troop 
Of  1^  dlstemperatarefl,  and  feet  to  life  f 
!■  food.  In  HMMt,  and  llfe-preiervinc  reit 
To  be  distarb'd,  wonid  mad  or  man,  or  bcaet; 
The  conaeqaenee  It  tben,  tby  jcaloot  die 
Have  scared  thy  boitaand  firom  the  nie  of  vlU. 
Imc,  She  never  reprehended  blm  bat  mildly, 
When  be  deoenn'd  blmielf  rongb,  rode,  and 

wildly,— 
Why  bear  yon  ibeae  rebakee,  aad  aniwer  nott 

Adr,  She  did  betray  me  to  my  owa  reproof. — 
Good  people,  eater,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 
Abb.  No,  not  a  crcatore  enters  In  my  bonse. 
Adr,  Then,  let  yoar  servants  bring  my  hus- 
band forth. 
Abb.  Neither;  he  look  tbU  place  for  sMc- 
taary. 
And  It  shall  prlvUege  blm  from  yonr  bands. 
Till  I  have  brooght  him  to  bis  wiu  agala, 
Or  loee  my  laboor  In  asaayiag  It. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  basband,  be  bis  nnrae, 
Otet  bis  sickness,  for  It  Is  my  olllce, 
Aad  wlU  have  no  attorney  bat  myself; 
Aad  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 
Abb,  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  blm  stfr. 
Till  1  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have, 
With    wholesome    sympe,     dnifs,    and    holy 

prayers. 
To  make  of  blm  a  formal  man  again  :  * 
It  la  a  branch  aad  parcel  t  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  dnty  of  my  order  : 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  blm  here  with  me. 
Adr,  I  wlU  not  hence,  aad  leave  my  basband 
here; 
And  III  It  doth  beseem  yoar  holiness. 
To  separate  the  basband  and  the  wife. 

AM.  Be  qalct,  and  depart,  thon  shalt  not 
have  him.  [Kxit  Aaaau. 

Xiiic.  Complain  nnco  the  dnbe  of  this  indig- 
nity. 
Adr.  Come,  go ;  I  will  fell  prostrate  it  his 
feet. 
Aad  never  rise  antll  my  lean  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  In  person  hither, 
^nd  lake  perforce  my  basbaad  from  the  Ab- 


Mtr.  By  this,  I  thlak,  the  dial  points  at  Ave : 
Anon,  I  am  snre  the  dnke  himself  In  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale ; 
The  place  of  death  aad  sorry  t  execntlon. 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Aug,  Upon  what  cause  t 

ilfer.  To  see  a  reverend  Byracnsan  merchant. 
Who  put  unluckily  Into  this  Imy 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  pabllcly  for  bis  offence. 

Amg.  Bee,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold 
his  death. 

Imc,  Kneel  to  the  dnke,  before  he  pass  the 
abbey. 

MiUtr  Dona  attended :  Agbon  bare-headed; 
with  the  Headsman  and  other  Officers. 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  It  publicly. 
If  nnv  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  moat  sacred  dnke,  against  the 
Abbess  I 

Duke.  She  Is  a  vlrtnons  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  bath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr.  May  It  please  yoar  grace,  Antlpnolns, 
my  husband,— 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  yonr  important  (  letten,— this  111  day 


£t*T«  WtBf  biM  VarhtakUMiivtt.    t  Put 
I  InpvftnaaM. 


A  moat  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him ; 

That  desperately  be  harried  through  the  street 

(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he  J 

Doing  displeasure  to  the  citiaens 

By  rushing  In  Ibeir  houses,  bearing  thence 

Rings,  jewels,  any  things  his  rage  did  like. 

Once  dkl  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home 

Whilst  to  take  order  *  for  the  wrongs  I  went. 

That  here  and  there  his  fury  bad  committed. 

Anon,  I  wot  f  not  by  what  strona  escape, 

He   broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard    of 

him; 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself. 
Each  one   with  Ireful    passion,    with    drawn 

swords. 
Met  us  again,  iiid,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chas'd  as  away  ;  till  raising  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them  :  then  tb<y  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them  ; 
And  here  the  alibess  shuts  the  gates  on  us. 
And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  iiim  out. 
Nor  send  blm  forth,  that  we    may    bear  him 

hence. 
Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  tby  com- 

mand,  » 

Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 

help. 
Duke,  Long  since,  thy  husband  Krv'd  me  in 

my  ware; 
And  I  to  thee  encag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could.— 
Go,  some  of  von,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  ndy  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  wUI  determine  this,  before  I  sUr. 

Enter  a  SaavAirT. 

Serv,  O  mistress,  mistress,  shift  aad  sava 

yourself  I 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  looee. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,  %  aad  iMwnd  the  doc- 
tor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  oll^  with  brands 

of  Are; 
And  ever  u  It  biased  they  threw  on  him 
Great  palls  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair  : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  blm,  while 
His  man  with  sclssars  nicks  him  $  like  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help. 
Between  tnem  they  will  kill  the  coiOurer. 
Adr.   Peace,  fool,  thy  OMster  and  his  man 

are  here ; 
And  that  Is  felse  tboa  dost  report  to  as. 

Serv.  MIstreu,  upon  my  lire,  1  tell  you  tiHe ; 
I  have  not  breath'd  almost,  since  I  did  see  It. 
He  cries  for  you.  and  vows  If  he  caa  take  you. 
To  scorch  yoar  nee,  aad  to  dlsflgare  yoa : 

[Org  within. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 
Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing : 

Guard  with  halberts. 
Adr.  Ah  I  me,  It  Is  my  haiband!  Witness 

you. 
That  he  b  borne  aboat  invisible ; 
Even,  now  we  hous'd  Mm  In  the  abbev  here ; 
Aad  now  he's  there,  past  thooght  of  hamaa  re^ 

son. 

Aifer  AiiTiPBOLoa  and  Dnomo  e/Ephesus. 

Ant,   E.   Justice,  most  gndons  dnke,  oh  I 
grant  me  justice  I 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee. 
When  I  bestrld  thee  In  the  ware,  and  took 
Deep  scare  to  save  thy  life ;  evea  for  the  blood 
That  thea  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  Justice. 
JEge,  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 
dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antlpbolus,  and  Dromlo. 
Ant,  E.   Justice,   sweet  prince,  against  thM 
woman  there. 
Bha  whom  thon  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 
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That  bath  abmed  and  dbhMMwr'd  me. 
Even  tn  the  itrcnith  and  height  of  Iiuw7  < 
Beyond  Imaffinatioii  U  the  wroof , 
That  the  tbU  dajr  hath  thameleM  thrown  oa  ne. 
l>mk€.  Dlicovcr  how,  and  thou  shalt  Had  ne 

Jnit. 
Ant,  E.  Thft  day,  (reat  dnke«  the  that  the 

doori  npon  ow. 
While  the  with  harloU  •  feasted  in  my  boww. 
J}uk€,  A  grief  out  ftalt:  8ay,  wvmao,  dldat 

thoa  iol 
Adr,  Nn,  my  good  lord ;— rnytdf,  he,  and  my 

•totcr. 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  belU  my  wmI, 
Ai  thli  It  fUic,  he  bardent  me  withal  f 
XfMc.  Ne'er  may  I  look  oa  day,  nor  sleep  oo 

Dlght, 
Bnt  the  tell*  to  your  hlgbnew  simple  trath  I 
Aug.  O  peijar'd  wmnaB  I  Tlicy  are  both  for- 
sworn. 
In  this  the  madman  Jnstly  ehargeth  them. 

Amt»  E,  My  liege,  I  am  advlied  what  I  say ; 
Neither  distarb'd  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady- rash,  proTok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  me  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock*d  me  out  this  day  ft-om  dinner : 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with 

here. 
Cottld  witness  It,  for  he  was  with  me  then ; 
Who  parted  wftb  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  It  to  the  Porcnpiue, 
Where  Balthaar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Oar  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
1  weai  to  seek  him  :  In  Mic  street  I  met  him ; 
And  In  his  company,  that  gentleman. 
There  did  thU  pojai'd    goldsmith  awaar  me 

down. 
That  I  this  day  of  him  recelv'd  the  chain. 
Which,   Ood   he  knows,   I   saw   not:   for  the 

which. 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey ;  gad  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  noase. 
By  the  way  we  met, 
Mr  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Ot  Tile  confederates  ;  along  with  them 
They  broogbt  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean-fhc'd 

villain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  Juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller ; 
A  needy,  hoUow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer ; 
And,  gating  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse, 
And  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  outfacing  n:«. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possess'd:  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thenee ; 
And  In  a  dark  and  danktsb  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and   my  man,   both  bonnd  to- 
gether ; 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  In  sunder, 
1  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  Immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace  ;  whom  I  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  sstlsf^lon 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  Indignities. 
Amg,  My  lord,  in  trath,  thus  lar  I  wltaem  with 

him : 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  bat  was  lock'd  out. 
Duke.  Bnt  had  he  such  a  chain  cf  thee,  or 

not 
Ang.  He  had,  my  lord:  and  when  he  ran  In 

here, 
Tbpse  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 
Mer.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of 

mine 
Heard  yon  confess  yon  had  the  chain  of  him* 
After  yon  first  foreswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereapoa,  I  drew  my  sword  oa  yoa ; 
And  then  yon  fled  into  this  abbey  here, 
rrom  whence,  I  think  yon  are  come  by  miracle. 

•  ""rtot  wat  a  it-rm  of  reproach  applied  to  cheMs  I 
•«OBf  ««•  a,  nell  a«  i*  waslvBt  welif  winca.         | 


AtU.  B.   I 
walls. 
Nor  ever  didai  thoa  draw  thj 
I  aeversaw  the  cfaaia,  so  hd| 
And  this  Is  lUse,  yon  harden 
Duk9»   Why, 
this  I 
I  think  yoa  ail  have  drank  of 
If  here  yoa  boas*d  him,  httrt 


It  he  were  ««», 
Yoa  say,  be  diaed  at  home :  the 
Denies  that  saying :— Sirrah, 
/Trv.  ]?.  Sir,  he  diaed  with 

Porcaplac. 
Char.  He  did ; 
that  riag. 
AMt.  E.  TIs  trae,  my  leiffa,  iMs 

her. 
Duke,  8aw*at  thoa  him  calcr 
heret 
Aa  aare,  aiy  Idge.  an  I 


Pf^- 


,  «  the 
UMlch'd 
f  Ihadef 
the  afahey 


IhtJte.  Why,  this   ia  stnBfe  :~Oa  cal  the 
Abbess  hither ; 
I  thiak  yoa  are  all  mated,*  or  start 

jBgt.  Most  mighty  date,  voacbaafe 
a  word: 

Haply  I  see  a  friead  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  tbaX  may  deliver  me. 
J}uk€.    Speak   freely,  Syracasaa,  what  than 

wilt. 
JEtt.  Is  not  yoar  aame.  Sir,  calPd  datlphs 
last 
Aad  is  aot  that  yoar  boadnun  Dromiot 
I>ro,  E.  Within  this  hoar  I  was  Us  bandmni. 
Sir, 
Bat  he,  i  thank  him,  gnaw*d  in  two  my  cordi : 
Now  am  I  Dremio,  and  his  man.  anboaad. 
jBg€.  I  am  sure  you  both  of  yoa  rrmrmtrr 

me* 
Dtp,  E,  Ourselves  we  do  remember.  Sir,  by 
yoa; 
For  lately  we  were  bonnd  as  yoa  are  aow. 
Yoa  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  yoa.  Sir  I 
JSge.  Why  look  yoa  straage  on  me ;  yoa  kasv 

me  well. 
Amt»  E,  I   never  saw   yoa    in  my  life^  tiD 

now. 
JSige,  Oh  f  grief  hath  chaag'd  me,  since  yoa 
saw  me  last : 
And  careftil  houn,  with  Time's  deformed  has^ 
Have  written  strange  defeatnrea  t  In  iny  bee ; 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thoa  aot  know  my  vaieet 
Ant,  E,  Neither. 
jSft.  Dromlo,  aor  thoa  t 
Dro.  E,  No,  tnut  me.  Sir,  not  I. 
JBgt»  I  am  sure,  thou  dost. 
Dro,  E.  Ay,  Sir ;  but  I  am  sure,  1  do  aot ; 
and  whatsoever  a  man  denies,  yon  are  now  bound 
to  believe  htm. 

jEgt.  Not  know  my  voice  ;  O  time's  extremity  1 
HasA  thoa   so   crack'd   and   splitted  my  poor 

tongue. 
In  seven  short  yean,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  hey  of  natan'd  cares  f 
Though  now  this  grained  t  face  of  mine  be  hii 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  driczled  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  frooe  op ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memorv. 
My  wasting  lamp  some  Aiding  glimater  left. 
My  dull  deaf  can  a  little  use  to  hear  : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err  J 
Tell  me,  art  thou  my  son  Antlpholus. 
Ant.  E.  I  never  say  my  father  in  my  lifr. 
JBge,   Bnt  seven   yean  siace,  in  Syiacan, 
boy, 
Thoa  know'st,  we  parted  :  bnt  perhapa,  my  sen. 
Thou  sharo'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 
Ani.  E,  The  dnfce,  aad  all  that  know  bm  hi 
the  city. 


*  CoafoMidcil. 


f  Alirr«ti«a  of  feaUMrt 


t  Farrvwvd,  liaed. 


Scene  I. 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


749 


Cm  wttMM  with  ve  Uiil  It  It  not  to ; 
I  ne'er  nw  Sjrracaia  In  my  life. 

VmJte.  I  lell  thee,  Syncotan.  twenty  yem 
Have  I  been  pntron  to  Antlphoint, 
Dariof  which  time  he  ne'er  taw  Syracnta : 
I  tee  thy  age  and  dangera  make  thee  dote. 

Bmter  the  Aaaatt,  with  AjiTiPBOLut  J'jrrocti- 
im,  amd  Dnonio  Sgrmcusan. 

AM.  Mott  mlf  hty  doke.  behold  a  man  mnch 
wroof'd.  lAU  gather  to  tte  Mm. 

Adr.  I  Me  two  hntbaudt,  or  mine  eyet  de> 
celve  me. 

Duke.  One  of  thete  men  It  Oenint  to  the 
other; 
And  to  of  these  :  Which  It  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  tplrllf  Who  decipher!  them  f 

Pro*  S.  \,  Sir,  am  Dromlo ;  command  him 
away. 

Vro,  E.  it  Sir,  am  Dromlo ;  pray  let  me  ttay. 

Ani.  3,    Afeou,  art  thou  notf  or  else   hU 
ihottl 

Dro.  S.  O  my  old  matter  I  who  hath  bound 
him  here  f 

Abb.  Wboerer  bound  htm,  I  will  loote  hit 
bonds. 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  llbertr  :~ 
Speak,  old  ^eoo,  if  thou  'be'st  the  man 
That  had'»t  a  wife  once  call'd  JEmllia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  harden  two  lUr  tout : 
Oh  I  If  ihon  be'ft  the  tame  Ageon,  wpttk, 
And  tpMk  nnto  the  tame  Amllia  I 

ASge.  If  1  dream  not,  thon  art  JEmUla ; 
If  thou  art  the,  tell  me,  where  It  that  ton 
That  doated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  t 

Abb.  By  men  of  EpMamnnm,  he,  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromlo,  all  were  taken  up ; 
But,  ty  and  by,  rode  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  farce  took  Dromlo  and  my  ton  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  thote  of  Epldamnum  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  1  cannot  tell ; 
I,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Dmki.  Why  here  begins  his  momlnf  ttory 
right ;  • 
Tl|eae  two  Antiphointet,  Iheie  two  to  like. 
And  thete  two  Dromiot,  one  In  temblance,— 
Beaidet  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  tea,  «* 
These  are  the  pkrentt  to  thete  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antlpholut,  thou  cam'tt  from  Corinth  flrtt. 

Ant.  S.  No,  Sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syraeute. 

XTwAe.  Stay,  ttand  apart ;  I  know  not  which 
It  which. 

Ant.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  mott  grip 
dout  lord. 

Dro.  E,  And  I  with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  with  that  mott 
famous  warrior 
Pake  Henaphoo,  your  mott  renowned  vnde. 

AAr.  Which  of  yon  two  did  dine  with  me 
to-^yt 

Ant.  8.  I,  gentle  mittreu. 

Adr.  And  are  yon  not  my  husband  1 

Ant.  E.  No.  I  tay  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  S.  And  to  do  I,  yet  did  the  call  me  to ; 
And  thlt  fklr  gentlewoman,  her  titter  here. 
Did  call  me  brother :— What  1  told  yon  then, 
I  tope  1  tball  have  leltnre  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  tee  and  hear. 

•  TIm  mnwkum  nwr  i«  what  XfsoalsUs  tha  DiUu  la 
tkt  am  tent  ortkis  plaj. 


Ang.  That  Is  the  chain.  Sir,  which  you  had 

of  me. 
Ant.  a.  I  think  It  be,  Sir,  I  deny  It  not. 
AtU.  E.  And  yon.  Sir,  for  this  chain  arrett- 
ed me. 
Ang.  I  think  I  did.  Sir ;  1  deny  It  not. 
Adr.  I  sent  yon  money.  Sir,  to  be  your  ball. 
By  Dromlo ;  but  I  think  be  brought  It  not. 
Dro.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 
An/.  S,  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receWd  from 
you. 
And  Dromlo  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose. 
Ant,  S.  These  ducato  pawn  I  for  my  father 

here. 
Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his 

life. 
Oour.  Sir,  I  must  hare  that  diamond  ttom  you. 
Ant.  E.  There,  Ulie  it ;  and  mnch  thanks  tot 

my  good  cheer. 
Abb,  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 

J^lns 
th  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And"  hear  at    large  dlsoourted    all    our    for- 

tnnet  :— 
And  all  that  are  assembled  In  this  plaee. 
That  t»y  this  sympathlxed  one  day's  error 
Hate  sufTer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  fall  lutisnctlon.^ 
Twenty-live  years  hare  I  hot  gone  In  txtmSA 
Of  you,  my  sons ;  nor,  till  this  present  hour 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  :— 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity. 
Go  to  a  gossip's  fcMt,  and  go  with  me : 
After  so  long  grief,  such  nativity  I 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  ru  goaslp  at  this 

feast. 
[Exeunt  D0KI,  Annstt,  Aoicn,  Coonrn* 
BAN,  HanoBAiiT,   AnnnLO,  emd   Atten- 
dmnte. 
Dro.  S,  Matter,  thall  1  fetch  your  atuff  fhmi 

thlpboafdl 
Ant,  E.  Dromlo,  what  staff  of  mine  hast  thon 

embark'd  t      ^ 
Dro.  S.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  boat.  Sir,  te 

the  Centaur. 
Ant*  S.  He  tpeakt  to  ne ;  1  am  yoar  matter 
Dromlo : 
Come,  go  with  ut :  we'll  look  to  that  anon  i 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejolee  with  him. 

{Exemni  AnTiPBOLOt  8.  and  B.  Aon* 
nnd  Luc. 
Dro,  S.  There  It  a  fht  friend  at  yonr  matter's 
houte. 
That  kltehen'd  me  for  yon  to-day  at  dinner; 
She  now  thall  be  my  titter,  not  my  wife. 
Dro,  E,  MetMnkt,  yon  are  my  glatt,  and  nol 
my  brother : 
I  tee  by  you,  I  am  a  tweet-fac'd  vonlh. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  tee  their  gottlpplngt 
Dro,  S.  Not  I,  Sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro,  E.  That't  a  qnettlon :  how  thall  we  try 

Itl 
Dro.  8.  We  win  draw  catt  for  the  tenlor :  tllfr 
then,  lead  thon  flrtU 

Dro.  E,  Nay,  then  that  t  [ther  $ 

We  came  Into  the  world,  like  brother  and  bro- 

And  now  let't  go  hand  In  hand,  not  one  be. 

fore  another.  Iftnuir. 
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vayadi  IVaai  tka  TkaaMt,  prIlliaR  Itvm  k«r  aaka4  bvaatt."    A  trifliag  naval  ar  paacatal  ra^aace,  by  Or. 
La4ga,callad  Sapkaw**  G*l4ni  £«ir«c|r»  !•  tka  faaadatiaa  af  Aa  yaa  Lika  it.    la  aJJIiiea  ca  tka  ftUi^ 
prattjr  aaactljr  failawt^,  tka  aatUaa*  af  carta!  a  priaeipal  panaaagaa  auqr  ka  tracad   ia  tka  aavdi 
ckaractoia  t*t  Jaqaas«  Taackalaaa,  aa^  Aadrrjr,  arifiaatai'  aatlralj  witk  tka  paat.    Faw  plajn 
aiack  iaMmctita  aaatlmaaCt  paig aaat  ntlrc,  lakariaat  faacjr,  mmd  aaiasiag  laddcat,  as  tkis  t  ll  k 
**  ariU  aad  plaaatat'"   Tka  pkilaaapklc  raadax  will  ka  aa  laas  4ivarcad  hf  tka  MBtaMa< 
Taackitaaa*  tkaa  iattrf  cce4  by  tka  alagaat  aad  aaiakia  laMau  af  the  saralisiBg  Jaqaaa.- 
ta  kava  pl^yad  tka  part  af  AJam  imdifmUkt  il. 


DoEB,  UHmg  in  «xiU, 

FuBOBBicK*  Brother  to  th*  Duke,  mmd  Usmr- 

per  ef  kU  JiemMems. 
AviBiif ,  \IjoriM  mttemding  mpem  the  Dmke  %m 
Jaqobs,  I  Me  bmmiuUmemi* 

Lu  B»MU,  m  Ceurtier  mttemdimg  mpem  Fre^ 

deriek, 
CRABLBSp  his  WrettUr* 
Olitbh,     > 

Jaqobs,     >  Some  ef  Sir  Bemlmmd  4e  Beit, 
Oblahoo,  ' 

TouoBiTOMB,  m  (Hewn. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Sib  Olivbb  Habtbxt,  m  Viemr. 

Stlyius,  f  ^**F*«'^- 

William,  m  commtrf   FeUem  to  l»«f  vsCft 

Am4Tey, 
A  Pereem  repreeemtimg  Bjfimem* 


RoBALiBD,  Dmughter  te  the  hmmitked  Dmte. 
Cblia,  Dainekter  te  Frederick. 
Pbbbb,  m  Skepkerdets. 
AuDESt,  m  CMkMlry  Wenck. 

Lerde  beimmglmg  te  the  twe  Dmtee ;  Pmges^ 
Fereetere,  mmd  ether  Attemdmmte, 


The  ScBflt  lies,  flnt,  near  Ollircr's  House ;  ailemarts,  partly  in  the  UMipcr't  Coart.  mmh  partlr 

la  tiie  Forett  of  Ardca. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I.^An  Orekmrd, 
Heuee, 


Olitbr'i 


Bmier  Oblamoo  mmd  Adah. 


Orl.  At  I  remcBBber,  Adam,  It  wat  npoa  this 
IksbtoB  bequeathed  me :  By  will,  bat  a  poor 
thoaeaad  crowns :  and,  as  thou  say'st,  charged 
ny  brother,  on  bis  blesslni ,  to  breed  me  well : 
and  there  begins  my  sadness.  My  brother 
Jaqnes  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report  speaks 
goldenly  of  his  im>flt :  for  my  part,  he  keeps 
me  mstlcally  irt  home,  or)  to  speak  more  pro- 
perly, stays  me  here  at  home  unkept :  For  call 
you  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth, 
that  differs  not  from  the  stalling  of  an  ox  f  His 
horses  are  bred  better ;  for,  besides  tint  they 
are  Air  with  their  feeding,  they  are  taught  their 
manage,  and  to  that  end  riders  dearly  hired : 
but  1,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  him  but 

Erowth ;  for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  dung- 
IIU  are  as  ranch  bound  to  him  as  I.  Besides 
tbis  nothing  that  he  so  plentifully  gives  me,  the 
something  that  nature  gvre  me  his  countenance 


to  lake  tnm  ne:  he  lela  ne  feed  with 
his  hinds,  bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and, 
as  much  as  in  him  lies,  mines  my  gentility  whh 
my  education.  That  is  it.  Adam,  that  grieves 
me  ;  and  the  spirit  of  my  rather,  which  1  think 
is  within  me,  begins  to  mutiny  against  thb 
servitude :  I  will  no  iooger  endure  it,  though  yet 
I  know  no  wise  remedy  now  to  avoid  lu 

Aifer  Olitbb. 

4Ami.  Yonder  comes  my  raaater,  ywsr  bro 
ther. 

Orl,  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shait 
liow  he  will  shake  me  up. 

OU^  Now,  Sir  1  what  make  you  heret  • 

(hrl.   Nothing :  I  am  not  taught  to 
thiug. 

OU,  What  mar  yon  then,  Sirt 

fhrt.  Marry,  Sir,  I  am  helping  yon  In 
tlint  which  Ood  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother 
of  jour's,  with  idleness. 

OtL  Marry,  Sir,  be  belter  cnplnycd,  and  be 
naught  awhile. 

•  Wkatdajraa  kara. 


M  ton  %ikt  it. 


M  MDtin,  »d  good  Id  ei»ry  thlnf - 


Car.  And  In*  Ilka  fou  Uili  ShqAiRiri 

ThM.  Truly,  Shtphcnl,  In  raqiM 
IDod  llhi  but,  Id  npM  Out  Ir  '-  -  "' 


.  1 .«   • 
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kMp  yo«r  lio(t»  uid  eat  buakt 
•lb  ihem  t  What  prodifal  portioa  have  1  ipeat, 
aat  I  sbottid  cone  to  socb  ytmiry  f 
Oil.   Know  yoa  where  yoo  are,  Slrt 
€>ri.  O  Sir,  very  well :  here  to  yonr  orchard. 
€>li^  Kdow  yoa  before  whom,  Sir  t 
€>rl.    Ay,  better  thaa  be  I  am  before  knows 
me.     I  know,  yoo  are  my  eldest  brother ;  and, 
m  the   Kentle  condition  of  blood,  yoa  iboald  so 
kDow  me  :    The  eonrtcty  of  natloat  allows  you 
my  bettrr,  in  that  yon  are  theflrst-bom  ;  bat  the 
•mme   tmditloo  takes  not  away  my  blood,  were 
there    twrenty   brothers  betwixt  ns:   I  have  as 
inttcb  of  my  Ihtber  In  me,  as  yoa  ;  albeit,  1  con- 
fcas,  yoor  coming  before  me  u  nearer  to  his  re- 
irerence. 

an.  What,  boy  I 

Or  I,    Come,  come,  eUer  brother,  yon  are  loo 
young  In  this. 

Oil.  Wilt  thon  lay  hands  on  me,  Tillaln  t 
Or{.  1  nm  no  villain  :  *  I  am  the  youngest  son 
of  Sir  Rowland  de  Bois ;  he  was  my  father :  and 
he  la  thrice  a  Tillaln,  that  says,  snob  a  rather 
befot  Tlllalns;  Wert  thon  not  mv  brother,  1 
wonld  noc  take  this  hand  from  toy  throat,  till 
tbla  other  had  palled  out  tbv  toniue  for  saying 
no  ;  thon  hast  railed  on  thyself. 

Adam,   Sweet  masters  be  patient ;  for  yonr 
fnther's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 
OU,  Let  me  go,  I  say. 
Orl.  1  will  not,  till  1  please :  yoa  shall  hear 
me.     My  father  charged  yon  In  his  will  to  give 
nae  good  cdacatiun :  yon  have  traiued  mt  like  a 
peasant,  obscurlnc  and  biding  from  me  all  gen- 
tleman-like qualllles:   the  spirit  of  my  father 
Iirows  strong  In  uie,  and  I  will  no  longer  endare 
t :  therefore  allow  me  such  exercises  as  may 
become   a   grntleman,   or    give    me    the   poor 
nllottery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ;  with 
that  1  will  go  bay  my  fortunes. 

OIL  And  what  wilt  tboa  dot  beg,  when  that 
Is  spent  1  Well,  Sir,  get  yoa  in  :  I  will  not  long 
be  troubled  with  yon  :  yoa  shall  have  some  part 
of  your  will :  I  pray  yoa,  leave  me. 

Orl,  1  will  no  farther  offend  yon  than  beoomea 
me  for  my  good. 
OIL  Get  you  with  him,  yoa  old  dog. 
Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  t    Most  tme,  I 
have  lost  my  teeth   In  your  service.— God  be 
with  my  old  muter  I  he  would  not  have  spoke 
auch  a  word.       [BreuHt  OnLANDO  and  Adam. 
OIL  Is  It  even  sof   begin  you  to  grow  upon 
me  f    1  will  physic  yonr  rankness,  and  yet  give 
BO  thousand  crowns  neither.    HoUa,  Dennis  I 

Enttr  DiNMis. 

Den,  Calls  your  worship  t 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrestler,  here 
to  speak  with  mef 

Den,  So  please  yon,  be  is  here  at  the  door, 
and  Importunes  access  to  you. 

OIL  Call  him  io.  [BxU  DaNms.HTwllI  be 
a  good  way  ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  Is. 


Rtttr  CBABLas. 

Cm.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

OU.  Good  monsieur  Charles  I— what's  the  new 
news  St  the  new  court  t 

C'Ae.  There's  no  news  at  the  court.  Sir,  but 
the  old  news :  that  Is,  the  old  duke  is  banished 
by  his  yoattger  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three 
or  .foar  k>vlng  lords  have  put  themselves  into 
ToloDlary  exile  with  him,  whose  lands  and  re- 
vraoes  earich  the  new  duke ;  therefore  he  gives 
Ibea  good  leave  to  wander. 

Oli.  Can  vou  tell  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's 
dangbter,  be  banished  with  her  father. 

CAe.  Oh  I  no ;  for  the  duke's  daughter,  her 
coDiln,  M>  loves  her, — bring  ever  from  their 
cradles  bred  together,— that  she  would  have 
fsUowed  her  exile,  or  have  died  to  stay  behind 


*  Tillalf  b  m—i  In  •  doable  mum  •  bjr  Olivtr  for  ■ 

for  •  Biaa  of  boM  om* 


her.  She  Is  at  the  conrt,  and  no  less  beloved  of 
her  nncle  than  hia  own  daughter ;  and  never  two 
ladies  loved  as  they  do. 
OiL  Where  will  the  old  dnke  live  t 
Cb«.  They  say,  he  is  already  In  the  forest  of 
Arden,  *  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him  ;  and 
there  they  live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of 
England  :  they  say,  many  young  gentlemen  flock 
to  him  every  day  ;  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly, 
as  they  did  In  the  golden  world. 

OiL  What,  yon  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  dnke  f 

Cha,  Marry,  do  I,  Sir;  and  I  came  to  ac« 
quaint  you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given.  Sir,  se- 
cretly to  understand,  that  your  younger  brother 
Orlando,  hath  a  disposition  to  come  in  disgftls'd 
against  me  to  try  a  lUl :  To-morrow,  Sir,  I 
wrestle  for  my  credit ;  and  he  that  escapes  me 
without  some  broken  limb,  shall  acoult  him 
well.  Your  brother  is  but  young  and  tender ; 
and,  for  your  love,  I  would  be  loath  to  foil  him» 
as  I  most  for  my  own  honour,  if  he  come  In  : 
therefore,  out  of  my  love  to  yon,  I  came  hither 
to  acquaint  yon  withal ;  that  either  yon  might 
stay  him  fh>m  his  Intendment,  or  brook  such 
disgrace  well  as  he  shall  ran  Into ;  in  that  it  Is  a 
thing  of  his  own  search,  and  altogether  against 
my  will. 

OU.  Charles,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me, 
which  thon  shalt  flud  I  will  most  kindly  requite. 
I  had  myself  notice  of  my  brothel's  pnrpoan 
herein,  and  have  bv  underhand  means  laboured 
to  dissuade  him  from  it ;  but  he  Is  resolute. 
I'll  teU  thee,  Charies,— it  Is  the  slobhoraeat 
young  fellow  of  France ;  full  of  ambition,  an 
envious  emulator  of  every  man's  good  parts,  n 
secret  and  vilhmons  contriver  afpalnst  me  nls 
natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  discretion  ( 
I  had  as  lief  thon  didst  break  bis  neck  as  hIa 
flnger:  And  thon  wert  best  look  to'tl  for  if 
thou  dost  him  any  alight  disgrace,  or  If  he  do 
not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  be  will  prac- 
tise against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  thee  by  some 
treacherous  device,  and  never  leave  thee  till  he 
hath  ta'en  thy  lUe  by  some  Indirect  means  dr 
other :  for,  I  assure  thee,  and  almost  with  teara 
I  speak  it,  there  Is  not  one  so  yoong  and  so 
villanona  this  day  living.  1  speak  but  brotherly 
of  him ;  but  should  I  anatorolae  him  to  thee  aa 
he  is,  I  must  blush  and  weep,  and  tboa  must 
look  pole  and  wonder. 

Cha,  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  yon : 
If  he  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  pay- 
ment: if  ever  he  go  alone  again,  I'll  never 
wrestle  for  priaa  more  :  And  so,  God  keep  yonr 
worship  1  [JErtt. 

OIL  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir 
this  gamester :  t  I  hope,  1  shall  see  an  eud  of 
him  :  for  my  soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates 
nothing  more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never 
schooled,  and  yet  learned  ;  fhll  of  noble  device  ; 
of  all  sorts  %  enchantlngly  beloved ;  and,  indeed, 
so  much  in  the  heart  or  the  world,  and  especially 
of  my  own  people,  who  best  know  him,  that  I 
am  altogether  misprised :  but  It  shall  not  be  so 
long ;  this  wrestler  shall  clear  all :  nothing  re- 
mains, but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither,  which 
BOW  I'll  go  about.  [Brit. 


ii«nklMftfelio«,  sM  hf  OrUado 
inctiwi. 


SCENE  II.-^A  iMtn  be/ore  tht  Doaa'a 
Palace, 

Enter  Rosalind  and  Cblia. 

CrI.  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coa,  ht 
merry. 

Roe,  Dear  Cdia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  1 
am  mistress  of;  and  would  yon  yet  I  were  mtr- 
riert  Unless  yoo  could  tench  me  to  forget  n 
banished  father,  yon  must  not  Icam  me  how  lo 
remember  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Cel.  Herein,  I  see,  thon  Invest  me  not  with 
the  fhll  weight  that  I  love  thee :  if  mv  nnclt, 

•  ArdoBM,  o  Jaifo  Cwsil  lu  rbsnob  Fludors. 
t  FroUckMBO  follow.  t  Of  oU  nnhfc 
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tbjr  tutdi'd  llUlicr,  tad  bnltbcd  Iky  mde,  fhc 
dmU  mj  lalbcr,  lo  thorn  Iwdit  bccD  mtl  wftb  me, 
I  coald  hive  tauf  ht  my  lov«  to  lake  tky  fUkcr 
for  nine  ;  to  wooM'tC  tkoo.  If  tke  tralk  of  tky 
louft  to  ne  were  to  rig ktcoMly  itByered  at  mine 
It  to  tkce. 

no».  Well,  I  will  foriet  ^  condlUoii  of  mj 
ettote,  to  rejoice  !■  yoar'e. 

Cel,  Yoa  know  my  father  katk  no  ckild  knt  I, 
nor  none  h  like  to  bare ;  and,  trolf ,  when  he 
d;«e.  Ikon  shall  be  bU  kelr :  for  wkat  he  balk 
taken  away  IVom  thy  father  perforce,  I  will  ren- 
der thee  aealB  In  aflcctlon  t  by  mine  kooonr,  I 
will ;  and  wken  1  break  that  oalk,  let  me  tare 
montter;  ttwretore,  my  tweet  Rote,  my  dear 
Rote,  be  menv. 

JIm.  From  nencefortk  I  will,  cot,  and  derlte 
aporu:  let  me  ace ;  Wkai  tklnk  yon  of  fUling  in 

|0IF«1 

Cel.  Marry,  I  pr'ytkee.  do,  to  make  tport 
wttkal :  b«t  love  bo  man  In  pood  earnett :  nor 
no  fvrtker  In  tnort  neltker,  than  witk  aafety  of 
a  pore  blnth  toon  may'tt  In  honoor  come  off 
again. 

it0s.  Whtt  tkall  be  onr  tport  then  f 

Oel.  Shall  we  tit  and  mock  the  good  koote- 
wife,  Fortnne,  Arom  her  wkeel,  tkat  her  gifta 
may  henceforth  be  bettowcd  equally. 

Bos,  I  would,  we  coold  do  to  ;  for  her  bene- 
114  are  mightily  mUplaced  :  and  the  bonnUfnl 
Mind  woman  dotk  mott  mlttake  in  her  gUlt  to 


iMkcr^  love  la 


OtL  Tit  tnie;  for  tkote  tkat  tke  makea 
Mr,  tke  tcarce  maket  konett ;  and  thoee  tkat 
ake  maket  konett,  tke  maket  very  lll-(aTonr« 
ediy. 

Ko9.  Nay.  BOW  Ikon  goiMt  from  Ibrtvne't 
•flice  to  natnrCt :  fortune  relgut  In  gUtt  of  die 
world,  not  in  tke  Uneamentt  of  nature. 

Bnttr  ToucRtTOMB. 

Oil.  No  1  Wken  Bainra  katk  made  a  Iklr 
creatare,  may  tke  not  bf  fortune  fidl  Into  the 
SKV-Tkottgk  aatnrt  katk  gltcB  «t  wit  to  dont 
nt  fortnae,  katk  Bot  fortaae  teBt  In  tkit  fool  to 
cat  off  tke  argnmentt 

Boo,  Indeed,  tkere  It  fortnne  too  kard  for  na- 
tare ;  wkcB  fortnne  nmkea  natnrca  natnral  tke 
cnttcr  off  of  BBlare't  wit. 

Cei.  Peradventnre,  tkit  la  not  fortnne'a  work 
neltker,  kit  Baftare't;  wko  percelting  onr  na- 
tani  wiu  too  dnll  to  rcaton  of  aack  goddettet, 
katk  teat  tkla  aataral  for  oar  wketttone :  for 
Biwaya  tke  dulneat  of  a  fool  la  tke  wkeUtooe 
of  kto  wltt.~-How  now,  wit  t  wkltker  wander 
yon  f 

TbiicA.  M ittreat,  yon  noit  come  away  to  yoar 
fotker. 

CoL  Were  yoa  made  tke  oietaeBfert 

TbiieA.  No,  by  mine  koaour ;  kBt  I  waa  bid 
to  come  far  yoa. 

Bot,  Wkere  learaed  yoa  tkat  oatk,  fool  t 

Tkwe*.  Of  a  certala  kalgfat,  that  twore  by  hit 
koBoar  tkey  were  good  pancaket,  and  twore  kv 
kit  koDoar  tke  mntlard  waa  BBdgkt  t  bow,  I'h 


BO  more  of 


Baeuak  I  apeak  bo  more 
Ipp'd  lor  taiattoo,  *  oae  of 


Or/.  My 
kin 
kewkipp'( 

Tnek.  Tke   anta    pity,  tkat   foola 
apeak  wttely,  wkat  wlae  mea  do  fooUahly 

del.  By  my  trock,  tke 
tke  HtUewIt  tkat  foolt  kave 
little  foolery  that  wlae 
tkow.    Here  eomet  Moaalear  Le 

Alfer  Lb  Rbao. 


ataad  to  it,  tke  paacakea  were  aaagkt,  aad  tke 
mattard  wat  good ;  and  yet  waa  aot  tke  kalgkt 
fonwora. 

Cei.  How  prove  yoa  tkit,  la  fke^reat  beap 
of  yoar  kBoaledge  f 

Bot*  Ay,  marry  ;  now  nnmuiile  yonr  iHadom. 

T^ch.  Stand  you  botk  fortk  now:  ttroke 
yoar  eklat,  and  twear  Iqr  yoar  bearda  tkat  I  am 
a  kuBTC. 

CrI.  By  our  kearda.  If  *e  kad  tkam,  tkoa  art. 

Tbtfdk.  By  ray  kaavery  If  1  kad  It,  Ikcn  I  were : 
bnt  If  yon  twear  by  that  that  la  not,  you  are  not 
fortwora :  ao  more  wat  the  kalgkt,  awearlaf  ky 
kit  koaour,  for  ke  never  kad  aay  t  or  If  ke  iad, 
ke  kad  awora  It  away,  kefora  ever  ke  aaw  fkote 
panrahet  or  tlwl  muttard. 

del,  Pr'ytkee,  wko  lt*t  tkon  ateaa'ttf 

TbwcA.  Oae  tkat  old  Fredcttok,  yoar  liltker. 


ir«r.  WItk  kit  moatk  full  of 

€Jei,  Wkick  ke  will  pat  oa  at,  at  plgenB*  f««d 
tkeir  yoang. 
Bot,  Tkca  ikaD  we  ke  ncwa-ciaatm'd. 

Gri.  AU  tke  better ;  we  ahaU  be  l!be  aaore 
markcUble.  Bom  Jomr,  Hoaaiear  Le  Beaa : 
Wkat't  tkeacwtf 

Le  Beau.  Fair  priaceta,  yoa  kave  kaft  aack 
good  rport. 

Oel.  Sport  t  of  wkat  eolonrT 

Le  Beau,  Wkat  coloor,  madaBit.  how  akall  I 
antwer  yon  t 

Bot.  At  wit  aad  fortune  will. 

Touch.  Or  the  dettinict  decree. 

Cei.  Welt  tald;  tkat  wat  laid  oa  witk  a 
trowel. 

Ykaek.  Nay,  if  I  keep  aot  mr  nak, 

Bot.  Tkou  toteat  thy  old  aaidl. 

LeBeau,  Yon  amacet  aw.  ladlea;  I  umaid 
have  told  yon  of  good  wrestling,  wkkk  yoa  kivc 
lost  tke  tigkt  of. 

Bot,  Yet  toll  ut  tke  manBcr  of  tke  wresUkig. 

Le  Beau,  1  will  tell  voa  tke  begioBiBg,  aad 
If  It  pleaae  yonr  bdytkipa,  yoa  may  aee  ike 
end  ;  for  tke  beat  It  yet  to  do ;  aad  bere,  wkrrr 
you  are,  tkey  are  corotag  to  perform  It. 

cei,  WeU,--tke  keglnnlag,  that  b  deal  wtA 
knried. 

Le  Beau,  Thtn  comet  an  old  maa*  aad  kit 
tkree  tons, 

Cei,  I  could  matck  tkit  beglnatac  with  aa  oM 

Le  Beau,  Tkree  proper  yoaag  dmb,  of  cnel- 
tent  growtk  and  pretence ; 

Bot.  Witk  bUb  oa  tkeir  aecka,— Ifo  «  Aweww 
umto  aU  wten  ky  tkote  pretentt, 

Le  Beau.  Tke  eldcat  of  tke  tkree  wrcadcd 
witk  Charlet,  tke  dukc't  wreatlcrs  wki^ 
Ckarlet  In  a  moment  tkrew  Um,  aad  brvfcc 
three  of  hb  rlbt,  that  tkere  b  little  kope  of  life 
la  him ;  to  he  terved  tke  accoad,  aad  to  the 
third:  Yoflder  they  lie;  tke  poor  oM  maa, 
tkeir  Iktker,  making  tuck  pitlfkl  dole  om 
tkem,  tkat  all  tke  kdoldeia  take  hb  part  wlik 
weeplBg. 

Bot,  Alatl 

Touch,  BBt  wkat  b  tke  tport.  moaaiaar,  Ikat 
tke  ladiet  have  lottt 

Le  Beau,  Why,  thb  tkat  yoa  tpcak  of. 

TbacA.  That  mea  may  grow  wtaer  every  Ml  i 
II  it  the  flrtt  time  tkat  ever  t  beard,  braafcing  tf 
riba  wat  tport  for  ladiet. 

ex.  Or  1,  i  prombe  tkae. 

Bot,  Bnt  b  tkere  any  elae  loaga  to  aee  ttk 
brokCB  mvsb  la  kb  tldctl  b  tkere  yet  aaotka 
dotet  upoa  rlk-breakiag  t— SbaU  we  tee  tkk 
wrettllag*  ooatia  t  . 

Le  Btau.  Yon  mutt.  If  yoa  Hay  berc ;  w 
here  b  the  place  appolotcd  for  Ike  wrcatUag,tad 
tkey  are  ready  to  perform  IL  .  .  _ 

CeL  YoBder,  tare,  tkey  are  eomlag:  Ut  ai 
BOW  May  aad  tee  it. 

FlourUh,    Buter  Dueb  PBBDBaicK,  Jm^s» 
Oblabdo,  CHABLBt,  oud  AtteudomU, 

Duke  r.  Come  oa ;  tiiice  tke  yoatk  will  ■* 
be  eatreated,  kb  owa  peril  oa  kb  forwardacti. 

Bot,  U  yaader  tke  maa  T 

Le  Beau,  Bvea  ke,  madam.      ^    .    ^  _ 

Cei.  Abal  ke  b  too  yoaag :  yet  ke  boka  mc- 
eeatfttily. 
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OrL  Shall  I  ketp  vovr  hoes,  lud  eat  huaki 
mlxh  them  t  What  prodlfal  portion  have  1  ipeat, 
that  I  should  come  to  Mch  penury  f 

OU.  Know  yon  where  yon  are.  Sir  t 

OrL  O  Sir,  very  well :  here  in  vonr  orchard. 

OH,  Know  yon  before  whom.  Sir  f 

Orl,  kjt  belter  than  he  I  am  before  knows 
me.  I  know,  yon  are  my  eldest  brotlier ;  and, 
in  the  gentle  condition  of- blood,  you  should  so 
know  me :  The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you 
my  better,  in  thai  yon  are  the  flrst-bom  ;  but  the 
same  tradition  takes  not  away  my  blood,  were 
there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  ns :  I  have  as 
much  of  my  Ather  in  me,  as  yon  ;  albeit,  I  con- 
fess, your  coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  bis  re- 
verence. 

OU.  What,  boy  I 

Orl.  Come,  oome,  dder  broiber,  yon  are  too 
young  In  this. 

Oil.  Wilt  thon  lay  hands  on  me,  Tillaln  t 

Or\.  I  am  no  villain  :  *  I  am  the  youngest  son 
of  Sir  Rowland  de  Bois ;  he  was  my  father :  and 
he  is  thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  father 
begot  villains:  Wert  thon  not  my  brother,  I 
would  not  take  this  hand  from  thy  throat,  till 
this  other  liad  pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  saying 
so  ;  thou  hast  railed  on  thyself. 

Adam.  Sweet  masters  be  patient ;  for  yonr 
fhtber's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

OU.  Lei  me  go,  1  say. 

Orl.  1  will  not,  till  I  please :  you  shall  hear 
me.  My  father  charged  yon  In  his  will  to  give 
me  good  education :  yon  nave  trained  vat  like  a 
peasant,  obscuring  and  biding  from  me  all  gen- 
tieman-llke  qualities:   the  spirit  of  my  father 

I;rows  strong  In  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure 
t :  therefore  allow  me  such  exercises  as  may 
become  a  gentleman,  or  give  me  the  poor 
allottery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ;  with 
that  I  will  go  bny  my  fortunes. 

OU.  And  what  wilt  thon  dot  beg,  when  that 
b  spent  f  Well,  Sir,  get  you  In  :  I  will  not  long 
be  troubled  with  yon  :  yon  shall  have  some  part 
of  your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orl.  I  will  no  further  offend  yon  than  becomes 
ne  for  my  good. 

OU.  Get  you  with  him,  yon  old  dog. 

Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  f  Host  tme,  I 
have  lost  my  teeth  In  your  service.— God  be 
with  my  old  master !  he  would  not  have  spoke 
•nch  a  word.       {Exeuni  OnLiRDO  and  Adam. 

OH.  Is  it  even  sot  begin  you  to  grow  upon 
me  1  I  will  physic  yonr  rankness,  and  yet  give 
no  thousand  crowns  neither.    Holla,  Dennis  I 

Bnter  Dinnis. 

Dtu.  Calls  yonr  worship  t 

OU.  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrestler,  here 
to  speak  with  met 

D€H.  So  please  yon,  he  Is  here  at  the  door, 
and  Importunes  access  to  you. 

OU.  Call  him  in.  {ExU  OaNMis.]— n>nlll  be 
a  good  way  ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  la. 

Bmter  Cbablbs. 

Cna.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

OU.  Good  monsieur  Charles  I— what's  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court  f 

Cha.  There's  no  news  at  the  court.  Sir,  but 
the  old  news :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished 
by  his  younger  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three 
or  .four  loving  lords  have  put  themselves  Into 
voluntary  exile  with  bim,  whose  lands  and  re- 
venues enrich  the  new  duke ;  therefore  he  gives 
them  good  leave  to  wander. 

OU.  Can  you  tell  If  Rosalind,  the  duke's 
daughter,  be  banished  with  her  father. 

Cha.  Oh  I  no ;  for  the  duke's  daughter,  her 
cousin,  so  loves  her,— bring  ever  from  their 
cradles  bred  together,— that  she  would  have 
followed  her  exile,  or  have  died  to  stay  behind 


*  TIIUIm  b  M%»4  in  •  Joabl*  mom  •  kjr  OIW«r  for  • 
iv«nhl«uMl«w»  aa4  fcf  OrUad*  for  •  ■•■•f  b«M««s* 
trmction. 


her.  She  is  at  the  eonrt.  and  no  less  beloved  of 
her  uncle  than  hia  own  daughter ;  and  never  two 
ladles  loved  as  they  do. 

OU.  Where  wUl  the  oM  dnke  live  f 

C9Wi.  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of 
Arden,  *  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and 
there  they  Uve  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of 
.England  :  they  say,  many  young  genilemea  flock 
to  him  every  dav  ;  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly, 
as  they  did  in  the  golden  world . 

OU,  What,  yon  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  dnke  t 

Cha,  Marry,  do  I,  Sir ;  and  I  came  to  ac* 
quaint  you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given.  Sir,  se- 
cretly to  understand,  that  yonr  )ounger  brother 
Orlando,  hath  a  disposition  to  come  in  disgoto'd 
against  me  to  try  a  fUl :  To-morrow,  Sir,  I 
wrestle  for  my  credit ;  and  he  that  escapes  m« 
without  some  broken  limb,  shall  acoult  him 
well.  Your  brother  is  but  young  and  tender ; 
and,  for  yonr  love,  I  would  be  louth  to  foil  him» 
as  I  most  for  my  own  honour,  if  he  oome  in  : 
therefore,  out  of  my  love  to  you.  I  came  hither 
to  acquaint  yon  withal ;  that  either  yon  might 
stay  him  from  his  IntendmMt,  or  brook  such 
disgrace  well  as  he  shall  run  Into ;  In  that  it  to  a 
thing  of  hU  own  search,  and  altogether  against 
my  will. 

OU.  Charles,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  ne, 
which  thoa  shalt  find  I  will  most  kindly  requite. 
1  had  myself  notice  of  my  brother's  porposn 
herein,  and  have  bv  underhand  means  labonred 
to  dissuado  him  from  it ;  but  he  is  resolute. 
I'll  teU  thee,  Charies,— It  to  the  stnbboraeat 
young  fellow  of  France ;  full  of  ambition. 


envious  emulator  of  every  man's  good  parts,  n 
secret  and  vUlanoas  contriver  aninst  me  nto 
natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  discretion  % 
I  had  as  lief  thon  didst  break  bto  neck  as  hto 
flnger:  And  thon  wert  best  look  to'tl  for  If 
thou  dost  him  any  slight  dlsgmee,  or  if  he  do 
not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  be  will  prac- 
tise against  thee  by  poison,  entn^  thee  by  some 
trcacherotts  device,  and  never  leave  thee  till  ho 
hath  ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means  at 
other :  for,  I  assure  thoe,  and  almost  with  tears 
I  speak  it,  there  to  not  one  so  young  and  so 
villanons  tbto  day  living.  1  speak  but  brotherly 
of  Urn ;  bnt  should  I  anitomiae  him  to  thee  as 
he  is,  I  must  blush  and  weep,  and  thou  must 
look  pale  nnd  wonder. 

Cha.  1  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  yon : 
If  be  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  bIm  his  pay- 
ment: If  ever  he  go  alone  again,  L'll  never 
wrestle  for  priie  more :  And  so,  God  keep  vonr 
worship  I  [KxH, 

OU,  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir 
tbto  gamester :  f  I  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of 
him  ;  for  my  soul,  yet  1  know  not  why,  hates 
nothing  more  than  be.  Yet  he's  gentle  ;  never 
schooled,  and  yet  learned ;  fhll  of  noble  device  : 
of  all  sorts  t  enchantlngly  beloved ;  and.  Indeed, 
so  much  in  the  heart  or  the  world,  and  espcctally 
of  my  own  people,  who  best  know  him,  that  I 
am  altogether  misprised  :  but  it  shall  not  be  so 
long ;  tbto  wrestler  shall  dear  all :  nothing  re- 
maius,  bnt  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither,  which 
now  I'll  go  about.  [BxU, 

SCENE  MI.— A  Latm  be/art  the  Duaa's 
Palace. 

Eater  Rosalind  and  Cilia. 

Orl.  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coi,  bn 
merry. 

Ra$.  Dear  Celto,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I 
am  mtotress  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  mer- 
rier t  Unless  yon  could  teach  me  to  forget  n 
bantohed  father,  yon  must  not  learn  me  how  to 
remember  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Cel,  Herein,  I  see,  thon  Invest  me  not  with 
the  Ihll  weight  that  I  love  thee :  if  mv  nadt. 


■  AtiAasM,  a  Ium  Cmwi  la 

t  FraUckMM  f«ll«w. 
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Iky  taataTd  felbcr,  kad  bnlthcd  Ay  nele,  Om 
dvfce  my  latkcr,  so  thorn  hadit  been  tllil  with  me, 
I  conid  have  taufht  my  lav*  to  lake  thy  fhlhcr 
for  nlse  ;  ao  woold'at  Ihoo,  If  the  trmlh  oT  thy 
l«ve  to  ne  were  lo  rtf  hteoMly  teaiwred  as  Bsiae 
Is  to  thee. 

Bom,  Well,  I  will  forget  Ipn  condition  of  my 
catate,  to  rejoice  In  year's. 

CtL  Yon  know  my  father  hath  no  child  hnt  I, 
nor  none  h  like  to  have ;  and,  tmlv,  when  be 
d;«s.  Ikon  tkalt  be  kit  keir :  for  what  he  balk 
taken  away  from  thy  father  pcfforce,  I  will  ren- 
der thee  a^aln  in  affection  :  by  mine  hooonr,  I 
wUI  I  and  when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  tarn 
monster ;  ttwrelbre,  my  sweet  Rose,  my  dear 
Rote,  he  merry. 

Rom.  From  henceforth  I  will,  coc,  mnd  devise 
sports :  let  me  aee :  What  think  yon  of  falling  In 
lovel 

Cei,  Marry,  I  pr'ythee.  do,  to  make  sport 
wlikal :  knt  love  no  man  In  tood  earnest :  nor 
no  further  In  sport  neither,  than  with  safety  of 
a  pore  hlnah  thoa  may*st  In  honour  come  off 
again. 

Hot,  What  than  be  oor  sport  then  f 

CeL  Shall  we  sit  and  mock  the  good  house- 
wife, Fortnae,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts 
may  henceforth  be  bestowed  equally. 

Ko»,  I  wonM,  we  could  do  so  ;  for  ber  bene- 
tt«  are  migktily  mlrplaced  :  and  tke  bonntlfkl 
Mind  woman  doth  most  mistake  to  her  gifts  to 


Ad  L 

Crf.  My  Ihlber'a  lore  b  tmoo^  to 
Bnonnh  I  speak  ■•  mote  of 
he  trhlpp'd  lor  tsutton,  *  one  of  tbrac  days. 

Tbtici.  The   more   pity,  that  toob 
speak  wisely,  what  trlae  men  do  feoUahly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thoa  aay*sc  tr 
the  little  wit  that  fools  have  was 
litHe  foolery  that  wlae  men  hav«  oiakcs  a  gicad 
show.    Here  eomes  Monalear  Le  Bean. 

Bmter  h*  Bbad. 


aa  plgecMfecd 


be  the 
U 


shall  I 


on  with  a 


CtL  Tls  true;  for  those  that  she  makes 
Mr,  ske  scarce  makes  konest ;  and  those  that 
she  makes  honest,  she  makes  very  Ul-fiivoar- 
•dljr. 

Hot,  Nay.  now  thoa  goieet  fhwi  fbrtone's 
olHce  to  nature^ :  fortune  reigns  In  gifts  of  the 
ororld,  not  In  the  llneamentt  of  natare. 

Eoior  ToocBSToni. 

Chi.  No  t  When  nalnra  hath  made  a  ikir 
creatnro,  may  she  not  by  fortune  IkU  Into  the 
ire  f— Though  natare  hath  glvca  «a  wit  to  flout 
at  fortune,  hath  not  fortune  sent  In  this  fool  to 
cut  off  the  argument  f 

ilM.  Indeed,  there  Is  fortune  too  hard  for  na- 
tare ;  when  fertana  makea  nature's  natural  the 
cutler  off  of  nauuc's  trit. 

CtL  Peradventore,  thto  la  not  forlaae'e  work 
neither,  hat  nature's;  «ho  pereelvlag  oor  aa- 
taral  trlu  too  dall  to  reason  of  each  foddesses, 
hath  seat  this  natafal  for  our  whetstone :  for 
alwaya  the  dalnem  of  a  fool  le  the  whetstone 
of  hU  wits.— How  now,  vrlt  t  whither  wander 
yout 

TlwcA.  Mlstrew,  yon  mnat  come  away  to  year 
fother. 

Coi,  Were  you  made  the  meaacBgert 

TbtieA.  No,  by  mine  honour ;  bat  I  was  bid 
to  come  tor  you. 

Bos.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  t 

Tbtick.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  awore  by  his 
honour  they  were  good  panoakea,  and  swore  by 
his  honour  the  mustard  waa  naught  t  now,  I'll 
eland  to  it,  the  pancakes  were  aaaght,  and  the 
mastard  wm  good ;  and  yet  waa  not  the  knigkt 
fortwora. 

CeL  How  nruve  yon  tkal,  la  the  great  heap 
of  your  knowledge  t 

Bos,  Ay,  marry  ;  now  nnmonle  yoar  wisdom. 

TVuck.  Stand  you  botb  fonk  now:  stroke 
your  chins,  and  swear  by  your  bearda  that  I  am 
a  knave. 

Cti.  By  our  bearda,  tf  «e  had  them,  thoa  art. 

TbHck.  By  my  knavery  If  I  had  It,  then  I  wen : 
hut  if  yon  swear  by  that  that  la  not,  yon  are  not 
forsworu  t  no  more  waa  the  knight,  awearlaa  ^ 
his  honour,  for  he  never  had  any  <  or  If  he  had, 
he  had  sworn  It  away,  hefora  ever  he  aaw  thoee 
paneahea  or  that  mustard. 

Oel,  Pr'ythee,  who  Is't  thou  meaa'stf 

TbwcA.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  fother. 


Bos.  With  his  month  tM  of 

Crf.  Which  he  will  pot  on  ■ 
their  young. 
Bos,  Then  shaO  we  he 

CeL  AU  the   beuer; 
markeUble.     Bon  Jt 
What* s  the  newt  r 

Lo  Beau,  Fair  princem,  yoo 
good  rport. 

CeL  Sport  T  of  what  colour  t 

Le  Beam,  What  colour, 
answer  yoo  f 

Bos,  As  wit  and  foitane  irilt. 

Touch.  Or  the  destinies  decree. 

CeL   Well   said;  that   waa   laid 
trowel. 

Tbtick.  Kay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank, 

ilett.  Thou  loses!  thy  old  smell. 

LeBeau.  You  amaief    me,  ladles;  I 
have  told  you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have 
loftt  the  sight  of. 

Bos.  Yet  tell  ut  the  manner  ot  the  vrrestUug. 

Le  Boou.  I  will  tell  you  the  befinainc.  and 
if  It  please  your  ladyshipa,  yon  may  see  the 
end  ;  for  the  best  U  yet  to  do ;  and  here,  where 
yon  are,  they  are  coming  to  perform  it. 

CeL  Well.— the  bcglnalnc,  that  la    ' 
buried. 

Le  Beau.  There  comea  an  'oM 
three  sons, 

CeL  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  eU 

Le  Bemt,  Three  proper  yonnc  mtm,  of  cMel- 
lent  growth  and  pretence ; 

Bos.  With  bUb  on  their  necka,— ^  it 
iiafo  oif  flten  bf  these  prtsento, 

Le  Beau.  The  eldest  of  the 
with  Charles,  the  dake's 
Ckariea  In  a  moment  threw  him,  aad  broke 
three  of  hb  ribt,  that  there  b  little  hope  of  lift 
In  him ;  to  be  served  the  second,  and  ao  tke 
third:  Yonder  they  lb;  the  poor  oM 
their  fother,  making  such  pltifhl  dole 
them,  that  ail  the  hdolders  take  hb  part  wtik 
weeplag. 

Bos*  Aba  I 

TbMck.  But  what  b  the  sport,  monaienr,  that 
(Be  ladiea  have  belt 

Le  Beau.  Why,  thb  that  yoa  speak  of. 

l\meh.  Thus  mea  may  grow  wiser  every  day  l 
It  b  the  first  time  that  ever  I  heard,  brcakiag  ^ 
ribs  was  sport  for  ladles. 

CeL  Or  I,  I  promise  thee. 

Bos.  Bat  b  there  any  ebe  Boaga  to  nee  thit 
broken  mutb  In  hb  aldea  t  b  there  yet  anotbtf 
dotes  upon  rib-breaking  1— Shall  we  see  this 
wreatUng.  cousin  1  ^        .  ^ 

Le  Beau,  Yoo  orast.  If  yon  stay  here ;  for 
here  b  the  place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  w 
they  are  ready  to  perform  It. 

CeL  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  eomlng :  Ut  m 
now  tUy  and  see  it. 

FlourUh.    Eater  Dtrsa  FnsDnica.  LsH», 
OaLAMDO,  CBAaLsa,  amd  Attostdants. 

Duke  F.  Come  oa ;  since  the  youth  will  att 
be  entreated,  hb  own  peril  on  hb  forwardncai. 

Bos.  Is  yonder  the  man  t 

Ja  Bomu,  Bven  he,  madam. 

CeL  Alaal  he  b  too  young :  yet  be  loofca  nc- 
eeaafnlly. 


•Satin, 
•a  f  afwM. 
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£HUc€  F*  How  BOW,  dftiichter,  and  oomlii  t 
irc  you  crept  hither  to  see  the  wrcttllDgT 

Ros.  Ay,  my  Itet*  •  m>  picue  yoa  five  n 
iettve. 

Duke.  F.  You  wUI  take  little  delif  bt  in  It,  I 
;an  t«ll  yoa,  three  is  tuch  odd*  In  the  men  :  In 
>lty  of  the  challenger't  yoath,  1  would  fUo  dis- 
ioaide  hlu,  bat  be  will  not  be  entreated: 
!»peak  to  hln,  ladies;  lee  if  yoa  can  move 
btiu. 

Cet.  Call  him  hither,  good  Uonaiear  Vt  Beao. 
Duke  JP.  Do  so;  I'll  not  be  by. 

[  D  c  K I  §o€t  apart, 
Lt€  Beau.  Monsieor  the  diaUenger,  the  prin- 
cesses call  for  you. 

Ori.  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and 
duty. 

Has.  Young  man,  have  you  CDallenged  Charles 
tbe  wrc*Btlerf 

Orl.  No,  fair  princess ;  he  ia  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  youth. 

€7el.  Young  gcnUemao,  your  spirits  are  too 
bold  for  your  years :  You  have  seeu  cruel  proof 
of  this  oiau's  strength :  If  you  saw  yourself 
with  your  eyes,  or  knew  yourself  with  your 
judgment,  the  fear  of  your  adventure  would 
counsel  yon  to  a  more  equal  enterprise.  We 
pray  you,  for  your  own  sake,  to  embrace 
your  own  safety,  and  give  over  Uila  attempt. 

Bo*.  Do,  young  Sir ;  your  reputation  shall  not 
therefore  be  misprised :  we  will  make  it  our  suit 
to  tbe  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go 
forward. 

Ch-i.  I  beseech  yon,  punish  me  not  with  your 
bard  thoncbls ;  wherein  I  confess  me  much 
guilty,  to  deny  so  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any 
thing.  But  let  your  fair  eyes,  and  gentle  wishes, 
go  with  me  to  my  trial :  wherein  if  I  be  foiled, 
there  is  but  one  shamed  that  was  never  gracious  : 
if  killed,  but  one  dead,  that  Is  willing  to  be  so  t 
I  shall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for  1  have  noue 
to  lament  me  ;  the  world  no  Injurj,  for  in  it  I 
have  nothing ;  only  in  the  world  I  fill  up  a 
place,  which  may  be  better  supplied  when  I  have 
made  It  empty. 

Rot.  The  liiUe  strength  that  I  have,  1  would 
It  were  with  you. 
Cel.  And  mine,  to  eke  out  her's. 
Bos.  Wt  you  well.    Pray  heaven,  I  be  de- 
ceived in  you  I 

(Jet.  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  yon. 
Cha.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that 
Is  so  deslrons  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  t 

Orl.  Ready,  Sir }   bnt  his  wlU  hath  in  it  a 
more  modest  working. 
Jhtke  F.  Yon  shJl  try  but  one  lUl. 
Cha.  No,  I  warrant  your  grace ;  yon  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  that  hibre  so  mightily 
persuaded  him  from  a  flrst. 

Orl,  Yon  mean  to  mock  me  aAer ;  you  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before:  hut  eome  yonr 
ways. 
Am.    Now,   Hercules  be  thy  speed,  yooag 

man  I 
Cel,  I  would  I  were  inviaible,  to  catch  the 
strong  fellow  by  the  leg. 

[Cbaulss  and  OnLAMoo  UfrtaU. 
Bot.  O  excellent  young  man  1 
Orl.  If  I  had  a  thunilerbolt  in  mine  eye,  I 
can  tell  who  should  down. 

[Chaulbs  U  tkrowH,    Skomi. 
Duke  F.  No  more,  no  more. 
Orl.  Yes,  I  beseech  yonr  grace;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breslhed. 
Dukt  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles  t 
Le  Beau.  He  cannot  spnk,  my  lord. 
Duke  F.  Bear  blm  away.    [Chabi.bs  is  barm 
out.]    What  is  thy  naoie,  young  mant 

Orl.  Orlaado,  mv  liege  ;  tbe  yoBBgcst  sob  of 
Sir  Rowland  de  Bois.  ^^ 

Duke  F.   I  woQld,   thou   badst  been  son  to 
some  man  elM*. 
Tbe  world  ettcein'd  tby  filbcr  honourable. 


Bot  I  did  ftnd  him  still  mine  enemy : 

Thou  sbould'st  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this 

deed, 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth  ; 
I  would  thou  hadst  told  me  of  anuther  fotber. 

[EieuHt  Ddkb,  Fbbd.  Train,  and  l.s 
Bbao. 
Cel.  Were    I   my   father,   coz,    would    1    do 

tfalsf 
Orl.  I  am  more  proud   to  be  Sir  Rowland's 
son. 
His  youngest  son ;— «nd  would    not  change  that 

calling,* 
To  be  adopted  beir  to  Frederick. 
Bo*.   My   father   loved  Sir    Rowland   u  bis 
soul, 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind  : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son, 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaties, 
Ere  be  should  thus  have  ventur'd. 

CeL  Gentle  cousin. 
Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encourage  him  : 
My  father's  rough  and  enxious  dlspositiua 
Sticks  me  at  heart.— -Sir,  you  have  well  deserv'd  : 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  lu  love. 
But  Justly,  as  you  have  exceeded  promise, 
Your  mistresa  shall  be  happy. 
Bo*.  Oeutlemau, 

[Giving  Aim  a  chain  from  her  neck. 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suiu  with  for- 
tune ;  t 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacks 

means. — 
Shall  we  go,  cos  f 
Cel.  Ay  ;— fare  you  well,  foir  gentleman.   « 
Orl.  Can  I  not  say,  I  thank  you  1    My  better 
parts  . 
Are  all  thrown    dowa;  and   that   which  here 

stands  up. 
Is  but  a  quintain,  X  a  mere  lifeless  block. 
Bos.  He  calls  us  back :   My  pride  fell  with 
my  fortunes : 
I'll  ask  him  what   he  would :— Did    yon  call, 

Sirt- 
Slr,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemlen. 
Cel.  Will  you  go,  cos  T 
Bos.  Have  with  you  :— Fare  you  well. 

[Saieunt  Rosalimd  asul  Cxli*. 
Orl.  What  passion  hangs  these  welgbu    upon 
my  tongue  f 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  nrg'd  conference. 

Be-tnter  Lb  Bbao. 

O  poor  Orlando  I  thou  art  overthrown  i 
Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee. 
La  Beau.  Good  Sir,  i  do  in  friendship  coun« 

sel  you 
To  leave  this  place  x  Albeit,  yon  have  deserv'd 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition,  $ 
That  he  miseonstrnes  all  that  yon  have  done. 
The'  duke  is  humon>us ;  what  be  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  yon  to  conceive,  than   oie  to  sptrak 

of. 
Orl.  I  thank  you.  Sir;  and,  pray  yon,  tell 

■se  this ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestling  t 
iA  Beau.  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  Jud^e 

by  manners ; 
Bat  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  Is  his  daughter : 
The  other  Is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  hen  detaln'd  by  her  usurping  uncle, 
To  keep  his  dangbter  company ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
Bot  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  dnke 
Hath  ta'en  displeasure  'gainst  his  geuiie  niece 
OroBBded  upon  no  other  argument, 

*  App«ll«tioii«  1  Tamed  oql  of  bet  Mrvict. 

I  ibe  eb}vrt  !•  dart  at  tu  wartittl  •xerciti*. 
ft  I>isp«ftition. 
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tint  the  p«opl«  pralM   her  for  her  vir- 
tues. 
And  pity  her  for  her  gon6  flither's  nke  t 
AmA,  on  mj  life,  hit  malice  'nioat  the  lady 
WIU  MKldenly  breah  forth.— Sir,  five  jon  wdl ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  hetter  irorid  than  thto, 
1  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  fou. 
OrL  I  rest  nnch  bonnden  to  yon :  Are  yon 
well  I  [&rii  La  Bbav. 

Thns  mast  1  ftwa  the  smoke  nato  the  smirther ; 
From  tynmt  dnke,  unto  a  ^raat  hrother  :~- 
Hat  heavenly  Rosalind  I  [Exit. 

SCENE  IIL—A  Room  in  iho  Polact. 

Bmter  Cblia  ond  Rosalind. 

Ctl.  Why,  consin ;  why,  Rosalind  ;~CDpid 
have  mercy  I— Not  a  word  f 

Am.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dof . 

Or/.  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cast 
away  apon  cars,  throw  some  of  them  at  ue; 
come,  lame  me  with  reasons. 

Bom,  Then  there  were  two  cousins  laid  op; 
when  the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and 
the  other  mad  without  any. 

CeL  Bat  Is  all  this  for  yoor  father  t 

Km.  No,  some  of  it  for  my  child's  (hlher : 
Oh  I  how  fail  of  briers  Is  this  working-day 
world! 

i'^L  They  are  but  bnrt,  cousin,  thrown  upon 
thee  in  holiday  foolery  ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the 
trodden  paths,  our  veiy  petticoats  will  catch 
them. 

/Im.  I  could  shake  them  off  my  coat ;  these 
burs  are  in  my  heart. 

CV/.  Hem  ihem  away. 

Rot,  I  would  try ;  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and 
have  him. 

VeL  Come,  coihe,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Roa,  Oh  I  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler 
than  myself. 

Cel.  Oh  1  a  food  wUh  npon  yon  I  you  will  try 
in  time.  In  despite  of  a  Ml.— ^t,  tumlnR  the»e 
Jests  out  of  service,  let  us  talk  In  good  eararst : 
Is  it  possible,  on  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fall 
into  so  strong  a  Uking  with  old  Sir  Rowlaud's 
youngest  son. 

Ros.  The  dnke  my  father  loved  his  father 
dearly. 

CSel.  Doth  It  therefore  enene,  that  you  should 
love  his  son  dearly  t  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I 
should  hate  htm,  for  my  father  hated  his  father 
dearly ;  *  yet  I  hate  not  Orlando. 

Ros.  No  'laith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

CeL  Why  should  I  not  t  doth  he  not  deserve 
Weill 

Roo,  Let  me  love  bim  for  that ;  and  do  yon 
love  him,  because  1  do  :  Look,  here  comes  the 
dnke. 

CeL  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Emtor  Duko  FaaDHiCK,  wUk  Lords, 

J9uko  F.  Mistress  despatch  yon  with  yonr  safest 
haste. 
And  get  yon  from  <onr  court. 

Rot,  Me,  nnde  t 

Dttko,  F,  -Yoncoustn^f 
Within  these  ten  days  If  that  thon  he'st  found 
So  near  our  pnUic  conit  as  twenty  miles, 
Thon  diest  for  it. 

Rot,  I  do  beseech  vonr  irtee. 
Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  Ainit  bear  with 

me: 
If  wUh  myself  I  hold  Intelligence, 
Or  have  acqoaintaace  with  mine  own  dcrtres ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  ftanilc, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle. 
Never,  so  much  as- in  a  thought  unborn. 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

Dukt  F*  Thns  do  all  traitors; 
If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words, 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  Itself  :— 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not. 

•  IwnOmtmmXf. 


Roe.  Yet  yonr 
traitor: 
Ten  me,  whereon  the  iikdlhooo 
Duke  F.  Thon  art  thy  Ihthcr's 


Roe»  So  was  I,  when  ytwr 
dukedom; 
So  was  1,  when  your  hii^uKae  liwiii 
Treason  is  not  Inherllcd,  mj  toed ; 
Or,  If  we  did  derive  it  from  onr 
What's  that  to  me  f  my  listber  was 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  nse 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous 

Ctl,  Dear  sovereign,  hear  ; 

D»k€  F.  kj,  Cella ;  we  siay'd' 
sake. 
Else  had  she  with  her  Ihther  ramg*d 

CeL  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  yonr 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  vain 
But  now  1  know  her :  if  sho  be  a 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  sUll  haw  slept 
Rose  at  an  Instnnt,  kam'd,  plny*d. 
And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno's 
Still  be  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F.  She  is  too  snbtJe  for 


for  fmur 
her  stay. 


then;  and  her 


Her  very  silence,  and  her  nnliewce. 
Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pi&r  hei 
Thon  art  a  fool :  she  robs  thee  or  thy 
And  thon  wilt  show  more  bright,  nnd 

virtuous. 
When  she  is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  llpo ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her ;  she  is 
Cei,  Pronounce  that  sentence  then  vm  me,  my 

liege; 
I  cannot  live  out  «f  her  company. 
Duke  F.  You  are  a  fool :— Yon, niece, iprmidc 

yourself ; 
If  you  out-etay  the  time,  upon  ntine  boaowr. 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  yo«  die* 

{Exeuni  Duke  FaiDsnicKAietf  Ijordt, 
CeL  O  my  poor  Rosalind  I  whither  wilt   Ukio 

fo; 
wilt  thon  chapge  fkthcrst  I  will  ghre  tiMe  uriw. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thon  more  grieved  ihtf  I 


the 


Ineks  ibcw  the 


Rot,  I  have  more  cause. 

CeL  Thon  hast  not,  cousin  i 
Pry'thee,  be   cheerful:  knowV 

dnke 
Hath  banlsh'd  me  bis  daughter  f 

Rot,  That  be  hath  not. 

CeL  No  I  hath  not  I  Roealind 
love 
Which  teachcth  thee  that  thon  and  1  ] 
Shall  we  be  sundei'd  1  shall  we  pnit,  uareM  girl  T 
No ;  let  my  fothcr  seek  another  Iwir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  may  Qy, 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  mo : 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  change  npom  y«a« 
To  bear  yonr  griefs  yoursrtf,  and  leave  ne  o«tt ; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  onr  sorrowa*  pnle. 
Say  what  thon  canst,  I'll  go  along  with  thee. 

Roe,  Why,  whither  shall  we  go  ff 

CeL  To  seek  my  uncle. 

Rot,  Alas  I  what  danger  will  It  be  to  mo. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  ao  for  t 
Bean^  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

CeL  I'll  put  myself  in  poor  and  meuai  nittre. 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber  f  smirch  my  Ihce : 
The  like  do  yon :  so  shall  we  pnsa  aloi^ 
And  never  stir  assallanlo. 

Rot,  Were  it  not  better. 
Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tnD, 
That  I  did  salt  me  nil  points  like  n  mna  f 
A  gallant  cnrtle-ox  t  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-Htenr  In  my  hood ;  and  (in  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fHir  ibtrt  wtf},) 
We'll  have  a  swashing  i  and  t  martial  ottthhie ; 

4  Ay«1l«w«eel0BrMleanbhft>aaUflihfia,  ia1a«U. 
t  CMlaw.  » ^ 
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k%  MMmay  other  araulib  eowird*  have, 
rttmi  do  ovtitee  it  with  their  lemblaucef. 
Omi»  What  thall  I  caU  thee,  when  iboa  art  a 


Rom.  ru  have  no  worse  a  came  than  Jove's 
own  pace. 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me,  Oaoymrde. 
Boa  what  wiU  jua  be  cairdt 

C'el.  Somethiag  that  halh  a  refereaoe  to  my 
aUte; 
No  kmfer  Celia,  bat  Aliena. 

Itos,  Bat,  coiuln,  what  if  we  eaiay'd  to  steal 
Tb«  clowolib  fool  out  of  your  Iklber's  coert  t 
iVoDid  Im  not  be  a  comfort  to  oor  travel  f 

€7ei.  He'll  |o  alone  o'er  the  wide  world  with 


L.ea¥e  me  alone  to  woo  blm :  Let's  away, 

And  eet  oor  Jewels  and  oor  wealth  totelhcr ; 

1>evt9C  the  fittest  time,  ud  safest  way 

To  hide  na  from  parsult  that  will  be  made 

After  iny  flight :  Now  go  we  In  oontfcnt. 

To  Ubeny,  and  not  to  banlsbmeat.        [Sjcgumt, 


ACT  II. 

8CENB  /."The  Forest  ^  Arden. 

MBmter  DosBfcwler,  AiiiBNf,aiiif  efAer  LoaDe, 
lis  tJk*  dress  of  Foresters, 

Jhike  S.  Now,  my  oo-mates,  and  brothers  in 
eaile* 
Hath  not  old  enstom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted    pompf    Are  not  these 

woods 
More  Arte  from  peril  than  the  eavloas  conrt  t 
Here  feel  we  bet  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  difference ;  as,  the  Icy  fang. 
And  chnrlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind  ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  npon  my  body, 
E^eo  tiU  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say,— 
This  is  no  flattery :  these  are  connsellors 
That  feellmdy  persnade  roe  what  1  am. 
Sweet  are  the  nses  of  adversity  ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomons. 
Wears  yet  a  prccions  Jewel  In  his  bead  : 
And  this  oar  life,  exempt  from  public  hannt. 
Finds  tongnei  in  trees,  books  in  the   mnning 

brooks. 
Sermons  In  stones,  and  good  In  every  thing. 
iliwi.  I  wonid  not  change  it :   Happy  is  yoor 


Thai  can  translate  the  stabbomness  of  fortune 

Into  so  qniet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 
ihske  S*  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  veni- 
son f 

And  yet  U  lits  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools,— 

Being  native  bargbers  of  tJils  desert  city,— 

Should,  In   their  own    conflnes,   with    forked 
heads* 

Have  their  round  hannches  gor'd. 
1  Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord, 

Tbe  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ; 

And,  In  that  kind,  swears  yon  do  more  usurp 

Than  doth  your  brother  that  bath  banlsb'd  yon. 

TiMlay,  my  lord  of  Amiens  and  myself 
Did  steal  behind  him,  as  be  lay  along 
Under  aa  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  tlie  brook  that  brawls  along  tbis  wood  : 
To  the  which  i^ace  a  poor  sequetter'd  stay, 
That  from  the  hunter's  aim  bad  ta'eo  a  hurt, 
Did  come  to  languish  ;  and,  indeed,  my  lord, 
The  wretched  animal  heav'd  forth  such  croans. 
That  their  discharge   did   stretch  his   leaiberu 

coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  md  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  oae  another  down  bis  innocent  nose 
In  plteoBi  chase :  and  thus  tbe  hairy  fool, 
Mnrb  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques, 
Stood  ou  tbe   eatremest    verge   of   the   swift 

brook, 
AttCmeniiui  H  with  tears. 

•  BarWJsrrewt. 


Duke  S,  Bat  what  said  Jaques  f 
Did  he  not  moraliie  this  spectatle  f 

1  Lord,  Ob  i  yes.  Into  a  tboosand  similes. 
First,  for  his  werpiim  in  the  needless  stream  ; 
Peer  deer,  quoth  he,  tkots  moA'jt  a  testa- 

iment 
As  uwrtdim  do,  giobtg  tkf  nrm  4f  more 
To  thai  omieh  kmd  too  mmeh:   Then,   being 

alone. 
Left  and  abandon'd  of  his  velvet  Meads ; 
'Tie  right,  quoth  he  ;  this  misery  doth  port 
ThejIuJt  of  company :  Anon,  a  careless  herd. 
Pull  of  the  pasture.  Jumps  along  by  him. 
And   never   stays    to    greet  him ;    Ay,  qu«»ih 

Jaqnes, 
Sweep  on,  you  Jot  and  greasy  eititems; 
'Tis  Just  tho  faskUm:    fVher^'ore  do    you 

took 
Upon  thai  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  T 
Tins  most  Invectivcly  he  plerceth  through 
The  body  of  tbe  country,  city,  conrt. 
Yea,  and  of  this  oor  life :  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  nsarpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worse 
To  Maht  the  animala,  and  to  kill  them  up, 
in  thdr  aasign'd  and  native  dwelling  place. 

Duke  S,  And  did  yon  leave  him  in  this  con- 
templatioo  t 

S  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  com- 
menting • 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  ptaee ; 
I  love  to  cope  *  him  in  these  sallen  ftis. 
For  tlien  he's  full  of  matter. 

fl  Lord*  1*11  bring  you  to  him  straight. 

{Bxeunt, 

HCRNB  riL-A  Boom  in  the  Paiace. 

Enter  Duke  FasDBnicK,  Loaos,  and  Atten- 
dants. 

Duke  F,  Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw 
themt 
It  cannot  be :  some  villalas  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sufl^eiaace  in  this. 

1  Lord,  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladles,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a.bed ;  and,  la  the  morninc  early» 
They  foond  the  bed  nntrcasur'd  of  their  mis- 
tress. 
%  Lord,  My  lord,  the  roynlah  f  clown,  at  whom 
so  oft 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh.  Is  also  missing. 
Hesperla,  the  princess'  gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o'erheard 
Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charies  ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone, 
That  youth  is  surely  In  their  company. 
Duke  F,  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  that  gal- 
lant  hither ; 
If  he  be  absent,  bring  bis  brother  to  me, 
I'll  make  blm  find  him :  do  this  suddenly  ; 
And  let  not  search  and  InqulsUlon  quail  X 
To  bring  asain  these  foolish  runaways. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  lIL^B^ore  OLivsa's  House, 

Enter  OaLAMDO  and  Adam,  meeting. 

Orl,  Who's  there  f 

Adam.  What  I  my  young  master  t—0  my  gen- 
tle master, 
O  my  sweet  master,  O  yoa  memory  $ 
or  old  Sir  Rowland  I  why,  what  make  you  here  1 
Why  arc  yon   virtuous  t    Wby  do  people  love 

yout 
And  wherefore  are  yon  gentle,  strong,  and  va- 
liant t 
Why  would  you  be  so  fond  |  to  overcome     . 
The  bouy  prizer  of  the  humorous  duke  f 

•.Enroanlrr.  *«'?'■"'*•. 

I  Sink  lnt«  dejection.  |  McMofMl. 
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Yov  pnit*  ft  coiM  too  iwlftly  bone  before 

yon. 
Know  yo«  not,  inafler,  to  •ome  kind  of  nMS 
Their  graces  Mrve  ibtm  bot  ns  eucniiet  f 
No  more  do  yonr** ;  your  vlrtoet,  gentle  ogn*- 

ter. 
Are  sMctided  and  holy  traiton  to  yon. 
Oh  I  what  a  world  !•  this,  when  what  It  ooowly 
Euvenoms  hiin  that  bean  It  f 
Ori.  Why,  whai*«  the  nutter  1 
Admm,  O  nnbappy  youth. 
Come  not  witbiu  ibete  doors  ;  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives  : 
Your  brother— (no,  no  brother ;  yet  (he  son— 
Yei  not  the  son  ;— 1  will  not  call  him  son— 
Uf  him  1  was  about  to  call  bis  AUher,;— 
Halb  beard  your  praises ;  and  this   night   be 

means 
To  bam  the  kNiging  where  yon  use  to  lie, 
And  you  within  it :  if  be  fail  of  that. 
He  wilt  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off : 
I  overheard  him,  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,  *  this  house  is  but  a  butcbeiy  ; 
Abhor  It,  fear  it,  do  uot  enter  it. 
Orl,  Why,  whiiber,  Adam,  wouldst  thou  have 

me  gof 
Admm.   No  matter  whither,  so  yon  come  not 

here. 
Ort.  What,  wouldst  ihou  have  me  go    and 
beg  my  foud  1 
Or,   with    a    base   and   boisterous   sword,   en- 
force 
A  tblevlsb  living  on  the  common  road  1 
This  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do  : 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  bow  I  can  ; 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  t  and  bloody  brother. 
Adam,  But  do  not  so ;   1  have  live  hundred 
trowns, 
The  thrifty  hire  I  savM  nnder  your  Iktber, 
Which  1  did  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse, 
When    service    should    in    my   old   limbs    tie 

lame, 
And  unregarded  age  In  comers  (brown ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  I    Here  is  ibe  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant : 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty  ; 
For  In  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  In  my  blood  ; 
Nor  did  not  with  nnbashfiil  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  ue  Is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  with  yon ; 
I'll  do  the  service  of  a  vonnger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 
Orl,  O  good  old  man ;  bow  well  In  tbee  ap- 
pears 
Tlie  constant  service  of  tbe  antique  world, 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  uiced  ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  ttaese  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat,  bot  for  promotion  ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  tbeir  service  up 
Even  with  the  having  :  it  Is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,   poor   old    man,   thou    pran'st   a   rotten 

tree,. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  lien  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry  : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'll  go  along  together : 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthftil  wages  spent, 
We'll  ligbt  upon  some  settled  low  content. 
Adam,    Muter,  go    on  ;   and    I  will  follow 
tbee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty.— 
From   seventeen   years   till   now  almost  four- 
score 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a  week  : 
Yet  fui-tiine  cannot  recompense  me  better, 
lliaii  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor. 

[AreicNl. 

*  Mention*  fettdeDCb 
t  Bl»«d  turucd  Troia  it*  namnl  coufM* 
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SCENE  ir.'-Tke  fmreti  of  Arden. 

Bm$*r  Rosalind  te  H^'a  cMhes;  Csua 
dressed  like  m  Skepkerdess,  attd  Toeta- 
STona. 

Ras.  O  Jnpiter  I  bow  weary  are  my  cpirilsl 

Touch.  I  care  Mot  for  my  spirits,  if  my  i^ 
were  not  weuy. 

ilot.  I  could  find  In  my  bcait  to  diignfe  kt 
man's  ap^rel,  and  to  cry  like  a  womn :  but  I 
roust  comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  ab  donblet  »&d 
hose  ought  to  show  itself  courageons  to  pcUt- 
ooat :  therefore,  courage,  good  Allena. 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me  ;  I  can  ge  bs 
further. 

Touch .  For  my  part,  I  bad  rather  besr  aiik 
you,  than  bear  you  :  vet  I  abowld  bear  no  crou/ 
if  I  did  bear  yon  ;  for,  1  think,  you  have  ue 
money  in  your  purse. 

Hos.  Well,  this  is  tbe  forest  of  Arden. 

Touch.  Ay,  now  am  I  In  Arden :  tbe  ama 
fool  I ;'  when  1  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  brticr 
place  ;  but  travellers  must  be  cooimu 

Hos.  Ay,  be  so,  good  ToucbMone  : — Look  yoa, 
who  comea  here ;  a  young  man,  and  an  dd,  ia 
solemn  talk. 

Enter  Con  in  and  8ii.Yirs. 

Cor.  That  Is  the  way  to  make  ber 
still. 

SH.  O  Corin,  tliat  thou  kiie«*sl 
love  ber I 

Cor.  I  partly  guess  ;  for  I  have  lov'd  ere 

SU.   No,  Corin,  being  old,   tbou   cahu  ooi 
guess; 
Though  in  (by  youth  thou  wast  aa  true  a  hnrcr 
As  ever  si^b'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow  : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  tw  mine, 
(As  sure  1  think  did  tie«-er  man  l«>ve  b<s) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  ihy  fantasy  f 

Cor,  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgottrn. 

5H,  Obi  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  hfurilf : 
If  ihoo  reniember*st  not  tbe  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  m^e  tbee  ma  Into, 
Tbou  bast  not  lov'd  : 
Or  if  tbou  bast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  bearer  in  thy  raistreaa*  pr^se. 
Thou  bast  not  lov'd  : 
Or  if  Ihou  hast  not  broke  from  compaay, 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  wakes  me. 
Thou  bast  not  lov'd :  O  Phebe,  Phcbe,  Pbrbr; 

\Exit  5iLf  ii;». 

Jtoi.  Alas  1  poor  shepherd  I  searching  of  iby 
wound, 
I  have  by  bard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch,  And  I  mine:  1  remember,  wbru  I 
was  in  love,  I  broke  my  sword  vpoa  a  ttoMi 
and  bid  him  lake  that  for  ooming  anight  t  (• 
Jane  Smile  :  and  I  remember  the  kissing  of  her 
ballet,  t  and  tbe  cow's  dags  that  her  pRil? 
chopp'd  hands  had  milk'd :  and  I  remember  iN 
wooing  of  a  peascod  instead  of  her  ;  from  wk^n 
I  took  two  cods,  and,  giving  her  them  apw. 
said  with  weeping  tears.  Wear  these  for  w 
sake.  We,  that  are  true  lovers,  ran  Into  straacf 
capers ;  but  as  all  is  mortal  in  natnre,  so  u  aH 
nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

Ros.  Tbou  spcak'st  wiser,  than  Ihoa  art  'vsie 
of. 

TVwcA.  Nay,  I  shall  ne'er  be  *ware  of  miae 
own  wit,  till  I  break  my  shins  aga:aat  it. 

Ros,  Jove  I   Jove  I   this  shepherd's  passiou  \* 
much  upon  my  fashion. 

Touch,  And  roiuei  but  it  growa  sooetlitst 
stale  with  me.     ^ 

CrI.  I  pray  you,  oue  m  yon  qiMstion  ^^m 
man. 
If  be  for  gold  will  give  ns  any  food  ; 
I  foint  almost  to  death. 

7*0McA.  Holla ;  yon,  down  1 


*  A  pl«c«  of  ••»€/  M«Mp«i  «Uk  •  croM. 

t  Intba  aighi.  ,    . 

t  Tb«  laaruHMM  «Uk  which  wwktr*  HM  «wHk 
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Rom,  Peace,  fool ;  he's  DoC  thy  fctoinw. 

Vor.  Who  calls  f 

TVaieA.  Yonr  belters,  Mr* 

Cor.  Else  are  they  Tery  wretchffd> 

JZojr.  Peace,  I  say  ;— 
Good  cYen  to  you,  IHend. 

Cor,  And  to  you,  geotle  Sir,  and  to  yon  all. 

Hos,  1  prithee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold, 
Can  in  this  desert  |»lac<  bay  entertainment, 
Briof  ns  where  ire  may  rest  oarselves,  and  teed  : 
Here's  a  youne  maid  with  tratcl   much  op- 

press'd. 
And  faints  for  saeconr. 

Car,  Fklr  Sir,  I  pity  htr. 
And  wish,  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  foitnnes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her : 
Bat  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  sheer  the  fleeces  that  I  grue ; 
My  master  is  of  chnrlish  disposition. 
And  little  recks  *  to  And  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality : 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  flocks,  and  bonnds  of  feed. 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  onr  sheepeote  now. 
By  reason  of  his  alisence,  there  Is  nothing 
Thai  yon  will  feed  on  t  but  what  is,  come  see. 
And  in  my  voice,  most  wdoome  shall  you  be. 

9»t.  What  U  he  that  shaU  buy  his  flock  and 
pastoret 

Cor,  That  yonng  swain  that  yon  saiw  here  but 
erewhlle, 
Ttat  little  cares  for  bnylng  anv  thing. 

JCm.  1  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty. 
Bay  tbmi  the  cottage,  pnstare,  and  the  flock. 
And  thon  shall  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Col,  And  we  wUl  mend  thy  wages:  I  like 
this  place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  la  it. 

Cor,  Assaredly,  the  Uhing  Is  to  be  sold  : 
Go  with  me ;  if  yon  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  proAt,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  yonr  very  fiiittfnl  feeder  be. 
And  b«y  II  with  your  gold  right  suddenly. 

[AretMl. 

SCRNB  V,-~Thi  tooM. 
Bi^Ur  AmsNs,  Jaqubs,  tnd  others, 

SONO. 

Ami.  Under  the  greenwood  tree. 
Who  loves  to  lie  with  me. 
And  tune  his  wterrp  note 
Unto  the  sweet  bird's  throat, 
Omne  hither,  come  hither,  come  hUher  ; 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather^ 

Jaq,  More,  more,  I  pr*ythee,  more. 

Ami,  It  win  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur 
Jaooes. 

Jaq,  I  thank  ft.  More,  I  pr*ythee,  more.  I 
cnn  sack  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weaael 
socks  eggs  :  More,  I  pr'ythce,  more. 

Ami,  My  voice  Is  ragged  ;  t  1  know,  i  cannot 
please  yon. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  desire  yon  to  please  me,  1  do 
desire  you  to  sing :  Come,  more  ;  another 
stanza ;  Call  yon  them  stanzas  t 

Ami,  What  yon  will,  monsieur  Jaqaes. 

Jaq,  Nay,  1  care  not  for  their  names ;  they 
owe  me  nothing  :  Will  yon  sing  f 

Ami,  More  at  your  request,  than  to  please 
myself. 

Jaq,  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll 
thank  yon :  but  that  they  call  compliment.  Is 
like  the  encounter  of  two  dog.apes  :  and  when  a 
man  thanks  roe  bearUly,  methiuks,  I  have  given 
hfm  a  penny,  and  be  renders  me  the  beggarly 
thanks.  Come,  sing ;  and  yon  that  wUl  not  hold 
your  tongues. 

*   CafM. 
♦  RcflM  and  rniftd  hsd  fomvrijr  tbc  ram*  bimd* 

i«a. 


Ami,  Well,  ril  end  the  sMg.— Sirs,  cover  ibe 
while ;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree  :~bc 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  yon. 

Jaq.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
him.  He  is  too  dispAtable  *  for  my  company  :  I 
think  of  u  many  matters  u  he;  hut  I  give 
heaven  thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  them. 
Come,  warUe,  coma. 

SoMa. 

Who  doth  ambition  shorn,  [All  together  here. 
And  looes  to  live  i'the  sus^. 
Seeking  the  food  he  eats. 
And  pleas'dtetth  what  he  gett. 
Come  hither,  eome  hither,  coma  hither  s 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemp. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather, 

Jaq,  I'll  give  yon  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
made  yesterday  in  despite  of  my  invention. 
Ami,  And  Til  sing  k. 
Joq.   Thus  it  goes  : 

it  do  come  to  pass. 
If  anjr  man  turn  ass. 
Leaving  his  wealth  and  ease, 
A  stubborn  will  to  f  lease, 
Ducdikme,  duedAme,  dueddate  ;  t 
Here  shall  ho  see. 
Gross  fools  as  he. 
An  if  he  will  cease  to  And, 

Ami.  What's  that  dued^met 

Jaq.  'TIS  a  Greek  Invocation,  to  call  fools  In  • 
to  a  circle.  Til  go  sleep  If  I  can  ;  If  I  cannot, 
ril  rail  against  aU  the  flrst-born  of  Egypt. 

Ami.  And  I'll  go  seek  the  duke ;  bis  banquet 
is  prepar'd.  [Exeunt  sever alljf. 

SCSNS  r/.~7%<  MNs<¥ 

Enter  Oslamdo  and  Adam. 

Adam,  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further :  oh  1 
I  die  for  food  1  Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure 
out  my  grave.    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orl,  Why,  bow  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart 
in  thee  f  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little  ;  cheer 
thyself  a  little  :  If  this  nncoutb  forest  yield  any 
thing  savage,  I  will  either  be  food  for .  It,  or 
bring  it  for  food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer 
death  than  thy  powers.  For  my  sake,  be  com- 
fortable ;  bold  death  awhile  at  the  arm's  end : 
111  here  be  with  thee  presently ;  and  if  I  bring 
thee  not  something  to  eat.  Til  give  thee  leave 
to  die :  but  If  thou  dlest  before  I  come,  thou  art 
a  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  said  I  thon  look'st 
cbeerly  :  and  Til  be  with  thee  quickly.— Yet  thou 
iiest  in  the  bleak  air :  Come,  1  will  bear  thee  u» 
some  shelter ;  and  thou  shall  not  die  for  lack  of 
a  dinner,  if  there  live  any  thing  in  this  desert. 
Cbeerly,  good  Adam  I  [  Exeunt, 

SCENE  riL-The  same. 

A  table  set  out.— Enter  Doai  senior,  Amiens, 
Loaus,  and  others, 

Duke  S,  I  tbiuk  be    be  transform'd  into  a 
beast; 
For  I  can  no  where  And  him  like  a  man. 
1  Lord,  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone 
hence ; 
H«>re  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 
J>uke  S,   If  he  compact  of  Jars,  t  grow  ocu- 
sical. 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres  :— 
Go,  seek  him  ;  tell  him,  I  wonld speak  with  him. 

Enter  Jaqubs. 

1  Lord,  He  saves  my  labour  by  his  own  ap. 

proach. 
Duke  S.   Why,  how  now,  monsieur  I  what  a 

life  Is  this, 

•  Dttpatatiraa.  f  A  word  cvlnad  for  the  aonco. 

1  Mailt  apof  liiKordft. 
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Tbal  your  poor  frlendi  mttt  woo   yo«r  oom- 

p«oyf 
Wbftt  f  yoa  look  merrily. 
Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool  I 1  met  ■  fool   Flhe 

forest, 
A  motley  fool ;— •  mbersbie  world  I— 
Aa  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  t  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bnak'd  him  In  the  ana, 
.iiid  rail'd  OD  lady  Fortune  la  good  terms, 
ill  good  let  terms,— and  yet  a  aaotley  fool. 
Oimd  marvw  fml,v&Bi^  I :  N;  ^ir.  qnoth  Im, 
CmU  me  net  ffi,  tUi  ktmtu  kmth  atmt  me 

fortune  : 
And  then  be  drew  a  dial  tnm  his  poke. 
And  looking  on  U  with  tock-lastre  eye, 
S4ys,  very  wisely,  ii  it  ttn  o'cioek  : 
Tkut  may  SM  «ee,  qnoth  he,  hew  the   werid 


*T%t  hut  an  hour  ago,  since  it  was  nine  ; 
And  after  an  hour  more,  'twilt  be  eleven  j 
And  ee,  firem  hour  to  kour,  we  ripe  and  ripe. 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour  we  rot,  and  ret. 

And  thereh  *««««  «  '«^-    ^*»^  >  ^^  ^^'^ 
The  motk^  fool  thns  moral  on  the  time. 
My  longs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer, 
Tkat  fools  shonld  be  so  deep'00utem|»lative ; 
And  1  did  langh,  sans  Intermlsion, 
An  hoar  by  his  dlal.-~0  noble  fool  1 
A  worthy  fool  I    MoUey's  the  only  wear.  • 
IhUte  S.  What  fool  is  this  t 
Jaq.  O  worthy  fool  l—Oae  that  hath  been  a 
oonrtlcr ; 
And  says.  If  ladles  be  hot  yoang  and  Mr, 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it:    and   In   his 

brain,— 
Which  Is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biKnit 
After  a  voyage,— he  hath  strange  places  crmmm'd 
With  observation,  the  which  be  vcnu 
In  mangled  forms :— Oh  I  ibat  1  were  a  fool  I 
I  am  ambitions  for  a  motley  coat. 
Duke  S.  Thou  shaft  have  one. 
Jaq.  It  Is  my  only  salt ; 
Provided  that  yon  weed  yonr  better  Jndgmento 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them, 
That  I  am  wise.    I  mast  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  1  please ;  for  so  fools  have  : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  mast  laugh  :    And,  why,  81r,  must 

they  so  f 
The  whjf  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church : 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit, 
Doth  very  foolishly,  although  he  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob :  If  not. 
The  wise  man's  folly  Is  anatouiii'd 
Even  by  the  sqnand'riiig  elances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  In  my  motley  ;  give  me  leave 
To  speak   my  mind,  and    I    will    tliroogh  and 

through 
Cleanse,  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world. 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine 
Duke  S.  Fie  on  thee  1    I  cau  tell  what  thon 

wonld'st  do. 
Jaq.  What  for  a  counter,  would   I  do,  but 

good  f 
Duke  S.  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  In  chid- 
ing sin  : 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  bmUsb  sting  Itself; 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  beaded  evils. 
That  thou  with  license  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wonldst  thou  disgorge  into  the  general  world. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride. 
That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party! 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sn. 
Till  that  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  1 
What  woman  In  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say.  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders  T 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such   is  her  neigh- 
bour f 

*  The   r«»l    9n»  sBclcatly  drasM4  ia  »  pwt)r-c« 


Act   II 

Or  whnt  is  he  of  bnsea  fnncttao. 
That  says,  bis  bravery  *  Is  not  oa  my  cost, 
rrhlnklng  that  I  mean  htm.)  hstt  thertti 
HU  foliy  to  the  metUc  of  my  apeecb  T 
There   then;    How,   whnt  tbeaf  Lrt 

whereia 
My  Inane  hath  wroag'd  him :  if  it  da  hha  right 
Then  he  hath  wfong'd  bimacif ;  if 
Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a  wild 
Uaclalm'd  of  nay  ama.— Bat  who  ooacs  %at  t 

Enter  OaLAnoo,  wUh  his 


frvc. 


Orl.  Forbear,  aad  cat  ao 

Jaq,  Why,  I  have  entaoa.  , 

Orl.  Nor  shall  not,  (111  acceseily  be  scrv^. 

Jaq.  Of  what  klad  sboaM  (hia  cock  came  oft 

Duke  S.  Art  then  thus  bo]dea*d,  amn,  by  ihy 
distress; 
Or  else  a  rnde  deaplaer  of  good  niaaneiSy 
Thst  In  civility  thon  secm'at  sa  eoapiiT 

Orl.  You  tonch'd  my  vda  at  ftrai;  the  theray 
point 
Of  bare  dlstrem  hath  ta'ea  fkoaa  ne  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility  :  yet  aaa  I  lalaad  hied,  t 
And  know  some  nnrtore  :{  But  forbear,  I  aay; 
He  dies,  that  touches  nny  of  thla  fMi, 
Till  1  and  my  alhlrs  are  answered. 

Jaq.  Aa  yon  wlU  not  be  aaswcred  with  rmsan, 
I  must  die. 

Duke  S.  What  wonid  yoa  have  f  Year  gni 
tleaeas  shall  force. 
More  than  yonr  forae  aiove  aa  to  oeatieaesa. 

Orl*  I  almost  die  for  food,  aad  let  me  haw  it. 

Deika  8.  81t  dowa  aad  feed,  aad  weteumt  to 
oar  table. 

Orl.  Speak  yoa  so  geaHyt    Pavdoa  bk,  I 

pray  7o«: 
I  tboaght  that  all  thiags  had  beca  aavage  here : 
And  tlierefore  put  I  on  the  conntcamMe 
Of  stera  oomamndawnt :  Bat  wfaate'er  yon  an  • 
That  in  this  desert  Innccesslble, 
Under  the  ahnde  of  mdaacholy  hoagha, 
Lose  aad  aeglect  the  creeplas  hoars  of  time— 
If  ever  yon  have  look'd  oa  Iwtlcr  daya ; 
If  ever  beea  where  bdla  have  kaott'd  to  chnrck ; 
If  ever  aat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 
If  ever  from  yonr  eye-Uda  wip'd  n  tear, 
Aad  know  what  'tis  tv  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be : 
In  the  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  ftvtd. 
l>MAe  S.  True  is  It  that  we  have  seen  utt't 

days ; 
Aad  have  with  holy  bell  beea  knoird  to  chsrrk ; 
And  set  at  good  men's  fcnsu  ;  aad  wip'd  our  rjwA 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender'd  : 
And  therefore  sit  yon  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command  what  bdp  we  have. 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  minister^. 
Orl.  Then,  bat   forbear    yonr  food  a  littk 

while. 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  flad  my  ftwa. 
And  give  It  food.    There  is  aa  old  poor  man. 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  stop 
LImp'd  In  pare  love  ;  Ull  he  be  first  snAc'd,- 
Opprem'd  with  two  grcnt  evils*  nfe  aad  kaa- 

I  will  not  toach  a  btt. 

M^uke  S.  Go  find  him  ool. 
And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  yon  vKnra. 

Orl.  I  thank  ye:  aad  be   bltaa*d  fjv   ««<sr 
good  comfort  I  [<-'■' 

Duke  S,  Tboa  seea,  we  are  ant  all 
happy: 
This  wide  and  universal  theatre 
PresenU  DMire  woefol  pagennto  than  the 
Wherein  we  play  In. 

Jaq.  All  the  world's  a  stage. 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  piayert : 
They  have  their  cxiu,  and  their  cDtnuicr« ; 
And  one  man  in  hb  Ume  plays  many  ^att*. 
His  acta  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  inUBt, 


f  Well  Vreutkt  ap. 


Finery. 


t  G**tA  »a»*ti*. 
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Mrwllan  aad  piklig  In  the  BorM't  arms ; 

And    Itaeo,   toe    wblalng   Khool-boy,  with   bis 

ntchel. 
And  tUntng  morning  fkce,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school :  And  then,  the  lover ; 
Si«blug  like  tamace,  with  a  w<iefal  ballad 
Made  to  hU  mistress*  eye-brow :  Then,  a  sol- 
dier; 
Fttll   of  strange  oaths,  and   bearded   like  the 

pard. 
Jealous    In    honow,    suodes*    and    quick   in 

quarrel, 
Seeking  the  bubble  repntatloo 
Even  u  the  cannon's  mouth :  And   then,  the 

justice ; 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lfn*d, 
With  eves  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modem  t  InsUnces, 
And  so 'he  ptays  his  part :  The  sUth  age  shifts 
loto  Che  lean  and  sllpper'd  pautalooii ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side ; 
His  vouthfni  hose,  well  sav'd,  a  world  loo  wide 
For  bis  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voice, 
Tnmlng  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  whistles  In  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  hlstury, 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mero  oblivion  ; 
Suns  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,    saus  every 
thing. 

Re-enUr  OmLANiw,  wUh  Adam. 

Dukt  S,  Welcome :  Set  down  your  venerable 
burden. 
And  let  him  feed. 

OrL  I  thank  yon  most  for  falm. 

Admm.  to  had  you  need  ; 
I  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Duke  jr.  Welcome,  foil  to :  I  will  not  trouble 
you 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes  :— 
Oive  us  some  music ;  ajid,  good  cousin,  king* 

AxiiNs  Mings, 

80N0. 

I. 

Btott,  biofp,  thou  winter  wind. 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 
As  man's  ingratitude  ; 
Thy  tooth  is  not  so  keen. 
Because  thou  art  not  seen. 
Although  thjf  breath  be  rude. 
Heigh   ho!  sing,  ho^h  hot  unto  the  green 

hoUjf: 
Mosi  friendshiv  is  feigniHg,most  tcving  mere 

Then  heigh,  ho,  the  hoth.' 
This  life  is  mostJoUy, 

II. 

Freeto,  freete,  thou  hitter  skjf, 
That  dost  not  bite  so  nigh 
As  beneftts  forgot : 
Tlhough  thou  the  waters  warp^ 
Tkjf  sting  is  not  so  sharp 
As  friend  remember*d  %  not. 
Heigh,  ho  I  sing,  heigh,  hoi  4c. 

Duke  S.  If  that  you  were  the  good  Sir  Row- 
land's son, —  ' 
As  yon  have  whisper'd  faltbfullv,  you  were ; 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witness 
Most  truly  limn'd  and  living  in  your  face,— 
B"  truly  welcome  hither :  I  am  the  duke. 
That  lov'd  your  father:    The  residue  of  your 

fortune, 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.— Good  old  man, 
Tbon  art  right  welcome  as  thy  master  Is : 
Support  him  by  the  arm.— Give  roe  your  bat;d. 
And  let  we  all  your  fortunes  understand. 

[Kzeunt. 


ACT  III. 


8CBNE  I»—A  Boom  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  FaBOiuicK,OLivaa,  Ijords,  and 
Attendants. 

Duke  F.  Not  see  him  siuce  f  Sir,  Sir,  that 
cauuol  tw : 
But  were  I  not  the  belter  part  made  mercy, 
1  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present :   But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thv  brother,  wheresoe'er  he  is , 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call 

thine. 
Worth  selanre,  do  we  seiae  into  our  hands ; 
Till  thou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth. 
Of  what  we  think  against  thee. 

OH.  Ob !  tliat  your  highness  knew  my  heart 
I  never  lov*d  my  brother  In  my  life.      [In  this  I 

Duke  F.  More  villain  thou.— Well,  push  him 
out  of  doors ; 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  &  natun 
Make  an  extent  *  upon  his  house  and  lands : 
Mo  this  eapediently,  t  and  turn.  hUn  golnj 


»lng. 
iBxeunt* 


SCENE  H.—Tke  Forest. 


t  Trils,  rnRMVB. 


•  Violtnt. 


t  RffiHcaibcrtiif. 


Enter  Oblando,  with  a  paper. 

Orl.  Hang  there,  my  verse,  lu  witneu  of  my 

love ; 
And,  thou,  thrice-crowned   queen   of  night, 
sucvey 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from,  thy  pale  sphere  above. 
Thy  huntress'  name,  thai  my  whole  ilCe  doth 
^  sway. 

OCRosalind  I  these  trees  shall  be  my  hooks. 

And  in  these  barks  my  thoughts  I'll  character } 
That  every  eye,  which  lu  this  forest  looks. 

Shall  see  thy  virtue  wltness'd  every  where. 
Run,. ran,  Orlando;  carve,  on  every  tree. 
The  lair,  the  chaste,  and  uneipressive  t  she. 

lExU. 

Enter  Cor  in  and  Tocghstoni. 

Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life, 
master  Touchstone  t 

T^uch.  Truly  shepherd,  In  respect  of  ItselC; 
It  Is  a  good  life ;  but  In  respect  that  It  is  a 
shepherdt  life.  It  Is  naught.  In  respect  that  It 
is  solitary,  1  like  it  very  well ;  but  in  respect 
that  It  is  private.  It  Is  a  very  vile  life.  Now  In 
respect  it  Is  lu  the  fields.  It  pleaseth  nie  well ; 
but  In  respect  it  Is  not  in  the  court,  It  is  tedious. 
As  it  is  a  spare  life,  look  you,  it  flts  my  humour 
well ;  but  as  there  Is  no  more  plenty  in  It,  it 

I^oes  much  against  my  stomach.    Hast  any  phi- 
osophy  in  thee,  shepherd  f 

€!or.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more 
one  sickens,  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  and  that 
he  that  wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is 
without  three  good  friends  :— That  the  property 
of  rain  is  to  wet,  and  Are  to  burn  :  That  good 
pasture  makes  fai  sheep  :  and  that  a  great  cause 
of  the  night,  is  lack  of  the  sun  :  That  he,  that 
bath  learned  no  wit  by  nature  nor  art,  may 
complain  of  good  breeding,  or  comes  of  a  very 
dull  kindred. 

T\)uch.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philosopher. 
Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  1 

Cor.  No,  truly  ^ 

Thuch.  Then  thou  art  damned. 

iVr,  Nay,  I  hope, 

Touch.  Truly,  thou  art  damned  ;  like  an  HI 
roasted  egg,  all  on  one  side. 

C^.  For  not  Iwiug  at  court  t  Your  reason. 

Touch.  Why,  If  thou  never  wast  at  court,  tbca 
never  saw'st  good  manners ;  If  thou  never  mw'A 
good  manners,  then    thy    manners    must    be 

*  Saitt  by  lagal  proccw. 
t  Bspcditionily.  t  iBcmprtiMbl*. 
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Cet, 


vIckeS ;  and  wlckedMH  l«  lin,  and  tlo  it  dam- 1 
lulion  :  fhoa  art  In  a  parions  Male,  sbcpberd.  I 

Cor.  Not  a  whtt,  TMichsloiie:  those,  tfaat 
are  good  manaeri  at  the  ooort,  are  at  ridko- 
IcHis  la  the  eottatrjr,  at  tbe  behavtour  of  ibe 
Country  It  mott  mock^le  at  the  coort.  Yon 
tnid  me,  yoa  talate  not  at  the  court,  hot  yoo 
ktii  yoar  haiidt;  that  ooortrty  woald  be  aa- 
df anly,  if  oonrtlert  were  thepherdt. 

7\fMch.  Inttance,  briefly ;  come,  lattanee. 

(Mnr.  Why,  we  are  ttlll  handllnf  oar  ewet ; 
and  their  feitt,  you  know,  are  greaty. 

T^uck,  Why,  do  not  yoar  coartler^  haodt 
tweat  T  and  It  not  the  greate  of  a  mattoa  at 
wholetome  at  the  tweat  of  a  mant  Shallow, 
shallow :  a  better  inttance,  I  taf ;  ooum. 

i\n',  Betldet,  onr  handt  are  bard. 

TViMcA.  Your  llpt  will  feel  them  the  sooner. 
Shallow,  again  :  A  more  toonder  inttance,  come. 

Cor,  And  they  are  often  tarr'd  over  with  the 
surgery  of  oar  theep ;  And  would  yon  have  nt 
kisa  tar  f  The  coortler*!  hudt  are  peiAuned 
with  dvtt. 

TbMcA.  Most  thallow  nan!  Tbo«  wormt- 
neat,  la  respMt  of  a  good  piece  of  Seth :  In- 
deed !— Learn  of  the  wite,  'and  ptapend :  Civet 
it  of  a  iHuer  birth  than  tar :  tha  very  andcaaly 
flnv  of  a  cat.    Mend  the  inttance,  the^icrd. 

Cor,  yoa  have  loo  courtly  a  wit  for  me ;  111 
rett. 

7\mek.  Wilt  thon  rett  damn'dl  God  help 
thee,  thallow  man  I  Ood  make  kncUlon  in  thee  I 
thou  art  raw.  • 

Cor,  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labovrer ;  I  earn  that  I 
eat,  get  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy 
no  maa't  happlnett ;  glad  of  other  men't  good, 
content  with  my  harm :  and  the  greatest  of  my 
pride  it,  to  tee  my  ewet  graie,  and  my  lambs 
tuck. 

7\mch.  That* t  another  simple  tin  in  yon  ;  to 
bring  the  ewet  and  tbe  lamt  together,  and  to 
offer  to  get  your  living  by  tbe  copulation  of 
caule:  to.be  bawd  to  a  bell-wether;  and  to 
betray  a  the-lamb  of  a  twelvemonth  to  a 
crooked-pated,  old  cndioldly  rsm,  out  of  all 
reasonable  match.  If  thou  be'iit  not  damn'd 
for  thii,  the  devil  himtelf  will  have  do  thep- 
licrds ;  I  cannot  tee  else  how  thou  thonldtt 
'tcape. 

coi .  Here  comet  yonng  matter  Ganymede, 
my  new  miitrett'  brother. 

JSHter  Rots  LI  no,  reading  a  psper, 

Ros*  From  the  east  to  vfestem  Ind, 
No  jewel  is  like  Rosalind, 
Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  tke  wind, 
Through  all  the  vtorld  bears  Rosalind, 
All  the  pUtures,  fairest  lin*d,f 
Are  Intt  black  to  Rosalind, 
I^t  HO  face  be  kept  in  mind. 
But  the  fair  tMf  Rosalind, 

Touch.  I'll  rhyme  you  so,  eifiht  years  toge- 
ther :  dinners,  and  suppers,  and  sleeping  hours 
excepted  :  it  Is  tbe  right  bnttcr-womau's  rank 
to  market. 

Ros.  Out,  fool  I 

Touch.  For  a  taste  : 

//  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind. 

Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind. 

if  the  cat  will  after  kind. 

So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind, 

Winter-garments  must  be  lin*d. 

So  must  slender  Rosalind. 

They  that  reap,  must  sheaf  and  bind  j 

TYten  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 

Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rind. 

Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 

Me  that  sweetest  rose  will  find, 

litustfbid  love's  priek,  and  Rosalind, 

This  is  the  verv  false  eallop  of  verses  ;  Why  do 
yoa  Infect  yourself  with  them. 

*  UM«pcrtcnc«J.         t  l>rlin««tcd.         I  roniplrvioii.  i         •  Grar*. 


MLos.  Pence,  ymt  doU  fbol ;  1 
ative. 

7\tu€h,  Truly  the  tree  yieida  bad  frait. 

Ras,   Wk  giaff  it  with  yon,  and  tbcn  I 
graff  It  with  a  medlar  ;  Them  U  wiU  be  the  car 
Rest  limit  in  the  conntry :  for  yonll  be  rsora 
e'er  yM  be  hnlf  ripe,  aad  thafa  the  right  virtae 
of  the  DMdUur. 

Tbudb.  Yow  have  aald ;  baft  wketer  viscfy 
or  no,  M  the  forest  jM^. 

Bnter  Cilia,  ruMmg  m  foper. 

Ros.  Peace  I 
Here  oomes  tatj  akter  roidtef  ; 


PTAv  skomU  thU  desert  aUemt  bsT 

For  it  is  ummeapled  T  So  i 
Tbs^ues  J'U  kasu  at$  ewar§  tree^ 

That  shall  dwU*  am^mg»  sham. 
Soma,  haw  brief  the  t^  ^man 

Runs  his  erring  _ 
T%at  the  stretchimg 

Buckles  in  hie 
Some,  ef  Hoiated 

'TiHst  the  soulaaJ_ 
But  upon  thafairasi  bemghs. 

Or  at  ewerp  sentemci^  end 
WiU  i  Bosmiindn  wHtaj 

Teaching  all  that  read^  to 
The  ^iiUessence  ef  everp  spriia 

Hemoen  wamid  lis  tittie  sham. 
Therefore  kemuen  nature  dkarg'd 

T%nt  one  bodp  skanU  beJUTd 
WUh  all  graces  wide  esUarg'd: 

Nature  presentip  distiWd 
Helen's  cheek,  but  not  bar  ktnrt ; 

Cleopatra's  ms^jestp  : 
Atalanta's  better  part  i 

Sad  Latcretit^s  modestp, 
T%us  Rosalind  ef  manp  ports 

'  Bp  heavenlp  synod  was  deti^; 
Of  manp  faces,  epes,  and  hearts, 

7b  have  the  tamchas  t  dearest  pnri^d. 
Heaven  would  that  she  these  g^ts 
should  have. 

And  I  to  live  and  die  her  stnve. 


Ros,  O  most  gentle  Jnpfter !— what  tediaas 
homily  of  love  have  yon  wearied  your  parishiaa- 
ers  withal,  and  never  cried.  Have  patience, 
good  people  J 

Cel.  How  now  I  back  friewls  ;— Shephnd, 
go  off  a  little  :— go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Thuch.  Come,  shepherd,  let  o«  oi^e  an  h»- 
nourabie  retreat;  though  not  with  hag  and 
iMCKage*  y«t  with  scrip  and  scrippage. 

[Exeunt  CoaiM  and  Toccbstosi. 

Cel,  Didst  thou  hear  these  verses  1 

Ros,  O  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  toe ; 
for  some  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  tkao 
the  verses  would  t>ear. 

Cel,  That's  no  matter ;  the  feet  might  bar 
tbe  verses. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  coaid 
not  bear  themselves  without  the  verse,  aad 
therefore  stood  lamely  in  the  verse. 

Cel.  But  didst  thon  hear,  witfaont  wwnderis;, 
how  thy  name  shonid  be  bangeil  and  canrd 
upon  these  trees  t 

Ros.  I  was  seven  of  tbe  nine  daya  owt  of  the 
wonder,  before  yon  came ;  for  look  here  wba( 
I  found  on  a  palm-tree :  I  aras  never  so  te> 
rhymed  since  Pythagoras'  time,  thai  I  was  aa 
Irish  rat,  which  I  can  hardly  reoMmber. 

Cel,  Trow  yon,  who  hath  done  this  t 

Ros,  It  it  a  man  t 

Cel,  And  a  chain  that  you  once  W4MV,  abcst 
hit  neck :  Change  you  eoloor  1 

Ros,  I  pr'ythee,  who  f 

Oel,  O  lord,  lord  1  it  Is  a  hard  matter  f«9 
friends  to  meet ;  bat  monntalns  may  be  removed 
with  earthquakes,  and  so  enconntn-. 


1  FttKiwt. 
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F9$.  Nay,  but  wbo  U  it  t 

C\t»  Is  It  possible  t 

Mio».  Nty,  1  pny  thee  bow,  with  most  pell- 
tienary  ttbtmtnct,  tell  me  friro  It  ia. 

Celm  O  wooderfnl,  wonderful,  aad  most  won* 
deiful  wowderful,  uid  yet  atftln  woDdeifol, 
and  after  tint  out  of  all  whoopinc  I  * 

Am.  Good  mjr  oomplexioB  I  dost  thoa  tblnk, 
thoofh  I  am  caparison'd  like  a  mau,  t  bave  a 
doublet  and  bote  In  my  disposition  1  One  incb 
of  delay  more  ba  Soatb-sea  off  discovery.  I 
pr'ytbee,  tdl  me,  who  Is  Itt  quickly,  and  speak 
apace:  I  would  tbon  couldst  stammer,  that 
tbon  mifkt'st  pour  this  conceai'd  man  out  of 
thy  moutb,  as  wine  comes  out  of  narrow- 
moutli'd  bottle ;  either  too  much  at  opce,  or 
none  at  all.  1  pr'ythee  take  the  cork  out  of 
thy  moutb,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidiocs. 

f  W.  So  you  may  put  a  man  In  your  belly. 

JCoi.  Is  he  of  God's  making  T  what  manner 
of  man  t  Is  his  head  worth  a  bat,  or  M%  chin 
worth  a  beardf 

Cti,  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

ilot.  Why,  God  will  send  more.  If  the  man 
will  be  thankfal :  let  me  suy  the  growth  of  bis 
beard,  if  Cbou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of 
bis  chin. 

CeL  It  Is  yoaag  Orlando ;  that  tripped  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  In  an 
instant. 

Mm.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking  ;  speak 
sad  brow,  aad  true  maid,  t 

Pel.  rfkitb,  coz,  'tis  he. 

Bos.  Orlando  t 

Cel.  Orlando. 

Hot.  Alas  the  day  I  what  shall  I  do  nith  my 
doublet  and  hoset — What  did  he,  wlirn  thou 
caw'st  himf  What  said  hel  How  lookM  hct 
Wherein  went  he tt  what  makes  he  here?  Did 
he  ask  for  me  f  Where  remains  be  T  How  part- 
ed be  with  theel  and  when  thou  sbalt  see  bim 
again  t  Answer  me  in  one  word. 

Cei.  You  must  borrow  me  Garasantua's  $ 
mouth  flrat :  'tis  a  word  too  great  fur  any  month 
of  this  age's  siae  :  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these 
particulars,  la  more  than  to  answer  in  a  cate- 
chism. 

R0».  But  doth  be  know  that  I  am  In  this 
forest,  and  In  man's  apptrelt  Looks  he  as 
freshly  as  he  did  the  day  he  wrestled  f 

Cei.  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies,  |  as  to  re- 
iolve  the  propositions  of  a  lorer :— but  take  a 
taste  of  my  finding  him,  and  relish  It  with  a 
food  observance.  I  foand  him  under  a  tree, 
like  a  dropp'd  acora. 

Hos.  It  may  well  be  called  Jove's  tree,  when 
It  drops  forth  such  fruit. 

CeS.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Ros.  Proceed. 

Cel.  There  laf  he,  stretched  along,  like  a 
wounded  knight. 

Ros.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight.  It 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

Cel.  Cry,  holla  I  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythee  ;  it 
curvets  very  unseasonably.  He  was  furnished 
like  a  hunter. 

Rot.  O  omioons  I  he  comes  to  kill  my  he»rt. 

Cel.  I  would  sing  my  soug  without  a  burden: 
thou  bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros,  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  t  when 
1  think,  I  must  qteak.    Sweet,  say  on. 

Emier  Oulando  and  Jaqduc. 

Cei.  Yon  bring  me  out :— Soft  I  comes  he  not 
heref 

Ros.  Tia  he ;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Cilia  and  Rosalind  retire. 

Jaq.  I  thank  you  for  yonr  company;  but, 
^ood  faith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself 
aloue. 

Or  I.  And  so  had  I }  but  yet,  for  fkshlon,  sake 
I  thank  yon  too  for  your  society. 

*  One  •fallmcMnrt. 
t  '•p'lik  trriaaalr  iind  honftily.    t  How  ««•  H«  Jrrtsesl? 
I  rSegUnt  arKabcUt*.  |  Mm«i. 


Jaq.  God  be  with  you ;  let's  meet  as  IMlfc'  as 
we  can. 

Orl.  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangers. 

Jaq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  Uecs  with 
writing  iove-sougs  on  their  barks. 

Orl.- 1  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses 
with  r<'ading  them  IU«favouredly. 

Jaa.  Rosalind  Is  yoar  love's  name  f 

Orl.  Yes,  Just. 

Jaq.  1  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orl.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you, 
when  she  wu  christened. 

Jaq.  What  stature  Is  she  of  t 

Orl.  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers:  Have 
yon  not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths' 
wives,  and  conu«d  them  out  of  rlugs  t 

Orl.  Nut  no )  bu.  I  answer  yon  right  painted 
cloth,*  from  Mtirruce  yon  have  studied  your 
questions. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit:  I  think  It  was* 
made  of  Atalanta's  beds.      Will  vou  sit  donw 
with  met  and   we  two  will   rail   against  our 
mistress  the  world,  and  our  misery. 

Orl,  I  will  chide  no  breather  ia  the  world, 
but  myself ;  against  whom  I  know  nMst  Ihults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fkult  you  have.  Is  to  be  la 
lore. 

Orl.  'TIS  a  fault  I  will  nnt  change  Ibr  yonr 
best  virtue.    1  am  weary  of  yon. 

Jaq.  By  mv  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  a  fool, 
when  I  found  you. 

Orl.  He  is  drowned  In  the  brook ;  look  but 
In  and  yon  shall  see  him. 

Jaq.  There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

Orl.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool,  or  a 
cipher. 

Jaq.  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  yon:  terewell 
good  eignior  love. 

Orl.  I  am  glad  of  your  departare;  adieu, 
good  monsieur  melancholy. 

[Rxit  jAQoas.— CaLiA  and  Rosalird 
eome  forward. 

Ros.  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  taucy  laeuuey, 
and  under  that  haMt  play  the  knave  with  blm. 
—Do  yon  hear»  forester  1 

Orl.  Very  well ;  what  would  you  f 

ifoe.  I  pray  vou.  what  Isl  a  dock  f 

Orl.  You  should  ask  me,  what  tlmeo^day; 
there's  no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Ros.  Then  there  Is  no  true  lover  In  the  fo- 
rest ;  else  sighing  eveiy  minute,  and  groaning 
every  hour,  would  detect  the  lazy  foot  of  time, 
as  well  as  a  clock. 

Orl.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time  f 
had  not  that  been  as  proper  t 

Ros.  By  no  means.  Sir :  Time  travels  In  di- 
vers paces  with  divers  persons:  I'll  tell  you 
who  time  ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal, 
who  time  gallops  withal,  and  wbo  he  sUnds 
still  withal, 

Orl.  I  pr'ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal  t 

Ros.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the 
day  it  is  soletainizcd :  if  the  interim  be  bat  a 
se'nnigtat,  time's  pace  Is  so  hard  that  It  seims 
the  length  of  seven  years. 

Orl.  Who  ambles  time  withal  f ' 

Ros.  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a 
rich  man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one 
sleeps  easily,  because  he  cannot  study :  and 
the  other  lives  merrily,  because  he  feels  no 
pain  :  the  one  lacking  the  burden  of  lean  and 
wasteful  learning ;  the  other  knowing  no  burden 
of  heavy  tedloas  penury :  These  time  ambles 
wiftaal. 

OrL  Who  doth  be  gallop  withal  1 

Ros.  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows :  for  thomh 
he  go  as  sofllv  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  him- 
self too  soon  thtre. 

Orl.  Wbo  stays  it  still  withal  T 

Ros.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they 


I*  An  •lluiioa  to  iheniiir«I  tcnMncs*  of  eU  topMtiV 
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•Imp  brtneeB  tetm  mmI  tcnD,  aad  ibcn  tbej 
pcrcelre  not  bow  time  oroveB. 

OrL  When*  dwell  yon,  pretty  jroatht 

Jli«.  With  tbic  •hcpfaerdcM,  m/  •Uler;bere 
Id  I  he  sklru  of  tb«  forest,  like  moge  opoa  t 
petticost* 

OrL  Are  yon  DitiTe  of  thia  placet 

Rot,  At  the  coney,  that  yon  lee  dweU  where 
•he  Is  kindled. 

Ort.  Yonr  accent  Is  soiiiethlnt  Aner  thmryon 
could  pnrcbase  in  so  removed  *  n  dweUlog. 

Bos,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  bat.  In- 
deed, an  old  religions  ancle  of  mine  tanght  me 
to  speak,  who  was  in  his  yoath  an  Inland  t  man  ; 
one  that  knew  courublp  too  well,  for  there  he 
fell  in  love.  I  have  heard  him  rend  many  lec- 
tures ae^nst  It;  and  1  tbtnk  God,  I  am  not  a 
woman,  to  be  touched  wlUi  so  manv  giddy  of- 
fences as  he  hath  generally  u&ed  their  whole 
sex  withal. 

Ort,  Can  yon  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  tliat  be  laid  to  the  charve  of  women  f 

Bos,  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were 
all  like  one  another,  as  halfpence  are :  every 
one  fault  seeming  monstroos,  till  his  fellow  fault 
came  to  match  It* 

Orl,  I  pr'>thee,  recount  some  of  them. 

Bos,  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic,  but 
on  tliose  tlwt'  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  baunto 
the  forest,  that  abuses  our  young  planu  with 
carving  Rosalind  un  their  barks;  bangs  odes 
upon  nawthoms,  and  elegies  on  brambles ;  all, 
forsooth,  d<lfylnf  the  name  of  Rosalmd  :  if  .1 
could  meet  that  fancy-monger,  I  would  give  him 
some  good  counsel,  for  he  seems  to  bave  the 
quotldwn  of  love  upon  olui. 

Orl,  I  am  he  that  is  so  love  shakcd ;  I  pra> 
you,  tell  me  yonr  remedy. 

Bos,  There  Is  none  of  my  uncle's  marks  upon 
you :  be  taught  me  how  to  know  a  ntao  lii  love ; 
in  which  cage  of  rushes,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not 
prisoner. 

Orl,  What  were  bb  marks  t 

Bos,  A  lean  cheek;  which  yon  have  not:  a 
bine  eye,  nnd  sunken  ;  which  you  bave  not :  an 
■■questionable  spirit :  t  which  yon  have  not :  a 
beard  neglected :  which  yoa  have  not :— but  I 
pardon  yon  for  that ;  for,  simply,  your  having  ( 
in  beard  Is  a  yonnger  brother's  revenue  ;— Then 
yonr  hose  should  be  nngartei'ed,  your  bonnet 
■■banded,  yonr  sleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe 
■nlied.  and  every  tiling  about  you  demonstrating 
a  careless  desolation.  But  you  are  no  such  man ; 
yon  arc  rather  point-device  |  in  your  accoutre- 
ments ;  as  loving  yourself,  than  scemlug  the 
lover  of  any  other. 

Orl,  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee 
believe  I  love. 

Bos.  Me  believe  Iff  yon  may  as  soon  make 
her  that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant, 
•he  is  apter  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does : 
that  is  one  of  the  points  in  the  wblcb  women 
•till  give  the  lie  to  tbclr  consciences.  But,  In 
good  sooth,  are  you  be  that  hangs  the  verses  on 
tlie  trees,  wherein  Rosalind  Is  so  admired  f 

Orl,  I  swear  to  tbee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  tbat  he,  that  unfortunate  be. 

Bos,  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your 
rhymes  speak  f 

Ort.  Neither  rhyme  nor  teasoa  can  express 
bow  much. 

Bos,  Love  is  merely  a  madneu ;  and  I  tell 
you,  deserves  as  well  a  dark  bouse  and  a  whip, 
as  madmen  do :  and  the  reason  why  tbey  are 
not  so  punished  and  cured.  Is,  that  the  lunacy 
is  so  ordinary,  that  the  whippers  are  In  love  too : 
Yet  I  profess  curing  it  by  counsel. 

Orl.  Did  you  ever  cure  any  so  t 

Bos,  Yes,  one;  and  In  this  manner.  He 
was  to  imagine  me  his  love,  bis  mistress :  and 
I   set   him  every  day   to  woo  me :    At  which 

•  8«|«Mt«»fd  f  CItIUm^. 

I  A  ■pini  a%crte  to  i«aTert«tl»n. 

I  EMat*.  Ovcr-txut. 


time  woald  I,  being   bat  a  nooaish*  yvmHk, 

1;rieve,  be  effrminate,  changeable,  loaglng,  and 
ikiog;  proud,  Antaarical,  apish,  shallow,  !■- 
eoBstant,  full  of  tenrs,  fall  oi  •miles ;  for  every 
Mssio^  something,  and  for  ■•  pamion  tr^ly  aay 
ning,  as  boys  and  women  are  for  the  most  part 
cattle  of  this  coloar :  wonld  now  like  Mm,  now 
loalh  him ;  thea  enteftain  him,  then  formcar 
him  ;  now  weep  for  him,  tliea  spit  at  him ;  that 
I  drave  my  suitor  fhMn  his  mad  homoor  oilove, 
to  a  living  hnmoar  of  mndncM :  which  was,  lo 
forswear  the  fhll  stream  of  tae  ^lerld,  and 
to  live  In  a  nook  merely  monastic ;  And  thus  1 
cured  blm ;  aad  this  way  will  I  take  spon  me 
to  wash  your  liver  m  cleaa  m  a  •oond  •hesp'e 
heart,  that  there  thaU  not  be  one  •pet  of  love 
In't. 

Orl.  1  woald  not  be  cared,  youth. 

Bos,  I  wonkl  cure  you,  if  you  would  hot  call 
me  Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote, 
and  woo  me. 

Orl.  Now,  by  the  lUth  of  my  leve,  I  will ; 
teU  me  where  it  la. 

ilM.  Go  with  me  to  It,  and  I'll  •bow  It  yon:  aad 
by  the  way,  you  ahail  tell  me  where  la  the  fereal 
you  live  :  Will  yon  go  t 

Orl,  Wit|i  all  my  heart,  good  yonth. 

Bos.  Nay,  yon  aunt  call  ow  Roaaliad:— 
CoBC,  •ifter,  will  yon  go  t  {Xxemnt, 

SCEI^E  III, 

HiUtr  ToucHSTona  and  AuoaiT  ;  J«Qvit  &t 
a  distance,  observimg  tkan. 

Touch,  Come,  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  win 
fetch  up  your  goats,  Andrey :  And  how.  And* 
rey  1  am  I  the  man  yet  ff  Doth  my  simple  fta- 
ture  content  yon  T 

And,  Your  featares  1  Lord  warrant  us  I  what 
features  f 

Touch.  I  am  am  here  with  thee  aad  thy  goats, 
as  the  most  caprlcloos  f  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was 
among  the  Goths. 

Jaq,  O  knowledge  lll-lahabitcd  1 1  worse  than 
Jove  In  a  thatch'd  house  I  {Aold€, 

Touch.  When  a  aaan's  verses  cannot  be  ■■• 
derstood,  nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  wlih 
the  forward  child,  ■■derstaadlng.  It  atrikcs  a 
man  more  dead  than  a  ereat  reckoning  in  a 
little  room  :— Truly,  I  wowd  the  gqds  had  made 
thee  poetical. 

Aud,  1  do  not  kbow  what  poetical  is :  Is  It 
honest  la  deed  and  word  f   Is  it  a  true  thing  t 

Thuch,  No,  truly  ;  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the 
most  feigning  ;  aad  lovers  are  givea  to  poetry ; 
and  what  they  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as 
lovers,  they  do  feign. 

Aud,  Do  you  wish  then,  that  the  gods  had 
made  me  poetical  t 

Touch,  I  do,  truly ;  for  then  swear^sl  to  me, 
thou  art  honest ;  now.  If  thou  wert  a  a  poet,  I 
might  have  some  hope  thoa  didst  feign. 

Aud,  Would  you  not  have  me  honest  t 

TbiicA.  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard  fh- 
vour'd  :  for  bonesty  coupled  to  beanty,  b  to  have 
honey  a  sauce  to  sugar. 

Jaq,  A  material  fool  I  %  [Aside. 

Aud,  Well,  I  am  not  fair;  and  therefore  I 
pray  the  gods  make  me  honest  f 

Touch.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon 
a  foul  slut,  were  to  pnt  good  meat  into  aa  un- 
clean dish. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  tbe 
gods  I  am  foul.  I 

Touch.  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foe!, 
ness !  sinttisbness  may  come  hereafter.  Bat  be 
It  u  it  may  be,  I  will  marry  ihee :  and  to  thai 
end,  I  have  been  with  Sir  Oliver  Martevt,  the 
vicar  of  the  next  village ;  who  bath  promised  to 
meet  me  in  thb  place  of  the  forest,  aad  lo  couple 
us. 

Jaq,  I  would  fain  see  thb  meeting.     [Aside. 


•  ▼ari«M«. 
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A  Hd.  Wdl,  tlic  fodt  give  ■•  JOT  I 

TVneA.  AttieB.    A  maa  majr,  If  he  were  of  a 


fcmrfal  heart,  slagf er  la  |hii  attempt ;  for  here 
w«  laive  DO  tcmirie  Iwt  the  wood,  no  aneinbly 
but  hom-beaeta.  Bat  what  though  f  Coaiage  1 
As  bonii  are  odlovi,  they  ate  neoeuarjr.  It  b 
said,— Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of  hie  goods  \ 
riclit :  nnny  n  nsan  has  good  homo,  and  knows 
DO  end  of  them.  Well,  that  Is  the  dowry  of 
bis  wife,  'lis  none  of  his  own  getting.  Horns  f 
Even  so :~— Poor  men  alone  ;-^No,  no ;  the 
Bublett  deer  bath  them  as  huge  as  the  rascal.  * 
Is  the  single  nan  therefore  Messed  t  No : 
ns  a  wmird  town  Is  more  worthier  than  a  tII- 
faMce,  so  is  the  forehead  of  a  married  man,  more 
booonraMe  than  the  bare  b'ow  of  a  bachelor : 
and  by  how  mocb  defence  t  Is  better  than  no 
■kill,  by  so  mnch  Is  a  horn  nsore  precious  than 
to  want. 

A/er  Sir  Oli?  an  MAnriAT. 

Here  comes  Sir  Oliver:— Sir  Oliver  Martext, 
yoo  are  well  met :  Will  you  despatch  us  here 
nndcr  this  tree,  or  shmi  we  go  with  yon  to  your 
chapelt 

Sir  Oii.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  wo- 
nMUi  t 

TTmch.  I  will  not  lake  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Sir  (Mi.  Truly,  she  must  be  given,  or  tne 
nafrlage  Is  not  lawfal. 

^«f .  [Disccoerlng  kimul/,]  Proceed,  pro- 
ceed ;  ru  give  her. 

TVwcA.  Good  even,  good  master  What  ye 
cwii'l :  How  do  yon.  Sir  t  You  are  very  well 
met ;  Ood'lld  yon  t  for  yonr  last  companv ;  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  yon : — Even  a  toy  In  band 
kere.  Sir :— Nay  ;  pray,  be  cover'd. 

•/«f .  Will  yon  be  married,  motley  f 

TVmr*.  As  the  ox  batb  his  bow,  4  Sir,  the 
horse  his  curb,  and  the  Moon  her  bells,  so  man 
hath  his  desires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wed- 
lock would  be  nibbling. 

Jaq,  And  will  yoo,  being  a  man  of  yonr  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  bnsb,  like  a  beggar  f 
Get  you  to  chnrch,  and  have  a  good  priest  that 
can  tell  yon  what  marriage  is :  this  fellow  will 
but  Join  you  together  u  they  Join  wainscot ;  then 
one  of  von  will  prove  a  shrunk  pnnnel,  and,  like 
green  timber,  warp,  warp. 

Tfuek,  I  am  not  In  the  mind  but  I  were  bet- 
ter to  be  married  of  him  tha^of  another :  for  he 
is  not  like  to  raarrv  me  well ;  and  not  being 
well  married.  It  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me 
hereafter  to  leave  my  wife.  [Aside, 

Jaq.  Go  ihon  with  me,  and  let  me  counsel 
tbcc. 

TbwcA.  Come,  sweet  Audrey  : 
We  must  be  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver  1 
Not— O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behi'  thee ; 
But— Wind  away. 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  wi'  thee. 
[tSxeuMt  JsQ.  Touch,  and  AuunaT. 

Sir  Oli.  Tis  no  matter :  ne'er  a  fantastical 
knave  of  them  all  shall  flout  nae  ont  of  my 
railing.  [Ejcit, 

SCENE  iV.-^Tht  tame.—Befort  a  Cottage, 

Rnter  Rosalind  and  Crlis. 
Koi.  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 
Cet,  Do,  I  pr'ytbee ;  but  yet  have  the  grace 
ti>  consider,  thai  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 
Rom.  But  have  I  not  cause  to  weep  t 
rv/.  As  good   cause   as  one  would    desire : 
tberrfore  weep. 
Roi.  His  very  hair  Is  of  the  dissembling  co- 
lour. 

•  L««B  deer  an  calici  raacal  Jmt. 
«  Tb«  an  af  r«NctB«.  .     t  G«4  niiaid  im. 

t  Yoka. 


CeL  Something  browner  than  Jndas* :  mnrnr 
his  kisses  are  Judas'  own  children. 

Ro4,  I'Adih,  his  hair  is  of  a  good  rolonr. 

CrI.  An  excellent  colovr :  your  cLesnut  was 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Ro$,  And  his  kissing  is  as  ftiB  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

€ki.  He  hath  brought  a  pair  of  cast  llpe  of 
Diana :  a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not 
more  religiously  :  the  very  lee  of  chastity  Is  la 
them. 

Rot,  But  why  did  he  swear  be  wonld  come 
this  morning,  and  comes  not  1 

CVf.  Nay  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  In  him. 

Ro$.  Do  you  think  so  t 

Cel,  Yes :  I  think  he  Is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor 
a  borse-siealer ;  but  for  bis  verity  In  love,  I  do 
think  him  as  concave  u  a  cover'd  goblet,  or  a 
worm-eaten  nut. 

Ros,  Not  true  in  lovef 

Cel,  Yes,  when  he  is  In  ;  but,  I  think,  he  is 
not  In. 

Ros.  You  have  heard  him  swear  downright  he 

WM. 

Cel.  Was  Is  not  is :  besides,  the  oath  of  a 
lover  is  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  ttpster  ; 
they  are  both  the  conflrmers  of  Alse  reckonings  : 
He  attends  here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your 
Aither. 

Ras.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much 
question  *  with  him :  He  asked  me,  of  what 
parentage  1  was  :  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he; 
so  he  langh'd,  and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk 
we  of  fathers,  when  there  Is  snch  a  man  as 
Orlando  t 

Cel,  Oh  I  that's  a  brave  man !  be  writes  brave 
verses,  speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths, 
and  breaks  them  bravely,  quite  traverse,  a- 
thwart  the  heart  of  his  lover  ;  f  as  a  puny  llltrr 
that  spurs  his  horse  but  on  one  side,  breaks  bis 
staff  like  a  noble  goose ;  but  idl's  brave,   that 

South   mounto  and  folly  guides :— Who  comes 
erct 

JSnfer  Con  in. 

Cbr.  Mistress,  and  master,  yon  have  oft  In* 
quired 
After  the  shepherd  that  complaln'd  of  love  ; 
Who  von  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf, 
Praising  the  proud  dlsdainftil  sbepherdeu 
That  was  his  mistress. 

Cel,  Well,  and  what  of  bim  t 

Cor,  If  yon  will  see  a  pageant  truly  pliyd. 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 
Go  hence  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  you. 
If  you  will  mark  It. 

Ros,  Oh  I  come,  let  us  remove  ; 
The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  In  love  :— 
Bring  us  unto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
I'll  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play,     {exeunt.  . 

SCRNE  r. -^Another  part  of  the  Foreet. 

Enter  Silvics  and  Phbbi. 

Sil.  Sweet  Pbebe,  do  not  scorn  me ;  do  not, 

Pbebe : 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  |>ut  say  not  so 
In  bitterness :  Tbe  common  executioner. 
Whose   heart  tbe    accnstom'd    sight  of  death 

makes  bard. 
Palls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck, 
But  flrst  begs  pardon  ;  Will  you  sterner  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  1 

Enter  Robslimd,  Cxlia,  and  Con  in,  at  a 
distance. 

Phe,  I  wonld  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
I  Ay  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure' thee. 
Thou  tell'st  me,  there  Is  murder  In  mine  eye. 
'TIS  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable* 


•  Caavaraaliaa. 
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ihMt  eyet.-tbit   tre  tkt    fnll'tl  aai   tollnt 

things* 
tvbo  tbui  Uieir  oQWird  gAlM  oa  atoailcfl,— 
Sbottid  be  cali'd  tyrants,  batctacn,  murdcrcu  I 
Sow  1  do  fh>WB  oo  thee  wltli  all  ny  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wonad,  now  let  them 

jail  Ibee ; 
Now  eoantcrfeit  to  twooa ;  why  now  Ml  down ; 
Or,  If  tboa  canst  not,  oh  I    for  ehame,  for 


Lie  not,  to  tay  mine  eyei  are  mnrdcrer*. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  In 

thee: 
Sciaich  thee  bat  with  a  pin,  and  there  remalae 
Some  icar  of  it ;  lean  bat  upon  a  nuh 
The  dcatrlee  and  capable  Imprewnre 
Tby  palm  tome  moment  fcecpt :   bat  now  mine 

eyee. 
Which  1  have  darted  at  thee,  hart  thee  not; 
Nor,  I  MB  ran,  there  U  no  mrce  In  eyce 
That  can  do  hart. 

SU.  O  dear  Phebe, 
If  ever,  (at  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
Yoa  meet  In  bmbo  Areah  cheek  the  power  of 

fency,* 
Thca  aball  yoa  know  the  wonnda  Invlitlble 
That  love'a  keen  arrows  make. 

Ph€.  Bat.  tin  that  time. 
Come  not  tbon  near  me :  and,  when  that  time 


Afflict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not  ( 
As,  till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 
JIm.  And  whv,  1  pray  yoat  [AtftwNciiv*]  Who 

might  be  yonr  mother. 
That  yoa  Insnlt,  exult,  and  all  at  onoe. 
Over  the  wretched  t    What  thoogh  yoo  have 

mora  beaaty, 
(As,  by  my  Adth,  1  see  no  mote  In  yoo 
Than  withoat  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 
Must  yon  he  therefore  prond  and  piUlcss  t 
Wby,  what  means  this  t   Why  do  yon  look  on 

met 
1  see  no  more  In  yon,  than  In  the  ordinary 
or  nature's  sale-work  :~Od's  my  little  llfel 
I  think  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyea  too  :— 
No,  'fUth,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  It ; 
'ris  not  yonr  Inky  brows,  your  black-sllk  hair. 
Your  bogle  eye-balls,  nor  yoar  cheek  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship. — 
Yoa  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  yon  follow 

her, 
Like  foggy  south,  pulling  with  wind  and  fata  1 
Yoa  are  a  thousand  times  a  properer  man. 
Than  she  a  woman :  TIs  such  looLs  m  you. 
That  make  the  world  full  of  lU-bvoar'd  chil- 
dren: 
*Tls  not  her  glass,  bat  you,  that  flatters  her ; 
And  out  of  vou  she  sees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  llneameuts  can  show  her. — 
But,  mistress,  know  yourself;  down   on  your 

knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  fksUng,  for  a  good   maa's 

love: 
For  I  most  tell  yoa  ftiendly  In  your  ear,— 
Sell  when  you  can ;  yon  are  not  for  all  marketH  : 
Cry   the   man    mercy:    love   him;     take    bis 

offer; 
Foal  Is  most  font,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoffer. 
8o  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd ;— fare  yon  well. 
Phe.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year 

together ; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  cblde,  than  this  man  woo. 
Kos.  He's  fallen  in  love  with  ber  foulness,  and 
she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger :  If  it  be  so,  as 
fast  as  the  answers  tbee  with  f^owniuf  looks,  I'll 
sauce  her  with  bitter  words.— Why  look  you  so 
upon  roef 
Phe.  For  no  111  will  I  bear  yon. 
Bos,  I  pray  you,   do   not   fall   In  love  with 

me. 
For  I  am  falser  than  vows  made  In  wine : 
Bekldes,  I   like  you  not :   If  you  will  know  my 

house. 


TIs  at  the  taft  ef  oHvca,  bete  hard  by  :— 
WUl  yoa  go,  aiatert— a^epherd,  ply  her  Bwd>-- 

Aad  lia  not  proad :  ilioagh'aU  Ike  wniU  «o^ 

NoM  ooold  ba  ao  aboaf  d  la  rigjbk  aa  ka. 
Coow,  to  oar  toek. 

[ibnwmt  RoaM.uii>,  Cu.ca,  mmd  Costa. 
Pki,  Dead  ahcpteidl   now  I  Bad  thy  aaw  ef 

Whc  eperhi'd,  tkmi  tow^d  m&t  m$  Jkr^  «%*<•' 

an.  Sweet  Pbcbe,n- 

Pk€,  HaJ  what  saTst  thoa,  SUvlaat 

an,  Swoet  Phebe,  pMjr  me. 

Pk»,  Wby,  I  am  aoery  for  then,  flcalte  Sil- 
vias. 

SU.  Wherever  sorrow  la.  relief  waald  be ; 
If  yon  do  aorvow  at  my  gncf  la  love. 
By  giving  love,  yoar  sorrow  asd  my  grief 
Were  both  cztermla'd. 

Pk€,  Thoa 
boorlyf 

SiU  I  woold  have  yoa. 

PAc.  Why.  that  weia  &..>■■■—■ 
Silvias,  the  dme  was,  that  I  hated 
Aad  yet  It  la  not,  that  I 
But  dace  that  thoa  caaat  talk  of  low  ao 
Thy  coo^paay,  whkh  ent  waa  litooMa  •»  «.., 
I  will  eadare ;  and  111  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  fbrtber  refomlrnaa. 
Than    thiaa  owa  gladMsa  Ihag  thoa  ait  am 
ploy'd. 

aa.  So  holy,  aad  ao  pcitet  la  i 
And  I  in  sacb  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  shaU  thfaik  k  a 
To  glean  the  brohea  cars  after  the 
That  the 


toma 


A  acattcr'd  aasde,  aad  that  Pll  Ihra  ovua 
PAe.  Kaow'ft  ihoa  theyoalk  that  sfol 

ere  while  t 
au.  Not  very  weU,  bat  I  hata  anct  kka  aft; 
'   ha  hath    boMht    Iha 


af. 
1: 


That  the  old  carlot*  oaoe  waa 
Pht.  Thlak  not  1  lava  him 
hims 

TIs  but  a  peevish  t  boy  ^— yet  be 
But  what  care  I  for  wordst  yd 
When  he  that 


do  wan* 


ttiag  la 


I**. 


It  la  a  ptcttv  yoath :— not  vtiy  pcdtar:— 
Bat,  anre,  Wa  proud;  and  y«t  kla  prMa 

comea  him : 
UeHl  make  a  prapcr  ana  :   Tfaa 

him 
Is  his  complexioa  ;  and  Ihstcr  than  kia 
Did  make  oflRmoe,  hia  eye  did  heal  It  ap. 
He  Is  not  tall ;  yet  for  his  yean  he's  tall : 
His  Icr  Is  but  so  so ;  aad  yet  *tia  well: 
There  was  a  pretty  redaeaa  la  his  Up ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  rod 
Thaa  that  mtx'd  la  his  check;  Iwaajaitthc 

difference 
Betwixt  the  coastaat  red,  aad  asla^kd  dammk. 
There  be  some  women,  8Uvius,.had  they  asaii'd 

him 
In  parcels  as  I  did,  woaM  taya  goae  acar 
To  fall  IB  love  with  him  :  bat,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  aad  yet 
1  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  thaa  lo  leva 

him  : 
For  what  bad  be  to  do  lo  chide  at  me  t 
He  said,  mine  eyea  were  black,  and  my  hair 

black ; 
And,  now  I  am  remember*d.  scora*d  al  me : 
I  marvel,  why  I  answer'd  not  agahi : 
But  that's  all  one ;  omittance  is  no  qaltlaaoe. 
rll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 
And  thou  Shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvias  I 
an,  Phebe,  with  all  my  bean. 
Pk€,  I'U  write  It  straight; 


■  FtftMHt. 
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Tbe  DMtter't  In  toy  head,  and  lo  my  hftrt : 
1  will  be  Utter  trltb  him,  and  paeelng  ihoit : 
•Qo  with  me,  8Uf  lui. 

[Es€imt, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENS  /.-TV 


SHter  RotALiMD,  Cslia,  ontf  Jaquu. 

nl0q.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  yontb,  let  me  be  better 
neMalntcd  viih  tbee. 
MS,  Tbej  eay,  yon  are  a  metancbolr  fellow. 
Jmq.  I  am  eo ;  1  do  loive  It  better  tnan  taofb- 

JBm.  Tboae,  that  are  la  extremity  of  eitber 
nie  abominable  fellowa ;  and  betray  tbem- 
■clret  to  erery  moden  censare,  wone  Iban 
4ninkardii. 

Jmq.  Why,  'tis  good  to  be  md  and  my  no- 
thine. 

iZ0#.  Wliy  then,  'tie  good  to  be  a  poet. 

Jaq.  I  iMTe  neither  the  scholar's  melancholy, 
which  U  emnlatlon ;  nor  the  musician's,  which 
le  fuitastlcal:  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is 
prond ;  aor  the  soldier's,  which  Is  ambitions ; 
Bor  the  lawier's,  which  is  politic ;  nor  the  lady's, 
which  is  nice ;  *  nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all 
tbcae:  bat  it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  own, 
compounded  of  many  simpict,  extracted  fk-om 
many  objects:  aad,  indeed,  the  sundry  con- 
tmnplallon  of  my  travels,  in  wblch  my  often 
mmination  wraps  me,  is  a  most  humorous  sad- 


Jtee.  A  tiif  elier  I  By  my  Mth,  you  hate  great 
reason  to  be  sad  :  I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's ;  then,  to  have  seen 
annch,  and  to  have  nothing,  Is  to  have  rich  eyea 
and  poor  hands. 

Jmq.  Yee,  I  have  gained  my  eiperlence. 

BlUtr  OULAKDO. 

lUt.  And  yonr  experience  makes  yon  sad  :  I 
kad  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  meny,  than 
cxpcrleiice  to  make  me  sad  $  and  to  travel  for  It 


Or$,  Good  day,  aad  happinem,  dear  Roear 
Undl 

Jmq.  Nay  thea,  Ood  be  wl'  yon,  as  ywi  talk  In 
Uank  verse.  [Bxit. 

Bom.  Parewell,  monsienf  Iravnilart  Look, 
yon  lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits ;  disable  t  all 
Iba  benedts  of  yonr  own  country;  be  out  of 
lore  with  yonr  nativity,  aad  almoet  chide  Ood 
Amt'  making  yon  that  oonntenaaee  yon  nre ;  or 
I  vrill  searee  think  yon  have  swam  in  a  gon- 
dola.—Why,  how  BOW,  Orlando  I  where  have  yon 
been  all  this  while  t  Yon  a  lover  t—Aa  yon 
serve  me  en^  another  trtcfc,  never  come  In  my 
alfhtmore. 

Ori.  My  fUr  Rosaliad,  I  ooom  within  an  hoar 
of  my  promise. 

JRms.  Brcnk  an  hour's  promise  In  love  t  He 
thnt  wlU  divide  a  mlante  lato  a  thonmnrt  parts, 
and  break  bat  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a 
nlnute  in  the  alAdrs  of  love.  It  may  be  said  of 
bim,  that  Cupid  bath  clapped  him  o*  tbe  shoulder, 
but  I  warrant  him  heart-whole. 

€>ri.  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Mios.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  eome  no  mors 
in  my  sight ;  I  had  as  lief  be  wooed  of  a  snail. 

Ori,  Of  a  snail  f 

Km.  Ay,  of  a  snail :  for  thoaah  he  comes 
slowly,  be  carries  his  bonse  on  bis  bend ;  a 
better  Jolntare,  I  think,  than  you  can  make  a 
woman :  Besides,  he  brings  his  destiny  with 
him. 

Ori.  What's  that  t 

Eos.  Why,  borns ;  which  sach  as  yon  are  fain 
to  l>e  beholden  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  comes 


Trlilpff. 


t  Ualsmlas. 


aimed  In  his  Ihrtme,  and  prevents  the  slanoe r 
of  his  wife. 

Ori.  Virtae  Is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosa- 
lind Is  vlitnotts. 

Bo9,  And  1  am  year  Rosdind. 

Ori.  It  pleases  him  to  call  yoa  so ;  but  ho 
hath  a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  *  than  you. 

Bos.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am 
In  a  holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  con- 
sent :  What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were 
yonr  very  very  Rosaliad  T 

Ori,  I  would  kiss,  before  I  spoke. 

Bat.  Nay,  yon  were  better  speak  llrst ;  and 
when  yon  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  take  occaclon  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators, 
when  they  are  out,  they  will  spit ;  and  for  lovers, 
lacking  (Ood  warn  us  I)  matter,  the  dcaalleet 
shift  Is  to  kiss. 

Ori.  How  If  the  kiss  be  denied  t 

Bos.  Then  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  them 
begins  new  matter. 

Ori.  Who  coald  be  out,  being  before  his  be- 
loved mistress  1 

Bos.  Marry,  that  should  yon.  If  I  were  your 
mistress ;  or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker 
than  my  wit. 

Ori.  What,  of  my  suit  f 

Bos,  Not  out  of  your  upparel,  and  yet  out  of 
your  suit.    Am  not  I  your  Rosalind  t 

Ori.  I  take  some  loy  to  say  yon  are,  because  I 
woald  be  talking  of  her. 

Bos,  WeU«  in  her  person,  1  say— 1  will  not 
have  yoa. 

Ori.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Bos.  No,  fhlth,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor 
world  is  almost  six  thousand  yean  old,  and  In 
all  this  time  there  was  not  say  man  died  in  bis 
own  person,  videHeti,  in  a  love-caosc.  Troilus 
had  his  brains  dashed  out  with  a  Orecian  dub ; 
yet  he  did  what  he  could  to  die  before;  and  he 
is  one  of  tbe  palteras  of  love.  Leander,  he 
would  have  lived  many  a  fair  year,  though  Hero 
had  turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  fur  a  hot 
midsammer  nif^t :  for,  good  youth,  be  went 
but  forth  to  wash  him  in  the  Hellespont,  and, 
being  taken  with  the  cramp,  was  drowned ; 
and  the  foolish  chroniclera  of  that  age  fouod  It 
was— Hero  of  Sestos.  But  these  are  all  lies ; 
men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  th^m,  but  not  for  love. 

Ori,  I  would  not  hnve  my  right  Romtind  of 
this  mind ;  for,  I  protest,  her  Arown  might  kill 


Boi.  By  this  hand.  It  wtll  not  kill  a  By :  But 
come,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  mora 
coroing-on  disposition;  and  atk  me  what.yvu 
will,  I  will  grant  It. 

Ori.  Then  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Bos.  Yes,  Ihith  wUl  I,  Fridays  and  Saturdays, 
all. 

Ori.  And  wilt  thou  have  met 

Bos,  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

Ori.  What  say'st  thoa  1 

Bos,  Are  yoa  not  good  t 

Ori,  1  hope  so. 

Bos.  Why  then,  can  one  desire  too  roach  of  a 
good  thing  1— Come,  sister,  you   shall   be  tbe 
priest,  and   marry  ns.— Oive  me  your   hand, ' 
Orlando  t— What  do  you  say,  sister  f 

Ori.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cei.  I  caanot  say  tbe  words. 

Bos,  Yon  must  begin, WW  yosi  Orlmtt' 

do,— 

Cot.  Go  to : Will  you,  Orlando,  have  to 

wifo  thU  Rosalind  t 

Ori.  I  will. 

Bos.  Ay,  but  when  t 

Ori.  Why  now  ;  as  Isst  m  she  ^  marry  us. 

Bos.  Then  you  must  nj,—I  toko  tkso,  Bosm^ 
iktd,for  »ifs, 

Ori.  I  take  tbee,  Romllnd,  ior  wife. 

Bos.  I  might  ask  you  for  yonr  commission ; 
but,— >!  do  take  thee,  Orbado,  for  wy  husband  a 
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Act  ir. 


Tkcfe  m  cirl  goct  btfour  tkt  prlcH ;  uti,  ttr- 
Ulnly,   t  wooiM*!   tboiglic   raai    bcferc   her 

•CtkNIt. 

Ori,  So  do  all  tbo«|thU ;  ikey  wn  wlafetf. 

Rot.  Now  tell  BM,  iMv  loag  yoa  noidd  btvc 
her.  aAcr  yoa  hate  poticmd  her. 

Orl.  For  ever,  ead  a  day. 

JIm.  Say  a  daf,  wftthoat  the  e?er :  No»  do, 
Oriando  ;  vea  are  Aartl  whea  they  voo,  De> 
Mfliber  whea  ihey  weo :  maids  are  May  nhea 
they  art  auldt,  bat  the  thy  chaagee  vhea  they 
are  wlvee .  I  irUI  be  more  Jealooa  of  thee  thaa 
a  Bartary  eoct  -plReoa  over  hU  hea ;  BM>re  ela- 
■oroas  than  a  parrot  agaiatt  rain  ;  more  aev- 
ftagled  thaa  aa  ape  ;  aaore  ^My  la  my  deeiret 
thaa  a  moaliey :  I  will  weep  for  aotbiag ,  like 
Dlaaa  la  the  foaaiala,  aad  1  will  do  that  whea 
yoa  are  ditpoted  to  be  merry  ;  I  will  laagh  llkt 
a  hyea,  and  that  when  thoa  art  ladiaed  to 


Ori.  Bat  will  my  Rotallnd  do  tof 

Am.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  at  1  do. 

Ori.  Oh  I  bat  she  is  wite. 

ilM.  Or  etoe  she  coald  aot  have  the  wit  to  do 
the  wiker,  the  wavwarder ;  Make  the 
door*  *  a|Km  a  womaa't  wit,  aad  U  will  oat  at 
the  caiemeat ;  that  that,  aad  'twill  oat  at  the 
key-hole  :  ttop  that,  'twill  fly  with  the  tmoke  oat 
at  the  chlnraey. 

Ori.  A  maa  that  had  a  wife  with  each  a  wit, 
he  nUtht  My,—  tVlt.  wkUker  vUt  f 

Km.  Nay,  yoa  mifht  keep  that  check  for  it, 
till  yoa  met  year  wile'i  wit  golag  to  yoar  nelth* 
boar's  bed. 

OrL  And  what  wit  eonld  wit  have  to  excaae 
thatt 

Am.  Marry,  to  my,— tlie  caoie  to  seek  yoa 
there.  Yoa  shall  aever  take  her  withoat  her 
aaswer.  aalem  yoa  take  her  withoat  ber  toaeae. 
Ob  I  that  womaa  that  caanot  make  her  Atalt 
her  basbaad's  occasioa,  let  her  aever  aarae 
her  child  herself,  for  she  will  breed  tt  like  a 
fool. 

Ori.  For  these  two  honn,  Rosalind,  I  will 
leave  thee. 

JBer.  Atas  I  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two 
hoars. 

Ori.  I  mast  attead  the  dakc  at  dlaaer ;  by 
two  o^doek  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Ros.  Ay,  go  yoar  ways,  go  yoar  ways;— I 
knew  what  yoa  woald  prove ;  my  friends  told 
me  as  moch,  aad  I  tlioaght  ao  lew  :— that  flat- 
tcriag  toagce  of  yoar's  woa  me  :— 'Us  bat  oae 
cast  away,  aad  so,— come,  death.— Two  o'clock 
Is  yoar  hoar  t 

Ori.  Ay,  sweet  Roaallnd. 

Am.  By  my  troth,  aad  la  good  earnest,  aad 
so  God  mead  me,  and  bv  all  pretty  oaths  that 
are  aot  dangeroas.  If  yoa  break  oae  lot  of  your 
promise,  or  come  oae  mlaate  beblad  your  boar, 
I  will  think  yoa  the  most  patbetical  break-pro- 
mise,  aad  the  most  hollow  lover,  aad  the  most 
aaworthy  of  her  yoa  call  Rosalind,  that  may  be 
chooen  oat  of  the  gross  band  of  the  anfolthfol : 
therefore  beware  my  censnre,  and  keep  yoar 
promise. 

Ori.  With  no  less  religion,  than  If  thoa  wert 
Indeed  my  Rosalind :  So  adiea. 

Am.  Well  time  is  the  old  Justice  that  examines 
aU  such  oflienders,  and  let  time  trv  :  Adieu  I 

[&rlf  OaLANDO. 

Cei.  Ton  have  simply  mlsosed  our  ses  In 
yonr  love-prate :  we  most  have  your  doublet 
and  hose  plucked  over  your  bead,  aad  show 
the  world  what  the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own 
nest. 

Ros.  O  cof,  cot,  coi,  my  prettr  little  ooi, 

that  thoa  didst  know  bow  maay  rathom  deep 

I  am  in  love!  But  it  cannot  be  sounded;    my 

aflection  batb  an  unknowu  bottom,  like  the  bay 

/«f  Portugal. 

Cei.  Or  rather  bottomless  ;  that  as  flwt  as  you 
pour  alTcctlon  In,  it  rnas  out. 


that 
every  one's  eyes, 
ara  oat,  let  him  be  Jadgr,  ho 
love :— rn  tcU  thee,  Aliena.  1 
the  sight  of  Orlando :  I'U  go 
sigh  till  he  come. 
Orl.  Aad  I'U  sleep. 

SCSNS  //.— ilaoCAer  fmrt  ^  tke 

jAQuaa  mmd  Loans,  te  CAe 
Ftr€*4€rs. 


'.  t 


«  ai*d 
ad  ar- 


Jaq.  Which  is  he  that  killed  the 

1  Lara.  Sir,  tt  was  f . 

Jaq.  Let's  preseat  him  to  the  flake.  Uke  a 
Roman  conqueror ;  and  it  woald  do  wefl  t»  set 
the  deer's  horns  apoa  hl>  bead,  for  a  htaach  ^ 
victory  :— Have  yon  ao  eoag,  forealer,  far  thu 
parpose. 

S  Lard.  Yes,  Sir. 

Jmf.  Sing  It ;  lis  no  matter  how  II  he  in  toar, 
so  it  make  noise  enoagh. 

8oa«&. 

1.  fFkai  sUiike  have,  that  kUTdtke^rer 
8.  Hi4  leather  skiM^  emd  hams  ta  wear, 

1.  Than  Mhig  him  haaae  : 
Take  thorn  no  team  ta  aeamr  tke^-x^  ^^^ 

hams  CakdlWar 

It  watacrest  ere  tham  ttast  barm  ;  a  cIm  kir- 
1.  Th9 father's /ather  ware  U:^  ^«- 
S.  And  thf  father  bare  U  .- 
AU.  The  ham,  the  ham,  the  instf 
It  mat  m  CAIaic  ta  imtgh  ta 

[Emnt. 

SCBNB  III.^Tkefartat. 

Enter  Rosalikd  and  Cblia. 

Am.  How  oay  yoa  bow  f  is  it  net  past  two 
o'clock  1  aad  here  mach  Orlando  I 

CW.    I   warrant  yoa,  with   pore 
troabled  brain,  he  hath  ta'en  hia  how 
rows,  and  is  gone  forth— to  sleep : 
ooaMahere. 

Enter  Bilvivs. 

Sii.  My  errand  Is  to  yoa,  lUr  yoalh  ;— 
My  gentle  Phcba  bid  mc'^ghc  yoa  this : 

(Giving  a  letttr. 
I  know  not  the  eontents ;  bat,  as  I  faces. 
By  the  stern  brow,  aad  waspish  actioa 
Which  she  did  ase  M  she  wan  wrltiag  of  tt. 
It  bean  aa  angry  tenor :  paidoa  me, 
I  am  bat  as  a  gnlltlcas  messenger. 

Am.  Patience  herself  would  startle  at  this 
letter. 
And  play  the  swaggerer ;  hear  this,  bear  all  t 
She  mys,  I  am  not  fair;  that  I  lack  manariA; 
She  calls  me  proud ;   aad,  that  she  cuold  u«t 

love  me 
Were  maa  as  rare  as  phcealx ;  Od's  my  will  I 
Her  love  Is  aot  the  bare  that  I  do  hnat : 
Why  writes  she  so  to  met— WeM,  shepherd,  wrtt. 
This  is  a  letter  of  yoar  own  device. 

SU.  No,  I  protest,  I  know  aot  the  ooatcals ; 
Phebe  did  write  tt. 

Am.  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool. 
And  tara'd  Into  the  extremtty  of  love. 
I  mw  her  haad  :  she  has  a  Icalhem  baad, 
A  fkecstoae-coloar'd  hand ;  I  veitly  did  thiak 
That  her  old  gloves  were  oa,  bat  nwm  ker 

hands; 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand :  but  that's  no  manerr 
I  my,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  Invention,  and  bis  hand. 

SU.  Sure,  tt  Is  ber's. 

Am.  Why,  'Us  a  boisterous  and  cmd  atyis^ 
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A  rtyle  for  ctalleniera ;  why,  ib<  dcflc*  mc. 
Like  Tarli  to  Christian :  wonan't  gentle  brain 
Gunld  not  drop  forth  Mch  glant-mde  Invention, 
Snch  EUiiop  words,  blacker  Is  their  effect 
Than  in  their  countenance :— Will  yon  bear  the 
letter  t 

SU.  So  pleaae  yon,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Pbebe't  cruelty. 

Bm.  She  Phebet  me :   Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 

Ari  thou  god  to  shepherd  turned,     [Remds. 
Thai  a  maiden's  heart  hath  bum'd  r-^ 

Can  a  woman  rail  thust 
SU.  Call  you  UiU  rainng  f 

Bos,  Whf,  thy  godhead  laid  apart, 

tVarr*st  thou  with  a  woman's  heart  f 

Old  yon  ever  bear  such  railing  f — 

iVhltes  the  rye  of  man  did  woo  me, 
7%af  coutd  do  no  vengeance  *  to  me,-^ 

Meaning  me  a  beast.— 

If  the  scorn  ef  fowr  hHght  epne  f 
Have  power  to  raise  sttch  love  in  mine. 
Alack,  in  me  what  strange  effect 
Would  they  work  in  mild  awpictf 
Whites  you  chid  me,  I  do  love; 
How  then  might  your  prayers  move  T 
He,  that  brings  this  love  to  thee. 
Little  knows  this  love  in  me  t 
And  by  him  seal  up  thy  mind  j 
Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kind  X 
Will  the  faithful  offer  take 
Of  me,  and  all  that  I  can  make; 
Or  else  by  him  my  love  deny. 
And  then  Vll  study  how  to  die, 

SiL  Call  yon  thU  chiding  t 

Cel.  Alas  1  poor  shepherd  1 

Eos,  Do  not  Dtty  him  t  no  he  defterres  no 
pity.— Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  1— What,  to 
make  thee  an  instrument,  and  play  false  stmius 
upon  thee  1  not  to  be  endured  1— Well,  go  your 
way  to  her,  (for  I  see,  love  hath  made  thee  a 
taoM  snake  J  and  lay  this  to  her  ;— That  If  she 
love  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee  :  if  she  will 
nut,  I  will  never  have  her,  unless  thou  entreat 
for  her.— If  you  be  a  true  lover,  hence,  and  not 
a  word  ;  for  here  comes  more  company. 

i&cit  SiLTIUS. 

Snter  Olivu. 

Oil.    Good-morrow,  folr  one:    Pray  yon.  If 
vou  know 
Where,  In  the  purlieus  f  of  this  forest,  stands 
A  sheep-cote,  fenc'd  about  with  olive-trees  f 
Cel.  West  of  this  place,  down  In  the  neighbour 
bottom, 
Tlw  rank  of  osiers  by  the  murmuring  stream. 
Left  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  the 

place: 
Bat  at  this  hour  the  honie  doth  keep  Itself, 
There's  none  within. 

OH,  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
ttnch  garments,  and  snch  years:    The  boy  is 

fair. 
Of  female /avour,  and  bestows  himue^f 
/Me  a  ripe  sister:  but  the  woman  low. 
And  browner  than   her  brother.     Are  not 

yon 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  enquire  for  t 
Cel,  It  is  no  boast,  being  ask*d,  to  say,  we 

are. 
Oil,  Orlando    doth    commend   him   to  you 
both; 
And  to  tbat  youth,  he  calls  his  Rosalind, 
Me  sends  this  bloody  napkin :  |  Are  yon  he  t 
Hos,  I  am :    What  mast  we  understand  hy 
thUt 
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Oli.  Some  of  my  shame ;  If  yon  will  know  of 
me 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
nils  handkerchief  was  staiu'd. 
Orl.  I  pray  you,  tell  it, 
Oli,  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from 
you. 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within    an    hoar;    and,    pacing     through   tbe 

forest. 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befel  I  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  Itself  I 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with 

And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreath'd  itself, 
Who  with   her   head,  nimble  in  threato,  ap- 

proach'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth ;  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  It  unlink'd  Itself, 
And  with  Indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bash :  under  which  bosh's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 
Lay  couching,  head   on  ground,  with  cat-like 

watch. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  foi  'tis 
Tbe  royal  disposition  of  that  beast. 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 
And  found  it  was  his  brotlier,  his  elder  brother. 
Cel,  Oh  I  I  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  saiuie 
brother; 
And  be  did  render  *  him  the  most  unnatural 
That  Uv'd  'mongst  men. 

Oli.  And  well  he  might  so  do. 
For  well  1  koow  he  was  unnatural. 
JIm.  But,  to    Orlando;— Did  he   leave   him 
there. 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  hnngfy  llonew  t 
Oli.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  pur- 
pos'd  so: 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge,  . 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  him  aive  battie  to  the  lioness. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him :  in  which  hurt . 

llngt 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awak'd. 
Cel,  Are  yon  his  brother  t 
Ros.  Was  it  you  he  rescu'd  t 
Cel.  Was't  you  tiiat  did  m  oft  contrive  to  kill 

himt 
Oli.  'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  sbaine 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetiy  tastes,  being  the  thine  1  am.    ' 
Hos,  But,  for  the  bloody  napkin  t— 
Oli,  By,  and  by. 
When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwlit  us  two, 
Tears  oar  recountments  had  most  kindly  bath'd. 
As,  how  I  came  Into  that  desert  place  ;— 
In  brief,  be  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  me  fresh  airay  and  entertainment. 
Committing  me  unto  my  brother's  love  ; 
Who  led  me  instantiy  into  bis  cave. 
There  strlpp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioness  had  torn  aome  flesh  away. 
Which  all  tills  while  had  bled ;  and   now   he 

fointed. 
And  cry'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brief,  I  reoover'd  him  ;  bound  up  his  wound ; 
And,  alter  some   small  space,  being  strung  at 

heart. 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  Story,  that  you  might  eicuse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  nspkin, 
Dy'd  in  this  blood,  unto  the  shefriierd  youth 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 
CW.  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede  T  sweet  Gauy 
mede  t  [Rosali  n  o  faints, 

Oli,  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do .  look  on 
blood. 
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Oii.  Look,  he  rMoren. 

Bst.  I  woold  I  were  at  hooie. 

CeL  wen  lead  yoa  tbUber : 
I  pnj  yott,  will  yoo  fafce  Mm  by  the  ■nn  t 

OIL  Be  of  cood  cheer,  yoatta  :— Yoa  a  nant— 
Yon  lack  a  man't  heart. 

JiM.  I  do  fo,  I  confeM  It.  Ah  I  Sir,  a  body 
wovM  thlak  this  wat  well  cooaterfelted :  I  pray 
yoa,  tell  yoar  brother  bow  Well  I  coaoterfellod. 
— Helgb  ho  I^ 

OH.  Thli  was  aoC  coMteifelt;  there  to  too 
frcat  tettioMMiy  la  yoar  conpleakMi,  that  It  wai 
a  paaskm  of  earoett. 

Am.  Coontertleit,  I  aenre  yoa. 

OU.  Well  thea,  take  a  food  heart,  aad  eooa- 
lerfpit  to  be  a  aaaa. 

Km.  So  I  do :  bat,  I'lUtb  I  ehoald  have  been 
a  womaa  by  right. 

Vel.  Come,  yoa  look  |»aler  aad  paler ;  pray 
you,  draw  hooiewardt :— Good  Sir,  |0  with  ui. 

OU.  That  will  I,   for   1   mast  bear  answer 


How  yoa  ticaea  my  brother,  Roealind. 

ilot.  I  shall  derlse  somethlnc :  Bnt  I  pray 
yoa,  comBMnd  my  cooDterfeltlBg  to  him  :~WiJI 
yoa  go  f  [Stemni. 


ACT  V. 
»  SCENE  M.-^TIm  same. 

EmUr  ToocBSTONB  and  Audrbt. 

Tnxh.  We  shall  lliid  a  time,  Aadrey;  pa- 
tieace,  geatle  Aadrey. 

And,  'ralth,  the  prieat  was  good  euoagfa,  for 
all  the  old  gentlemaa's  saying. 

TbwcA.  A  meet  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Aodrcr,  a 
most  vlte  Marteit.  Bat,  Aadrey,  there  is  a 
yoath  here  In  the  forest  toys  claim  to  yoa. 

Amd,  ky,  I  kaow  who  nto,  he  that  bath  no 
Interest  In  me  in  the  world :  here  comes  the 
yon  mean. 

SmUr  William. 


TbwcA.  It  to  meat  and  driak  to  me  to  see  a 
down :  By  my  troth  w«  that  have  good  wits, 
have  mneh  to  answer  lor ;  we  shall  be  flonting ; 
we  cannot  hold. 

WUl.  Good  even,  Aadrey. 

iw^r.  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

WiU,  And  good  even  to  yon,  Sir. 

rmcA.  Good  even,  gentte  friend :  Cover  thy 
head,  cover  thy  head  ;  nay,  pr'ythee,be  covered. 
How  old  are  yoa,  friend  t 

WUl.  Plve  and  twenty.  Sir. 
.   Ttuek.  A  ripe  age :  Is  thy  name,  Wtlltomi 

Wm.  Wllltaffl,  Sir. 

T9ueh.  A  fUr  name :  Wast  bom  rthe  forest 
berat 

wm.  Ay,  Sir,  I  thank  God. 

T»uek.  tkmnk  Ood s-^  good  answer:  Art 
rfcht 

wm.  'Faith,  Sir,  so,  so. 

Tauek.  So,  so,  is  good,  very  good,  very  n- 
celleat  good  :— and  yet  It  Is  not ;  It  to  bat  so  so. 
Art  tboa  wise  f 

wm.  Ay,  Sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 

T^ueh.  Why,  thoa  say'st  well.  1  do  now  re- 
member  a  saying :  The  fool  doth  think  he  U 
vise,  ^t  the  uise  mow  knows  Mmse{f  to  be 
a  foot.  The  heathen  philosopher,  when  be  had 
a  desire  to  eat  a  grape,  wonid  open  bis  lips 
when  be  pat  It  Into  nis  month ;  meaning  thereto, 
that  grapes  were  made  to  eat,  and  lips  to  open. 
Ton  do  love  this  maid  t 

wm.  I  do.  Sir. 

Thuch.  Give  me  yonrhand  :  Ait  then  learned  f 

wm.  No,  Sir.  , 

Touch.  Then  lean  this  of  me ;  To  have,  to  to  1 


have :  For  It  to  n  ignrc  In  rhdetlc,  C 
beinc  poared  ont  of  a  enp  Into  a  gtoas,  by  tttkt 
(be  one  doth  empty  the  other :  For  all  yonr  «n. 
ters  do  consent,  that  ipse  to  he ;  now  yon  aie 
not  tpse,  for  I  am  he. 

wm.  Which  he,  Sirt 

Ttuch.  He,  Sir,  that  most  mnny  thto  woman : 
Therefore,  yon  clown,  abandon,— which  to  in  llir 
vnlgar,  leave,— the  society,— which  In  the 
to,  company,— of  this  feiunto, — wbkhi  to  Oe  i 
mon  to,  woman,— which  together  is, 
the  society  of  thto  female  ;  or,  down,  ihoa 
perishest ;  or,  to  thy  betier  nadcrstaadtog,  di«st ; 
to  wit,  I  kiU  thee,  make  tbee  awn;,  traidscr 
thy  life  Into  death,  thy  liberty  Into  hiiaditr :  I 
will  deal  la  poison  with  thee,  or  In  battiatfo. 
or  in  steel ;  I  wUI  bnndy  wllb  thee  to  fKtiea ;  i 
will  o'er-mn  thee  with  policy :  I  win  kill  thee  s 
hundred  and  dfty  ways  ;  therefore  trcmhto  vU 
depart. 

And.  Do,  good  WUltom. 

wm.  God  rest  yon  merry.  Sir.  (£df . 


JStoler  Coniw. 

Otr.  Our  master  and  miitresa  seA 
away,  away. 

TVmcA.  Trip,  Aadrey,  trip,  Andrrf  ; 
I  attend. 


SCENE  II.'^The 


OLir 


JStoler  OaLARDO 


Orl.  Is't  pos»ible,  that  on  so  little ; 
Ton  should  like  her  t  that,  bat  seeing,  yon  shoaU 
love  her  f  and,  lovina,  woo  T  and«  wooing,  ahe 
should  grant  t  and  will  yoa  persevere  to  e^ 
herf 

Oii.  Neither  call  the  giddlncas  of  it  in 


tion,  the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  aeqaintaKr, 
my  sadden  wooing,  nor  her  sodden  consentiaf ; 
hot  sav  with  me,  1  love  Allcaa ;  say  wHh  brr. 
that  she  loves  me  ;  consent  with  both,  that  vc 
may  eqjoy  each  other :  it  shall  be  to  yonr  good ; 
for  my  Cither's  bonse,  and  all  the 
was  old  Sir  Rowtead's  wttl  I 
and  here  Uve  nnd  die  n  shephenl. 

Enter  Rosaliiid. 


eyes  of  a 


Orl.  Ton  have  my  consent.    Let 
ding  be  to-morrow:    thither  will  I  invito  ihr 
dnke,  and  all  his  eontcntcd  foUosicn :   Go  yoo. 
and  prepare  AUena ;  for,  look  yon, 
my  Roeallad. 

Res.  God  save  yon,  brother. 

OU.  And  yon,  fUr  stoter. 

Eos.  0  my  dear  Orlando,  bow  it  . 
to  see  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf. 

Orl.  It  is  my  arm. 

Hos.  I  thought  thy  heart  had 
with  the  daws  of  a  lion. 

Orl.  Woanded  It  to,  hot  with  the 

Isilw 

Am.  IMd  young  brother  toll  yon  how  I  coka. 
lerfeHed  to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  yeer 
handkerchief  t  ^       ^_ 

Orl.  kf,  and  greater  wonden  than  Umt. 

Eos.  Oh  I  I  know  where  yon  are  :— Nay,  1m 
Irae:  there  was  never  any  thing  to  voUn, 
bnt  the  flght  of  two  rams,  nnd  Csaar's  thn- 
sonknl  brag  of—/  cnioe,  aow,  and  Mwrcwwr* 
9or  yonr  brother  nnd  my  stoler  wt^oenet  mei, 
bnt  they  looked ;  no  sooner  looked,  but  tbry 
loved;  no  sooner  loved  bnt  they  •Ulw«;  ■• 
sooner  sighed,  bnt  they  asked  one  ■»«Jf«,  **« 
reason :  no  sooner  knew  the  rcasoa,  bnt  ibcy 
sought  the  remedy :  and  in  these  ^^f^J^ 
they  made  a  pair  of  stairs  to  marrisfe.  wklck 
they  will  climb  incontinent,  or  else  *e|»2;.t 
nent  before  marriage :  they  are  in  the  W  *»J2 
of  love,  and  they  wUI  together ;  dabs  canao* 
part  them. 
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OrL  Thej  tball  be  married  to-morrow ;  mmI 
I  will  bid  the  dafce  to  tbe  naptlal.  Bat,  oht 
bow  blU«r  a  thins  It  is  to  look  iato  happineu 
through  aaother  man's  eyes  I  By  so  much  the 
mcwti  shall  I  to-morrow  be  at  the  height  of 
heart-heaviness,  by  how  moch  I  shall  think 
my  brother  happy,  in  having  what  he  wishes 
for. 

Bom,  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve 
yoor  torn  for  Rosalind  f 

OrU  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Boa.  I  will  weary  yon  no  longer  then  with  idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  speak  to 
some  purpose,)  that  I  know  yon  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit:  I  speak  not  this,  that  yon 
should  bear  a  good  opinion  of  my  knowledge, 
insomuch,  I  say,  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  I 
Inboar  for  a  greater  esteem  than  may  in  some 
little  measure  draw  a  belief  from  yon,  to  do 
yoorself  good,  and  not  to  grace  me.  Believe 
then,  if  you  please,  that  I  can  do  strange  things  : 
I  have,  since  I  was  three  vears  old,  conversed 
with  a  magician,  most  profound  in  this  art,  and 
yet  not  damnable.  If  you  do  love  Rosalind  so 
near  the  heart  as  your  gesture  cries  It  ont, 
when  yonr  brother  marries  Alieaa,  shall  yon  many 
ber :  I  know  into  what  straiu  of  fortune  she  is 
driven  ;  and  it  is  not  impossible  to  me,  If  it  ap. 
pear  not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  set  her  before 
yonr  eyes  to-morrow,  human  as  she  is,  and  with- 
out any  danger. 

Orl*  Speakest  thon  in  sober  meanings  f 

Bos.  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  1  tonder  dearly, 
though  1  say  I  am  a  mi^lcian  :  Ihcrefore,  put 
yon  In  your  best  array,  bid  •  your  friends :  for  if 
win  be  married  to-morrow,  yon  shall :  and  to 
Roaallnd,  if  yon  will. 

Enter  SiLTics  and  Phbb. 

Look  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover 
of  bei's. 

Pk;  Youth,  yon  have  dono  me  much  nn- 
gentleness, 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Bom.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  Is  my  study. 
To  teem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you  : 
Yon  are  there  followed  by  a  faithful  shepherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him  ;  he  worships  you. 

Pk€.  Good  shepherd,  toll  this  youMi  what  tie 
to  love. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  :— 
%iMl  so  am  I  for  PheU. 

PU.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

€>rl.  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Bom.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SU.  It  Is  to  be  all   made  of  Mth  and  ser- 
tlee;~ 
MaA  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pk9.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

€}rL  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Bin,  And  1  for  no  woman 

A/.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  flmtasy. 
All  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes ; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  observance, 
All  humbleness,  all  patience,  and  Impatience, 
All  purity,  all  trial,  all  observance  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pht,  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede 

OrL  And  so  am  Ifor  Rosuind. 

Bos,  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Pk€*  If  thla  be  so,  why  blame  yon  me  to  love 
yon  t  'Tb  Rosalir o. 

mi.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  yon  me  to  tove 

^^,    y»Bt  [7b  PaaM. 

Orl.  If  this  ha  so>  why  bhune  yon  me  to  love 
yout 

BoM^  Who  do  yon  speak  to,  «vAy  ktamu  fou 
me  to  love  you  f 

Orl.  To  her  that  Is  not  here,  nor  doth  not 
hear. 

Bom.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this ;  'tis  like  the 
howling  of  Irish  wolves  against  the  moon.—l 
wiU  iielp  yon,  [7b  Silvius]  if  I  can  :— I  would 

•  iBviM. 


love  you,  [.7b  Ptaaaaj  If  I  coold.— To-morrow 
meet  me  all  together.— I  will  many  you,  [7b 
PaiBa]  if  ever  I  marry  woman,  and  I'U  be 
mairied  to-morrow:— I  will  salisry  you,  [7b  On- 
LANDo]  if  ever  I  satisfied  man,  and  yoa  shall  be 
married  to-morrow:— I  will  content  yon,  [7b 
SiLvius]  if  what  pleases  you  contents  you,  and 
you  shall  be  married  to-morrow.— As  you,  [7b 
OuLANDo]  love  Rosalind,  meet  ;  as  yon,  [7I» 
SiLViDs]  love  Phebe,  meet ;  And  as  I  love  no 
woman,  PU  meet.— So  fare  yon  well ;  I  have  left 
you  commands. 

Sil,  I'll  not  fail  if  I  live. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

Orl,  Nor  I.  [Bxtunt, 

SCENE  in.— The  same 

Ekter  ToucnsTONB  and  Aodbit. 

TbvcA.  To-morrow  Is  the  Joyful  day,  Audrey  ; 
to-morrow  will  we  be  married. 

Aud,  I  do  desire  It  with  all  my  heart:  and  i 
hope  it  Is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world.  *  Here  comes  two  of  the 
banished  dafce's  pages. 

Enter  two  Paobs. 

1  Page,  Well  met,  honest  gentleman. 

Tmch.  By  my  troth,  well  met :  Come,  sit,  lit, 
and  a  song. 

9  Page,  We  are  for  yon :  sit  I'the  middle. 

1  Page.  Shall  we  clap  Into't  roundly,  withont 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  aro  hoarse  ; 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  t 

1  Page,  I'faith,  i'faith ;  and  both  In  a  tone, 
like  two  gipsies  on  a  horse. 

SONC. 

I. 
/f  was  a  lover,  and  hit  lasj. 

With  a  hejft  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonlno. 
That  o*er  the  green  com-jHeld  did  jwmm 

In  the  Mffring  time,  the  only  pretty  rank 
time. 
When  birdM  do  sinr,  hey  ding  a  ding,  ding  ; 
Sweet  lovers  love  the  tpring» 

II. 

Between  the  acres  of  the  rye, 

With  a  hey,  amd  ho,  and  a  hey  nonlmo 
These  pretty  country  folke  would  lie. 

In  spring  time,  4:e. 

III. 

7%ts  carol  they  began  that  hou,. 

With  a  hey,  and  ho,  and  a  hey  nonitto. 
How  thai  a  Ufe  was  hui  ajlower 

In  eping  time,  ij^, 

IV. 

And  therefore  take  themreseni  time^ 

W9h  a  hey,  and  a  no,  and  a  hey  noi^mo  ,* 

For  tove  is  crowned  with  the  prime 
In  tpring  time,  igc, 

TbiicA.  Traly,  yoang  gentlemen,  though  there 
was  no  greater  matter  In  the  ditty,  yet  the  note 
was  very  nntunable. 

1  Page,  You  are  deceived.  Sir ;  we  kept  tine, 
we  lost  not  our  time. 

TbtfcA.  By  my  troth,  yes ;  I  count  It  bvt  time 
lost  to  hear  sneh  a  foolish  song.  God  be  with 
yon ;  and  God  mend  yonr  voices  I  Come,  Aud- 
rey. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir^Another  part  ^  the  Forest. 

Enter  Dukb,  senior,  Ahibiis,  Jaqveb,  Ob- 
I.ARD0,  Olivbu,  and  Cblia. 

Duke  S,  Dost  thon  believe,  Orlando,  that  tbe 
boy 
G«B  do  all  this  that  he  hatn  promised  f 
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Ori,  I  •omeUmet  do  believe,  and  loiiieUiiiet 
do  not ; 
A  J  tbow  Ihat  frar  ibey  hope,  ud  know  tbejr 
f«v. 

Haier  Rosaliho,  Sil? ivh,  mnd  Phkbi. 

Eos.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compAct 
If  arf*d  :— 
You  ujr,  it  I  brlnff  in  your  Ronllnd, 

[n  the  Ddki. 
Yon  will  bestow  ber  on  Orlando  here  1 
JhtAt  S.  That  would  I,  had  1  kingdoms  to  giire 

with  her. 
JIm.  And  jrott  say,  yoa  will  have  oer,  when  I 
bring  herf  TTb  Oblamdo. 

OrL  That  wonld  Ij  were  I  of  all  hiogdonis 

king. 
Mot.  Yott  say,  yoa'U  marry  me,  If  I  be  willing  t 

C7b  Pbbbb. 
Pko.  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  boor  after. 
Bos,  But,  It  yon  do  refase  to  many  me. 
Yon'U  give  yourself  to  Ibis  moat  faithfu  sbep- 
heidt 
Pke,  8o  Is  the  bargakn. 
XoM,  Yon  say,  that  you'll  have  Phebe,  If  she 

Willt  [TV  SlLVIOS. 

Sii.  Though  to  have  her  attd  death  were  both 

one  thing. 
it0f .  1  have  pioiBised  to  make  all  this  matter 
even. 
Keep  yon  yoar  word,  O  dnke,  to  give   your 

danghter  ;— 

Ton  yonr's,  Orlando,  to  receive  bis  danghter  :— 
Keep  your  word,  Ptaebe,  that  you'll  marry  me ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd  :~^ 
Keep  your  word,  Silvlus,  that  you'll  marry  her. 
If  sue  refuse  me :— and  from  hence  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubu  all  even. 

[Bxeunt  RoaALiirD  amd  Cblia. 
Duke  S,  I  do  remember  In  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 
Orl,  My  lord,  the  Orst  time  that  I  ever  saw 
him, 
MeChonght  be  was  a  brother  to  yonr  danghter  : 
But,  ray  good  lord,  this  boy  Is  forest-bom  I 
And  hath  been  tntor'd  in.tbe  rudiments 
Of  many  desperate  studies  by  bis  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  magician, 
Obscorad  In  the  circle  of  thii  forest. 

Enter  Toocrstokb  and  auokbt. 

Jo^.  There  Is,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark!  Here 
comes  a  pair  of  venr  strange  beasts,  which  in  all 
tongues  are  called  fools. 

Tmch,  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all  I 

Jaq.  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome :  This 
Is  the  motley-minded  gentleman,  that  1  have  so 
often  met  In  the  forest ;  he  hath  been  a  courtier, 
he  swears* 

TbucA.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me 
to  my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  meaanre ;  *  I 
have  flattered  a  lady :  1  have  been  politic  with 
my  friend,  smooth  with  my  enemy ;  I  have  undone 
three  tailors  ;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like 
to  have  fought  one. 

Jaq,  And  bow  was  that  ta'en  up  f 

Tbuch,  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel 
was  upon  the  seventh  cause. 

Jag.  How  seventh  cause  t— Good  my  lord,  like 
this  fellow. 

J)Hke  S.  I  like  him  very  well. 

Tlntch.  God'ild  you,  Sir ;  I  desire  you  of  the 
like.  I  press  in  here.  Sir,  amongst  the  rest  of 
the  country  copulatives,  to  swear,  and  to  for- 
swear ;  according  as  marriage  binds,  and  blood 
breaks  :— A  poor  virgin,  Sir,  an  111  favoured  thing. 
Sir,  but  mine  own ;  a  poor  bnmonr  of  mine,  to 
take  that  that  no  man  else  will :  Rich  honesty 
u  wells  like  a  miser,  Sir,  in  a  poor-house  as  yonr 
pearl,  in  your  foul  oyster. 

Duke  S,  By  my  fUth,  be  Is  very  awUI  aftd 
sententious. 

*  A  iMUlr  tvicnq  daoca. 


Tomek,  According  to  the  ibol's  bolt.  Sir,  awd 
such  dulcet  diseases. 

Jao.  But  for  the  aevenlh  caase ;  how  did  yon 
flnd  the  quarrel  on  the  sevcath  canset 

Tback.  Upon  a  He  seven  times  icmoved ;  - 
Bear  your  body  more  Beemlngt*  Audrey:— as 
thus.  Sir.  I  did  dislike  the  cat  of  a  ocfln 
courtier's  beard  ;  he  sent  me  word,  if  1  said  bis 
beard  was  not  cot  well,  he  was  la  the  mind  it 
waa  :  This  is  called  the  Retort  emurteomt.  If  I 
sent  him  word  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
would  send  me  word,  he  cat  it  to  please  kia- 
sHf :  ThU  is  called  the  Qtap  modest.  Kagaia. 
It  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judgiai  iit : 
ThU  Is  called  the  Ee^iy  ckmrlisk.  If  agsia,  it 
was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  I  spike  nst 
true :  Thb  te  called  the  Btfroof  tmUarnt.  if 
again,  It  was  not  well  cot,  be  woaM  say,  I  He: 
This  Is  called  the  OsmMterekeek  fmarrHseme: 
and  so  to  the  MAo  HrcumutmssHal,  usAikelM 
direct. 

Jaq.  Aad  how  oft  did  yom  aay,  hia  heard  w» 
not  well  cntt 

Tbwe*.  I  durst  go  no  farther  tfeaa  tne  Lk 
Hrcumutanttalt  nor  he  darat  not  give  me  tbe 
lAe  direct ;  aad  so  we  meaaared  awords,  md 
parted. 

Jaq.  Can  yoa  nomlaale  la  order  saw  the  do> 
grces  of  the  lie  f 

Tntek.  O  Sir,  we  qaami  la  prlat,  by  the 
book  ;  *  as  yon  have  books  for  good  omanen :  I 
will  name  yoa  the  degrees.  T^  flnl,  the  ltc> 
tort  courteoos ;  the  second,  the  Qaia  andctf ; 
the  third,  the  Replv  churlish  ;  the  foaith,  the 
Reproof  valiant;  the  fifth,  the  Cooatercheck 
quarrelsome:  the  sixth,  the  Lie  with  circsm- 
stanoe  i  the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct.  AH 
you  may  avoid,  but  the  lie  direct ; 
avoid  that  too,  with  an  //l  I 
justloea  could  not  take  up  a  qaarrri  ;  bat 
the  parties  were  met  themselves,  oae  of  ihem 
thought  but  of  an  ^,  as  /^  yoa  seOd  so,  tkem.  I 
said  to :  and  they  shook  bands,  aad  siwofe  br»- 
thers.  Yonr  |jf  is  the  oaiy  pcaoenoafcer ;  anch 
virtue  la  ^. 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow^  my  teed  t  hdi 
as  good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  root. 

Duke  S.  He  uses  hU  folly  like  a  staUag-aorar. 
aad  under  the  preaeaUtloo  of  thai,  he  ■hiiti  his 
wit. 

Eater  Hthbn.  ieadtun  Rosaliwd  fas  fsaasaaff 
clotket :  aad  Cbi.ia. 

StUl  Hasic 

Hjfm.  T%eti  it  tkere  mirtk  te  keaoam^ 
IVken  eartktjf  tUngs  made  eocss 

Atone  togetker. 
Good  dukOt  receive  thf  dmtgktot , 
Hfotanfrom  koaoen  bromgktkerg 

Yea,  brougkt  ker  kitker  • 
Tkai  tkou  niiikt**t  Join  kor  kmnd  wUk 

kit, 
Wkote  keart  eritkin  ker  bosom  it. 

Eot.  To  yoa  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yoar't. 

[TV  DvKS  S. 
Tb  yon  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  year's. 

[TV  OmE.AaDO. 
Duke  S.  If  there  be  troth  In  si^u,  yoa  are  my 

daughter. 
Ori.  If  there  be  troth  In  aigfat,  yoa  are  my 

Rosalind. 
Pke.  If  sight  aad  shaae  be  tree. 
Why  then,— my  love,  adlea  I 
Eot.  I'll  have  ao  fhther,  if  yoa  be  act  he  ^- 

[TV  Ddkb  S. 
1*11  have  BO  buband.  If  yoa  be  not  he  :— 

[TV  Oblahco. 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman.  If  you  be  aot  she. 

[TV  Paaai* 

•  SmmTv. 
f  A  ridiealMt  trMtiM  **  Of  llammr  aaa  tl«BMff«U> 

9a«rr«lt,A  kf  Viiic«Mi«  Satlolo,  ISM  r  Sli»k«pMn  » 
tirkm  tk«  nedv  •€  diitlltaf  th«a  fwrnimwu 
tiaglir  i   tkla  icsM 


Scene  IV. 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


Hywu  Peace  ho  t  I  bar  cooftMioii, 
lis  I  mutt  make  ooncinsioa 

Of  thew  DMt  strange  eveato : 
Here's  eigbt  that  must  take  taanda. 
To  toio  ia  Hymen's  twads, 
li  trath  holds  trae  contents.  * 
Yoa  and  yo«  no  cross  shall  part 

[7b  OaLAHDo  and  Rot alimd. 
Yon  and  jroa  arc  heart  la  heart : 

[7b  Olitib  and  Cilia. 
Yon  [7b  PHBBvi]  to  hts  love  must  acooid. 
Or  Jiave  a  woman  to  yoar  lord  : — 
Yon  and  yoa  are  sure  together, 

[7b  ToucHSTOMa  amd  Audbit. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-bymn  we  sln^. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioning  ; 
Tlint  reason  wonder  may  dimiuisb. 
How  thns  we  met,  and  these  things  llnlsh. 

tfOJfO. 

Wedding  U  great  Jwu^t  ermm , 
O  Messed  band  of  board  and  bed  I 

*Tis  Hpmen  peoples  every  town  ; 
High  wedlock  then  be  honoured  : 

Honour,  high  honour  and  renown, 

T»  Hpmen,  god  of  every  town  / 

DwAe.  S.  O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thon  art 
to  me ; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  In  no  less  degree. 
Phe.  1  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thon  art 
mine; 
Thy  (kith  my  ftncy  to  thee  doth  combine,  t 

[7b  BiLTiui. 

Enter  Jaqubs  db  Bois. 

Jaq,  de  H.  Let  me  ha?e  audience  for  a  word 
or  two ; 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly  :— 
Doke  Frederick,  liearing  bow  that  erery  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest. 
Addressed  a  mighty  power  1  which  were  on  foot, 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and  put  bim  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religions  man. 
After  some  question  with  him,  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise,  aud  from  the  world : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  bis  banisb'd  brothel 
And  all  their  lands  restored  to  them  again 
Tbat  were  with  him  exU'd :  This  to  be  true, 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Duke*  S,  Welcome,  yonng  man ; 
Thou  olTer'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding : 
The  one  his  lands  withheld  ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  Itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom 
First,  In  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
Tbat  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 
That  have    endnr'd   shrewd    days   and    nights 

with  us, 
Shall  share  the  good  of  onr  returaed  fortune. 
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According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new.faU'n  dignity. 
And  Ml  Into  onr  rnsttc  revelry :~ 
Play,    mns.o;-^and    you    brides    and    bride. 

grooms  all. 
With  measure  heap'd  in  toy    to  the  mcuures 

fall. 
Jaq,  Sir,  by  your  patience ;  If  I  heard  yon 

The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religions  life. 
And  thrown  Into  neglect  the  pompons  court  t' 
Jaq,  de  B.  He  hath. 

Jaq,  To  him  will  I ;  ont  of  these  convert Ites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  leam'd.— 
Yon  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath  ; 
«  ..  [To  Ddkb  8. 

Your  patience,  and  your  virtue  well  deserves 

It: — 
Yon  [7b  Orlando]  to  a  love,  that  yonr  true 

Aith  doth  merit :— 
Yon  [7b  Olivkb]  to  yonr  land,  and  love,  and 

great  allies  :— 

Yon  [7b  Silvids]  to  a  long  and  well  deserved 
bed  ; — 

And  yon  [Tb  Todchstomb]  to  wrangling  ;  for 

tny  loving  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  vlctnal'd :— So  to  your 

pleasures  ; 
1  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measuree. 
Ihike  S,  Stay,  Jaqnes,  sUy. 
Jaq,  To  see  no  pastime,  I :— what  yon  would 
have 
111  stay  to  know  at  yonr  abandon'd  cave. 

Duke,  S.  Proceed,  proceed  :  we  will  begla 
these  rites, 
And  we  do  trast  they'll  end  in  true  delights. 

[A  donee. 
Bpiloocb. 

Ros.  It  is  not  the  fkshion  to  see  the  lady  the 
epilogue :  but  It  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than 
to  see  the  lord  the  prologue,    if  it  be  true,  tbat 
good  wine  needs  no   bush,  'Us  true,  that  a  good 
play  needs  no  epilogue :  Yet  to  good  wine  they 
do  use  good  bushes ;  and  good  plays  prove  the 
better  by  the  help  of  good  epilogues.    What  a 
rase  am    I    in  then,  tbat  am  neither    a  good 
epilogue,  nor  cannot  insinuate  with  yon  in  the 
behalf  of  a  good  play  I   1   am   not  IbrnUbed  • 
like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  beg  will  not  become 
me :  my  way  Is,  to  eoujure  you  ;  and  I'll  begin 
with  the  women.    I  charge  you,  O  women,  for 
the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of 
this  play  as  please  them  :  and  so  I  charge  yon, 
O  men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women,  (as  I 
perceive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  you  hate 
them,)  that  between  yon  and  the  women,  the 
play  may  please.    If  I  were  a  woman,  1  would 
kiss  as  many  of  yon  as  had  beards  tbat  pleased 
me,  complexions  tbat  liked  me,t  and  breaths 
that  I  defied  not :  and,  I  am  sure,  as  many  at 
have   good   beards,   or   good    faces,    or   sweet 
breiths,  will,  for  my  kind  offer,  when  1  make 
cnrt'sy,  bid  me  fkrewell.  [Exeunt, 
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Don  Pjkoeo,  Prinet  of  ArrMgoH, 
Don  Johm,  hU  bastmrd  Brother* 
Claddio,  •  'young  Ijord  of  Florenct,  fa- 

vourite  to  Don  Pedro, 
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PERSONA. 


cSUaoIS*  j^^'^w**^'  •/  Don  John. 


""^'  J  lW/«#IJf*  Q0b!en 


Doe 
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Hbro,  ZtewMer  to  LmmaU. 
Bbatbiob,  jvieec  f« 


Uetsengers,  Wktch,  and 


otteu^mganBi 


Scbrb,  Mcuini, 


ACT  I. 

3CBNS  I.^Befort  Lbohato'b  House, 

Enter  Lbohato.  Hbbo,  Bcatbicb,  and  others, 
with  a  Hbbbbnobe. 

Leon,  I  Ictni  la  thli  letter,  that  Don  Pedro 
of  Arnigon  comet  tbls  Bight  to  Messina. 

Mess,  He  Is  very  near  by  tills ;  be  was  not 
three  leagues  off  when  I  left  bim. 

Leon,  How  many  gentlemen  bave  you  lost  In 
tbh  action  f 

Mess.  Bat  few  of  any  tort,  •  and  none  of 
name. 

Leon,  A  victory  Is  twice  Itsdf,  when  the 
achiever  brings  home  fall  numbers.  I  And  here, 
that  Don  Pedro  hath  bestowed  mw6h  hoooar  on 
a  yonng  Florentine,  called  Clandlo. 

Mess,  Much  deserved  on  his  part,  and  equally 
remembered  by  Don  Pedro:  He  bath  borne 
himself  beyond  the  promlte  of  his  age :  doing. 
In  the  flgnre  of  a  lamb,  the  feats  of  a  lion :  be 
hath.  Indeed,  better  bettered  expectation,  than 
yon  mnst  rxpeot  ol  me  to  tell  yon  how. 

•Kiad 


JLeoM.  He  hath  aa  nnde  ban  in 
be  very  moch  glad  of  it. 

Mess.  I  have  already  dcHvvfed 
and  there  appears  much  joy  in  htm; 
much,  .that  joy  could  not  show   Itactf 
enough,  wttbont  a  badge  of  bttteiaess. 

Leon,  Did  he  break  out  into  tean  t 

Mess,  In  great  measure.  * 

Leon,  A  kind  overflow  of  kiadacaa : 
no  ftces  truer  than  those  that  are  so 
How  much  better  Is  it  to  wc«p  at  Joy, 
Joy  at  weeping  t 

Beat.  I  pray  you.   Is  signlor 
tamed  fkom  the  wars,  or  not 

Mess.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady  ; 
was  none  such  In  the  army  of  any  sort. 

Leon.  What  Is  be  that  yoa  ask  for,  niecv 

JBtera,  My  cousin  oicnna  algnlor 
Padua. 

Mess,  Oh  I  he  Is  returned ;  and  as 
ever  he  was. 

Beat,  He  set  up  his  bills  hae  in 
and  challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight :  t 
uncle's  foolf  reading  the  challeage. 


and   my 


Abandaaao 


f  At  loot 


mmf)  9ao  about  Sotbitts- 


MtM,  Hi  1>  i^m  hi  cb«  onpuiy  of  tli*  right  IK 


n  rtgntfy  VBda-DT^D,— JfbraiwifiiWHt  am.  o  Lord  I  h<irlU  hufupon  tUmUkii  cUhuc: 

I*  mmrtitt  mait.  be  U  nair  sticlit  tluiii  tta*  p«U1«mi  ■»!  thi  tikcr 


Si^  ThltliToacclurfi;— you 


^e(  V.  S«Ii«  1'- 
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Scene   7. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 
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for  Cwpld,  and  ckaUcoftd  bim  fit  the  blrd- 
bolu— I  pnjr  yon,  how  many  hath  he  killed  and 
calcn  In  thcae  waia  1  But  how  many  hath  he 
killedt  for  indeed,  I  promleed  to  eat  aU  oT  hla 
Ulling. 

Leom,  Fiith,  aleee.  yon  tax  alfaler  Benedick 
too  ranch ;  bnt  he'U  be  neet*  with  yon,  I  doobt 
It  not. 

Mmss.  He  hath  done  good  Mrvlee,  lady.  In 


u,  he  gets  nottalof  by  that.    In  our  I     Beat.  Scrttchint  could  not  make  It  worse,  an 
,  four  of  hit  five  wits  went  haltlne  'twere  such  a  lace  as  your's  were. 


Beat,  Yon  had  mnsty  victual,  and  he  hath 
liolp  to  eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencherman, 
he  hath  an  excellent  stomach. 
Mess.  And  a  good  soldier  loo,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady;— Bat 
what  is  he  to  a  lord  f 

Mess.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  hmh  ; 
atnffed  with  all  honourable  virtnes. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed ;  be  is  no  leu  than  a 
staffed  man:t  but  for  the  stnlBag,r~Well,  we 
Are  all  mortal. 

LeoH.  You  mutt  not,  Sir,  mistake  my  niece : 
there  is  a  kiud  of  merry  war  betwixt  signlor 
Benedick  and  her :  they  never  meet,  but  (here 
Is  a  skirmish  of  wit  between  them. 

Beat.  Alas 
last  conftict,  loor  oi  nis  ove  wtu  weni  naiung 
off,  and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with 
one :  so  that  If  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  him- 
•elf  warm,  let  blm  bear  It  for  a  difference  be- 
tween himself  and  bis  horse :  for  it  is  all  the 
wealth  that  he  hath  Irft,  to  be  known  a  reason- 
able creature.— Who  is  bts  companion  now  t  He 
hath  every  month  a  new  sworn  brother. 

Mess.  Is  it  possible  t 

Beat.  VtTj  easily  possible  :  he  wears  his  faith 
bat  of  the  fashion  of  his  hat.  It  ever  changes 
with  the  nest  block.  . 

Mesa.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  la 
yoor  books. 

Beat.  No;  an  he  were,  I  would  burn  my 
atody.  Bnt,  1  pray  yon,  who  Is  his  companion  f 
Is  there  no  younx  squarer  i  now,  that  will  orake 
a  vovage  wltb  him  to  (he  devil. 

Mess.  He  Is  nM»t  in  the  company  of  the  right 
noble  CUudlo. 

Beat.  O  Lord  I  be  will  hanx  upon  him  like  a 
disease :  he  Is  sooner  caught  than  the  pesti- 
lence, and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  Ood 
help  the  noble  Claodio  I  if  be  have  caught  the 
Benedick,  It  will  cost  him  a  thousand  poand  ere 
he  be  cured. 

Mess.  I  will  bold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 

X*roM.  Yon  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Mess.  Don  Pedro  Is  approached 

iSnter  Don  PxDao,  attended  by  Baltraxax 
and  others,  Don ioiin,CLAVDio,  and  Bxnx- 
oicx. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  signlor  Leonato,  yon  are 
eome  to  meet  your  trouble :  the  fashion  of  the 
world  is  to  avoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leom.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  bouse  in  the 
likeness  of  yonr  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone, 
comfort  should  remain  ;  but.  when  you  depart 
from  me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his 
leave. 

D.  Pedro.  Yon  embrace  your  chaife  |  too  wil- 
lingly.—I  think,  this  is  your  dauftbter. 

Leon,  Her  mother  bath  many  timea  told  me 
so. 

Bene.  Were  yon  in  doubt.  Sir,  (hat  yon  asked 
herT 

XeoM.  Signlor  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
a  cblM. 

D.  Pedro.  Yon  have  It  full.  Benedick:  we 
may  guess  by  this  what  yon  are,  being  a  man. 
Truly,  the  lady  ftthers  herself :— Be  happy,  lady  i 
for  yon  are  like  an  honourable  fathei. 


Bene.  If  signlor  Leonato  be  her  flrther,  she 
would  not  have  his  head  on  her  shoohlen,  for 
all  Messina,  as  like  him  as  she  la. 

Beat.  I  wonder,  that  yon  will  still  be  telklng, 
signlor  Benedick ;  nobody  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain  I  are  you 
yet  living  1 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while 
she  hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signlor 
Benedick  t  Couneov  itself  must  convert  to  dis- 
dain, if  you  come  in  her  preeenoe. 

i^ejte.  Then  is  courtesy  a  turn-coat :— Bnt  it 
is  ceitain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  yon  ex- 
cepted :  and  1  would  1  could  And  in  my  heart 
that  I  had  not  a  hard  heart ;  for,  tmly,  I  lov 
none. 

Beat.  A  dear  happlnesa  to  women;  they 
would  else  have  been  troubled  with  a  perni- 
cious suitor.  I  thank  Ood,  nnd  my  cold  blood, 
I  am  of  yonr  humonr  for  that ;  I  had  rather 
bear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than  a  man  swear 
he  lovea  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  yonr  ladyship  stlU  In  that 
mind  I  so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  'scape 
a  predestinate  scratched  face. 


*  B«aa. 
C  MMldforshaC.    . 

n  Tratt 


f  Ac«ek«M. 
I  QuamlMOM  bllew 


Bene.  Well*  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 
Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  to  better  than  a 
beast  of  your's. 

Bene.  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  yonr 
tongue  ;  and  so  good  a  continner :  But  keep  yonr 
wxy  o'  God's  name ;  I  have  done. 

Beat.  Yun  always  end  with  a  Jade's  trick ;  I 
know  yon  of  old. 

D,  Pedro.  This  Is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato,'^ 
Bi^ior  Claudio,  and  signlor  Benedick,— mv  dear 
friend  Leonato.  hath  invited  yon  all.  I  tell  hhn, 
we  shall  stay  here  at  least  a  month :  and  he 
heartily  prays,  some  occasion  may  detain  ns  Ion- 
ger :  I  dare  swear  he  Is  no  hypocrite,  bnt  prays 
from  his  heart. 

Leon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  yon  shall  not 
be  forsworn.— Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my 
lord :  being  reconciled  to  the  prince  yonr  brother, 
I  owe  you  all  duty. 

D.  John.  I  thank  yon :  I  am  not  of  Baajr 
words,  but  I  thank  you. 
Leon.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  oaf 
D.  Pedro.  Yonr  band,  Leonato ;  wc  will  gin 
together. 

[Sjceunt  ail  but  Bxnxdiok  and  Claudio. 
Claud.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daugh- 
ter of  signlor  Leonato  t 
Bene.  I  noted  her  not ;  bnt  1  looked  on  her.  i 
Claud.  Is  she  not  a  modest  yornig  lady  t 
Bent.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  honest  man 
should   do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment ;  or 
would  you  have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  aa 
being  a  professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  1 

Claud.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  Judg- 
ment. 

Bene.  Why.  I'flilth,  methlnks  she  to  too  low 
for  a  high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  folr  praise,  and 
too  little  for  a  great  praise  :  only  tbto  conunendn. 
tion  I  can  afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than 
she  is,  she  were  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other 
but  as  she  is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest,  I  am  in  sport ;  I  pray 
thee,  tell  me  truly  how  thou  Ukest  her. 

Bene.  Would  yon  buy  her,  that  yon  Inquire 
after  her. 
Claud.  Can  the  world  bny  snch  a  Jewel  f 
Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  pat  it  into.  Bnt 
speak  you  this  with  a  sad  brow  t  or  do  you  play 
the  floating  Jack ;  to  tell  ns  Copld  to  a  good 
hare-finder,  and  Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter  t  Come, 
In  what  key  shall  a  man  take  yon,  to  go  in  the 
songt 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  to  the  sweetest  lady 
that  ever  I  looked  on. 

Bene.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I 
see  no  such  matter  :  there's  her  cousin,  an  she 
were  not  possessed  with  a  fory,  exceeds  her  aa 
much  In  beauty,  u  the  Srst  of  May  doth  the 
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iMl  or  December.  Bit  I  kopc,  ftm  htve  oo  la- 
teat  to  tnni  bnilwiul ;  have  jrou  1 

Clmud,  I  woald  scarce  UuM  myself,  lkoa(h  I 
kai  swon  the  contrary,  if  Hero  wooM  be  mj 
wife. 

^eiie.  U  it  come  to  IhU,  TlUtb  t  Hath  Dot 
the  work!  oae  maa,  bat  be  will  wear  his  cap  with 
SttspicloB  t  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  of  three- 
score iMln  f  Oo  to,  rAlth  ;  an  ihoa  wilt  needs 
thrnst  tny  ncch  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  priat  of  it, 
and  sigh  away  Sundays.  Look,  Doa  Pedro  Is 
retamed  to  seek  yon 

Jlr-enier  Ihn  Paoao. 

D.  Ptdr;  What  secret  hnth  held  you  here, 
that  you  followed  not  to  Leonato's  f 

Beiu*  1  would  yoar  grace  would  constrain  me 
to  toll. 

D.  Ptdro,  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 

Beiu.  Yott  hear,  ronnt  Clandlo :  I  can  be 
secret  as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  yon  think 
so ;  but  on  my  allegiauce, — mtrk  you  this,  oo 
my  allegiance  :— He  is  in  love.  With  who  t— 
BOW  that  is  your  grace's  part.— Mark,  how  short 
his  answer  Is:— With  Hero,  Lconato's  short 
daughtor. 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  It  nttored. 

Btme.  Like  toe  uld  ule,  my  lord  :  it  Is  not 
so,  nor  'twas  not  so  ;  but,  indeed,  Ood  forbid  it 
should  be  so. 

Claud,  If  my  passton  change  not  shortly,  Ood 
forbid  It  should  be  othvrwlae. 

D,  Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  lova  her ;  for  the 
lady  is  very  well  worthy. 

Claud,  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  In,  my 
loid. 

D.  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thonght. 

Claud,  And,  In  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my 
lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Claud,  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

V.  Pedro,  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene,  That  1  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is 
the  opinion  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me  ;  I 
will  die  in  it  at  the  stake. 

D,  Pedro,  Thon  wast  ever  an  obsdoate  here- 
tic  iu  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part, 
bat  to  the  force  of  his  will. 

Bene,  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank 
her ;  that  she  brought  me  np,  I  likewise  give  her 
most  hnmble  thanks :  but  that  I  will  have  a  re- 
cheat  *  winded  in  my  forehead,  or  hang  my 
bugle  f  In  an  Invisible  baldrick,  %  ail  woqieu  shall 
pardon  me.  Because  I  will  not  do  toem  the 
wrong  to  mistrust  any,  I  will  do  myself  toe  right 
to  tiust  none  ;  and  the  fine  Is,  (for  toe  which  I 
way  go  toe  finer,)  I  will  live  a  bachelor. 

J),  Pedro,  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look 
pale  wito  love. 

Bene,  Wito  anger,  wIto  sickaess,  or  with  bun- 

i^er,  my  lord  ;  not  wito  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
ose  more  blood  wito  love,  toan  I  will  get  again 
with  drinking,  pick  ont  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad. 
maker's  pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
hrotoel-honse,  for  toe  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pedro,  Well,  if  ever  thon  dost  All  fhMn 
tols  falto,  toon  wilt  prove  a  nouble  araument. 

^ejie.  If  I  do,  hang  me  In  a  bottle  Tike  a  cat, 
and  shoot  at  me ;  and  he  toat  hits  me,  let  him 
be  clapped  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  Adam.  $ 

D,  Pedro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try : 
In  time  the  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke. 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the 
sensible  Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's 
horns,  and  set  toem  to  my  forehead  :  and  let  me 
be  vUely  painted  ;  ud  In  such  great  letters  as 
toey  write.  Here  is  good  horse  to  hire,  let  them 
signify  under  my  sign,— ifcre  jfow  «My  eee  Bene- 
dick the  married  tnoH. 

*  Tb«  ina«  Aoaadad  lo  call  off  Ac  iocs. 

f  llMntinii'liorB.  t  CircTl*. 

t  I  b»  n9Mm  9t  ft  runoiw  anrht.v 


al. 
ifcia 


ror. 


Clam4.    If  thb 
wonM'st  be  horn-man 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  if  CnpM 
his  onhrer  to  Venice,  thon  wilt 

Berne.  I  took  Ibr  an 

D,  Pedro,  Well,  yon  ariU 
bonrs.    In  the  mean  time,  good  sicnior 
dick,  repair  to  Lconato's ;  rommem 
and  tell  bim,  I  will  not  toll  him  at 
indeed,  he  hath  naade  great  prepanttoa. 

^eiie.  I  have  almost  matter  enough  m 
such  an  embassage  ;  and  so  1  eomi 

Clmud,  To  the  tuition  of  God  :  From  my 
(if  1  had  It,)— 

D.  Pedro,  The  slato  of  Jnly:  Yoar 
friend.  Benedick. 

Bene,  Nay,  mock  not,  aaock  not :  Tke  body 
of  your  dlaconrse  b  somctima  guarded  *  wito 
fragments,  and  toe  guards  are  bat  slightly  basted 
on  neitoer  :  ere  you  float  old  ends  any  tortber, 
examtoe  yoar  coaadence  ;  and  oo  I  leave  ro«. 

[iSril  Baaaoica. 

Ckmd,  My  liege,  yoar  Ugmwrn 
me  good. 

D.  Pedro,   My  lova  b  thine  to  teach ; 
It  but  how. 
And  toon  Shalt  see  how  apt  It  b  to  leain 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud,  Hath  Leoaato  any  son,  my  locd  1 

J),  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she's  hb  only 
heir: 
Dost  thon  affect  her,  Clandtof 

Claud,  O  my  lord. 
When  yon  went  onward  on  this  ended  aclba, 
I  look'd  upon  her  wito  a  soldier's  eye. 
That  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  taak  la  hand 
Than  to  drive  liUng  to  toe  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  retora'd,  nnd  that  war-tboaghts 
Have  left  toeir  places  vacant,  to  their  rooms 
Come  throttglng  soft  and  ddlcate  desires. 
All  prompting  me  how  Mr  yoang  Hero  is, 
Saylag,  I  lik'd  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

D,  Pedro.  Tboa  wilt  be  like  a  lover  pmeafiy 
And  tire  toe  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
If  tboa  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  It ; 
And  I  will  break  wito  her,  and  with  her  fiitber. 
And  toon  shalt  have  her :  Wast  not  to  tois  cad 
That  toon  began'st  to  twbt  so  fine  a  scory  f 

Claud,  How  sweetly  do  yon  minister  to  love, 
Thst  know  love's  grief  by  his  eompkaion ! 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seen, 
I  would  have  n|lv'd  it  wito  a  longer  treatise. 

n.  Pedro,  What  need  toe  bridge  much  breads^ 
toan  toe  flood  t 
The  fidrest  grant  is  toe  necessity  : 
Look,  what  will   serve,  b  fit :   'tb  oace,«  tkes 

lov'st  I 
And  I  wilt  fit  toee  wito  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night; 
I  will  assame  toy  part  In  some  dlsgabe. 
And  tell  fUr  Hero  1  am  Claadio  ; 
And  to  her  bosom  1*11  uaclasp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  wito  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amoroas  tale : 
Thea,  after,  to  her  fatoer  will  I  brc^ ; 
And,  toe  conclusion  b,  she  shall  be  toiae : 
la  practice  let  as  put  It  piescatly.        [fcnnl. 

SCBNB  II,~~A  Room  In  LaoRATO's  Beutt, 

Enter  LaoaaTO  and  Amtonio. 

Leon,  How  now,  brother  t  Where  b  tn  coa* 
sto,  your  son  t  Hath  he  provided  tols  muie  T 

Ant.  He  Is  very  basy  about  it.    But,  brotlier 
I  can  tell  you  strange  news  toat  yoa  yet  dresaH 
not  of. 
I  \Leon,  Are  toey  good  t 

Ant,  As  toe  event  stamps  them  ;  bat  they  kive 
a  good  cover,  toey  show  well  oatward.  Ha 
prlace  and  count  Claadio,  walkiag  la  a  tbid- 
pleached  X  alley  In  my  orchard,  were  tk«»  nadi 


t  Obcv  fer  all. 


TriMMi. 
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•vcrbcard  by  t  mta  of  mine :  The  prince  dit- 
cofered  to  Clandlo,  that  he  loved  my  niece  your 
daof  fater,  and  meadt  lo  acknowledge  It  this  night 
fB  a  dance ;  and.  If  he  fonnd  her  accordant,  he 
meant  to  take  the  present  time  by  the  top,  and 
Instantly  break  with  yon  of  It. 

JUeon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  yon 
tUft 

AvU,  h  good  sharp  fellow :  I  will  send  for  htm, 
and  question  him  yourself. 

Leim.  No,  no ;  we  will  bold  It  as  a  dream, 
till  II  appears  Itaelf  :~bnt  I  will  acquaint  my 
danghter  witbal,  that  she  may  be  the  better 
prepared  for  an  answer.  If  peradvcntnre  this 
be  true.  Oo  yon,  and  tell  her  of  It.  [Several 
fermons  eroat  the  stage,]  Conslns,  yon  know 
what  yon  have  to  do.— Oh  I  I  cry  yon  mercy, 
friend  ;  yon  go  with  me,  and  I  will  use  your 
skill :  Good  cousins  have  a  care  this  busy  time. 

[ExeuHt* 

SCENE  IJL^Anatktr  Boom  in  Lbonato's 

House, 

Enter  Don  John  and  CoNnADB. 

Ora.  What  the  goi^ere,  *  my  lord  I  why  are 
yon  thus  out  of  measure  sad  t 

J>.  John.  There  is  no  measure  In  the  occasion 
Chat  breeds  It,  therefore  the  sadness  Is  without 
limit. 

Con,  Yon  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John,  And  when  1  have  beard  It,  what 
blessing  brlngeth  It  f 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient 
anfferance. 

D.  John.  I  wonder,  that  Chon,  being  (as  thou 
say'st  thon  art)  born  under  Saturn,  goest  about 
to  apply  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mis- 
chief. I  cannot  hide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  sad 
when  I  have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  Jests ; 
cat  when  I  have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's 
leisure ;  sleep  when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to 
no  man's  business ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and 
claw  t  no  man  in  his  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  bat  yon  must  not  make  the  fbll 
show  of  this,  till  yon  may  do  it  withoat  control 
meat.  Yon  have  of  late  stood  out  against  your 
brother,  and  he  hath  ta'en  yon  newly  into  bis 
grace ;  where  it  is  impossible  you  should  take 
trne  root,  bnt  by  the  fair  weather  that  you  make 
yourself :  It  Is  needful  that  yon  frame  the  season 
fbt  your  own  harvest. 

/>.  John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  t  In  a  hedge, 
than  a  rose  In  his  grace  ;  and  it  better  flu  my 
blood  to  be  disdained  of  all  than  to  fasbion  a 
carriage  to  rob  love  from  any :  In  this,  though  1 
cannot  be  said  to  be  a  flattering  bonrst  man,  it 
must  not  be  denied  that  I  am  a  plain  dealing 
▼illaln.  I  am  trusted  with  a  ronzxie,  and  en- 
franchised with  a  clog ;  therefore  I  have  decreed 
not  to  sing  In  my  cage  :  If  I  had  my  month,  I 
woald  bite  ;  If  I  had  my  liberty,  I  would  do  my 
liking :  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  I  am, 
and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con,  Can  yon  make  no  use  of  your  discon- 
tent t 

D.  John.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  It  only. 
Who  comet  here  t    What  news  Borachlo  t 

JDifer  BonicBio. 

Sora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper ; 
the  prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by 
Lronato ;  and  I  can  give  yon  Intelligence  of  an 
intended  marriage. 

D.  John,  Win  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build 
mlBcbief  on  t  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betroths 
hiuiself  to  nnqnletnessf 

hora.  Marry,  It  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

O.  John.  Who  1  the  most  exquisite  Clandlo  t 

Bora.  Even  he. 

D.  John.  A  proper  squire*  And  who,  and 
wbo  t  which  way  locks  he  t 
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Bora,  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir 
of  Leonato. 

/>.  John.  A  very  forward  March  chick  I  How 
came  you  to  this  t 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  m  I 
was  smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince 
and  dandio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad  *  conference  : 
1  whipt  me  behind  the  arras ;  and  there  beard  it 
agreed  upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero 
for  himself,  and  liaving  obtained  her,  give  her  to 
count  Claudio. 

J}.  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;   this 
may  prove  food  to  my  displeasure  :  that  young 
start-up  hath  all  the  glory  of  my  overthrow  ;  if  I 
can  cross  him  any  way,  I  bless  myself  every  way 
You  are  both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  t 

Oon.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

V.  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  then 
cheer  is  the  greater  that  I  am  subdued  :  'Would 
the  cook  were  of  my  mind  I— Shall  we  go  prove 
what's  to  be  done  f 

Sora,  We'll  wait  upon  yonr  lordshtp. 

[Ejcewmt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I,— A  Hail  In  LaonsTO's  House, 

Enter  Lkokato,  AnTonio,  Haao,  BkATaics, 
and  others, 

Ijeon,  Was  not  count  John  here  at  sapper  f 

Ant.  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat.  How  fiMtly  that  gentleman  looks  I  I 
never  can  see  him,  but  1  am  heart.bnrned  an 
hour  after. 

Hero,  He  Is  of  a  very  melancholy  disnotltion. 

Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  In  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Be- 
nedick :  the  one  is  too  like  an  Image,  and  says 
nothing ;  and  the  other,  too  like  my  lady's  eldest 
son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  slgnior  Benedick's  tongue  In 
count  John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  me- 
lancholy in  signlor  Benedick's  fAce, — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  In  his  purse,  such  a  man 
would  win  any  woman  in  the  world,— if  he  could 
get  her  good  will.  * 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
tbee  a  husband,  if  thon  be  so  shrewd  of  thy 
tongue. 

Ant.  In  Ciith  she  Is  too  cnrsi. 

Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst :  I  shall 
lessen  God's  sending  that  way  :  for  It  is  said, 
God  sends  a  curst  eow  short  horns  ;  but  to  a 
cow  too  curst  be  sends  none. 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  cant,  God  will  send 
you  no  horns. 

Beat.  Just,  If  be  send  me  no  husband ;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees 
every  morning  and  evening :  Lord  I  I  could  not 
endure  a  husband  with  a  beaid  on  his  Ihce ;  I  had 
rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 

Leon.  Yon  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  hath 
no  beard. 

Beat.  What  shonld  I  do  with  him  t  dress  him 
in  my  appard,  and  make  bim  my  waiting  gentle- 
woman t  He  that  hath  a  beard.  Is  more  than  a 
youth ;  and  he  that  hath  no  beard  Is  less  than  a 
man  :  and  be  that  Is  more  than  a  youth,  Is  not 
for  me ;  and  be  that  is  lets  than  a  man,  I  am 
not  for  him.  Therefore  I  will  even  take  six- 
pence in  earnest  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  bis 
apes  into  hell . 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  yon  Into  hell  f 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  roe,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horus 
on  his  head,  and  say,  Get  pou  to  heaven,  Beat- 
rice, get  yon  to  heaven  ;  here's  no  place  for 
you  maids :  so  deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away 
to  Saint  Peter  for  the  heavens ;   he  shows  me 

*  StrioM. 


776 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Act  11 


where  Uie  Inchcior*  tic,  uid  Itere  Uve  we  is 
merry  m  the  day  U  long. 

Antn  Well,  niece,  [7b  Huo  1  I  Inut  yon  will 
be  mled  by  your  father. 

Be«t.  Yet,  lUlh  ;  it  is  ny  oovftia's  d«ty  to 
make  covrtety,  and  tay.  Father,  at  ii  please 
weu.—biA  yet  for  all  th^  cousin,  let  him  be  a 
handsome  fellow,  or  else  malie  another  courtesy, 
and  say.  Father,  as  it  please  me. 

Lean.  Well,  niece,  I  nope  to  see  yon  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metii  than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman 
to  be  over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dnstt 
to  make  an  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way- 
ward marit  No,  uncle ;  I'll  none :  Adam's  sons 
are  my  brethren ;  and  tmly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to 
match  in  my  kindred. 

Lea»,  Daughter,  remember,  what  I  told  you : 
If  the  prince  do  soUdt  yon  in  that  kind,  you 
know  your  answer. 

Beat.  The  flmlt  will  be  In  the  music,  cousin, 
if  yon  be  not  woo'd  in  good  time  :  if  the  prince 
be  too  important,  •  tell  him  there  is  measure  in 
every  thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For 
hear  me.  Hero ;  Wooing,  wedding,  and  repent- 
ing, is  as  a  Scotch  jig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque- 
pace  :  the  first  suit  is  hot  and  batty,  like  a 
Scotch  Jig,  and  ftell  as  fantastical ;  the  wed- 
ding, mannerly-modest,  as  a  measure  full  of 
stale  arid  ancientry  ;  and  then  comes  r^enlance, 
and,  with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into  the  cinquc- 
paoe  fiutar  and  futit*.  till  he  sink  into  his 
grave. 

XfCON.  Coosittt  yon  apprenciid  paming  shrewd- 

Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  1  can  see  a 
cawrch  by  day-light. 

Learn.  The  revellera  are  entering;  brother, 
maka  good  romn. 

Enter  Don  Piono,  Clavdio,  Bimidiok,  hkv- 
TBASAa ;  Don  John,  Bouacbio,  MAnoABBT, 
UasDLA,  and  others  masked. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  will  yon  walk  about  with 
your  friend  1 1 

Bero.  So  yon  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly, 
and  say  nothing,  I  am  Tour's  for  the  walk ;  and, 
especially,  when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  t 

Hero.  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

V.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  siqr  so  f 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  fovour ;  for  God  de- 
fend,! the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  I 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof :  within 
the  house  is  Jove. 

Hero,  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

{Takes  her  aside. 

Bene.  Well,  Iwonld  you  did  like  me. 

Marg.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake ; 
for  I  have  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Which  U  onet 

Marg.  I  say  my  prayers  aload. 

Bene.  I  love  yon  the  better ;  the  hearers  may 
cry.  Amen. 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  I 

Balth*  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  onl  of  my  sight, 
when  the  dance  is  done  I— Answer,  clerk. 

Balth.  No  more  words*  the  ckifc  is  an- 
swered. 

Urs.  I  know  yon  weU  enough ;  yon  are  slgnlor 
Antonio. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs,  1  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  yonr 
h«!ad. 

Ant.  Tn  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  nn- 
leu  yon  were  the  very  man :  Here's  bis  dry  hand 
up  and  down ;  you  are  he,  y«>n  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come;  come ;  do  you  think  I  do   not 
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know  you  by  your  excelicnt  wit  t  Can  vftrtne  hide 
itself  t  Go  to,  mum,  you  are  he :  graces  will  ap 
pear,  and  there's  an  aid. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  teU  me  who  told  yon  sol 

Bene,  No,  yon  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  yon  aret 

Bens.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  disdainful,— and  that  I  had 
my  good  wit  ontof  the  Hundred  mcrnr  TlUes, 
—Well,  thU  was  signior  Benedick  that  aaid  lo. 

Bene.  What's  he  f     * 

Beat.  I  am  sure,  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  1,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  yon  laugh  t 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  ne  f 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  Jester  :  n  very 
dull  fool ;  only  his  gift  is  In  devising  impossible* 
slanders ;  none  but  libertines  deli<nt  in  him ; 
and  the  cooaaMndation  is  not  in  his  wit,  bat  in 
his  viilany ;  for  he  both  pleases  men,  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat 
him  ;  I  am  sure,  he  is  in  the  fleet ;  1  wonid  he 
had  boarded  f  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I'll  teH 
him  what  you  lay. 

Beat.  Do,  do ;  hcHl  hot  break  f  comparison  or 
two  on  me ;  which,  peradventare,  not  marked,  oi 
not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholv ;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge'  wing  saved,  for  the  fool 
will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  [Music  within.} 
We  must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  Ul,  1  will  leave 
them  at  the  neit  turning. 

[Dance.    Then  exeunt  all  but  Don  Johw, 
BonACBio,  and  Cladoio. 

D.  John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on 
Hero,  and  hath  withdrawn  her  lather  to  break 
with  him  about  it :  The  ladies  follow  her,  and 
but  one  visor  remains. 

Bora,  And  that  is  Clandlo :  1  know  him  bf  Us 
bearing.  1 

D.  yoAw.  An  yon  not  signior  Benedict  t 

Claud.  Yon  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  John.  Bignior,  yon  are  very  near  my  bro- 
ther In  his  love :  he  is  enamooi'd  on  Hero ;  I 
prey  you,  dissuade  him  firom  her,  she  Is  no  equal 
for  his  biith :  yon  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest 
man  In  it. 

Viand.  How  know  yon  he  loves  her  t 

D.  John.  I  heard  him  swear  bis  aflbction. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too  ;  and  he  swore  he  woald 
marry  her  to  night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  Don  Jobh  and  Bouacbio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  oi  Benedi^, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  can  of  Clan- 

dio,— 
Tis  certain  so ;— the  prince  wooes  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  ail  other  thiufs. 
Save  in  the  oflke  and  affitlrs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all    hearU  In   love   use  their  own 

tongues; 
Let  every  eye  negociate  fw  Itself, 
And  tnst  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch. 
Against  whose  charms  Mth  melteth  Into  blooi.  % 
This  Is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof. 
Which  1  mistrusted  not:    Farewell,  therefsre. 
Hero  I 

.  Re-enter  Bbnbdiok* 

Bene.  Count  Clandlo  f 

Claud.  Yen,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  f 

Claud.  Whither  t 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your 
own  business,  count.  What  fhshton  will  you 
wear  the  gaiiand  of;  About  your  nerk,  like 
an  usurer's  chain  t  or  under  your  arm  like  a 
lieutenant's  scaif  f  Yon  must  wear  it  one  way* 
for  the  prinee  hath  got  your  Hero. 
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(Ttaud.  I  with  bim  jay  of  ber. 

Bent.  Why,  tbtt'i  tpokea  like  u  honctt  dro- 
ver ;  to  tbey  Mil  bollocks.  Bot  did  joa  think, 
tbe. prince  wooM  bnve  tenpod  you  tbnst 

Ctmud,  1  pray  yon,  leiTO  me. 

Bene.  Ho  I  nowyoo  Itrifce  like  tbe  blind  mnn ; 
IWM  tbe  boy  that  ftolo  yonr  meat,  and  yoo'il 
beat  tbe  pott. 

CfMitf.  If  U  will  not  be,  I'U  leave  yon. 

[BxU, 

Bene,  Alas,  poor  bnrt  fovH  1  Now  will  be  creep 

Into  tcdvet. Bnt,  tbat  my  lady  Beatrice  iboold 

know  me,  and  not  know  me  t  Tbe  prloce't  fool  t 
—Ha !  it  may  be,  I  fo  nader  tbat  title,  becaiae  I 
merry.— Yea ;  bat  so ;  1  am  apt  to  do  myielf 
I  am  not  lo  repated  :  it  it  tbe  bate,  tbe 
bitter  dlnpotttion  of  Beatrice,  tbat  pnts  tbe  world 
Into  tier  per»on,  and  to  gives  me  ont«  Well,  I'll 
bo  rcTcnged  as  1  may. 

MU-enter  Dam  Paono,  Haao,  and  LaojrATO. 

D»  Pedro.  Now,  slgnior,  Where's  the  connt  ; 
Did  yon  see  him  f 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part 
of  ladv  Fame.  I  foand  him  here  as  melancholy 
aa  a  lodce  in  a  warren ;  I  told  him,  and,  I 
tblnk,  told  I  htm  tree,  that  yonr  grace  had  got 
tbe  good  will  ot  this  yoong  lady ;  and  I  offered 
Mm  my  company  to  a  willow  tree,  either  to 
■sake  him  a  garland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to 
bind  him  np  a  rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be 

J^edro.  To  te  whipped  I  What's  his  fbnltt 

Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy ; 
who,  being  overjoy'd  with  flndine  a  bird's  nest, 
shows  it  bl9  compaDlon,  and  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  tbon  make  a  Unst  a  trans- 
gressim  t    Tbe  transgression  is  In  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  bad  not  been  amiss,  tbe  rod  bad 
bcea  made,  and  tbe  garland  too ;  for  tbe  garland 
be  might  have  worn  himself;  and  the  rod  be 
might  have  bestowed  on  yon^  who,  as  I  take  It, 
have  siorn  his  bird's  nest. 

D.  Pedro.  I  wiU  bat  teach  them  to  sing,  and 
restore  them  to  tbe  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  yonr  saying,  by 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly. 

D,  Pedro.  Tbe  lady  Beatrice  bsth  a  qnarrel 
to  yoa ;  the  gentleman,  tbat  danced  with  her, 
told  ber,  tbat  she  Is  much  wronged  by  yon. 

Bene.  Oh  I  sbe  misuwd  me  pait  tbe  endar- 
ance  of  a  block  ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green 
leaf  on  it,  would  have  answered  ber ;  my  very 
Victor  began  to  assume  life,  and  scold  with  ber  : 
Sbe  told  roe,  not  tbioking  I  had  been  myself, 
that  I  was  the  prince's  Jester  ;  tbat  I  was  duller 
than  a  great  thaw ;  huddling  Jest  upon  Jest,  with 
such  impossible  *  conveyance,  upon  me,  tbat  I 
stood  like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army 
shooting  at  me  :  Sbetpeaks  poniards,  and  every 
Word  stabs :  if  ber  breath  were  as  terrible  as  ber 
terminations,  there  were  no  living  near  ber,  she 
would  infect  to  the  north  star.  I  would  not 
marry  her,  thongh  she  were  endowed  with 
all  that  Adam  bad  left  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed :  she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
tnrued  spit  :  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  cinb  to 
make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  ber  ;  you 
shall  find  ber  tbe  Infernal  At6 1  In  good  apparel. 
I  would  to  God,  some  scholar  would  conjure 
her  ;  for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man  may 
live  a9  quiet  In  nell,  as  In  a  sanctuary ;  and 
people  aiu  upon  purpose,  because  they  would  go 
thitber ;  bo.  Indeed,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and 
perturbation  follow  ber. 

Re-enier  Clsudio  mnd  BaATaioi.       '^ 

D    Pedro-  Look,  here  she  comes. 

nene.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vice to  itie  world's  end  f  I  will  go  on  the  slightest 
errand  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise 
»•  •tend  roe  on  ;   I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth-picker 
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now  from  the  flirthest  Inch  of  Asia ;  brine  you 
tbe  length  of  Prestcr  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a 
hair  off  the  great  Cham's  beard ;  do  yon  any  em 
bassage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold  thrcv 
words'  ooofsrence  with  this  harpy :  Yon  have 
no  employment  for  me  t 

D.  Pedro,  None,  bat  to  desire  your  good 
company. 

Bene.  O  Qod,  Sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ; 
I  cannot  endure  my  lady  tongue.  {Bxit, 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  yoa  have  lost 
the  heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while  ; 
and  I  give  bIm  use  *  for  it,  a  double  heart  for 
his'^single  one :  marry,  onoe  before,  he  won  it 
of  me  with  fUse  dice,  therefore  yonr  grace  may 
well  say,  I  have  lost  it. ' 

D.  Pedro.    Yon  have  pat  him  down, 
yon  have  pat  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
lest  I  shonid  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have 
broaght  count  Clandio,  whom  yon  sent  me  to 
seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  connt  t  wherefore 
are  you  sad  f 
Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro.  How  then  1  Sick  t 
Claud.  Neither  my  lord.. 
Beat.  The  count  Is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well :  bnt  civil,  count ;  civil   as  an 
orange,  and    something  of  that  Jealous  com- 
plexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I'fhith,  :ady,  I  think  vonr  blaion 
to  be  true;  though.  I'll  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so, 
bis  conceit  Is  fuse.  Here,  Clandio,  I  have 
wooed  In  thy  name,  aad  fair  Hero  Is 
have  broke  with  her  fhther,  and  bis  good 
obtained :  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and 
give  yon  Joy  I 

Xieofs.  Connt,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
with  her  my  fortunes :  bis  grace  bath  made  the 
match,  and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it. 
Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue.  f 
Claud.  Silence  Is  the  perfectest  herald  of  Joy : 
I  were  bnt  little  happy,  li  I  conid  say  how  much. 
—Lady,  as  yon  are  mine,  I  am  your's :  I  give 
away  myself  for  yon,  and  dote  upon  the  ex- 
change. 

Beat.  Speak,  cousin :  or  if  yon  cannot,  stop 
bis  month  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak, 
neither. 

D.  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  yon  have  a  merry 
heart. 

Beat.  Yes,  my  lord  ;  I  thaak  It,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  wludy  side  of  care  :— My  cousin 
tells  bim  in  bis  ear,  tbat  be  is  in  her  heart. 
Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  consln. 
Beat.  Good   lord,   for  alliance  I— Thus   goe 
every  one  to  the  world  bnt  I,  and  I  am  sun- 
burned :  I  may  sit  in  a  comer,  ,and  cry,  helgb 
ho  I  for  a  husband. 
D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  yon  one. 
Beat.  I  would  latber  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting :  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like 
yon  f  Your  father  got  excellent  husbands,  If  a 
maid  could  come  by  them. 
D.  Pedro.  Will  yoa  have  me,  lady  t 
Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  an. 
other  for  working  days  ;  your  grace  is  too  costly 
to  wear  every  day  :— But,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
pardon  me  :  I  was  bom  to  speak  all  mlrtb,  and 
no  matter. 

D.  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and 
to  be  merry  best  becomes  you  ;  for  out  of  ques- 
tion, you  were  bom  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry'd  ; 
but  then  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under 
tbat  was  I  born .— Cousins,  God  eive  you  Joy. 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  i 
told  you  off 

Beat.  I  cry  yon  mercy,  uncle.— By  your 
grace's  pardon.  {Exit  BasTaica. 


•  lutorett. 
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Act  II. 


D.  Pedro,  Bjr  mf  troth,  ■  plcanat-tplrltod 
My. 

Lem.  ThetCt  little  of  the  ncfancholv  de- 
BfeBt  In  her,  njy  lord :  ihe  U  never  nd,  bnt 
when  the  sleep* :  ind  not  ever  Md  then  ;  for  I 
Ltve  hctrd  mv  daughter  my,  the  hnth  often 
dreuned  of  nnhappineM,  and  wtMtd  hertrif  with 
bnchlttf. 

/>.  Pedro,  She  cwnot  endnre  lo  hear  tell  of 
a  htttband. 

Ijeom,  Oh  I  hy  no  UMant ;  ahe  mocka  all  her 
woocn  oat  of  suit. 

D»  Pedro,  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for 
Benedick. 

i>ei».  O  Lord,  my  lord.  If  they  were  bat  a 
week  married^  they  woald  talk  tbetnselvet  mad. 

D,  Pedro.  Coant  Claudlo,i  when  mean  yon  to 
|0  to  chvrck  f 

Claud.  To-morrow  ny  lord :  Time  goet  on 
crntchet,  till  love  have  all  hit  ritet. 

L>eom.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  ion,  which  It 
hence  a  jnit  teven-nlfht  i  and  a  time  too  brief 
loo,   to  have  all  things  antwer  my  mind. 

i>.  Pedro.  Come,  yon  thake  the  head  at  to 
long  a  breathing ;  bnt  I  warrant  tbce,  Claadlo, 
the  time  thall  not  go  dully  by  at ;  1  will  In  the 
interim,  undertake  one  of  Hercoles'  latmors; 
which  it,  to  brlag  lignlor  Benedick,  and  the  lady 
Beatrice  into  a  monntaln  of  affection,  the  one 
with  tbe  other.  I  would  fain  have  it  a  match  ; 
and  I  douht  not  bnt  to  fhshion  It,  if  yon  three 
will  but  minister  anch  attlttance  at  I  thall  give 
you  direction. 

Aeoir.  My  lord,  I  am  for  yon,  though  It  ooat 
me  ten  nlfhtt'  watchlngt. 

(Uaud.  And  1,  my  lord* 

D.  Pedro.  And  yon  too,  gentle  HCfOt 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord> 
to  help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

D.  Pedro  And  Benedick  it  not  Ihe  unbopc- 
fullest  husband  that  I  know:  thus  far  caa  I 
fuiiise  blm ;  he  it  of  a  noble  ttraln,*  of  approved 
valour,  and  confirmed  honesty.  I  will  teach 
>on  how  to  humour  your  cousin,  that  she  shall 
tail  lo  love  with  Benedick  :— and  I,  with  your  two 
helps,  will  so  practise  on  Benedick,  that.  In  des- 

elte  of  his  quick  wit  and  his  Queasy  t  stomach, 
e  shall  Mi  in  love  with  Beatrice,  if  we  can  do 
this,  Cupid  Is  no  loncer  an  archer ;  bis  glory 
thall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only  love-gods. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  I  will  tell  you  my  drift. 

lExemnt. 

Scene  JL— Another  Room  in  LaoNATO'a 
House. 

Enter  Von  Jobn  mnd  BonaoHio. 

D.  John.  It  Is  to ;  the  count  Claudio  thall 
marry  the  daughter  of  Leonato. 

^orsr.  Yea,  my  lord ;  but  I  can  crott  it. 

v.  John,  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
will  be  medlcinabie  to  nie :  I  am  &ick  In  dis- 

Cleasure  to  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart 
Is  affection,  ranaet  evenly  with  mine.  How 
canst  tboa  cross  this  marriage  t 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord ;  bnt  to  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  thall  appear  In  me. 

B.  John,  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Eora.  I  thiuk  1  told  your  lordtblp,  a  year 
tince  how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret, 
the  waiting-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

J).  Joh$t.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I  can,  at  any  unseatonable  Initant  of 
the  night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's 
chamber  wiuduw. 

D.  John.  What  life  Is  in  that,  to  be  the  dertth 
of  this  marriage  f 

Bora.  Tbe  poison  of  that  liet  In  you  to  tem- 
per. Go  you  to  the  prince  yuur  brotbir  ;  spare 
not  lo  tell  him,  that  he  bath  wronaed  bin  houaor 
in  marrying  the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  esti- 


mation do  yon  mightily  hold  np)  to  a 
naled  atale,  tnch  a  <Mie  as  Hero. 

J}.  JokM,  What  proof  ahaU  I  make  «< 

Barm.  Praof  enough  to  mlaaae  the  prii 
vex  Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill 
Look  yon  for  any  other  lame  T 

J),  John.  Only  to  deapHe  them,  I  will  a 
vonr  any  thing.- 

Bora.  Go  then,  find  aae  a  meet  how  ta 
Don  Pedro  and  the  connt  ClawUw,  algae :  tetf 
them,  that  yon  know  that  Hero  lerotm  ok  &  la- 
lend  •  n  kind  of  seal  both  lo  the 
Claudio,  at— in  love  of  yonr  brothcr'a 
who  bath  made  this  match  ;  and  his  friend's 
reputation,  who  Is  thns  like  to  be  reoencd  with 
the  semblance  of  a  maid,— that  yam  have  dis- 
covered that.  They  wlU  tcarcely  believe  this 
wltboot  Uial :  offer  them  Instnacca ;  which  shall 
bear  no  less  likelihood,  limn  to  aec  me  at  her 
chamber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret,  Hero ; 
bear  Margaret  term  me  Borachio;  and  krieg 
them  to  see  this,  the  very  nl^t  before  the  la- 
tended  wedding :  for,  in  the  aaenn  time,  I  wiM 
so  fashion  the  matter,  that  Hero  thall  be  abteai ; 
and  there  thall  appear  tnch  aeeming  trach  of 
Hero't  ditloyalty,  that  jealonsy  ahaU  be  calPd 
assurance,  and  all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

D,  John,  Grow  this  lo  what  adverse  laiae  it 
can,  I  will  put  it  in  practice :  Be  cunning  ia 
the  wotting  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thonsMd 
dacats. 

Bora-  Be  yon  aonstant  In  the  nccuaation,  aad 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me* 

J}.  John.  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  day 
of  marriaffe. 


SCEffE  ///.— LaonsTo'a  Garden. 
Enter  BansDicft  nmd  «  Bot. 

Bene.  Boy.— 

Bof.  Slgnior. 

Bene.  In  my  chambcr-wtaidow  Ilea  a  hank; 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Bof.  I  am  here  already,  81r> 

Bene,  I  know  that ;— bat  I  would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Bzii  Bot.]— I  do 
much  wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much 
another  man  Is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  be- 
haviours to  love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at 
such  shallow  follies  in  others,  become  the  ar- 
gament  of  his  own  scorn,  by  falling  In  love : 
And  tach  a  man  ia  Claudio.  I  have  known, 
when  there  wat  no  music  with  him  hut  the 
drum  and  fife ;  and  now  he  woold  rather  hear 
the  Ubor  and  the  pipe :  I  have  known,  when 
he  would  have  walked  ten  miles  afoot,  to  aee  a 
good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nubts 
awake,  earring  the  fashion  of  a  new  donblcc. 
He  was  wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  pnrpo»e, 
like  an  honest  man,  and  a  soldier ;  and  now  is 
be  tum'd  orthoerapher ;  bit  worda  are  a  very 
fkntastlcal  banqaet.  Just  to  many  strange  dishes. 
May  I  be  to  converted,  and  tee  with  these  eyes  I 
I  cannot  tell ;  I  think  not :  I  will  not  be  sw«>ra, 
but  love  may  tranaform  mo  to  nn  oyster ;  bnt  I'll 
take  my  oath  on  It,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster 
of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me  tnch  a  fool.  One 
woman  It  fair,  yet  I  am  well :  another  it  wite  i  yet 
I  am  well :  another  virtnont ;  yet  I  am  well :  bnt 
till  all  graoet  be  In  one  woman,  one  woman  shafl 
not  come  In  my  grace.  Rich  she  shall  he,  that's 
certain  ;  wite,  or  I'll  none ;  virtnont,  or  111  never 
cheapen  her ;  fair,  or  I'll  never  look  on  her ;  mild, 
or  come  not  near  me ;  noble,  or  not  I  for  aa  aa- 
gel ;  of  good  diicoarte,  an  excellent  musidaa, 
and  her  hair  thall  be  of  what  colonr  it  pleast 
God.  Hal  tlie  prince  and  monslenr  Love! 
I  will  hide  me  In  the  arbour.  [truhdrau*. 

Enter  Don  Panao,  Lkomato,  mstf  Clavdio. 
/>.  Pedro.  Cone,  thall  we  hear  thia  mnaict 


*  lJHa«|fit. 


t  FMtidioiis. 
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•  Y< 


ib-fov. 


t  Lon|«f< 


Ci0iMf .  Yea,  mr  food  lord  ;~Hoir  •till  Uie 
ereoiiiR  U, 
A%  hath'd  oo  parpoie  to  gnoe  barmoDy  I 
X>.  Ptdfm  See  yoo  wbere  Benedick  bath  bid 

btmselff 
Ctmud.  O  very  well,    my   lord :    the  natic 
ended, 
WCU  dt  the  Ud-fos  •  witb  a  penay-wortb. 

Emter  Balthasab,  tHth  mutie, 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  Baltbaar,  we'll  bear  tbat 
song  agaio. 

Saitk,  O  good  my  lord,  tai   not  lo  bad  a 
▼olce. 
To  ilander  mntle  any  more  tban  once. 

J).  Pedro.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency. 
To  pot  a  strange  fttce  on  his  own  perfection  :— 
1  pray  tbee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Balth.  Becanse  yon  talk  of  wooing,    1    will 
sing: 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  salt 
To  her  be  thinks  not  worthy ;  yet  he  wooes ; 
Yet  will  be  swear,  be  loves. 

D.  Pedro,  Nay,  pimy  thee,  come : 
Or,  if  thoa  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  It  in  notes. 

Balth.  Note  this  before  my  notes. 
There's  not  a  nolo  of  mine  that's  worth   the 
noting. 

D.  Pedro.  Why  these  are  Tery  crotchets  that 
he  speaks 
Note,  notes,  forsooth,  and  noting  t  [Music. 

Bene.  Now.  Divine  air  I  now  is  his  sonl  ra- 
vished I— Is  It  not  strange,  that  sheep's  guts 
ftbonld  bale  sonls  out  of  men's  bodies  I— Well, 
a  horn  for  my  money,  when  all's  done. 

Balthaiab  Hnge. 

Bakk.  Sigh  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  mere. 
Men  were  deceivers  ever  ; 
One  foot  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore; 
7b  one  thing  constant  -never : 
Then  sigh  not  so. 
But  let  them  go. 
And  be  yoM  blUk  €md  bonny  t 
Converting  all  your  sounds  of  woe 

into.  Hey  nonny,  nonny. 
Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  mo* 

Cyf  dumfs  so  dull  and  heavy  ; 
The  fraud  of  men  was  ever  so. 
Since  summer  first  was  leavy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  il;c. 
D.  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 
Balth,  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro.  Ha  1  no ;  no,  fiitb  ;  thoa  slngest 
well  enoBgb  for  a  shift. 

Bene.  [Aside,]  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that 
ahonid  have  howled  thus,  they  wonld  have 
hanged  bim :  and,  I  pray  God,  bis  bad  voice 
bode  no  mlMhlef  I  1  had  as  lief  have  heard  the 
Bight-raven,  come  what  plagne  conld  have 
come  alter  it. 

D,  Pedro.  Yea, marry;  [TV C la u dig.] — Dost 
thon  bear,  Balthaiar  I  I  pray  thee,  get  as  some 
excellent  mnslc;  for  to-morrow  night  we 
wonld  have  it  at  the  lady  Hero's  obamber- 
window. 
Balth,  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 
/>.  Pedro.  Do  so:  farewell.  [Exeunt  Bal- 
TRASAR  smd  music,]  Come  hither,  Leonato: 
What  was  It  you  told  me  of  to-day  t  tbat  your 
niece  Beatrice  was  In  love  with  signlor  Bene- 
dick f 

Clmud.  O  ay :— Stalk  on,  stalk  on ;  the  fowl 
alu.  [Aside  to  Pbdko.]  I  did  never  think  that 
lady  wonld  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon,  No,  nor  1  neither  ;  but  most  wonderfnl 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  signlor  Benedick, 
whom  she  bath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seem- 
ed ever  to  abhor. 

Bene.  Is't  possible  t  8IU  the  wind   in   tbat 

comer  1  [Aside, 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,   I  cannot  tell 
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what  to  think  of  it ;  bat  that  she  fovea  bin 
witb  an  enraged  affectloni— it  Is  past  the  in- 
flnite  of  thongbt.  • 

D.  Pedro,  May  be,  she  doth  bnt  counterfeit. 

Claud,  'Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  Ood  i  counterfeit  I  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of 
passion,  as  she  discovers  It. 

D,  Pedro,  Why,  t^bat  effects  of  passton  shows 
shef 

Clmud,  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  flsh  will  bile. 

[Aside. 

Leon,  What  effects,  my  lord  I  She  will  sit 
yoo,— 
Yon  heard  my  daughter  tell  yon  bow. 

Claud,  She  did,  indeed. 

D,  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you  t  Yon  amase 
me :  I  would  have  thongbt  her  spirit  had  been 
invincible  against  all  assaults  of  affection. 

Loon.  1  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord ; 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Bene,  [Aside.]  I  sbonld  think  this  a  gull,  bnt 
tbat  the  whlte>bearded  fellow  speaks  it :  kna- 
very cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence* 

Claud.  He  bath  ta'en  the  infection  :  hold  It 

[Aside. 
Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 


and  swears  she  never  will ;  that's 


up. 

D,  Pedro. 
to  Benedick  f 

Leon.  No ; 
her  torment. 

Claud,  Tis  true,  indeed;  so  your  daughter 
says  :  Shall  I,  says  she,  that  have  so  oft  en- 
countered  him  with  scorn,  write  to  Mm  that 
I  love  himr 

Leon,  This  says  she  now  when  she  Is  beginning 
to  write  to  him  *  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  times 
a  night :  and  there  will  she  sit  In  her  smock, 
till  she  have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper :— my  daugh- 
ter tells  us  all. 

Claud,  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  I 
remember  a  pretty  Jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon,  01— When  she  had  writ  it,  and  was 
reading  It  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beat, 
rice  between  the  sheet  t— 

Claud.  That. 

Leon.  Oh  I  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand 
half-pence;  railed  at  herself,  that  she  should 
be  so  immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knrw 
would  Bout  ber :  /  measure  him,  says  she,  by 
my  own  spirit  ;  for  I  should  flout  him,  if  he 
writ  to  me:  yea,  though  I  love  him,  J  should, 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  ber  knees  she  fklls, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair, 
prays,  curses  ;—  O  sweet  Benedick  !  God  give 
me  vatience  f 

Leon,  She  doth  indeed;  my  daughter  says 
so :  and  the  ecstacy  t  hath  so  much  overborne 
her,  that  my  daughter  is  sometime  afraid  that  she 
will  do  a  desperate  outrage  to  herself;  It  is 
very  true. 

D,  Pedro.  It  were  good  that  Benedick  knew 
of  It  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud,  To  what  end  f  He  wonld  but  make  a 
sport  of  It,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D,  Pedro,  An  she  should,  it  were  an  alms  to 
hang  him  :  She's  an  excellent  sweet  lady ;  and, 
out  of  all  suspicion,  she  Is  virtuous. 

Claud,  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D,  Pedro,  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Bene- 
dick. 

Leon,  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combat- 
ing in  so  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to 
one,  tbat  blood  bath  the  victory.  I  am  sorry 
for  her,  as  I  have  Jnat  cause,  being  her  uncle 
and  her  guardian. 

D.  Pedro,  I  would,  she  had  bestowed  this  do- 
tage on  me  ;  I  would  have  dalTd  X  all  other  re- 
spects, and  made  her  half  myself:  I  pray  you, 
tell  Benedick  of  It,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon,  Were  It  good,  think  you  f 

Claud,  Hero,  thinks  surely,  she  will  die ;  for 


*  B*jr*n'  tl»  pAwer  i»l  thoagtit  t*  e*iiceiv«. 
\   f  '        '  \inA.  t  nmwn  off. 
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Act.  ILL 


•be  ny*,  skc  will  di«  if  be  love  ber  not ;  ud 
■be  will  die  era  ebc  naket  ber  love  known ; 
•nd  tbe  will  die  If  be  woo  ber,  nuber  tbu  tbe 
will  'bale  oo«  breatb  of  ber  locuftoBied  crots- 
■ett. 

/>.  Ptdr0,  fibe  dotb  well  If  ibe  tbonld  make 
tender  of  ber  love,  'tit  very  possible  be*!!  icorn 
It ;  for  tbe  man  as  yon  know  all,  batb  a  con- 
temptible* spirit. 

Claud,  He  Is  a  very  proper!  man. 

J7.  Pedf.  He  bath,  mdaed,  a  good  ontward 
happiness. 

Ctewd.  'Por«  Ood,  and  In  my  mlaa,  very  wise. 

1>.  PtdTQ.  He  dotb,  Indeed,  show  some  spoiks 
that  are  like  wtt. 

l<eo«.  And  I  take  him  to  bt  valiant. 

D»  PUf.  As  Hcdor,  I  asanre  yon :  and  In 
tbe  manafing  of  qnarrela  ra  may  my  be  is 
wlae ;  fbr  either  be  avoids  them  wltb  great  dis- 
cratton,  or  nndeftahm  them  wltb  a  most  Cbris- 
tlaa-like  fear. 

.Leon.  If  be  do  fear  Ood,  be  most  neoesmrlly 
keep  peace;  If  bo  break  tbe  peace,  be  oogbt 
to  enter  Into  a  qnairel  with  fear  and  tremblinf . 

D*  Ptdro.  And  io  will  be  do ;  for  tbe  man 
doth  fear  Ood,  howsoever  It  seems  not  In  blm, 
by  some  large  Jmts  he  will  make.  Well,  1  am 
•oiry  for  your  nieoe :  Shall  we  go  see  Benedick, 
and  tell  blm  of  ber  love  1 

Clmud.  Never  toll  blm,  my  lord  ;  let  ber  wear 
It  ont  wltb  good  counsel. 

Leon,  Nay,  that's  Impossible ;  she  may  wear 
bar  heart  ont  Arst. 

D,  Ptdro.  Well,  we*U  hear  farther  of  It  by 
yonr  daogbler;  let  it  cool  tha  while.  I  love 
Benedick  well;  and  I  conld  wish  be  wonld 
modestly  examine  himself,  to  see  how  much 
he  Is  onworthy  so  good  a  lady. 

Z.eoii.  My  lord*  will  yon  walkt  dinner  is 
ready. 

Claud,  If  be  do  not  dote  on  ber  npon  this,  I 
will  never  trust  my  expectation.  [A tide. 

D,  Pedro.  Let  there  be  tbe  same  net  spread 
for  her  :  and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her 
gentiewoman  carry.  Tbe  sport  will  be,  when 
tbev  bold  one  an  opinion  of  another's  dotage, 
and  no  such  matter ;  that's  the  scene  that  I 
wonld  see,  which  will  be  merely  a  dumb  show. 
Let  ns  send  her  to  call  blm  in  to  dinner. 

[Aside, 

iExtuMt  Don  Pbduo,  Claodio,  una  Lao- 

MATO. 

Bbmkdick  udvuneet  from  the  arb^r. 

Bene*  This  can  be  no  trick  ;  Tbe  conference 
was  sadly  home,  t— They  have  the  unth  of  ttaU 
from  Hero.  Tbey  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it 
seems,  ber  affections  have  their  fall  bent. 
Love  met  Why,  It  mast  be  requited.  I  bear 
how  1  am  censnred :  they  ny,  I  will  bear  my- 
self proudly,  If  I  perceive  tbe  love  come  from 
her ;  tbey  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  thaa 
give  any  sign  of  affectioO.^I  did  never  think 
to  marry :— I  must  not  seem  proud  :— Happy 
are  they  that  bear  their  detractions,  and   can 

8 at  them  to  mending.  Tbey  say  tbe  tedy  Is 
ilr ;  'tis  a  truth,  I  can  bear  them  wltoeu : 
and  vhtnoos  :— 'tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  aod 
wise,  but  for  lovluf  me :— By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  ber  wit;~nor  no  Krcat  argument 
of  ber  folly,  for  I  will  be  horribly  In  love  wUb 
her. — I  may  cbaoce  have  some  odd  qvlrks  and 
remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me,  because  I  have 
railed  so  long  against  marriage :— But  doth  not 
the  appetite  alter  ?  A  man  loves  tbe  meat  in 
bis  youth,  that  be  cannot  endure  in  bis  age ; 
Shall  qtiips,  and  sentences,  and  these  paper 
bullets  of  tbe  brain,  awe  a  man  from  tbe  career 
of  his  humour  f   No :  The  world  roust  be  peo- 

fled.    When    I    said,    I  wonld  die  a  bacbelor, 
did  not  tbink  I   shoold  live  till  I  were  mar- 
ried.—Here  couies   Beatrice :   By  this  day,  she's 

*  Contcaaptaont.  f  Hcndtoar. 

}  ScrioutI}  rdrruJ  on. 


a  feir  lady :  I  do  spy  soaie  umifca  of 
her. 

JbUer  Bbatuicb* 

Bemt,  Against  my  wUl,  I  am  aant  tn  Md 
come  ia  to  dinner. 

Bene,  Fair  Bcatilce,  I  thaak  jun 
pains. 

Beat,  I  took  no  more  p^na  for 
than  yon  take  pains  to  thank  me  ^  If  it 
painful,  I  wonld  not  have  come. 

Bene,  You  take  pleasure  In  the 

Beat,  Yea,  Jast  so  much  as  yon  amy. 
npon  a  knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  vitkal : 
— Yoa  have  ma  stooncb,  signior  s  tee  joa  wpvB. 

iSxU, 

Bene,  Hal  i^oijufmy  wriU  Immtemitabid 

Su  come  to  tf ifMcr—tbere's  a  doable 
that.    I  took  no  more  paiMt  far  Ukase 
than  jfou  took  pains  to  thank  me— that's  i 
as  to  say,  Aay  pains  that  I  take  for 
easy  aa  thanks :— If  I  w>  not  take  pity  ok 
I  am  a  vilbOn ;  If  I  do  not  love  bar,  I  am  a 
Jew :  I  will  go  get  ber  pioUre.  iSxii* 


ACT  UL 
SCENE  I.^Leanmta'e  Cardan* 


Bnier  Haao,  MsRCAEJrr, 


CaavLA. 


Hero,  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  lato  the  par 
lour  : 
There  shalt  ihon  Had  mv  cousIb  Beatrtec 
Proposing  *  with  the  Prince  aad  Ctandto : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  toll  her  I  and  Ursala 
Walk  in  tbe  orchard,  and  oar  whole  dtscoanc 
Is  all  of  her ;  my,  that  tboa  ovarhcard'sl  aa  ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower. 
Where  honex,  angles  ripen'd  by  the  aaa« 
Forbid  the  ann  to  enter  ;— like  fevonriles. 
Made    proud    by   princea*  that  advance   tbeir 

pride 
Against  that  power  that   bred  It:- 

she  hide  her. 
To  listen  our  purpose :  This  is  thy  .«^«, 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  atone. 

Marf,  I'll   make    ber  oome,  I  warrant 

presentty.  [firtf. 

Hero,    Now,     Ursula,    whea    Beatrice  doib 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  ap  and  down,    [coiae. 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick  : 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  It  be  thy  part 
To  praiw  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merU 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  In  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 
That  only  wounds  by  hearmy.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  BiATaics,  6cAlntf. 
For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  rnna 
Close  by  the  croond»  to  hear  oar  coaference. 

C/r#.  The  pleasant'st  angling  is  to  see  the  Bsh 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  tranchcroas  bait ; 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  cvea  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  covcrtuic : 
Fenr  yon  not  my  part  of  the  diiJogne. 
Hero,  Then  go  we  near  her«  that  her  ear  Inae 
nothing 
Of  the  false  awect  bait  that  we  lay  lor  it.— 

\Tke9  advance  to  the  koeser. 
No,  traly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  diadainlul ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  aa  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock,  f 
Urs,  But  are  yon  sure, 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrioe  ao  catirely  f 
lord. 
Hero,  So  says  tbe  priace,  aod  my  new-trothcd 
Vrt,   And   did   they   bid  yoa  tall  ber  of  it. 

madam  f 
Hero,  Tbey  did  entreat  me  to  acqnaaat  her  of  it. 


*  DiM«ar»tUf . 


t  A  ■ret  it  I 
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Bot  I  pertoaded  them,  if  they  lot'd  Benedick, 
To  f  iah  bim  wrestle  with  aoection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  luow  of  it. 

Ur»,  Why  did  you  ao  f    Doth  not  the  tentle- 


Dcaerre  as  fall,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  erer  Beatrice  shall  couch  opou  t 

Htro.  O  God  of  love  I  1  know,  he  doth  de- 
serve 
As  ranch  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  nan  : 
Bat  nature  never  fram'd  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  ttnif  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
Disdain  and  scorn  ride  iparliUnf  in  her  eyes, 
Misprising  •  wbat  they  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  hif  hly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak  j  she  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affectloo, 
8be  Is  so  self-endeared. 

Un.  Sure,  I  think  so  ; 
And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
Abe  knew  his  love,  lest  ihe  make  sport  at  It. 

Here,  Why,  you  speak  truth  :  1  never  yet  law 
man. 
How  wise,  how  noble,  yonng,  how  rarely  fea- 

tnr'd, 
Bvt  ibe  would  spell  him  backward  :  if  flilr  fhced, 
She'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister  ; 
If  bfauA,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  auUck, 
Made  a  foul  blot ;  if  Ull,  a  lance  lU-headed  ; 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut  \ 
If  speaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  wiodi ; 
If  siient,  why  a  block  moved  with  none. 
8o  turns  ihe  every  man  the  wrong  side  otU ;  ^ 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Which  simpleness  and  merit  purchaseth. 

Ur$,  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  con- 
mendable. 

Hero.  No :  not  to  be  m  odd,  and  from  all 
fjMhlons, 
As  Beatrice  it,  cannot  be  commendable  : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  t  If  1  should  speak, 
8he*d  mock  me  Into  air ;  Oh  I  she  would  Imugh 

me 
Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire, 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Ur*.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will 
say: 

Htro,  No  s  nther  I  will  go  to  Benedkh, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  I'll  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with :  One  doth  not  know, 
How  much  an  111  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Ur»,   Ohl   do  not  do  your  cousin  snch  a 
wrung. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift  t  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  Is  prli'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
8o  rare  a  gentleman  as  slgulor  Benedick. 

Htro.  He  Is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudlo. 

Ur».  I  pray  yon  be  not  angry  with  me,  ma- 
dam. 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument,  t  tnd  vakmr. 
Goes  foremost  In  report  through  Italy. 

Htro,  Indeed  he  haih  an  excellent  good  name. 

Urt,  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had 
It.— 
When  are  yon  married,  madam  t 

Htro.  Why,  eveiy  day ;— to-morrow :  Come, 
go  in; 
1*11  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  counsel. 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Ur$,  She's  llm'd  $  I  warrant  yon ;  we  have 
caught  her,  madam. 

Hero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
Some  Cupid  klHs  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 
\Bxtunt  Uuo  a$UL  Ubsola. 


*  UndcrrsIalBf. 
1  Kwij  t  C«aT«fsMi«B. 

f  EB»arc4  with  birdUaM. 


BxsTsici  adwtncts. 


Beat,  What  fire  is  In  mine  ears  t  Can  this  be 
trust 

Stand  I  condemn'd  for  pride  and  aoom  so 
mncht 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adien  1 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee  ; 

Taming  mv  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ; 
If  thus  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  deserve ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [Kxit. 

SCENE  II.—A  room  iH  Lxoxato's  Houte. 
Enter  Don  Pbdro,  Claudio,  Binkoick^  and 

LaOMATO. 

D,  Pedro,  1  do  but  stay  till  your  marrlaft  hu 
consummate,  and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  I'll  bring  yon  thither,  my  lord.  If 
youMl  vouchsafe  me. 

J},  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  t  soil 
in  the  new  gloss  of  yo«r  marriage,  as  to  show 
a  child  his  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear 
it.  I  will  only  be  bold  with  Benedick  for  hto 
company ;  for,  from  the  crown  of  his  head  to 
the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all  mirth  ;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-string,  and  tho 
little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at  him ;  he  hath  n 
heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  Is  the 
clapper ;  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  his  tongna 
speaks. 

Bene,  Gallants,  I  am  not  u  I  have  been. 

Leon,  So  say  1 ;  methlnks,  yon  are  saddeo. 

Claud.  I  hope,  he  be  In  love. 

D.  Pedro,  Hang  him,  truant ;  there's  no  trve 
drop  of  blood  In  hfan,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with 
love  :  If  he  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Bene,  I  have  the  tooth-ach. 

D.  Pedro.  Draw  it. 

Bene,  Hang  It  I 

Claud,  You  must  haqg  it  flnt,  and  draw  It 
afterwards. 

D.  Pedro,  What  f  sigh  for  the  tooth.«eh  t 

Leon,  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  t 

Bene,  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  b«t 
he  that  has  It. 

CImmI.  Yet  say  I,  he  is  In  love. 

D,  Pedro,  There  is  no  appearance  of  Amcy 
in  him,  unless  It  be  a  fancy  that  he  h^h  to 
strange  disguises ;  as,  to  he  a  Dutchman  to-dajr ; 
a  Frenehman  to>morrow ;  or  In  the  shape  of  two 
countries  at  once,  as,  a  German  ftom  the  naisl 
downward,  all  slops ;  *  and  a  Spaniard  ftom  the 
hip  upward,  no  doublet :  Unless  he  have  a  fanqr 
to  this  foolery,  as  It  appears  he  hath,  he  Is  no 
fool  for  Ihncy,  u  yon  would  have  It  appear  he 
Is. 

Claud,  If  he  be  not  In  love  with  lome  woman^ 
there  Is  no  believing  old  signs  :  he  hrashei  hla 
hat  o'  mornings ;  What  should  that  bode  t 

D,  Pedro,  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the 
barber's  f 

Claud,  No.  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been 
seen  with  him ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  hli 
cheek  hath  alreadv  stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Leon,  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  dld« 
by  the  loss  of  a  beard. 

/>.  Pedro,  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  df ef : 
Can  yon  smell  him  out  bv  thatt 

Claud,  That's  as  much  u  to  say^  The  sweet 
youth's  In  love. 

D,  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  It  Is  his  me- 
lancholy. 

Ciaud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  hla 
Iheet 

D.  Pedro,  Tea,  or  to  paint  himself  f  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  Jesting  spirit ;  which  is 
now  crept  Into  t  Intestrtng,  and  now  governed 
by  stops. 

*  lArgs  IvoM  hrtschM 
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/>.  Pedro,  indeed,  that  tells  •  hUirj  lile  for 
aln ;  Coaclude,  coaclode,  be  U  io  love. 

Claud,  Nay,  bot  I  know  «bo  knres  blm. 

J},  Pedro,  Tbac  wooU  I  know  too ;  I  wvraBt, 
MM  tbat  knoiri  falm  not. 

Ckmd,  Yet,  and  bia  111  condlUona  t  and.  In 
dcaplte  of  all,  dlea  for  blm. 

/>.  Pedro.  8be  abaU  be  bwfcd  witb  bcr  ftee 
npwarda. 

Beno.  Yet  it  tbta  no  charm  for  tbe  tootb-ach. 
—Old  Signlor,  walk  ailde  witb  me:  I  bave 
atodicd  eigbt  or  nine  wite  wordt  to  tpeak  to 
jon,  wblcb  tbete  liobby-liortcs  mut  not  bear, 

[Ereuni  Bbmsdick  and  Lbonato. 

D.  Podro.  For  my  life,  to  break  witb  bim 
•boat  Beatrice. 

(ytaud.  Tis  even  to :  Hero  and  Margaret  bave 
by  tbia  played  tbelr  parta  witb  Beatrice ;  and 
tben  tbe  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  anotber, 
wban  tb^necC 

Arfer  Dam  Joan. 

J>,  John*  My  lord,  and  brother,  God  aare  yon. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

D.  Jokm,  If  yonr  Mtnre  served,  I  wonid 
apeak  witb  yon. 

D.  Pedro.  In  private  t 

D.  John.  If  it  please  yon :— yet  count  Clan- 
dio  may  bear ;  for  what  1  would  speak  of,  con- 
cerns him. 

J}.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter  t 
.  I}.  John,  Means  yonr  lordship  to  be  married 
to-monrowf 

{To  Claodio. 

J}.  Pedro,  You  know,  be  does. 

D,  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  be  knows 
what  I  know. 

VUntd,  If  there  be  any  Impediment,  I  pray 
yon,  ditcover  it. 

D.  John,  Yon  may  think,  I  love  yon  not ;  let 
tbat  appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by 
tbat  I  now  will  manifest :  For  my  brother,  I 
think,  be  holds  yon  well ;  and  in  dearness  of 
heart  hath  holp  to  effert  yonr  entuiac  mar- 
riage :  anrsly  snit  Ul  spent,  and  laboar  ill  be- 
stowed! 

J),  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  t 

D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  yon ;  and,  cir- 
comstances  thorteaed,  (for  she  hath  been  too 
long  a  talking  of,)  tbe  lady  Is  disloyal. 
.     Clatfd.,  Who  t  Hero  f 

D.John,  Even  she;  Leonato's  Hero,  yonr 
Hero,  every  man's  Hero. 

CUud.  OUIoyalt 

D,  John,  The  word  Is  too  good  to  paint  ont 
her  wickedness  ;  I  conid  say,  she  were  worse ; 
tbhikyon  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  flt  ber  to 
U.  Wonder  not  till  fbrtber  warrant:  go  bat 
with  me  to-night,  yon  shall  tee  her  chamber- 
window  entered,  even  the  nlgbt  before  ber  wed- 
ding-day :  If  yon  love  ber  then,  to-morrow  wed 
her ;  but  It  would  better  tt  your  honour  to  change 
jmir  mind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  sot 

D.  Pedro,  I  wiU  not  think  It. 

D.  John,  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  vou  see, 
confess  not  that  you  know  :  if  yon  will  follow 
me,  I  will  show  you  eoough ;  and  when  you 
have  seen  more,  and  beard  more,  proceed  ac- 
cordinglv. 

Claud,  If  I  see  any  thing  to  nlgbt  why  I 
should  not  marry  ber  to-morrow ;  in  the  con- 
gregation, where  I  should  wed«  there  will  I 
shame  ber. 

D.  Pedro,  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  (o  obtain 
her,  I  will  Join  with  thee  to  disgrace  ber. 

J),  John.  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till 
yon  are  my  witnetses :  bear  it  coldly  bnt  till 
midnight,  and  let  the  Issue  show  Itielf. 

J}.  Pedro,  O  day  ontowardly  turned  I 

Claud.  O  miachief  strangely  thwarting  f 

JD.  John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented  I 
So  will  yon  iny,  when  yon  have  seen  tbe  teqnel. 

iSxeuni, 


SCBHB  liI,''A  atrtat. 

Enter  DonnnnBT  and  Vsncns^  wUJk  tMe 
Watch. 

Dogb.  Are  yon  good  men  and  trac  f 

Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  weic  pity  bnt  they  i 
suffer  lalvation.  body  and  sonL 

Jiogb,  Nay,  that  were  n  pniiithmi  lit  tw 
for  them,  if  they  should  hnve  any  slligiami   in 
them,  being  chosen  for  tbe  prince's 

Verg,  Well,  give  them  their  chai^, 
Dogberry. 

I}ogb.  First,  who  think  yon  the  most 
man  lo  be  constable  t 

1  Waich.  Hugh  Oatcake,  Sir,  or  Gcnrte  Sen- 
coal  ;  for  they  can  write  and  read. 

J>ogb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  ScacoaL  God 
hath  blessed  yon  witb  a  good  name :  to  be  n  wcU- 
Ibvoored  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune «  bnt  to  wrte 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

t  Watch,  Both  which,  master 

Dogb,  Yon  bave ;  I  knew  it  wooid  be 
swer.    Well,  for  your  fovonr.  Sir,  why,  give 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it :   and  far 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  appear 
is  no  need  of  sach  vanity.    Yonr  are 
here  to  be  the  most  senseless  and  lit  naan  for  ibc 
constable  of  tbe  watch ;  therefore  bear  yon  tiK 
lantern :  This  is  yonr  charge ;  Yon  diall  rrwprr 
bend  all  vagrom  men  :  yon  arc  to  bid  nny  man 
stand,  in  tbe  prince's  name. 

%  Watch,  How  if  he  will  not  staad  t 

pofib.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  hiaa,  bat 
let  bim  go  i  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  Oe 
watch  together,  and  thank  God  yon  nre  rid  oC  a 
knave, 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  be  is  bMdca, 
he  is  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Dogb.  True,  and  tbey  are  to  meddle  with 
none  but  tbe  prince's  subjects :— Yon  shall  ^n 
make  no  noite  In  tlie  streets ;  for,  for  the  wnscb 
to  babble  and  talk.  Is  most  toleraUc  and  not  to 
be  endured. 

S  Watch,  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk  ;  we 
know  what  belongs  to  a  watdi. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  nncient  and 
most  quiet  watchman ;  for  I  cannot  tee  b«>w 
sleeping  should  offend :  only,  bave  a  care  tbat 
yonr  bills  *  be  not  stolen :— Well,  yon  nre  lo  call 
at  all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  those  that  are  drank 
get  them  to  bed. 

%  Watch.  How  if  they  will  notf 

Dogb.  Why  tben,  let  them  alone  tin  tbey  are 
sober ;  if  tbey  make  yon  not  tben  tbe  better  an- 
iwer,  yon  may  say,  they  are  not  tbe  men  yon  took 
them  for. 

S  Watch,  Well,  Sir. 

Dogb,  If  you  meet  a  thief,  yon  may  Mtprri 
him,  by  virtue  of  yonr  oOlce,  to  be  no  trae  man  ; 
and,  for  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  yon  meddle 
or  make  with  them,  why,  the  more  la  for  yoor 
honesty. 

9  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shaB 
we  not  lay  hands  on  bim  t 

Di^b.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may ;  bnt  I 
think,  they  tbat  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled  t  the 
most  oeaceable  way  for  yon,  if  yon  take  a  thief, 
is,  to  let  bim  show  blmsdf  what  he  is,  ami  steal 
out  of  yonr  company. 

Verg,  You  have  been  always  called  a  merdftd 
man,  partner. 

Do^.  Truly,  i  would  not  banc  a  dog  by  my 
will ;  much  more  a  man  who  bath  any  honesty 
In  him. 

Verg.  If  yon  bear  a  child  crv  la  tbe  night,  yon 
must  call  to  tbe  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

S  Watch.  How  If  the  nurse  be  aaleep,  and  wfll 
not  bear  us. 

Dogb.  Why  then,  depart  in  pence,  nnd  let  the 
child  wake  ber  with  cryins :  for  tbe  ewe  tbat 
will  not  bear  her  lamb  when  tt  baes,  will 
answer  a  calf  when  it  bleali. 

Verg.  TIs  very  true. 

•  WcspoBi  or  tbe  vttcbaMK 
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Dogb,  TbU  la  the  end  of  the  cbaife.  You, 
coDitable,  are  to  preaeDt  the  priBce**  own  peraoa; 
if  you  meet  tbe  prince  In  the  nlgbt,  yon  may  atay 
him. 

Verg*  Nay  by'r  lady,  that,  I  ibink,  be  can- 
not. 

JJogb.  Five  tbillinet  to  one  on't,  with  any  man 
that  knows  tbe  statutes,  be  may  stay  bim  :  marry, 
not  wttbout  tbe  prince  be  willing  :  for.  Indeed, 
tbe  watcb  ought  |o  offend  no  man  ;  and  It  is  an 
offence  to  stay  a  man  against  bis  will. 

Ferg,  By'r  lady,  1  think,  it  be  so. 

Dogb,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Well,  masters,  good  night : 
nn  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  cbunces,  call 
op  me :  keep  your  fellows'  counsels  and  your  own, 
nnd  good  nigbt.'^-Come,  neighbour. 

2  H^atck,  Well,  masters,  we  bear  our  charge: 
let  oa  go  sit  here  upon  the  cbnrcb-bencb  till  two, 
nnd  then  all  to  bed. 

1^x6.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbonrs  :  1 
pv^y  yottf  watcb  about  signior  Lconato's  door ; 
for  the  wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there 
to  a  great  coU  to-nif ht :  Adieu,  be  vigltant,  I 
beaecch  yon. 

[^tftml  DoonannT  oisd  Vanoaa. 

Enter  Bobacrio  and  Connaoi. 

Bora,  What!  Conrade,— 

fVateh.  Peace,  stir  not.  [Aside. 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  say  I 

C»is.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mats,  and  my  elbow  itched  ;  I  thon^t, 
there  would  a  scab  follow. 

On.  I  wilt  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and, 
■ow  forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent- 
honie,  for  It  driizles  rain  ;  and  1  will,  like  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

Watch,  {Asido.l  Some  treason,  masters ;  yet 
atand  ciose. 

Bora,  Therefore  know,  I  haTO  earned  of  Don 
John  n  thousand  ducats. 

Con,  is  it  posaible  that  any  vUlany  should  be 
ao  dearf 

Bora,  Thou  abonld'st  rather  ask.  If  it  were 
possible  any  villany  should  be  so  rich  ;  for  when 
rich  Tillains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones 
may  make  what  price  they  will. 

Con,  1  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed :  * 
Tbon  knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a 
bat,  or  a  cloak.  Is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con,  Yes,  it  Is  apparel. 

Bora,  I  mean,  the  fksblon. 

Con.  Yes,  the  ibdilon  is  tbe  fiuhlon. 

Bora.  Tnsh  I  I  may  aa  well  aay,  the  fool's  the 
/ool.  But  see'st  thon  not  what  a  deformed  thief 
this  fashion  Is  t 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed ;  be  has  been  a 
▼lie  thief  this  se^en  year  ;  he  goes  up  and  down 
like  a  gentleman :  I  remember  his  name. 

Dora.  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody  t 

Con,  No ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  Seest  tbon  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this  ihshlon  Isl  bow  giddily  he  tnms 
nbont  all  tbe  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  ibd 
ilve  and  thirty  f  sometimes  fashioning  them 
like  Pharaoh's  soldiers  In  the  reechy  t  painting  ; 
nomefime,  like  god  Bel's  priests  In  the  old  church 
window ;  somenme,  like  the  sharen  Hercules  In 
tbe  smirched  %  worm-eaten  tapestry  ,where  tbe  cod- 
piece seems  as  massy  as  bit  club  t 

Con.  All  thia  I  see :  and  see  that  tbe  fiuhlon 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man  :  But  art 
not  thon  thyself  giddy  with  the  fksblon  too,  that 
tbon  bast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  Into  tclllniB  me 
of  the  fiuhlon  t 

Bora.  Not  so,  neither:  but  know,  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gen- 
tlewoman, by  the  name  of  Hero:  she  leans 
ne  out  at  her  mistreaa'a  chamber  window,  bids 
Bw  n  thonaand  timea  good  night,—!  tell  this 

*  Uapracdswdl  ia  lh«  wsjt  af  th«  world. 
•4.  X  8»il«d. 


tale  vilely :— I  should  first  tell  thee,  bow  the 
prince,  Chiudio,  and  my  naater,  planted,  and 
placed,  and  poasessed  1^  my  master  Don  John, 
saw  afhr  off  in  the  orchard  this  amiable  en- 
counter. 

Con.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  t 

Bora,  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Clau- 
dio ;  but  the  devil  my  mafter  knew  she  waa 
Margaret ;  and  partly  by  bis  oaths,  which  Urst 
possessed  them,  partly  by  tbe  dark  nlgbt,  which 
did  deceive  them,  but  chiefly  by  my  vilUoy, 
which  did  couflrm  any  slander  that  I>on  John 
bad  made,  away  went  Claudio  enraged ;  swore 
he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed,  next 
momiug  at  the  temple,  and  there,  before  tbe 
whole  congregation,  shame  her  with  what  be  saw 
over- night,  and  send  her  home  again  without  a 
busliand. 

1  Watch,  We  charge  yon  in  the  prince's  name, 
stand. 

3  Watch.  Call  up  tbe  right  master  constable : 
We  have  here  recovered  tbe  moat  dangerous  piece 
of  lechery  that  ever  waa  known  in  tbe  common- 
wealth. 

1  Watch,  And  one  Deformed  Is  one  of  them  ; 
I  know  him,  be  wears  a  lock. 

Oon.  Masters,  masters. 

t  Watch.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed 
forth,  I  warrant  you. 

CPU.  Masters,— 

I  Watch,  Never  speak ;  we  charge  yon,  let  n« 
obey  you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commo- 
dity, being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Von.  A  commodity  In  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we'll  obey  yon.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Boom  in  LaoNATO'a  llouie. 

Enter  Hino,  ManaAnaT,  a«Mf  UnsoLi. 

Hero.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Urs.  1  will,  my  lady. 

Nero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Urs.  Well.  [Exit  Ubsola. 

Marg,  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  robato  *  were 
better. 

Hero,  No,  prey  thee,  good  Meg,  I'll  wear 
this. 

Marg,  By  my  troth.  It's  not  so  good ;  and  I 
warnnt,  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero,  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another  \ 
I'll  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg,  I  like  the  new  tiret  within  excet 
lently,  if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner  s  and 
your  gown's  a  most  rare  fashion,  i'faith.  I  saw 
the  dncheu  of  Mihu's  gown,  that  they  praise 
so. 

Hero,  Oh  !  that  exceeds,  they  say.    . 

Marg,  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in 
respect  of  your's ;  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and 
laced  with  sliver ;  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves, 
side  sleeves,  t  and  sklrte  round,  underboree 
with  a  blueish  tinsel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint, 
graceful,  and  excellent  fuhlon,  your's  is  worth 
ten  on't. 

Hero,  God  give  me  Joy  to  wear  It,  for  my 
heart  Is  exceeding  heavy  r 

Marg,  Twill  be  heavier  aoon,  by  the  weight 
of  a  man. 

Hero,  Fie  npon  thee  1  art  not  uhamed  t 

Marg,  Of  what,  lady  t  of  speaking  honour- 
ably t  Is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  t 
la  not  yonr  lord  honourable  without  marriage  f 
I  think,  yon  would  have  me  say,  saving  your 
reverence,— a  husband :  an  bad  thinking  do  not 
wrest  true  apeaklnf.  III  offend  nobody :  Is 
there  any  harm  \sk— the  heavier  for  a  husband  f 
None,  I  think,  an  It  be  tbe  right  husband,  and 
the  right  wife;  otherwise  *tls  light,  and  not 
heavy:  Aik  my  lady  Beatrice  else,  here  she 
cwnes. 


«  Htad-drms. 
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Act  IV. 


Enter  Biatbioi. 


Hero,  Good  monow,  eoz. 

BeM.  Oood  nonow,  aweet  Hero. 

Here.  Wliy,  bow  now  I  do  you  apeak  In  the 
aick  tune  t 

Beai*  I  am  oot  of  all  other  lane,  methinki. 

M&rg.  Clap  OS  into-^IAght  a'  love;  that  goes 
wlthoBt  borden  ;  do  yoa  ting  it,  and  I'll  dance 
U. 

Beet.  Yea,  lA^ht  o'  tove,  with  your  beeli  I— 
then  tr  yoar  hotband  have  ttahles  cnoogb,  youMi 
ace  be  shall  lack  no  baroa. 

Hare.  O  Illegitimate  constrnctloa  I  I  scorn 
that  with  my  heels. 

Beat.  Tls  almost  five  o'clock,  coosin  ;  'tis  time 
yon  were  ready.  By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding 
lll:-beyhol 

Marg,  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  ? 

Beai.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.* 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  no 
more  oaillng  by  the  star. 

Beat,  What  means  the  fool,  trow  f 

Marg.  Nothlnf  I ;  bnl  God  send  every  one 
their  heart's  desire  I 

Hero.  Tbcse  gloves  the  cooat  sent  me,  they 
ire  an  excellent  perAime. 

Beat,  I  am  staffed,  coosin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stnlKedl  there's  goodly 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat,  O  God  help  me  I  God  help  me  I  how 
long  hare  yon  profess'd  apprehension  f 

Marg,  Ever  since  yon  left  It ;  doth  not  my 
wit  become  me  rarely  1 

Beat,  It  Is  not  seen  enough,  yon  shonM  wear 
It  la  yonr  cap.— By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Marg,  Get  yon  some  of  this  distilled  Cardans 
Benedictus,  and  lay  It  to  yoar  heart ;  It  Is  the 
only  thing  for  a  qnalm. 

Hero,  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat.  Benedictus  I  why  Benedictus  Y  yon  hate 
ioiiM  moral  f  In  this  Benedlctns. 

Marg.  Moral  t  no,  by  my  troth,  1  have  no 
aaoral  meaning  ;  I  meant,  plala  holy-thistle. 
Yon  may  think,  perchaace,  that  I  thlak  yon  are 
In  love »  nay,  by'r  lady.  I  am  not  such  a  fool 
to  think  what  I  list ;  nof  I  list  not  to  think  what 
1  can ;  nor.  Indeed,  I  cannot  think,  if  I  wonid 
thlak  my  heart  oot  of  tblaklng,  that  yoa  are  ia 
love,  or  that  yon  will  be  in  lote,  or  that  yon  can 
bo  la  love  :  yet  Benedick  was  sooh  another,  aad 
BOW  is  he  become  a  maa  :  he  swore  he  would 
acver  marry ;  aad  yet  now,  la  deeplte  of  bis 
heart,  he  eats  hla  meat  vrithont  giadging ;  and 
bow  yon  may  be  converted,  I  know  not,  bnt  me- 
tUakSy  you  look  with  yonr  eyea  as  other  woflsen 
do. 

Beat.  What  pace  Is  Ibis  that  thy  toagae  keeps  f 

Marg,  Not  a  fUse  gallop. 

Re'tmter  Ubiola. 


Ure.  Madam,  withdraw  ;  the  prince,  the 
count,  algnior  Benedick,  Don  John,  aad  all  the 
gaUants  of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  yon  to 
charch. 

Hero.  Help  to  drem  me,  good  coi,  good  Meg, 
good  Urania.  [Sxemt, 

SCENE  r,''Another  Boom  to  Lbobato's 
House. 

Eater   Liorsto,  with   DoaaiRBT  aad 
VaaoBs. 

Lean.  What  would  yon  with  me,  honest  acigb- 
bonrt 

Dogh.  Marry,  Sir,  I  would  have  some  confi- 
dence with  yon,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Ijeon,  Brief,  I  pray  yon ;  for  yon  see*  tit  a 
busy  time  with  me. 

Vogb.  Many,  thU  it  Is,  Sir. 

Verg,  Yes,  In  truth  It  is.  Sir. 

JUeon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  f 

Dogh.  Goodman  Verges, -Sir,  speaks  a  little  off 


/.  c.  Wm  M  mba  or  p«li 


t  HMdramMlag. 


the  matter :  an  old  man.  Sir,  aad  hla  wits  are 
not  so  blant,  as,  God  help,  I  would  desire  they 
were ;  but,  la  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin  between 
his  brows. 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thaak  God,  I  am  as  hooeot  as 
any  man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no 
hoaester  tbaa  I. 

Dogb,  Comparisons  are  odorous :  paiabras, 
neiehbour  Verges. 

Jjeon.  Neighbours,  yon  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  yoar  worship  to  say  so,  but 
we  are  the  poor  duke's  officers :  bat,  truly,  fer 
nilne  own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  kinK,  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  yonr 
worship. 

Leon.  AH  thy  tedionsnesa  on  me !  ha  I 

Dogb.  Yea,  and  'twere  a  thousand  times 
moie  than  'tis  ;  for  I  heu  as  good  exclamatioa 
on  yonr  worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city } 
and  though  I  be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  ^smI  to 
hear  it. 

Ferg.  And  so  am  I. 

Xeois.  I  irotthi  fain  know  what  yoa  have  to 
say. 

Verg.  Marry,  Sir,  onr  walch  to-night,  escept- 
ing  your  worship's  presence,  have  ta'cn  a  couple 
of  as  arrant  knaves  as  any  In  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man.  Sir ;  be  wUl  be  talk- 
ing ;  as  they  say,  Whea  the  age  Is  in,  the  wit 
is  out ;  God  help  us  I  It  b  a  world  to  see  1  *— 
Well  said,  i'fUth,  aelghbonr  Vergco  :^wcll, 
God's  a  good  maa ;  aa  two  mea  ride  of  a  horse. 
one  must  ride  behind :— An  hoieat  ooal,  i'ftith. 
Sir;  by  my  troth  he  Is,  as  ever  broke  bread : 
but,  God  is  to  be  worshipped : 
alike ;  alas,  g«od  actghbodr  I 

Leon.  Indeed,  aelgliboar,  bt 
of  von. 

Dogb.  outs  that  Qod  givca. 

Leon,  I  must  leare  yon. 

Di^b.  One  word.  Sir :  oar  watdi.  Sir,  have, 
Indeed,  comprehended  two  aaspictous  persons* 
aad  we  wooM  have  them  this 
before  your  worship. 

Zieois.  Take  their  eramlaatloa  y...^», 
briag  it  me ;  I  am  aow  la  great  baata*  aa  U  mej 
appear  imto  yoa. 

Dogb,  It  shall  be  snfllgaaoa. 

Leon,  Drlak  some  wlae  era  yoa  go :  fhre  yoa 
well. 

Enter  a  MsaaBHOBa. 

Met*.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  yoa  to  give  yonr 
daughter  to  her  bnabaad. 

Leon.  I  will  wait  upon  tbeai ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunt  Lbobato  and  HaasBiraaB. 

Dogh,  Go,  good  paitaet,  go,  get  yoa  to  Fiaacts 
Seacoal,  bid   him  brlag  his 
to  the  gaol ;  we  are  aow  to 


Ferg,  Aad  we  mast  do  It  wisely. 
Dogb.  We  will  spare  for  ao  wit.  I  «i 
yon ;  nere's  tbnt  [TbsiaMnf  hie  forekaad,] 


drive  some  of  them  to  a  isois  com.>  only  get  the 
leaned  writer  to  set  dowa  oar  excotomaaka. 
turn,  aad  meet  im  at  the  gaol.  [Exeumt 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.-Tie  ineUa  e/m  Ckurek, 

Enter    Don  Pbdbo,    J^om   Job  a,  LaoBATo, 

FaiAB,   Claodio,   Bbmbdiok,   Haao,  ami 

BBATBICB,    43C. 

Lean.  Coaie,  friar  Fnada,  be  brief;  oaly  to 
the  plala  fona  of  Biarriage»  aad  yoa  shall  ic^ 
coaat  their  partlcalar  dnUca  altorwardo. 

PrUtr.  Yoa  canto  hither,  my  lord,  to  many 
this  lady  f 

inaud.  No. 

•  ii  It  woffUi  Mtiac. 
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Leon.  To  be  manicd  tO'lier,  IHar ;  yon  eome 
•o  ONiiTy  ber. 

FHar.  lady,  70a  come  Utbcr  to  be  married 
to  thit  coast  t 

jBirre.  1  do. 

Frimr,  If  eitber  of  yoa  know  toy  inward  Im- 
pedioMat  wby  yon  tboold  not  be  coiOolned,  I 
ctaarfe  yon,  on  yonr  aonlt,  to  ntter  it. 

Clmud.  Knoir  yon  any,  Hero  f 

Htr9,  Non%my  lord. 

FtioT,  Know  yon  any,  connt  t 

lA»ii^  I  dare  make  bit  answer,  none. 

Ctaud.  Ob  I  what  men  dare  do  I  wbat  men 
may  do  I  wbat  men  dally  do  I  not  knowing  wbat 
they  dol 

^eiie.  Row  now  I  interjectlone  t  Wby,  then 
aome  be  of  lancbine,  at  ba  I  ha  I  bef 

Oimud.   Stand  tbee   by,   friar ;— Father,    by 
your  loive  I 
Win  yon  with  fk«e  and  nnoonitralned  tonl 
Give  me  thU  maid  yonr  daughter  t 

Leon.    At  freely,  ton,  at  God  did  give  her 


Leom.  All  tbto  it  to ;  bat  what  of  tblt,  my 

lordt 
Ctaud,  <Let  me  but  more  one  qoettion  to  your 
dnuf  hter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
Tbat  yon  have  In  her,  bid  her  antwer  truly. 
Learn.  I  charge  tbee  do  to,  at  then  art  my 

cbUd. 
Hero.  O  God  defend  mel  bow  am  I  bctet  I— 
What  kind  of  catechising  call  you  tblt  f 
Claud.  To  make  yon  antwer  traly  to  yonr 


bo- 


Ctaud.  And  wbat  have  I  to  give  yon  back, 
wbote  worth 
May  eoonterpolte  thit  rich  and  precious  gift. 

I^,  Pedro.   Nothing,   nnictt  yon  render  ber 
again. 

Claud,  sweet  prince,  yon   learn   me  ooble 
tbankftilnett.— 
There,  Leonato,  take  ber  back  again ; 
Give  not  tblt  rotten  orange  to  vonr  friend ; 
Sbe't  bat  the  ilgn  and  tembUnce  of  ber 

nonr  :<— 
Heboid,  bow  like  a  maid  the  biuthet  here : 
Ob  I  wbat  antbority  and  thow  of  truth 
Can  canning  sin  cover  Itself  withal  I 
Comet  not  that  blood,  at  modest  evidence. 
To  witnett  timple  virtue  f  Woold  yon  not  twear. 
All  yon  tbat  see  ber,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  these  exterior  thowt  f  Bot  the  is  none  : 
Sbe  knows  the  beat  of  a  luxurious  •  bed  : 
Her  blusb  It  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon.  Wbat  do  yoo  mean,  my  lord  f 

Claud.  Not  to  be  married. 
Not  knit  my  tonl  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon,  Dear  my  kwd.  If  you.  In  your  own 
proof 
Have  vanqnlsb'd  the  rctlttanoe  of  ber  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  ber  virginity, 

Ctaud.  I    know  wbat  you   would    tay ;    If  I 
bavo  kaown  her. 
You'll  my,  the  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  to  extennnte  the  'forehand  tin  : 
No,  Leonato, 

1  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large  ;  t 
But,  at  a  brother  to  hit  titter,  thow'd 
Bashful  tincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Ifero.  And  teem'd  I  ever  olberwise  to  yon  t 

Ctaud.  Ont  on  thy  teeming  I   I  win    write 
against  it : 
Yoo  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb  ; 
At  ctaatte  at  It  the  bud  ere  It  be  blown  ; 
Bot  yon  are  more  Intemperate  In  yonr  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  tbote  pamper'd  animalt 
Tbat  lage  In  tavage  tensaallty. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well  that  be  doth' speak 
wide  T  J 

Leon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  y^  f 

n.  Pedro.  Wbat  should  I  speak  T 
I  stand  disbononr'd,  tbat  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken  T  or  do  I 
dream  T 

v.  John.  Sir,   they  are  spoken,  and  ttaeie 
things  are  tme. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Nero.  True,  O  God  I 

Claud.  Leonato,  stand  I  here  1 
Is  this  the  prince  t  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  f 
Is  this  fiice  Hero's  t  Are  our  eyes  our  own  f 

t  Kempt*  Tfm  tk«  biitincM  in  haiMl. 


Hero.  Is  it  not  Hcrot    Who  caa   blot  tbat 
name 
With  any  Just  reproach  1 

Ctaud.  Many,  that  can  Hero ; 
Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  maM  was  he  talk'd  with  yoo  yesternight 
Ont  at  vonr  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  t 
Now,  If  yon  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 
Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  mv 
lord.  ' 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  then  are  yon  no  maiden.— 
Leonato, 
I  am  sorry  you  ninst  hear :  Upon  mine  honour, 
Miself,  my  brother  and  this  grieved  count. 

Rid  see  her,  hear  ber,  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Uk  with  a  ruffian  at  h«r  chamber-wlndow ; 
Who  bath.  Indeed,  most  like  a  liberal  •  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  lioies  in  secret. 

D.  John.  Fte,  flel  they  are 
Not  to  be  aara'd,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of ; 
There  Is  not  chastity  enough  in  language. 
Without  otTenee,  to  ntter  them :  Thus,  prciiy 

ledy, 
I  am  sorry  for  thy  much  mlsgovemment. 
Ctaud.  O  Hero  I    what  a   Hero  badst   tlinu 


so 


bnt 


If  half  thy  outward  graces  bad  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  conntelt  of  thy  heart  I 
Bnt,  fare  thee  well,  mott  foul,  most  lalr  I  fare- 
well. 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  Implout  purity  I 
For  thee,  I'll  lock  np  all  the  gates  of  love. 
And  on  my  eye.lldt  thall  coniectnre  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  Into  thoughu  of  harm. 
And  never  thall  It  more  be  gracions.  t 

Lean.  Hath  no  man's  daoer  here  a  point  for 

„       met  rilaao  swoons. 

Beat.   Why,   bow  now,   cousin  f    wfaerefitio 
sink  you  down  t 

D.  John.  Come,  let  ut  go :  these  thingi  come 
thot  to  light. 
Smother  ber  tpiritt  up. 

[JSxeunt  Don  Panao,  Don  JOBir,  and 
Clad  010. 

Bene.    How  doth  the  lady  f 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think ;— help,  uncle  ;- 
Hero  I    why.    Hero  I— Uncle  1  —  Signior     Bene- 
dich  I— I'riar  I 

Leon.  O  fate,  take  bot  away  thy  heavy  band ! 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame. 
That  may  he  wish'd  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Hero  t 

fViar,  Have  comfort,  lady  t 

Leon,  Dost  thou  look  upt 

Friar.  Yea;  Wherefore  should  she  tfott 

Leon.    Wherefore  f     Why,    doth    not   every 
earthly  thing 
Cry  shame  upon  ber  t  Could  sbe  here  deny 
The  story  that  Is  printed  In  her  blood  f— 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For  did  I  think  thou  would'sl  not  quickly  die, 
Thought   I    thy  splriu   were  stronger  than  ihy 

shames. 
Myself  would,  on  the  renrward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Grirv'd  I,  I  had  but  oue  i 
Chid  I  for  tbat  at  frugal  nature's  frame  f  $ 
O  one  too  much  by  thee  I    Why  bad  I  one ! 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  n^  eyes  t 


*  Too  frtm  of  fonrnc 


0  01  ionrn*>  1 

t  Diipotitioa  •(  iblufi 
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Wby  iMd  I  sol,  with  clnrUiUc  Inad, 

Took  np  a  bcggw't  Inae  at  mjr  efttet ; 

Who  inilrcbcd  •  tbu»  ud  mired  with  MuBf, 

I  miebt  have  said,  TV*  part  ^  U  ia  mtoe, 

TkU   tkwM  deriwt*  UMtyi  Jirvm    unknown 


Bat  mine,  aad  mlac  I  loT'd,  and  miM  I  pimlsM, 
And  mine  that  I  wat  prood  on  ;  mine  to  macb. 
That  I  mjrieir  was  to  myielf  not  mine, 
Valaiag  of  her :  wby,  the— Ob  I  she  la  tfaltca 
Into  a  pit  of  Ink  I  that  the  wide  tea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  aeaia ; 
And  lalt  too  llttle#-  which  may  mmmi  pie 
To  her  foul  Ulnted  flesh  I 

iBeiie.  Sir,  Sir,  be  patient ; 
For  mjr  part,  I  am  so  attlr'd  In  wonder, 
I  know  not  wbat  to  say* 

Btmi,  Oh  I  on  my  lonl,  my  consla  la  bdled  I 

JBme.    Lady,    were   yon  her  hedfSellow  hut 
nlfbt  t 

Btmt,  No,   tmly,  not;   althonfb,   nntU  last 
nifbt, 
I  have  this  twetvemonth  been  her  bedlUlow. 

lAon,    ConArm'd,  conflrm'd  I    Oh  I   that  is 
stronger  made. 
Which  was  before  barr'd  np  with  ribs  of  Iron  t 
Wonhi  the  two  princes  lie  t  and  Clandlo  lie  t 
Who  lov'd  her  so»  that,  speakiac  of  her  fonU 


Wash'd  It  with  tearst   Hence  ftom  her ;  let  her 
die. 

Friur.  Hear  me  a  tittle ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  long, 
Aad  f  iven  way  aato  this  course  of  fortane. 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  bave  mark'd 
A  thousand  blnshiag  apparitions  start 
Into  her  Ihce  ;  a  thonsand  innocent  shames 
la  anfel  whiteness  bear  away  those  Unsbes  ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire. 
To  barn  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth  :~Call  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obs^vatlons, 
Wnich  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
Tbe  tenonr  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guilttess  here 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Jbeon,  Friar,  It  cannot  be  : 
ThoB  leest,  that  atl  the  grace  that  she  hath 

left. 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnatioo 
A  sin  of  peijnry ;  she  not  denies  It : 
Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  f 

DrUnr,  Lady,  what  man  is  he  yon  are  accos'd 
oft 

Htro,  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know 
If  1  know  more  of  any  man  alive,  [none : 

Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy  I— O  my  iither. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hoars  unmeet,  or  that  I  yestemigbt 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  crea- 
ture, 
Reftose  me,  hate  dm,  tortare  me  to  death. 

JPriar.   There  Is  some  strange  mlspriion  f  in 
the  princes. 

Jlewe.  Two  of  them  have  the  vecy  bent  of  ho- 
nenr; 
And  If  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this, 
Tbe  practice  of  it  lives  io  John  the  bastard. 
Whose  spirits  toU  in  tnmt  of  villanies. 

Z«eon.  I  know  not ;  If  they  speak  Lut  truth  of 
her, 
nese  bands  shall  tear  her ;  if  they  wrong  her 

bouonr. 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  bear  of  it. 
Time  bath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  cat  up  my  Invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  refl  me  so  much  of  IHends, 
But  they  shall  find,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind, 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 


•  SallMd. 


t  MlMOBCtpUOB. 


via 


Act  IT. 

Ability  in  means,  and  choice  eT  ftienda. 
To  quit  me  of  them  throaghiy. 

F^rUr,  Pause  a  while. 
And  let  my  oonnsel  sway  y««  In  tUs 
Your  daoghter  here  the  princes  left  isr 
Let  her  awhile  be  secndy  kept  in. 
And  publUb  it,  that  she  is 
Maintain  a  asouraing 
And  on  your  fhmlly's  old 
Hang  moorafnl  epitaphs,  and  di^II  litaa 
That  qipcrtaia  nnio  a  bnrihl. 

lAon,  What  sbail  become  of  tUaf 
this  dot 

Friar.  Marry,  this,  wcU  canledp 
behalf 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  0mt  ia 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  Mnh. 
She  dying,  as  it  mast  be  so  maintate'dv 
Upon  the  Instant  that  she  was  aonv^. 
Shall  be  faunented,  pitied,  aad  escm^. 
Of  every  hearer :  For  It  so  llslla  oat, 
Ihat  what  we  have  we  prise  not  Co  the  wotth, 
WhHes  •  we  eqjoy  it;  bat  being  iMfc'd  and  le«t. 
Why,  then  we  rack  t  the  value ;  thew  we  Ited 
The  virtue,  that  poasession  wmiM  not  iboi^  as 
Whiles  It  was  oun  :— So  will  ft  Cue  with  Clan- 

dio  : 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  %  hto 
Tbe  Idea  of  her  life  shall  swcedy 
Into  his  study  of  Imagination  ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  lilb 
Shall  OMDe  appnreli'd  in  more 
More  movine-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 
Into  tbe  eye  and  prospect  of  bis  sonl. 
Than  when   she   liv'd   indeed  :~tben   shall   be 


monm, 
(If  ever  love  had  laterest  In  his  liver,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  aecaaed  her ; 
No,  though  he  thought  bte  iifcntsttow  trae. 
Let  this  be  so.  aad  doubt  not  hot  snoecss 
Will  fhstaioB  the  event  in  better  shape 
Than  I  can  lay  It  down  In  likelihood. 
Bat  if  all  aim  bnt  this  be  levdPd  Iklae, 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  or  her  Inlhmy : 
And,  If  it  sort  not  well,  yon  nmy  oooccnl  her, 
(As  best  beflto  her  wounded  repwtaitowj 
la  some  reclusive  aad  religton*  Ufe» 
Oat  of  all  eyea,  tongues,  minds,  aad  i^fariea. 

Bene,  Siguior  Leonato,  let  thelhar  adviae  yom  : 
And   thoogb,  yon  know,  my  Invnidtaem  $  and 

hvve 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  aad  ClandiOa 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  In  thla 
As  secretly  and  justly,  as  your  seal 
Shoald  with  your  body. 

X#eMi.  Beii^  that  I  flow  in  grfcef, 
Tbe  smalleat  twine  may  lead  me. 

FrUar,  'TIS  well  coasenfted  :  piematly  away ; 
For  to  strange  sores  straafdy  they  acraia 
tbe  core- 
Come,  hMly,  die  Io  live :  this  wedding  dny. 
Perhaps,  ia  but  prohmg'd:  have 
and  endure. 
[Bxema  FniAB,  Hsno,  nmd  Liorsto. 

.Bene.  Lady  Bcatrioe,  have  you  wept  aU  this 
while  t 

Butt,  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  loagcr. 

Bene,  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat,  Yon  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  fteely. 

Bene,  Surely,  I  do  believe  year  fair  cooain  is 
wrong'd. 

Beat,  Ah  1  how  much  might  the  nmn  deserve 
of  me,  that  would  right  her  I 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  aach  friend- 
ship t 


Beat,  A  very  even  way,  bnt  no  such  Mead. 
Bene,  May  a  man  do  itf 
Beat,  It  la  a  man's  ofllce,  bat  not  your's. 
Bene,  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  ao  well 
as  yon  ;  Is  not  that  strange  t 


t  Ovcr^nte, 


Wbile. 

I  Br* 


I  lattaarf^ 
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BMt.  At  flUtSffe  M  tbe  tblni  i  know  not : 
It  were  u  poMlMe  for  me  lo  ny,  I  loved  nuCliing 
so  well  as  jroa  :  bat  believe  me  not ;  aod  yet 
I  lie  Bot ;  I  coofew  nothing,  nor  I  deny  noUilng : 
—I  nn  Mrry  for  my  coutln. 

Bene,  By  my  tword,  Beatrice,  thou  loveit  me. 

Beat,  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene,  I  will  swear  by  It,  that  you  love  ne ; 
and  I  will  mafeo  him  cat  It,  tliat  says,  I  love 
■ot  yon. 

Bemt.  Will  you  not  cat  vonr  word  f 

JiMc.  With  no  sanee  that  can  be  devised  to 

:  1  protest,  I  love  thee. 

Bemi,  Wh)r  then,  Ood  forgive  me  I 

Bene,  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice  t 

B€at,  Yon  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  hoar ; 
I  was  abont  to  protest,  I  l«vcd  yon. 

Bene.  And  do  It  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat,  1  love  yon  with  so  mnch  of  my  heart, 
that  none  Is  left  to  protest. 

^ewe.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat,  K.1II  Clandlo. 

Ha  I  not  for  the  wide  world. 
Yon  kill  me  lo  deny  It :  Farewell. 

Bene*  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  tfaongh  I  am  here  -.-^There 
la  no  love  In  yon  :— N<iy,  Ipnqr  yon,  let  me  go. 

Bfne.  Beatrice/— 

Beat,  In  fUth,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'U  be  friends  ilrst. 

Beat.  Yoo  dare  easier  he  friends  with  me, 
tten  Bght  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene,  Is  Clandio  thine  enemy  f 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  In  the  height  a 
Tiltaio,  that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishon- 
oared  my  kinswoman  f — Oh  I  that  I  were  a  man ! 
— What  I  h^ar  her  in  hand  •  until  they  come  to 
take  bands;  and  then  with  pablle  accusation, 
oocovercd  slander,  unmitigated  rkjcour,— O  Ood, 
that  I  were  a  man  I  I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the 
market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me.  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat,  Talk  wtlh  a  man  ont  at  a  window  t— • 
proper  saying  I 

Jteise.  Nay  bnt.  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero  I— she  Is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat— 

Beat.  Princes,  and  counties  It  Surely,  a 
princely  testimony,  a  goodly  oount-confect ;  t  a 
sweet  fillant  surely  I  O  that  I  were  a  man  for 
his  sake  I  or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a 
man  for  my  sake  !  But  manhood  is  melted  into 
coovtesies,^  valour  Into  compliment,  and  men 
are  only  tamed  Into  tongne,  and  trim  ones  too  : 
he  Is  BOW  as  valiant  as  Hercules,  that  only  tells 
a  He,  and  swears  it  :~l  cannot  he  a  man  with 
wishing,  therefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with 
grieving. 

Bene,  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  band,  I 
love  thee. 

Beat.  Use  It  for  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  bv  It. 

Bene.  Think  yon  In  your  soul  the  count  Clan- 
dio bath  wronged  Hero  t 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  challenge 
him ;  I  will  kiss  voor  hand,  and  so  leave  you  : 
By  this  hand,  Ciaudio  shall  render  me  a  dear 
aceonnt :  As  yon  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me. 
Go,  comfort  your  coniln :  I  most  say,  she  is 
dead  ;  and  so,  fhrcwell.  [£^eaffi/. 

8CENE  II.-^A  Prison, 

Enter  DooaaaaT,  Vanons,  and  Saxroii,  In 
f0wn*  t  and  the  Watch,  n^MA  CoNaAua  and 

BAnACHlO. 

JJogb,  is  our  whole  dUsembly  appeared  f    . 
Ver^.    Oh  I    a  stool  and  a  cutbion  for  the 
scituo  I 


•  f>c*af1«  brr  with  hnprt. 
t  A  ■••Icaiaii  aad*  out  ol  •ttg«r. 


I  Ccreinuuy. 


Stxfn.  Which  be  the  malefsHors  1 

Begb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Ferg.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  we  have  tbe  exbi- 
bltion  to  examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offtiiders  that  are 
to  be  examined  1  let  them  come  befoie  master 
constable. 

.  Dogb,  Yen,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— 
What  Is  your  name,  friend  f 

Bora.  Borachlo. 

JM^b.  Pny  write  down— Borachlo. Yours, 

sirrah  t 

f  bM.  I  am  a  gentleman.  Sir,  and  my  name  Is 
Conradc. 

J>ogb.  Write  down— master  gentleman  Con- 
rade.— Masters,  do  yoo  serve  Ood  t 

Con,  Bora,  Yea,  Sir,  we  hope. 

l>ogb.  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  serve 
Ood :— and  write  Ood  first ;  for  God  defend 
but  Ood  should  go  before  such  villains  I— Mas- 
ters, It  Is  proved  already  that  you  are  little  bet- 
ter than  false  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be 
thought  so  shortly.  How  angwer  yon  for  your- 
selves f 

Con.  Marry,  Sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Vogb,  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you  ; 
bat  I  will  go  aboat  with  him.— Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ;  a  word  In  your  car.  Sir ;  I  say  to  you.  It 
Is  thongbt  von  are  false  knaves. 

Bora,  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Vogb,  Well,  stand  aside.— 'Fore  Ood,  they  are 
both  in  a  tale  :  Have  yon  writ  down— that  they 
are  none  f 

Sexton,  Master  constable,  tou  go  not  the  way 
to  examine ;  yon  must  call  forth  the  watch  that 
are  their  accusers. 

JJagb,  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest  way  :— 
Let  the  watch  come  forth  :— Masters,  1  cbsrge 
yon.  In  the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Watch,  This  man  said.  Sir,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Bogb.  Write  down— prince  John  a  villain  :— 
Why  this  Is  flat  pe(|ury,  to  call  a  prince's  bro> 
ther— viHala. 

Bora.  Muter  constable,— 

Dogb.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace  |  I  do  not  like 
thy  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  yon  him  say  else  f 

t  Watch.  Marty,  that  he  had  received  a  thou- 
sand ducau  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

J)ogb.  Flat  burglary,  as  e%er  was  committed. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton,  What  else,  fellow  1 

1  Watch.  And  that  count  Claudlo  did  mean, 
upon  bla  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the 
whole  assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

J)ogb.  O  villain  I  thou  wilt  be  condemned  Into 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

Sexton.  What  else  t 

S  Watch.  This  Is  all. 

Sexton.  And  this  Is  more,  masters,  than  yon 
can  deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly 
stolen  away  ;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused, 
in  this  very  maaner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief 
of  this,  suddenly  died.— Master  consUble,  kt^ 
these  men  be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato's  ; 
I  will  go  before,  and  show  him  their  examina- 
Uon.  [Exit. 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  opinioncd. 

Verg,  Let  them  be  In  band.* 

Con,  Off,  coxcomb  I 

Dogb,  God's  my  lif«l  Where's  the  sexton  t 
let  him  write  down— tbe  piincc's  oflicer,  cox- 
comb.—Come,   bind    them: Thou    naughty 

varlet  I 

Otn,  Away  I  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  a^s. 

Dogb,  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  placet 
Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  years  t— O  that  be 
were  here  to  write  me  down— an  ass  I -but, 
masters,  remember,  that  1  am  an  ass ;  tboiiKh 
it  be  n<it  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am 
an  aas  :— No,  tbou  villain,  ibou  art  full  of  piety, 

•  Boud. 
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■•  ikall  te  prawd  apoa  tiM*  bf  good 
I  un  I  viae  fdtow :  lad,  wkkk  la  nort,  ■■  of- 
ficer ;  and,  which  It  mof«,  •  hooi^wMcr ;  sad, 
which  !■  oM»re,  m  pretty  a  picco  of  flesh  as  any 
to  la  MoMltta ;  aad  one,  that  kaowt  tho  law,  go 
lA  ;  aad  a  rich  fellow  eooagh,  go  to ;  aad  a  fel- 
low that  hath  had  loaaet ;  aad  oac  that  bath  two 
g«was»  aad  every  ihfaig  haadioiBe  ahoat  hln  :— 
Bilag  hln  away.    O  that  I  had  bcea  writ  dowa 

{Kummi, 


Ad  r. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I^-^E^fof  LiosATO'a  Aenar. 

Etiter  Lbohato  mnd  Antonio. 

Ant,  If  yoo  go  on  that,  yoa  will  kill  yovnelf ; 
Aad  *tlt  aot  wisdom,  that  to  sccood  grief 
AgalaM  yoanelf. 

Ltim,  I  piay  thee,  ceaae  thy  coanael. 
Which  falls  lata  mlae  ears  as  prodtless 
As  water  la  a  sieve :  give  aot  bm  ooaawl ; 
nor  let  ao  coanforter  delight  laiae  ear. 
Bat  sach  a  oae  whoso  wroags  do  salt  with  mlae. 
Briag  me  a  lather,  that  so  lov'd  hto  chlM, 
Whose  loy  of  her  is  overwhelai'd  like  nlae, 
Aad  hid  hln  speak  of  patleace  ; 
Meaaare  his  woo  the  leagth  aad  breadth  of 

mlae, 
Aad  let  It  aaswer  every  strata  for  strain ; 
As  thas  for  tbas,  aad  sach  a  gilef  for  sach, 
la  every  llaeament,  braach,  shape,  aad  form  i 
If  sach  a  oae  will  smile,  aad  stroke  his  beard ; 
Cry— sorrow,  wag  I  aad  hen,  whea  he  thoald 

groaa ; 
Patch  grief  with  provcrba;    mako  misfortnae 

druak 
With  candle-wasters ;  brlag  him  yet  (o  me, 
Aad  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
Bnl  there  Is  ao  sach  maa :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grirf 
Wblrh  they  themselves  not  feel ;  bat,  tasting  It, 
Tbeir  coaasel  lams  to  passloa,  which  before 
Wontd  give  preceptlal  medlciae  to  rage. 
Fetter  sinmg  madness  la  a  sllkca  threid. 
Charm  aeh  with  air,  aad  agoay  with  words ; 
No,  ao  ;  'tis  all  men's  ofllcc  to  speak  palleuce 
To  those  that  wring  noder  the  load  of  sorroW; 
Bat  ao  maa's  vtrtao,  aor  stiflkieacy. 
To  be  so  moial,  whea  he  shall  eadnre 
The  Uke  himself :  tberefofe  give  me  ao  coaasd 
My  griefs  cry  looder  thaa  advertiseoMat.  * 

Am.  Thereia  do  mea  from  ehildrea  aothteg 
differ. 

X*«MS.  I  pray  thee,  peace:  I  will  be  flesh  aad 
blood; 
For  tberr  was  aever  yet  philosopher. 
That  ooald  endure  the  tooth-ach  palieatly ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
Aad  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  aalimnoe. 

Ant,  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  opon  yourself ; 
Make  those,  (hat  do  olTend  yon,  suffer  too. 
-     lietm.  There  tboa  speak'st  reason ;  aay,  I  will 

do  so: 
My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  to  beltod. 
And  that  shall  Claodlo  kaow,  so  shall  the  prince, 
Aad  all  of  them,  that  thaa  dishonour  her. 

Buitr  Dnn  Paoao  «md  Claudio. 

Ani.  Here  comes  the  prince,  aad  Claadlo, 

hastily. 
D.  Pedro,  Good  dea,  good  dea. 
Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  yon. 
ijfn.  Hear  yoo,  my  lords,— 
Z>.  Pedro.  We  have  some  haste,  Lconalo. 
JLeom.  Some  haste,  my  lord  l~well,  Ihre  yoa 

well,  my  lord  :— 
Are  you  so  baity  now  f— well,  all  Is  one. 
D.  Pedro,  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  as,  good 

old  man. 


Aut.  If  he  coald  right 

of  us  woaM  lie  low. 
Cimmd.  Who  wroags  hlra  f 
JLrow.  Marry, 
Tboa,  thou 


Id 


child  Olid 


Nay,  aever  lay  thy  hand  apaa  tky 
I  nar  thee  aot. 

CUud.  Marry,  bcahrcw  ny 
If  It  simald  give  your  age  each 
la  faith,  my  band  meaat  aochiwf  to  aay 

heom.  Tosh,  tash,  bub,  i 
at  me: 
I  speak  act  like  a  dotard,  aor  a  fool ; 
As,  nmler  privtlege  of  age,  to  bra 
What  I  hafe  doae  bdag  yoaae. 
Were  I  aot  old :  Know,  Cteadio,  to  thy 
Tboa  hast  ao  wroag'd  mlae  iai 
that  1  am  forCd  to  lay  ray  rcvorewca  by  s    {mc. 
And,  with  grey  halis,  aad  hndse  of  many  days. 
Do  challeage  thee  to  trial  of  a  maa. 
I  my,  tboa  test  belled  mine  iaaoceat  child  ; 
Thy  slaader  hath  goae  throwgh  aad  thjongh  her 
And  she  lies  burled  with  her  aaeesaars :   {heart. 
Oh  I  la  a  tomb  where  aever 
Save  this  of  her's  fiam'd  by  thy  vUla^y. 

Claud.  My  villaay  I 

J^om.  Thlae,  Claadlo ;  thlae  I  aay 

D,  Pedro.  Yoa  my  aot  rtght,  old 

LeoH.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I'll  prove  it  oa  hto  bodjr.  if  he  daref 
Despite  hto  alee  feace,  aad  bto  maiwt 
Hto  May  of  yoath,  aad  bloom  of  laatyhood. 

CIsmd.  Away,  I  will  aot  hav«  to  4o 

l^eon.  Caast  tboa  so  daff   mef 
kill'd  my  chIM ; 
If  Itaoa  kOrst  me,  boy,  tboa  ahaU  kffl 

Amt.  He  shan  kill  two  of  aa,  m 
But  that* s  ao  matter ;  let  him  klU 
Win  me  aad  wear  Bie,p-4et  him 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  cook,  boy. 
Sir  boy,  rtl  whip  yoo  fkom  yoar  folBlag  « 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  geatleaBaa,  I  will. 

Xicoii.  Brotber,*- 

Amt.  Coateat  yoaivci/:  Ood  kaows,  I  loVd 
my  niece ; 
4ad  she  Is  dead,  slaader'd  to  death  by  villaias ; 
That  dare  as  well  aaswer  a  i 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the 
Boys,  apes,  braggento,  Jacas, 

Leon.  Brother  Aatooy,— > 

Ant,  Hold  yoa  coateat :  What,  maa  I  I 
them,  yea, 
Aad  what  they  weigh,    cvea    to  the  i 

scrapie: 
Scambllag,  oat-ladaf,  fkshloa  moag'ri'ig  bofs, 
That   lie,   aad   oog,  aad   1 

Uaader 
Oo  aatlckly,  aad  show  outward  hldfOBswmi, 
Aad  speak  off  half  a  dooea  dsagrreas  words. 
How  they  might  hart  their  caeaitaB  if  they  dent 
Aad  thto  Is  all. 

^eoa.  But,  brother  Aatoay,— 

Ant,  Come,  'tto  ao  anlter ; 
Do  not  yoa  meddle,  let  me  deal  la  Ala. 

/>.  Pedro.  Qcatlemca  both,  wc  will  aot  «ai( 
your  patience. 
My  heart  to  wrry  for  your  dnaghler'a  death : 
But,  OB  my  hoaoar,  ahe  was  chaic'd  wttk  as- 

thing 
But  what  waa  trae,  and  very  fall  of  proof. 

ZieoH.  My  lord,  my  loid,^ 

/>.  Pedro,  I  will  not  hear  yoo. 

Jjeon.  Not 
Brother,  away :— 1  wilt  be  heard  ^- 

Ant.  Aad  shaU, 
Or  some  of  as  will  saurt  for  It. 

iSjcemnt  Lbonato  mmd  Antovio. 

Enter  Bhidick. 

D.  Pedro.  See,  see ;  here  comes  the 
went  to  seek. 
Cimmd.  Now,  sigalor  I  what  )mws  I 


•  Mill  tm  Ibnriac. 
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Bm^,  Good  dav,  ny  lord. 
/>.  Pedro,  Wekome,  liKiiior :  Yoa  are  almost 
come  to  fiart  almost  a  ftajr. 

Viand.  We  bad  like  to  have  had  oar  two 
nooea  snapped  *tiK  with  two  old  men  without 
tcctb. 

D.  Pedro.  Leorato  and  bis  brother:  What 
Cbink'st  thoo  f  Had  we  foitgbty  1  doabt,  we  should 
have  been  too  Touof  fur  them. 

B€H€.  In  a  raise  onarrel  there  is  no  tme  va- 
lonr.    I  came  to  seek  yoo  both. 

Ci0ud,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek 
tbce;  for  we  are  hlgh>proM  melancholy,  and 
would  Ada  have  it  beaten  away :  Wilt  thon  use 
tliy  Witt 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard  ;  Shall  I  draw  it  f 

B.  Pe4ro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  f 

Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  though  venr  many 

bmve  been  beside  their  wlt.~l  will    bid  thee 

draw,  as  we  do  the  oiinstrels ;  draw,  to  plea- 

Mire  ns. 

Z>.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks 
pale : — Art  thon  sick,  or  angry  f 

Claud.  What  I  courage,  man  I  What  though 
rare  killed  a  cat,  thon  hast  mettle  enough  In  thee 
to  kill  care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  voor  wit  in  the  career, 
an  you  charge  it  against  me  :^l  pray  you,  clioose 
another  subject. 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  this 
last  was  iwoke  cross. 

D.  Pedro.  Br  this  light  he  changes  more  and 
more ;  I  think,  he  be  angry  Indeed. 

Claud,   If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his 
girdle.  • 
Bene,  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  earf 
Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge  I 
Bene.  You  are  a  villain  ;--I  jest  not :— I  will 
make  it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare, 
und  when  you  dare  :'Do  me  right,  or  I  will 

{irocesi  your  cowardice.    You  have  killed  a  sweet 
ady,  and  her  death  shall  fkll  heavy  on  you :  Let 
me  bear  from  vou. 

Claud,  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have 
good  cheer. 

B.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast  t  a  feast  f 

riaud.  rfalth,  I  thank  him  ;  he  hath  bid  t  me 
to  a  calPs-head  and  a  capon ;  the  which  if  I  do 
not  carve  UMist  curiously,  say,  my  knife's  naught. 
—Shall  I  not  Bud  a  woodcock  too  f 

Bene,  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well;  it  goes 
easMy. 

D.  Pedro,  I'll  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised 
tby  wit  the  other  day  :  I  said,  thou  badst  a  flne 
wit ;  TVue,  says  she,  a  fine  little  one :  No, 
•aid  I,  a  great  wit  >  Bii^t,  says  she,  a  great 
gross  one  :  Nay,  said  I,  a  good  irit ;  Just,  said 
•be,  ii  hurt*  nobody:  Nay,  said  1,  the  gentle- 
man is  wise  s  Certain,  said  she,  a  wise  gentle- 
man t  Nay,  said  I,  he  hath  the  tongues :  That 
I  believe,  said  she,/9r  he  swore  a  thing  to  me 
on  Monday  night,  which  he  forswore  on 
Tuesday  morning  ;  therms  a  double  tongue  ; 
there's  two  tongues.  Thus  did  she,  an  hour 
together,  transsbape  thy  particular  virtues ;  yet 
at  last  she  concluded  with  a  sigh,  thou  wast  the 
properest  man  In  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  cared  not. 

V.  Pedro.  Yea,  that  the  did  ;  but  yet,  for  all 
tbat,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she 
would  love  him  dearly  :  the  old  man's  daughter 
told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  God  saw  him 
when  he  was  hid  in  the  garden. 

D.  Pedro,  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
bull's  borns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  f 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  Here  dwells 
Benedick  the  married  man  t 

Bene,  Fare  yon  well,  boy;  yon  know  my 
mind ;  I  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like 
haroour ;  you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their 
blades,  which,  God  be  thanked,  hurt  not.— My 


lord,  for  yonr  many  courtesies  I  thank  you  ;  I 
must  discontinue  your  company  :  your  brother, 
the  bastard,  is  fled  itom  MeMina :  you  have, 
among  you,  killed  a  sweet  and  Innocent  lady : 
For  my  lord  Lack-beard,  there,  he  and  I  shall 
meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 

[BxU  BanaoicE. 

B.  Pedro,  He  Is  in  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll 
warrant  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

B.  Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee  f 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

B.  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  Is,  when 
he  goes  In  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  olT 
hU  witi 

Bnier  Dooaaaar,  Vaaois,  and  the  Watch, 

with  CoNaADB  and  BoaacRio. 

Claud,  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then 
is  an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

B.  Pedro.  But,  soft  vou,  let  be ;  pluck  up, 
my  heart,  and  be  sad  I  *  Did  he  not  say  my 
brother  was  fled  f 

Hfl^fr.  Come,  yon.  Sir ;  If  justice  cannot  tama 
you,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  In  her 
balance :  nay,  an  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite 
once,  you  must  be  looted  to. 

B.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's 
men  bound  1  Borachio,  one  1 

Claud.  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord  I 

B,  Pedro.  Ofllcers,  what  offence  have  these 
men  done  t 

Bt^b,  Marry,  Sir,  they  have  committed  Iklse 
report ;  moreover,  tbey  have  spoken  untruths : 
secondarily,  they  are  slanders ;  sixth  and  lastly, 
they  have  belied  a  lady ;  thirdly,  they  have 
verified  uqjust  things :  and,  lo  coudude,  they 
are  lying  knaves. 

B.  Pedro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have 
done  ;  thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence  ; 
sixth  and  lastly,  why  they  are  committed ;  and, 
to  conclude,  what  you  lay  to  their  charge. 

Claud,  Rightly  reasoned,  and  bi  his  own  di- 
vision ;  and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning 
well  suited. 

B.  Pedro.  Whmn  have  yon  offended,  masters, 
that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer  1  this 
learned  constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood  : 
What's  your  offence  f 

Bora,  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  fturther  to 
mine  answer ;  do  yon  hear  me,  and  let  this 
count  kill  me.  I  have  deceived  even  your  very 
nres :  what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover, 
these  shallow  fools  have  brought  to  light ;  who, 
in  the  night,  over-heard  me  confessing  to  this 
man,  how  Don  John  your  brother  incensed  t  me 
to  slander  the  lady  Hero :  how  yon  were  brought 
Into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in 
Hero's  garment ;  how  }ou  disgraced  her,  when 
you  should  marry  her :  my  villauy  tbey  have 
upon  record  ;  which  I  bad  rather  seal  with  my 
death,  than  repeat  over  to  my  sbaoie  :  the  lady 
is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  master's  false  accusa- 
tion ;  and,  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the  re- 
ward of  a  villain. 

B.  Pedro.  Runs  not  this   speech  like  iron 

through  your  blood  f 
Claud.  1  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  uttei'd 
it. 

B.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to 

thtsf 
Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  prac- 
tice of  it 

B.  Pedro.  He  Is   compos'd   and   frani'd  of 
And  fled  he  is  upon  bis  villany.      [treachery  :— 
Claud,  Sweet  Hero  I  now  tby  image  doth  ap- 
pear 
In  the  rare  semblance  tLat  I  lov'd  it  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by 
this  time  our  Sexton  l.ath  reformed  sigaiur 
Leonato  of  the  matter :  And  masters,  do  not  for- 
get to  specify,  when  time  and  place  shall  serve, 
that  I  am  an  ass. 


*<  *  To  giv*  •  cballcMfta 


t  Uvitod. 


*  Scrlont. 


t  iaciltd. 
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Act  V. 


Verg.  lUre,  hew  comei  muier  slgnior  Leo- 
nato,  aod  the  Sexton  loo. 

Rt-enirr  Lionato  and  Antonio,  wHh  ths 
StJttan, 

Leon,  Which  It  the  Tillmtnl  Ut  me  lee  kli 
eyes  ; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
i  mar  avoid  him  :  Which  of  these  is  he  f 

Bvra,  If  yoa  would  know  your  wronger  look 

on  me.  ....._ 

Leon,  Art  tbon  the  slate,  that  with  thy  hreath 
hast  kill'd 
Mine  Innocent  child  T 
Bora,  Yea,  even  I  alone. 
Jjiom,  No,  nol  so,  villain ;  tbon  bcli'st  thy- 
self' 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  Is  lied,  that  bad  a  hand  in  ll :— 
I  thank  yoii,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ; 
llrcvrd  It  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds ; 
'  rwas  bravely  done.  If  yon  bethink  yon  of  it. 

Claud,  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience, 
Yet  I  must  speak :  Choose  your  rerenge  your- 
self * 
Impose*  me* to  what  penance  yonr  Invention 
€au  lay  upon  my  sin  :  yet  slnu'd  I  not. 
But  in  miftUking. 

D,  Pedro,  By  my  soni,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
1  would  belid  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  eiUoln  me  to. 

l^oH,  I  cannot  bid  yon  bid  my  daughter  live. 
That  were  Impossible ;  but,  I  pray  you  both. 
Possess  t  the  people  In  Messina  here 
How  Innccent  she  died :  and,  if  yonr  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  kiventiou. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  king  It  to  her  bones  ;  sing  it  to-night  :— 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew  :  my  brother  bath  a  daugh- 
ter. 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dfead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  ns ; 
Give  her  the  right  yon  should  have  given  her 

cousin. 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud,  O  noble  Sir, 
Your  over  kindess  doth  wring  tears  from  roe  1 
1  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudto. 
Leon,  To-morrow    then   I   will   expect  yoinr 
coming ; 
To-nlgbt  I  Uke  my  leave.— This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd  J  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hlr'd  to  It  by  your  brother. 

liora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to 

me ; 
Rut  always  hath  been  JuAt  and  virtuous. 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Uo^b.  Moreover,  Sir ,  (which,  indeed,  is  nol 
under  white  and  black,}  this  plaintiff  here,  the 
offender,  did  call  me  ass  :  I  beseech  you,  let  li 
lie  remembered  in  his  punishment.  And  also, 
the  watch  heard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed  : 
they  say,  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock 
liaiiglng  by  It;  and  b4»rruws  money  in  God's 
name ;  the  which  he  haib  nsed  so  long,  and 
never  paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard-hearted, 
and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake  :  Pray  you, 
examine  him  upon  that  point. 
Leon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest 

pains. 
D^b,  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thank- 
ful and  reverend  yonih  :  and  I  praise  God  for 
yon. 
Leon,  There's  for  thy  pains. 
IH^b,  God  save  the  foundation  I 


/.cow.  Go,  1  discharge  llMe  of  lay 
I  thank  tbce. 

Dogb,  1  leave  u  nmat  knsfe  wtth 
worship ;  which.  I    betcech  yo«r  r- 
correct  yoanelf,   for  the  exaoiple 
God  keep  yonr  worship :  I  wlsfc  fww 
well ;  God  restore  yon  to  health :  I  hwaMy  (ive 
yon  lesve  to  depart ;  and  If  a  meny 
be  wished,  God  prohibit  it.— Coobc,  we^nww 
[Btouni  DooasEKT,  Vasou,  mmi  Watci 
Leon,  Until  to-morrow  OMmiiif,  lufdi. 

well 
ilN<.  Farewell,  my  lorda;  we  kek  iw  r»" 

to-morrow. 
D,  Pedro,  We  will  not  fiiU. 
Claud,  To-night  I'll  mottm  wKh  Iliev». 

[Exeunt  Don  Paono  amd  Cladvso. 
Leon,  Bring  you  iheae  fellows  ~  "* 

with  Margaret, 
How  ber  aequaintanoe  grew  wiik  tUa 
fellow. 


SCEXE  //.— Lt0NaTO»f  Ccrsbw. 
Enter  Benbdicb  0nd  MaroannTv 
Bene,  Pray   thee,   sweet  miatresn 
deserve  well  at  my  unda,  by  helpiag 
speech  of  Beitrice. 

Marg,  Will  yon  then  write  me  m 
praise  of  my  beauty  f 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  MarfaraC,  thi 
man   living  shall   come  over  it :   for,  la 
comely  tmih,  tbon  deservest  It. 

Marg.  To  have  no  maa  come  wvet  set 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs  T 

Bene,  Thy  wit  to  as  qulcfe  aa  the 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Marg,  And  yonr's  as  blaat  aa   the 
foils,  which  hit,  but  bnrt  m>t. 

Bene,  A  most   manly  wit,  Maigarrt,  It  win 

not  hurt   a  woman ;  and  ao,  I  pray   thee,  can 

Beatrice :  I  give  thee  the  bwcklera. 

Marg'  Give  OS  the  swords,  we 

of  oor  own. 

Bene,  If  yon  use  them,  Margaret,  . 
put  in  the  pikes  with  a  vice  ;  and  they  aie 
gerous  weapons  for  maids. 

Marg,  W^ell,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  yoa, 
I  think,  hath  legs.  (£rif  Haaoaarr. 

Bene.  And  therefore  win  coaae. 

The  god  0/  iooe,  [Staciaci 

T%at  tits  aboce. 
And  knows  me,  and  knmes  me, 
now  fMful  I  deserve i— 
I  mean  in  singing ;  but  in  loving,— Leaader  the 
good  swimmer,  Trollus   the  ftrst  employer   of 
pandars,  and  a  whole  book  fall  of  these  ep^m- 
dam    carpet-uiongers,     whose    names    yet   rwa 
smoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a  Manh  verse,  way, 
they  were  never  so  Imly  turned  over  and  over  aa 
my  poor  self,  in  love :  Marry,  I  cannot  show  it 
in  rhyme ;  I  have  tried ;  I  can  find  oat  aorhyse 
to  lad's  but  te6y,  an  innocent  rhyme ;  for  ' 


I 


1  Arqnajnt. 


•  ^omniinJ. 


Aorn.'a  hard  rhyme  ;  for  school^  jool^  a  bab 
bling   rhyme;    very  omnioas   endings:    No, 
was   not   born  nnder   a  rhyming  planet, 
cannot  woo  in  festival  terms,  t 

Enter  Bbstuics. 

Sweet  Beatrice,    would'st   tboa  ooae 
called  theef 
Beat,  Yea,  slgnior,  and  depart  whca  yon  bid 

me. 

Bene,  Oh  I  stay  but  till  then  t 

Beat,  Then,  is  spoken  ;  fare  yon  well  now  :— 
and  yet,  ere  1  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came 
for,  which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  panst^l 
between  yon  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foni  words ;  and  thereapoa  I  wiil 

kiss  thee.  .    .  ^       ^  *    i 

Beat,   Foul  words  is  but  fonl  wmd,  and  fool 

wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foal  breath  ia  aoi- 
some ;  therefore  1  will  depart  unkissed. 


1  Cuuikiiii  J. 


*  Ignuranl. 


t  HolMiy  pkr*«efc 


Scene  IL 
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Bene*  Thnm  hait  frighted  iIm  word  out  of  hit 
rifftat  wvtfe,  lo  forcible  U  thy  wit :  Bat,  I  niitt 
tell  tbee  pliiniy,  Claiullo  nnderfoei  *  vy  cbal* 
leofc  ;  and  eitlier  I  moat  shortly  hear  from  him, 
or  1  will  inbicribe  him  a  coward.  And  I,  pray 
thee  DOW,  tell  me.  for  which  of  my  bad  |»arta 
didtt  thov  lint  fall  in  hwe  with  mef 

Btai,  For  them  all  tofether ;  which  malB- 
talned  w  politic  a  itate  of  eril,  that  they  will 
not  admit  any  good  port  to  iniermiofle  with 
them.  Bat  for  which  of  my  good  parts  did  yon 
first  saffer  love  for  me  t 

Bene.  Suffer  tov€  ;  a  good  epithet  I  I  do  solTer 
love,  indeed,  for  1  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alu  I 
poor  heart  I  If  yon  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will 
spite  it  for  jonrs ;  for  1  wUi  never  love  that 
which  my  friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thon  and  1  are  too  wise  to  wop  peace- 
ably. 

Beai.  It  appear*  not  in  this  confession  :  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  wiU  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  Instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  nei^bonrs  :  if  a  man 
do  not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he 
diet,  he  shall  live  no  longer  in  monnment,  than 
the  bell  rings,  and  the  widow  weeps. 
Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  yon  t 
.0eiie.  Question  t— Why,  an  honr  in  damonr. 
and  a  quarter  In  rhenm :  Therefore  it  is  most 
expedient  for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm  his  con. 
■cicnce,  And  no   Impediment  to  the   contrary, 
to  be  the  trumpet  of  his  own  virtnes,  as  I  am  to 
myself:  8o  much  for  praising  myself,  (who,  I 
myself  will  bear  witness,  is  praiseworthy  J  and 
■ow  tell  me.  How  doth  your  consin  t 
Beat.  Vety  ill. 
Bene.  And  how  do  yon  f 
Bea$.  Very  in  too. 

Bene.  Serve  Ood,  love  me,  and  mend :  then 
win  I  leave  yon  too,  for  here  comes  one  in 
baste. 

Snter  Uisola, 

Urt.  Madam,  jroo  must  come  to  yoor  nnde ; 
vonder's  old  roil  t  at  home  :  It  is  proved,  my 
lady  Hero  hath  been  Iklsely  accused,  the  prince 
and  Clandlo  mightily  abused  ;  and  Don  John  is 
the  author  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone :  will  you 
come  presently  f 
Beat,  Will  yoa  go  hear  this  news,  signlor  t 
Bene,  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  In  thy  lap. 
and  be  bnried  in  thy  eyes ;  and,  oioreover,  I  will 
go  with  thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [iSretial. 

SCENE  m.—Tke  intide  of  a  Church. 

Enter  Don  PiDao,  Claudio,  and  Attxn* 
DAMTS,  ¥fith  Music  and  Tapers. 

Ctaud,  Is  this  the  monnment  of  Lconato  t 
A  teen.  It  Is,  my  lord. 
Claud,  [Reads  from  a  icrolLI 
Done  to  death  by  sianderous  tongues 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  lies  : 
Death,  the  guerdon  t  of  Ker  wrongs 
Gives  herfasne  which  never  dies  : 
So  the  life,  that  died  with  shame. 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  f ante* 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb, 

[Affixing  it. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb.— 
Now,   mnslc,    sound,    and    sing    your   solemn 
hymn. 

Soma. 


Crares,  pawn,  and  pieid 
TMl  death  be  uttered, 
Heavilp,  haavUp. 
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yeiir  dead. 


Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night. 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight ; 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  woe. 
Bound  sibout  her  tomb  they  go. 
Midnight,  assist  our  moan  s 
Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan. 
Heavily,  heavily : 


■  l«  Migert  to. 


t  Sitr. 


CUmd.  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night  I 

Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
D,  Pedro,  Good  morrow,  masters ;  put  yoor 
torches  out  ; 
The  wolves  have  prey'd ;  and  look,  the  gen- 
tle day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phabus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray  : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us  i  fare  you  well. 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters ;  each  his  se- 
veral way. 
D.  Pedro,  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  pnt  on 
other  weeds ; 
And  then  to  Leonato's  wa  will  go. 
Ctaud,  And  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue 
speeds. 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  render'd  up  this  woe  I 

lExeunt, 

SCESK  IV.—A  Boom  in  Liomato'i  House, 

Enter  Lbomato,  Antomio,   Bbhidick,  Bba- 
TBici,  U  as  OLA,  FaiAa,  and  Haao. 

Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  waa  inaocentf 
Leon,  8o  are   the  prince  and  Clandlo,  who 
accus'd  her. 
Upon  the  error  that  yon  heard  debated : 
But  Margftret  was  In  some  Ikult  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 
Ant,  Well,  1  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so 

well. 
Bene,  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  fUth   an 
forCd 
To  call  young  Clandlo  to  a  rcokonlng  for  it. 
Leon,  Well,  daagbter,  and  you  gentlewomen 
all. 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves  ; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  mask'd  s 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promis'd  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me :— You  know  your  office,  brother ; 
Yon  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio. 

[Bxeuttt  Ladies, 
Ant,  Which  I  will  do  with  oonflrm'd  coun- 
tenance. 
Bene.  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,   I 

think. 
#War.  To  do  what,  signior  f 
Bene,  To   bind   me,   or  undo  me,  one  of 
them. — 
Signior  Leouato,  truth  it  is,  good  signlor, 
Yonr  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour. 
Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her ;  TIs. 

most  true. 
Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 

her. 
Leon.  The  sight  whereof,   I   think  yon  had 
from  me. 
From  Claudio  and  the  prince  ;  But  what's  your 
willt 
Bene.  Your  answer.  Sir,  is  enigmatical : 
But  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  our's,  this  day  to  be  ooojoin'd 
Itt  the  estate  of  honourable  marriage  :— 
In  which,  good  friar,  I  shall  drsire  your  help. 
J^eon.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
Friar.  And  my  help. 
Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Clandlo. 

Enter  Don  Pbdbo  and  Claudio,  with 
Attendants, 

D,  Pedro,  Good  morrow  lo  this  Air  assem 

bly. 
Leon,   Good-morrow,  prince;    good-morrow, 
Claudio ; 
Ws  here  attend  you  ;  are  you  yet  detennin'd 
To-day  lo  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  f 
S  ncwcrl.  t     Claud,  I'll  bold  ui)  oiiud,  weie  she  an  Ctbiope. 
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L003.  Can  ber  flbrlli,  Iwolkcr,  here's  the  Mar 
nmAf,  (Artt  Antonio. 

D,  Pedro,  Qoed  bmhtow,  BcMdick:  ffhy, 
whit't  Ibe  nutter. 
Tint  vou  have  tach  i  Febrnry  fhee. 
So  foil  of  (hMt,  of  storm  tod  dowUocss  t 

Cimmd.  I  thlNk,  he  thloks  upoa  Ibe  smge 
ball: — 
Tisb,  fear  oot,  maa,  well  tip  thj  boras  wlib 
And  all  Btf  Off*  shall  rciolce  at  tbcc :  [gold. 

As  once  Earo|»a  did  at  Insty  Jove, 
When  be  would  ptaiy  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene.  Bnll  Jove,  8ir,  had  an  amlaUe  low ; 
And  touM  svcb  straaie  bull  leap'd  yoar  father's 
And  |ot  a  calf  In  that  same  noMe  feat,       [oow. 
Much  like  to  yon,  for  yon  have  Just  bis  Meat. 

Re-tnter  Antonio,  wlfA  tks  Lmditi  nuuktd, 

Claud.  For  this  I  owe  yon :  here  comes  other 
rcckonlttts. 
Which  Is  the  lady  I  most  setae  upon  f 
Ant,  Tbli  same  Is  she,  and  I  do  give  yon  ber. 
Claud.  Why,  then  she's  mine  :  Sweet,  let  me 

see  your  fbce. 
Lean.  No,  that  yon  shall  not,  tUl  yon  take  her 
Before  Ibis  Friar  and  swear  to  marry  ber.  [band 
Claud,  Give  me  yonr  band  before  this  holy 
I  am  yonr  bosband,  if  yon  like  of  me.      [friar ; 
Hero.  And  when  1  liv'd*  I  was  yonr  other 
wife :  [Unwuuking. 

And  when  yon  loved,  yon  were  my  other  bosband. 
Claud,  Another  Hero  t 
Htr0,  Nothing  cerUlner : 
One  Hero  died  iteOl'd ;  but  I  do  live. 
And,  sorely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 
D,  Pedro,  The  former  Hero  I   Hero  that  Is 

dead  I 
Ijeon,  She  died,  my  lord,  b«t  whiles  her  slan- 
der lived. 
Friar,  AU  this  amaaement  can  I  qualify ; 
When,  aAer  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  yon  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  : 
Mnn  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 
Bene,  Soft  and  lUr,  friar.— Which  Is  Beatrice  t 
Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name  :  {Unma$kini,\ 

What  is  yonr  wUl  t 
Bene,  Do  not  yon  love  me  T 
Beat,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 
Bene,  Why,  then  yonr  uncle,  and  the  priare, 
and  CInndio, 
Have  been  deceived  ;  for  they  swore  yon  did. 
Beta,  Do  not  yon  love  me  f 
Bene,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 
Beat,  Why,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula. 
Are  much  deceived ;  for  they  did  swear  yon  did. 
Bene,  They  swore  that  yon  were  almost  sick 

for  me. 
Beat^  They  swore  that  you  were   well-aigb 
dead  for  me. 


Actrv, 


yOB  dSBS 


yonlevethr 


Bene,  Tis  no  sadi  nntter :— 1 
love  mef 

Beai,  No.  truly,  hot  la  friendly 

lAou,  Come,  consin,  1  am  san 
ceatlemao. 

.  Claud,  And  I'U  be  sworn  apoaXtbat  be  \am 
For  here's  a  paper,  wrlttea  la  bis  band,     [bn ; 
A  baiting  soaaet  of  hia  owa  pare  braia, 
Fbabioa'd  to  Beatrtoe. 

Hero,  And  here's  aoolber. 
Writ  in^my  cooaia's  taaad,  stolen  from  her  pocket 
Coataiaiag  ber  affecdoa  aalo  Beaedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle  I  here's  onr  own  bands  agaiari 
our  hearts  I— Gome,  I  will  have  thee ;  but  l^tkis 
llgtat,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat,  I  wooht  not  deny  yoa ;  baft,  by  thagosd 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  perarauiiMi ;  and,  partly, 
to  save  yonr  life,  for  I  was  lold  yon  were  bi  s 
coBsnmptiiMi. 

Bene,  Peace,  I  wW  stop  yoar  mootb.— 

{Kitabiiher. 

D.  Pedro,  How  dost  tboa,  Bcoedkk  the  mi- 
ried  manl 

Bene.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  priace ;  a  oaOege  «f 
wit-crackers  caaaot  Bout  me  oat  of  my  baaMer : 
Dost  tbon  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  aa  epi- 
gram t  No :  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  kialn, 
be  shall  wear  nothing  handsome  about  him :  Is 
brief,  since  I  do  propose  to  nsarry,  I  will  tkiak 
nothing  to  any  purpose  that  the  world  can  siy 
against  it ;  and  therefore  never  float  at  me  for 
what  I  have  said  against  it ;  for  man  la  a  giittx 
thing,  and  this  is  my  oondnsloo. — For  thy  part, 
Claudlo.  I  did  think  to  have  beaten  tbcc :  bat  ia 
that  *  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live  aa- 
braised,  and  love  my  cousin. 

Claud.  I  bad  well  hoped,  tboa  woaldst  ban 
denied  Beatrice,  that  I  migbt  have  cndgdied  ibee 
out  of  thy  single  Hie,  to  make  thee  a  doaMe 
dealer ;  wblch  ont  of  question,  thoo  witt  be,  ft 
my  cousin  do  not  look  exceeding  narrooly  to  tkce. 

Bene,  Come,  come,  we  are  friends ;— let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  ligbm 
onr  own  hearts,  and  oar  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  Juicing  aAcrwards. 

Bene,  First,  o'  my  word  I   tbereforo,  pby, 
music- 
Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a 
wife :  there  is  no  staff  mora  revercad  than  one 
tipped  with  horn. 

BiUer  a  MasasNOBa. 

Meti,  My  lord,  yonr  brother  John  is  ta'Cn  ia 
flight. 
And  brought  with  armed  nsen  back  to  Mesataa. 

Bene,  Think  not  on  him  till  lo-morrow,  l*n 
devise  thee  brave  punisbmeuts  for  him. — Str^ 
aPf  pipers.  f  IM*ct. 

{iUeuia, 
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SSf.  Thne  Ihouiud  dncati.  uiil  AMmtp  bn 


Shr.  WhrUiraUitdeTtigiTehlnigaDdorLI 


TBB  msrcbaut  or  vbhiob. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

m  \KSPEAitB  wu  nppsMd  U  k«T«  uImb  tha  t««  ploU  of  tkto  aiMinM*  play  frMB  mi  ilalln  mvnl,  9aA  trtm 
•  r«ll«ctiM  sT  sM  ■(•riM.  prl*t«4  bjr  Wjrvkia  4m  W«H«,  vndcr  tk*  titla  of  Om««  Rmmmtwr/  b«l  m  ■  play 
cviaprahaodiBf  thm  iscMaau  af  bach  had  b««n  ashihltad  loag  hafWra  h«  comnaacad  wrlltuf  far  tha  Magaf  lia 
pT«bahlf  cheaa  th«  lattar  ••  •  nadal  for  hit  owb  piWacfioa.  It  nattcn  aot,  howavar,  from  «hat  Marc*  a 
dramatic  aatbor  darlvaa  hU  plot,  m  that  ha  pUa  it  wall,  aa4  aiaka  food  aia  of  it  aftarwaid  i  and  Johaaoa 
aajc,  (bat  ta  thltf  pUf  **tha  unioa  of  two  actioai  in  oaa  avaat  !•  cmlaantlj  happjr  i"  axcalliaf  avaa 
Drydoa't  (kilfal  eo^JaBction  of  (ha  two  plots  in  hit  Sptmuk  Ariar,  yat  tha  latarctt  of  tha  actios  caa  tcanaljr 
%o  aald  to  coatiaaa  bojrond  tha  ditgnca  of  Shylock,  la  tha  foarth  act  i  tlaca  aspactatioa  la  to  ttrokitly  flxod 
upon  "Jattieo  aad  tha  koBd,"that  it  ccatat  to  axiat  aAcr  thay  art  aatitflcd.  la  tha  dafoat  of  caaains,  aad 
ia  tlM  trfaaph  of  kamanitir,  tka  aiott  powarfal  faaUngt  of  oaraatwra  ara  taecaaaivaiy  appoalad  toi  thaa 
aaticipatioa  It  kaaaly  alif«,  to  loaf  at  Aatoaio't  fata  it  dark  aad  aadocidod.  Bat  witk  tko  davatopaiaat  af 
that,  tha  cham  it  at  aa  and.  Tha  powar  of  auritcmaat  aapiraa  wltk  tha  objact  apoa  wkick  tka  faaiiaRt  wara 
coiuorrd  i  aad  aatkt  lattar  pattioat  ara  tatcaptibla  of  littla  dcligkt,  wkaa  tka  graaur  kava  b««n  tabjectad  to 
any  oautaal  ttiataUnt,  tha  coat  men -pi  aca  triflaa  of  tha  coadadiag  act  ara  rathar  aadarod  wlik  patiaart« 
lba-«  racaivad  with  gratificatiea.  Tka  ckaractar  of  8k?lock  la  ao  laaa  original,  tkan  U  la  f  aaly  Aalakad  t 
**  tfha  laagaago,  allatioat,  and  idea*  (taya  Haaly)  ara  to  appropriate  to  a  Jaw,  tkat  ftbylock  Biigkt  ba  aahibitad 
for  aa  vs*aiplar  of  that  pacaliar  poopU  i"  aor  ata  tko  otkar  paraoaafot  aaplaaaiagly  drawn  or  laadaqnataly 
aappertad.  Of  datackad  pattagat,  Portia't  daacriptloa  of  tko  qaalitica  aad  axcalltaca  of  mtrqf,  say  ht 
aoloctad  at  oaa  of  tka  noblatt  attribntaa  wltk  wkIck  Goniat  kaaavar  amaltad  tko  aMalUacf  of  aay  paitUwlo* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


T>UBB  CP  Vbrici. 

miMci  OP  Morocco,  Xju^i,^^  -^  o^^t^ 

ANTORio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
Bam ario,  hie  FrUnd, 

fvALARIO,    -) 

Salariro,  S#W«Ntf#  to  Antonio  and  Sastanlo. 

<;ratiaro,> 

LORBRKO,  III  love  toitk  Jessica, 

SMTLOCB,  a  Jew, 

TuB^L,  a  Jew^  hie  Friend. 

Laurcbi^T  Gobbo, aC/oR^n,  Servant  to  Shp- 


Old  Oobbo,  Father  to  Launeelot. 
Salbbio,  a  Mes9ei^[fr  from  Venice. 
Lboraboo,  Servant  to  Baetanio. 

STMSiJi!'    )  *«■«'•«<'  <•  P^^- 

PoBTiA,  a  rich  Heiress  : 
Nrbiua,  her  waitlng-tnald. 
JBMIC4,  Daughter  to  Shffloek. 

Magni/Uoes  of  Venice,  Qficere  of  the  Ontrt  ^ 
Justice,  JaiUr,  Servants,  and  other 
Attendants. 


SciRB— pirtljr  Bt  Venice,  ud  iwrtljr  Bt  Belmoiit,  the  ScBt  of  PoitU,  on  tht  ContiDcnt. 


ACT  I. 

SOSNJS  L— Venice. "A  Street. 

Enter  Artorio,  Salabiro,  and  Salario. 

Ani.  In  tootb,  I  know  not  wb?  I  am  to  lad  ; 
It  frearict  ne ;  yon  sty,  It  wcBries  yoa  ; 
But  how  I  caofbt  it,  found  It,  or  caoie  by  It, 
WbBt  ttnir  HU  made  of,  whereof  It  !•  born; 
I  am  to  learn  ; 

And  inch  a  wnnt-wlt  aadnen  maket  of  me, 
That  I  bBTe  mnch  ado  to  know  myielf. 

Saimr.  Your  mind  It  toiiing  on  the  ocean  : 
There,  where  yonr  argottet  *  with  portly  tall, 

*  Skipt  of  larga  kartkaa,  probably  gallaoaa. 


Ukc  slfnlon  and  rich  borghen  of  the  flood. 

Or,  as  It  were  the  pageanu  of  the  lea, 

Do  orerpeer  the  pet|y  tnfflcken. 

That  CBii'iy  to  them  reverence. 

As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wtngs. 

Satan.  Believe  me.  Sir,  had  I  sn<A  ventore 
forth, 
The  better  part  of  my  afl'ectlons  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.    I  should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the 

wind ; 
Peering  In  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads ; 
And  every  object,  that  might  make  me  frdr 
Mlsfortnne  lo  my  ventures  onl  of  dvubt 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Saiar.  My  wind  cooling  my  broth, 

9  I 
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Wocld  blow  me  to  an  igne  when  I  thooflit 
What  barm  ■  wind  too  great  might  do  at 
I  shoQid  not  tee  tbe  eaiidT  honr^glam  ma. 
Bat  I  shonid  think  of  ehallowa  and  of  flats  § 
And  see  my  areaHhy  Andrew  dock'd  In  land, 
Viiling  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribe, 
TO  fclM  her  bnrlal.    Shovid  I  go  to  chwicb. 
And  lee  the  holy  edifice  of  itone. 
And  not  bethink  me  itralghtof  dangenmi  rocki ; 
Which  tonching  but  my  gentle  Teaoel't  aide, 
WonM  icatler  all  her  apices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  bit  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth   nothing  t   Shall  I   have  the 

thought 
TO  think  on  th^s ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thooghC, 
That  such  a  thing,  becbanc'd,  wonid  make  me 

sadt 
Bat,  tellnot  me :  1  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  bit  merchandise. 

AM,  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortUM  for 
My  Tentnres  are  not  In  one  bottom  trasted,     [it. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 
SaUm,  Why  then  yon  are  In  love. 
Ant,  Fle,  fle  I 
iMan.  Not  In  love  neither  t  Then  let's  say  yon 

are  sad. 
Because  yon  are  not  merry :  and,  twere  as  easy 
For  yon  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  yon  are 

merry,  fjanns. 

Because  you  are  not  sad.    Now,  by  two-ocaded 
Nature  bath  fram'd  strange  fellows  In  her  time  i 
Some  that  will  evermore   peep  thmdgh  their 

eyes. 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bagpiper ; 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspdct. 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  la  way  of 

smile. 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  Jest  be  laaghable. 

EnUr  B4SSANI0,  Lonanso,  mnd  Okatiako. 
Saiam,  Here  comes  Basscnlo,  your  most  noble 


Qratlano,  and  Lorenao :  Fare  yon  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Saiar.  1  would  have  staid  till  I  had  made  yon 
merry. 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ant,  Your  worth  Is  very  dear  In  my  regard. 
I  take  It,  your  own  business  calls  on  yon. 
And  yon  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 

Solar.  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Bau,  Good  seniors  both,  when  shall  we  langh  t 
Say,  when  t  « 
You  grow  exceeding  strange  :  Mdst  It  be  so  f 

Stuttr,  We'll  make  oar  leisures  to  attend  en 
yours. 

{Exeunt  Salabimo  oiMf  Salario. 

Lor,  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  yon  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  yoa :  bat  at  dinner  time, 
1  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  mast  meet. . 

Baa$,  I  will  not  Ml  yoa. 

Gra,  Yon  look  not  well,  signior  Antoolo; 
Yon  havt  too  ranch  respect  upon  tbe  world  : 
They  lose  It,  that  do  boy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  vou  are  marvellously  chang'd. 

Ant,  I  hold  the  world  bat  as  the  worldt  Ora- 
tlano, 
A  stage,  where  every  man  most  play  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

(Sra,  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 
With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Whv  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  wirm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandslre  cut  In  alabaster  t 
Bleep  when  he  wakes  t  and  creep  Into  the  Jaun- 
dice 
By  being  peevish  f  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  love  thee,  and  It  Is  my  love  that  speaks ;~ 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond ; 


And  do  a  wtlfU  stUlness  •  entertain. 
With  purpeee  to  be  drcm'd  In  an  opinion 


Of  wisdom,  iravliy,  nrofound  conceit ; 
As  who  shouM  say,  1  am  Sir  OracU, 
And,  when  I  ape  «f  Opt,  let  ne  dig  fcvrA  f 

0  my  Antonio,  I  do  -know  of  these. 
That  therefore  only  are  repaled  wise. 
For  saying  nothing ;  who.  I  am  very  snre^ 

If  they  should  speak,  would  ahnost  daoin  those 
ears,  [fools. 

Whidi,  hearing  them,  wonid  oall  their  brothers, 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  tlaae : 
But  flsh  not.  with  this  melancholy  halt. 
For  this  fool's  gudgeon,  this  opinion. — 
Come,  good  Lorenao  :— Fare  ye  well,  a  while  ; 
1*11  end  my  ezhortatloB  after  dinner,  f 
Lor*  Well,  wn  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner- 
time: 

1  must  be  one  of  these  saase  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Oratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra,  Well,  keep  me  company  bat  two 
more. 
Thou  Shalt  not  know  the  sound  of 


tongue. 
Ant.  FareweU  i   111  grow  a  talker  for  this 

gear. 
Gra.  Thanks,  ifUth ;  for  silence  only  is  com- 
mendable [Me. 
In  a  neat's  tonne  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vcndl- 
iajteunt  GaATuno  and  Lounao. 
Ant,  Is  that  any  thing  now  t 
Bass.  Gratiano  speaks  an  inlblte  deal  of  no- 
thing, more  than  any  man  In  all  Venice :   His 
reasons  are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two 
bushels  of  chaff ;  yon  shall  seek  all  day  ere  yon 
And  them ;  and  when  yoa  have  them  they  aro 
not  worth  the  search. 
Ant.  Well ;    teU  bm  now,  what  lady  is  this 


To  wbmn  you  swore  a  secret  pUgiiman 
That  yon  to-day  promls'd  to  tell  me  of  f 

Bass.  Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  fiUnt  means  would  grant  cooiinnnnoe : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridg*d 
From  such  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  come  fttirly  off  ftom  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  me  gaged :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburden  sll  my  plots  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  or  all  the  debts  I  owe. 
Ant,  I  pray  yoa,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know 

it  J 
And,  If  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  itUl  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assar'd. 
My  parse,  my  person,  my  extremesl  means. 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasions. 
Bass,  In  my  school  days,  when  1  had  lost  on 

shaft, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  sdf.same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch. 
To  flnd  tbe  other  forth ;   and  by  advcnt'ring 

both, 
I  oft  found  both :  I  nrg'd  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence 
I  owe  yon  much  ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  If  you  plenso 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  flrst,  I  do  not  donbi 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  flnd  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  heard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  flrat. 
Ant.  You  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend 

but  time. 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wrong. 
In  making  question  of  my  nttcrmosi. 


*  OkstlwiC*  rilcL... 
t  Tkta  It  aa  allanoa  f  tka  pHriua  ptvackcn  i  «b« 
baiay  naaffallyloof  sad  (cdloa^,  %f*ra  obllfcd  f  mm 
l^."*A''**.P*'*  oftbcir  Nvaaa  calM  tha  aakoiuliaa, 
tin  alUrdiBBn. 
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Than  If  yon  bad  made  watte  of  all  I  bare  : 
Tbeu  do  but  tay  to  me  what  1  should  do, 
Xhat  in  your  knowledge  nay  by  me  be  done, 
And  I  am  press'd  *  onto  It :  therefore,  apeak, 

Bass,  In  Belmont  it  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  ahe  is  fUr,  and,  fairer  than  thai  word, 
or  wondront  ▼irtnes  ;  sumetimetf  from  her  eyei 
1  did  reeeire  fair  ^echleM  measa(e«  : 
Her  name  it  Portia ;  nothiUK  nndervalned 
To  Cato't  daof  bter,  Bmlui'  Portia. 
Nor  Is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth : 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  saltora :  and  her  snnny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  gulden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Beloiont,   Colcbos' 

strand, 
And  many  Juuns  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Tbon  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are 
at  sea; 
Kor  bare  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum  :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  foir  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  Is;  and  I  no  question  mske, 
Ti>  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake. 

[Exeumt. 

SCENE  II.^B€Uiumt.''A  Room  in  Postia's 

Bouse. 


Enter  Pobtia  and  Nirisba. 

Par.  By  my  troth,   Nerisea,  my  little  body  Is 
a -weary  of  tbis  great  world. 

Ner,  You  *ottld  be,  sweet  madam.   If  your 
miseries  were  In  the  same  abundance  as  your  j  neighbour  t 
«ood  fortunes  arc :    And   yet   (or  aught  I  see,       Por.  That 
they  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as ' 
they  that  starve  with  nothing :   It  Is  no  mean 
happiness  therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean  ; 
supcriloity  comes  sooner   by   white  hairs,  but 
competency  lives  longer. 

Por.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 


BoChIng  but  talk  of  his  horse ;  and  he  makes  11 
a  great  appropriation  to  his  good  parts,  that  h€ 
can  shoe  him  himself;  I  am  much  afhild,  my 
lady  bis  mother  played  fUse  with  a  smith. 

JVer.  Then,  Is  there  the  county  •  Palatine. 

Por.  He  doth  nothing  but  ftown ;  as  who 
should  say,  An  if  won  toUi  noi  have  me,  choose  t 
he  bears  merry  tues,  and  smiles  not :  I  fear  be 
will   prove    the  weeping   phllosopber  when    be 

{[rows  old,  being  so  full  or  nnmannerly  sadnesa 
n  bis  yontb.  1  bad  rather  be  married  to  a 
death's  Dead  with  a  bone  in  bU  mouth,  than 
to  either  of  these.  Ood  defend  me  firom  these 
two. 

Ner.  How  say  yon  by  the  French  lord.  Mon- 
sieur Le  Bon  f 

Por.  God  made  blm,  and  therefore  let  him 
pass  for  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  Is  a  sin  to 
be  a  mocker ;  But,  be  1  why,  be  bath  a  horse 
better  than  the  Neapolitan's ;  a  better  had  habit 
of  frowning  than  the  count  Palatine :  be  Is  every 
man  In  no  man :  if  a  throstle  sing,  be  falls 
straight  a  capering :  be  will  fence  with  bis  own 
shadow :  if  I  should  many  him,  I  should  marry 
twenty  husbands:  If  he  would  despise  me,  I 
would  forgive  him  ;  for  if  he  love  me  to  mad- 
ness, 1  shall  never  requite  him. 

Ner.  What  say  you  then  to  Fanlconbridge, 
the  young  baron  of  England! 

Por.  You  know,  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  be 
understands  not  me,  nor  1  blm  :  be  bath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian ;  and  you  will  come 
into  the  court  and  swear,  that  1  have  a  poor 
penny-worth  In  the  English.  He  is  a  proper 
man's  picture ;  But,  alasl  who  can  converse 
with  a  dumb  show  t  How  oddly  be  Is  suited  I 
I  think,  he  bought  bis  doublet  in  Italy,  bis  round 
hose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  bis 
behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 


JVer.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

Por.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what 
were  good  to  do,  chapels  bad  been  churches, 
and  poor  men's  cottages  princes'  palaces.  It 
is  a  good  divine  that  follows  bis  own  iastruc- 
tlons ;  I  can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  nood 
to  be  done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow 
mine  own  teaching.  The  brain  may  det ise  laws 
for  the  blood ;  but  a  hot  temper  leaps  over  a 
cold  decree  :  such  a  hare  Is  madness  the  youth, 
to  skip  o'er  the  meshes  of  good  counsel  the 
cripple.  But  tbis  reasoninj  is  not  In  the  fashion 
to  choose  me  a  husband :— O  me,  the  word 
choose  I  I  may  neither  choose  whom  I  would, 
nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike  ;  so  is  the  will  of  a 
living  daughter  curb'd  by  the  will  of  a  dead  (k- 
ther:— Is  It  not  bard,  Nrrissa,  that  I  cannot 
choose  one,  nor  refuse  none  T 

Ner.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and 
holy  men,  at  their  death,  have  good  iiispira- 
tious;  therefore  the  lottery  ttaut  be  hath  de- 
vised in  these  tSree  chests,  of  gold,  silver,  and 
If^d,  (whereof  who  chooses  bis  menning. 
chouses  you,)  will,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen 
by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you  shall  rightly 
love.  But  what  wainttli  Is  there  In  your  affec- 
tion towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors  that 
are  already  coraef 

Por.  I  pray  tbee  overname  them;  and  as 
tliuu  namest  them,  I  will  describe  tbem  :  and, 
according  to  my  description,  level  at  my  affec- 
tioo.  . 

Ner,  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Por.  Ay,  that's  a  colt  t  Indeed,  for  be   doth 

•  Rcadjr.  ♦  Fomcrly. 

I  A  beady,  (ay  yoangvur. 


be  bath  a  neighbourly  charity  In 
blm  ;  for  he  borroVed  a  boa  of  the  ear  of  the 
Englishman,  and  swore  he  would  pay  blm  again, 
when  be  was  able ;  I  think  the  Frenchman 
became  bis  surety,  and  sealed  under  for  an- 
other. 

Ner.  How  like  you  the  yodng  Oennan,  tbt 
duke  of  Saxony's  nephew  t 

Por.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  la 
sober ;  and  most  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when 
be  is  drunk :  when  be  Is  best,  he  is  lltUe  worse 
than  a  man ;  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  Is  little 
better  than  a  beast;  an  the  worst  fallt  that  ever 
fell,  1  hope  I  shall  ma^  shift  to  go  without 
biiii. 

Ner.  If  be  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose 
the  liKbt  casket,  yuu  sbould  refuse  to  perform 
your  father's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept 
him. 

Por.  Tbetefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray 
thee  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket :  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and 
that  temptation  without,  1  know  he  will  choose 
it.  I  will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  1  will  be 
married  to  a  sponge. 

Ner,  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any 
of  these  lords ;  they  have  acauainted  me  with 
their  determination  :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return 
to  their  home,  and  to  trouble  yon  with  no  more 
suit ;  unless  you  may  be  won  by  some  other 
sort  than  your  father's  imposition,  depending  on 
the  caskets. 

Por,  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla  I  will 
die  as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  l>e  obtained  by 
the  manner  of  my  father's  will :  I  am  glad  this 
parcel  of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  Is 
not  one  among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  vny 
absence,  and  I  pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  de- 
parture. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your 
father's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  sol- 

•  Connt. 
t  I.  9.  1i  the  went  happen  that  rver.  kc 
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Met,  that  came  bltber  la  coapwy  of  the  oar- 
mUof  Moatfrnatt  .  ...  ^ 

Par.  Yet,  yet,  It  vaa  BaMaalo  j  at  I  tUak  to 

na*  b«  calM.  .....  .... 

Ffer.  TW,  nadam  ;  fc«.  of  •«  «*•  »«■  tha« 
ever  my  IMIak  «ya  looked  apoa.  waa  tbc  best 
dcMnrtag  a  Mr  lady, .         ..         ^  ,  ^ 

/i^r.  I  icnenber  bin  well ;  aad  I  remf  nber 
Mm  wortby  of  thy    piatoe.— Haw  aaw  I   what 

M«8t 

Emttr  »  SaBTAST. 

Str9,  The  foar  Mraafan,  lech  for  yoa,  na- 
daai.  to  take  their  leave :  aad  there  It  a  fore- 
raancr  cooie  f^on  a  Hfth,  the  priace  of  Mo- 
rocco ;  who  briat*  word  the  priace,  hit  antler, 
wlU  be  here  to-altht.  _  ^ 

Per.  ir  I  cooM  bid  Ibe  dAh  welcooM  with  to 
good  a  heart  as  I  eaa  bid  the  other  fovr  Ibre- 
well,  I  thoald  be  glad  of  bU  approach :  ir  he 
have  the  ooadllloa  •  of  a  aalat,  and  the  con- 
pleiloa  of  a  devil,  I  had  rather  be  thoald  thrive 
Bie,  thaa  wive  oie.  Come,  Nerliea.*8lrrah,  go 
before.— Whilct  we  that  the  gate  apoa  oae 
wooer,  aaothcr  kaockt  at  the  door.       [Sxeunt. 

SCENE  liL—reitice.^A  pmbtte  PImee. 

Enter  BAttawio  tmd  Sbtlock. 

akf.  Three  thoaiaad  dacatt,— well. 

Basi,  Ay,  Sir,  for  three  aioatbt. 

Skf,  For  three  oioatbi,— well. 

Ba»i,  For  the  whkh,  at  I  told  yoa,  Antoalo 
^all  be  boaad. 

Shf.  Aatoaio  thall  become  boaad,— well. 

Ban,  May  yoa  ttead  me  f  Will  yoa  pleatare 
me  t    Shall  I  know  yoor  answer  t 

.VAy.  Three  thoasaad  dncato,  for  three  moatht, 
aud  Aatonlo  bound. 

Boms.  Year  aatwer  to  that. 

.VAy.  Aatoaio  It  a  good  man. 

Bast.  Have  yoa  heard  aay  lopatatioB  to  the 
coatraryt 

Skf.  Ho,  BO,  DO,  DO,  DO ;— «y  aBeaaIng,  la  tay- 
ing  be  It  a  good  man.  It  to  have  yoo  uader- 
ttaad  me,  that  be  It  tufllcleat :  yet  hit  naeam 
are  la  tappotltloa  :  he  bath  aa  argoiy  boand  to 
Tripollt,  aaother  to  the  Indlet ;  I  andentand 
moreover  ap«m  the  Rtalto,  be  bath  a  third  at 

Mexico,    a  roarth    for   Baglaad, and  other 

ventaret  he  hath,  tqoaader'd  abroad :  Bat  thipt 
are  bat  boardt,  tallort  bat  mea :  there  be  land- 
ratt  and  water-mtt,  water-thlevet,  and  tamd 
ihlevet:  I  mean,  pliates;  aad  tbea,  there  It 
the  peril  of  watcrt,  wlndi,  and  rockt :  The  man 
It,  aotwlihtUndiag,  taflldent ;— three  thoasaad 
dacau  ;— 1  think,  I  may  take  hit  bond. 

Bass,  Be  Atsored  yoa  may. 

•SAy.  I  will  be  attared  I  may ;  and,  that  I 
may  be  attared,  I  will  bethink  ye:  May  I 
tpeak  with  Antonio  t 

Bast.  If  It  please  yoa  to  dine  with  at. 

Shp.  Yes,  to  tmell  pork  ;  to  eat  of  the  habi- 
tation which  your  prophet,  the  Nacarlte,  con- 
jured the  devil  loto  t  1  will  bay  with  you,  tell 
with  you,  talk  with  yoa,  walk  with  you,  and  so 
following ;  but  I  will  not  cat  with  you,  drink 
with  yon,  aor  prav  with  you.    What  aewt  oa 


thrMU 
tribe. 


Bvea   there  where  aMrchaBta 

gate, 
Oa  me,  my  baigalat,  aad  my  wclUi 
Which  be  calb  latcreat :  Carted  be 
If  I  forgive  him  I 

Bass.  Shylock,  do  yoa  bear? 

Ay.  I  am  debatiag  of  my  preaeat  aloic ; 
Aad,  by  the  aear  gueta  of  my  nemoiy, 
1  caaaot  lattaatly  ralte  dp  the  grott 
Of  foU  three  thoataad  dacau  :  What  of  thM ! 
Tubal,  a  w^ltby  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  raralth  aw ;  Bat  toft ;  how  maay  meathe 
Do  yoa  dealret— Rett  yoa  fair,  good  tigaior ; 

[7b  AoToaio 
Yoor  wonblp  waa  the  last  maa  la  oar  OMoiht. 

>ijif .  Shylock,  albeit,  1  aeither  lead  aer  btr 
row. 
By  taking  aor  by  gtvlag  of  eaecaa. 
Yet,  to  tapply  the  ripe  waata  *  or  my  fricad, 
I'll  break  a  cattom  :— It  he  yet  poaaeaa'd,t 
How  much  yoa  woaM  t 

Skp.  Ay,  av,  three  thoaiand 

Ami,  Aad  for  three  aioatbt. 

Skp,  I  had   foifot,— three 
me  to. 
WeU  tbea,  yonr  boad ;  aad,  kt 


the  Rtallot- 


he  comet  here  T 


Enier  Antomio. 

Batt.  Tbtt  It  tlgnlor  Antoalo, 

Shf.  [Atide,]  How  like  a  fowalag  pnbllcaa 
he  lookt  I 
I  hate  hlni,  for  he  It  a  Christian : 
But  more,  for  that,  In  low  tlmpUclty, 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  here,  with  us  in  Veaice. 
If  I  can  catch  blm  oace  upon  the  hip, 
1  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  gindge  I  bear  him  I 
He  batdt  our  lacred  aatloa :  and  he  railt. 


Metboaeht,    yoa  taid,  yoa 
Upoa  advaatage. 

Ami,  I  do  aever  ate  It. 

Shjf,  Whea  Jacob  graa*d  bit  aade 
•beep, 

TbIt  Jacob  ttoa  oar  holy  Abraham  waa 
(At  hit  wite  DBotbcr  wroaaht  la  bit  behalf  J 
The  third  pottetsor ;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

Ant,  Aad  what  of  bim  t  did  be  take  imcreit  T 

Skf.  No,  BOt  take  laleieat ;  aot,  aa  yoa 

uy> 

Directly  Interett :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Labaa  aad  hiataelf  were  eompromlsV, 
That  aU  the  eaallaga  whkh  were  ttrcak'd 

pled. 
Should  Ml  at  Jaeob't  hire ;  tbeewct.  beiai 
la  the  ead  of  autama  taracd  to  the  laom  i 
Aad  whea  the  work  of  geaeralloa  waa 
Betweea  tbcae  woolly  breeders  la  the  act. 
The  tkilAil  thepberd  peel'd  i 
Aad,  la  the  dolag  of  the  deed  of  kiad,  t 
He  ttack  them  aa  before  the  fobooie  vf 
Who,  tbea  eoacaviag,  did  la  caaiag  tUac 
Foil    party  •coloar'd    lanaba,    tmi 

Jaeob't. 
Tblt  wat  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he 
Aad  thrift  it  Mestlag,  If  mea  iteal  it 

Ant,  Tblt  wat  a   vcatare.    Sir, 
tcrv'd  for ; 
A  tblBg  aot  la  hit  power  to  brlag  to 
Bat  tway'd  aad  fatbloa'd  by  the  baad  oC 
Was  this  iaserted  to  make  latcreat  good  I 
Or  it  your  gold  aad  ailvcr,  ewes  aad  lama  t 

Shp,  I  caaaot    teU;    I   make  it 
fott:— 
But  Bote  me,  tlgalor. 

Ant,  Mark  yoa  tblt,  Baitaaio, 
The  devil  caa  cite  tcriptare  for  bit . 
A  a  evil  toul  prodadag  holy  wttacaa. 
It  like  a  vtllaia  with  a  tmlllag  cheek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart ; 
Oh  I  what  a  goodly  oottlde  Ibltehood  hath  I 

Ay.   Three   thoataad    dacata,— 'tit   a 
roaod  tum. 

Three  moatht  from  twelve,  then  let  bk  ace  the 
rate. 

Ant.  Well,Sbylock,  thall  we  be  beboldea  to  yoa. 

Shp,  Sigalor  Aatoaio,  many  a  time,  aad  oft. 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  aie 
About  my  moniet  and  my  ataacrt :  ( 
sail  have  I  borne  It  with  a  patieat  tbrag ; 
For  tafferaaoe  it  the  badge  of  all  oar  tribe : 
You  call  me  mbbellever,  cut-thmat  dog. 
And  tait  upoa  my  Jewith  gaberdine. 
And  all  for  nte  of  that  whkh  la  mine  owa. 


•re   all  i*jiur'*|triBt«. 


t  Shrleck's  •lI«sl«M 


•  Vrmwka  wlilcii 
i  Ur«ffM«d 


■ic  ■•  i«afl«r  4m1mf, 


I  latMvrt. 


t  natat*. 
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Well  then,  H  now  appean,  yo«  need  1117  help : 
Go  to  thcB  :  yoH  coow  to  mt,  and  jtmi  aajr, 
Jfkplack,  nt  trouid  kmot  tmoniet :  Yon  ny  m  ; 
Yos,  that  did  void  yoar  rbeom  apon  mjr  bctrd, 
Aad  Ibot  mm,  aa  foo  tpora  a  atraofer  car 
Oto/  yoar  ttareitaold ;  moolca  la  yonr  ault. 
Wb4t  ihonld  I  lay  to  yoa  f  Sbonld  I  not  lay, 
Satk  m  <ttf  oMMMr  f  is  U  poMsUtU, 
A  CUT  COM  iend  tkm  tk»m*mmd  dueati  t  or. 
Shall  I  hend  low,  and  in  a  boadmant  key. 
With   'bated   braath,  and  whiaperUie  hamble- 

Say  thii, ' 

fmkr  SlTt  worn  tpit  on   m*   9m   Wtdntsdmw 

Yom  spmm'd  om  mch  «  tf«jr ;  anaiher  Ume 
You  cmli'd  tme—dog;  mnd/or  tkoso  courUMios 
J'll  iottd  fou  thus  mmek  tmonies* 

Ami.  I  am  aa  like  to  call  thea  lo  acaln. 
To  ipit  on  thee  acain,  to  spnm  thee  too. 
If  thoa  wilt  lend  thia  money,  lend  tt  not 
Aa  to  Uiy  frlcnda;  (for  when  did  Mcndahlp 

take) 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  hia  friend  t 
Bot  lend  It  rather  to  thine  enemy ; 
Who,  if  he  break,  thoa  may'it  with  better  face 
Bxaet  the  penalty. 

July.  Why,  look  von,  how  yoa  atorm  I 
I    would  be  fHenda  with  yoa,  and  have  yoar 

love, 
Fonet  the  ahanwa  that   yoa  have  ataln'd  me 

with. 
Supply  yoar  present  wanta,  and  take  no  dolt 
Of  naance  for  my  monica,  and  yoo'll  not  hear 


ACT  II. 


Thla  la  kind  I  offer. 

Ant.  Tbia  were  klndncM. 

Skv.  This  kindneaa  will  I  show  :~ 
Oo  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Yoar  single  bond ;  and.  In  a  merry  apoft, 
ir  yon  repay  me  not  on  sach  a  day, 
lu  soch  a  placp,  such  sam  or  soms  as  are 
Expressed  in  tbe  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  eqnal  ponnd 
of  yoar  flilr  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
lo  what  part  of  yonr  body  pleaseth  me. 

Aiif .  Content,  In  Ihith ;    Til  seal  to  snch  a 
bond, 
And  ay  there  Is  mnch  Undncsa  In  the  Jew. 

Bats,  Yon  shall  not  seal  to  aoch  a  bond  for 


IMI  rather  dwell  In  my  neeaasity. 

Amt,  Why, fear  not,  man;  I  will  not  forfeit  II; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  eiplres,  I  do  eipcct  retain 
Of  thrice  three  times  tbe  valoe  of  this  bond. 

Shg.  O  fiither  Abraham,  what  these  Christians 
are; 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  snspect 
The  ihonghts  of  others  I  Pray  yon,  toll  me  this  ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day.  what  should  I  gain 
By  the  cxaetiun  of  the  fornlture  f 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man. 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profltahle  neither. 
As  flesh  of  mnttons,  beefs,  or  goots.    I  say, 
To  bay  his  favour,  I  extend  tbi*  friendship : 
If  be  will  Uke  it,  so ;  If  not,  adien  ; 
And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  yon,  wrong  me  not. 

Ami,    Yea,  Shylock,   I   will  seal   unto  this 
bond. 

Jtkf,  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
GIve.him  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  go  and  pnrae  the  dncata  straight ; 
See  to  my  boose,  left  In  the  fearfol  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave ;  and  presently 
I  will  be  with  yon.  [KxU. 

Ant.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 
Thla  Hebrew  will  turn   Christian ;   he  grows 
kind. 

Bass,  I  like  not  Mr  terms,  and  a  vUlaln'a 
mind. 

Ani,  Come  on :  In  this  there  can  be  no  dis- 
may. 
My  ships  come  home  a  mouth  before  tbe  day. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  I.^Beimont.—A  Boom  in  Ponru's 

Mouse. 

Flouri^  of  Comets.  Enter  the  Painca  of 
MoaoccOMid  kis  Train  j  Poutia,  Nanisss, 
and  other  ^  her  Attendants. 

Mor.  Mlsllke  dm  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadow'd  Ihrery  of  the  bnralsh'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  lUreat  creature  northward  bom. 
Where  Phoshua'  Are  acarce  thaws  the  tcldea. 
And  let  ua  make  Incision  *  for  yonr  love. 
To  prove  whose  Uood  is  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 
I  tell  thee,  lady,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fear'd  the  valiant ;  by  my  tove,  I  awea* 
The  best-regarded  vireins  of  our  dime 
Have  lov'd  it  too  :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  yonr  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

Por,  In  terms  of  cholcej  am  not  soldy  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Besides  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 
Bat,  If  my  fkther  had  not  scanted  me. 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wlfcp  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  yoa. 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  Ihir, 
As  any  comer  I  have  loord  on  yet. 
For  my  affection. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you  : 
Therefore,  I  piay  yon,  lead  me  to  the  caskets. 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  this  sctmilar,-> 
That  slew  tbe  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  piinoa. 
That  won  three  fields  of  Saltan  Solyman,— 
1  would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  dating  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sockling  cnbs  from  tLe 

bear, 

Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  be  roars  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  lady :  But,  alaa  tbe  while  1 
If  Hcrcales  and  Uchas  plav  at  dice 
Which  Is  the  better  man,  tiie  greater  throw 
May  tarn  by  fortone  from  the  weaker  hand  : 
lo  Is  Akldea  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  UMy  I,  Mind  fortone  leading  me, 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthler  may  atwn. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por.  You  must  Uke  your  chance ; 
And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  an. 
Or  swear,   before  you  choose,  if  you  chooat 

wrong. 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage :  therefore  be  advls'd. 

Ifor.  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  unto  my 
chance. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Yoar  hanrd  shall  be  made. 

Mor.  Good  fortune  then  I  [Cornets. 

To  moke  me  Mesa'd,  or  cnrsed'st  ainong  men. 

( Kxeunt. 

SCENE  IL-^reniee^A  Street. 

Enter  Laumoulot  Ooaao. 

Laun,  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me 
to  run  fh>m  this  Jew,  my  master :  The  fiend  is 
at  mine  elbow :  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me, 
Gobbo,  Launeeiot  Gobbo,  good  Launeelot,  or 
good  Gobbo,  or  good  Launeeiot  Gobbo,  use 
your  tegs,  take  the  start,  run  away :  My  con- 
science  says,— no  ;  ttUte  heed,  konest  Launeeiot  i 
take  heed,  honest  Gobbo:  or,  as  aforesaid, 
honest  Launeeiot  Gobbo  y  do  not  run ;  scorn 
running  tiHth  thy  heels :  Well,  the  most  con* 
rageoua  fiend  bids  me  pack ;  Ha  /  says  the  fiend ; 
away  I  says  the  fiend,  for  the  heavens  ;  rouse 
wp  a  braoe  mind,  says  the  fiend,  and  run. 
Well,  my  conscience,  banting  about  the  neck  of 
my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to  roe,— my  ho$ust 
friend  Launeeiot,  being  an  honest  man's  son, 
—or  rather  an  honeat  woman's  son ;— for.  indeed, 
my  fotfaer  did  something  smack,  something  grow 

•.Bad  Mo«d  if  •  tradltioBarjr  riffa  of  eve  alTricktci. 
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to,  he  bid  t  kind  of  taite ;  welL  my  ooatdcoee 
amjt,  LaunceM,  budge  not ;  budge,  nyt  the 
iend  ;  budge  imI,  lajri  mj  oMKienoe :  Conad- 
cnce,  sajrt  I,  yo«  oowiiel  well ;  fiend,  tayt  I,  you 
eonnael  well :  to  be  rnled  by  my  coniclenoe,  I 
sbottid  stay  with  the  Jew  my  macter,  who,  (God 
blew  the  murk  1)  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and  to  run 
away  from  the  Jew,  I  ibonid  be  rnled  by  the 
•dend,  who,  Mvlni  your  reverence.  Is  the  devil 
himself;  Certainly,  the  Jew  la  the  very  devil 
incarnation ;  and,  in  my  conscience,  my  con- 
science is  bat  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  offer 
to  connsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  fiend 
lives  the  more  IHendly  counsel :  I  will  mn, 
mnd ;  my  heels  are  at  yonr  commandment,  1 
will 


Ad  U 

and,  lam 


yon 


JBafer  old  Ooaao,  wUh  m  Mtutket. 

Gob,  Master,  yonng  man,  yon,  I  pray 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  t 

IjUuu.  [Aside,]  O  heavens,  this  Is' my  tme  be- 
lotten  fktbcr  I  who,  being  more  tban  sand-blind, 
nigh-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not  :~I  will  try  con- 
clnsioAs  «  with  him. 

Gob.  Master  yonng  gentleman,  I  pray  yon, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  I 

ImUuu.  Tnm  np  on  yonr  right  hand,  at  the  next 
tuning,  bnt  at  the  next  taming  of  all,  on  yonr 
left ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
band,  bnt  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's 


Oob,  By  Ood's  sonties,  'twill  be  a  hard  way 
to  bit.  Can  yon  tell  me  whether  one  Lannce- 
lot,  that  dwells  with  him,  dwell  with  him,  or  no  f 

Ituun,  Thlk  yon  of  young  master  Launce- 
lot  t— Mait  me  now ;  [oHdeT]  now  will  I  raise 
the  waters  t— TUk  you  of  yonng  master  Launcc- 
lot!  /  /    -• 

Gto.  No  master.  Sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son  ; 
bis  father,  though  I  say  It,  is  an  honest  ex- 
ceeding poor  man,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to 
live. 

Laun,  Well,  let  bis  fttber  be  wfaatbewUl,  we 
talk  of  young  master  Launcelot. 

€fOb.  Yonr  worship's  ftiend,  and  Laancelot, 
Sir. 

Lmum,  Bnt  I  nray  yon  ergo,  old  man,  ergo,  I 
beseech  yon ;  Talk  you  of  yonng  master  Lannce- 
lott 

Oob,  Of  Laancelot,  ant  please  your  master- 
•blp. 

LmuH,  Ergo,  master  Launcelot ;  talk  not  of 
master  Launcelot,  Uttber ;  for  the  young  gentle- 
man (aoecordlng  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  snch 
odd  saying,  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches 
of  learning,)  is,  |ndeed,  deceased ;  or,  as  yon 
would  say.  In  plain  terms,  fonr  to  heaven. 

Gob.  Marry,  God  forbid  I  the  boy  was  the  very 
staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Laun.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  bovel- 
post,  a  staff,  or  a  prop  f— Do  yon  know  me,  fa- 
ther! 

Gob,  Ala^  the  day,  I  know  yon  not,  young 
gentleman  :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me.  Is  my  boy, 
(God  cest  his  soul  I)  alive,  or  dead! 

iMum.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father  f 

Gob.  Alack,  Sir,  1  am  sand-blind,  I  know  yon 


Luun.  Nav,  Indeed,  If  yon  bad  yonr  eyes,  you 
might  fUl  of  the  knowing  me :  It  is  a  wise  father, 
that  knows  bis  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
tell  yon  news  of  your  son  :  Give  me  your  bless- 
ing :  truth  will  come  to  light ;  murder  cannot  be 
bid  long,  a  man's  son  may ;  but,  in  the  end, 
truth  wUI  ont. 

6o6.  Pray  yon.  Sir,  stand  np ;  I  am  sure,  yon 
nre  not  Launcelot,  mv  boy. 

Lmun,  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling 
about  It,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Launce- 
lot, your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  Is,  yonr 
child  that  shall  be. 

Gtffr.  I  cannot  think,  you  are  my  son. 

Lmun.  I  know  qot  what  I  shall  think  of  that : 

*  Kspcrtmantt. 


but  I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jem's  -.«. , 
sure,  Margery,  your  wif^.  Is  my  mother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed :  I'll  bo 
•worn.  If  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own 
flesh  and  blood.  Lord  worshipped  might  be  be  I 
what  a  beard  hast  thou  got  1  thon  bast  got  more 
hair  on  thy  chin,  than  Dobbin  my  thill- bone* 
has  on  his  tall. 

Lauu,  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail 
grows  backward  ;  I  am  sure  he  bad  mora  hair  on 
his  fall,  than  I  have  on  my  ftee,  when  I  last  saw 
him. 

Gob.  Lord,  bow  art  thou  changed  I  How  doipt 
thou  and  thy  master  agree  f  1  have  bronght  him 
a  present ;  How  'gree  you  nowf 

Lmun,  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  m 
I  have  set  np  my  rest  to  mn  away,  so  I  will  not 
rest  till  I  have  ran  some  ground :  my  master's  a 
very  Jew :  Give  him  a  present  I  give  him  a  hal- 
ter :  I  am  famish'd  In  his  service ;  yon  may  tell 
every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am 
glad  you  are  come :  give  roe  youc  present  to  one 
master  Bassanio,  who.  Indeed,  gives  rare  new 
liveries  :  If  I  serve  not  htm,  I  will  mn  as  Ibr  as 
God  has  any  gronnd.~0  rare  fortune  I  here  comes 
the  man  ;-— to  him,  fktber ;  for  I  am  a  Jew  if  I 
serve  tlie  Jew  any  longer. 

Buier  BsssAHio,  with  LnoiiaEOO,  umd  oiker 
Followers, 

Bass.  Yon  may  do  so :— but  let  it  be  so  baated, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  Sve  of  the 
clock :  See  these  letters  deliver'd ;  pot  the  liveries 
to  making ;  and  desire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodginp .  [£rtt  u  ServuiH, 

Laun.  To  him,  (btber. 
Gob.  God  bless  yoor  worship  I 
Bass.   Gramercy ;  wonld'st  thou  angbt  with 
met 

Gob.  Here's  my  son.  Sir,  a  poor  boy, 

Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy.  Sir,  bnt  the  rich  Jew's 
man ;  that  would.  Sir,  ns  my  Aithcr  shall  spe 

cliy, 

Gob.  He  bath  a  grant  Infection,  Sir,  as  one 

would  say,  to  serve 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  l»,  I 
serve  the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  as  my  Ibtber 

shall  specify 

Gob.  His  master  and  be,  (saving  yonr  wor- 
ship's reverence,)  are  scarce  cater-cousins : 

Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
Jew,  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as 
my  father,  being  I  hope  an  oM  man,  shall  fraiify 

unto  you, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I 
would  bestow  upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit 

Is, 

Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  Impertinent  lo 

myself,  u  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 

old  man  ;  and,  though  I  say  It,  though  old  man, 

yet,  poor  man,  my  fktber. 

Bass,   One   speak    for    both:— What   would 

yon  t 
Laun.  Serve  you,  Sir. 

Gob.  This  Is  tlie  very  defect  of  the  matter,  Sir. 
Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  bast  obtain'd  thy 
suit : 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  If  it  be  prefeiment. 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  Is  very  well  parted 
between  my  master  Shylock  and  yon.  Sir  ;  you 
have  the  grace  of  God,  Sir,  and  be  bath  enough. 
Bass,  Thon  speak'st  It  well :  Go,  fbtber,  with 
thy  son:— 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  In^lre 
My  lodging  oat :— Give  him  a  livery 

[7b  Ms  FoUott-ers. 
More  guarded  t  than  bis  fellows* :  See  It  done. 

Laun.  Father,  in :— I  cannot  get  a  service, 
no ;— I  have  ne'er  a  touKoe  In  my  head.— Well ; 
f  Looking  on  his  palm.}  if  any  man  In  Italy  have 
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a  fairer  ttfile»  *  which  doth  offer  to  twew  npon 
a  book.— 1  ihall  have  good  fortune  \  Go  to,  here's 
a  simple  line  of  life  I  here's  •  small  trifle  of 
wtves :  Alas  1  fifteen  wWet  Is  notblnc ;  eleven 
widows,  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple  coming-in 
for  one  man  :  and  then,  to  'scape  drowning 
thrice ;  end  to  he  In  peril  of  my  life  with  the 
edge  of  a  feather-bed ;— here  are  simple  'scapes  I 
Well,  if  fortnae  be  a  woman,  she's  a  good  wench 
for  this  gear.— Father,  come ;  I'll  Uke  my  leare 
of  the  Jew  In  the  twinUlQg  of  an  eye. 

{Exeunt  Laumcilot  and  old  Oobbo. 
S4L$i.  1  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on 

this: 
These  things    being  bought,  and   orderly   be- 

stow'd, 
Rctara  In  ha«te,  for  1  do  feast  to-night 
My  best<steem'd  uequaialance  ;  hie  thee,  go. 
LMn,    My  best  endeavours   shall  be  done 

herein. 

EiUer  Ob  ATI  A  NO. 

Gra,  Where  is  your  master  1 

X.iOM.  Yonder,  Sir,  he  walks. 

[JSrII  Lbomabdo. 

€Sra,  Signior  Bassanio, 

Sa»t.  Oratlano  I 

Gra.  I  have  a  suit  to  yon. 

Boms,  You  have  obtain'd  It. 

Gra.  You  must  mtf'deny  me  ;  I  must  go  with 
yon  to  Belmont. 

^ast.  Why,  then  yon  must ;— But  hear  thee, 
Gratlano; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  Toice  ;— 
Parts,  (hat  bceome  thee  happily  enocgb. 
And  in  sach  eyes  as  oar's  appear  not  fiiults ; 
Bat  where  tbon  art  not  known,  wby,  there  they 

show 
SooMthing  too  liberal :  f— pray  thee,  take  pains 
lo  allBT  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  be- 

bavion'r, 
I  be  misconstrued  In  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me  .• 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  bet  now  and  then, 
Wear  prayer-books    in    my   pocket,   look   de- 
murely ; 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine 

eyes 
Thna  with  my  bat,  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen ; 
Dae  all  the  observance  of  civility, 
Uke  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent  % 
To  please  his  grandam.  never  trust  me  more. 

Bau,  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.  $ 

Qra,  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night ;  yon  shall  not 
gage  me 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bau.  No,  that  were  pity  ; 
I  would  entreat  von  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  fHeods 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  fkre  yon  well, 
1  have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  I  must  to  Lorenao,  and  the  rest ; 
Bat  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time.     {Rxntnt. 

SCENS  JJL—Th$  same,^A  Room  fa  Sbt- 
Looa's  House, 

Enter  Jbssica  and  Ladbcblot. 

Jei.  I  am  sorry  tbon  wilt  leave  my  Aither  so ; 
Our  hoose  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil, 
Dldit  rob  it  of  some  taste  (MT  tedlousness  : 
But  fare  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Lanncelot,  soon  at  supper  sbalt  tbon  see 
Lorenao,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Give  him  this  lefter ;  do  It  secretly. 
And  so  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  fkther^ 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 


•  T1i«  eliireaiatic  Mm  for  lh«.liMiot  the  hand. 
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Lawn,  Adieu!— tears  eihiblt  my  tongAe.— 
Most  beaattfU  pagan,  most  sweet  Jew  I  If  a 
Christian  do  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee, 
I  am  mach  deceived  :  But,  adieu  I  these  foolUh 
drops  do  somewhat  drown  my  aanly  spirit; 
adieu !  [^Irif  • 

Jet,  Farewell,  good  Laancelot.— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  It  is  In  me. 
To  be  asham'd  to  be  my  father's  child  1 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenao, 
If  thon  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife. 

{Exit, 

SCENE  IV.-^T%e  eame^—A  street. 

Enter  Gbatiano,  Loaaaxo,  SALABiiro,  and 
Salanio. 

TjOt.  Nay,  we  will  sMnk  away  in  supper-time ; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  In  an  hour. 
Gra,  We  have  not  made  good  preparallon. 
Salar.  We  have  not  spoke  ns  yet  of  tordi- 

bearers. 
Satan.  'TIs  vile,  nnleas  it  may  ha  quaintly 
order'd  ; 
And  better.  In  my  mind,  not  undertook. 
Lor,  TIs  now  but  four  a-clock ;  we  have  two 
hours 
To  furnish  us  :— 

Enter  Lauucklot,  »ith  a  letter. 

Friend  Lanncelot,  what's  the  news  t 

Laun,  An  It  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this. 
It  shall  seem  to  sianliy. 

Lor,  I  know  the  band :  in  fUth,  'tis  a  fair 
hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on. 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Gra,  Love-news,  in  faith. 

iMun,  By  your  leave.  Sir. 

Lor,  Whither  goest  thou  t 

Laun,  Marry,  Sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the 
Jew  to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the 
Christian. 

Lor,  Hold  here,  take  this :— tell  gentle  Jes- 
sica, 
I  will  not  lUI  her ;— speak  it  privately ;  go.— 
Gentlemen,  {ExU  Laomcblot. 

Will  you  prepare  yon  for  this  masque  to-night  t 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch- bearer. 

Satar.    iv,  marry,   I'll  be   gone   about   it 
straight. 

Salon.  And  so  will  I. 

Lor,  Meet  me,  and  Gratlano, 
At  Oratiano's  lodging  some  boor  hence. 

Salar,  TIs  good  we  do  so. 

[Exeunt  Salab.  and  Salam. 

Gra,  Was  i^ot  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  t 

Lor.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all:  she  hath 
directed. 
How  I  shall  take  her  fkom  her  fuller's  house ; 
What  gold  and  lewels  she  Is  ftamlsh'd  with  ;    • 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  In  readlnees. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  CUner  come  to  heaven. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  miiforiune  cross  her  foot. 
Unless  she  do  It  under  this  eacuse,— 
That  she  Is  Issue  to  a  fhlthless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this,  u  thou  goest  i 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  V,—The  same^B^ore  SBVLOca's 

Uou$e, 

Enter  Sbylogk  and  Laumcblot. 

Sk9,  Well  thou  Shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be 
thy  Judge, 
The  dUference  of  old  Shylock'and  Bassanio  :— 
What,  Jessica  I— thon  sbalt  not  gormandize, 
is  tbon  bast  done  with  me  ;— What,  Jessica  !— 
And  «leep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out  ;— 
Why,  Jefc»ica,  1  say  1 
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Ati  11. 


tMmn,  Wfey,  iMtlei  1 

8kf,  Who  Udt  tbcc  caUt  I  do  not  Ud  thee 

call. 
Lmum.  Your  wonhlp  wm  woat  to  tell  me,  I 
coald  d«  BolfeiM  wtlkoat  biddtef . 

Emt9r  JSMIOA. 

Jm.  Call  yov  T  what  la  yov  will  t 
Akf .  I  am  bid  *  f(»rth  to  tapper,  Jcialca ; 
There  ate  ny  keyt:^B«t  wherefore  iboald  I 

|Of 

I  am  sot  told  for  lofo ;  thejr  flatter  me : 
Bet  yet  I'll  eo  Id  hate,  to  fted  apoo 
The  prodigal  ChrifctlaB.— Jemlca,  my  firl. 
Look  to  my  home :— I  am  right  loalh  to  go ; 
There  to  lome  ill  a  brewiag  towarde  my  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to  ntght. 

Laun.  I  beseech  yoo,  Blr,  go ;  my  yooug 
ter  doih  eipect  year  reproach. 

Jfty.  So  do  I  his. 

Imum,  And  they  hate  conspired  togetiier,-! 
will  not  say,  yon  shall  see  a  maaqae ;  bat  if 


yoa  do.  then  It  was  not  for  nothing  that  my 
noee  fell  a  bleeding  on  Blacfc-Monday  last,  t  at 
olz  o'clock  I'the  momlnt,  filling  ont  that  year 
-Wednesday  was  wu  year  la  the  after. 


Ahy.  What  I  an  there  mas^nca  t  Hear  >ott  me, 
Jesalea: 
Look  np  my  doors;  and  when   yon  hear  the 

dram, 
And  the  vile  sqoeaklng  of  (he  wry-neck*d  life. 
Clamber  not  yon  up  to  the  casements  then. 
Nor  thmst  yonr  bend  Into  the  nnbllc  street. 

Christian  fools  with  varaish'd  aces  : 


ears,  I  mean  my  case* 


fire 


With  that  keen  appctlle  that 

Where  to  the  horse  that  doch 

Hto  tcdions  menanres  with  the  ubnted 

That  he  did  pace  them  lira  t  AU 

Are  with  more  spirit  chaacd  than  c^iegrd. 

How  Itta  a  youUier,  or  a  prodigal. 

The  ecarfod  *  bait  pots  ftom  her  nntivc  bar. 


HatTd  and  nmbmced  by  the 
How  like  the  pntdigal  dnih 
With  ovcr«weather'd  rtba,  and 
rent,  and  beggar'd  by 


I 


I 


of  thto 
ferny  long 


JSMer  Lonniiso. 

JSeter.  Here 

hereaflCT. 
Xer.  8wect  friends,  yonr  pntit 
abode; 

Not  I,  hot  mT  albira,  have  made  yon  wait ; 
When  yon  shall  pUase  to  piny  the  thieves  Ut 

wives, 
111  walch  as  long  for  yon  tha. — Apptonch ; 
ny  Btther  J« 


Here  dweOa  my 


Hoi 


■s 


To  gaie  on 

But  stop  my  boose's 

mento ; 

Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  honse.—BT  Jacob's  staff,  I  swear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  Rasting  forth  to-nlibt : 
Bat  I  will  go.— Go  yon  before  me,  sirrah ; 
Bay,  I  will  come. 

Laun,  I  will  go  before.  Sir.— > 
Mistress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this  ; 
There  will  come  a  Chrislton  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.     [Bxii  Lavic. 
if^.    What  says  that   fool   of   Hagar'o  off- 
spring, haf 
Jtt,   His  words  were,  nrewell,   mtotrew; 

nothing  else, 
Ap.  The  patch  Is  kind  enongh ;  bnt  a  hage 
feeder. 
Snall^low  in  prollt,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
Mors  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him  ;  and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  wonid  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  parse.— Well,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhaps,  I  will  retnm  Immediately ; 
Do  as  I  Ud  yoa, 

8hnt  doors  after  yon :  Fast  blad,  feat  find ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  la  thrifty  mind.       [ExU. 
Jes.    Farewell :  .  and  If  my  fonnne  be  not 
croos'd, 
I  here  a  fother,  yon  a  danghter,  lost.        {KtU. 

SCENE  n.—The  «mne. 
Alter  GnATiAifO  and  SALAatno,  utasked. 

Gm.  Thto  to  the  pcnt-honse,  nndcr  whidi 
Lorenio 
Dedr'd  ns  to  make  stand. 
Sutar,  Hto  bonr  to  almost  post. 
Grn.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  hto  boor. 
For  lovers  ever  ran  before  the  clock. 

Saiar,  Oh  I  ten  times  foster  Venas'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are 

wont. 
To  keep  obllgied  folth  mforfolted  I 
Grm,  That  ever  holds;  Who  rises  ftom  n 
feast. 


JBafer  Jbssica  nftone,  to  ktf^s  dsCAes, 

J€i»  Who  are  yon  t  Tea  nc,  far 
talnty, 
Albett  I'U  swear  that  I  do 

Xior.  Lorenao,  and  thy  love. 

Jet,  Lorenio,  certain  ;  and  mf  love,  Indcei ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much  t  And  bow  who 
Bat  yoa,  Lorenao,  whether 

Lor,  Heaven,  and  thy 
that  then  art. 

Jes,  Here,  catch  thto 


I  am  yoar'at 


4  Batter  MnuAtj  i  to  called  fnm  BdwaH 
•  }'**•  P««  •*■  *•!•  ■my  (ihrn  braiciciac 
^ij--.ni«  Amy  «•■  ?«rjr  dark  and  niity. 


tir.  lesiar 
l^arii)    by 


casket:  it  to  wwlh  the 


I  am  glad  'tto  night,  yon  do  not  look  on  me. 

For  I  am  mach  asham'd  of  my 

Bat  love  to  blind,  and  lovrrs 

The  pretty  follies  that  themselves  commit ; 

For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himaeir  would  binsh 

To  see  roe  thus  iransformed  to  a  iMqr. 

Itor*  Descend,  for  yon  most  be  mj  torch, 
bearer. 

Jiw.  What,  moat   I  hold  a  candle  to  my 
shamctt 
They  In  themselves,  good   sooth,  are  too  too 

light. 
Why,  Hto  an  oflloe  of  discovery,  love ; 
And  I  ahonld  be  obscnr'd. 

Lor.  So  are  yoa,  sweet. 
Even  In  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
Bnt  come  at  once : 

For  the  close  night  doth  pUy  the  mn-away. 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Bassanlo's  feast. 

Jt»,  I  will  make  fost  the  doom,  and  gild  my- 
self 
With  some  more  dncato,  and  be  with  yon  stnifbt. 

lErUfrom  obM. 

Ora.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  ao 
Jew. 

Lor.  Betbrew  me,  bat  I  love  her  heartily : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  Judge  of  her : 
And  folr  she  is.  If  that  mine  eyes  be  tmc ; 
And  tme  she  to,  as  she  bath  proved  bckoelf ; 
And  therefore,  like  bercelf,  witc,  foir.  and  trae ; 
Shall  she  be  ptoced  in  my  constant  souL 

EHter  Jbssica,  beUm. 

What,  art  thon  come  t— On,  gentlemen,  away ; 
Oar  masking  mates  by  this  lime  for  ns  stay. 

lExU  wUk  JissiOA  awtf  SALAniao. 

idnfer  Anxonio. 


where  are  all  the 


Ant.  Who's  there  ! 

Gra.  Signer  Antonio  f 

Ami.  Fie,  fle,  Gratianol 
restf 
'TIS  nine  o'clock ;  onr  ftlends  an  stay  for  yoa  :^ 
No  masqne  to-night ;  the  wind  to  come  abort, 
Bassanin  presently  will  go  aboard  : 
I  taave  sent  twenty  oat  to  seek  for  yon. 

*  Dtcontcd  «Uk  laga. 
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ar«.  I  an  flad  oa'l }  I  dctira  bo  more  de- 

Ttiu  to  be  wdcr  nil,  aad  fone  to>DigM. 

[KxtmU, 

SCSNR  riL—Btlmmi^A  Roam  in  Poktia's 

^otwe. 

Ftouriak  ^f  C»mtts,    JBiHtr  Pobtia  writh  ike 
Pbimcb  of  Moeocoo««fultolA  iktir  7V«<fu. 

Pw.  Oo,  dnw  a«Me  tbe  eertaioi,  wkl  dlNover 
The  scfcral  cukets  to  tbU  ooMe  prince : 
Now  make  your  cbolee. 
Mor.  Tbe  flrit,  of  gold,  wke  thli  InacrlpUon 

bean;— 
Wk0  ehoo9€th  wu,  tkmU  gmim  t«Aa<  mmmg  Men 

dtHre, 
The  aeooiul,  tllffer,   wMeb  tkle  pfoalie  car« 

riet;— 
9Fk9  ckooatth  m€,  »huU  get  ss  mmeh  as  he 

detervee. 
Thif    tbird,    doll  lead,  wttb  warning    all    as 

binnt  (•— 
Who  ckoeeeth  me,  wtuMi  giee  and  hanmrd   all 

he  hath. 
How  ibaU  I  know  If  I  do  chooM  tbe  rlgbCf 
Per.  The  one  of  tbem  contains  my  picture, 

prinee; 
If  von  choose  that,  then  I  am  four's  withal. 
Jfer.   Some  tpA  direct   ny  Judgment  t  Let 


I  will  soffcy  the  Inscriptions  baeb  again  : 

What  says  this  leaden  casket  t 

fFhe  ekeeeeth  wu,  wtmet  give  and  kmnetrd  uU 

he  Math. 
Mast  glve~Por  wbatt  for  leadt  baard   for 

Indt 
Tbie  casket  threatens :  Men,  that  baard  all. 
Do  It  In  hope  of  Mr  advantages : 
A  gcMen  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  drosa ; 
I'H  then  nor  give,  nor  baard,  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  tbe  silver,  with  her  virgin  buef 
IFfto  choeeeth  me,  ehail  get  ae  ameh  at  he 

deeerpee. 
As  mneb  u  be  descrvwf  Pause  there,  Monoeo, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  band : 
If  then  be^  nied  by  thy  esttmatlon, 
Thon  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  eaei^ 
May  not  extend  so  Ibr  as  to  the  lady  t 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving. 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myalf. 
As  mnch  as  I  deserve  I— Why.  that's  tbe  lady  i 
i  do  In  birth  deserve  her,  nnd  In  fortnnee. 
In  giaecs,  and  In  qnalltlee  of  breeding ; 
Bet  more  than  these.  In  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  If  I  stray'd  no  fbrtber,  but  eboee  here  t— 
Let's  4ee  once  more  this  saying  gmVd  In  gold  i 
Hike  eheoeeth  me,  ehaUgaiM  wlul  muiiy  uwis 

desire. 
Why,  that's  tbe  lady  |  all  the  world  desires  her : 
From  the  four  eomcrs  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  klu  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
Tbe  Hyreanlaa  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  m  throngb'ftures  now. 
For  princes  to  come  view  fldr  Portia  t 
Tbe  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitions  bead 
Spits  in  the  face  of  neaven,  Is  no  bar 
To  stop  tbe  forelcn  spirits ;  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  Iblr  Portia. 
One  of  these  thsee  contains  her  heavenly  pie- 

tore. 
1st  like,  tbat  lead  contains  bcrt  Twcre  dam- 
nation. 
To  think  so  base  a  thought ;  It  were  too  gross 
To  rib  *  her  cerecloth  In  the  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  think.  In  silver  she's  Immnr'd, 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  try'd  gold  t 
O  sinfbl  thought  I  Never  so  rich  ajnm 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.     Tbey   have  la 

England 
A  coin,  that  bears  tbe  flgnre  of  in  angel 
Stamped  In  gold ;  but  that's  Insculp'd  t  upon ; 
But  here  an  anpe'  In  a  golden  bed 


Eadofv 


t  Eagnten. 


801 

Lies  all  wltbin.-*Dellver  ae  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  diooee,  and  thrive  I  a  I  may  !. 
Per.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  If  ay 
lie  there. 
Then  1  am  year's* 

[He  umieekt  the  gpiden  eaekeim 
Mor.  O  bell  I  what  have  we  here  t 
A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  Is  a  written  scroU  t  I'll  rend  the  writing. 
AU  that  giietere  U  net  geld. 
Often  have  yo»  heard  that  fold  ; 
Mang  a  man  hie  Hfe  hath  eoidm 
But  mp  outeide  te  behold  : 
Gilded  toathe  do  warme  infold. 
Had  pen  been  at  wite  ae  bold, 
y'out^  in  limbt,  in  Judgaunt  aid. 
Your  answer  had  not  been  intcrotd : 
Fare  gon  well  j  gour  suit  it  eeld* 
Cold,  Indeed :  and  labour  lost ; 
Then,  Ibreweli,  heat  i  and  welcome,  frost. 
Porlhl,  ndlen  I  l  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tcdions  lave ;  thus  toters  part. 

[Sxit. 
Per.   A  gentle  riddance: Draw  the  cur- 
tains, go ; 

Let  all  of  his  complexion  ^ooa  me  m. 

[Bxeuni. 

SCKNE  ri/I.-^reniee^-A  Street. 

Enter  SsLAniMO  and  Salahio. 

Solar.  Why,  man,  |  aw  Bassanto  under  all  \ 
With  him  Is  Oratiano  gone  along  { 
And  hi  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  Lorenso  Is  not, 

Salan.  Tbe  vlUala  Jew  with  outcries  rgls'd 
the  duke ; 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanlo's  ship. 

Salar.  He  came  too  lato,  tbe  ship  wa  under 
aft; 
Bat  Oere  the  duke  wa  given  to  understand, 
Tbat  In  a  gondota  were  seen  together 
Lorenao  and  bis  amorous  Jefsica : 
Besides,  Aatonto  certified  tbe  doke. 
They  were  not  with  Bassanto  In  his  ship. 

iSielmt.  I  never  beard  a  paalon  so  coaftaa'd* 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  In  tbe  streeU  : 
My  daughter  l-^O  ay  dueatt  t  O—mg  daughierl 
tied  with  a   CkrUtianf-^O    mg   Chrittiam 

dueatt  /— 
Justice  I  the  law  I  meg  dueatt,  und  wtg  daugk- 

ter 
A  tealed  bag,  twe  eealed  bagt  qf  dueatt.  [ter  I 
QT  double  dueatt,  ttoVnfrom  mebgmg  dough' 
Mdjewelts  two   ttonu,  two  rich  and  jnTe- 
clout  ttonet,  [girlf 

Ste9n  bg  mg   daughter  l-'Juttice  I  find  the 
She  hath  the  ttonet  upon  her,  and  the  dueatt  f 

Salar.  Why,  all  the  boys  In  Venice  follow 

him,  [ducats. 

Crying,— his    stona,  his    daughter,    and     his 

Salan.  Let  good  Antonio  look  be  keep  bis 
Or  be  shall  pay  for  this.  [day, 

Salar.  Marnr,  well  remember'd : 
I  reason'd  *  witn  a  Frenchman  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me^n  tbe  narrow  sea,  tbat  part 
Tbe  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessd  of  our  country  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  be  told  me  i 
And  wisb'd  In  Alence,  that  it  were  not  bis. 

Salan.  You  wero  best  to  tell  Antonio  what 
you  bar ; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  It  may  giieve  him. 

Salar.  A  kinder  gentleman    trads  not    the 
I  aw  Basanlo  and  Antonio  part  :  [earth. 

Basanio  told  bim,  be  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  be  answer'd— il0  not  to. 
Slubber  not  t  butinetsfor  mg  take,  Bastanle, 
But  flag  the  verg  riplng  of  the  time  ; 
And /or  the  Jew^t  bond,  which  he  hath  of  me. 
Let  U  not  outer  In  gour  mind  of  loee  I 
Be  merrg ;  and  emplog  gour  eh^fett  thoughts 


*  C«ttY«rwd. 

ear«l«Mly. 
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Act  If. 


To  courtship,  tmd  suck  faW  ostentt  of  ioot 
A$  shall  eonvenientliff  become  fom  there  : 
And  even  there,  bit  eye  being  big  with  tern, 
Taroinc  bis  ^e,  be  pnt  his  hand  behind  him. 
And  with  direction  woiidront  tenslUe, 
He  wninf  Baituiio't  hand,  and  ao  thej  parted. 

Satan.   I  thinlc,  be  only  loves  the  world  for 
I  pray  thee,  let  ns  go  and  And  bin  out,     {jtAm. 
And  qalciwn  his  embraced  hcavincaa  * 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Satar.  Do  we  so.  [Bxewtt, 

SCENBIX.—Belment.—A  Boom  tm  PonriA's 

Souse. 

Enter  NanissA,  wUh  a  Sereant. 

Ker.    Quick,   qaiek,   I   pray  thee,  draw  the 
cartaia  smght ; 
The  prince  of  Arragon  bath  ta*en  his  oath, 
And  oomea  to  his  election  presently. 

or 


as  ka 


Flourish  oj  Comets,    Emter  the  PniKcn 
AnsAOON,  PoBTiA,  oiMf  their  TVains. 

Por»  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskeu,  noble 

prince: 
If  yon  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contaln'd. 
Straight  shall  our  noptial  rites  be  soleranla'd  ; 
But  if  yon  fail,  witbont  more  speech,  my  lord. 
Ton  most  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  ei^in'd  by  oath  to  observe  three 
Fiist,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one  (things : 

Which  casha  'twas  I  chose ;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  rif  bt  casfcet,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly. 
If  I  do  fait  in  fortune  of  yon  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  von  and  be  gone. 
Per,   To  these  ii^ttnctions   every  one  doth 

swear, 
That  comes  to  haaard  for  my  worthless  self. 
Ar.  And  so  have  1  address'd  t  me :  Fortsne 

now  [lead. 

To  my  heart's  hope  I— Gold,    silver,    and  base 
WMo  chooseth  me,  must  give  aud  hazard  all 

he  hath  : 
Yon  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  haard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  t  ha  I  let  roe  see : 
Who  chooseth  me,  shall  gain  what  many  men 

desire.  [meant 

What  many  men  desire.     That  many  may  be 
By  the  fool  mnltitade,  that  choose  by  show. 
Nut  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  anterior,  hot,  like  the 

martlet, 
Boilds  in  the  weather  on  the  oatward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force  t  vbA  road  of  casnality. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  I  will  not  Jump  \  wilh  common  spirits. 
And  lank  me  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Wbv,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house  ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  tbou  dost  bear ; 
Who  chooseth  use,  shall  get  as  much  as  he 

deserves  ; 
-  And  well  said  too :  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cocen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit  I  Let  none  presmne 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
Ob  I  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  derlv'd   currapilyl    and    that  clear 

honour 
Were  pnrchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer  I 
How  many  then,  should  cover  that  stand  l>ar«f 
How  manv  be  commanded,  that  command  T 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour  f  and  how  much 

honour 
Pick'd  from  the  cbaflT  and  rain  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  varnlsb'df  Well,  but  to  my  choice  : 
Who  chooseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he 

deserves. 
I  will  assume  desert ;— Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  Instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
Per.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  ytoa 
And  there. 


to 


Ar.  What's  heref  the  portrait  of  a  bliaklnc 
idiot. 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  t  I  will  read  It. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  f 
How  much  unlike  my    hopes  and  my 

ingsl 
irAo  chooseth  me,  shall  have  as  much 

deserves. 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  f 
Is  that  my  priiel  are  my  deserts  no  livtterf 

Por.  To  offend,  and  Judge,  are  disttect 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
Ar.  What  U  here  T 

Thejlre  seven  tkues  tried  this; 
Seven  times  tried  that  Judgment  is, 
T%at  did  never  choose  mmiss  : 
Some  there  be,  that  shadoms  kiss  : 
Such  hmve  hut  m  shmdou^s  bliss  : 
There  he  fools  alive,  J  wis,  • 
Silvered  o'er  ;  and  so  was  thU. 
Take  what  tt^e  yon  tvill  to  bed, 
I  »ill  ever  be  four  head  : 
So  begone.  Sir,  fou  are  sped^ 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here  : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  cam 
But  I  go  away  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adieu  I  I'll  keep  my 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exeunt  Aubaooii,  and  Train. 
Por.  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  foots  I  when  tliey  do  choose, 
Thev  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
JVer.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ;— 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny, 
Per»  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 

Jbtter  a  Subtaiit. 

Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  f 

Por,  Here  ;  what  wonkl  my  lord  1 

Serv,  Madam,  there  b  allghicd  at  yow  gale 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signiiy  the  approaching  of  hb  lord : 
From  whom  be  briageth  sensible  regrects ;  t 
To   wit,    besides    commends,    an 

breath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  Yet  I  have  not 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  love : 
A  dav  in  April  never  came  so  sweet 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  hb  lofd. 

Por,  No  more,  I  pray  thee :  I  am  half  aftard. 
Thou  wilt  suy  anon,  lie  b  some  kin  lo  thee. 
Thou   spend'st  such   blgbnlay  wit  in  pralriag 

him.— 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  ace 
Quick  Cupld^s  post,  that  comes  so  mBHoerty. 

iVer.  Bassanfo,  lord  love.  If  thy  wUI  it  be  1 

[Sxrumtn 


f  Fi«r«r«d. 


*  Th«  hMTincw  h« 


t  P*««r 


U  fond  of. 

I  A«T««  wi'h. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I,^reniee.^A  Street. 

Enter  Salahio  and  SALAiiao. 

Solan.  Now,  what  news  on  the  RIalto  f 
Ai/or.  Why.  yet  It  lives  there  nacheck'd. 
that  Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wreck'd 
on  the  narrow  seas  ;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they 
call  the  place  ;  a  very  dangerous  flat,  and  Ihtal, 
where  the  carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie 
buried,  as  they  say.  If  my  gosalp  report  be  am 
honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Salon,  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  fMsIp  !• 
that,  as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  her 
neighbours  believe  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a 
third  husband:  But  It  is  trae,  wlthoot  any 
slips  of  prolUity,  or  crossing  the  plain  highway 
of  talk,— that   the  good   Antonio,   the 

Antonio, O  that  I  had  a  titia  good 

to  keep  bis  name  company  I— 


Kd««. 
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Salar.  Coine,  fbc  fnll  stop. 

Satan,  Ha,— what  say'tt  tbooT— Why  the 
•nd  i»,  be  batb  lott  a  thlp. 

Saiar,  I  woatd  It  might  prove  the  end  of  bis 
! 

Satan.  Let  me  mj  amen  bellmei,  lett  the  dc 
▼II  crou  my  prayer ;  /or  here  he  comet  In  the 
likcnen  of  a  Jew, — 

Enter  Shtlocb. 

How  now,  Shylocht  what  newt  among  the 
merchants  t 

iSifcy.  Yon  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well 
ns  von,  of  my  daughter's  flight. 

Salar.  That* s  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew 
Cte  tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Satan,  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew 
the  bird  was  fledg'd ;  and  then  It  Is  the  com- 
piexion  of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shjf,  She  is  damn'd  for  it. 

Solar,  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be 
her  Judge. 

Skp,  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel. 

Satan,  Out  upon  ft,  old  carrion  I  rebels  It  at 
these  years  t 

Skf.  I  nv  my  dangbter  Is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Salar,  There  Is  more  dltference  between  thy 
flesh  and  her's,  than  between  jet  and  Ivory; 
more  between  your  bloods,  than  there  Is  between 
red  wine  and  rhenish : — But  tell  ns,  do  yon 
hear  whether  Antonio  have  had  any  loss 
at  sea  or  no  f 

.?Af .  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a 
bankrupt,  a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show 
bis  head  on  the  Rialto:-Hi  beggar,  that  used 
to  come  so  smug  upon  the  mart ; — ^let  him  look 
to  his  bond  :  he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer  ;— 
let  him  look  to  bis  bond :  be  was  wont  to  lend 
money  for  a  Christian  eonrtety  ;~let  him  look 
to  his  bond. 

Aflor.  Why,  I  am  sare.  If  he  fbffelt,  thon  wUt 
not  uke  bis  flesh ;  What's  that  good  fnr  t 

Sky.  To  bait  flsb  withal :  It  it  will  feed  no- 
tbing  else,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath 
disgraced  me,  and  hindered  oie  of  half  a  mil- 
lion ;  langbed  at  my  losses,  mocked  at  my 
calns,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my  bar- 
taint,  cooled  my  fHends,  heated  mine  enemies ; 
and  what's  his  reason  T  I  am  a  Jew :  Hath  not 
a  Jew  eyes  f  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs,  di- 
mensions, senses,  affections,  passions  t  fed  with 
the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  tame  weapons, 
anbject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same 
means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter 
and  summer,  as  a  Christian  is  t  If  you  prick  us, 
do  we  not  bleed  t  If  yon  tickle  us,  do  we  not 
Uugh  f  if  yon  poison  ns,  do  we  not  die  f  and  if 

En  'vront  nt,  thall  we  not  revenge  t  If  we  are 
«  yon  In  the  rest,  we  will  resemble  yon  In 
that.  If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian,  what  is  his 
bumllltv  t  revenge :  Ir  a  Christian  wrong  a  Jew, 
what  shonld  his  sufferance  be  bv  Christian  ei- 
ample  t  why,  revente.  The  vUlany  yon  teach 
me,  I  will  eveeate  ;  and  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I 
wlU  better  the  inttmction. 

Bnttr  a  SnnvAiiT. 

Ser9.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  It  at 
hit  house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  yon  both. 
Salar,  We  have  been  np  and  down  to  seek 
him* 

Enter  Toial. 

Satan,  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a 
third  cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  devli  him- 
self turn  Jew. 

[Kjpeunt  Salar.  Salab.  oimI  SanVANT. 

Shjf,  How  now.  Tubal,  what  newt  from  Oe* 
noa  t  haat  tlion  found  my  daughter  t 

7V6.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her, 
bnt  cannot  find  her. 

Shy,  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  dia- 
mond gone,  cost  mo  two  thousand  ducatA  In 
Frankfort  I  The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  na- 
tion tlU  now;   I  never  felt  it  Ull  now:— two 


tbonsand  ducats  In  that ;  and  other  precious,  pre- 
cious jewels.— I  would  my  daughtei  were  dead 
at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels  In  her  ear  I  'would 
she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot,  and  the  ducata  in 
her  coAn  I— No  news  of  them  t— Why,  so :— and 
I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search :  Why, 
thon  loss  upon  lots  1  the  thief  gone  with  so 
mnrh,  and  so  much  to  And  the  thief ;  and  no 
satisfaction,  no  revenge :  nor  no  ill-luck  stirring, 
bnt  what  llgha  o'  my  shoulders ;  no  slghst 
bnt  o'  my  breathing  ;  no  tears,  hot  o'  my  shed- 
ding. 

iStb,  Yes,  other  men  have  111  lock  too ;  An- 
tonio, as  1  beard  In  Genoa,— 

Sky,  What,  what,  whatt  111  lack.  111  Inckt 

Tab,  --hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  ftom 
TripoUs. 

Sky,  I  thank  God,  1  thank  God :— U  It  true  t 
is  it  trnef 

7Vi6.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that 
escaped  the  wreck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal ;— Good  news, 
good  news :  ha  1  ha  I— Where  f  in  Genoa  f 

7^.  Your  daughter  spent  In  Genoa,  as  I 
heard,  one  night,  fourscore  ducats. 

Sky.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me :— 1  shall 
never  tee  my  gold  again :  Fourscore  docats  at  a 
sitting  1  fourscore  ducats  I 

7Vd.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  credi- 
tors  In  mv  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he 
cannot  choose  bat  break. 

Shy,  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I'll  plague  him  ; 
I'll  torture  him ;  1  am  glad  of  It. 

7V6.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  ha 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Shy,  Out  upon  her  I  Thon  tortnrett  me,  Tn- 
bal :  It  wu  my  torquolae  ;  •  I  had  It  of  Leah, 
when  I  was  a  bachelor :  !  would  not  have  given 
It  for  a  wilderness  of  moakles. 

1^,  But  Aatoalo  Is  certainly  undone. 

Shy,  Nay  that's  true,  that's  very  true:  Go, 
Tubal,  fee  me  an  ofllcer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight 
before,  1  win  have  the  heart  of  him.  If  he  forfeit 
for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what 
merehandlte  I  will :  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet 
me  at  our  tynagogne ;  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  oar 
synagofue.  Tubal*  [Extuni, 

SCENE  If,^Bttmant,''A  Room  in  PoariA'a 

SoHse, 

Enttr  Bassanm,  Poutia,  Ga%TtAao,  NaaittA, 

and  Attendants,   The  caskeU  are  set  out. 

For,  I  pray  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two. 
Before  you  baaard  ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company ;  therefore,  forbear  awhile  : 
There's  something  tells  me,  (bnt  It  is  not  love,j 
I  w<inld  not  lose  you  ;  and  you  know  yourself. 
Hate  counsels  not  In  such  a  quality  : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
I  would  detain  yon  here  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    I  could  teach  you. 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 
So  will  I  never  be :  so  may  you  miss  me ; 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  I  bad  been  forsworn.    Beshrew  your  eyes. 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me,  and  divided  vmi 
One  half  of  me  U    yoar's,   the   other    half 

year's,—- 
Mine  own,  I  would    say,  bnt   If  mine,  then 

your's. 
And  so  all  yoar's :  Oh  1  these  naughty  tlM 
Put  bare  between  the  owner*  and  their  rlahU  ; 
And  to,  though  your's,  not  your's.— Prove  It  so, 
Ut  fortune  go  to  hell  for  it,— not  1. 
I  speak  too  long  ;  bnt  'Its  to  pelie  *  the  time ; 
To  eke  It,  and  to  draw  it^nt  la  length. 
To  stay  you  f^om  election. 

Bats,  Let  me  choose ; 
For  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Per.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanlo  f  then  confess 
What  treason  there  la  mingled  with  your  love. 


A  ptvcUos  ftoae. 
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Bats.  Hone,  bnt  UuU  nglj  trmon  of  miitnist, 
Whkh  makea  me  fear  Ihe  ei^oyiiig  of  my  love  : 
There  DUiy  u  well  be  amity  and  life 
'Tiveea  enow  and  Are,  ai  Ireaaon  and  my  love. 

Por,  Ay,  bat  I  fear,  yoa  ipcak  apon   Ibe 
rackt 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  thing. 

Bass.  PromUe  me  Ufe«  and  Til  coofcM  the 
tnitb. 

Per.  Well  then,  coafeit,  and  live. 

Bast,  Confeet  and  love. 
Had  been  the  very  tnm  of  my  confession : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  tortnrer 
Doth  t«ich  me  answers  for  dellveraace  I 
But  let  me  to  my  foitnne  and  the  caskets. 

/>or.  Away  then:    I  am  lock'd  la  one  of 
them; 
If  yon  do  love  me,  yon  will  And  me  oat,— 
Nerlssa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof.— 
Lei  mnsic  sound,  while  be  doth  make  nis  choice ; 
Then,  If  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swanlifce  end, 
Fadlttf  In  music :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye   shall  be  the 

stream. 
And  wat'ry  death«bed  for  him  :  He  may  wlo  s 
And  what  is  music  then!  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  flonrlah  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch  :  such  it  Is, 
As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  la  break  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dream  ini  bridegroom's  ear. 
And  summon  him  to  marriace.    Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence,  *  bnt  with  much  more 

love. 
Than  yoang  Alcldei,  when  be  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sen-monster ;  I  stand  for  sacrifloe. 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives. 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  lo  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  I 
live  thou,  I  Uve :— With  mncb  mncb  more  dis- 
may 

1  view  the  dght,  than  thon  that  mak'st  the  fny. 

Mutie,  whilst  Bass  AN  lo,  coMineiif^  o«s  the 
eatkett  fo  himtelf. 


Soao. 


I. 


Repijf, 


Teil  Me,  vhere  itfattcf  f  hrtd. 
Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  this  head  T 
How  begot,  how  nourished  t 
S.  //  if  engender*d  in  the  eyes. 
With  gating  fed  ,  and  fancf  dies 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies  t 
Let  us  all  ringfanejf't  knell : 

ril  begin  it, Ding,  dong,  bell. 

AU.       Ding,  dong,  beU, 

Batt.'^So  may  the  ootward  shows  be  least 

themselves ; 
The  world  is  still  deceived  with  ornament, 
in  law,  whU  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt. 
But,  being  seasoned  with  a  graclons  t  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  t    In  religion. 
What  damned  error,  bnt  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  It  with  a  text, 
Kldiug  the  grossness  With  fair  ornament  t 
There  Is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 
How  manv  coward*,  whose   hearU  are  all  as 

false 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  tbeir  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules  and  fh>wnlng  Mars, 
Who,  inward    searoh'd,   have  livers  white  as 

milkt 
And  these  assume  bnt  valour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beantv. 
And  yon  shall  see  His  porchas'd  by  the  weitht ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  In  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  moat  of  lit : 
80  are  those  crupcd  i  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which   make  such  wanton  gambols    with   the 

wind. 
Upon  supposed  Mmess,  often  known 


To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 

The  aknll  that  bred  tbem,  in  the  srpnlcbrc. 

Thus  ornament  is  bnt  the  galled  *  sborc 

To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scaif 

Veiling  an  Indian  Scanty  ;  In  a  word. 

The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  pat  oa 

To  eatrap  the  wisest.    Therefore,  tboa  gaady 

gold. 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  wlU  aone  of  thee : 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thoa  pale  and  common  drudge 
Tweea  man  and  num :  bnt  tboa,  thoa  awagn 

lead. 
Which   rather  tbtcak'nait,  than  dosi  pronUse 

aught. 
Thy  plaianess  moves  me  oiore  ttaaa  eloqaeaoe, 
Aod  acre  choose  I ;  Joy  be  the  consequence  1 
Por,  How  all  the  other  passioas  Beet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  tboaghu,  aad  rash  embrac'd  d» 

•pair* 
Aad  sbadd'iiag  fear,  and  grcea-«y'd  |caloacy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  extaiy, 

In  measure  rain  thy  loy,  scant  this  exoass ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  bletslag,  make  It  leas. 
For  fear  I  surfeit  1 

Batt.  What  find  I  hereT 

[Ovening  the  leaden  casket. 
Fair  Portia's  couateffeit  1 1  What  deml-god 
Hath  come  so  aear  creatioB  t     Move  these  eyes  t 
Or,  whether,  rid  lag  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  thev  in  motion  f    Here  are  aever'd  tips 
Parted  with  sngar  brsaih ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  Mends :  Here  la  her 

hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  4»ider ;  aad  hath  woven 
A  goldea  mMh  to  eatrap  the  hearts  of  aMa, 
Faster  tbaa  gaats  la  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes. 
How  ooald  be  see  to  do  tbem  t  haviag 


Metblaka,  it  sboald  have  power  to  steal  both 

bis. 
And  leave  Itsdf  aafiwiiisb'd:    Yet  look,  boi^ 

for 
The  labetaace  of  my  praise  dolb  wroag  this 


la  aadcrpriilag  it,  so  fer  this  shadow 

Doth  limp  behind  the  subetaace.— Here's   the 

sotkll. 
The  coatiaeat  aad  sammary  of  oqr  fortaae. 
You  that  ehoote  not  ba  the  view, 
CSkaace  at  fair,  and  ehoote  as  true .' 
Since  thisjortune  falls  to  90U, 
Be  content  and  seek  we  new. 


Iffoube  weU  pleased  wUh  thU, 
And  hold  ffour  fortune  for  your  i 
Turn  90U  where  four  lady  is. 


*  IMffsily  of  mien. 
t  Winuinf  fBvottr. 


|C»rUd. 


And  claim  her  with  a  Iop6^  kiss, 
A  gentle  scroll ;— Fair  lady,  by  year  leave ; 

iKissimg  her, 
I  come  by  note,  te  give,  aad  to  receive. 
Like  oae  of  two  coateadiag  ia  a  priie, 
That  thiaks  he  bath  done  well  la  people'^  eyes, 
Heariag  applaase,  aad  aaiversal  shoat. 
Giddy  ia  spirit,  still  gaiiag.  la  a  doabt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  bis  or  ao  ; 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  staad  I,  evea  so ; 
As  doabtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true. 
Until  conflrm'd,  slgn'd,  ntUted  l»y  you. 
Por,  Yoa  see  me,  lord   Bassaaia,  where  I 
stand. 
Such  as  I  am :  though  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  aot  be  ambitioas  la  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  voa, 
I  would  be  trebled  twen^  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  tea  tboasaad  tiaif  s 
More  rich  ; 

Tbaa  oaly  to  staad  bi^  oa  yoar  aeceaat, 
I  might  la  virtaes,  beauties,  llvlags,  fHeads, 
Exceed  accoaat :  but  tba  foil  sum  of  oie 
Is  sum  of  something ;  which,  to  term  in  grass, 
fs  an  aalesooa'd  girl,  aaacbool'd,  aapiactls*d : 
HaM>v  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
Bat  she  may  learn  ;  aad  bapplcr  than  this, 
Sbe  Is  not  bred  ao  dBH  bat  she  oaa  leare  ; 


■  IVmchcrew* 


t  LiktMts,  pvrtrsls. 
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Happlett  or  alL  U,  that  her  geotic  spirit 
CooMilti  ittdr  to  jrow*!  to  be  directed, 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 
Myieir,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  vour's 
la  iM»w  converted  :  Irat  now  I  was  tbc  lord 
Of  this  fair  maashM,  master  of  my  servanu, 
Queen  o'er  myself ;  and  even  now,  bat  now, 
lliis  honse,  these  servant!,  and  Uils  same  my- 
self, 
An  yotr^,  my  lord ;   I  give  them  with  this 

ring. 
Which,  when  yoa  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 
Let  It  presage  the  rain  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  caclafm  on  yoo. 
Bms.  Madam,   yon   Inve  bereft    me  of  all 
words. 
Only  my  Mood  speaks  to  yoa  !■  my  veins  : 
And  there  is  soch  confusion  In  my  powers, 
Aa,  after  some  oration  fUrly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  dotn  appear 
Among  the  hnizlng  pleased  multitude ; 
Where  every  something,  being  Ment  *  together, 
Tnras  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  Joy, 
Eipress'd,   and   not  eapress'd :  But  when  this 

ring 
Parts   ftom  this  inger,  then   ptrti  lUh  from 


Oh !  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bavsanlo's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lord  and  lady.  It  Is  now  our  time. 
That  have  elood  by,  and  seen  oar  wishes  pros- 
per. 
To  cry,  good  Joy ;  Good  Joy,  my  lord  aad  lady  I 

Gra<  ify  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  ya«  all  the  Joy  that  yon  can  wish  ; 
For  I  am  sore,  you  can  wish  none  from  me  t 
And,  when  yonr  honours  mean  to  solemntie 
The  bargain  of  your  Mth,  I  do  beseech  yoa, 
Bvcn  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Bass,  With  all  my  heart,  so  thov  canst  get  a 
wife. 

Gra»  I  thank  yoar  lordship  ;  yon  have  got  me 
one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yonr's : 
Yoa  saw  the  mislresa,  I  beheld  the  maid  ; 
Yon  lov'd,  I  lov'd  ;  for  tntermission  t 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  npon  the  caskets  there  ; 
And  so  did  mine  too.  as  the  matter  falls  : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again ; 
And  sweanng,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love :  at  last,— if  promise  last,— • 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  here. 
To  have  her  hive,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achieved  her  mistress. 

Per.  Is  this  trae,  Nerlssa  f 

JVer.   Hadam,  It  is,  so   yon    stand    pleas'd 
withal. 

S€us.    And   do  yoo,   Oratiano,  mean   good 
Ihltht 

Gra.  Yes,  'fkith,  my  lord. 

Bass,  Our  feast  shall  be  much  hooonrM  In 
your  marriage. 

€^a.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  flrst  boy  for  a 
IhoBsand  ducats. 

JVer.  What,  and  stake  down  t 

Gra.  No ;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport, 

and  stake  down. 

But  who  comes  here  f  Lorenzo,  and  bis  Intdf  1 1 
What  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Salerlo  f 

Mater  LoaKNao,  Jkssica,  and  SALsaio. 

Bass.  Lorenso,  and  Salerlo,  welcome  hither  j 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power   to .  bid   yon   welcome :  —By   yonr 

leave, 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  conntrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Par,  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 
They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lor.  I  thAnk  your  honour :— For   my    pait, 
my  lord. 
My  porpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here  { 
Bit  m^lng  with  Salerlo  by  the  way. 


BrcDdcd 


*  TauK,  AtUf 


He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  him  along. 

Saier.  I  dil,  my  lord. 
And  I  have  reason  for  it.    SigitlOT  Aoloaio 
Commends  him  to  you. 

[Gives  Basbahio  a  Utter, 

Bass*  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 
I  pray  yon,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Saier,  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  It  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  In  mind  :  bis  letter  there 
Will  show  yon  his  estate. 

Gra.  Nerlsin,  cheer  yon'  stranger;  bid  her 
welcome* 
Yonr  hand,    Salerlo;    What's    the  news  froF 

Venice  t 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  1 
I  know,  be  will  be  glad  of  onr  success ; 
We  are  the  Jaaons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 

Saier,  'Would  yon  had  woo  the  fleece  that  he 
hath  lost  I 
.  M'er,  There  are  some  shrewd  eMtents  In  yon' 

same  paper, 
niat  fteid  the  colour  fh>m  Basaanlo's  cheek : 
Same   dear  friend  dead:  else  nothing  In    the 
Conld  tnm  so  much  the  constitution  [world 

Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse  1 
With  leave,  Bassanio  ;  I  am  half  yourself, 
And  1  must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
That  this  saoie  paper  brioga  yon. 

Bass,  O  sweet  Portia, 
Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasan^st  words. 
That  ever  blotted  paper!  Gentle  My, 
When  I  did  flrst  Impart  my  lovt  to  yon, 
I  f^ly  told  you  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  In  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman  ; 
And  then  I  toM  yon  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady. 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart ;  when  1  told  you 
My  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  have  told 

you 
That  1  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  Indeod, 
1  have  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Bngag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy, 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  Is  a  letter,  lady  ; 
The  paper  Is  the  body  of  my  ft-lend, 
And  every  word  In  It  a  gaping  wound, 
issuing  llfc-lllood.— But  Is  It  true,  Salerio  f 
Have  all  his  ventures  foii'd  t  What,  not  one  hit  1 
From  Trtuolis,  flrom  Ueaico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India  f 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  tonch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  t 

Saier,  Not  one,  my  lord. 
Besides,  It  should  appear,  that  If  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  It :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man  i 
He  piles  the  duke  at  morning  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  Impeach  the  fteedom  of  the  state, 
If  they  deny  him  Justice :  twenty  merchanto. 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magniflooes  * 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him  ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  Arom  the  envions  plea 
Of  forfeltars,  of  JnaHce,  and  his  bond. 

Jes,    When   I   was   with  htm  I  have  heard 
him  swear. 
To  Tnbnl  and  to  Cans,  his  countrymen, 
That  he  would  rather  nave  Antonio's  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  snm 
That  he  did  owe  him  t  and  I  know,  my  lord, 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
it  will  go  hard  with  i>oor  Antonio. 

Por,  Is  it  yonr  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in 
trouble  t 

Bass,  The  dearett  friend  to  me,  the  kindest 
man. 
The  best  conditiou'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies  ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  bnnour  more  appears. 
Than  any  tbat  draws  breath  lu  Italy. 

Por.  What  sum  owes  be  the  Jew  t 

Bass.  For  me.  three  thootind  ducats. 

*  I'li^  eiiier  of  acn. 
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F§r,  WhU,  BO  Bora  T 
Paj  bin  tk  tbomud,  wad  deface  iho  bowl ; 
Doable  lix  tbotttaad,  aiid  then  treble  that* 
Before  a  IHend  of  tbli  detcriplloa 
Shall  loee  a  hair  tbroufh  BaManio'a  fkiilt. 
FIrft  to  wrtb  me  to  cborcb,  and  call  me  wife  : 
And  tben  awaT  to  Venice,  to  yoar  friend  ; 
For  sever  shall  jron  lie  by  PMtla'a  tide 


With  an  nnqniet  lonl.    Yon  shall  have  fold 
To  pajr  the  petty  debt  twenty  tines  over  ; 
When  It  Is  paid,  bring  yonr  trtae  friend  aloag  : 
My  maid  NcriasA,  and  myselfp  UMan  time. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away ; 
Fur  yon  shall  hence  apon  yoar  wedding-day  ; 
Ilid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer :  * 
8lnce  yon  are  dear  bought,  I  will  lore  yon  dear.— > 
Bnt  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  yoar  friend, 

Bass.  [Reads,]  Sweet  Baeeanio,  my  ships 
kmve  0U  mUemrriedf  tmp  credUcr*  grow  cruel, 
mjt  ettate  is  very  tow,  mp  boHd  to  ike  Jew  is 
/crfeii  ;  mmd  siriee,  in  vojfinf  ii,  it  is  impas- 
Mible  I  should  Uve,  all  debts  are  cleared  be- 
tween you  and  I,  (f  I  minht  but  see  peu  at 
Mf  death;  notwithstanding,  use  your  plea- 
sure :  \f  your  love  do  not  persuade  yeu  to  coate, 
let  not  my  letter. 

Par*  O  love,  despatch   all  bnslness,  and  be 
gone. 

Bau,  Since  I  have  yonr  good  leave  to  go 
away, 
I  will  make  haste ;  bnt  till  I  come  again. 

No  bed  shall  e'er  be  gnilty  of  my  stay. 
No  rast  be  interpoeer  twiat  us  twain. 

[lixeuni. 

80KNE  in^—Veniee.^A  Street, 

Enter  Srtlooe,  Sslanio,  Antonio,  and 
JsiLin. 

Shy,   Jailer,   looh    to    him ;— T«U     not    me 
mercy  ;— 
This  Is  the  fool  that  lent  ont  money  gratis  ;— 
Jailer,  look  to  him. 

AiU,  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy,  I'll  have  my  bond ;   speak  not  against 
my  liond ;  ' 
I  have  sworn  an  oath  that  I  will  have  my  bond  : 
Tbon  cnirdnt  me   dog,   before    thou   hadst  a 

cause : 
Bnt,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  Ikags  ; 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  Justice.— I  do  wonder, 
Then  naughty  jidler,  that  thou  art  so  fond  t 
To  cuose  abroad  widi  him  at  his  request. 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me-speak. 

Shy,  I'll  have  my  bond ;  1  will  not  hear  thee 
speak: 
111   have   my   bond ;   and  therefore   speak  no 

roorr. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dolUey'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh  and  yidd 
To  Christian  Interoessons.    Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking ;  I  wUl  have  my  bond. 

[Exit  Shtiamk. 

Solan,  It  is  the  the  most  tmpenelrahle  car. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

ilNf.  Let  him  aJoae  ; 
111  follow  him  no  more  with  bootleu  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  bis  reason  well  I  know ; 
I  oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  nude  mona  to  me  s 
Therefore  be  hates  me. 

Satan.  1  am  sure,  the  duke 
Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  bold. 

AMt,  The  duke  cannot  deny   the  course    of 
For  the  commodity  that  sti angers  have        [law : 
With  as  in  Venlct:,  if  it  be  denied, 
Will  much  impeach  the  Justice  of  the  state; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
CoDKlfttctb  of  all  nations.    Therefore,  go  : 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me, 
Tbat  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 
Tu  morrow  to  my  bloodv  creditor. 


Well,  Jailer,  on :— Pray  Ood, 
To  see  me  pay  Us  debt,  aad  then 


SCENE  IF.^Belmont^A 
TiA'a  ^oi 


•  fmc*. 


t  F«olMh. 


te  Poa- 


Buter   Poaru,  Nbuissa,   Loaawso,  Jessies 
and  BALTBsaaa. 

Lor,  Madam,  althoajh  I  speak  tt  ia  ywar  pra- 
scnce. 
Yob  have  a  noble  aad  a  trae  ooaecit 
Of  god -like  amity  ;  which  appears  nsoat  slreaglr 
la  beariag  thus  the  abseace  of  yonr  lord.  , 
Bnt,    if  yon    kaew   la   whom   yoa   show   this 

honour. 
How  true  a  eeatleasca  yon  scmd  relief. 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  yoar  hasbaad, 
I  kaow,  yoa  woald  be  proader  of  the  work. 
Than  CBstoaaary  boaaty  cae  enforce  joa. 

Par,  I  never  did  repeat  for  doiag  good. 
Nor  shall  aot  bow  :  for  la  eompaai— s 
That  do  coaverse  aad  waste  the  tiaw  logrtbcr. 
Whose  soab  do  bear  aa  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  mast  be  pecds  a  like  proportioa 
Of  Itaeamenta,  of  manners,  and  of  i^rtt ; 
Which  makes  me  thiak  that  thb  Aotoalo, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord  :  If  it  he  ao. 
How  llttie  is  the  cost  I  have  beotoWd, 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  mv  wmA 
From  ont  the  state  of  hellish  cracto  t 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  or  myself: 
rherefor^  bo  more  of  it :  hear  other  things.— 
Lorenao,  I  commit  Into  yoar  haods 
The  hasbandiy  and  nwnage  of  my  hoaae. 
Until  my  lord's  retnra :  for  miae  owa  part. 
1  have  toward  heavea  breath'd  a  secret  vow 
To  live  la  prayer  and  coateraplatioa, 
Oaiy  atteaded  by  Nerissa  here. 
liDtil  her  hasbaad  aad  my  lord's  rvtara : 
There  is  a  moaasterr  two  miles  off, 
And  there  we  will  abide.    1  do  desire  yoa. 
Not  to  deay  this  impositloa  ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  sonae  aeoeaal^. 
Now  lays  apon  you. 

fjor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 
I  shall  obey  yoa  ia  all  fair  oomoiaBda. 

Par,  My  people  do  already  kaow  my  m^jd* 
Aad  wUl  arknowlrdge  yoa  aad  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Bassaiuo  and  mytelf. 
So  Aire  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Jjor,  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  boxa  attend 
oa  you. 

Jes,  I  wish  yoar  ladyship  all  heart's  coateat. 

Par,  I  thaak  yoa  for  yoar  wish,  aad  am  weO 
pleas'd 
To   wish  it  hack  oa  yoa :  Ihre  yoa  arrll,  Jes- 
sica.—[ibeim/  J  assies  «mI  Loaaaao. 
Now,  Balthaaar, 

As  I  have  ever  foaad  thee  honest,  trae. 
So  let  Die  find  thee  still  :  Take  thU  sane  letter, 
Aad  use  thoa  all  the  eadeavoar  of  a  maa, 
la  speed  to  Padua :  see  thou  reader,  this 
lato  my  aoosla's  baad,  doctor  Bellarlo ; 
And  look,  what  aotcs  aad   garmeata  he  doth 

give  thee. 
Bring  them,  I  prey  thee,  with  Imaeia'd  ^ced 
Uato  the  traaect,  to  the  oommon  feny 
Which  trades  lo  Venice :— waste    no    tioM   in 

words. 
But  get  thee  goae :  I  shall  be  there  before  ttee. 

Balth,    Madam,   1   go   with    aU    coaveaieat 
speed.  [KiU. 

Per.  Come  on,  Nerissa  ;  I  have  werli  ia  haad 
That  yon  yet  know  aot  of :  we'll  aee  oar  has- 

bands, 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Ner,  Shall  they  see  as  t 

Par,  They  shall,  Nerlsu ;  bat  ia  sach  a  haMC. 
Tbat  they  stell  think  we  are  aocomplidicd 
With  what  we  lack.    I'll  hold  thee  aay  wager. 
When  we  are  both  aoooater'd  like  yong 
ril  prove  tbe  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  a  braver  grace ; 
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And  tpctk,  betwecB  the  ehtage  of  mtn  tad  boy, 
^nrith  a  reed  voice ;  and  tnrn  two  mlnclnf  itept 
Into  a  manly  Uride ;  aad  tpcak  of  frays, 
XJkkt  a  fine  braf|[inc  yonth  :  and  tril  qaaint  llei. 
How  hoBonrable  ladles  loagbt  my  lore, 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  ilck  and  died ; 
I  conld  not  do  with  all ;— then  I'll  repent. 
And  wUh,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  klU'd  them  : 
Aad  twenty  of  tbew  pony  lies  I'll  tell, 
That  men   thaU    swear,   I    have   dlscontlnned 

school 
Above  a  twelvemonth  :— I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  trtcks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

Ntr.  Why,  shall  we  torn  to  men  f 

Pvr,  Fie  1  what  a  qnestion's  that, 
ir  thon  wert  near  a  lewd  Interpreter  f 
Bot  come.  III  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
^¥heB  I  am  In  my  coach,  wMch  stays  for  as 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  baste  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  milca  to>day. 

[Hxeunt. 

SCENE  r.—Tke-same.—A  Garden. 

Rnter  Laoncblot  and  Jessica. 

iMum,  Tes,  truly :— for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children ; 
MMrefure,  I  promise  yon,  I  fear  you.  I  was 
always  plain  with  yon,  and  so  now  J  sp<ak  my 
•citation  of  the  matter :  Therefore,  be  of  good 
cheer ;  for,  truly,  I  think,  you  are  daron'd. 
There  is  but  one  hope  la  it  that  can  do  you  any 
tood :  and  that  Is  bnt  a  kind  of  bastard  hope 
neither. 

Jt».  And  what  hope  Is  that,  I  pray  thee  f 

Ijaun.  Marry,  yon  muy  partly  hope  that  your 
fitber  cot  yon  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew^s 
slaughter. 

Jet,  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope.  In- 
deed ;  so  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited 
npon  me. 

Aaitn.  Truly  tlien  I  fear  yon  arc  damn'd  both 
by  ftther  and  mother  :  tiiua  when  I  shun  Scylla, 
your  fkther,  I  fall  Into  Charybdis,  your  mother  ; 
well,  yon  are  gone  both  ways. 

Jet,  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband  ;  he  hath 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Lamn.  Truly  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were 
Christians  enoogh  bcfoie ;  e'en  as  many  as 
oonld  well  live,  om  by  another :  This  making 
of  Christians  will  raise  the  price  of  hogs  ;  If  we 

{raw  all  t«  be  porfc-eatera,  we  shall  not  sboitly 
ave  a  nsber  on  the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  LoBinao. 

Jee.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Lanncelot,  what 
you  say ;  here  he  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  grow  Jealous  of  von  shortly, 
Launoelot,  If  you  thus  get  my  wife  Into  comers. 

Jes.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  ns,  Lorenio ; 
Lanncelot  and  I  are  out :  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
Is  no  mercy  for  me  In  heaven,  because  I  am  a 
Jew's  daughter :  and  he  says  you  are  no  good 
member  of  the  commonwealth  ;  for.  In  convert- 
log  Jewt  to  Christians,  you  lalse  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  com- 
monwealth, than  yon  can  the  gettinc  up  of  the 
negro's  belly :  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you, 
Launcclot. 

Laun.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be 
more  than  reason :  bnt  If  sbe  be  less  than  an 
honest  woman,  she  Is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took 
her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  I 
I  think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  tnrn 
Into  silence ;  and  discourse  grow  commendable 
in  none  only  bnt  parrots.— Go  lu,  sirrah ;  bid 
them  prepare  for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  Is  done,  Sir ;  they  have  all  sto- 
machs. 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are 
you  I  then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done  too,  Sir ;  only,  cover  is 
ihr  word. 


Lor.  Will  you  cover  then.  Sir  t 

Laun.  Not  so.  Sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

Lor.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  t 
Wilt  tbon  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in 
an  Instant  f  I  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain 
man  in ,  his  plain  meaning  :  go  to  thy  fellows ; 
bid  tbem  cover  the  table,  serve  In  die  meat, 
and  we  will  come  In  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table.  Sir.  it  shall  be  served 
in ;  for  the  meat.  Sir,  it  shall  be  covered  :  for 

Jour  coming  in  to  dinner.  Sir,  why,  let  it  be  as 
umoura  and  coocdta  shall  govern. 

tSxU  Lao MC BLOT, 
ow  his  words  are 
salted  I 
The  fool  hath  planted  la  Us  mcaM»ry 
An  anny  of  good  words ;  And  I  do  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  In  better  place, 
Qarnisb'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  ouitter.    How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica  t 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion. 
How  doat  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanto's  wife  f 

Jee.  Past  all  expressing :  It  is  very  meet. 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  in  his  lady. 
He  duds  the  Jovs  of  heaven  here  on  earth  : 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  conie  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play   some   heavenly 

match. 
And  OB  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other  ;  for  the  poor  rode  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 
Hast  thon  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 
Jes.   Nay,  bnt  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 
Lor.  I  will  anon  ;  first,  let  ua  go  to  dinner. 
Jes,  Nay,  let  me  praise  yon,  while  I  have  a 

stomach. 
Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it   serve    for  tabled 
talk; 
Then   bowsoe'er    thon    spcak'at,    'flMmg  other 

things 
I  shall  digest  it. 
Je*.  Weil,  ru  act  yon  forth.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^Feniee.^A  Court  of  JustUe. 

Enter  the  Do  as,  the  MagntJIcoes,  Antonio, 
Bassakio,  Guatiano,  Salakimo,  Salaniu, 
and  others. 

Duke.  What,  Is  Antonio  here  f 
Ant.  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 
Duke.  I  am  aorry  for  thee ;  thou  art  come 
to  answer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  Inhuman  wretch 
Uneapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  1  have  beard, 
Yonr  grace  hath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course :    but  since  he  standi  ob- 
durate. 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  •  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suifer  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 
Duke.  Go   one,  and  call   the  Jew   Into   the 

court. 
Salon.  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  my 
lord. 

Enter  Sbylock. 
Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before 
our  face.— 
Shylock,  tbe  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 
That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  'tis  thought, 

•  lUirad. 
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nM'M  ilMm  \kf  mucf,  ud  icmone,*  man 


;•• 


It  thy  •mace  jppueat  t  craeltjr  s 
And  where  t  lho«  bow  esaci'it  the  pcntlty, 
(Which   b  •  poMd  of  thto  poor 

•eah,) 
Thoa  wilt  Bot  onlf  loow  the  forfeitsre, 
Mt,  looch'd  with  hMMU  nntlencM  ud 
Vioccife  a  nolttjr  of  tho  prlaclpal ; 
OlaadBf  aa  cy«  of  pity  oa  his  lotoet, 
Thai  haft  of  late  so  baddled  oa  Us  back  | 
Eaoafh  to  prcM  a  royal  mcrchaat  dowa, 
Aad  plact  comanlaeratlon  of  hit  state 
Fmai  brassy  bosoms,  aad  loacb  hearts  of 
From  stabbora  Tarks  aad  Tartars,  atver  traia'd 
To  odkes  of  tsadtr  ooartMy. 
W«  all  npcct  a  Roatte  aaswer.  Jtw. 

Skg,   I  hafc  ponrsi'd  yoar  grace  of 
parpost} 
Atd  hy  oar  holy  lahbath  bate  I  swaim. 
To  have  the  dae  aad  fbrfeU  of  ny  hoed  i 
If  yoa  deay  It,  let  Ibe  daaflor  lif  ht 
Vpoa  yoar  charter,  tad  yoar  city's  fieedom 
Yoa'll  ash  bm,  why  I  rather  choeee  to  ' 
A  weight  of  earrtoa  flesh,  thaa  to  leoelTe 
Three  thoasaad  dacats  t  I'll  aot  east 
Bat  ny.  it  Is  By  haBoar t  <  Is  U  aaswer'dt 
What  If  By  hoaie  be  troabled  with  a  rat, 
Aad  I  be  pleM'd  to  give  tea  thoasaad  dac4ts 
To  have  it  baaed  t  What,  are  yoa  aaswer'd  yetl 
Bica  there  are,  love  aot  a  taplag  pig  ; 
ft  that  ate  Biad,  If  they  behold  a  car ; 
Ihers,  whea  the  bagpipe  slags  ithe 
Caaaot  coatala  their  arlne  :  For  affeetloa,  | 
Mistress  of  passloa,  sways  It  to  the  BMod 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  loathe  :  Now,  tor  yoar  an- 
swer i 
As  there  is  ao  llrB  leasoa  to  be  reBdcr'd, 
Why  he  caaaot  abide  a  gaplag  Y  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  accessarr  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  swollea  bagpipe ;  hot  of  foree 
Mast  yield  to  sach  laevitable  shame. 
As  to  otfcad,  hiouelf  beiag  ofeaded  { 
80  caa  I  give  bo  reasoa,  aor  I  will  aot, 
More  thaa  a  lodg*d  hate,  aad  a  ceitahi  leathlBg, 
I  bear  Aatoaio,  that  I  follow  thas 
A  hMlag  salt  against  him.    Are  yoa  answer'd  t 

Bmu,  This  is  no  aasww,  thoa  oafeeling  nuB, 
To  excase  the  carreat  of  thy  craelty. 

Skp.  I  am  not  boand  to  please  thee  with  my 
aaswer. 

Mm$9,  Do  aU  mei  UU  the  thlags  they  do  not 
lovet 

Skm.  Hates  aay  nan  the  thing  he  woald  not 
killt 

BmtM.  Every  offence  Is  aot  a  hate  at  first. 

Alf .  What,  wonld'st    thou  have    a  serpOBt 
sUag  thee  twice  t 

Jkmi.  I  pray  yoa,  thiak  yen  qaestlon  **  with 
the  Jew : 
Yon  may  as  well  go  stand  npon  the  beach, 
Aad  bid  the  mala  flood  bate  bis  asnal  height  | 
Yoa  may  as  well  nse  qaestloa  with  the  woif. 
Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
Yoa  may  as  well  forbid  the  moaataia  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gnsls  of  heaven  ; 
Yon  may  as  well  do  anv  thlai  most  hard. 
As  seek   to    soften  that  .(»•»  which  whafs 

hardert) 
His  Jewish  heart :— Therefore,  I  do  beseech  yoa, 
Hake  no  more  offers,  ase  no  fhrtber  meaas. 
Bat.  with  all  brief  and  plain  oonveniency, 
Let  me  have  Judgment,  aad  the  Jew  his  will. 

£mts.  For  thy  three  thoasaad  dacato  here  Is 
six. 

Skp,  If  every  ducat  In  six  thonsand  ducats. 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them,  I  woald  have  my  bond. 

Jhike,  How  shalt  thoa  liope  for  mercy,  ren- 
d*rlng  none  T 


f  r«rtic«lar  r«nejr.  |  Prejudice.  1  Cryimg. 

**  CoatjMc. 


Skjf.  What  JadgBwrt  shatt  I  flread, 


Yoa  have  aaoag  poa 

Which,  like  yoar  asees,"  aad 


■driave. 


Yoa  ase  la  abject  aad  ia  slavish  parto* 
Because  yoa  boaght  them  :~Bhall  I  say  to  yoa, 
Ut  them  be  ftce,  asany  thcBs  Id  yoar  hcinf 
Why  sweat  they  aader  bardeaef  let  tlMir 
Be  BMde  as  soft  m  yoar^,  aad  lei  thdr 
Be  scasoB'd  with  sach  viaadst    Yoa  wW 


The  daves  are  oafs :— 4to  do  I  anawii  yea  t 
The  poBBd  of  flesh,  which  I  deiaaad  ot  Ub, 
Is  dearlv  boaght.  Is  mine,  aad  I  wiU  have  M : 


If  yoa  deay 


yoar  law! 


of  V 


There  to  bo  force  la  the 

I  staad  for  Jadgmeat :  an«w«. , 

Jhtkt.  UpoB  By  power,  i 
eoart, 

Ualeas  BcUario,  a  learned  doctor. 
Whom  I  have  seat  for  to  detcnDatae  iMs, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Suimr,  My  lord,  here  slays  wttboat 
A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor. 
New  CQme  from  Padna. 

Ifmk€.   Bring  ao  the  letters ; 


Bass,   Good  cheer,   Aatoatot   What,  asa, 

coarsge  yetl 
The  Jew  saaU  have  my  fleib,  blood, 

all, 
Bre  thoa  shalt  lose  for  me  oae  drop  of 

Am.  1  OB  a  taiatcd  wether  of  the  flock, 
Heetest  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  ftait 
Drops  eartiest  to  the  groaad,  and  co  let  »# : 
Yoa  cannot  better  be  cBploy'd,  ~ 
Than  to  Uv«  still,  and  write 


Aifer  NBniiaA.tfreajerf  IIAe  « Irnvftr's  clerk, 

MhUke.  GaBe  yoa  fioa  Palaa,  from  Bellario  I 

JVirr.   From   both,  my   h»rd :  Bellarto   gvwfa 

yoar  grace.     -  [i^rtttmts  m  ietier. 

Bms.  Whv  dost  thoa  whci  ti^  haife  eo  car- 

Skf,  To  cat  the  fiNlbllMe  ftaa  itat  bankraat 

there. 
Grm,  Not  OB  thy  sole,  bat  oa  thy  aoal,  bmh 
Jew, 
Thoa  mak'st  thy  kqlfh  heea  t  bat  ao 
No,  aot  the  haagmaa'a  ax, ' 


Of  thy  sharp  eavy.    Can  ao  prayers  plate  thee  t 

Skff,  No,  Boae  that  thoa  hast  wit  eaoagh  to 
laake. 

Gra,  Oh  1  be  thoa  damn*d,  iaexocahte  doe  I 
And  for  thy  life  let  jastiee  be  aocasM. 
Thoa  almost  mak'st  me  waver  ia  wn  ftlti. 
To  hold  opiaioa  with  Pythagoras, 
That  seals  of  aatmato  infhse  thoBeeNee 
Into  the  tninks  of  men  :  thy  currish  spirit, 
aovemM    a    wolf;   who,    hsag'd   for  bmatt 

slaaghler, 
Bvea  ftoB  the  gallowt  did  his  foil  aeal  fleet, 
Aad,  while  thoa  layst  la  thy  aahaBowM  dam. 
lafos'd  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  deaiies 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  aurv'd,  and  ravenoas. 

Sky,  Till  thoa  can*st  nil  the  seal  from  ofl"  my 
bond, 
Then  but  oflend'st  thy  langs  to  speak  00  load : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  yoath,  or  it  wfli  foU 
To  earelew  mla.— I  sttnd  here  for  law. 

JhUke,  This  letter  ftom  Bdlarto  fleth  com- 
mead 
A  yoBBf  and  learned  doctor  to  oar  ooart  :— 
Where  is  he  f 

JVer.  He  altendeth  here  hard  by. 
To  know  yoar  aaswer,  whether  yonll  admit  him. 

X^wJke.   With  ail  my  heart:— some   three  or 
foar  of  yoa,  • 
Oo,  give  him  coarteoas  coadoct  to  this  ^laot.— 
Meaa  time,  the  coart  shall  hear  Be«arto»s  letter. 

(Clerk  rettds,}  Ymtr  grmct  tkaU  watfcr- 
stand,  that,  at  the  rrceipt  of  pewr  Utter,  I  am 
vtnf  eickt  but  in  the  instant  tkat  yoar  m$t* 
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semgtr  cMte.  in  foHiy  vMtaiion  wm  with 
mae  a  f^mng  aoetof  of  fume,  kit  natne  U  Bai- 
tMmsmr  :  foicqaainted  kirn  with  the  cause  in 
C0mtmtr»f  bttwttn  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the 
tmerekani :  we  turned  o*er  manp  books  toge- 
ther: he  is/umisk'd  with  mf  opinion  ;  which 
better'd  with  his  own  ieamimg.  (the  great- 
mess  whereof  1  cannot  enough  commend,) 
s  with  him,  at  mo  importunity,  to  fill  up 
tracers  request  in  mp  stead,  I  Beseech 
pou.  Jet  this  iack  of  pears  be  no  hnpediment 
f  let  kkm  iack  a  reverend  estimation  ;  for  I 
never  knew  so  foung  a  body  with  so  old  a 
Aemd,  I  leave  him  to  pour  gracious  accept 
tmmee,  whose  trial  shaU  better  publish  hU 


Jhtke.  Yon  betr  tlM  Ictni'd  BeUirio,  what  be 
wrttei : 
And  here,  I  take  it,  li  the  doctor  come.— 

Mister  PoBTiA,  dressed  like  a  Doctor  of  lews, 

Olfci  me  jonr  hand  :  Came  jon  from  old  Bcl- 
lartof 

Por.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke,  You  are  welcome :  take  yoor  place. 
Are  you  acquainled  with  the  difference 
Thai  holdi  this  preient  aueitlon  la  the  court  t 

Por,  I  am  laformed  throof  hty  of  the  cause, 
Whtch  Is  the  merchani  here  t  and  which  the  Jew  f 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock  both  stand 
forth. 

Por.  Is  your  name  Shylock  t 

8hp,  Shflock  Is  my  name. 

Por.  Oisi  slrange  nature  Is  the  salt  you  follow ; 
Yet  la  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Gaanol  impugn  yon,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
You  stand  within  hu  danger,  *  do  ypu  not  t 

{To  Antonio. 

Ant.  Ay,  so  he  mjrs. 

Por,  Do  yon  confess  the  bond  t 

Ant.  I  do. 

Por,  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

3hp.  On  what  compulsion  must  1 1  tell  me 
that. 

Por.  The  iinallty  of  mercy  la  not  straln'd ; 
It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  hearen 
Upon  the  place  beneath  :  it  is  twice  bleM'd ; 
II  Messeth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  lakes : 
TIs  mightiest  In  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  bis  crown  : 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  nuOesty, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings  i 
But  mercy  Is  above  this  sceptred  sway* 
It  Is  enthroned  In  the  hearu  of  kings. 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself ; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  llkest  Ood'i, 
When  mercy  seasons  Justice.    Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  Justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this,— 
That,  In  the  course  or  Justice,  none  of  us 
Bhonid  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 
The-deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  spoke  thus  mnch. 
To  mitigate  the  Justice  of  thy  plea ; 
Which  if  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Una  needs  give  sentence  'gnlnst  the  merchant 
there. 

Skg.  My  deeds  upon  my  head  J    I  crave  the 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  ray  bond.  [law, 

Por,  Is  be  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  f 

Bees.  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the 
court; 
Yea,  twice  the  sum  :  If  that  will  not  snlBce, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  timet  o'er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  bands,  my  bead,  my  heart : 
If  this  wilt  not  sufltoe.  It  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.    And  I  beseech 

you. 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  s  great  rigbt,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  hb  wUl. 


*  R«»cli  or  coBtroHl, 


Por.  It  nrast  not  be ;  there  Is  no  power  In 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  :  [Venice. 

'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example. 
Will  rush  Into  the  state :  It  cannot  be. 

Shf,  A  Daniel  come   to  judgment!  yea,  a 
Daniel  f— 

0  wise  young  Judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee  1 
Por.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 
Skp,  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  is. 
Por.  Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  olfer'd 

thee. 

Shp,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  la 
heaven  : 
Shall  I  tav  perjury  upon  my  soul  f 
No,  not  for  Venice. 

Por.  Why,  this  bond  Is  forfeit ; 
And  lawfully,  by  this,  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart :— Be  merciful : 
Take  thrice  thv  monev ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

8hp.  When  it  is  pud  according  to  the  tenor.— 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthy  Judge  ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound  ;  I  charge  you  by  the  law. 
Whereof  yon  are  a  well-deserving  pillar, 
Prooecd  to  Judgment :  by  my  soul  I  swear. 
There  is  no  power  In  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stav  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant.  Most  heartily  1  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  Judgment. 

Por.  Why  then,  thus  it  Is, 
Yon  must  prepare  vour  bosom  for  bis  knlfb : 

8hp.  O  noble  Judge  I  O  excellent  young  man  I 

Por.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  tsW  relation  to  the  penalty. 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

8hf.  'Tis  very  true;    O   wise  and    upright 
Judge! 
How  mnch  more  elder  art  thon  than  thy  looks  I 

Por*  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shf.  kj,  bis  breast : 
So  says  the  bond ;— Doth  It  not,  noble  Judge  f— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Por.  It  is  so.  Are  there  balance  here,  to  weigh 
The  flesh. 

Shp,  I    have  them  ready. 

Por.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
charge. 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Shp,  Is  It  so  nominated  In  the  bond  f 

Por,  It  Is  not  so  expressed  ;  But  what  of  that  t 
Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

•f Ay.  I  cannot  find  It ;  'tis  not  In  the  bond. 

Por.  Come,  merchant,  have  yon  any  thing  to 
say  t 

ilfir.  Bnt  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  pre- 
par'd.— 
Give  me  your  hand,  BaMaalo ;  Aire  you  well  I 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  yon': 
Por  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  novertv ;  hom  which  lingering  pe- 
Of  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off.        [naace 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end. 
Say,  how  I  lov'd  yon,  speak  me  fair  In  death ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  Judge, 
Whether  Bassanlo  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend. 
And  he  repents  not  tbat  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  tbe  Jew  do  but  cut  deep  enough, 
ril  pay  it  Instantly,  with  all  my  heart. 

Bass,  Antonio,  1  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  Is  as  dear  tu  me  as  life  Itself; 
But  life  Itself,  my  wife,  and  all  tbe  world. 
Are  not  with  me  esteem'd  above  thy  life : 

1  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Por.  Your  wife  would  give  you  liUle  tbauka 
for  that, 
]f  she  were  by  to  bear  yon  make  the  offer. 

5  L 
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Grs.  I  havt  a  wife,  whom,  I  protftt.  I  love ; 
I  would  sbe  were  lo  bctvea,  to  tbe  could 
Eaticat  Mine  power  to  ckaage  thU  carrUh  Jew. 
Ner*  TU  well  yoo  offer  It  bebind  bcr  back ) 
Tte  wtoh  woeld  inakc  eiie  an  vaqsict  boutc. 
JAy.  ThcM  he  tbe    ClvUtlaa   bubuds :    I 
have  a  daaghler^ 
'Woald,  aujr  of  tbe  ttocfc  of  Barrabaa 
Had  bees  her  hatbaad,  rather  than  a  Chrlfttiae  I 

[Afid*. 
We  trifle  time ;  I  praj  thee,  persoe  •entence. 
Par,  A  ponnd  of  that  tame  merdbant's  fl<*fh 
U  thine; 
The  coert  awardi  It,  and  the  law  doth  five  It. 
Sky.  Moat  rlfhtfal  judge  J 
Per.  And  yon  naat  art  thU  fleah  from  off  hb 
brcaat; 
ne  law  aHonrt  it,  and  the  conrt  award*  it. 
Af .  Most  learned  Judge  I— A  sentence ;  come, 

prepare. 
Per.  Tarry  a  little ;— there  la  aoroetblng  elae.— 
Tbia  bond  dotb  give  tbee  here  no  Jot  of  blood  ; 
Tbe  worda  expreaaly  are,  a  ponnd  of  fleah : 
Take  then  tby  bond,  take  thou  tbjr  pound  of 

fleah  ; 
Bat,  In  the  cntting  It,  If  thou  doat  abed 
One  drop  of  Chrlaiian  blood,   thy   landa  and 

gooda 
Are,  by  tbe  laws  of  Venice,  conflacate 
Unto  the  atate  of  Venice. 
Grm.    O    nprlgbt    judge  I— Mark,    Jew;— O 

learned  judge  f 
Skp.  la  that  the  law  t 
Per.  Thyaelf  ahalt  aee  the  act : 
For,  as  thou  nrgeat  Juatloe,  be  aaanr'd, 
Tbon  ahalt  have  juallce  ntore  than  thou  dealr'st. 
Grm.  O  learned  jndge  1— Mark,  Jew ;— a  learn- 
ed judge! 
Skf.   I  take  thia  offer  then;— pay  the  bond 
thrice, 
i^id  let  the  Chriatlaa  go. 
Bait.  Here  la  the  UMmey. 
Par.  Soft!  [haate;— 

The   Jew  aball    have  all    Jnatice  ;— aofk  I— no 
He  aliall  have  nothing  but  the  penal^. 
Gra.   O  Jew  I   an  nprlgbt  judge,  a  leaned 

jndge  I 
Par*  Therefore,  prepare  thee  lo  cut  off  the 
fleah. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  tbon  leas, 

more, 
Bnt  Just  a  pound  of  fleah :  If  thou  tak*8t  more. 
Or  leas,  than  a  inat  pound,— be  It  but  ao  much 
Aa  makea  It  light,  or  heavy,  in  tbe  aubatance. 
Or  tbe  divlalon  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  acruple ;  nay,  if  tbe  acale  do  turn 
But  in  the  eatlmation  of  a  hair,— 
Thou  dieat,  and  all  thy  nooda  are  conflacate. 

Gra.  A  aecoad  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
Now,  infldel,  I  have  tbee  on  tbe  hip. 
Par.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  t  lake  the  for- 
feiture. 
JSkf.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 
Satt.  I  have  it  ready  for  tbee  ;  here  It  la. 
Par.  He  hath  refus'd  It  in  the  open  court ; 
He  ahall  have  merely  justice  and  bla  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  atill  any  I ;  a  aecond  Daniel  I— 
I  thank  thee.  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 
Shg.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  t 
Par.  Then  ahalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfei- 
ture 
To  be  ao  Uken  at  thy  peril.  Jew. 

SAf.  Why  then  tbe  devil  give  him  good  of  it  I 
I'll  atay  no  longer  question. 

Par.  Tarry,  Jew ; 
The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
It  la  enacted  In  the  lawa  of  Venice,— 
If  It  be  prov'd  agalnat  an  alien. 
That  bv  direct  or  Indirect  attempts. 
He  aeek  the  life  of  any  cillxen. 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive. 
Shall  aeiie  one  half  his  gooda ;  the  other  half 
Comea  to  tbe  privy  coffer  of  the  aUte  ; 
And  tbe  offender's  life  Ilea  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'galnat  all  other  voice. 


In  which  predtcamcat,  I  aay,  tbow 
For  It  appears  by  maaifeat 
That  Indirectly,  and  directly  ioo» 
Tbon  hast  eontiiv'd  agalnat  the  very  hfe 
Of  tbe  defendant ;  and  then  haat  Inrnrr'd 
The  danger  fonnerty  by  me  rehenra'd. 
Down,  therefore,  nnd  beg  aaercy  ef  the  dnke. 
Gra.  Beg,  that  thou  nny'at  have  leave  lo 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wenlth  being  forfeit  to  the  stale, 
Tbon  bast  not  left  the  vainc  of  a  cord : 
Thereloie,  tbon  mast  be  hang'd  at  tlie  aiatv'a 
cfamrge. 
Duke.  That  tbon  ahalt  see  Ike  difference  of 
onr  spirit. 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thon  nafc  it : 
Fur  half  thy  wealth.  It  is 
Tbe  other  half  comes  to  the  , 
Which  buttiiilcaess  may  drive  unto  a  flne. 
Par.  Ay,  for  the  state ;  net  for  Antonio. 
JEky.  Nay,  lake  my  life  ami  aU,  pnrdon  mu 
-that: 
Yon  take  my  bonac,  when  yon  do  take  the  prav 
That  doth  snstnta  my  bouse  ;  yon  cake  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  bvc. 
Par.   What  mercy  can  yon  render  him.  An- 

toaiot 
Grm.  A  haiier  giatia ;  nothing  else ;  for  God's 

sake. 
Ant.  So  please  my  krd  the  dnke,  nnd  aillhe 
court. 
To  quit  tne  flue  for  one  half  of  his  foods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  hnvc 
The  other  half  in  use,— to  render  It, 
Upon  bis  death,  unto  tbe  genHenaaB 
lliat  lately  stole  hto  daughter : 
Two  Ihlnga  provided  more,— That,  for  tUa  ft- 

eonr, 
He  presently  become  a  Chrlatlan  ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift. 
Here  la  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  ponsem'4. 
Unto  bla  aon  Lorenno  and  bis  daughter. 

Duke.  He  shall  do  thla ;  or  elae  I  do  recant 
The  pard<Mi,  that  I  late  pi 
Par.   Art   thoa  contented, 

thon  sayf 
Sh9.  I  am  ooatent. 
Par.  Cleik,  draw  a  deed  of  fill. 
Skf,  I  pray  yoa,  give  me  leave  In  gn  fr 
hence ; 
not  well ;  aend  the  deed  after  me. 
I  will  aign  IL 
Z>iiAe.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  It. 
Grm.  In  cbrlatoilag  thon  ahalt  hnvc  tw« 
.   ihthera; 
Had  I  been  jndge,  thoa  should^  hme  hnd  ten 


I  am 


To  being  thee  to  tbe  gaRowa,  not  the 

[EHi  SHTI.OCK. 

Duke.   Sir,  1  entreat  yon  home  with  me  to 
dinner. 

Par.  I  bumUy  do  dealreyonr  grace « 
I  must  away  thia  night  toward  Padna, 
And  it  la  meet,  I  preaently  act  fonh. 

Duke.   I  am  aorty,  that  year 
you  not. 
Antonio,  gratify  thia  gcntlcmaa ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  yon  nre  much  beand  to 

[£reifii<  Duaa,  MmgmUtraej,  amd  TrmHt. 

Bmts,    Moat  worthy  genttenian,   I   and   my 
friend, 
Have,  by  yonr  wisdom,  been  thla  day  ntqnUted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ;  in  lien  whereof. 
Three  thonaand  dncata,  dae  unto  the  Jew, 
We  fteely  cope  yonr  oonrteens  pains  withal.    . 

AiU.  And  stand  Indebted,  over  and  above, 
la  love  and  service  to  yon  everaaore. 

Par.  He  Is  well  paid,  that  to  well  aaHsfled ; 
And  1,  dellveiing  yon,  am  aatisfled. 
And  therein  do  aooonnt  myaelf  well  pnid ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
1  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  agdn ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bats.  Dear  Sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you 
further; 
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Twkm  MMDe  mMmbnoMe  of  as,  u  a  tribatc» 
Not  u  m  fee:  emit  me  two  lliiiigt,  I  pny 

Mot  to  deny  ne,  ud  to  pardon  me. 

Por»  Yon  preu  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will 
yield. 
Ol?e  me  yoor  glovee,  lil  wear  tbem  for  your 

take ; 
AmAp  for  yoor  love,  Til  take  thii  fUif  flmn 

yoo:— 
Do   not  draw  back  year  kand ;    111  take  no 

more; 
And  yon  la  love  thall  not  deny  me  tkli. 

Bass.  Thh  ring,  good  Sir,— alas,  tt  It  a  trifle, 
I  will  not  tbame  myielf  to  give  yon  tbli. 

Ppr.  I  will  have  nothing  else  hot  only  this  ; 
And  now,  roetblnks,  I  have  a  m  lad  to  It. 
Bass.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on 
the  valne. 
Tim  dearest  ring  In  Venice  will  I  give  yon. 
And  And  It  ont  by  proclamation ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  yon,  pardon  me. 

For.  I  see.  Sir,  yoo  are  liberal  In  offers : 
Yon  taught  me  first  to  beg ;  and  now,  metblnks, 
Yon  teach  me  how  a  beggar  should  be  answer'd. 
Bmm.  Good  Sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by 
my  wife ; 
And,  when  she  put  It  on,  she  made  me  vow. 
That  I  riiould  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  tt. 
Par.  That  'scuse  serves  many  men  to  save '. 
their  gifts.  I 

And  If  yoar  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman.  ] 

And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  this  ring, 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  It  to  me.    Well,  peace  be  with  yon  t 
[Kteumt  PouTiA  mnd  NaaissA. 
Ant.  My  lord   Bassanlo,  let   him  have   the 
ring; 
Let  his  deservlngs,  and  rov  love  withal. 
Be  vilued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandment. 

Bats.  Go,  Gratlano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him.  If  thon 

can'st, 
Unto  Antonio's  house  :— away,  make  bMte. 

[Kiit  Oratumo. 
Come,  you  and  1  will  thither  presently  ; 
And  In  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio. 

[Exeunt, 

,8CENB  IL—TU  smme»—A  Strtet. 

Eater  Poaru  and  NiaissA. 

Per*  Inquire  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him 
this  deed. 
And  let  him  sign  It ;  we'll  away  to-nlgfat. 
And  he  a  dav  before  our  husbands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenio. 


ACT  V 


JBifer  QaATiAno. 

Cfra,  Fair  Sir,  yon  are  well  overtaken  : 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  advice,  * 
Hath  sent  yon  here  this  ring,  and  doth  entreat 
Your  oompsmy  at  dinner. 
Per.  That  cannot  be : 
This  ring  1  do  accept  most  thankfully. 
And  so,  I  pruy  yoo,  tell  him  :  Furthermore, 
I    pray   you,   show   my   youth    old   Shjtlock's 
house. 
Cm.  That  will  I  do. 
Ner.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you  :— 
I'll  see  If  I  can  get  my  husband's  ring, 

t7b  Portia. 
Which  I  did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
Per.  Thou  may'st,  I  warrant :  We  shall  have 
<^  swearing. 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
But  we'll  outface  them,  and  ontowear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thon  know'st  where  1  will 
tarry. 
Ner.  Come,  good  Sir,  will  yon  show  me  to 
this  boose  T  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  J.^Bebaont.^ Avenue  te  PonTiA'a 

Sense. 

Eater  Lonanco  and  Jbssica. 

Ler»  The  moon  shines  bright:— In  soch  q 
night  as  iMs, 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise ;  In  such  a  night, 
Troilus,  methlnks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walls. 
And  sigh'd  his  sonl  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cressld  lay  that  night. 

Jes.  In  such  a  night. 
Did  Thlsbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself. 
And  ran  dlimay'd  away. 

Ler.  In  such  a  night. 
Stood  Dido  wUh  a  willow  la  her  band 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jes.  In  such  anlgbt, 
Medea  gatber'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  Ason. 

Ler.  In  such  a  night. 
Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew : 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  flrom  Venice 
At  fkr  as  Belmont. 

Jes.  And  In  such  a  night. 
Did  young  Lorenio  swear  he  lov'd  her  well ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith. 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Lor.  And  In  such  a  night. 
Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love  and  he  forgave  It  b«r. 

Jes.    I   would  out-night  you,  did    no  body ' 
come: 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Eater  Btrphano. 

Lor.  Who  comes  so  fMt  la  silenoe  of  the 

nigbtt 
Stejfh.  A  friend. 
Lor.  A  fk'lend  t  what  friend  T  your  name,  I 

pray  yon,  friend  t 
Stepk.   Stephano  b  my  name ;  and  I  bring 
word. 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  st  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Lor.  Who  comes  with  herf 
Steph.    None,    but   a  holy   hermit,  and  her 
maid. 
I  pray  you.  Is  my  master  yet  retnm'd  T 
Lor.  He  Is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from 
him.— 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ceremoniouily  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  honse. 

^ter  Laoncrlot. 

Laun.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  tola  I 

Lor.  Who  calls  t 

Laun.  Sola  I  did  yon  see  mastor  Loreuo,  and 
mistress  Lorenio  1  sola,  sola  I 

Lor.  Leave  hollaing,  man  ;  here. 

Laun.  Sola  I  where  t  where  t 

Lor.  Here. 

I^Mii.  Tell  htm,  there's  a  post  come  fh>m  my 
roaster,  with  bis  horn  full  of  good  news ;  my 
master  will  be  here  ere  morning.  [Exit. 

Ijor,   Sweet  soul,  let's  In,  and  there  expect 
their  coming. 
And  yet  no  matter  ;~Why  should  we  go  In  t 
My  friend  Stepbano,  signify,  I  pray  you, 
Within  the  honse,  your  mistreu  is  at  band ; 
And  bring  your  mnslc  forth  Into  the  air.-> 

[Exit  STRrHAno. 
Mow  sweet    the  moonlight   sleeps    upon  this 

bank! 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  mosic 
Creep  in  our  ears  i  soft  stillness,  and  the  nlghtt 
Become  the  tnuches  of  sweet  harmony. 
Sit,  Jessica  :  Look,  how  the  Boor  of  heaven 
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U  iktck  Inlaid  with  patkan  •  of  brt«bt  gold  ; 
Tliere't  not  the  uiuUett  orb,  which  thoa  be- 

bold'tt, 
Bnl  In  hb  motion  like  in  angel  sings, 
8UI1  oulrlng  to  the  yoong-ey'd  ctaernbiflM : 
Such  harmony  is  in  Immortal  sonls ; 
Bvt,  whilst  tUe  anddr  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  It  In,  we  cannot  bear  it.— 

Kmier  MmtMant, 

Comt,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hfnn  ; 
With  sweetest  toocbes  pierce  yonr  mistress'  ear. 
And  draw  her  hone  with  mustc. 

JtM,  I  am  never  meny,  when  I  hear  sweet 
nnslc.  [Music', 

Lot,  The  reasoa  Is,  yonr  spirits  are  attrntive : 
Por  do  hot  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  jonthAil  and  onhandled  coits. 
Fetching  nad  bonnds,  bellowing,  and  neighing 

loud. 
Which  Is  tho  hot  condltton  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  bnt  hear  perchance  a  trnmpet  soand. 
Or  any  air  of  nnslc  tonch  their  ears. 
Yon  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mntnal  aland, 
TImIt  savage  eyes  tnrn'd  to  a  modest  gaae. 
By  the  sweet  power  of  nnslc :  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  fdgn  that  Orpbens  drew  trees,  atones,  and 


•Ince  nonaht  so  stocklsh,  bard,  and  Ml  of  rage. 
Bat  Bwsic  for  tbe  tine  doth  change  bis  nature : 
The  man  that  hath  no  nnslc  In  himself. 
Nor  Is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
Is  dt  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils  ; 
The  motions  of  bis  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 
And  his  affections  dai^  as  Erebu« : 
Let  no  aneb  man  be  trusted.— Mark  the  music. 

BmUt  Poutia  and  Nimiaaa  «f  •  ifMance. 

P#r.  That  liiht  we  see.  Is  burning  In  my  ball. 
How  fkr  that  litUe  caudle  throws  his  beams  1 
80  shines  a  good  deed  In  a  naughty  wortd. 

fitr.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  sec 
the  candle. 

Pw.  80  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  Icaa ; 
A  sabstitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king, 
Vntii  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  sUte 
Empties  Itsdf,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  watera.    HnsIc  I  bark  I 

NtT,  It  is  yonr  music,  madam,  of  tbe  house. 

Pur,  Nothing  Is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methinka,  It  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

JVer.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  It,  madam. 

Por.  Tbe  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the 
lark, 
.When  neither  Is  attended  ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale.  If  she  should  sing  \a  day. 
When  every  goose  Is  cackling,  would  be  taoagbt 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  maay  things  by  season  season'd  ara 
To  their  right  praise  and  true  perfection  I— 
Pence,  boa  I  the  moon  sleep*  with  Eudymloa, 
And  would  not  be  awak*d  I  [ilfiMic  ctaset, 

Imt,  That  Is  the  voice. 
Or  I  am  much  deoelv'd,  of  Portia. 

Por.  He  knows  me,  as  tbe  blind  man  knows 
the  cuckoo. 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Z«or.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Par.  We  have  been  praying  for  oar  husbands' 
wellue. 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  onr  words. 
Are  they  retam'd  t 

Lor.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 
But  there  Is  come  a  messenger  before. 
To  signify  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Nerissa, 
Give  order  to  mv  servants  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  onr  being  absent  hence  ; 
Nor  yon,  Lorenao ;— Jessica,  nor  you. 

Xa  tucket  i  sounds. 

*  A  ■mall  flat  dish,  ated  la  the  adniniatratioa  of  thr  I 
BtiibMriM— or,  accoriiing  to  Warbmton*  platci  of  goid 
borna  In  heraldry.  f  A  fluurlfth  ea  a  I 

truni|>«t. 


Jbor,   Tear  bnsbtnd  ia   at  band,    I  hear  bis 
trumpet; 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam  ;  fear  yww  not. 
Por.  This  aipht,  metblnks,   la  bat  the  da/ 
light  sick. 
It  looks  a  little  paler  ;  tls  a  day. 
Sack  as  the  day  to,  when  tbe  aaa  Is  bid. 

Asfer  Bassamio,  ARtoaio,  QaaTiAno,  mstd 
thoir  PMowera. 

Buss.  We   should   bold   day    with  tbe  Anti- 
podes, 
if  yon  would  walk  In  absence  of  tbe  san. 

Por,  Let  me  give  light,  bat  let  Me  aol    be 
Ugbt: 
Por  a  light  wlUe  doth  make  a  heavy  basband, 
Aad  never  be  Baasanio  so  for  inc  . 
But  God  sort  all  I— Yon  are  weleome  hone,  my 
lord. 

ila«f.  I  tfaaak  von,  madam :  give  wckon^to 
my  friend. — 
This  Is  the  man,  thto  Is  Asto&ln« 
To  whom  I  an  so  Inflnltely  boaad. 

Pmr.  You  ebonid  In  aQ  aease  be 
to  bin. 
For,  as  I  bear,  be  was  macb  bonad  for 

Ant.    No  more  tbaa  I  am  well  acqalcicd  of. 

Por.  Sir,  yoa  are  very  welcome  to  oar  hoaac : 
It  most  appear  In  other  ways  tbaa  word*. 
Therefore  I  scant  thto  breathing  coarten.  • 

[OasTMMO  and  Nanissa  aceas  fo  falA  mmnrt. 

Gru.  By  yonder  moon,  1  swear,  yoa  dis  ne 
wrong  i 
In  faith,  I  gave  It  to  tbe  Judge's  deit : 
Would  be  were  gelt  that  bad  It,  for  ny  part. 
Since  yon  do  take  It,  love,  so  mncb  at  heart. 

Por.   A  quarrel,    ho,   already!    what**  tbe 
matter  t 

Gru.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  rlog 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  waa 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  Lovt  me,  and  ieavt  me  moi. 

Ner.  What,  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  T 
Yoa  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  It  yon, 
That  yon  would  wear  It  till  yoar  boor  of  death  ; 
Aad  that  It  should  lie  with  you  In  voor  grave  : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oalhs. 
Yon  should   hare  been   respective  t  and  haw 

kept  it. 
Gave  It  a  Judge's  clerk  I— bat  weU  I  kaov. 
The  clerk  wIlT  ae'er  wear  hair  oa  hi*  fisce  ifaat 
had  It. 

Gra.  He  will,  aa  If  be  live  to  be  a 

A'er.  Ay,  If  a  woann,  live  to  be  a 

Gra,  Now,  by  this  band,  [  gave  It  to  n  yoath,— 
A  kiad  of  boy  ;  a  little  acrabbed  boy. 
No  higher  tbaa  thyself,  the  Judge's  clerk  ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  bcftg'd  it  aa  a  fee ; 
1  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Por.  Yon  were    to  Mane,  1   mast   be  plaia 
with  you. 
To  part  so  slightly  with  yoar  wife's  first  gift ; 
A  thing  stock  on  with  oaths  upon  your  fii^rer. 
And  riveted  so  with  ftllh  unto  yonr  Aesb. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  nnd  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it;  aad  here  be  staads ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  masten.  Now,  ia  faith,  Gratlano, 
Yon  give  yonr  wife  too  unkind  a  came  of  grief ; 
Aa  'twere  to  me,  I  woald  be  mad  at  It, 

Bass.  Whv,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  baud 
And  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  It.     [off, 

lijidc. 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassaalo  gave  bis  ring  away 
Unto  the  iudge  tbat  begg'd  It,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  aud  then  tbe  boy,  hl«  drrfc. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  bm['d  mine : 
And  neither  man  nor  master,  would  take  augkt 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por.  What  ring  gave  yon,  ny  lord  t 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Bass.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fbnlt. 
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1  would  deny  It ;  bat  joa  tee,  my  linger 


ii  gone. 

Alsehctrtortratli. 
In  your  bed 


Halh  not  the  ring  npoii  it.  It 

Par.  Even  so  ¥old  it  your 
By  bcsvcB  I  will  ne'er  come 
Until  1  aee  tbe  ring. 

A«r.  Nor  I  in  your*!. 
Till  I  again  ic«  mine. 

Bats.  Sweet  Portia, 
If  you  did  know  to  wbam  I  gave  tbe  ring, 
If  yon  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  tbe  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  wbat  1  gave  tbe  nng. 
And  bow  anwilUngly  I  left  tbe  ring, 
Wben  nangbt  would  be  accepted  iMt  tbe  ring. 
You  would  abate  tbe  ttrengtb  of  your  diaplea- 
sure. 

Par.  If  you  bad  known  tbe  virtue  of  tbe  ring. 
Or  balf  faer  wortbineu  tbat  gave  tbe  ring. 
Or  your  own  bonour  to  contain  tbe  ring. 
You  would  not  tben  have  parted  witb  the  ring. 
What  man  to  there  lo  much  unreasonable. 
If  you  bad  pieai'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  termi  of  acal,  wanted  tbe  modcKy 
To  urge  the  thing  held  u  a  ceremony  f 
Ncrieaa  teaches  me  what  to  believe  t 
I'll  die  fort,  but  aome  woman  bad  tbe  ring. 

Bats»  No.  by  mine  honour,  madam*  by  my 
aoui. 
No  wooMU  bad  It,  but  a  civil  doctor. 
Which  did  refute  three  tboumnd  docatt  of  me. 
And  begc'd  tbe  ring  ;  tbe  which  I  did  deoy  him. 
And  lUflcr'd  him  to  go  displeaa'd  ivway  ; 
Even  he  tbat  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  lay,  tweet 

ladyt 
I  wu  eaforc'd  to  send  It  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  tbame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
8o  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  thetc  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  you  been  there,  1  think  you  would  have 

Tbe  ring  ofoie  to  give  tbe  worthy  doctor. 

Par.  Let  not  tbat  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
bouse  ; 
Since  he  halh  got  tbe  iewel  that  I  lov'd. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  ror  me» 
I  will  become  as  liberal  u  you  : 
III  not  deny  him  any  thine  1  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  bnsbaad's  bed : 
Know  him  I  shall,  1  am  well  sure  of  It ; 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like 

Argus  : 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  Is  yet  my  own, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Mtr.  And  I  bto  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  ad- 
vis'd. 
How  you  do  leave  m«  to  mine  own  protection. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  me  not  take  him 
tben ; 
For,  If  I  do,  I'll  mar  tbe  young  clerk's  pen. 

Ant.    I   am  the   unhappy  subject  of  these 
quarrels. 

Par.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  You  are  welcome 
notwUbstandlng. 

Bass.    Portto,    forgive    me    thto   enforced 
wrong; 
And,  in  the  bearing  of  these  many  fHendi, 
I  swear  to  tbee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 
Wherein  I  see  myself, 

Par.  Mark  you  but  tbat  I 
In  both  my  eyes  he  donbly  sees  himself: 
lu  each  eye,  one  i^swear  bv  your  double  self. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 

Btus.  Nay.  but  hear  me  : 
Pardon  thb  lanlt,  and  hjr  my  sonl  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 


Ant.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  i* 
Which,  but  for  him  tbat  had  yout-  husband's  ring, 

[7b  PouTu. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  1  dare  be  bound  again. 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  tbat  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  lUtb  advisedly. 
Par.  Tben  you  shall  be  td»  surety :  Give  him 
this; 
And  bid  him  keep  It  better  than  the  other. 
Aiif .  Here,  lord  Baiaanto ;  swear,to  keep  this 

ring. 
Baas.  By  heaven.  It  to  the  same  I  gave  tbe 

doctor  I 
Par.  I  bad  it  of  blm  :  pardon  me,  BassanIo  ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  toy  witb  me. 

Ner.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Qratiano ; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 
Gra.  Why,  this  to  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 
In  summer,  where  tbe  ways  are  lUr  enoogh  ; 
What!  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserv'd 
itt 
Par.   Speak  not  so   grossly .~ Yon   are  all 
amas'd: 
Here  to  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  comes  from  Padoa,  from  Bellarlo , 
There  you  shall  And,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Loreneo  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  yon. 
And  but  even  now  retum'd  ;  I  have  not  vet 
Buter'd  my  house.— Antonio,  you  art  welcome  ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you. 
Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 
There  you  shall  And,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  aeeldent 
I  chanced  on  this  letter.    ' 
Ant,  I  am  dumb. 
Bass.  Were  you  tbe  doctor,  and  I  knew  you 

nott 
Gra.  Were  you  tbe  clerk,  that  to  to  make  mt 

cuckold  t 
If  or.  Ay;  but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to 
dolt. 
Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  num. 
Bass.  Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bcd> 
fonow ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 
Aitf.  Sweet  lady,  yon  have  given  me  life,  and 
living ; 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Par.  How  now,  Lorenaot 
My  clerk  bath  some  good  comforto  too  for  you. 
JVer.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a 
There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jessica,         [fee^— 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift. 
After  bis  death,  of  all  be  dies  possess'd  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladles,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people.  « 

Par.  It  to  almost  morning. 
And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  satlslled 
Of  these  events  at  full :  Let  us  go  in  ;  | 
And  charge  us  there  upon  Intergatories, 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  fkitbfuUy. 

Gra,  Let  It  be  so :  Tbe  first  Intergalory 
That  my  Nertosa  shall  be  sworn  on.  Is, 
Whether  UU  tbe  next  night  she  had  rather  slay» 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to^ay : 
But  were  tbe  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Weil,  white  I  live,  I'U  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerisia's  ring* 

[&r<tMl. 
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niB  fabU  oTckla  plaj  (writtra  la  liM)  wm  cakaa  fVva  ik* 

aactiM  U  JMCtitod  h  vcrjr  MMcre  •a'  iaiipU,  thMgfc  fomiat 

•«r«  I  aad  If  lk«  g«ata«  of  Sbaktpmn  aaablaa  hiai  to  avaM  tha  favlts  ^  hia  aia4alirt,  bgr 

i«gf««  af  lalataat  lahU  awa  drama,  k  dM  aat  glva  htai  Mnagth  to  rMltt  tlM  baaattiag  aia  afkia  i 

ladaltaaca  la  abMaaity,  baflWaaarf ,  aad  qatbbla.   flaasa  partiaa  af  thta  waald  ttatarallr  raaalt  fh 

dallcaca  umi  Inprababk  iacMaat  wbich  ha  taak  lar  iba  fraaMl-warfcarbiapl* 

only  ba  wraafbl  la  to  a  ealaitrapba,  bj  tba  iatradacdaa  af  agaata  wban  aatalttjr) 

•t  allaalaaa  at  wbick  madatly  raraita.     Bat  aaitbar  tba  aaeaaaitiaa  af  tba  atary,  aav 

toitoiawaat,caa  jattUy  aacb  a  ttraafa  adalatota  af  patbatfc  caatiagaaciaa  a«d 

MBtiaMat  aad  dltfattiaff  ribaldry  a*  ara  asblbitad  la  tbte  placa.    Still  tba  aaral 

tiaa  I  siaca  tbart  ara  faw  tltaatioaa  aflira  ia  wbich  dalagatad  aatharitjr  n  aat  ^ 

■My  <ail  la  raatralaiag  tytaaay*  aad  pracapc  ia  earracciag  iatalaraaca  i  bat  thay 

caaiity  af  caatiaa  ia  caafarrlac  poarar,  by  tbawlBg  **  thafaataatic  tricka"  which 

<*  dfaMad,iB  a  Uttla  aatbarlty,"  aad  aatraMad  with**  tba  thaadar  af  Java.**   Tbaagh  1 

gradfy  aiaaaichst  ba  aavar  daacaadad  ta  palUato  appraiaiaa  i  aad  ia  tha  Maaa 

whara  tba  lattor  plead*  far  bar  bratbar^  ilfa,  tba  laadar  will  Maat  with  aaatbar  al 

priadplaa  af  jaatica  aad  baaaaity-^ifbriag  fraai  tha  apaach  af  Paitia.  aa 

ascallaatly  oppaaad  ta  that  atild  aad  dbpaaaiaaato  appaal,  by  tta  cattiag  aad  ladigaaMi 

Itiaahaa  **  tha  iaaalaaca  af  aflca.**    Dr.  Jahaaaa  aalaadratta  mpaa  tha  pacaUarWaa 

diridw  apaa  ita  aMrits  t    *'  Tha  light  ar  caaiie  part  la  vary  aataral  aad  plaaalag  i  kmt  tha 

faw  pawagM  asaaptad)  hava  wuf  lahav  thaa  alagaaaa.  Tha  plat  ia  i 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiR. 


Vf HOBIITIO.  Vuke  of  FlffUM. 

Amobi^,  Lord  Difmt9  to   ik*  Duk^t  mh- 

senc€. 
ESOALVS,  mm  ancient  Lord,  Joined  with  Ange- 

io  in  the  deputation, 
Claudio,  a  90ttng  uentiemem* 
Ldcio,  a  Fantattle, 
7Vo  other  like  Gentleman. 
VAsmioi,  «  Gentleman,  Serwamt  to  the  Duke, 

PaOTOtT, 

Vim^'\Two  FtUtro. 

A  JUSTIOB. 

Elbow,  a  sknyte  Consti^le. 


Fbqtr,  a  FooUeh  Geutl 
Clown,  Seroamt  to  Hra. 
Abrobson,  am  Brocutiomer, 
Babbabdihb,  a  dieeolmUt 


IflABBLLA,  sister  to  Clamdio. 
Mabiana,  betrothed  to  Amnio* 
JoLiBT,  beiooed  bjf  Ctaaallp, 
Fbamgiaoa,  a  Num» 

If  BB.  OVBB-DOIIB,  a 


Lorde,    Genttewteu,    Gmardt, 
oUer  Atttndantf. 


Sgbnb— VlenoB. 


ACT  I. 

SC£NBI,—An  apartmemt  M    the    Dokb'i 

Palace. 

Bntcr  Dosb,    Eboalui,  Lords,  and  Attorn- 

damts, 

Duke,  Bicalai,— 
Bscal,  My  lord. 

Duke,  or  goTenuneBt  the  propertle»  to  un- 
fold, 
Wonld  teem  la  me  to  tffeet  ipcech  aad  dls- 

coune; 
Since  I  Bm  pat  to  know,  that/oor  own  Klence, 
Bxceedt,  In  tbat  the  ItsU,  •  of  all  advice 
Uj  ttrengtb  can  giye  yon ;  Tbeo  no  more  rr- 
maiu 


Bnt  that  to  yovr  mflkicBtv,  aa 

able, 

Aad  let  tbem  work.  *  The  nataR  of  o«r  people. 
Oar  city's  intcllatioag,  aad  the  terms 
For  common  Instlce,  yoa  arc  at  prrfaaaitt  ia. 
As  art  and  practice  halb  enriched  aay 
That  we  remember :  There  is  oar  rommlmloii. 
From  wbich  we  would  not  hare  yon  warp.— 

Call  hither, 
I  ny,  bid  come  before  bs  Antelo. 

i&U  em  Attamdmmi. 
What  Score 'of  na  think  yon  he  will  bcnrt 
For  yon  mast  know,  we  have  with  special  acml 
Elected  him  oor  abeenee  to  snpply ; 
Lent  faim  oar  terror,  dreit  him  with  oar  love ; 


t  This  ti  a 
aa  arar. 


•  FaUaf. 


Mtusmt  tor  Mtaivn. 


b  NoamuDTlhutDrruLDnaliinfii 
nanhalTi  tnUKbtoii.  nor  Ihr  Judgi'i  nte. 


u  BTukoCrthjruog,  ft 


_    k 
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And  flven  his  depatalioo  ill  the  organ' 
or  oar  omi  power :  What  tbiuk  you  of  it  t 

Kseal*  If  anj  In  Vtenita  be  of  worth 
To  vaderK^  Mch  ample  iraoe  and  boaoor, 
n  is  lofd  ABgelo. 

Enter  Angilo. 

Ijook.  Look,  where  he  comet. 

Ang.  Always  obedlrat  to  your  grace's  will, 
1  come  to  know  yonr  pleasure. 

Duke,  Angelo, 
There  is  a  klad  of  character  in  thy  life* 
Tint,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Folly  nnfold :  Thyself  and  thy  belonguigs  • 
An  not  thine  own  so  proper,  t  as  to  waste 
Thyself  npon  thy  Tlrtaes,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  as,  as  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  If  our  virtnes 
Did  not  go  forth  of  ns,  twere  all  alike 
Aaifwehad>  them  not.    Spirits   are  not  floely 

tonch'd. 
Bat  to  fine  Issues ;  t  om'  natnre  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence, 
Bat,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glonr  of  a  creditor. 
Both  thanks  and  use.  §  But  I  do  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  c|n  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 
Hold  therefore,  Angelo ; 
la  our  remove,  be  inon  at  full  oorself ; 
Monality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :  Old  EscaluSf 
Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary  : 
Take  thy  commission. 

Ang.  Now,  good  my  lord, 
Let  there  l>e  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  flgare 
Be  stamp'd  npon  It. 

Duke.  No  more  eva«ioa : 
We  have  with  a  leavea'd  and-  prepured  choiee 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  Itoelf,  and  leaves  unqnestion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  riiall  write  to  yon, 
As  time  and  oar  concemings  shall  imp6rtnnef 
How  it  goes  with  ns ;  and  do  look  to  koow 
What  doth  bcfhll  you  here.    So,  Are  yoa  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execation  do  I  leave  yon 
Of  your  commissions. 

Xi^..  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 
That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  baste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  yon,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  icruple  :  your  scope  0  Is  as  mine  own ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws. 
As  to  your   loai  seema  good.     Give  me  your 

hand ; 
rn  privily  away :  I  love  Che  people. 
Bat  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  tbeir  eyes  : 
Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  Idud  applause,  and  apes  IT  vehement : 
Nor  do  I  iblnk  the  man  of  safe  discretion. 
That  does  affect  it.    Once  more,  fare  you  well. 

Ang.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  pur- 
poses I 

£»eal.    Lead  forth,   and  brlsg  yoa  back  In 
happiness. 

Duke.  I  thank  you  :  Fare  yoa  well.       [SmU. 

Bscai.  I  shall  desire  you.  Sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  yon ;  and  it  concerns 
To  look  Into  the  bottom  of  my  place :  [me 

A  power  I  have ;  bat  of  what  strength  and  na- 
I  am  not  yet  instructed.  [ture 

Ang.  TIs  so  with  me :— Let  ns  withdraw  to- 
getLer, 
And  we  may  sooo  our  satisitetlon  have 
Touching  that  point. 

Bseal.  ril  wait  upon  your  honour.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.-A  Street. 

Enter  Lucio  and  two  OanTLaifXif. 
Lueio.   U  the   duke  with  the  other    dukes 

•  BadewBicats.  t  So  wnth  tbjr  own  propaitj:. 

LForbirh  parp»M«.  S  laUrMt. 

ucat  qT  power.  ^  Hallingt. 


come  not  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Hun- 
gary, why,  then  all  the  dakes  fall  upon  the 
king. 

1  Gtni.  Heaven  grant  us  iu  peace,  but  not 
the  king  of  Hungary's  I 

S  GeM.  Amen. 

ImcIo.  Thou  condodest  like  the  sanctiOHmluus 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  eoasniand* 
menis,  but  scraped  one  oat  of  tlie  table. 

%  Gent.  Thw  shalt  not  steal  t 

XwHo.  Ay,  that  he  rased. 

1  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their 
fnoctions ;  tliey  put  forth  to  steal :  There's  not 
a  soldier  of  ns  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgivbig 
before  meat,  doth  i^Ush  the  petition  well  that 
prays  for  peace. 

1  Gent.  I  never  heard   any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Lueio.  I  believe  thee :  for,  I  think,  thou  never 
wast  where  grace  was  said. 

t  Gent.  No  t  a  doien  times  at  least. 

1  Gent.  What  1  in  metre  f 

JLucto.  In  any  proportion,  *  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Lucio.  Ay  t  why  not  t  Grace  Is  grace,  despite 
of  all  controversy  :  As  for  example  \  Thou  thy« 
self  art  a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Gent.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheen 
between  ns.  t 

Lucio.  I  grant;  as  there  mn  between  the 
liaU  and  the  velvet ;  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thoo  art  good^ 
velvet :  thoo  art  a  thrce-pii'd  piece,  I  warrant 
thee :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  ker- 
sey, as  be  pii'd,  as  thou  art  pll'd,  for  a  French 
velvet,  t  Do  I  speak  feelingly  now  f 

Lucio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  wiUi 
most  painful  feeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out 
of  thine  own  confessionr  Icam  to  begin  thy 
health ;  but,  whilst  1  live,  forget  to  drink  aftef 
thee. 

Gent.  I  think  I  have  done  myself  wreag ) 
have  I  not  f 

S  Gent.  Tes,  that  thon  hast ;  whether  then 
art  tainted,  or  free. 

Ludo.  Eehold,  behold,  where  madam  Miti- 
gatlon  comes  1  1  have  purchased  as  many  dis- 
eases under  her  roof,  as  come  to— 

S  Gent.  To  what,  f  pray  f 

1  Gent.  Judge. 

2  Gent.  To  three  thousand  dollan  a  year. 
1  Gent,  Ay,  and  more 

Ludo.  A  French  crown  $  more. 

1  Gent.  Thoo  art  always  figuring  diseases  In 
me  :  But  thou  art  full  of  error  ;  1  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy  i 
but  so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow :  thy 
bones  are  hollow;  impiety  has  made  a  feast 
of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

1  Gent.  How  now  t  Which  of  yonr  hipt  hat 
the  most  profound  sciatica  t 

Saufd,  Weil,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  ar- 
rested, and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five 
thousand  of  yon  all. 

1  Gent.  Who's  that,  1  pray  thee  t 

Baud.  Marry,  Sir,  that's  Clandlo,  signior 
Claudio. 

1  Genf .  Clandlo  to  prison  1  'tis  not  so. 

Bawd.  Nay,  But  I  know,  'tis  so  ;  I  saw  him 
arrested  ;  saw  nim  carried  away  ;  and,  which  la 
more,  within  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be 
chopped  off. 

Lueio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  nol 
have  it  so  :  Art  tliop  sure  of  ibisf 

Bawd.  I  am  too  snre  of  it :  and  it  is  for  get- 
ting madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Lueio.  Believe  me,  this  may  be :  he  promised 
to  meet  me  two  houn  since ;  and  lie  was  eve^ 
precise  m  promise-keeping. 

B  Gent.  Besides,  yon  know.  It  draws  som* 

•  MMrai*.  t  A  cvt  of  tb«  MflM  doth. 

t  A  J«M  ra  the  lost  ef  ksir  by  th«  FNach  dlMtMk 
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iblBf  nctr  to  tht  tpecdi  «•  had  to  Mch  a  pw- 


1  Geni,  Bat  ipott  of  all,  agreeing  wilh  Iha 
MvclaBBaUoB* 

Lmeio,  Awaj;  let'i  «>  kara  the  tralk  oT tt. 

{Extumt  Lucio  mmd  OsiiTLaHAif . 

Bmtd,  Thaa,  what  wllh  th«  war,  what  wtth  the 
iwaal,  •  what  with  the  gallowa,  aad  what  wtth 
poteitj,  I  aai  caatoai-thraah.  How  bow  t  what* • 
the  Mwe  with  yoa  f 

MmUr  Clowh. 

CU,  Yonder  man  It  carried  to  priaoa. 

Bawd,  Well  {  what  ha«  he  done  t 

CXe.  A  wooMn. 

Bmm4,  Bat  what'e  hb  oAocef 

Clo,  Groping  for  troats  la  a  pecnilar  river. 

Bmmd,  What,  U  there  a  nald  with  child  by 
hUnf 

CU,  No ;  bat  there's  a  woman  with  maid  bf 
hin  :  Yoo  hate  not  heard  of  the  procLunatlon, 
have  yoaf 

Mmwd.  What  proclaoMtlon,  man  T 

CU,  All  houee  In  the  uibartMof  Vlanna  mart 
be  pinck'd  down. 

Bawd.  Aad  what  ibaU  become  of  thoee  in  the 
cltyf 

(Ha.  Thejr  ihall  itaad  for  teed  :  they  bad  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wUe  burgher  pat  In  for 
them. 

Bawd,  Bat  iball  all  oar  hooee  lof  ratoit  to  the 
iabarbt  be  pall'd  downf 

GC0.  TO  tbe  groaad,  ralatrem. 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  tadeed,  to  tbe 
commonwealth  I  What  ehall  become  of  me  f 

etc.  Come  \  teur  not  yon ;  good  coanselton 
ladi  no  clients :  tboagh  yon  chaage  year  place,  yoa 
need  not  chaage  your  trade  {  IMl  be  yoo  tapster 
etui.  Conrage ;  there  will  be  pity  takea  oa  yon : 
yoa  that  have  worn  .»nr  syes  almost  oht  to  the 
service,  yoa  will  be  ooasidered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  hcrv,  TbooHs  Tipster  t 
Let's  withdraw. 

Cia.  Hcte  cenm  slgnlor  Clandto,  led  by  tbe 
provost  to  prison  i  and  there's  madam  Jnllct. 

IBxtmtU. 

SCENE  ///.—TV  9am. 

Saier   PnovosT,t  Claudio,  Julikt,  and 
Q0eera  j  Lucio,  and  two  GtniUmin. 

Ciinul.  Fellow,  why  dost  then  ibowoM  tbas  to 
the  worldt 
Bear  bm  to  vrlson,  where  I  am  committed. 

Pro9.  I  do  It  not  In  evil  disposition, 
Bnt  fknom  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

Cftand.  l%as  can  the  demi  god,  Aatborliy, . 
Make  as  pay  down  for  onr  <^ence  by  weights— 
Tbe  words  of  heaven ;— on  whom  It  will,  It  will ; 
On  whom  It  will  not,  so  ;  vet  sHU  His  Just. 

Lucio.  Why,  how  now,  Clandto  t  whence  oomes 
this  restnlnt  t 

Ciaud.  From  too  mnch  liberty,  my  Lado, 
libcrtv; 
As  snrfelt  is  the  (kther  of  mncb  fast, 
8o  every  scope  by  tbe  ImnBoderate  ase 
Tarns  to  restraint :  Onr  natores  do  parsne, 
(Like  rats  that  ravto  t  down  tbelr  proper  baneO 
A  thirsty  evil ;  aad  whea  we  drink,  we  die. 

iMcia.  If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an 
arrest,  I  woald  sead  for  certain  of  my  creditors : 
Aad  yet,  to  uy  the  truth,  I  bad  m  lief  have  the 
foppery  of  freedom,  as  tbe  morality  of  imprisoa- 
ment.— What's  thy  offence,  Clandto  f 

Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  ofltad 
again. 

liuch.  What  Is  Itt  mardert 

Claud.  No. 

lAieia.  Lechery  t 

Claud.  CsU  It  BO. 

/*rw.  Away,  Sir ;  yoa  must  go. 


CSteMd.  One  word,  good  Mead  :— 
with  yon.  [JM 

Lueta.  A  handred,  IT  theynl  do 
—Is  lechery  so  look'd  aitorf 

Clomf .  Thus  stands  tt  with 
coatidct, 
I  got  poisessioB  of  JaHelto's  bed ; 
You  know  tlie  lady  ;  she  is  ihat  my 
gave  that  w«  do  the  diannciBltoa  torfc 
Of  oatward  order:  this  wecaow  wat  lo^ 
Oaly  for  propagatioa  of  a  dower 
RcmalalBf  to  toe  aotkt  of  her  fiieada  ; 
From  whom  we  thoaght  it  aseet  to  hMe  « 
Till  ttaM  had  made  them  for  ns.   Bat  it 
Tbe  stealto  of  onr 
With  character  too  grsss,  to  writ 

Imda.  With  chIM,  perhaps  f 

Ctaud.  Uabappily, 


And  the  new  depaty  now  for  the 
Whether  it  be  the  fontt 


Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  borm  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride« 
Who,  newly  to  the  seat,  that  it  may 
He  can  command,  lets  it  stiaiahc  foei 
Whether  the  tyranay  be  in  his  plaee. 
Or  to  bis  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  to  :— Bnt  toto  new  govtiisr 
Awikkes  me  all  the  enrolled  pcaaltice. 
Which  have;  like  unscour'd 

wall 
8o  long,  thatntaeleea  aodiacs* 
Aad  Boae  of  them  beea  worn ; 
Now  pnU  the  drowsy  and  ncflcctod'act 
ily  on  me :— tis  sarely,  for  a 


bFthe 


if 


tobe 


.   _.     ,     •  Th«  •wcMing  tiekDcM. 

t  Gaoler.  t  Voraclotttljr  dsTour. 


I 


Fresh. 

I  warraat.  It  Is :  and  thy 
so  tickle  t  on  thy  shonldan,  thni  a  mito 
she  be  In  love,  many  sijh  It  oC.    Bead 
duke,  and  appeal  to  him. 

Ciaud.  I  have  done  so,  bnt  be^  i 
found. 
I  pf'ythee,  Lacto,  do  me  this  kind 
This  day  my  sister  should  the 
Aad  there  receive  her  apprebstlea :  X 
Ac^uaiat  her  wlto  tbe  mmgoral  mr 
Imptore  her,  la  my  voice,  that  ah 
To  the  strict  deputy  ;  bid  bcraelf 
I  have  great  hope  la  that :  for  la  her 
There  is  a  prone  i  and  siieeehlem  dialect. 
Such  m  moves  men ;  besides, 

perous  art 
When  she  will  play  wHb  riaiea 
And  well  she  caa  persuade. 

iMcto.  I  pray,  sue  msy ;  as  wdl  for  the 
coursgemeni  of  tbe  like,  whIA  dse 
under  grievous  Imposition ;  m  for  the  enjoying 
of  thy  life,  who  I  would  be  sorry  shonM  be 
thus  foolishly  lost  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.  HI  to 
her. 

Ciaud.  I  thank  yoo,  good  IHend  Lacto. 

JLwcfo.  Wllhto  two  aoiurs, 

Ciaud,  Come,  ofllcer,  awi^. 

SCENE  ir.-^A  Manawiery, 

Enier  Dokb  and  Fnisn  Taoasa. 

J}uk§.  No ;    holy  father ;    throw  awaqr 
(bought ; 
Believe  not  that  the  drtbUlng  dart  of  toue 
Caa  pierce  a  c6mplete  boeom^:  |  why  I 

thee 

To  give  me  secret  bartioar,  bath  a  purpose 
More  grave  aad  wrinkled  man  theaims  aad 
Of  baming  yoath. 
Fri.  May  your  grace  speak  of  It  f 
JhUte,  My  holy  Sir,  none  better  kaows 
yon  _^ 

How  r  nave  ever  lov^  the  Hfe  reawvM ;  V 
And  held  la  idle  price  to  haaat  ttscmbUcs, 
Where  yoath,  and  cost,  aad  witlcm  bravciy 
keeps.  •• 


•  Yearly  circlet. 

t  Boiorttii  hn  pwtottdm. 


tTWklbk. 


I  CoMpkMljr 


mi. 

••  RnMc*. 
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t  Inve  delivered  to  lord  Aofelo 
(A.  maa  uf  ttrictare,  •  aiid  flrm  CbtUueQce,) 
My  atMoIitte  power  ud  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  suppoiea  me  traveli'd  to  Poland  ; 
For  M  I  have  etreWd  it  ia  the  eomiiion  ear, 
And  lo  it  it  received :  Now,  pioat  Sir. 
Yon  will  demand  of  me*  why  I  do  thii  t 
FH.  Oladly,  my  lord. 

J}uke.  We  have  alrict  atitatea,  and  motfc  bltlnt 
taws, 
(The  aecdAii    bits   atad  cortM  for  headairoat 
•leeda)  ^ 

Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 
Evrn  like  an  o'er^rown  lion  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  net  onl  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  fhthers 
Haviof  boand  ap  the  threal'ning  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  ttOdt  it  in  their  children's  s(ht. 
For  terror,  not  to  nse :  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd  than  feaHd :  so  onr  de- 
crees. 
Dead  to  iadictlon,  to  themselves  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  plaeks  jnstioe  by  the  nose ; 
The  balqr  beats  the  nnrse,  and  qnite  athwart 
Ooes  all  deoomm. 

JVi.  It  rested  In  yonr.graee 
To  unloose  this  licd-op  justice,  when  yon  plcas'd ; 
And  it  in  yon  more  dreadlUI  would  hive  secm'd. 
Than  in  toid  Angela. 

J}uke.  1  do  fear,  too  dreadM : 
Sith  t  twas  my  fttuit  to  give  the  people  soope, 
'  Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :    For  we  bid  this  be 

done, 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass, 
And  not  the  punishment.    Therefore,  indeed,  my 

Ihther, 
I  have  on  Angelo  Impos'd  the  office  ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  nitaie,  strike 

home. 
And  yet  my  nature  never  In  the  sight, 
Tc  do  it  slander :  And  to  behold  his  swiy, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'y- 

thee, 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  Instinct  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  friar.    More  reasoas  for  this  ac- 
tion, 
A  t  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  yon ; 
Only,  this  one  t'^Lord  Angeto  is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  guard  i  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  afeipetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone  i  Hence  shall  we  see, 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  6ttr  seemers  be. 

[Bxtuut. 

SCENE  r.^A  IVunnery, 

Enter  Isa  bulla  and  FuAnorscA. 

Itab.  And  have  yon  nuns  no  further  privi- 
leges t  "^ 
^an.  Are  not  these  large  enough  f 
Jsab,    Yes,  truly  :  I  speak  not  as  desiring 
more: 
But  ralber  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
jMcio.  Ho  I  Peace  be  in  this  place  I  [fTithin.] 
Jjiab.  Who's  that  which  calls  f 
Fran,  It  is  a  man's  voice  :  Gentle  Isabella, 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him  ; 
You  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  you  have  vow'd,  yon  must  not  speak  with 

men. 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress  : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  yon  must  not  show  your 

face ; 
Or,  if  yon  «i»ow  your  ftice,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again ;  I  pray  you,  answer  him. 

-     ,       ^  [iCcU  FUANCISCA. 

Isab,  Peace  and  prosperity!    Who  is't  thatt 
calls  f 


•  StrurncM. 


I  Ou  hi!  d«(Vnee. 


t  SlDCS. 


Enter  Lucio. 


£riie<p.  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be  -.  as  ibcse  cheea 
roses 
Procfaiim  yon  ure  no  less  1  Can  you  so  stead  me 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  IsabelU, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother,  Claudio  t 

Isnb.  Why  her  unhappy  brother  t  let  me  a»k 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  um  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

JE^icto.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly 
greets  yon : 
Not  to  be  weary  with  yon,  he's  In  prison. 

/Mb.  Woe  me  I  For  what  T 

JLndo,  For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be 
his  Judge, 
Re  should  receive  his  punishment  In  thanks : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Isab.  Mr,  make  me  not  your  story.  • 

Z,uc4o,  It  is  true. 
I  would  not— though  'tis  my  familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  Jest, 
Tongue  fkr  thm  heart,— play  with  all  virgins  so : 
I  hold  you  us  a  thing  enskled  and  sainted  ; 
By  vour  renouncement,  an  Immortal  spirit : 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

*  Jeab,  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mock- 
ing me. 

Lmelo.  Do  not  believe  It.    Fewness  and  tnitb.f 
'tis  thus : 
Your  brother  and  hto  lover  have  embitc'd : 
As  those  that  feed  erowfull ;  us  blossoming  time. 
That  from  the  seedaess  the  bare  fallow  brtUKB 
To  teeming  foison :  |  even  so  her  plenteous  wuuib 
Bxnretactb  hU  full  tilth  $  and  husbandry. 

Itab,  Some  one  with  child  by  hlmf Mr 

cousin  Juliet  f 

•ftMle.  Is  she  vour  consin  f 

leab.  Adoptedly ;  as  school-maidi  cbitage  their 


By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

iMcio.  She  it  is. 

leab.  Oh  I  let  him  marry  her  I 
^J^ticto,  This  Is  the  pohit. 
The  duke  is  ve7  strangely  gone  f^om  hence : 
nore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action :  but  we  do  learn 

fX  "?■?  '*•'  ^^^  **w  ^^T  "'rves  of  sUte, 
His  givlngs  out  were  of  an  inflntte  distance 
From  his  tme-Hieant  design.    Upon  his  place. 
And  with  tall  line  |  of  his  uutbority. 
Governs  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Js  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense  ; 
But  doth  rebute  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  proMts  of  the  mind,  study  and  (hst. 
He  (to  aivu  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideons  law. 
As  miee  by  lions,)  hath  pick'd  out  an  act. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
FaUs  into  forfeit :  he  arresU  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  dote  the  riaour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  yon  have  the  grace  H  by  your  fAir  prater 
To  soften  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Itab,  Doth  he  so  seek  bis  life  t 

Lucio.  Has  censnr'd  ••  hini 
Already ;  aud,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  haih 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Itab.  Alas  I  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  f 

Lucio.  Assay  the  power  yoa  have. 

Isab.  Uy  power  1  Alas  !  1  doubt. 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  arc  traitors. 
And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  bim  leain  to  know,  when  maidens  sue, 

^m     *  t   ^•"•'■■^«  •]••••'' ■••• 

t  liif«waBdtrii*w«r4t.  t  Brv«dln|ri»I«Bly. 

•  o          ♦  Tillinj.  I  Enteiii. 

1  rmnn  orrainiDs  ra*o«r.  ••  SM.Nt..t.r*4. 
It  lla*«. 
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Aci  //. 


Mca  gite  like  gods  ;  but  wbea  ttiey  weep  and 

kneel. 
All  Uielr  petitions  are  u  freely  their*! 
As  they  tbemseWes  would  owe  *  tlieoi. 

Isab.  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lveio.  But  speedily. 

Isab.  1  wUl  about  it  stnlgbt ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother  f 
Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  :  soon  at  uight 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Xrwrie.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

isab.  Good  Sir,  adieu.  {Extunl, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.^A  SaU  its  Amoblo's  House. 

Enier  Anoslo,  Escalus,  a  Jdstici,  Puotost, 
(Ificers,  and  other  Attendants. 

Ang.  We  must  not  make  a  scare<crow  of  the 

law. 
Setting  U  up  to  fear  {  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  It  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EseaL  Ay,  but  yet  • 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  Utile, 
Than  fall,  and  bruise  lo  death  :   Alas  1  this  gea- 

tteman, 
Whom  1  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,  ^ 
(Whom  1  believe  to  be  most  strait  In  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher'dll  wiih  place,  or  place  with 

wlshiugy 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  yonr  blood 
Could  have  attaia'd   the  effect  of    your  own 

purpose. 
Whether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
Brr'd  In  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him. 
And  puli'd  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang,  'Tls  one  tMng  to  be  tempted,  liscalus. 
Another  thing  to  lUI.    I  nut  deny. 
The  Jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Ontltier  than  him  they  try  :  What's  open  made 

to  Justice, 
That  justice  seises.    What  know  the  laws, 
That  thieves  do  pass   on  thieves  t     'Tis   very 

pregnant,  Y 
The  Jewel  that  we  And,  we  stoop  and  take  it. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
Yon  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 
For  ••  I  have  had  such  flwlu :  but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I,  that  censure  tt  him,  do  so  offend, 
I<et4nltte  own  Judgment  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  must  die. 
Escal.  Be  it  as  yonr  wisdom  will. 
Ang,  Where  is  the  provost  f 
Pr99.  Here,  if  it  like  your  tmuoar. 
Ang,  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to>morrow  morning  : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

[I£ril  Provost. 
Bseai,  Wen,  heaven  forgive  him ;  and  forgive 

as  all  I 
Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  ran  from  brakes  tt  of  vice,  and  answer 

none ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

JSkfer  Eliow,  FaoTH,  Clown,  Qficers,  4^. 

Sib.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  these  be 
good  people  in  a  oommon*wenl,^  that  do  no- 
thing but  use  their  abases  In  common  lioases,  I 
know  no  law  ;  bring  them  away. 

*   H»Te.  t  AblMtt. 

X  Snrr.  I  Exuyina. 

i  SttiieU.  If  Plain.  -    ' 

U  TkivksM,  charuy  pMht  vf  vie«.  H  W  caltb. 
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Ang.  How  now.  Sir  I  What's  yMsr 
what's  the  matter  T 

Eib.  If  it  please  yoor  hooonr,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,  aad  my  name  is  Elbow ;  I  ds 
lean  apoa  Justice,  Sir,  and  do  briw  in  here 
before  yoor  good  imaoar  two  BoConoas  hoe- 
ihctors. 

Ang.  Benefoctorsi  Well;  what  beocftclorsaR 
tliey  f  are  tliey  not  maleCactors  ! 

Eib.  If  it  please  your  liononr,  I  kBov  noi 
well  what  th^  are:  hot  precise  Tiilaias  tkey 
are,  that  I  am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profius- 
lloo  in  the  world,  that  good  CluistiaBe  oi^i  Is 
have. 

Escal.  This  comes  off  well ;  •  here's  a  wne 
ofllcer. 

Ang.  Qo  to  :  What  quality  are  they  of  T  El- 
bow is  yoor  name  I  Why  dost  thoa  act  speak. 
Elbow  t 

Cle.  He  cannot.  Sir ;  he's  oat  at  elbow. 

Ang,  What  are  you,  SIrf 

Eib.  He,  Sirf  a  tapster.  Sir ;  parcel  t^haod  -, 
one  that  serves  a  bad  womaa ;  wboue  howe.  Sir, 
was,  as  they  say,  pluck'd  down  in  the  sahnrtsi 
and  now  she  professes  ^  a  bot-lioaae,  whkh,  I 
ihmk.  Is  a  very  111  boose  too. 

EscaL  How  know  you  thaft 

Eib,   My  wife.  Sir,  whom   I 
heaven  and  year  honour,— 

Eteml.  How  1  thv  wile  t 

Eib.  Ay,  Sir  t  whom,  I  thank 
honest  woman,— 

Escal.  Dost  thon  detest  her  therefore  f 

Eib.  I  say.  Sir.  1  wiU  detest  myself  abo,  as 
well  as  she,ihat  this  hoose.  If  it  lie  sot  abawtft 
house,  it  is  piiy  of  her  life,  fior  It  is  a  aaaghiy 
house. 

Escal.  How  dost4boB  haow  that,  coostaUet 

E/b.  Marry,  Sir,  by  my  wHh  ;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  caidinaUy  givea,  migfat 
accused  in  foraicatiott,  adaltcffy,  aad  all 
aess  there. 

Escal.  By  the  woosaa's  mcaaa  t 

Eib,  Ay,  Sir,  by  mistress  Overdooe's  means: 
but  as  she  spit  ia  his  Csce,  so  she  dcded  him. 

Clo,  Sir,  if  U  please  your  boaour,  this  is  aot 
so 

Eib.  Prove  it  before  these  variela  here,  thou 
honourable  maa,  prove  it. 

EscaL  Do  yoa  hear  how  he  misplaces  1 

l7h  Akoulo. 

Clo,  Sir,  she  caaie  la  great  with  child ;  aad 
longing  (savi^f  yonr  honour's  reverence  J  f«r 
stew'd  pmaes  ;  Sir,  we  had  bat  two  ia  the  hoaae, 
which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were, 
in  a  fruit  dish,  a  dish  of  some  three -pence ;  yoar 
honours  have  seen  sach  djshes;  they  are  aot 
China  dishes,  but  very  good  dislics. 

Escal,  Go  to,  go  fo :  no  laatter  for  the  didi. 
Sir. 

Cfo.  No,  Indeed,  Sir,  aot  of  a  pla  ;  yea  arc 
therein  in  the  right :  but,  to  the  potat ;  As  1  say. 
this  mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child, 
and  being  great  bdly'd,  aad  loagiog,  as  I  said, 
for  primes  ;  and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as 
I  said,  master  Froth  here,  this  very  aaaa,  hav- 
ing eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said,  aad,  as  I  say,  pay- 
ing for  them  very  hMiestly  ;— for,  as  yoa  koew. 
master  Froth,  I  cou'd  not  give  yoa  three -peace 
again. 

Froth.  No,  Indeed. 

Clo.  Very  well :  you  being  then.  If  ybo  be 
remember'd,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  fotttaid 
prunes. 

tVoth.  Ay,  so  I  dM,  indeed. 

ego.  Why,  very  well :  I  telliag  yoa  then,  if  yoa 
be  remember'd,  that  sach  a  oae,  aad  sach  a  one, 
were  past  care  of  the  Udag  yon  wot  of,  awless 
they  kept  very  good  diet,  u  I  toM  yoa. 

Froth.  All  this  is  tme. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Escal.  Come,  you  are  a  trdioas  fool :  to  the 
purpose.— What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that 


•  Well  tolil. 

I  Kovpa  •  bagnio. 


♦     P«TtW. 


Scwu  i. 
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he  hath  ctnie  to  oompialn  oft  Come  me  to 
wbat  «M  dooe  to  her* 

Clff.  Sir,  joar  taonoar  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

Cfcal.  No.  Sir,  nor  I  mean  It  not. 

do.  Sir,  but  yon  &lnll  come  to  it,  by  yoar 
hoBoor*!  leave :  And,  I  beseech  yoa,  look  into 
master  Froth  liere.  Sir :  a  man  of  foartcore 
poond  a  year ;  whose  father  died  at  Hallowmas : 
— Was't  not  at  Hallownus,  master  Froth  T 

Frtk.  AU-hollond  •  eve.      ^ 

Cio,  Why.  very  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truths : 
He,  Sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  t  chair, 
Sir ;— ^twas  in  the  Bunch  of  Oraft,  where, 
indeed,  yon  have  a  delight  to  sit :  Have  you 
aott 

Froth  I  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room, 
niul  good  for  winter. 

Cto,  Why,  veiy  well  then ;— I  hope  here  be 
tmths. 

Ang,  This  will  last  oot  a  night  in  Russia, 
When   nighu  are  longest  there:  Til  take  my 

leave. 
And  leave  yon  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping,  yon'll  And  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

Acai,  I  think  no  less :  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  [Exit  Amoblo. 

Now,  Sir,  come  on  ;  What  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more  t 

Cio.  Oaet,  Sir  f  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 


JSf6.  I  beseech  yon,  Sir,  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  10  i^y  wife. 

Cio.  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

£$eal.  WeU,  Sir:  What  did  this  gentleman  to 
hcrf 

VU>.  r  beseech  yon.  Sir,  look  in  this  gentle- 
man's face :— Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  hit 
bononr;  'tis  for  a  good  purpose:  Doth  yoor 
honoar  mark  his  face  f 

Hscal.  Ay,  Sir,  very  wrll. 

Cfo.  Nay,  I  beseech  yon,  mirk  it  well. 

Bscal.  Weil,  I  do  so. 

Cio.  Doth  your  hononr  see  any  harm  in  his 
fkcef 

JSteal.  Why,  no. 

Cio,  ril  be  supposed  t  opon  a  book,  his  fhce 
la  the  worst  thing  about  him :  Good  then ;  if  his 
Ihce  be  the  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could 
master  Froth  do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm  t 
I  would  know  that  of  your  honour. 

£»cai.  He's  In  the  right :  Constable,  what  say 
you  to  Itt. 

JOb,  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  re- 
spected house ;  next,  this  Is  a  respected  fellow ; 
nod  bis  mistress  It  a  respected  wom^n. 

Cio,  By  this  hand.  Sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re> 
•pected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

106.  Varlet,  thou  licst :  thou  licst,  wicked  var- 
let :  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  the  was  ever 
remected  with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Cio,  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Koeai.  Which  is  the  wiser  here  T  Justice  or 
Iniquity  t$  It  this  tmef 

Ab,  O  thou  caitUfl  O  thou  varktl  O  thou 
wicked  Hannibal  I K  I  respected  with  her,  before 
I  was  married  to  her  t  If  ever  I  was  respected 
with  her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship 
think  me  the  poor  duke'i  officer :— Prove  this, 
thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  V\\  have  mine  action  of 
battery  on  thee. 

Etcai,  If  he  took  yon  a  box  o'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Eib,  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  f  should  do 
with  this  wicked  caitiflrt 

Sseml,  Truly,  officer,  because  he  bath  some 
offences  N  him,  'that  thou  wouldst  discover  if 
tliou  couldst,  let  bim  continue  in  his  courses,  till 
thou  know'st  what  they  are. 

lOb,  Harry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it  :— 

•  tnmr  All  SftlHtt  day.  •»  Katv. 

t  Dvpotvd,  •worn.  ^  C«nsl«bl«  «r  clown. 

I  Tor  cannibol. 


Thou  seest,  thou  wicked  wiet  now,  what's  come 
upon  tlMC ;  thoo  art  to  eontinne  now,  thou  var- 
let ;  thou  art  to  eoiitlnne. 

Bseai,  Where  were  yon  bom,  friend  t 

[7V>  FaOTR. 

Froth,  Here  in  Vienna,  Sir. 

Eicai,  Are  yon  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  T 

/VolA.  Yes,  au't  please  yoo.  Sir. 

Eicai,  So.— What  tiade  are  you  of,  Slrf 

[7b  the  Clown. 

Cio,  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow's  tapater. 

£seai.  Your  mistress's  name  f 

Cio,  Mistress  Over<done. 

Eteai,  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  hus- 
band. 

Cio,  Nine,  Sir ;  Orer^done  Iqr  the  last. 

Escol.  Nine  I— Come  hither  to  me,  master 
Froth.  Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  ac- 
quainted with  tapsters :  they  will  draw  you,  master 
Froth,  and  yoo  will  haug  them :  Get  yon  gone, 
and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Froth.  I  thank  your  wonhlp :  For  mine  own 
part,  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphoose, 
hut  I  am  drawn  in. 

Aeoi.  Well ;  no  more  of  It,  master  Froth  : 
fiuewell.  [Brit  FaoTB.>— Come  you  hither  to 
me,  master  tapster :  what's  your  name,  master 
tapster  f 

Cio,  Pompey. 

Bicai,  What  else  f 

Cio,  Bom,  Sir. 

JKscai.  Troth,  and  yonr  bnm  is  the  greatest 
thing  about  you ;  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense, 
you  are  Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  ate 
partly  a  bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  yoo  colour  It 
In  being  a  tapster.  Are  yon  nott  come,  tell  me 
true ;  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you. 

Cio,  Truly,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

Escmi,  How  would  yoo  live  Pompey  t  by  being 
a  bawd  f  What  do  yon  think  of  the  trade,  Pom- 
pey t  Is  it  a  lawfU  trade  t 

C'lo.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  Sir. 

Eseul,  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  In  Vienna. 

Cio.  Does  yonr  worship  mean  to  geld  and 
spay  all  the  youth  in  the  city  f 

Eteai,  No,  Pompey. 

Cio,  Truly.  Sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will 
to't  then  :  If  your  worship  will  take  order  *  for 
the  drabs  and  the  knaves,  yon  need  not  to  fear 
the  bawds. 

Steal,  There  are  pretty  ordera  befinning,  I 
can  tell  yon  :  It  Is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Cio.  If  you  bead  and  hang  all  that  offend 
that  way  but  for  ten  year  together,  yoo'it  be 
glad  to  give  out  a  commission  for  more  heads. 
If  this  law  hold  in  Vienna  tni  year,  I'll  rent  the 
fairest  house  in  it,  after  threepence  a  bay  :  If  yon 
live  to  see  this  come  to  pass,  say,  Pompe)  told 
yoo  so. 

Eteal,  Thank  you,  good  Pompey:  and,  in 
requital  of  yonr  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advite 
you,  let  me  not  find  yon  before  me  again  upon 
any  complaint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling 
where  yon  do :  if  I  do,  Pompey,  1  shall  beat 
you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a  shrewd  Csesar  to 
yon ;  in  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  1  shall  have 
you  whipt :  so  for  this  time,  Pompey,  fare  you 
well. 

(Uo,  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  coun- 
sel;  but  I  sbail  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  for- 
tune shall  better  determine. 
Whip  me  t  No,  no  ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  his  trade. 

IBtit, 

Eteai,  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow; 
come  hither,  master  ConsUble.  How  long  have 
yon  been  in  this  place  of  constable  t 

iWt,  Seven  year  and  a  half.  Sir. 

Etcai,  I  theusht*  by  vour  readiners  in  the 
office,  you  had  coutinueid  in  it  some  lime  :  Yuu 
say,  seven  years  toKclbcr  t 

*  M*Maras« 


820 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASCRE. 


Act  IL 


a».  Aa«  «  kair,  8lr. 

Steel.  AJwl  It  taUi  kecB  gml  nte*  feo  yM I 
1%f3r  do  yov  wrong  to  pat  jron  ao  oft  iipoBi : 
Are  tWre  Mt  ueo  ia  joar  wud  lafBdcat  to 
wtnt  Itf 

ia».  Fkttb,  Sir,  few  of  aay  frit  to  todi  mat. 
ten :  as  thcjr  are  choMa,  Ikey  arc  fUd  to  ckooM 
iBc  for  tbem  ;  I  do  It  for  tooie  piece  of  aMaej, 
aad  go  tkroagb  with  all. 

Kteml.  Look  jom,  briag  me  ia  the  aamet  of 
•ome  lis  or  levea,  the  bmiI  lafltdeat  of  yoar 
parlih. 

Eib.  To  yoar  woreblp's  boaee.  Sir  t 

AcwI.  To  UKf  hooae :  Are  jnm  well.  [BxU, 
BLaow.l  What's  o'clock,  think  yja  1 

Jutt.  Blivea,  Sir. 

E$emi,  I  pray  yoa  hone  to  dinner  with  nc. 

Jmst.  I  hnmb^  thaak  yoa. 

Ksemi*  It  grievet  me  for  the  death  of  Clandlo; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

JuU,  Lord  Aagelo  Is  seeere. 

Aewl.  It  Is  hot  needfal : 
Ncfqr  Is  tiot  itself,  that  oft  looks  so ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nnrse  of  second  woe  : 
Bnt  yet,— Poor  CUndio !— There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  Sir.  [Bxeumt. 

SCEyE  Il.-^Aiuiker  Boom  In  the  $ame, 

Knier  PaovosT  mid  m  SeaviMT. 

Serv,  He's  hearing  of  a  cause ;  he  will  (XMne 
straight. 
I'll  tell  him  of  yoa. 

Free.   Pny  yon,  do.  [Erlt  Seav.]  Pll  know 
His  pleasare ;  mnr  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  hath  bm  m  offended  hi  a  dream  I 
All  sects,  all  agw  soMck  of  this  vice ;  and  he 
TDdleforltl— 

Alter  Amoii^. 

Ang,  Now,  what* s  the  matter,  prorost  T 

Prov.  is  it  yoar  will  Claadlo  shall  die  to- 
morrow f 

Amg,  Did  I  Bot  tell  thee,  ycat  hadst  then  not 
ordert 
Whv  dost  ihoa  aak  again  f 

Prov,  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash  : 
Vnder  yonr  good  correction,  I  have  seen. 
When,  after  execntloa,  Jndgment  hath 
Bepented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang,  Qo  to ;  let  that  be  mine : 
Do  yon  yonr  oOIm,  or  give  np  yoar  place. 
And  yon  shall  well  be  spar'd. 

Rroo.  I  crave  yonr  honoor's  pardon.— 
What  shall  be  done.  Sir,  with  the  groaning  Jalict  f 
She's  vny  nenr  her  boor. 

Amg.  Dispose  of  her 
To  some  more  fttter  place ;  and  that  with  speed. 


Ro-tmttr  SaavANT. 

Sero,  Here  Is  the  sister  of  the  man  condcimi'd. 
Desires  ncccss  lo  yon. 

Ang.  Hath  he  a  sister  t 

iVov.  Ay.  my  good  lord;  a  very  virtnons 
maid. 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood. 
If  not  alffiady. 

Ang.  Well  let  her  be  admitted.  [Brit  Saav. 
Sea  yoa,  the  fomlcatrem  be  rensov'd  : 
Let  her  have  needfal,  bat  not  lavish,  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  It. 

Ailer  Lucio  mid  ISAaaLLA. 

IVav.  Save  yoar  hoaonr  I 

Wferimg  to  retin, 

Amg.   Stay  a  little  wblle.-^7b  Is  a  a.]     Yon 
are  welcome :  What's  yoar  will  t 

/mA.  I  am  a  woefhl  saitor  to  yoar  hoaonr. 
Please  hot  yoar  boooar  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well ;  whafa  yoar  snitt 

isob.  There  Is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  shoald  meet  the  blow  of  jastice; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  bat  that  I  mast ; 
V'^r  whieb  I  must  not  plead,  bnt  that  I  am 
At  i»ar  *twixt  will  and  will  not. 


ilim.  WeU  ;  the  malterff 
isA,  I 


have  a  brother  is  enademu'd  tote: 

I  do  beseech  yon,  let  it  be  hia  fhnlc. 
And  not  my  iirother. 

Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  I 

Ang.  Condenm  the  fhmlty  nad  not  tlw  actor  ef 
Ul 
Why,  every  fanlt's  eoodemn'd,  eve  it  he  , 
Mine  were  the  vay  dphcr  of  a  fhactioa. 
To  find  the  fimlts,  whose  line  atnods  in 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

itnb.  O  jmt.  bat  se«ere  law  I 
I  had  a  brother  then.— Heavra  keey  yonr  honcw ! 

ItUthrhtg. 

Lneio.  [To  Is  a  a  ]  Give't  not  o'er  so  :  to  hiio 
a^a,  eatrcat  him ; 
Kneel  down  brfore  him,  hang  npon  hfe  gown : 
Yon  are  too  cold  :  If  yoa  shonid  need  a  pia, 
Yoa  conld  onA.  with  more  tame  a 

it! 
To  him,  I  say. 
isob.  Mast  he  needs  die  t 


An^  Maiden,  no  remedy. 


Yes;  I  do  think  that  yow  might  pardoa 

him, 

Aad  neither  heaven  wnt  nuuf  griew  at  the  oMrcy. 
Ang.  I  will  not  dot. 
M»ab.  Bat  can  yoa,  if  yoa  woaM  f 
Ang,  took,  what  I  will  not,  that  f  c«nB««  fi«. 
loob.  Bat  might  yoa  do*t,  and  do  the  v«nM 


If  so  yoar  heart  were  toach'd  with  ttnt 
As  mme  is  to  him  f 
Amg.  Re's  scntenc'd  ;  lis  too  la^. 


Zrtrcie.  Yon  are  too  cold. 
/mi6.  Too  tale  t  why,  no 


;   I,  fbat 


isAaxiXA. 
do  spok  a 


May  call  It  bach  agaia  :  WrU  bellevet  this. 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  loogs. 
Not  the  klag's  crowa,  nor  the  depatod  aword. 
The  maiabal's  tninCheoa,  nor  the  jndgCs  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  merey  does.    If  he  had  been  as  yoa. 
And  yon  as  he,  yoa  would  have  slipp'd  Bhe  hia ; 
Bat  he,  like  yoa,  would  not  have  heea  w  aten. 

Ang.  Pray  voa,  begone. 

I*Mb.  I  woald  to  heaven  I  had  yo«r  poteacy. 
And  yon  were  Inbel  I  shooM  It  then  be  tha»  t 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  twere  to  be  a  jwdge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Lmcio.  Ay,  touch  him :  there*!  the  veia. 

lAriie, 

Ang.  Yoar  brelher  Is  a  fhrfUt  of  the  law, 
Aad  yoo  bat  wute  yonr  words. 

liub.  Alas  I  alas  1 
Why,  an  the  soals  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  , 
Aad  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  losk, 
Pooad  oat  Ihe  remedy :  Row  wonld  yoa  be. 
If  He,  whieh  is  the  top  of  judgment,  siMnld 
Bnt  Judge  yon  as  yon  are  T  Oh  I  think  on  tbil. 
And  merey  then  will  breathe  within  yvar  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ang.  Be  yoa  cooteart,  Mr  maid ; 
It  Is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  braChcr : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  sen. 
It  shoald  be  thus  with  him  j-^he  mast  die  to- 
morrow. 

Jtmb.  To-morrewT  Oh  I   that's  sadden!  Spare 
him,  spare  him : 
He's  not   prrp8r*d   for  death!   Even    for  oar 

kitchens 
Wa  kill  the  fowl  of  season;*  ahall  we  ame 

heaven 
With  lem  respect  ttan  we  do  minister 
To  oar  grow  selveat    Good,  good  my  loid,  be* 

tbiak  yon ; 
Who  U  ft  that  hath  died  for  thia  oUhKcf 
There's  many  have  committed  iu 

iMCto.  kj,  well  nM. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  been  dend»  though  it 
haih  slept: 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  Ihnt  evil. 
If  the  Brat  asan  that  did  the  edkt  infringe. 


Fi^r. 


*•• 


tU. 


%  WbMla 
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Had  aiicwer'4  far  bit  ilfcd :  aow»  tia  awakt  { 
TaUbct  note  of  whit  la  doM ;  ind,  like  ■  pro- 

Looks  la  a  |um.  that  ibowi  what  fatare  eviln, 
(Bltkcr  BOW,  or  by  wmlwaii  Dev-coacelvM* 
Aai  M  iB  progreM  to  be  batcb'd  and  bora^ 
Are  BOW  to  bave  bo  tiooeMlre  d^reet« 
B«t,  where  they  Uw,  to  ead* 
Jtab.  Yet  ahow  aoae  pMy. 
Ang,  I  abow  it  oioac  of  all,  wbea   I  abow 
Jaatice; 
For  then  I  pitjr  thoae  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  dlaailaa*d  otfSeoce  would  aAer  gall ; 
Aad   do  blm   right,  that  aaaweriag  vae  foal 

wroag. 
Lives  not  to  act  aaotber.    Be  aallsOed  ; 
Your  brother  diea  tonnorrow  {  be  coateaC 
Isab,  So,  yoB  nuiit  be  the  firat  thai  gives  this 
seBtOBce  t 
And  he,  that  anfTera :  Oh  I  It  la  excellcBt 
To  bave  a  glaafa  atrength  ;  bat  It  la  tyraaaons 
To  nae  it  like  a  giaat. 
LwHo.  Tbat'a  weU  aaid. 
JstU>.  Conid  great  men  tbuader 
As  Jove  blnpaelt  does,  Jove  wonld  ne'er  be  qalet, 
For  every  peitiag,  *  petty  ofBrer, 
Wonid  Bfe  bis  heaven  for  tbaader ;  nothing  bat 

tnnnder.— « 
Merc&fal  heaven  I 
Thon  laibcr,  with  thy   sharp  and  sulphurons 

bolt, 
Snlit'at  the  nnwcdgeable  and  gnarled  4  oak. 
Than  the  soft  myrtle :  Oh  !  bat  man,  prond  man  I 
Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority  -, 
Moat  ignorant  of  what  he'a  motit  aaaor'd— 
HIa  glaaay  eaaence,— like  an  ancry  ape, 
Playa  socb  fantastic  tricka  before  high  heaven, 
Aa  make  the  angela  weep :  who,  with  our  apleena, 
Would  all  themaelvea  Uugb  mortal. 
Lucio.  Ob  I   to  him,  to  blm,  weach  t  he  will 
relent ; 
11  e'a  eomlttg,  I  percdve't. 
Pr0p,  Pray  heaven,  the  win  him  I 
Itab.  We  cannot  weigh  onr  brother  with  oar- 
aelf : 
Oreat  men  may  Jeat  with  aalnU :  'tia  wit  In  them  ; 
But,  in  tlw  lraa,.fool  prolanation. 

^wcfo.  Thon'rt  in  the  riabt,  girl ;  more  o'that. 
Isab.  That  in  the  captain'a   but  a   choleric 
word, 
Which  la  the  soldier  is  flat  bluphemy. 
Luelo,  Art  advla'd  o*  that  t  more  on't. 
Ang,  Why  do  yon  pnt  theae  aayinga  upon  met 
Jsab*  Becauae  authority,  though  it  err  like 
otbera. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  Itself, 
That   akina   tbe  vice  o*  the  top;  Go  to  your 

bosom ; 
Kuock  there ;  and  aak  your  heart,  what  it  doth 

know 
Tbat'a  like  my  brother's  tlinlt :  if  it  confess 
A  nataral  gniUlnesa,  aucb  aa  la  bis. 
Lei  it  not  aonnd  a  thoaaht  ui»on  yonr  tongne 
Agnlnst  my  brother's  Ule. 

Ang,  She  apeaka,  and  'lla 
Such  aenae,  that  my  aenae  breeds  with  U.  — 
Fare  yoB  well. 
Ijtab^  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Aug,   I  will  bethink   me :— Come  again  to- 
morrow. 
Udb.  Hark,  how  I'll  bribe  you :   Good  my 

lord,  turn  back. 
Ang,  How  I  bribe  me 
/««6.  Ay,  with  aucb  gifta,  that  heaven  aball 

ahare  with  you. 
/jHcio,  You  bad  marr'd  aU,  else. 
Isab.  Not  with  fond  abekels  of  the  tested  I 
Kold, 
Or  atonea,  wboae  rates  are  either  rich,  or  poor. 
As  Ihncy  valnca  them  :  but  with  true  prayera, 
1'bat  aball  be  up  at  heaven,  and  cntrr  there. 
Ere  annrlae ;  prayera  from  preserved  i  aoula, 

•  pBUr7.  4  RnoUad. 

t  AlMtlfilt  •i«mp«i)' 

f  PrfMrTcd  frwM  tk«  c«rni|  tiou  of  ih«  ««rld. 


From  Ihatlag  malda,  whose  ainds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Ang,  WeU:  oome  lo  ma 
To-morrow. 

Lueio.  Go  Co  i  It  is  well ;  away. 


tAtUe  to  l8aBau.A. 
honour 


/m6.  Heaven  keep  yonr  honour  safe  1 

Aug,  Amen:  for  I 
Am  that  way  going  to  tanapHtiiMf  [ijWe. 

Where  prayers  cross.   ' 

Isub.  At  what  boor  to*aaorro« 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  t 

Amg.  At  any  time  'fora  noos. 

Jsab,  Save  your  honour  I 

[EKtWmt  LOOIO,  ISABULLA,  BfUf  PBOYOST. 

Ang,  From  thee  ;  even  from  thy  virtue  I— 
What's  thisf  what's  thist  U  this  her  fault,  or 

minet 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  mostf 

Hal 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  bat  it  is  1, 
That  lying  by  tbe  violet  in  tbe  son, 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  tbe  Sower, 
Corrnpt  with  virtuous  aeaaoo.    Can  it  be. 
That  modeaty  may  more  betray  our  senae  , 

Than  woman's  lightness  f  Having  wasu  ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  lue  tho  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evib  there  f  *  O  fla*  le,  fle  1 
What  dost  thonf  or  what  art  thou,  Angeiol 
Dost  thon  desire  her  fooUy,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good  I  Oh  I  let  her  brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 
When  Judges  steal  themselves.     Whatf  do   I 

love  her. 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyest  What  is't  I  dream  on  t 

0  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 

With  sainu  dost  bait  thy  book  1  Most  daageroas 

is  that  tcmptatimi,  that  doth  aomi  us  on 

To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the  stmm 

pet* 
with  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  natme. 

Once  stir  my  temper  ;  but  tbia  virtuoBS  maid 
Subdues  me  quite  ;'*Ever,  till  now, 
WbcB  mea  were  foad,  I  smii'd,  and  wonder'd 
how.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IJI,^A  Boom  M  «  PriMow. 

Smtor  Duna  habiitd  Me  m  Frimr,  mmd 
PaovoaT. 

Duke.  Hail  to  you,  provoat  I  ao,  I  think  you 

are. 
Prov.   I  am  tbe  provoat :   Wbat'a  your  will, 

good  friar  t    * 
Duke.  Bound  by  my  cliarlty,  and  my  bleaa'd 

order. 

1  come  to  vialt  the  afflicted  aptrita 

Here  In  tbe  priaon  :  do  me  tbe  comiuon  right 
To  let  me  aee  tbem ;  and  to  make  me  know 
Tbe  nature  of  tbeir  crluiea,  that  1  may  mlulater 
To  tbem  accordingly. 
Proo.  I  would  do  more  than  that,  If  more 
were  needful. 

EHter  jDLirr. 

Look,  here  comea  one  ;  a  gentlewonran  of  mine, 

Who  failing  la  tbe  Samea  of  her  own  youth, 

Hath  bllater'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child. 

And  be  that  got  it,  aentenc'd :  a  young  mnu 

More  St  to  do  another  such  offence, 

than  die  for  this. 
ihike.  When  must  he  diet 
Prov,  Aa  I  do  think,  to-uiorrow.— 

I  bave  provided  for  you ;  auy  a  while, 

[7b  Juliet. 

And  you  aball  be  conducted. 
Duke,  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  ain  yon 

carry  f 
Julhi,  I  do ;  and  bear  the  abame  most  pn 
tiently. 

•  Sec  tKinfts.n. 
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Dakt.   ril  tneh  yoa  kow  ywa  tliaU  vraliB 
)o>ir  coBtcleacc, 
And  try  yoar  penllence.  If  ll  to  womaA, 
Or  bolkmly  |mc  oa. 
^H/ief.  ru  glaOiy  leva. 
XtaiJre.  Lofe  yoa  Ike  naa  Chat  wroof'd  yoa  t 
JmlUt.  Yes,  at  1  Iota  thewomaa  ikat  wroag'd 

Mm. 
Dmkt,  So  thca.  It  mcbm,  yaar  laoet  oObNe* 
fal  act 
Was  nataally  eoamlttad  f 
JnUtt,  Mnlaally. 
JhUte.  Thea  was  joar  sia  o#  heavier  kiad 

tbaa  his. 
JuUtt.  I  do  coafesa  It,  aad  repeat  It,  fltther. 
Dnke.  Tie  aMCt  so,  daaghler  :   Bat  lest  yoa 
do  repeat, 
As  that  the  sla  hath  broaf  ht  yoa  to  this  shame,— 
Which  soiTow  Is  always  toward  oarselves,  aoc 

heavea; 
Showlaf ,  we'd  aot  spare  *  heavea,  u  we  love  It, 
Bat  as  we  slaad  la  lear,— 

JuUet,  I  do  repeat  bm,  as  It  Is  aa  evil ; 
Aad  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

l9M*e.  There  rest. 
Yoar  partaer,  as  I  hear,  mast  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  UD  toiBg  with  lastructioB  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  yoa  1  BemedleUt  f  [KHt. 

Juliet,    Must  die   to>morrow  f    O    tojarloas 
love. 
That  respites  oic  a  life,  whose  very  oomlbft 
is  still  a  dylag  horror  I 
Pror.  Tb  pity  of  him.  [Bx«unt. 

HUENB  ly  ^A  Room  in  Amoilo's  Houm, 

Enter  Amobjuo. 

Ai»g.   Whea  I  woald  pray  and  thiak,  I  think 

aad  pimy 
To   several  sal]|cctst  keavea   kalk   my  coiply 

words; 
Whilst  my  laveatioB,  kearlae  aot  my  toacBe» 
Anchors  ob  Isabel  t  Heavea  la  my  moath. 
As  If  I  did  bat  ooly  chew  his  aame ; 
And  In  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelllag  evil 
Of    my   conoeptioa  :    The   state,    wkereoa    I 

stodled. 
Is  like  a  good  tblag,  belac  oilea  read, 
Orowa  fear'd  and  tedloas ;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  ao  maa  hear  me)  I  take  pride, 
Could  I,  with  boot,  t  chaage  for  an  Idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vala.    O  place  I  O  form  I 
How  ofteo  dost  thorn  with  thy  ra»e,  I  thy  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  sonls 
To  thy  false  seeming  t     Blood,   tbou   still  art 

blood  : 
Let's  write  good  aagel  on  the  devil's  bora, 
'TIs  not  the  devil's  crest. 

Ekter  Bbbvamt. 

HsfW  now,  who's  there  t 

Serv.  One  Isabel,  a  sister. 
Desires  access  to  yon. 

Attg,  Teach  her  the  way. 
O  heavens  t 

Why  does  my  Mood  thas  master  to  my  heart ; 
Making  both  it  naable  for  Itself, 
And  dispossessing  ail  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fltaess  t 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons. 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  general,  f  subject  to  a  well-wi»h*d  king, 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their   imtaaght 

love 
Must  needs  appear  crfTeaoe. 

Enter  Isabblls. 

How  now,  Ikir  maid  t 
Isod,  I  am  come  to  know  yoar  picasarc. 

*  Saar*  to  offand  k^avcn. 

t  Profit.  t  OaUMc. 

I  rtopla. 


[Exit  Slav. 


Ang,  That  yow  might  know  it, 

better  plcaae  me, 
Thaa  to  demaad  what  'tis. 

live. 
/««».   E 


1 


Ang,  YetasayhcUvc  awhile;  aad.ttHvkc. 
As  long  as  yoa  or  I :  TeC  be  maat  die. 

Ismb.  Uader  yoar  seateace  t 

Amg.  Yea. 

/m6.  Whea,  I  heaeech  yoa  t  that  la  Mb  re- 
prieve, 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  aiay  aa  be  iMel, 
That  hM  soal  skkca  aoC 

Ang,  Ha!   Fie,  these  flltby  vioes  I   ll  were  « 


To  pardoa  him,  that  hath 
A  asaa  already  aaade,  as  to 
Their   saucy 


la  stamps  that  are  forbid 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life 
As  to  pot  mettle  la  restraiaed 
To  nuike  a  Iklse  oae. 

iemb,  'TIS  set  dowa  ao  la 
earth. 

Ang,   Say  yoa  so  f    then  I 
qoickly. 
Which  bad  yoa  rather.  That  the 
Now  took  yoar  brother's  life ;  or,  to 
Give  up  yoar  body  to  sach  sweet 
As  she  that  he  hath  stala'dl 

Ismb.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  thaa  mj  aoal 

Ang,  I  talk  aot  of  yoar  aaai :  Oar 
sins 
Staad  more  for  Bamber 

lemb.  How  say  yoa  f 

Ang,  Nay,  I'll  aot  warraal  that ;   for 


i 


Agaiast  the  thtag  1  say.    Aaswer  to  this  ;— 
1,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Proaoaaoe  a  seateace  oa  yoar  brother's  life : 
Might  there  aot  be  charity  la  sin. 
To  mve  this  brother's  ilfef 

iemb.  Please  yoa  to  do^, 
I'll  take  It  as  a  peril  to  my  saal. 
It  Is  BO  sla  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang,  Pleas'd  yoa  to  do%  at  peril  af  yaar  seal. 
Were  eqaal  poise  of  sla  and  dnrity. 

Isab,  That  I  do  beg  hU  life,  if  It  be  sla, 
Heavea,  let  me  bear  Itl  yoa  graatlag  of  my 

suit. 
If  that  be  sin,  I'll  make  tt  my  BMra 
To  have  It  added  to  tlie  faulu  of  mine, 
Aad  Botblng  of  yoar  aaswer. 

Ang,  Nay,  bat  bear  me : 
Your  sense  pursues  not  miae :  cidKr  yea  arc 

igaoraat, 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  aad  that's  aot  nod. 

lemb.   Let  me  be   igaoraat,  and  la  acthiag 

But  gncioasly  to  know  I  am  ao  bettor. 

Ang,   Thus  wlsd«n  wishes   to  appear 
bright, 
Whea  It  doih  tax  Itself:  as  these  Uack 
Proclaim  aa  eashidd  *  beaaty  tea  times  loader 
Thaa  beauty  conid  dispbycd.—Bvt  oiaik  me ; 
To  be  received  plala,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  Is  to  die. 

Isob,  So. 

Ang,  And  his  offence  Is  so,  aa  It  appcan 
Accountant  to  the  law  npon  that  paia.  t 

Ismb,  Trae. 

Ang,  Admit  ao  other  way  to  save  hto  life, 
(As  I  subscribe  X  not  that,  nor  aay  otber. 
But  la  the  loss  of  qnestiou.  $)  that  yoa,  his  sistrr, 
Finding  yourself  desir'd  of  such  a  prrsoa. 
Whose  credit   with   the  jadge,  ar  own  grm 

place. 
Could  fetch  yoar  brother  fhun  the  maades 
Of  the  all-UadlBg  law ;  aad  that  there  were 


t  Agtmt  f. 


f  P^Mky. 
f  CMiwrMiiwi. 


Scene  I. 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


823 


No  caitbly  in«aa  to  save  him,  boC  that  either 
You  oiint  lay  down  the  treaMret  of  your  iKidy 
To  thb  aappoMd,  or  else  let  Um  faflTer  ; 
What  woold  yott  do  t 

Isab.  A*  nocb  for  my  poor  brother,  atmyielf : 
That  Is,  Were  I  under  the  terma  of  death. 
The  Impreafion  of  keen  whlpa  I'd  wear  aa  nUct , 
Aad  flrip  myieif  to  death,  at  to  a  bed 
That  looglBf  I  have  bees  ikk  for,  era  rd  yield 
My  body  ap  to  shame. 
Ant,  Then  most  your  brother  dlt. 
Is  A,  And  Hirere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  It  were,  a  brother  die  at  once, 
Than  that  a  alster,  Iqr  redeeming  him, 
Shoald  die  for  ever. 

Ang,  Were  not  yon  then  aa  cmel  aa  the  sen* 
That  yon  have  •lander'd  so  t  jtence 

Im€U».  ignomy  *  In  ransom,  and  tn»  pardon. 
Are  of  two  honiea :  lawful  mercy  la 
Noibing  akin  to  foni  redemption. 
Aug,  Yon  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a 
tyrant ; 
And  rather  pror'd  the  eliding  of  yonr  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

ItiA,  O  pardon  me,,  my  lord  ;  It  oft  falls  oat. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  ipeak  not  what 

we  mean : 
I  something  do  excnae  the  thing  I  hate. 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 
Ant,  We  are  all  fhdi. 
I$M,  Else  let  my  brother  die. 
If  not  a  feodaiy,  f  but  only  he. 
Owe,  X  and  succeed  by  weakness. 
Ant'  Nay,  women  are  fVall  too. 
IM.  kj,  u  the   glaisea    where   they   view 
thcmael\ea: 
Which  are  aa  easy  broke  aa  they  make  forms. 
Women  I^Help    lieaven  1    men   their   creation 

mar 
la   profltinf   by  them.    Nay,  call  ns  ten  times 
For  we  are  soft  as  oar  complexions  are,       [frail 
And  creduloua  to  fUse  prints.  $ 

Ant.  I  think  It  weU  . 
And  fkom  this  testimony  of  yonr  own  sex, 
(Since,  1  sappose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Hian  fanlta  may  shake  onr  flrames,)  let  me  be 

bold;*- 
I  do  arrest  yonr  words ;  Be  that  yon  are. 
That  Is,  a  woman ;  If  yon  be  more,  you're  none : 
if  yon  be  one,  (aa  yon  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  wamnts,)  show  It  now. 
By  putting  on  the  destined  livery. 

Isab,  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  former  langnage. 
Ang,  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  von. 
Maab.  Hj  brother  did  love  Jnliet ;  and  you  tell 
That  he  shall  die  for  It.  [me, 

Ang.    He  shall   not,  Isabel,  if  yon  give  me 

love. 
Tstab,  1  know,  yonr  virtue  hath  a  licence  in't, 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  la. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang,  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 
My  words  express  my  purpose. 

I$ab,  Ha !  little  honour  to  be  much  bellev'd. 
And  moat  pemiclotts  purpose  1— Seeming,  seem- 

int  l| 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for*t : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother, 
or,  with   an  out«tretch'd   throat,   I'll   tell    the 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art.  [world 

Ang,  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  f 
My  unsoli'd  name,  the  anaterenesa  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  f  against  yon,    and  my   place   Tthe 
H  ill  so  yonr  accusation  overwelgb,  ['tate, 

That  you  shall  stifle  In  yonr  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begnn  ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein  : 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite : 
Lay  by  all  nicetv,  and  prollxlons  **  blushes, 
That    banish  what  they  sne  for;  redeem    thy 
brother 

*  fvnoaiay.      f  An«cla(«.       t  Own.      |  ImpreMions. 
I  lt)p«cri»v.  H  AtUttMiva.  **  Rcluctaat. 


By  yielding  up  thy  bodv  to 'my  will ; 

Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 

But  thy  on^lndness  shall  his  death  draw  out 

To  lingering  sufferance :  answer  me  to-morrow. 

Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 

ril  prove  a  tyrant  to  him  :  As  for  yon. 

Say  what  yon  can,  my  filse  o'erwelghs  your 

tine.  {Euit, 

Itab,  To  whom  shall  I  complain  t  Did  I  tett 

thla, 
Who  would  believe  me  f   O  perilous  months. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-sama  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof  f 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite 
To  follow  aa  it  draws  I  Til  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  hath   fsUen    by  promptnre  of  the 

blood,  » 

Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  suoh  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then,  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 
More  than  our  brother  is  onr  chastity. 
I'll  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  reouest. 
And  fit  hia  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—A  Bo&m  im  the  Prison, 

Enter  Dukb,  Claudio,  and  Fnovosr. 

Duke.  So,  then  yon  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 

Angelo  t 
Claud,  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  oulv  hope : 

I  have  nope  to  live,  and  am  prepnr'd  to  die. 
J}uke,  Be  absolute  •  for  death ;  either  death, 

or  life. 
Shall  thereby  be  the  tweeter.    Reason  thus  with 

life  :— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  1  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep  :  a  breath  thou 
(Servile  to  all  the  skley  Influences,)  [ait. 

That  dost  thit  habiutlon,  where  thou  keep'st. 
Hourly  afflict :  merely,  tbou  art  dvath't  fool^ ; 
For  htm  thou  labonr'st  by  thy  fltght  to  shun. 
And  yet  run'st  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not 

noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thon  bear'st, 
Are  nurt'd  by  baseness.    Thon  art  by  no  means 

valiant ; 
For  thon  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  womw  Thy  best  of  rest  Is  Hleep, 
And  that  tbou  oft  provok'tt ;  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.    Thon  art  not 

thyself ; 
For  thon  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
That  Issue  out  of  dnsi :  Happy  thon  art  not ; 
For  what  thon  hast  not,  still  tbou  strlv'st  to  get  ; 
And  what   thou  haat,  forget'st:  Thou  are  not 

certain ; 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects,  t 
After  me  moon  :  if  thou  art  r\ch,  thou  art  poor  ; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  Ingots  bows, 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  ricbes  but  a  Journey, 
And  death  unloads  thee  :  Friend  bast  tbou  none  : 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  efl'oslon  of  thy  proper  loins, 
Do  corse  the  gout,  serpigo,  t  ^nd  the  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner :  Thou  bast  nor  youth, 

nor  age ; 
But,  aa  It  were,  an  after^dlnner's  sleep* 
Dreaming  on  both  i  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  aa  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  i  and   when  thou  art  old,  and 

rich. 


*  Dctermiacd 
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Thtitt   lia«t  nritbrr  h:J,    afltction,    Umb«    w>r 

To  make  thy  ricbes  pleiMiit.    What's  yet  la  thla. 
Thai  bcari  Uie  name  of  life  t  yd  iu  thia  life 
Lie  bid  more  tbouaand  dcatba;  yet  dcatk  we 
Ttiut  makes  these  odds  all  even.  .     [fear, 

CitMd,  1  hnmbly  thask  yoa. 
To  sae  to  live,  I  And,  I  seek  to  die : 
And,  sccklag  death,  Itaid  life :  let  It  cone  o«. 

Snter  laaaaLLA. 

Ismb.  What,  bo  t  Peace  here ;  fiacc  aad  food 
company  I 

Prop*   Who's  there f  come  In;  the  vUh  de- 
serves a  wdcoiiie. 

Dukt.  Dear  Sir.  ere  long  I'll  vi»U  yoa  again. 

VtmuH,  Most  holy  Sir«  1  thank  yoa. 

Uab.    My    hutiuetl    Is   a  woid  or  two  with 
Claudia. 

Pr6v*   And   very    welcome.      Look,   sifnior, 
here's  yonr  sister. 

Duke.  Provost,  a  word  ulih  ywk, 

Prov.  As  many  as  yon  plrssi?. 

Dukt,  Brlnf(  them  to  speak,  where  I  may  be 
conceal'd, 
Yft  hear  them.    [Rttnni  Dtaa  antl  Pa(MOST. 

'  'land.  Now,  sister,  whut's  the  comfort  f 

/iod.  Why,  u  all  comforts  are ;  most  good 
In  deed : 
Lord  Angelo,  having  aflkirs  to  hraven, 
Intends  yon  for  a  swift  auib«ssadur, 
Where  yon  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger  :  * 
l*hererore  your  best  appolatmeot  t  make  with 
T«»- morrow  yon  set  on.  [speed  ; 

Ctaud,  Is  there  ao  remedy  f 

isab.   None,  bat  snch  remedy,  as  to  save  a 
bead. 
To  cleave  a  heart  la  twain. 

Vlaud.  But  is  there  any  f 

Isab,  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  Is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  Judge, 
If  you'll  Implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life, 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

('laud.  Perpetual  durance  T 

itab.  Ay,  iust,  perpetnal  durance ;  a  restraint, 
1'bongh  all  the  world's  vastidity  I  you  had. 
To  a  detennin'd  scope* 

(Hand.  But  In  what  nataict 

Ivaft.  In  such  a  one  as  (yon  coasentlag  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  yon 
And  leave  yon  naked.  [hear, 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 

Uab,  Oh  I  1  d«i  fear  thee.  Claudlo  ;  and  I  qnake 
Le»t  thou  a  fev'rous  life  should'st  eiilertaiu. 
And  sla  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  houonr.    Dar'st  thon  die  t 
The  sense  of  death  Is  most  In  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upou. 
In  corporal  safleraaoe  flada  a  pays  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud,  Why  give  yoa  mt  this  shame  t 
Think  yoa  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  Aowery  tenderness  f  If  I  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  in  It  mine  arms. 

I$ab*  There    spake  my  brother;   there    my 
father's  grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  volee  1  Tea,  thou  must  dk : 
Thon  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.     This  outward-sainted  de- 
puty,— 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  eaiiww,^ 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,-^s  yet  a  devil ; 
His  flith  within  being  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud,  The  princely  Angelo  t 

Isttb,  Oh  I  lis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  danmed'st,  liody  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  gnardaltl  Dost  thon  think,  Claudlo, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thun  might'st  be  freed. 


[where  ; 


CImmI.  O  heavens  i  it  cannot  be. 

Umb»  Yes,  he  woald  give  n  ihce,  from  tba 
raah  ofleace, 
8o  to  oiread  him  attU  :  This  alfhTs  the  Ume 
That  I  shoaM  do  what  I  ahlmr  ta  mmse. 
Or  else  thoa  dicst  t»-morrov. 

CteawL  Thoa  sbalt  aac  dot. 

Itab,  Oh  1  were  It  bat  my  Ul^, 
I'd  throw  It  dopa  for  yoar  dcUvcraace 
As  frankly  *  as  a  pia. 

Claud,  Thaaka,  dear  Isabel. 

Itab.  Be  ready,  Ctaadio^  te  yaar  dealfc  to- 
morrow. 

Claud,  Yea.— Has  he  affectioM  ia  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  aose. 
When  he  wonM  fsrcc  it  I  Sare  it  i*  no  sin  ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  ft  Is  the  least. 

Itab.  Whicfa  b  the  least  1 

Claud,  If  it  were  daaHUMe,  ha,  heiac 
Why,  would  he  for  the  awmeatary  trick 
Be  perteraMy  t  fta'd  f— O  Isabel  I 

Itab.  What  says  my  brother  t 

Clmud,  Death  U  a  fearfhl  thhiv. 

Itab,  And  shamed  life  a  hatcftil. 

Claud,  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we 
To  lie  ia  cold  obstractioa,  aad  to  rol : 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  becwae 
A  kneaded  clod ;  aad  the  deligbicd  sptitt 
To  bathe  la  fiery  flooda,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  uf  thlck-rlbhcd  ice  ; 
To  be  Imprisoo'd  in  the  sriewleM  |  winds. 
And  blown  with  restlCM  vMeace  rsaad 
The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than 
Of  those,  that  lawless  aad  iaeeilaia  thoaghts 
Imagine  howling  I— tis  too  horrible  t 
The  weariest  and  most  kntbed  wwrdly  Ilf* 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  impriaaaiaeat 
Caa  lay  oa  nature,  is  a  paradiae 
To  what  ^  fear  of  death. 

Itab.  Ataa  I  alas  1 

Ciaud,  Sweet  sister  let  me  Hve : 
What  sla  you  do  to  save  a  brather*a  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  tu. 
That  It  becooKs  a  virtue. 

Itab,  O  yoa  beast  I 

0  faithless  coward  I  O  diahoaest  wretch  f 
Wilt  thoa  be  made  a  maa  oat  of  my  vice  f 
Is't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  Hie 

From  thlae  own  sistei'a  abaoae  f  What  sbaaM  t 

thiakt 
Heavea  shield,  my  mother  play'd  asy  father  Mr! 
For  sBch  a  warped  slip  of  wIMctaess  $ 
Ne'er  Isso'd  from  his  bh»od.    Take  my  ddlaaoe :  \ 
Die ;  pcrrish  I  might  but  my  beadlas  dowa 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fete.  It  stumld  proceed : 

1  pray  a  thonsaiid  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  lue,  Isabel. 

i%ab,  O  fle,  fie,  fie  I 
Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  hut  a  trade :  % 
Mercy  to  thee  woald  prove  Itself  a  bawd  ; 
TIs  best  that  thoa  dicst  quickly.  [Gofjff . 

Claud,  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-euter  Uuke. 

Dukt,  Voacbsaft  a  word,  yaaag  aistor,  hot 
one  word. 

Isab,  What  Is  yoar  wHI  f 

Dukt.  Might  )ou  dispease  with  yoar  leisnre. 
I  would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  y«u : 
the  satisfaction  I  would  rehire,  to  likciHse  yoar 
own  beueHt. 

itab,  1  have  no  superfluoas  totoare ;  aiy  slay 
must  be  stolen  oat  of  other  aiUrs ;  bat  I  aill 
attend  yon  a  while. 

Dukt,  \Ta  Claudio,  asfrfe.]  Sua,  I  have  over- 
heard  what  hath  past  betsreca  yoa  aad  j-nur 
sister.  Aagelo  had  ucver  the  parpooe  to  cur- 
mpt  her;  oaly  he  hath  made  an  cesay  of  her 
virtue,  to  practise  his  Jadgmeat  with  the  dit- 
posltlou  of  natares :  she,  having  the  ttath  •! 
honoar  in  her,  hath  naade  him  that  giaUaas  de 
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Biat  wbicb  be  U  moAt  glad  to  Kaelve:  lam 
coofetior  to  Angf  lo,  and  I  know  tblt  to  b«  troe ; 
therefore  prepare  yonnalf  to  dcatb :  Do  sot 
aatiafy  year  reaoUitloa  wltb  hopea  ibat  are  Ibl- 
llble :  to-iBorrow  jo«  oiHt  die ;  go  to  jovlneea, 
aod  nake  ready, 


CUud,  Let  ma  aab  vy  litter  pardon.    I 
ao  oat  of  Ion  wltb  life,  tbat  1  wlU  aoe  to  be  rid 
of  It. 

Duke,  Hold  *  yop  tbcM :  nnwell. 

[Aril  CkADOio» 

Se-tnttr  Pmotoit. 

Provoet,  a  word  witb  yoa. 

Prov,  What's  yoar  will,  flitbcrf 

Dukt»  Tbgt  BOW  yoa  are  come,  yon  will  be 
gone  :  Leavtf  me  ff  while  wltb  tbe '  maid  :  mv 
mind  prooilaea  witb  ny  bablt,  no  lotaaball  touch 
ner  by  vai  company. 

Prov,  In  good  time.  [BxH  Peotost. 

Duke,  The  band  tbat  bath  made  your  fair» 
hath  made  you  good :  tbe  goodnrsi,  tbat  la 
cb«ap  Id  beaoiy,  makes  beauty  brief  in  g'  od- 
liess ;  bat  grace,  being  tbe  muI  of  your  com- 
plexion, should  keep  tbe  bodir  of  it  ever  fair. 
The  osault.  that  Angelo  bath  made  to  you, 
Ibrtane  bath  convey'd  to  my  nnderftandina ; 
nod,  bat  tbat  frailty  bath  examples  for  bis  rail- 
ing, I  should  wonder  at  Angelo*  How  would 
yoa  do  to  content  this  iubstitote,  and  to  save 
your  brother  t 

iMab,  1  am  now  going  to  resolve  bim  :  I  bad 
nther  my  brother  die  by  tbe  law,  than  toy  son 
abould  be  unlawfully  born.  But  oh  I  buw  much 
Is  tbe  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo  !  (f  ever 
lie  return,  and  1  can  ftprak  to  bim,  I  will  open 
my  lips  in  valii,  or  discover  his  governiuent. 

Duke.  Tbat  shall  not  be  much  aiuias :  Yet,  as 
Cbe  matter  now  stands,  be  will  avoid  your  ac- 
cusation;  be  made  trial  of  you  only.— There- 
fore, fasten  your  ^ar  on  my  aavi^iugs ;  to  the 
tove  I  have  In  doing  good,  a  remedy  presents 
Itself.  I  do  make  myself  believe,  that  vou  may 
most  nprtgbteously  do  a  poor  wronged  lady  a 
merited  benefit ;  redeem  your  brother  from  the 
nogr)'  law  ;  do  no  stain  to  your  own  gracious 
person ;  and  much  please  tbe  absent  duke,  if, 
peradventnre,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have  bear- 
ing of  this  business. 

Itab.  Let  me  hear  yon  speak  further ;  I  have 
epirit  to  do  any  tbiug  tbat  appears  not  foal  Iq 
the  trnth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke.  Virtue  Is  bold,  and  goodneaa  never 
fearful.  Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana 
tbe  sister  of  Frederick,  ibe  great  soldier,  who 
jniftcarried  at  sea  t 

Isab,  I  have  heard  of  tbe  lady,  and  good 
words  went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married  ; 
was  affianced  to  her  by  o.iih,  and  t|ie  nuptial 
appointed  :  between  ivhich  time  of  the  contract, 
autl  limit  of  tbe  soleniiilty,  her  brotoer  Frede- 
rick was  wrecked  at  sea,  having  iu  tbat  perisb'd 
vessel  the  dowry  ot  bis  ilbier.  But  mark,  liow 
beaviiy  this  befel  to  tbe  poor  gentlewoman : 
there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother, 
in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  Mud  and  na- 
tnral ;  with  him  tbe  portion  and  sinew  of  her 
fortune,  her  niarrlaKe-dowry ;  with  both,  her 
comhinatet  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

isab.  Can  ibis  be  so  t  Did  Angelo  so  leave 
herf 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not 
one  of  ihem  wltb  bis  comrirt ;  swallowed  his 
%ows  wbuU>,  pretending.  In  her,  discoveries  iof 
dishonour  :  in  few,  'bestowed  %  her  on  ber  own 
lamentation,  which  she  yet  wears  for  bh  sake  ; 
and  he,  a  marble  to  ber  tears,  is  washed  with 
them,  but  relents  not. 

Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take 
tbla  poor  maid  from  the  world  I  Wbat  corrnp- 

*  CMitintic  In  that  rrMlntiMi. 
f  B«»relli*4.  t  Gars  I  «sr  ap  to  bar  aorrawa. 


tlon  \^  this  Ufa.  tbat  II  wlU  IcI  Ibb  man  live  I-- 
But  how  oat  of  this  can  she  avail  t 

Duke,  U  la  a  mptura  that  yon  mny  coaily 
heal :  and  the  core  of  It  not  only  saves  your 
brutber,  bnt  kfecpa  yon  from  dlabononr  In  doing 
It. 

IseA.  Show  me  bow,  good  frtber. 

Duk*.  Tbla  forc-namod  maid  batb  yet  In  her 
tbe  continuance  of  her  first  affection ;  bis  an- 
Jaal  ankindness,  that  In  all  reason  sboold  have 
quenched  her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in 
the  current,  made  it  more  violent  and  nnnily. 

00  yon  to  Angelo ;  answer  bis  requiring  with 
a  plaoalbl^  obedience ;  agree  with  his  demands 
to  tbe  point :  only  refer  *  yourself  to  tbla  ad- 
vantage—first, that  yoar  stay  with  bin  may  not 
be  long ;  tbat  the  time  may  have  all  shadow  and 
alienee  In  it ;  and  the  place  answer  to  conveni- 
ence :  this  being  grantod  In  oonrse,  now  foUowa 
all.  We  shall  advise  tbla  wronged  BMld  to  itcad 
ap  yonr  appointment,  go  to  yoar  place :  If  the 
encoontor  acknowledge  Itself  hereafter.  It  may 
compel  him  to  her  reconpenso  :  and  here,  by 
thia,  la  foar  brother  aavcd,  your  hononr  an- 
Uinted,  tho  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the 
cormpt  depu^  scaled,  t  The  maid  will  I  frame, 
anil  make  fit  for  hia  attempt.  If  yon  thhik  well 
to  carry  this  as  you  may.  the  dooblenesa  of  tho 
benefit  defends  the  deceit  from  repraof.  What 
think  yoa  of  It  t 

Jtab.  Tbe  Image  of  It  glvea  mo  oontent  al- 
ready ;  and,  I  tmst,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  praa- 
perona  perfection. 

Duke,  it  lies  mnoh  to  yoac  holding  vp: 
Haato  you  speedily  to  Angeto ;  If  for  tbla  night 
he  entreat  you  to  hia  bed,  give  bim  piomlae  of 
satisfaction.  I  will  presently  to  St.  Lnke'a; 
there,  at  the  moated  grange,  t  realdes  this  de- 
jected Mariana:  At  tbat  placd  call  upon  me 
and  deapatch  with  Angeto,  that  it  may  be 
qulcklv. 

Ituh.  I  thank  yon  for  thia  comfort :  Fare  von 
well,  good  (hther.  [  Kxeuui  severu'Uf' 

SCENE  IL^The  Street  b^ere  the  Prison. 

Euter  Dona,  At  n  Friar;  te  him  Eliow^ 
Clown,  and  Qficere. 

Bib.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  It,  bat 
that  yon  will  needa  b«y  and  sell  men  and  women 
like  beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink 
brown  and  wUto  bastard,  i 

Duke.  O  heavens  I  what  atolf  is  here  f 

Cio,  Twaa  never  merry  world,  sluee,  of  two 
usuriea,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  tho 
worser  allow'd  by  osder  of  law  a  furr'd  gown  to 
keep  blni  warm  ;  and  furr'd  wltb  fox  and  lamb- 
skins too,  to  signify,  tbat  craft,  being  richer 
than  innocency,  stands  for  tbe  facing. 

Bib.  Come  yonr  way.  Sir :— Blesa  yon,  good 
flUber  friar. 

Duke,  And  yon,  good  brother  father :  What 
offence  hath  this  man  made  yon,  Slrt 

Elb.  Marry,  Sir,  be  bath  offended  the  law ; 
and,  Sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too.  Sir ; 
for  we  have  found  upon  bim.  Sir,  a  strange 
pick-lock,  II  which  we  have  sent  to  tbe  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  siriah  ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  1 
Tbe  evil  that  tbon  cansest  to  be  done, 
Tbat  b  thy  means  to  live :  Do  tbon  but  thtok 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  such  a  flltbv  vice  :  my  to  thysell^— 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  toochea 

1  drmk,  1  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  Is  a  life. 

So  stinklngly  depending  t  Oo,  mend  go,  mend. 

('<e.  Indeed,  It  does  stmk  In  some  sort.  Sir ; 
but  yet.  Sir,  1  would  prove 

Duke.  Nay,  If  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
for  sin, 
Tbon  wUt  prove  his.    Take  bim  to  orison,  ofllcer ; 
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Currertloii  ud  loitrafllmi  niMt  bolk  work, . 
Krr  Ibis  rode  lieoat  will  proflt. 

iUb,  He  most  befen  the  dcpotjr.  Sir ;  he  ho» 
givco  hia  woffBing  t  the  depoty  ouioot  abide  a 
whorroMttcr:  IT  he  be  a  whoronMOfer,  and 
cooaes  before  bin,  he  wcic  as  good  go  a  nile  oa 
his  errand. 

Dukt,  That  we  were  all,  as  seme  woold  seem 
to  be. 
Free  from  oor  fludts,  ae  fludts  from  seoBlng, 
freel 

Alter  Locio. 

JSIfr.  Hls'ncch  will  coow  to  yoor  waist,  a 
cord,*  Sir. 

Cle.  I  wn  comfort ;  I  err  ball :  Here's  a  gen- 
tleman, and  a  friend  of  mine. 

iMcio,  How  now,  noble  Pompey  f  What,  at 
the  heels  of  Ccsart  Art  thon  led  In  triumph  t 
What,  Is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  Images, 
newly  made  woman,  to  be  bad  now,  for  potting 
the  band  In  the  pocket  and  eatracHng  It  dntch'd  t 
What  reply f  Hat  What  say'»t  thon  to  thto 
tone,  matter,  and  method  t  Is't  not  drown'd 
i'the  last  rain  t  Hat  What  my'st  thoo,  trot  1  Is 
the  world  as  It  was,  man  t  Which  to  the  way  t 
Is  It  snd«  and  few  woidsf  Or  how  t  The  trkfc 
of  Itt 

Duke,  sun  thns,  and  thns  I  stiU  worse  I 

Luei;  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mh- 
tiess t  Procnres  she  stHI  t  Hat 

Cfo.  Troth,  Sir,  she  hath  eaten  np  all  her 
beef,  and  she  Is  herself  In  the  tnb.  t 

LuH;  Why,  'tts  good ;  it  Is  the  right  of  it ; 
it  must  be  so :  Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  yoor 
powder'd  bawd  :  An  nnsbnun'd  conseqomce ;  It 
most  be  so :  Art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  t 

VIo.  Yes,  fUtb,  Sir. 

Lueio.  Why  'tis  not  amlsii,  Pompey:  Pare- 
well :  Go ;  sur,  1  sent  thee  thither.  For  debt, 
Pompey  f  Or  how  t 

Stb»  For  being  a  bawd,  for  bdng  a  bawd. 

Iswcio.  Well,  then  imprison  bim :  If  imprison- 
ment be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  bis  right : 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too ; 
bawd-bom.  Farewell,  good  Pompey :  Com- 
mend roe  to  the  prison,  Pompey  :  Yon  wilt  turn 
good  husband  now,  Pompey ;   yon  will  keep  the 

6*le.  I  hope,  Sir,  yonr  good  worship  will  be 
my  bail. 

Luei»,  No,  Indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  H  to 
not  the  wear.(  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase 
yonr  bondage :  If  yon  take  It  not  patiently,  why, 
yonr  mettle  Is  the  more :  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey. 
—Bless  you,  fk-lar. 

JhUct.  And  yon. 

JLueio,  Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  t 
Hat 

£lb.  Come  yonr  ways.  Sir ;  come. 

Cio.  You  will  not  bail  me,  then,  Sirt 

Lueio.  Then,  Pompey  f  nor  now.— What  news 
abroad,  fk^lar  t  What  news  t 

tab.  Come  your  ways.  Sir ;  come. 

Lucio,  Oo, — to  kennel,  Pompey,  go : 

[Bxetint  Eluow,  Clowu,  and  Qfieers, 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  t 

J}uk€.  I  know  none :  Can  yon  tell  me  of  any  f 

Lmelo.  Some  say,  he  is  witb  the  emperor  of 
Russia ;  other  some,  he  to  In  Rome  :  But  where 
is  he,  think  you  t 

Duke.  I  knbw  not  where :  Bat  wheresoever,  I 
oi»h  him  well. 

Lucto.  It  was  a  mad  fintastlcal  trick  of  him, 
to  steal  f^om  the  slate,  and  usurp  the  beggary 
he  was  never  bom  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  It 
well  in  his  absence ;  he  pnu  transgression  lo't. 

IJuke,  He  does  well  in't. 

Luch.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  wonM 
do  no  barm  In  him :  something  too  cral»bed  that 
way,  friar. 


A  n    J  J"^**  !**•  T»u'  *•'•»  wltfc  •  »^p«. 
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Duke.  It  to  too  general  a  vice,  and 
care  It. 

Xsfde.  Yea,  In  good  aoofh,  the  vice  to  oT  n 
gieatktadRd;  It  is  well  allied  :  but  it  to  ina- 
poasihie  to  extlrp  It  quite,  IHnr,  till  cnUng  nwd 
drinking  be  pnt  down.  llMy  say,  thto  Asfelo 
was  not  mode  by  mnn  nnd  woman,  allrr  the 
dowmlghc  wqF  of  ercatloa :  la  It  liwe,  Ihtak 
yonf 

Dukt.  How  shonM  he  he  nnie  then  T 

Xiweie.  SoaBercport,a  scn-mald  spnwn'd  hta  s 
—Some,  that  he  was  begot  Jietwten  two 
fishes :— Bnt  it  to  ccitala,  that  when  he 
water,  hto  nrine  is  congeal'd  Ice ;  that  I 
to  be  tme :  and  he  to  n  motion  * 
that's  iafaillble. 

Duke.    Yon  are  pleasant.   Sir  ;    nnd 


£*uele.  Why,  what  a  mthleae  tUng  to  thto  in 
him,  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take 
awav  the  life  of  a  mant  Would  the  dnfce,  that 
Is  abeeot,  have  done  thto  T  Ere  he  would  have 
hang'd  a  man  for  the  getting  n  hundred 
he  would  have  paid  for  the  nniaing  n 
He  had  some  feeling  of  the  sport ;  he  kaew  the 
service,  and  that  instructed  him  to  mercy. 

Duke,  I  never  heard  the  ^isent  dnke 
detected  t  fw  women ;  he  wns  not  inclined  that 
way. 

Lueie.  O  Sir,  yon  are  deceived. 

Duke.  TIs  not  possible. 

iMcie,  Who  t  not  the  dnke  f  yes,  yoor  beg- 
gar of  filly  ;— and  hto  ase  was,  to  pwt  a  ducat  In 
her  clack-dish :  the  duke  had  crochets  fat  him  : 
He  would  be  dmnk  too;  that  let  me  Inform 
you. 

Duke,  Yon  do  him  wrong,  sorely. 

iMcie,  Sir,  I  was  an  Inward  of  hto :  A  shy 
fellow  was  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the 
cause  of  hto  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  I  pr'ythce,  might  he  the  caaacf 

LueU.  No,— pardon  ;— tto  a  secret  must  be 
lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  Ifps :  hot  thto  I 
can  let  you  understand,— The  greater  file  t  of  the 
snbiect  held  the  dnke  to  be  wise. 

Duke.  Wise  f  why,  no  question  but  he 

Lucie.  A  very  superficial,  tononnt.  m 
lug  i  fellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  to  envy  in  yon,  foDy,  or 
mistaking  ;  the  very  stream  of  hto  lilir,  and  the 
bnslneu  he  hath  helased,  |  must,  upon  a  war- 
ranted need,  give  him  a  better  procfamnilon. 
Let  him  be  but  testtmonied  in  hto  own  bringing* 
forth,  and  he  shall  appear  to  the  cnvkNn,  a 
scholar,  a  statesman,  and  a  soldier :  Therefoie, 
yon  sposk  unskilfully ;  or,  if  yonr  knowledlge  be 
mcNTe,  It  Is  much  darken'd  in  yonr  malice. 

/.wclo.  Sir,  I  know  him.  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  Ulks  with  better  knowledge,  aad 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

JLucie,  Come,  Sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  yen 
know  not  what  yon  nicak.  But,  If  ever  the  dake 
return,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  aae  desire 
you  to  make  your  answer  before  him  :  If  it  be 
honest  you  have  spoke,  yon  have  courage  to  maia- 
tain  It :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon  you  ;  and,  I 
pray  you,  your  name  f 

Lucie.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio ;  well  known  le 
the  duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  yoa  belter.  Sir,  if  1  may 
live  to  report  yoa. 

Lucie.  I  fear  yon  not. 

Duke.  Oh  I  yon  hope  the  dnke  will  retnra  ao 
more  ;  or  you  imagine  me  too  unhnrtful  an  o|i- 
poslte.  %  But,  indeed,  I  can  do  yon  Utile  harm  : 
you'll  fonwear  thto  ainin. 

iMcie.  I'U  be  hang'd  first :  thon  art  deceived 
la  me.  friar.  But  no  more  of  thto ;  Canst  thou 
tell,  if  Clandlo  die  to-morrow,  or  no  t 

Mhike.  Wky  ihonhl  he  die,  Sirt 


t  Tb«  miguritjr  •(  hi*  takjccC. 
I  GiifJml. 
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LucUi.  Why  t  for  fllliD«  a  botUt  with  a  tnndisb. 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  ulk  of,  were  retoni'd 
again  :   this  nngenUur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the 

En\nct  with  cootioencjr ;  ■pairowa  matt  not 
lid  in  hit  bonse-eavea,  becaoM  tliej  are  lecber- 
ottf.  The  duke  yet  wonM  bare  darkdeedt  darkly 
amwer'd  ;  be  would  nerer  bring  tbem  to  light : 
would  be  were  retnra'd  I  Marry,  this  Clandlo  h 
coudemn'd  for  nntniMlBg.  Farewell,  good  Mar ; 
I  pr'ytbee,  pray  for  me.  The  dake,  I  lay  to  thee 
nftaiu.  would  eat  mutton  *  on  Frldaya.  He's  now 
past  K ;  yet,  and  I  ray  to  thee,  be  would  mouth 
with  a  beggar,  though  the  amelt  brown  bread 
and  garlic :  tay,  that  f  mid  to.    Fu«well. 

J  Exit. 
Ity 
Can  oenanre  'iciq>e  ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  vinne  strikes :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  np  in  the  slasderoas  tongue  t 
But  who  comes  here  f 

Mnter  Escalus,  Pbotost,  Bawd,  imd  Queers, 

Eical,  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Bawd,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your 
honour  Is  aooonnted  a  mercifal  man :  good  my 
lord. 

£seai.  Dooble  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit  t  in  the  same  kind  1  This  would  make 
mercy  swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Frov,  A  bawd  of  eleven  years'  continuance,  may 
it  please  your  honour. 

Bawd,  My  lord,  this  Is  one  Luclo's  infonna- 
tlon  acalnst  me :  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was 
with  child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  be  pro- 
mised her  marriage  ;  his  child  Is  a  year  and  a 
quarter  old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob  :  I  have  ktrpt 
H  myself ;  and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse 
me. 

Eseal,  That  fellow  Is  a  fellow  of  much  li- 
cence :->-let  him  be  called  before  us.— Away 
with  ber  to  prison :  Go  to ;  no  more  words. 
[iSjeunt  Bawd  and  Officers.^  Provost,  my  bro- 
tber  Angelo  will  not  be  altered,  Clandlo  must  die 
to-morrow :  let  him  be  furnished  with  divlues, 
and  have  all  charitable  preparation  :  if  my  bro- 
tlicr  wrought  by  my  pity.  It  should  not  be  so  with 
talra. 

Prov,  So  please  yon,  this  fHar  hath  been  with 
him,  and  advised  blm  for  the  entertainment  of 
death. 

Eseai.  Good  even,  good  fblher. 

Duke,  Bliss  and  goodness  on  yon  I 

Jiseai,  Of  whence  are  yon  f 

Duke,  Not  of  this  country,  tbongb  my  chance 

Is  BOW 

To  nse  it  for  my  time  :  1  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  flrom  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  bis  holiness. 
Steal,  What  news  abroad  i'the  world  f 
Duke,  None,  but  that  there  Is  so  graat  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  It  must  cure 
It :  novelty  Is  only  in  request ;  and  It  is  as  dan* 

{;erons  to  be  aged  In  any  kind  of  course,  as  it 
s  virtuous  to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking. 
There  is  scarce  tratb  enough  alive,  to  make  so- 
cieties secure  ;  but  security  enough,  to  make  fel- 
lowships accara'd :  much  upon  this  riddle  runs 
the  wisdom  of  the  world.  This  news  is  old 
enough,  vet  it  is  every  day's  news.  I  pray  yon. 
Sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  t 

Steal,  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke,  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  f 

Steal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  profess'd  to  make 
bim  rejoice:  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance. 
But  leave  we  him  to  bis  events,  with  a  prayer 
they  may  prove  prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire 
to  know  how  you  And  Clandlo  prepared.  1  am 
made  to  understand,  that  yon  have  lent  blm  visi- 
tation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  si- 
nister measure  from  his  Judge,  but  most  wil- 


lingly humbles  himself  to  the  determlniKioii  of 
tustice :  yet  had  be  framed  to  himself,  by  the 
instruction  of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving  pro- 
mises of  life ;  which  I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have 
discredited  to  blm,  and  now  be  Is  resolved  *  to 
die. 

Steal,  Yon  have  paid  the  heavens  your  func- 
tion, and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  call- 
ing. I  have  labonr'd  for  the  poor  gentleman, 
to  the  extremest  shore  of  my  modesty ;  but  my 
brother  Justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he 
hath  forced  me  to  tell  blm,  he  is  indeed- Jns- 
Uce. 

Duke,  If  his  own  life  answer  the  stnltnesa 
of  bis  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ; 
wherein.  If  he  duinoa  to  ftll,  be  hath  sentenced 
himself. 

Steal.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner  :  Five 
yon  well. 

Duke,  Peace  be  with  yon  I 

[Sxeuni  Escai.cs  and  Pbovost. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  bemvea  #ill  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe  ; 
Pattern  In  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  n» ; 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  self-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Kills  for  faulta  of  his  own  llkiaf  1 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow  I 
Oh  I  what  may  man  within  bim  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  ontward  side  I 
How  may  likeness,  f  made  t  in  crimes. 
Making  practice  on  the  times, 
Draw  with  Idle  spiders'  strinp 
Most  pond'rous  and  substantial  things  I 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
with  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  but  dapis'd  ; 
So  dlsffulie  shall,  by  the  dlsguis'd. 
Pay  with  falsehood  false  exacting. 
And  perform  an  old  contracting.  [ficlr. 


*  H*Ta  •  wasck. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.-A  Room  in  Mabiama's  Uoute, 
Mabiaba  diteevered  titling  ;  a  Boy  tingimg, 

SONO. 

Take,  oh  take  thote  lipt  awap. 

That  to  tweetly  wtrefortwctni 
And  thote  eyet,  the  break  of  day, 

lAghtt  that  do  mislead  thk  mom : 
But  my  klttet  bring  again, 

bring  again, 
Sealt  of  love,  but  teaPd  iu  vain, 

teaVd  in  vain, 

Mori*  Break  off  thy  song,  and  ha»te  thee  quick 
aw^y : 
Hera  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Hath  often  stili'd  my  brawling  discoBtent." 

{Exit  Boy. 

Enter  Dueb. 

I  ay  yon  mercy.  Sir ;  and  well  could  wlsb 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so,— 
My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pieas'd  of 
woe. 

Duke,  'TIs  good  :  though  music  oft  bath  such 
a  chaiin. 
To  mtkt  bad  good,  and  good  provoke  to  barm. 
I  pray  yon,  tell  roe,  hath  any  body  inquired  for 
me  bcra  to-day  f  ranch  upon  this  time  have  I  pro- 
mis'd  here  to  meet. 

Mari.  You  have  not  been  laqBired  after:  I 
have  sat  hera  all  day. 


•  8«tliflcd. 
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Knttr  Uaiilla. 

Duke,  I  do  coHiuuitlir  beUetc  yoa :— The  Uac 
U  come,  evea  dow.  I  aliall  crftve  yovr  Ibrtwir* 
iiooe  ft  Hide :  any  be,  I  will  call  vpoa  jom  uoa, 
lor  MMoe  advutiite  to  yoaneIC 

JVoH.  I  an  aiwftjrt  bound  to  foo.  [£Lrtt. 

l>w*«.  VeiT  wdl  met,  awl  wolcot. 
What  b  the  acwi  froa  ibis  |ood  depart 

/m6.  He  bath  a  larden  dreammnr'd  ^  wUh 
brkkt 
Wboee  weMera  sMc  ta  with  a  vlaeyaid  bach'd ; 
Aad  to  that  Ttoeyaid  la  a  plaaehcdt  gate. 
That  ipakea  hit  openloR  with  this  bigger  bey  : 
Tbto  other  deCh  eotninand  a  lltile  door. 
Which  froa  the  vtaeyard  to  the  aardea  leads ; 
-  There  have  I  nade  ray  proailse  to  call  o«  him, 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  tbe  niRbt. 

ihUt§*  Bnt  shall  yon  on  yonr  baowledge  And 
this  way  f 

Isab.   I  have  ta'cn  a  dne   and  wary  note 
npont; 
With  whispering  and  most  gnitty  dlligeiico. 
In  action  all  of  precept,  be  did  show  ne 
Tbe  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke,  Are  thrre  no  other  tokens 
Between  yon  'greed,  eonceming  b«r  observance  f 

/r«fr.  No.  none,  bot  onlv  a  repair  I*  tbe  dark ; 
And  that  I  have  possess'd  {  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  bn(  brleft  for  I  hnve  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comet  with  me  along. 
That  stays  §  npoa  me ;  whose  persnasion  ls» 
I  come  aboot  my  brother. 

Duke.  'TIS  well  borne  np. 
I  have  not  yeC  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word   of  this:— What,   hoi    within i   come 
forth  I 

Ee-€$Uer  Maemma. 

I  pray  yon,  be  acqnalnted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  yon  good. 
I»ob.  I  do  desire  the  like. 
Duke.  Do  yon  persaade  yoniaelf  that  I  raipect 

yoaf 
Mfari.  Good  friar,  I  kaow  yon  do  ;  and  have 

found  It. 
Duke.  Take  then  this  yonr  companion  by  the 
band, 
Wbo  bath  a  sCory  ready  for  yonr  ear : 
I  shall  attend  yoor  leisure ;  but  make  haste ; 
Tbe  vaporous  night  approaches. 
Marl.  Wlll't  please  you  wau  aside  f 

[Exeunt  HAaiANA  and  ISAaaLLA, 
Duke.  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  ihlse 
eyes 
Are  struck  noon  thee  t  volumes  of  report 
Run   with   toese   false    and  .  most  contrarions 

quests  B 
Upon  thy  doings  I  thousand  'scapes  %  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  Idle  dreaiti, 
And  rack  thee  in  tbeir  fancies  I— Welcome  I  How 
agreed  t 

Re-enter  Mabiana  aivd  ISAasiXA. 

Isab.  Sbe'll  take  tbe  enterprise  upon  her,  Ih- 
tber. 
It  yon  advise  It. 

Duke.  It  Is  not  my  consent. 
But  my  entreatv  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  yon  to  say. 
When  you  depart  fhrni  him,  bnt,  soft  and  low, 
Bemember  now  my  brother. 

Mari.  Fear  me  noL 

Jhike.   Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  yon  not  at 
all: 
He  Is  your  husband  on  a  ^e-eontract : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sio  ; 
Siib  *•  that  tbe  Justice  of  your  title  to  him 
I>otb  tlourlsb  ff  the  deceit.    Come,  let  us  go  ; 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  fbr  yet  our  tithe's  to  sow. 

[EreuHt. 

.  „.     .   .  •  W»ltad  r»«»|. 

<  Pliiii1i«d,  we^«B.  t  fofon««d. 

V  V.'"*  I  laqvisUions,  inqalrki. 

^''""*  **  Stmt: 

i  t  Gild,  or  vMBteh  ov«r. 


^ 


Act  IV. 


aCEKK  11.— A  Boom  in  the  /Vjmm. 
Enter  Paovoar  mrnd  Clowii. 

Proo.  Coma  hither,  ainah :  Can  yon  cat  of 
a  man's  headt 

C<e.  if  the  man  bf  n  bachelor.  9ir.  I  can: 
bnt  If  he  ha  a  married  mna,  ha  Is  his  wU<'a 
hcnd,  and  I  ca*  acver  cat  off  a  woman's 

Prou,  Come,  Slr«  leave  om 

yield  me  a  direct  answer.    to>morraw ..^ 

are  to  die  Claadio  and  Baraardlae :  Ben  is  in 
onr  prison  a  comnea  eseenthmar*  vho  la  hia 
oac«  lacks  a  helper :  If  yon  will  tahe  U  o«  yon 
to  assist  him.  It  shall  redeem  y«n  hum  yonr 
gyves ;  *  If  not,  yon  shall  have  yonr  fnU  thne  ef 
Impilsonment,  and  yonr  delivcraacc  nHh  an  nn- 

Ctied  whipplag ;  Car  yon  have  bcca  a 
wd. 

do.  Sir,  I  have  heap  an  nnlawfU  bawd, 

out  of  mind  :  bat  yet  I  wiU  be  coatent  to  he  a 
lawful  hangman.  I  would  he  glad  to  receive 
some  Inslructhm  from  my  Mlow-pnrtacr. 

Pro9.  What  ho,  Abhoffon  1  Where's  Abhor- 
soBythaiet 

Enter  AaBoasoM. 

ilMor.  DoyoncaU,  girf 

Pr09.  Sirrah,  here's  a  feOow  will  hel^  yw 
to-morrow  In  yonr  esccntlon :  if  yon  ihinh  k 
meet,  compon^d  with  him  by  the  yenf,  and  kt 
htm  abide  here  with  yon ;  If  no^  one  him  far 
the  prraent,  and  dtoaass  him :  He  cannot  plc^ 
his  esUawtlon  with  yon  »  he  hath  boen  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd.  Sir  f  Fie  «»on  him,  he  «« 
discredit  onr  myMery.  t 

Proo.  Go  to.  Sir ;  yon  weigh  c^naQy ;  a 
fcath^  will  tnrn  the  scale.  lErit. 

Clo.  Pray,  Sir,  by  yoor  good  fiivonr,  (for, 
sarely.  Sir,  a  good  favoar  X  yon  have,  bnt  thai 
yon  have  a  hanging  look,)  do  yon  cnl|.  Sir.  yonr 
occapatlon  a  mystery  f 

Abhor.  Ay,  Sir ;  a  mystcfy. 

Clo.  PaiaUng,  Sir.  I  have  heard  my.  Is  a 
wj«t«i7 ;  VMl  yonr  whores,  Sir,  being  members 
of  my  occupation,  using  painting*  do  prote  my 
occupation  a  mysUry :  but  what  mystery  theto 
should  be  In  hanging.  If  I  should  he  han^'d,  I 
cannot  Imaglae. 

Abhor.  Sir,  it  Is  a  mystery. 

Clo.  Proof. 

Abhor.  Every  trae  \  man's  aMparel  flu  yonr 
thief:  If  it  be  too  UtJe  for  yoor  ikief,  yoor  trae 
man  thlaks  It  big  enough ;  if  it  he  loo  big  i'*>r 
yoar  thief,  yonr  thief  thinks  It  little  eifmgb  :  to 
every  tme  man's  apparel  dts  yonr  thkf. 

Be -enter  F«otost. 

Proo.  Are  yoo  agreed  t 

Clo.  Sir,  1  wUI  serve  him  ;  for  I  do  Had  yonr 
hangman  is  a  more  peultent  trade  than  yoor 
bawd  ;  he  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness. 

Prop.  You,  sirrah,  provide  yonr  block  4nd 
your  aae,  to-morrow  foar  o'clock. 

Atfhor.  Come  on,  bawd  ;  I  will  lastnct  thee 
in  my  trade ;  follow. 

Clo.  I  do  desire  to  lean.  Sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if 
yoa  have  occasion  to  nse  me  fvr  yonr  own  tnm, 
yon  shall  And  me  yare:|  for,  traly  Sir,  far 
yonr  kindness,  I  owe  yon  a  good  tnm. 

Proo.  CaU  hither  Bamardlne  and  Claadio : 

[JEresml  Clown  and  AaBonaon. 
One  hu  my  pity ;  not  a  Jot  the  other. 
Being  a  taarderer,  thoagh  ha  were  my  hrather . 

Enter  Clacdio. 
Look,  hjsre's  the  warrant,  Claadio,  far  Ihy  dc^ : 


TIs  now  dead  midalght,  and  by  eight 
I'hun  mn^t  be  made  immortal.     Where's  Bar- 
aardlae t 
Clmud.  As  fast  lock'd  op  la  sleep,  as  gailtless 
labour 


•  PattAT*. 
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When  it  »«  tl^\f  •  Iq  the  traveller's  bones  : 
He  will  Mt  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  oa  blm  t 
Well,  |o,  prepare  yoarielf.     But   hart,   what 
DOlte  t  {KnoeMng  within . 

Heaven  give  yoar  spirita  comfbrt  I 

{S^H  Claudio. 
Bjr  and  bj  :— 

I  hope  It  tt  eome  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  Che  most  gentle  Claadlo.— Welcome,  fkther. 

BMtr  DiiKi. 

Zlii*e.  The  beet  and  wholetomeft  iplriU  of 
the  night 
Envelope  yon,  good  Provoat  I  Who  cali'd  hereof 
Utct 
Pr0v,  None,  since  the  cnrfew  rung. 
Jhtke,  Not  Isabel  t 
ihr0P,  No. 

JhUct,  They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 
Pt9v,  What  comfort  Is  for  Ctaudlof 
Dmke,  There's  some  lu  hope. 
Prov,  It  Is  a  bitter  depatv. 
Duke,  Not  so,  not  so  ;  his  life  i^  panllel'd 
Even  with   the  stroke  and   line  of  his  great 

justice  i 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  sobdne 
Thai  la  himself,  which  he  spars  on  his  power 
To  qualify  t  in  others  :  were  he  meal'd  X 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  ty- 
rannons ;  [come.— 

Bttt  this  being  so,  he's  Jast.— Now  are  they 
{Knocking  withln.^Pnoion  got*  out. 
This  Is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  Is  the  friend  of  men.— 
How  now  t  What  noise  f  That  spirit's  possesi'd 

with  haste. 
That  wounds  the  nasltting  postern  wUh  these 
strokes. 

PaovosT  rttnmt,  tpeaklmg  to  one  at  tfu 

door, 

Prov,  There  he  mast  suy,  nntil  the  oMcer 
Arise  to  let  him  In  ;  he  la  cali'd  ap. 

Ihike.  Have  yon  no  countermand  fo^  CUudio 
Bat  he  mast  die  to-morrow  T  [yet. 

Prop.  None,  Sir.  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning.  Provost,  u  It  is, 
Yon  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happily,  $ 
Yon  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  conntermand  ;  no  such  example  have  we : 
Besides,  npon  the  very  siege  |1  of  Justice, 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profeu'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  MiasaMoan. 

Duke,  This  Is'his  lordship's  man. 

Prov,  And  here  comes  Claadio's  pardon* 

Mess.  My  lord  hath  seat  yon  this  note ;  and 
by  me  this  further  charge,  Uiat  yoa  swerve  not 
from  the  smallest  article  of  it,  neither  In  time, 
niatter,  or  other  circumstance.  Good  morrow  ; 
for,  M  I  take  It,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov.  I  shall  obey  him.    [Si  it  MlsniHon. 

Duke.  This  Is  his  pardon  ;  purehas'd  by  such 
sin,  [Aside. 

For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  In : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity. 
When  It  Is  borne  In  high  authority  : 
When  vke  makes  mercy,  mercy's  %o  extended. 
That  for  the  fsult's  love,  is  the  offender  Mend- 
Now,  Sir,  what  news  f  [ed.— 

Prov,  I  told  you :  Lord  Jingclo,  be-like, 
thinking  me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me 
with  this  nawoated  patting  on: IT,  methinks, 
atrangely  ;  for  he  hath  not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Prop,  [Reads.]  Wkatsotver  you  wuiv  hear 
to  the  contrary,  let  Claudio  be  executed  6y 
four  of  the  clocks  and,  in  the  afternoon. 


•  Sciflir. 

t  D*AicA 
I  Um. 


i  M<td«nit«. 
I  Phrhapt. 
*r  Sjfmr,  tBcU«H«Bl« 


Barntrdime  •  for  mjf  better  sathf action,  let 
me  have  Claudio's  head  sent  me  bf/jive.  Let 
this  be  duly  performed;  with  a  thought,- that 
more  depends  on  it  than  we  must  yet  deliver. 
Thus  fall  not  to  do  your  q^ce,  as  you  will 
anxwer  it  at  your  peril. 
What  say  you  to  this.  Sir  t 

Duke,  What  Is  that  BamArdlne,  who  Is  to  be 
executed  la  the  afternoon  f 

Prov.  A  Bohemian  bom ;  but  here  anrsed  np 
and  lired  :  one  that  Is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.* 

Duke.  How  came  It,  that  the  absent  duke 
hM  not  either  deliver'd  him  to  his  llbtrty,  or 
executed  himt  I  have  heard.  It  was  ever  his 
manner  to  do  so. 

iVvr.  His  friends  still  wroaght  reprieves  fnr 
him  :  And,  Indeed,  his  fhct,  tlH  now  in  the 
gtivemnient  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  an- 
doubtfhl  proof. 

Duke.  Is  It  now  apparent  f 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  him- 
self. 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  In 
prison  f    How  seems  be  to  be  toucb'd  f 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  deHth  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  firnnkcn  sleep;  cureless, 
reckless,  and  fearless  of  wbst's  pa^t,  present,  or 
to  come ;  Insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
morUI. 

Duke,  He  wanU  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none  :  he  bath  evermore 
had  the  liberty  of  the  prison ;  give  him  leave 
to  escape  heuce,  be  would  not  :  drunk  many 
tiroes  a  day,  if  not  many  day^  entirely  drnnk. 
We  have  vei^  often  awaked  hlkn,  as  If  to  carry 
bfm  to  execution,  and  show'd  him  a  seeming 
warrant  for  It :  it  hath  not  moved  faira  at  all. 

Duke,  More  of  him  anon.  There  Is  written 
in  your  brow.  Provost,  honesty  and  constancy : 
If '  I  read  It  hot  truly,  my  aocleot  skill  beguiles 
me  ;  but  In  the  boldness  of  my  cnnnlDg,  I  will  lay 
myself  In  haznrd.  Claudio,  wbotn  here  you  have 
a  warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the 
law  than  Angelo  who  hath  sentenced  blm  :  To 
make  you  understand  this  In  a  manifested  effect, 
1  crave  but  four  days  respite ;  for  the  which 
you  are  to  do  me  both  a  present  and  a  danger- 
ous  conrtesy. 

Prov.  Pray,  Sir,  In  what  T 

Duke.  In  tbie  delaying  death. 

Prov.  Alack  I  bow  may  I  do  It  t  H'avlng  the 
hour  limited  ;  and  an  express  comthand,  under 
penalty,  to  deliver  his  head  in  view  of  Angela  f 
I  may  make  my  case  as  Claadio's,  to  cross  this 
in  the  smallest, 

Duke.  Br  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant 
yon,  If  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let 
this  Baruardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and 
his  bead  borue  to  Angelo. 
,  Vrov,  Angelo  taatfa  seen  them  both,  and  will 
discover  the  (kvour.  t 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  dlsgnlser :  and  yoti 
may  add  to  It.  Shave  the  hnd,  and  tie  the 
beard  ;  and  say.  It  was  the  desire  of  the  peni- 
tent to  be  so  bared  before  his  death  :  You  know, 
the  course  is  common,  if  any  thing  fall  to  you 
apon  this,  mora  than  thanks  and  good  fortune, 
by  the  saint  whom  1  profess,  1  will  plead  against 
it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  fhther ;  It  Is  Igalnst 
my  oath. 

'  Duke.  Were  yon  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy  t 

Prov.  To  him,  aod  to  his  sobttltntos. 

Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  of- 
fence. If  the  duke  avouch  the  Justice  of  your 
dealing  t 

Prov,  But  what  likelihood  Is  In  ttuit  t, 

Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty. 
Yet  since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  n:y 
coat.  Integrity,  nor  my  pereuasion,  can  with 
ease  attempt  you,  I  will  go  further  than  I 
meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  you.     Look 


■  NIm  jrtsn  1h  prlMB. 
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9<M,  Mr.  li^K  •  the  haa<  waA  seal  of  the  dMke. 
Ym  kaow  tbe  ckavader,  I  doiM  sot  i  aod  ibc 
•l|Mt  U  not  tlrute  to  yov. 

Prw,  I  kaov  tbeoi  bolk. 

Jhiktn  The  eoateou  of  thlt  is  the  retora  of 
the  dnke ;  you  shsU  idmi  over-reaid  It  at  yoor 
pleasare ;  where  yoo  shall  Ibid,  wlthio  these 
two  days  he  will  be  here.  This  is  a  thlai, 
that  Aagelo  kaows  not :  for  he  this  very  day 
receives  Fetters  of  straoge  teaor ;  perchance,  of 
the  dake's  death ;  perchiiaoe,  eateriuj  lato  some 
OMaastery :  bat,  by  chaace,  aothlag  of  what  is 
writ.  Look,  th«  aofoldlag  star  calls  ap  the 
shepherd;  Pat  not  yoarself  loto  amaacmeat, 
how  these  things  should  be :  all  dlOcnltics  are 
bat  easy  when  they  are  known.  Call  your 
csccatloner,  and  off  with  Barnardine's  head : 
I  will  give  him  a  present  shrill,  aad  advise  him 
for  a  better  place.  Yet  yoa  are  aosaxed ;  but 
this  shall  absolately  resolve  yon.  Come  away ; 
It  li  alBMMt  dear  dawn.  [Exeunt. 

80ENE  III.'-AnUktr  JUom  in  the  tame. 


Enter  Clowm. 

do.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was 
in  oor  house  of  profession :  one  would  ihkik,  it 
were  mistress  Over-done's  own  house,  for  here 
be  many  of  her  old  customers.  First,  here's 
young  master  Rash  ;  he's  In  for  a  commodity  of 
broum  paper  and  old  finger,  nlnescore  and 
seventeen  pounds ;  of  which  he  made  dve  marks 
ready  money :  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much 
in  request,  for  the  old  women  were  ail  dead. 
Then  Is  there  here  one  master  Caper,  at  the 
suit  of  master  Three>pile  the  mercer,  for  some 
four  suits  of  peach-colour'd  satin,  which  now 
peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we  here 
yoang  Dlsy,  aad  young  master  De<i»-vow, 
aad  master  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve- 
lackey  the  rapier  and  dagger-man,  and  young 
Drop-heir  that  klH'd  lusty  Pudding,  and  master 
Forthright  the  tilter,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie 
the  great  traveller,  and  wild  Half-can  that 
slahb'd  PoU,  and,  I  think,  forty  more;  all 
great  doers  la  oar  trade,  and  are  now  for  the 
Lord's  sake. 

Enter  Aaaoaaoir. 

46har.  SImh,  bring  Baraardiae  hither. 

Cte.  Master  Barnardine  I  yon  mast  rise  and 
be  haag'd,  master  Baraardiae  I 

Abher,  What,  ho,  Barnardine  I 

Bamnr.  [WUkin,]  A  pox  o'  your  throats  I 
Who  makes  that  noise  there  f  What  are  you  t 

Cio.  Your  friends.  Sir ;  the  hangman :  You 
must  be  so  good.  Sir,  to  rise  aad  be  put  to 
death. 

Bar  nor.  [WUMn.l  Away,  yoa  rogne,  away; 
I  am  sl«nv> 

Abhor.  Tell  him,  he  must  awake,  aad  that 
quickly  too. 

Cie.  Pivf,  master  Barnardine,  awake  till  yoa 
arc  eiecuted,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor.  Go  ia  to  him,  and  fetch  bim  out. 

Cla.  He  Is  coming.  Sir,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear 
his  straw  rustle. 

Enter  BsanAaDiNa. 

Abk&r,  Is  the  aae  upon  the  block,  sirrah  t 

Cte.  Very  ready.  Sir. 

Bamnr.  How  now,  Abhorsonf  what's  tbe 
new*  with  yon  1 

ilMor.  Truly,  Sir.  I  would  desire  yon  to  clap 
Into  yoar  prayers ;  for,  look  yoa,  the  warruit's 
come. 

Bamar.  Yon  rognef  I  have  been  drinking  all 
Bight,  I  am  not  fitted  fort. 

Cle.  Oh  I  the  better.  Sir ;  for  be  that  drinks 
all  night,  and  Is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning, 
may  deep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Duaa. 

Abhor,  Look  you.  Sir,  here  comes  yonr  ghostly 
father  ;  Do  we  Jest  now,  think  you  f 


Bnke,  Sir,  induced  by  my  dmrttj^ 
lag  how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  1 
advise  you,  comfort  you,  aad  pray  wiib  you. 

Bnmm'.  Friar,  not  I ;  1  have  beca  drinking 
hard  all  night,  aad  I  will  have  more  tame  to 
prepare  me,  or  they  shall  beat  one  my  brains 
with  billeu:  I  will  aot  consent  to  die  this  day, 
that's  certain. 

J}mke.  O   Sir,  yon  must:   aad   tbeicferc,   I 
beseech  you. 
Look  forward  oo  the  journey  yon  shall  go. 

Bemar.  I  swear  I  wiU  not  die  to-daj  far  aaj 
man's  persaasloa. 

Duke,  But  hear  you, 

Bamnr.  Not  a  word ;  if  yon  have  aay  thisf 
to  say  to  me,  come  to  my  ward ;  for  tbeaee  will 
not  1  to-day.  [EmU. 

Enter  Paovosr. 

Dukt.  Unlit  to  Uve  or  die:  O  gravel  iicarti— 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  tlw  bloclL. 

[BxemU  Aaaoason  and  Cuiymu. 

Proe.   Now,  Sir,  how  do  yoa  Had   the  pri- 
soner f 

Duke,    A  creatare  anprepar'd,    uuacct  fat 
death: 
And,  to  traasport  him  la  the  mind  he  ia. 
Were  damnable. 

Prov.  Here  la  the  prison,  father. 
There  died  this  moraiag  of  a  cmel  fever 
Oae  Ragodne,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  maa  of  Claudia's  years ;  his  beard  aad  head« 
Jnst  uf  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  iadia'd  ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragodne,  more  like  to  Claadio  t 

Duke.  Oh  I  tis  aa  accident  that  heaven  pro- 
vides; 
Despatch  It  presently  ;  the  hour  draws  oo 
Prellx'd  by  Augelo :  See  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command ;  whUe  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  wilUagly  to  die. 

Prov,  This  shall  be  doae,  good   father,  pre. 
seatiy. 
But  Bamardiae  mast  die  this  aftemooa : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudia, 
To  save  him  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  kaown  alirc  t 

Duke,  Let  this  be  doae ;— Pat  them  tn  secret 
Both  Barnardine  and  Claudio ;  Ere  twice    [hotde. 
Hie  sun  hath  made  his  Joamal  creetiBg  to 
The  under  generation,  •  you  shul  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Prooi  I  am  your  free  dependant. 

Duke.  Quick,  despnteh. 
And  send  the  head  to  Augelo.     \  Exit  Pnovosr. 
Now  wUl  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,— 
The  provost,   he  shall  bear  them,  whoae  coa- 

tents 
Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  treat  Injunctions,  I  am  boaad 
To  enter  publicly :  him,  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  foant, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  tbente. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Pnovosr. 

Prov.  Here  Is  the  head ;  III  carry  it  myself. 
Duke.  Convenient  is  It :  Make  a  swift  retam  ; 
For  I  would  conimnne  wiib  you  of  such  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prov.  I'll  make  alt  speed.  {Exiu 

Itab.  [Within.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here  I 
Duke,  The  tonigiie  of  Isabd :— She's  come  to 
know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  desiwir, 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  IssaiLLa. 
Iteb.  Ho,  by  yoar  leave. 

*  The  ■■ti|>«ic« 
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JTnAf  •  Good  moraioi  lo  joa,  'USt  ud  in- 

dooi  daoghter. 
/j*^.  The  better  gives  me  by  to  holy  a  ndui. 
Hath  vet  the  deputy  lent  my  brotber't  rardon  f 
DukM,  He  hath  releai'd  blm,  liabel,  fram  the 
norld; 
Hit  head  to  off,  and  Mot  to  Aagelo. 
iMMb,  Nay,  bat  it  1>  sot  to. 
JhiMt,  It  U  BO  other ; 
Show  yoar  wisdom,   daafhter,  In  your  close 
patience. 
Isab.  Oh  I   1  will  to  him,  aad  plodi  out  his 

eyea* 
nuk*.  Yoa  ihall  not  be  admitted  to  hit  tight. 
1Mb,  Unhappy  Clandlo  1  Wretched  Isabel  I 
li^urioat  world  I  Moa  damned  Anaelu  I 
Jhtkg.  Thto  nor  harta  him,  nor  profllt  yon  a 
Jot : 
Forbear  it  theiefora ;  give  yonr  cante  to 
Mark  what  1  say  ;  which  yon  thail  And 
By  every  tyilable,  a  lUlhlU  verity  : 
The  dake  comet  home   lo-nMinow ;— nay. 


dry 


One  of  oar  convent,  and  hto  eonfestor, 

Gtvet  me  this  instance :  Already  he  hath  carried 

Notice  to  Esoalns  and  Aagelo ; 

WlM  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates, 

Tkcre  to  give  no  their  power,     if  yoa  can,  pace 

yoar  wtidom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  wonU  wtoh  It  go  s 
And  yoa  shall  have  yoar  bosom  *  oo  thb  wretch, 
Omee  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honoor. 

Isab.  I  am  directed  by  yon. 

I>uk€.  Thto  letter  then  to  fHar  Peter  give ; 
Tls  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  tttnm  : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  bis  company 
At  Mariana's  honsn  to  night.     Her  cause,  and 

yoars, 
111  perfect  him  withal ;  and  be  shall  bring  yon 
Before  the  duke ;  and  lo  the  head  of  Angelo 
Aoeuse  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
I  nm  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall    be  absent.    Wendf  yon  with  thto 

letter: 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
Wiih  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  mine  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  yoar  coarse.— Who's  herel 

B»t9r  Luoio. 


iMcio*  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  tJie 
lane's  end  :  If  bawdy  talk  ofllend  you,  we'll  have 
venr  little  of  it :  Nay,  fdar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr, 
I  shaU  stick.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IT,— A  Eoom  In  AneaLO's  House. 

Enter  AnoaLo  mnd  Esoalus. 
Kscai,  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  dls- 


Luclo.  Good  even  I 
Friar,  where  to  the  provost  1 

Ihtkt,  Not  within.  Sir. 

Lueio,  O  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine 
heart,  lo  see  thine  eyes  so  red  :  thou  must  be 
patient ;  I  am  fldn  to  dine  and  sup  with  water 
bran  ;  I  dare  not  for  my  head  dll  my  belly ; 
fmltful  meal  would  set  me  to't :  But  they  say 
the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth, 
Isabel,  I  lov'd  thy  brother :  If  the  old  fanUslical 
dnke  of  dark  oomeia  had  been  at  home,  he  had 
lived.  [KrU  Isaublla. 

Vuke,  Sir,  the  dnke  to  marvellous  little  be- 
holden to  yonr  reports  ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives 
not  in  tbem. 

iMclo.  Frtar,  thon  knowcst  not  the  duke  so 
well  as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou 
Cakest  him  for. 

Dnke.  Well,  yon'll  answer  thto  one  day.  Fare 
ye  well. 

Lucio.  Nay,  tarry ;  I'll  go  along  with  thee ;  I 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Dnke,  Yon  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al- 
ready. Sir,  if  they  be  true ;  if  not  tme,  none  were 
enough. 

Lucio.  I  waa  once  before  him  for  getting  a 
wench  with  child. 

Dnke,  Did  yon  such  a  thing  t 

Lncio,  Yes,  marrr,  did  I :  but  was  thin  lo  for- 
swear It :  they  would  else  have  married  me  to 
tb  *  *9  ten  medlar* 

Dunr.  8tr.  your  company  to  fUrer  than  honeat ; 
Rest  you  well. 


*  Yrar  btan*!  daiir*. 


to. 


vmch'd  *  other. 

Aug,  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. 
Hto  acUoDs  show  mnch  like  to  madness :  pray 
heaven,  hto  wisdom  be  not  tainted  I  And  why 
meet  him  at  the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  aatbo- 
rlties  there  f 

Eseai.  I  gueu  not« 

Aug.  And  why  shoald  we  proclaim  it  In  an 
hour  before  his  entering,  that  If  any  crave  re- 
dress of  injustice,  they  shoald  eabiblt  their  pe- 
titions in  the  street  T 

Eicai,  He  shows  hto  reason  for  that :  to  have 
a  despatch  of  complaioto:  and  lo  deliver  ns  from 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
lo  stand  against  us. 

Ang,  Well,  I  beseech  yon,  let  It  be  proclalra'd  : 
Betimes  I'the  morn,  I'll  call  yon  at  your  bouse : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  uf  sort  and  suit,  t 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

Etenl.  I  shall.  Sir,  fare  yon  well.  [Bxtt. 

Ang.  Good  night.— 
Thto  deed  nnshapes  me  qaite,  makes  me  nnpreg- 

nant. 
And  dall  to  all  proceedings.  A  deflowered  maid  I 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  against  it  I— But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  procUim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  t  Yet  reason  dares  t 

her  I— no ; 
For  my  antborltv  bears  a  credent  i  bulk. 
That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch. 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  |  He  should  have 

llv'd. 
Save  that   his    riotous  youth,  with  dangerous 

sense. 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge 
By  so  receiving  a  dishonour'd  life. 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.   'Would  yet  he  had 

llv'd  I 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and   we  would 
not.  [Exit. 

SCENE  r,-^FUide  wUhout  the  Tbvn. 

Ailer  DoKB  in  his  oum  habit,  nnd  Friar 
Paran. 

Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

{Giving  tetters. 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instmciiou. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  onr  spectol  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  %  from  this  lo 

that. 
As  cause  doth  minister.    Go,  call  at  Flavins' 

house. 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay  :  give  the  like  notice. 
To  Valentlnus,  Rowtond,  and  to  Crassns, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  tmmpeto  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Flavins  first. 
F.  Peter,  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

[Exit  FaiAU. 

Enter  VAnnius. 

Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius ;  thon  hast  made 
good  haste : 
Come,  we  will  walk  :  There's  other  of  our  ftlends 
Will  greet  ns  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrias. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  Vh—Street  near  the  Citf  Gate. 

Enter  Isabblla  and  Mabian a. 
Isab,  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  lualh ; 


*  Contradicted.  f 

S  Cb«ilMig«a  her  t«  do  if. 
tioaable.  |  U*ur»r. 


Ftf  •T«  anil  rank. 

I  Ci^dii  «nq 
^  Start  •9 
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I  would  ttf  the  trvUi ;  bol  to  acoue  Iblro  to. 
That  it  yoor  |>trt ;  jrct  rm  advUVl  to  du  tt : 
He  tayi,  to  veil  MA  *  pijrpote. 

Mari,  Be  nVd  by  htm. 

Isab,  Befldet,  he  telU  me,  that,  if  pandvea- 
tare 
He  apeak  afaiaat  n^e  on  the  advene  lide, 
I  nhoald  Boc  think  It  •trange ;  for  lia  a  phytic, 
That*i  fritter  to  sweet  ead. 

Mari,  I  would,  friar  Peter— 

Isab.  O  peace ;  the  flriar  it  come. 

Emter  FHar  Paria. 

F.  Peier.  Come,  I  have  fooad  70a  out  a  ttand 
mott  at. 
Where  yoa  may  h^vc  inch  vantace  on  the  doke. 
He  thaU  not  patt  yoa :  Twice  have  the  tnunpet* 

ionnded ; 
The  generout  t  and  graveet  cltiaene 
Have  hent  t  the  gates,  and  very  near  ofK>n 
The  doke  it  entering ;  therefore  hence,  away. 

[£reicii^ 


ACTV. 

SCENE  I.— A  fubUe  Plaet  ntttr  the  CU$ 

Gate. 

MAaiAiTA,  Cveited,)  itiniLLt,  a9td  Pmn,  cf 
a  di§tunee,  Bf^terat  vppositt  daort,  Dukb, 
Varrios,  Lords  :  Anoclo,  Bacaloi,  Lucio, 
PaovotT,  OJletrtf  and  CUltent, 

Duke,  My  very  worthy  coutln,  flkiily  met  :— 
Onr  old  and  Ihlthfnl  frit-ud,  we  are  glad  to  &ee 
yon. 
Ang*  amd  EtcaL  Happy  retam  be  to  your 

royal  grace  I 
DuH,   Many   and  hearty  thankingi  to   yon 
both. 
We  have  made  Inquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodaeat  of  your  Justice,  Ibat  our  soul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  thanka. 
Forerunning  more  requital. 
Ang*  You  make  my  boudt  ttin  greater. 
Dukt.  Oh  I  yonr  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  I 
shoald  wrong  it, 
T»  lock  It  In  the  wards  of  covert  bnsom. 
When  It  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  raaare  of  oblivion :  Give  me  yonr  hand, 
And  let  the  subjects  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fUn  proclAim 
Favours  that  keep  within.— Come,  Escaint ; 
Yon  mutt  walk  by  nt  on  our  other  hand  ;— 
Aad  good  supporters  are  yon. 

Paraa  und  IsAuaLLA  comef^wardm 
F.  Peter,  Now  is  your  time  ;  speak  loud,  and 

kneel  before  him. 
Isabm    Justice,    O    royal  duke  I  Vail  $  yonr 
regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I'd  fain  have  said,  a  maid  I 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  yon  have  heard  me  In  mjr  true  complaint 
And  give  me  Jnttlce,  Justice,  Juttice,  Justice  I 
Duke.    Relate   your  wronat:    In    what  t   By 
whom  f  Be  brief : 
Here  Is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  Jnttlce  s 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 
Isab.  O  worthy  duke, 
You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself ;  for  that  which  I  mott  tpeak 
Must  either  punlth  me,  not  being  beiiev'd. 
Or  wriug  redrett  from  yon :  hear  me,  O  hear 
me,  here. 
Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not 
firm  : 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  brother. 
Cut  oir  by  coarse  of  Justice. 
/sab.  By  course  of  Justice  1 


Act  V. 

Uttetfy,  awl 


•  Avkilfal. 


4  Mo«t  n<»ble. 
i  Lawet. 


SScImA 


Ang.  Aad  she  wlli  apeak 
sf  range. 

leSb.  Most  stimge,  hat  yet  flmet  indy,  »ili 
1  speak: 
That  Aagelo's  forsworn ;  fa  It  n«(  rtimigef 
That  Aagelo's  a  murderer  ;  ist  not  atiaage  t 
That  Angelo  Is  aa  adnltevons  Hitef, 
Aa  hypocrite,  a  vlrgia  vialator ; 
Is  It  not  straage,  aad  stmsse  1 

Duke.  Nay,  ten  times  suaate. 

Jsab.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  Is  all  at  trae  as  It  is  straage  ; 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true ;  for  irath  in  truth 
To  the  end  of  redionlng. 

JDmke.  Away  with  her : — Poor  aoal. 
She  speaks  this  in  the  inilrarilv  at  seaae. 

/tab.  O  prince,  I  c&ojare  thne,  aa  Una   be 
.  liev'st 
There  Is  another  OMafort  tfaaa  thla  wmu. 
That  thou  aeglert  me  aot,  with  tint  ctpialoa 
That  I  am  toncb'd  with  madneas:   nafce  a«4 

impossible 
That  which  bat  seems  aallkc :  *tta 

Me, 
Bat  oae,  the  wlekei*st  caifMr^a  die  gro— d. 
May  seem  m  ahy,  as  grave,  aa  Jnat,  aa 
As  Aagelo  ;  even  so  may  Aagelo, 
la  all  his  dressiags,*  ehaiacts,  ttltes,  fbima. 
Be  aa  arch-villalB :  believe  It,  royal  priace. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  aothlng ;  bat  he'a 
Had  1  more  name  for  badnesa. 

/hike.  By  mine  hoac^y. 
If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  afher,) 
Her  madness  Imth  the  oddest  flaaae  of 
Such  a  dcpeadeacy  of  thiae  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  neard  In  madness. 

Isab.  O  giaeloas  duke. 
Harp  not  oa  that ;  acr  do  aat  bmilsh 
For  laequallty<  but  let  your  reaton  serve 
To  make  the  trath  appear,  where  It  seems  hIJ  ; 
Aad  hide  the  fhlae,  seems  trae. 

/htke.  Many  that  are  aot  B»ad, 
Have,  tare,  more  lack  of  teasoa.— What  wiocL' 
yoa  sayt 

/sab.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claldio. 
Coodemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fMakatlaa 
To  lose  his  head ;  cendemn'd  by  Angela : 
I,  In  probation  of  a  sisterhood, 
Wu  seat  to  by  my  brother :  Oae  Lado 
As  tbea  the  messenger ; — 

Lucie.  That's  I,  ant  like  yonr  grace : 
I  come  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  jcair'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  whh  lord  AngeW, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardoa. 

/sab*  That's  he.  Indeed. 

/htke.  Yoa  were  aot  bid  to  speah. 

Xrwcto.  No,  my  good  lord  ; 
Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  aow  then  ; 
Pray  you,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  yoa  ha«e 
A  business  for  yonrsdf,  piay  heaven,  too  thca 
Be  perfect. 

Lucie.  I  warrant  yonr  faoaoar. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yonrself ;  lake  heed 
to  it. 

/sab.  Tills   goitiemaa  lold  somewhat  of  my 
tale. 

Lucie*  Right. 

/Hike.  It  may  be  right ;  hut  yoa  are    la  fbe 
To  speak  before  your  time.— Proceed.        [wroag 

/aab.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

/sab.  Pardon  it;    . 
The  phrase  Is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  again  :  the  matter ;~  Proceed. 

/sab.  In  brieff^to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kncei'd. 
How  be  refeil'd  f  me,  and  bow  I  reply'd  ; 
(For  this  oas  of  much  length,^  the  vile  con 

cln»loa 
I  aow  begin  with  grief  ana  shame  tn  «tt-r 
He  would  nut,  but,  by  gift  of  oi>  duisu-  Ia4 


*  HaMU  aoi  cli«.-acter«  of  •JBcr* 
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T»  bU  eoBCBpttdble   tcnipcnte  iait,      (meat, 
RelMse  nj  brotker ;  and,  alter  nuch  dclMleo 
If 7  aiaterty  rtoM^M  *  confaMs  mloe  booottr^ 
And     did  yield  to  kim :  Bit  tke  next  OMirniait 

bcttmefl. 
HUpwpOM  tarlelUng,  he  Mods  a  wamat 
For  mj  poor  ImMLbert  head. 
DmA€»  This  to  moet  lifcalj  I 
Isab.  Ob  t  that  It  were  as  like,  as  It  to  trie  I 
J}ukt»  Bj  heaven,  fond  t  wretch,  thoa  know'st 
not  what  thoa  speah'st : 
Or  else  thoa  art  •nbom'd  against  his  honoar. 
In  haleftal  practice :  t  Ftnt,  hto  iDtegritjr 
Stands    withoat  Memtoh :— next  It  Imports  no 


That  with  sBch  Tehemencjr  he  sboald  pnrsae 
Paalts  ^opcr  lo  himself:  if  he  had  so  otfcnded. 
He  wonid  have  welgh'd  chy  brother  hj  himself. 
And  not  have  cat  him  off:  Some  one  hath  sat 

yon  on ; 
Confess  the  truth,  and  ssgr  hy  whose  advlco 
Tbon  cam'it  here  to  oomplaln. 

/Mh.  And  to  'thto  all  t 
Then,  O  yon  blessed  ministers  above. 
Keep  Bse  In  patience  ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  to  here  wrapt  np 
Is  eooatenanee  I— Heaven    shtold    yoor    frace 

ttam  woe. 
As  I,  thns  wnmg'd,  hence  aahellcved  go  I 

Duke.    I   know,  yoa'd   fain   be  gone :— An 
oflkfrl 
To  prison  with  her  :— Shall  we  thas  permit 
A  hiastiag  and  a  scandalons  hraath  lo  fall 
On  him  so  near   asf  Thto  needs  mast  be  a 

practice^ 
—Who  knew  of  yoar  Intent,  and  coming  hither  t 

/i«^.  One  that  1  would  were  here,    friar  Lo- 
dowlek. 

Duke.  A  ghostly  fcthcr  hdlke :— Who  knows 
tkat  Lodowick  f 

Ijueio.  My  lord,  1  know  him  ;  tto  a  medilnc 

fHar ;  [tord, 

I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my 

For  certain  words  he  spake  against  vour  znat 

In  yonr  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  (  him  soundly. 

Duke,  Words  against  met  This*  a  good  IHar, 
heilkel 
And  to  set  on  tkto  wretched  woman  here 
Against  onr  snbstttnte  1— Let  thto  friar  be  fonad. 

Xtwrlo.  Bat  yesternight,  my  lordt  she  and  that 
fHar 
I  stw  ibem  at  the  prtooo  :  a  sancy  Mar* 
A  very  scarvy  fellow. 

F.  Peter*  Blessed  he  yoar  royal  giaca  I 
I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Yonr  royal  ear  abns'd ;  First,  hath  thto  woman 
Most  wron|rfBlly  accas'd  vonr  snbstttnte  : 
Who  Is  as  me  from  toocn  or  soU  with  her. 
As  she  ttum  one  nngot. 

JhOte.  We  did  bdleve  no  less. 
Know  yon  that  fHar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  off 

F.  Pwter.  I  know  bfan  for  a  man  divine  and 
holy; 
Not  scarvy,  nor  a  temporary  medler. 
As  he's  Kported  by  thto  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  yonr  grace. 

J&Mdo.  My  lord,  moot  vlllanoosly ;  belleva  It. 

F.  Peter,  Well,  he  In  time  may  come  to  clear 
himself! 
But  at  this  instant  he  to  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever:  Upon  his  mcrefl  request, 
(Being  come  lo  knowledge  that  then  was  com* 

plaint 
Intended  'nlut  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To   wftak  as  fh>m  hto  mouth,  what  he  doth 


Is  true,  and  fUse  \  and  what  he  with  hto  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  nn  fhll  clear. 
Whensoever  he's   oonvwied.f    FInt,  for  thto 


woman 


CTo  justlfv  tiito  worthy  aoMcnNB, 
So  vulgarly  •  and  peiionally  accus'd,) 
Her  shall  yon  hear  dUproved  lo  her  eyes. 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

Duk€.  Good  fHar,  let's  hear  It. 

[IsAMLk*  ie  emried  eff,  gvarded  ;  an4 
MAniAHA  eemet  ferward. 
Do  yon  not  smito  at  thto  lord  Angelo  1~ 
O  heaven  I  the  vanity  of  wretched  footo  I— 
Give  us  some  seats.— Gone,  cousin  Angelo 
In  ihto  fU  he  Impartial ;  he  you  judge 
Of  your  own  caase.--ls  thto  the  witness,  frtort 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  and,  after  speak. 

Metri.  Pardon,  my  lord  ;  1  will  not  show  my 
Until  my  hasband  bid  me.  [fece, 

Duke.  What,  are  yoa  married  f 

Mmri,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Ara  yon  a  maid  t 

Mmri,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke,  A  widow^  then  t 

MurL  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Why,  you  .[wife. 

Ara  nothing  then  :-*Nelther  maid,  widow,  nor 

iMcie.  lly  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk ;  foi  many 
of  them  ara  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Dmke.  SUenee  ttiat  fellow :  I  would,  be  hod 


IBmi. 


t  Foeltek. 
I  8i«pl«. 


t  C*aapir«c]r. 

Y   C«BT«B«d. 


To  prattle  for  himself. 

iMcie,  Well,  my  lord. 

IfaH.    My  lord,  I  do  confess,    I  ne'er  was 
married ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid  : 
I  have  .known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband 

knows  not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lueio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  It  can 
be  no  better,      « 

Duke.  For  the  heneSI  of  silence,  'would  Ihon 
wert  so  too* 

Lueio,  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Thto  Is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Muri.  Now  I  come  to*t.  my  lord  : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  loruication, 
la  self-same  ouuiner  doth  accuse  my  hosbaad  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  tlm^  ' 
When  I'll  depose  I  had  him  In  mine  arms. 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Aug,  Charges  she  mora  than  me  t 

Mari,  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke^  No  t  yoa  say,  your  hasband. 

Mteri,  Why,  Just,  my  lord,  and  that  Is  Aogelo» 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my 

body. 
Bat  knows  he  thioks,  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 

Aug,  This  to  a  strange  abuse :  t— Let's  see 
thy  face. 

Mari.  My  hasband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  un- 
mask. [Unveiiiug. 
Thto  Is  that  fhcc,  thoa  cniel  Angelo,  [on : 
Which  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  the  looking 
This  is  the  band,  whkb,  with  a  vow'd  eontrdct. 
Was  Ibst  belock'd  In  thbie :  thto  is  the  body 
That  look  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  gardea^house. 
In  her  Imagln'd  person. 

Duke,  Know  von  this  woman  t 

Lucie.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

iMcle.  Enongh,  my  lord. 

Aug.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  1  know  thto, 
woman ;  [marriage 

And,  Ave  yean  since,  th^re  was  some  speech  of 
Betwixt  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off. 
Partly,  for  that  her  promlfod  proportions. 
Came  short  of  composition ;  1  but,  In  chief. 
For  that  her  repatatloa  was  dlsvalued 
In  IcvHy :  since  which  time  of  llvo  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  fkom 
Upon  my  Ihlth  and  honoar.  [her* 

Mari,  Noble  prince. 
As  there  comes  light  fH>m  heaven,  and  words 
fkom  breath. 


•  pMbllcly        t  Dtcvpiioa. 
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Act  v. 


At  Ibcrc  U  leiiic  In  Iratk,  tad  trnth  la  vtrtoc, 

J  MB  •maiic'd  tkU  Biui't  wife,  u  ■troii(l]r 

A*  word*  MflM  make  np  vowi  t  aad,  mjr  |ood 

.   lord, 
Dttt  TaeMlajr  alfHit  last  goae,  la  hh  |ardea>lMNNe, 
He  koew  lae  at  a  wife :  A«  tbis  if  irae 
Let  rae  la  nfety  ralae  me  from  mjr  kaeet  i 
Or  rUe  for  ever  be  coaOaed  bcre, 
A  marble  monumeal  I 

AmK.  \  did  bat  tmlle  till  bow  ; 
Now,  (ood  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  jeatloe ; 
My  patieace  bere  U  tonch'd  :  I  do  perceive, 
Tbe«e  poor  iaformal  *  womea  are  ao  more 
Bat  iaslramealtof  tome  more  mightier  member. 
That  lets  them  oa :  Lei  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  thU  practice  t  out. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 
Aod  puaUb  them  aato  your  height  of  plniare.— 
Thoa  foolifh  friar ;  aad,  thon  pemicioa^  woman, 
Compdct  with  her  that'i  goae  I  think'tt  thou,  thy 
oaths,  [laiat, 

Though  they  would  swear  dowa  etch  particolar 
Were  testlinouies  against  bis  worth  and  credit, 
That's  seal'd  la  approbatiou  f— You,  lord  Em»1us, 
Sit  with  my  consin }  lead  him  your  kind  palus 
T^  dad  out  this  abase,  whence  'tis  derived*— 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

/*.  Peter,  Would  he  were  bere,  my  lord  ;  for 
he,  ladeed. 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
Aad  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke,  Oo,  do  it  instantly.—  [BrtS  PaovosT. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warraated  cousin, 
Whom  It  couceme  to  hrar  this  matter  forth,  t 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
In  any  chastisement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  yon  ;   but  stir  not  you,  till  yon  have 
Determined  upon  these  slanderers.  [well 

E$eaL  My  lord,  we'll  do  It  tborongbly.— [&ri/ 
Duaa.]  Signlor  Luclo,  did  not  vou  say,  you  knew 
Chat  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  persoa  f 

JLuelo.  Lttcuttus  nonfacH  monachum :  honest 
la  nothing,  but  In  his  clothes  ;  and  one  that  hath 
apoke  most  villanous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

EscaL  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
be  come,  and  enforce  them  against  him  :  we  shalJ 
And  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

liucio.  As  any  In  'Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Bseal,  Call  that  same  Isabel  bere  once  again  ; 
[7\>  an  Attendant,]  I  would  speak  with  her : 
Pray  von,  ray  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question ; 
you  snail  see  how  I'll  handle  her. 

iMcio,  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  r^Mkrt. 

Bseai,  Say  you  t 

Imcio.  Marry,  Sir,  I  think,  If  yon  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess ;  perchance, 
publicly  she'll  be  ashamed. 

RB-tnter  Qficert,  ttith  Isabblla,  the  Dvaa, 
im  the  Friar's  habit ,  and  PaovotT. 

Etcal,  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  hrr. 

Jjuck>.  That's  the  way  :  fur  women  are  light 
at  midnight. 

Exeal,  Come  on,  mistress :  [TV  Isabblla.] 
here's  a  gentlewoniaa  denies  all  that  yoa  have 
said. 

Lttcio.  My  lord,  bere  comes  the  rascal  1  spoke 
of ;  bere  with  the  provost. 

Escat.  In  very  good  time  :  speak  aot  yoa  to 
him.  till  we  call  upoa  you. 

/jHcio.  Mum. 

E*cal.  Come,  Sir  :  Did  yon  set  these  womea 
on  to  slander  lord  AageloT  they  have  coafess'd 
you  did. 

Vuke,  'TIs  false. 

E^cat.  How  1  know  you  where  yon  are  f 

Duke.  Respect  to  your  great  place  I  and  let  the 
devil 
Be  sometime  bononr'd  for  his  burning  throne  :— 
Where  it  tUc  duket    'tis  be  should    hear   me 
speak  : 


thaahe 


Oruf. 


t  CoBtplrary. 


t  Ta  th«  trnd. 


B$eal,  The  dnke^to  v  i  aad  i«e  wiUkcar  fan. 
Look,  yoa  speak  jaatly. 

Duke,  Boldly,  at  least :— Bat,  O  poor  aoal^ 
CoBM  you  to  seek  *tac  lamb  here  oi^the  An  t 
Good  night  to  youi  ledreaa.    Is  the  dufce  rowtT 
Then  Is  yonr  cause  goae  too.    The  dakc'a 
Thus  to  retort  *  yoar  manifest  appeal, 
Aad  pat  your  Uial  la  thCLvUlaia'a  BMaCh, 
Which  bere  you  oome  to  aocuae. 

ijueto,  ThU  la  Uie  rascal:  thu  b  hcl 

E$cal,  Why,  thou  "anrcvereBd  aad  aahallow'd 
ftlarl 
1st  Bot  CDoMh,  thon  hast  aaboia'd  these 
Tb  accuse  this  worthy  man ;  bat,  la  CmI 
Aad  la  the  witness  of  his  proper  car^ 
To  call  him  vtltadat  [adfs 

And  then  to  glance  fttMB   him  to  the  duhe 
To  tax  him  with  inlustke  f — Take  Mm 
To  the  rack  wldi  him :— We'U  tour 

Jobit, 
But  we  will  know  this  purpoae  :~What  I 

Duke,  Be  not  so  hot :  the  dakc 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  llager  of  nlwe. 
Dare  rack  hla  own  ;  his  aabject  am  I  sot. 
Nor  here  provincial :  t  My  buslacm  iai  Ihss 
Made  me  a  lookcr-oa  here  la  Vieoaa» 
Where  I  have  seca  corraplioa  tmil 
Till  it  o'er-nia  the  stew :  laws,  lor  all  ftalia  : 
Bat  Cittlts  so  ooaateaanc^d,  aad  tke 

tates 
Staad  like  the  forfeits  la  a  Inrbefs 
Aa  much  la  mock  aa  naark* 

Etcal,  Slander  to  the  Male  I  Away  with  him 
to  prison. 

Ang,  What  can  yoa  voach  against  him»  sigabar 
Luclo  t 
Is  this  the  man  that  yoa  did  tell  as  oTt 

iMcio,  'Tis  he,  my  lord.    Comi 
maa  bald-pale :  Do  yon  kaow  ase  t 

Duke,  1  remember  you.  Sir,  by  the 
yonr  voice :  I  met  yoa  at  ibe  priaoa,  la 
seace  of  the  duke. 

laieio.  Oh !  did  yoa  ao  t  Aad  do  yoa 
what  yoa  said  of  the  duke  t 

Duke.  Most  notedly.  Sir. 

£»Kci0.  Do  you  ao.  Sir  t    And  waa  the  dake  a 
flesh-moager,  a  fool,  and  a  coward, 
reported  him  to  be  t 

Duke,  You  mast,  Slr^  chaage  perau-.  *». ..», 
ere  yon  make  that  my  report :  yoa,  iadecd,  spoke 
so  of  him  ;  and  much  OBore,  much  worse. 

Lucia,  O  thoa  daamable  fellow  I  Did  aat  I 
plack  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  spcacheat 

Duke.  I  protest,  1  low  the  dakc,  aa  I  love 
myself. 

Ang,  Haikl  how  tiie  villaia  woeld  doac  now, 
after  his  treaaoaable  abaaca. 

Bgcai.  Sach  a  fellow  is  aoC  to  be  taft'd  withal : 
—Away  with  him  to  prisoa :— Where  la  tte  ptv- 
vost  f — Away  with  him  to  prlaoa ;  lay  boltocaough 
upon  him  :  let  him  speak  no  amre  ^— Away  widl 
those  giglota  {  too,  aad  with  the  other  ooaiedacaia 
companioa. 

[The  PaoTOST  iofs  hands  am  tka  Ddkb. 

XhiAe.  Suy,  Sir;  stay  a  while. 

Ang,  What  I  reslau  he  t  Help  him,  Lado. 

Lueio.  Come,  Slr;-ooaw,  Sir;  eoasc.  Sir; 
fob.  Sir:  Why,  yon  bald-pated,  lylag  raacal I  yoa 
mast  be  hooded,  mast  yoa  t  Stew  yoar  kaave^ 
viuge,  with  a  poa  to  you  I  show  your  shccp- 
biting  face,  aad  be  haag'd  aa  howl  WUIt  aat 
oirt 

[Putts  of  the  FtiM*»  hood,  amd  dlacMtn 
the  DoKB. 

Didie,  Thoa  art  the  llrat  kaave  that  ^tt  aitdr 

a  dttke. 

First,  Provost,  let  me  ball  these  gcallc  three :— 
Sneak  aot  away,  Sir ;  [7b  Locio.]  for  the  frhv 

and  you 
Must  have  a  word  anoa  :— lay  hold  oa  hUa. 

Jjucio,  This  may  prove  worse  thaa  haagiag. 

Duke,  What  yoa  bavr  spoke,  1  pasdoa ;  sit  yoa 
dowa.——  [7b  EacALva. 


Rtrcrback.  f  Ace«Bttl«U«. 
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W«^  bonrow  plaee  of  bko :— Sir,  brjovr  leave : 

[To  Amoklo. 
HmI  Umni  or  word,  or  wit,  or  Impudence, 
Tbat  yei  can  do  thee  olllce  f  *  If  tboo  but, 
Helf  apoo  it  till  my  tale  be  beard. 
And  bold  no  longer  ont. 

Amg.  O  mj  dread  lord,    • 
I  tbonld  be  guiltier  tban  my  gnUtineae» 
To  tbink  1  can  be  aadiacemlble, 
Wben  I  perceive,  year  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath   look'd   upon   ny  passes  :t   Then,  good 

prince. 
No  longer  setstoa  bold  npon  my  shame. 
Bnt  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession  ; 
Immediale  sentence  then,  and  sequent  ^  death, 
la  all  the  srace  I  beg. 

Duke,  Come  hither,  Mariana  :— 
Bay,  wast  thon  e'er  contracled  to  this  woman  f 

Ang»  1  was,  my  lord. 

Duke,.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  In- 
stantly.— 
Do  yon  the  office,  fdar ;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again  I'^Oo  with  him.  Provost. 
[Exeunt  Aiioau),  Mabiana,  Paran, 
ond  Pbovost. 

EteaL  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaa'd  al  his  dis- 
Tban  at  the  strangeness  of  it.  [hooonr. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabel : 
Your  friar  Is  now  your  prince :  As  1  was  then 
Advertising,  (  and  holy  to  your  bnsiness, 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  scUl 
Attomey'd  at  your  service. 

/#«6.  Ob  I  give  me  pardon, 
That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  ns. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  four  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  bis  life ;    and   would  not 

rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  bidden  power. 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost :  O  most  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 
That  bnin'd  my  purpose :  But,  peace  be  with 

blm  I 
Tbat  life  Is  better  life,  past  fearlnc  death, 
Tban  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  It  your  com- 
80  happy  Is  your  brother.  [fort, 

Re-tnter  AjfoiLO,  Mauiaiia,  Pbtir,  and 
Provost. 

Iamb,  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  this  new-mankd  omb,  approaching 
here. 
Whose  salt  imaglttatlon  yet  bath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  yon  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake;  bnt  as  be  a^Jndg'd  yonr 
(Being  criminal,  In  double  violation       [brother. 
Of  sacred  chasUty,  and  of  promise-breach. 
Thereon  dependent,  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  ont 
Host  audible,  even  f^om  bis  proper  H  tongue. 
An  Amgelofar  CUudfo,  deeUkfvr  death. 
Haste  still  p»s  haste,  and  lelsnre  answers  leisure ; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  stlU/or  Mea- 
sure, 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  Iknlt's  thus  manifested ; 
Which  though  thon  would'st  deny,  denies  thee 

vantage: 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Clandlo  sloop'd  to  death,  and  with  like 
Awav  with  biro.  [haste  ;— 

Mori,  O  my  most  gradods  lord, 
I  hope  yon  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husband  I 

Duke.  It  Is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a 
husband : 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  boaour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  lit ;  else  IropuUtion, 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  yonr  life, 
And  choke  your  good  fo  come :  for  his  possessions, 


I  Aii«acl?«. 


4  D«vir«i.  t  Fellawlnf. 

I  AagtU'iawBloafuc. 


Although  by  confiscation  they  are  oar's. 
We  do  instate  and  widow  yon  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Jfcri.  O  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him  ;  we  are  defluitive. 

MaH,  Gentle,  my  llcge,—  [EneeUng. 

Duke,  ^y<»u  do  but  lose  yonr  labour ) 
Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  Sir,  to  you. 

(TV  LuciOt 

Mori,  O  my  good  lord  I— Sweet  Isabel,  taka 
my  part :  , 

Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

Duke.  Against  all  sense*  yon  do  imp&rlune 
her: 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact. 
Her  brother's  ghost  bis  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  In  horror. 

Mari.  Isabel, 
Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing,  I'll  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  OMulded  ont  of  faults ; 
And,  for  the  ntost,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad  :  so  may  my  husband. 

0  Isabel]  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  f 
Duke,  He  dies  for  Claudlo's  death. 

Jsab,  Most  bounteous  Sir,  [KneeHng 

Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  coodemn'd. 
As  if  niv  brother  llv'd :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  sincerity  govern'd  bis  deeds. 
Till  be  did  look  on  me  \  since  It  is  so. 
Let  blm  not  die  :  My  brother  bad  but  Justice, 
In  tbat  be  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died : 
For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  Intent ; 
And  most  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
Tbat  perish 'd  by  the  way  :   thoughts  are  no  sub- 
luteuts  bot  merely  thoughts.  [JecU ; 

Mari,  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Your  suit's  unprofitable ;  stand  up,  I 
say.— 

1  have  bethought  me  of  anotfaer  ftuilt : 
Provost,  how  came  It,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  nnnsnal  hour  t 

Prov,  It  wu  commanded  so. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  f 

Prov,  No,  my  good  lord ;  It  was  by  private 
message. 

Duke,  For  which  I  do  discharge  yon  of  your 
Give  up  your  keys.  [olRce  : 

Prov,  Pardon  me,  nobles  lord  : 
I  Ihooght  it  was  a  Ikult,  but  knew  It  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice :  t 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  In  the  prison 
Tbat  should  by  private  order  etae  have  died, 
I  have  reserv'd  alive. 

Duke,  What's  he  t 

Prov.  Hb  name  Is  Bamardlne. 

Duke,  I  would  thou  bad'st  done  so  by  Clandlo. 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

{Exit  Provost. 

Aral.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned,  and  so  wist 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  stilt  appear'd,    ' 
Should  slip  so  grosslv,  both  In  tne  beat  of  Mood, 
And  lack  of  temper'd  Judgment  afterward. 

Aug,  I  am  sorry  that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  In  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  wHUngly  than  mercy  i 
'TIS  my  deserving,  and  I  do  iatreat  It. 

itc-enfer  Provost,  Barnardinm,  Claodio, 
and  JoLiRT. 

Duke,  Which  is  tbat  Bamardlne  f 

Prov,  This,  my  lord. 

Ihike,  There  was  a  Mar  told  ne  of  this 


Slrrab,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soal 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  thto  world, 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according.    Thon'rt  eoB' 

demn'd ; 
But,  for  those  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  ibee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 


•  RcaMB  Md  •fftdioB. 
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■drltt  talm; 
~     Idkw's 


For  better  Itact  It  eooM  :— 
1  tetve  kin  to  yoir  htad.— WIhI 
tbatf 

/V»v.  Ttali  It  aaoiber  prlMMr,  ttat  I  M?*tf, 
Tkit  i&oald  tawr  died  wbea  Ctandto  lo«l  oitbead  t 
Ai  like  ftliDOft  to  Claadto,  m  bloBuclf. 

\Vmmm0UM  Claodio. 

Duk9.  If  be  be  like  tow  bfoCbcr,  for  bto  lake 

[T»  Uakblla. 
le  be  peidoB'd  t  Aad»  for  yovr  lovelr  Mbe, 
Give  Bie  foer  bMid,  tad  tty  foi  will  be  nlae. 
Be  !•  Bj  brother  too :  But  flttor  time  fS»r  tbtt. 
By  tbit,  lord  Anielo  perceltee  be't  lofe  i 
Metblakt,  I  eee  t  qtlck»Dbic  bi  kit  eye  :^ 
Well.  Atcetoi  fotr  evil  qalu  *  yoa  well : 
Look  tktk  jot  love  votr  wife ;  kcr  wortk 
I  flad  tn  tpt  retBlmtm  in  nyielf 
Atd  yet  kere't  ooe  bi  pitee  I 
Yea,  ilriBk,  [7b  Looio.]  Unl 

lOMf  t  cowtrdf 
Oae  tD  of  Itxunr,  f  ta  tiSi  t 
Wkerela  ktve  I  lo  dcierfed  of  yoa, 
Tbtt  yo«  extol  bm  tbast 

hmei0,  'Ftitb,  mjr  lord,  I  taoke  tl  bat  tcoord* 
tof  to  tbe  trick :  t  If  yoa  will  kang  me  tor  It, 
]roa  maj,  bat  I  ktd  laiaer  It  woaM  pktae  yoa,  I 
Bifbt  be  wktm'd. 

Dmk»,  Wklpp'd  dnC  Sir,  tad  ktac*d  tAer.— 
Prodtlai  It,  Pfwvoet,  roaad  tboat  tke  efty  ; 
If  tay  wmata's  witiag'd  by  tbU  lewd  fellow, 
\k%  I  btve  beird  bin  ewctr  blmielf,  thcre'e  oae 
be  begoc  wltb  child,}  let  her  tppctr. 


(yoar*e 
pardoa^— 


kaew  Bie  tor  t 


Aad  betbtU  anny  bcr:  Ike 
Let  bin  be  wblpp'd  tad  baac'd. 

Zrwcto.  1  beteceb  yoar  bifbaets,  do 
Bie  to  t  wbore ;  Yoar  bigbBae  aid 
Bude  yoa  a  dake :  food  ny  loid,  do 
peaie  aie,  la  naUag  dm  a  cackoM. 

XTaAe.  Upoa  nlae  boaoar,  tboa 
her. 
Tby  eltaden  I  fof^lve ;  aad  Ihercwilktl 
Renk  tky  other  ferfielle :  •—Tike  Un  to 
Aad  lee  oar  pleaiare  keiela  csccoted. 

Z«cto.  MtnylBC  t  paak,  ny  loni«  to 
to  deatk,  wklppiag,  tad  kaaglaf . 

EHikt,  Sbnd'rtBC  a  prbMe 
8ke,  Citadto,  tbtt  yoa  wroogM,  took 

■tore.r— 
Jo?  to  yoa,  Mtrltaa  t— love  ker,  Aageto 
I  Btve  coafeee'd  ker,  tad  If 
Tktakt,  good  Mead  Eicalai,  for  thy  nach 


Tbere'i  aiore  beblad,  that  b  leore  _ 
Tbtakt,  Piwvoet,  Ibr  tky  care  aad  tacrecy ; 
We  iktU  enptoy  tkee  ta  t  wonkier  plaee 
Forgive  UtB.  Aagcto,  tktt  broagbt  yoa 
Tke  ketd  of  RtgoilBC  for  Ctoadio'e : 
The  oiimee  pardoai  ttedf.— Dear  liitkil, 
I  ktve  a  BoCloa  aiacb  laipoito  yoar  g* 
Wkercto  If  youll  a  wllliag  ear  lacUae, 
Wbatt  nlae  b  yoar*!,  tad  what  b 

nlae:— 
So,  biiag  at  to  oar  palaca  \ 
Whal*iyct  bcUad,  tbairt 


IT. 


T 


Jf-  I 


WHintn'i  CaU. 


Skip.  Goad  luck,  u1  be  IhT  "ill  I 

niroRhidHigbtni  hmf  [(<tl>v i^ M< cMkt]  Mbct «>'• '  " 

prattrtalnl 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

Hfatwy  (m  U  to  calM)  9t  Dmmlmt  mad  Mwata,  wyiMib  by  Rabat  Gtmm,  M^ 
for  atotop— wV  WlBtav**  Tkl«.   The  patta  of  Airtigvaaa,  PfeallM,  aad  Aatalycaa,  ai«  af  tiM 
iavaatioB  i  aai  Maaj  amaMafecaa  af  tha  aaval  ara  mmlttai  te  ffka  4M»a.   Mr.  Walpato  raaka 
tt  aaaaf  tha  htolaria  pl^a  af  Shakspaata,  aa4  lajs  it  was  cartaialjr  praiaata^,  (la  eaMpllaMMt  ta  Qmmm 
Blisakath)  aa  as  iadtoact  apolagjr  far  har  aathar,  Aana  Bolaya  i  tha  aMaaaaBabla  iaalaaif  ami  vlalaat  eaa- 
4«ct  af  I  iiaalaa,  fanMBg  a  traa  partnit  af  Haary  Vlll.  «ha  laaarallT  Mada  tha  taw  tha  aagiaa  af  hto  paa- 
aiaaa.   Saranl  paatagas.  It  aiaat  ba  caafeaiad,  •traagly  fhvaar  thU  plaaalbla  caojactata,  aad  acaai  to  apply 
ta  tha  raal  hlitaiT  aiach  daaar  thaa  ta  tha  febla.    Bat  Malona  and  SlrWilliaai  BlacfcMana  fafar  ta  aAav 
yawagMt  which  waald  itraagthaa  s  caatrary  apiaiaa  i  ta  ana,  in  partienlari  which  aaald  Maicaly  ba  la. 
«aada4  far  tha  aar  afhar*  wha  had  pat  tha  Qnaaa  af  Scats  ta  death.    It  was*  bowarar,  probablr  wrtttaa 
IssaMdiataly  apaa  Elitabath'a  daath  t  aor  cattid  it  fail  af  baiat  vtry  afrsaahla  ta  Jaaas  her  snccassar.   Aa 
laattaatiaa  ta  drsaMtIc  rales,  aa  coaiataa  with  Shakspeara*  to  fwrbape  aiara  glarlaf  ly  appareat  ta  this  than 
■a  aay  ether  ef  hto  predactlaasi  aad  Pepe  aad  Drydea  have  awde  to  tha  sabfect  af  saaM  ill-advised  eeasars. 
Bat  had  Shakspaara  baea  aeqaaiated  with  these  rales,  (which  he  ceitaialy  was  aet,)  the  eaqaislte  tatoat 
displayed  ia  hto  wrWacs,  to  a  saSeieat  apalagy  far  tha  fteadeM  with  whtoh  he  hes  set  the*  esida.    Hto 
iaaxbeastibU  gaaias  was  aat  to  be  restraiaed,  aar  tha  restless  dispaeitiaa  ef  aa  BMllsh  aadtoaca  ta  ba 
sratiftoi,  by  a  dese  aa4  revanat  adharaaae  ta  the  classical  aaities  af  tha  ataia.   Heace  each  a  brsach  ta  tla« 
aad  paababUity,  as  pradadi^,  at  a  rastlc  festival,  a  larely  weana,  flt  ta  be  aurried,  wha  bat  a  few  miaatea 
bafeta,  had  baea  depasitcd  aa  the  ssa-sbare,  aa  iafaat  ia  swaddllag  dathes.    Beace  the  celerity  with  which 
m—  are  erassid  ,  caaatries  tmrersed,  battles  faagbt,  aad  asarrlafss  sceamplished.    TU  ITialcr'*  7bl«,  hew- 
aver,  with  ell  ite  caatradictlaas>~with  a  sssaa  fable,  sxtraTSgaatly  caadactad— is  scarcely  iaferiar  ta  aay  af 
Shakspeeia's  pleys.    It  coatalas  aaach  cxcelleat  seatimeat,  several  ■tranglymarkad  cbaractcis,  and  a  tissaa 
•f  eveau  fally  iasttfyiag  the  title  i— fer  a  Jaaible  af  inprabable  iacideaU,  saaie  aeny  and  same  sad.  Is  tha 
letitiaata  faatara  ef  a  CbristsMS  story.    Still  it  matt  be  abaerved,  that  thoagh  the  angia  aad  pragrsss  af 
Jaaleasy  are  always  aaaccaaaiabla,  the  saddea  traasttiea  af  Leoates  frass  a  stats  ef  perfect  frleadship  aad 
aActiaa  to  that  ef  hatred  aad  viadictivs  rage,  to  aat  accasipaBled  by  aay  sppareat  ctrcaaistaBess  M  rsadat 
It  prebable  er  aataral.   Paaliaa's  character  is  aaval,  aad  very  pleasingly  iaiaglBed  i  and  Hsratioas's  defeaca 
u  net  leas  beaatifBl  aad  pathetic  ibaa  its  pretetype  In  Heary  VIII.   Aatalycas,  the  king  ef  beggars  aad  ef 
pedlars,  to  eae  ef  the  aiast  atch  aad  aaasiag  scoaadvato  ever  dcsigaad  by  aar  peat.    Hto  saags  are  all 
caadiagly  splritsA. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


LBONTM,  MOmg  of  SicUtm. 
MAMiLLiaSy  ku  Som, 
Gamillo,       -^ 

Dion,  J 

Another  SUW^n  Lord, 
RooBRO,  a  Si^Uan  G^ttiommn, 
An  Attendant  on  the  woung  Prince  MetmUttme* 
C^ieera  of  a  tJourt  of  Jndieminre> 
PoLtZBMBi,  iiritiit  o/Bokemtm, 
FLOhiBBL,  hie  Son. 
Abohidamos,  a  BokemUm  Lord, 
A  Mariner. 
Jaiier* 

An  -tld  Shepherd,  reputed  j other  of  Ptrditm, 
I,  kis  Son, 


Servani  to  the  oid  Shepherd, 
AcTOLToot,  a  Rogue, 
Tium,  me  Hhorue. 

Hbbmionb,  Queen  to  Leontee. 

Pbrdita,  Daughter  to  Leontee  and  Bermkme, 

Paulina,  Wye  to  Antigonut, 

7w"?ic?  LiSlie.  \  ^''^'^  '**  <?««•• 
Doll  AM,  ]shepherde»eee. 

Lorde,  Ladies,  and  Attendante  :  Satffre  for 

a  dance. 

Shepherds,  Shepherdesses,  Guards,  #«• 


SciNB— •ometioict  !■  Slcllta  ;  MOieClines  1b  Boheaitt. 


ACT  t. 

8CBNB  i.—McUte.o^M  Amechamber  in 
Lbontbb'  Palace, 

Bnter  Camillo  and  Abodidamvi. 
ilrcA.  If  you  thall  cbiaee,  Cimlllo,  Co  rltit 


Bohemia,  ob  the  like  oocaaloB   whereca   my  deed,' 
■crvicct  are  bow  ob  foot,  yoa  iball  ice  aa  1 1     Cam,  'Beieech 


have  said,  great  dlfnerence  betwlit  oor  Bohemia, 
aod  jonr  SlaUa. 

Cam,  I  thiBk,  tbb  coming  lommer,  the  klog 
of  Slcllta  meaas  to  pay  Bobemta  the  vtoltatloa 
which  he  Jettly  owei  him. 

ilrcA.  WberdD  oor  entertainmeBt  diall  ihame 
oMt  we  will  be  Jnstlllcd  1b  obt  Hrret :  for,  1b- 


yoB 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


Act  L 


Arek,  Vetlly,  I  ipcak  It  In  tbe  freedom  ol  my 
Imowledie :  we  cannot  wiih  •ucii  iMHPHIcence-» 
U  to  rnro— I  Iummt  not  what  to  ujr. We  will 

the  wu  tleepjr  drinks ;  that  yo«r  Mntea,  na- 
ildl^ient  of  onr  luMfBcienoe,  may,  though  thcjr 
cannot  praise  ns,  as  little  accose  os. 

Cam,  Yoe  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
gWen  freely. 

Areh.  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  anderstaad* 
lag  iMtracts  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  pats  it  to 
•tierancc. 

iJmm.  SIcllla  cannot  show  bimielf  over-Und 
to  Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  la 
their  childhoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them 
thea  snch  an  affcctloa,  whkh  cannot  chooee  but 
hinnch  now.  Since  their  more  mtttire  dignities, 
Mtd  royal  necessities,  made  separation  of  their 
aoclety,  their  eucounten,  though  not  personal, 
have  been  royally  attomled,*  with  Interchange 
of  gills,  letters,  hMing  embamles ;  that  they  have 
seemed  to  be  together,  though  absent ;  shook 
hands,  as  over  a  vast ;  t  and  embraced,  as  It  were, 
from  the  ends  of  opnosed  winds.  The  hiavens 
continue  their  loves  I 

Arek.  I  think,  there  Is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  Yon  have  an  un- 
speakable comfort  of  your  f  <HMg  iMrinoe  MamU- 
llns  {  It  is  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise, 
thai  ever  came  Into  my  note. 

C;!Mn.  I  very  well  agrse  with  you  In  the  hopes 
of  him  :  It  is  a  gallant  child  ;  one  that,  indeed, 
phjsks  the  snl^ect,  X  makes  old  hearts  fresh : 
they,  that  went  on  cmtehes  ere  he  was  born, 
desire  yet  their  life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch,  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die  t 

Com.  Yes  ;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
tbey  should  desire  to  live. 

Areh,  If  the  king  bad  no  son,  they  would  de- 
aire  to  Uve  on  crutches  till  he  had  one. 

[Ereumt, 

SCENE  IL^The  tame.-^A  Rovm  •/  state  in 
the  Palace. 

Enter  Lbostes,  Polixbnis,  HaaHioirB,  Ms- 
MiLUus,  Caiiillo,  and  Attendant*. 

Pel.   Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  star  have 
been  [throne 

1'he  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have   left  our 
Witbottf  a  burden :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  ftird  up,  my  brother,  with  our  tbaaks ; 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetully, 

00  hence  In  debt :  Aud  therefore,  like  a  cipher. 
Yet  staudiug  iu  rich  place,  I  muttiply. 

With  one  we-thauk-you,  mauy  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leen,  Suy  your  thanks  awhile ; 
And  pay  them  when  you  pan. 

J*0{.  Sir,  that's  to-uiorrow. 

1  am  questloa'd   by  my  fears,  of  what  may 

chance. 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneaping  $  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 
ThU  is  put  forth  toe  trulp !    Besides,  I  have 
To  tire  your  royalty.  [atay'd 

JLeoM.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  you  can  put  us  to*t. 

Pol,  No  longer  stay. 

Lean,  One  seven-nlght  longer. 

Pel.  Very  sooth,  lo>niorrow. 

Le»n,  We'll  part  the  time  betweea's  then : 
and  In  that 
I'll  no  gain-saying. 

Pol,  Press  me  not,  'beseech  you,  so ; 
There  Is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i'the 
world,  [now, 

80  soon  as  yout's,  could  win  me  :  so  It  Mould 
Were  there  necessity  iu  your  request,  although 
'Twere  needful  I  denied  It.    My  affairs 
Do  even  drsg  me  homeward  :  which  to  binder. 
Were,  Iu  your  love,  a  whip  w  me ;  my  stay, 

*  Nobly  ■•ppllcd  by  tiibttitatioii  of  «aiba«MC«. 

T  tVide  w»ate  ©f  rouatrj. 

%  Aflbrda  •  wrdial  to  clioMaco.  |  Nip|iiiir 


To  yon  a  chsrfe  and  Cnmhk :  to 
Farewell,  onr  brother. 
Ijeen,  Tongnc-tled,  onr  qnccn  f 
Her.   I  had  thooght.  Sir,  to 

pence,  until 
Yon  bad  drawn  oaths  from 

Yon,  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  oohUv :  Teil  him,  yow  are  sw. 
AU  in  Bohemia-s  well :  thto  satlsfrurtion 
Tbe  Iqr-goae  day  proclaim'd  :  say  tkis  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  bis  best  ward. 
Lean.  Well  said,  Hermlone. 
Ser.  To  tell,  he  tongs  to  see  his  now,  were 

strong : 
Bnt  let  him  my  so  then,  and  let  him  c» ; 
Bat  let  Mm  swear  so,  and  he  shall  stot  stay. 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  wtah  distaSEi.— 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  [TV  Poi.uKsiBs.] 

I'll  adveaure 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at 
Yon  tahe  my  lurd,  I'll  give  him  my 


To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  «e«t  * 
Preflx'd  for  Us  pnrtiiig :  yet,  good  deed,  t  Le- 
on tesg 
I  love  thee  not  a  Jar  t  o'the  ctock  behlwd 
What  lady  she  her  tord.—Yoo'U  stay  t 

Pol,  No,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will  f 

Pel,  I  may  wA,  verily. 

Her,  Verily  1 
Yon  put  me  off  with  Umber  i  vows :  Bnt  t. 
Though  yon  wouhl  seek  to  nniiphsre  t 

with  oaths. 
Should  yet  say.  Sir,  no  going.    Verily, 
Yon  shall  not  go  ;  a  lady's  verily  to 
As  potent  ns  a  tord's.    Will  yon  go  yet  t 
Force  me  to  keep  yoa  as  a  priaoncr. 
Not  like  a  gnest ;  so  you  shnll  pay  yon 
When  you  depsirt,  and  save  yonr  thnnks.    Hmv 
say  yon  t  [verily. 

My  prisoner  f   or  mv  guest  t   by  yosu^  dread 
One  of  them  yon  shall  be. 

Pol.  Yonr  guest  then,  madam : 
To  be  yonr  prisoner,  should  Import  oAndlng  ; 
Which  Is  for  me  lem  easy  to  coanmii. 
Than  yon  to  punish. 

ifer.  Not  yuur  jailer  then. 
But  your  kind  hostess.    Come,  111  qucstkui  yon 
Of  my  lord's  uicks,  and  jour's,  when  yoa  «eic 

boys  ; 
Yon  were  pretty  lordlngs  |  then. 

Pol.  We  were,  fair  quern. 
Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  BMie  be- 
hind, 
Bnt  such  a  day  to-mMTow  as  to  day. 
And  to  be  Iwy  eternal. 

Her,  Wis  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'tbe 
twof 

Pol,  We  were  u  twIA'd  Umbs,  thai  did  friak 
i'the  SOB, 
Aud  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  w< 
Was  innooenoe  for  Inuoccuee ;  we  knew  aoc 
The  doctrine  of  ill>duing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did  :  Had  we  paisoed  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  hUber  iear*d 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  anawcr'd 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  guiUf  ;  the  Imposition  cicar'd. 
Hereditary  oar's.  \ 

Her.  By  this  we  gather. 
You  have  tripp'd  since. 

Pol.  O  my  most  acred  lady. 
Temptations  have  since  then  been  born  to  as  r 
la  those  unfledg'd  Buys  wis  my  wife  a  giri ;  (for 
Yonr  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  youug  playfeltow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot  1 
or  this  make  ao  conclusion  ;  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  aud  i  are  devils :  Yc-i,  go  on ; 

*  Celt*  wera  (h«  aamos  oT  (bo  «■(«•  »b«r»  tbe  bit^ 
opi^olatcd  to  lie,  dvriBf  o  rojraJ  pregtoo*. 
J  InJecd.  S  lick.  i  Flia«y. 


I  A  ilimiauiivc  of  lorJa. 
5  betting  oMdc  onsiiud  tin. 


Seen^U. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


Thft  oOencM  we  have  made  jroa  do,  xitnx  an. 

•wcr ; 
If  yoa  first  tloo'd  with  u,  lad  that  with  m 
Yott  did  CQQtlnne  Ikoll,  and  tbat  yoa  lUpp'd  not 
IVith  any  bat  with  us. 

X.«p».  U  he  won  yet  t 

Her.  He'll  May,  my  lord. 

Ijton.  At  my  request,  he  wonid  not. 
Hermlone,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok'st 
To  better  purpose* 

Her.  Never  t 

Ije0H,  Never,  bat  once, 

JSTer.  Whatt  have  1  twice  saldwellt  when 
wak't  before  t 
I  pr'ytbee,  tell  me :  Cram  as  with  praise,  and 

make  us 
Aa  At  as  tame  thlnts :  Oae  good  deed,  dying 

tongaeiess, 
aiavghlers  a  thousand,  waitlna  npon  tbmt. 
Oar  praises  are  our  wages :  You  may  ride  us. 
With  one  soft  lilss,  a  tboiisand  furloncs,  ere 
With  spar  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  the  Jail  :^ 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay ; 
What  was  my  first  T  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  yoa :  Oh  1  would  her  name  were 

Grace! 
Bat  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :  When  f 
Nay,  let  me  have't ;  I  Ipna. 

Lson,  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to 

death, 
Era  I  eonU  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  ctap  thyself  my  love ;  then  didst  thon  nttor, 
/  «M  your'e/ar  ever. 

Her,  It  b  Grace,  Indeed.^  [twice : 

Why,  lo  yoa  now,  I   have  spoke  to  the  purpose 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[GMmn  her  hand  to  POLtiaaas. 

lAon.  Too  hot,  too  hot :  [A«Me. 

To  mingle  friendship  far.  Is  mingling  bloods. 
l-have  Iremor  cmrdU  *  on  me :— my  heart  dances ; 
Bat  not  for  ioy,.-not  Joy.— This  eniertainmcnt 
May  a  free  uce  pat  on  ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  f^om  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  welt  become  the  agent ;  it  may,  I  grant : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinching  fingers, 
As  now  they  are ;  and  makinc  practis'd  smiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glass  I— and  then    to  sigh,  as 

'twere 
Tke  mort  o'the  deer ;  f  Ob !  that  is  entertain. 

meat 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.^Mamiliios, 
Art  tbou  my  boy  f 

Mam,  Ay,  my  good  lord* 

i>ofi.  rfccks  T ' 
Why  that's  my  bawcock.  X  What,  hast  smotch'd 

thv  nosef— 
They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  cap- 
tain, 
We  must  be  neat;  aot  neat, but  cleanly, captain  : 
And  yat  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  caif. 
Are  all  cali'd,  neaC—Still  virehialling  $ 

[Obtervlng  PoLixaMBs  and  H  can  ion  a. 
Upon  his  palm  1— How  now,  you  wanton  catf  t 
Art  thoa  my  calf  t 

Mam.  Yes,  if  yon  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash,  and  the 
shoots  that  I  have,  J 
To  be  fall  like  me :— yet,  they  say,  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs ;  women  say  so, 
Tbat  will  say  any  thing  :  But  weri'  they  false 
As  o'er-died  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waters  ;  false 
As  diee  are  to  be  wisb'd,  by  one  that  Axes 
No  boum^  twixt  bis  and  mine;  jret  were  it 

true 
To  say  this  hoy  were  like  ror.— Come,  Sir  page. 
Look  00  roe  with  yonr  nelUn  **  eye:  Sweet 
villain  I 

*  TrmnbliBf  of  tfe*  heart. 

t  Tb«  tun«  pUjrtil  at  the  death  of  the  d««r. 

I  Nsany  fellow. 

I  f.  e.  Plajrini;  wllb^er  flngcn  •■  If  on  a  ■pinnet. 

I  Tbo«  waotett  •  roagh  bead,  and  the  bodding  horat 

T  Bnnitdary.  **  Bine. 


Most  dear'st!    my  eoUopf-^aa  tbr  damt-« 

may't  be  r 
Affbction  I  thy  tateutloa  stabs  (be  centre  r 
Tbou  dost  make  possible,  things  not  so  held 
Commnnicafst  with  dreams;— (How  can  this 

beT>— 
With  what's  anreal  then  ooactive  art. 
And  fellow'st  nothing  :  Then,  'tis  very  credent,* 
Thoa  may'st  co-Join  with  something ;  and  thon 

dost ; 
(And  that  beyond  commission ;  and  I  find  lt«> 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 
Pol.  What  means  SicilU  T 
Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled* 
Pol.  How,  my  lord  f 
What  cheer  t  bow  Is't  with  yon,  best  brother  t 

Her.  Yon  look, 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  1 

i*eon.  No,  In  good  earnest.— 
How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  Ito  folly 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  Itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms  1  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  buy's  fhce,  metbought,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years ;  and  saw  myself  unbreech^d, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muaaled, 
Lest  it  should  bite  Its  mastrr,  and  so  prove. 
As  ornamenta  oft  do,  loo  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This   ^nash,  t    tfeU    gentleman  :^  Mine   houett 

fk-iend. 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  t  { 
Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight. 
Lean.   Yon  wiiif  why,  happy   man   be    his 
dolel^My  brother. 
Are  yon  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
Do  seem  to  he  of  our's  t 
Pol.  If  at  home,  Sir, 
He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  mv  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  at  December  ; 
And  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thougbta  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 
Ofltc'd  with  me :  We  two  will  walk,  my  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps.— Hermlone. 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  show  In  our  brother's  «ai- 

come ; 
Let  what  is  dear  In  Sicily,  be  cheap : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he^ 
Apparent  n  to  my  heart. 

Her.  If  yon  would  seek  ns, 
We  are  yoor's  I'the  garden  :  Shall's  attend  yon 
there  f 
Leon.  To  your  own  bcnU  dispose  yon  :  you'll 
be  found, 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky  ;-^l  am  angling  now 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to  I 

{Aside.    Observing  PoLixaNxa  atul  Hia* 
niona. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,  V  the  bill  to  him  I 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  **  husband  I  Gone  aireaily  ; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep ;   o'er  head  and  ears   a 

fork'd  one.  it 

[Exeunt  PoLixiMas,  Hbrmiomb,  and 
Attendants. 
Go,  play,  boy,  play  ;— thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  dtsgrac'd  a  part,  whose  issne 
Will  hiss  me  tu  my  grave ;  contempt  and  cla- 
mour 
Will  be  my  knell.— Go,  play,  boy,  play  ;~Thera 

have  been, 
Or  I  am  much  decelv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  maay  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  present. 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the 
arm, 

•  Cndtble.         4  Peacod.  t  Will  you  b«  rtjo.ed. 

I  May  hia  ihare  bf  life  be  •ha|>|»]r  one. 
I  Heir  apparent,  next  clainant.  ^  Mowth. 

**  hpptavtnf.  ff  A  horned  one. 
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TfeMi  Ultte  thtaks  ikt  hM  bees  thMf  d  to  Ms  ak- 


And  bit  pond  dab*d  by  bto  aest  aeltbboBr,  bjr 
Mr  Salic,  bto  Bciibbow :  ujr,  tbere't  Mmtert 
.         tot,  [opea'd, 

whiles  other  mca  have  gates ;  aad  those  gates 
As  niae,  agalast  Ihelr  wUT:  Shoald  all  despair. 
Thai  bata  revolted  vivcs,  tho  teath  of  maafciad 

Physic  lbr*t  there  Is 


It  la  a  bawdy  plaaet,  that  will  strihe 
Where  lis  pfcdoalaaat  j  aad  'tis  powerfal,  tblah 
It,  [claded, 

friNB  cast,  west,  aorth,  aad  soath  :   Be  It  ceo- 
NO  barrlcado  for  a  belly  i  kaow  it ; 
It  will  let  la  aad  oat  the  eacmy. 
With  baf  aad  biwatf :  naay  a  tboasaad  of  as 
Have  the  disease,  aad   fecl't  aot.— How  aow, 
boyi 

Mam.  I  am  like  yoo,  they  sav. 

/iCMi.  Wby  that's  soaae  coauoit.— 
What!  CttBlllotheref 

Cam.  Ay,  aiy  (ood  lord. 

Itum,  Oo  ptay,  MaaslUlas  ;  thoa'rt  aa  boaest 
BMa.—  iSxii  Mahillios. 

CanUlo,  this  cteat  Sir  will  yet  stay  loafer. 

Olack  Yoa  aad  nach  ado  to  anke  his  aaduir 


Whca  yoo  cast  oat.  It  still 

Zmis.  Didst  Bote  it  t 

Gsai.   He  woald  aoi  stay  at  year  pcUtloas ; 
His  baslaess  bmmv  awtcrlal.  [made 

Le0».  Didst  perodvc  Itt— 
They're   here   with   eic    already;     whisperiag, 

raaadiaK,  * 
SMUa  U  a  »0^9rtk  t  'TIs  Ihr  |oae, 
Wbea  I  shall  gustt  it  last.— How  cuac't,  CaoyUo, 
That  he  did  suy  f 

Cam,  At  the  good  queca's  eatreaty. 

Lemi.  At  the  qaeea's,  bc't :  good,  shoald  be 
pertineat ; 
Bat  so  It  U,  U  to  aot.    Was  this  lakea 
By  aay  aiidcrstaadlag  pste  bat  thiac  1 
For  thy  ooocelt  to  soakiag,  will  draw  la 
More  thaa  the  oooimoa  Mocks :— Not  noted,  tot. 
Bat  of  the  ftaer  aalares  t  by  soaie  severals. 
Of  head-piecr  extiaordiaary  t  lower  messes,  t 
Percbaaee,  are  to  this  business  porbliad  :  say. 

Cam,  Baslaess,  my  lord  t  1  thiafc,  omsI  oa- 
derstaa^. 
Bohemto  suys  here  loager. 

lAom.  Hat 

Cam.  Slays  here  longer. 

Leon,  kjt  bat  why  1 

Catm.  To  saltolV  yoar  highacss,  and  the  en* 
treaties 
Of  oar  most  gfMioas  mistress. 

Leoa,  Sattofy 

The  ctreatics  of  yoor  mistress  1 sattofy  f — 

Let  that  safltoe.    t  have  trasted  thee,  CauiUo, 
With  all  the  nearest  tbiags  to  my  heart,  u  well 
My  chambcr<onacUs :  wbcrela,  priest-like,  thoa 
Hast  cleaas'd  my  bosom  ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  pealtcat  rcform'd  t  bat  we  have  been 
Dcoelv'd  in  thy  lategrlty,  dcccit'd 
la  that  which  seems  so. 

Gaas.  Be  It  forbid,  my  lord  I 

Ijtom.  To  bide  apont ;— Thoa  art  not  honest : 

«•, 
If  thou  indlB'st  that  way,  thoa  ait  a  coward  i 
Which  hoaca  S  honesty  beblad,  restraining 
From  coane  reqalr'd:  Or  else  thoa  mast  be 

coanted 
A  servant,  grafted  la  my  serloas  trast, 
Aad  therela  negligent ;  or  ctoe  a  fool. 
That  secst  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stake 

drawi^ 
And  tak*st  It  aU  for  jest. 

Gam.  My  gtacloos  lord. 
I  may  be  aegUgent,  fooUsh,  aad  fcarfol ; 
la  every  one  of  these  no  man  Is  free. 
Bat  that  ato  negUgeace,  hto  folly,  fiear, 

"  To  r*«»d  In  tk«  Mr  wa«  to  tell  wrrctly. 

f  T«»««.  t  Ini'crtori  in  '■ak. 

I  T«  box  \t  to  bsaiMring. 


If 


Act  1 

fhn  Inilailf 
pato  forth :  In 
If  ever  i  wen 
It  was  my  folly ;  If 
1  play'd  the  fool.  It  was  my 
Not  welgbiag  weU  the  end ; 
To  do  a  tbta^,  where  I  the 
Whereof  the  eiccatlon  did  cry  oat 
Against  the  non-pafsramnBe, 
Which  oft  affecto  the  wisest:  tha 
Are  each  allow'd  lafirmiiiea,  that 
Is  aever  ttta  of.    Bat,  'baseech  y< 
Be  plalaer  with  me ;  let  ase  know 
By  lU  own  visage :  if  1  thca  deny  it,' 
'Tto  aoae  of  mlae. 

Lean.  Have  aot  yoo 
(Bat  that's  past  doaht : 

glass 
Is  thicker  thaa  a  cachold's  hen :)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  vislaa  so  appaicnt, 
Caanol  be  mnte,)  or  thoagbi.  (lor 
Resides  not  In  that  maa,  that  does  wot  ihinh  li») 
My  wife  to  slippery  t  If  thoa  wilt 
(Or  else  be  Impodeatty  negttlve. 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor 

My  wife's  a  hobby-horse :  deservea  a  name 
As  raak  as  aay  flaz-wendi,  that  pats  to 
Before  her  Iroth-pligbt :  my  it,  and  jaotiiy  It. 

Oam,  I  woald  aot  be  a  staader-hr.  to 
My  sovereigo  miOreu  dooded 
My  promat  vengcaace  taken :  ' 
Yob  aever  spobe  what  did 
Thaa  tbto  ;  which  to  reiterate. 
As  deep  M  that,  ihoogb  trae. 

/.eaw.  Is  whto[ 
Is  leaalng  cheeh  to  cheek  t  to 
Ktosiag  with  taside  Upf 
Of  laaghtcr  with  a  sigh  t  (a 
Of  breakiag  bonesiy  i)  horring 
SkaUdag  in  eorners  f  wishlag  docks 
Hoars,  miaateaf  noon,  midnight  t 


iBlallible 
oafbott 

i.wlftl 
nil  cy«s 


With  the  pin  aad  web,  •  bat  thafar*a,  their's  only. 
That  woald  onsecn  be  wicked  t  te  thto  nothiag  r 
Why,  then  the  world,  aad  aU  that's  int.  to  no- 

tblag; 
The  eovertag  skv  to  nothlag :  Bohcnia  Bothiag 
My  wifo  to  nothing  ; 


nor  nothlag  have  these 
thiags 
If  this  be  aoihiag. 

CoMi.  Good  my  lotd,  be  car*d 
or  thto  diseas'd  opinioo,  aad  bctimca ; 
For  'tis  most  daogerous. 

Lean,  Say,  It  be ;  tto  trae. 

Ckm.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Learn  It  to ;  yoo  lie,  yoa  lie : 
I  say  tboa  llest,  Camlllo,  aad  1 1 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  loat,  a  mindless  slave  % 
Or  else  a  boveriag  tAnporlaer,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil* 
lacllalag  to  tbcm  both :  Wert  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  u  her  life,  she  woald  not  live 
The  raaalng  of  one  glass,  t 

Cam.  Who  does  Infect  hert 

X.COII.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 
haaglag 
About  hto  aeck,  Bohemto :  Who-if  I 
Had  servaato  true  about  me :  that  bate  eyes 
To  see  alike  mlae  boaoar  as  their  protts. 
Their  owa   paiticBlar   thrilto,— they   would  do 

that 
Which  shoald  ando  more  dolag :  Ay,  aad  thou, 
Hto  cap-bearer,— whom  I  fhwi  aseaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  aad  rcafd  to  wonhip; 
iBay*st  see  [^ 

Plainly,  as  heaven  tees  earth,  and  earth 
How  I  am  gaUed,— mlgbtt«  bespice  a  cup. 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lastiag  wlak  ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial 

Con.  Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  this  i  aad  that  with  ao  rash  t  potion. 


|>«or4cr»  of  tht  cto. 

t  Hofltv. 


I  li»«r-flMS 


Scene  If. 
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Ml 


Bat  whk  a  Hig'rlBt  ^nm,  tliaC  •bwld  sot  work 
MalkkNiftty  *  like  poiiOB :  But  1  cannot 
Bdicvc  tbU  crack  to  be  tn  nqr  drcid  mlatiCM 
80  Mveretgnly  beinf  bonoaraUe. 
I  feavt  lovM  thce,--^ 

Leon.  Make't  tby  iiiiesUon,  and  go  rot  I 
Doat  think  I  am  to  muddy,  10  nusctlled. 
To  apiMint  wyielf  in  tbis  vexation  f  sully 
The  purity  and  wbltencM  of  my  ibccta, 
Wblcb   to    preeenre,   to  aleep;    vblcb    being 

•potted^ 
la  foadi,  tboras,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps  t 
Gifo  scandal  to  tbe  blood  o'tbe  prince  vf  aon, 
Wbo,  I  do  tbiuk  is  mine,  md  love  as  nine ; 
Wltbout  ripe  rtoviiw  to^f  Wonld  1  do  thisf* 
Conid  man  so  blencn  :  t 

Cam.  I  must  believe  yon.  Sir ; 
I  do ;  and  will  felcb  off  Bohemia  for't : 
Provided,  that  when  he's  ranov'd,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queeu,  as  yonr's  at  llrat ; 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;    and,   thereby,  for 

sealing 
The  injury  of  torignes,  in  oonrU  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yonr's. 

Leon,  Thou  dost  advise  me. 
Even  so  as  1  mine  own  course  have  set  down  : 
I'll  give  no  Menilsh  to  ber  honour,  none. 

Cam.  Ny  lord, 
Oo  tben  :  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  ft-lendsbip  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with   Bo- 
hemia, 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  bis  cupbearer ; 
If  from  me  be  have  wholesome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

Leon.  Tbto  Is  all : 
Do't,  and  tboo  hast  one  half  of  my  heart ; 
Do't  not,  thou  spiit'st  thine  own. 

€Am*  ril  do't,  my  lord. 

Leon.    I  nill  setm  friendly,  as  thou  bast  ad- 
vls'd  me.  [SJcit. 

Cam.  O  miserable  lady  I— But,  for  me, 
What  case  stand  I  In  f  I  must  be  tbe  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenes :  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  too  obedience  to  a  master  :  one, 
Who.  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  bis,  so  too.— To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows  :  If  I  could  And  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings. 
And  flonrlsh'd  after,  I'd  not  do't :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not 

one. 
Let  vlllany  itself  foraweart.    I  most 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  I 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

.Aifer  PouzBMaa* 

P6i.  This  is  strange  f  metblnks, 
My  tkvonr  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  speak  f— 
Good-day,  Camlllo. 

Cam,  Hall,  most  royal  Sir  1 

Pol.  What  Is  the  news  I'ihe  court  f 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Tbe  king  bath  on  him  such  a  counte- 
nance, 
As  be  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov'd  as  be  loves  himself;  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds'from  me ;  and 
80  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cam.  1  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.  How  I  dare  not  f  do  not.    Do  you  know, 
and  dare  not   . 
Be  Intelligent  to  me  t  TIs  Ibereabonts ; 
For,  to  yonrself,  what  yuu  do  know,  yon  most ; 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camlllo, 
Your  chang'd  complfxions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  shows  roe  mine  chang'd  to  :  for  I  must  be 
A  party  In  this  alteration,  finding 
Myself  tbns  altcr'd  with  It. 

•  MaltrioMly,  wUh  cflccM  •penly  kanfal. 
t  I't'  Conld  a»y  msuio  Mart  vlf  from  propriety  ? 


Cms.  There  to  a  stekaesa 
Which  puto  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
I  cannot  naone  the  disease ;  and  It  to  caught 
Of  von  that  yet  are  wcU. 

PoL  How  1  caught  of  me  t 
Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk  1 
I  have  look'd  on  tbonsauds,  who  have  sped  ibo 

better 
By  my  regard,  but  klli'd  none  so.    Camlllo, — - 
As  yon  are  oertalnly  a  gentleman  ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  cxperfcnc'd,  which  no*  lose  ndonis 
Our  gentry,  than  our  pareuto'  noble  names, 
in  whose  .success  •  we  are  gentto,  t^l  beseech 

you, 
If  yon  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know- 
ledge 
Thereof  to  be  Informi'd,  iBpriaon  It  not 
In  ignorant  concealment. 

com.  1  may  not  answer. 

Pol.  A   sickness  caught  of  ne,  and  yet  I 
Weill 
I  mast  be  answtr'd.— Dost  thou  bear,  Camlllo, 
I  ciiOore  thee,  by  all  tbe  paru  of  man. 
Which  honour  does  acknowledce,-»wbereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mliie^— that  thon  declhra 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  barm 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  bow  near ; 
^hieb  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  he ; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I'll  tell  yon  ; 
Since  I  am  charg'd  In  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  hononrable :  Therefora  mark  my 

counsel ;  f 

Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow'd  as 
1  mean  lo  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  ma 
Cry.  lost,  and  so  good-night. 

Pol.  On,  good  Camlllo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you.  % 

Pol.  By  whom,  Camillo  t 

Cam.  By  tbe  king. 

Pol.  For  what  t 

Cam,  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he 
swears* 
As  he  had  seen't,  or  been  an  Instrument 
To  vicet  you  to't,— that  you  have  touch'd  his 

queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  Ob  t  tben  my  best  blood  turn 
To  an  infected  Jelly  ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  bis,  that  did  betray  tbe  best  I 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  savour,  that  may  strike  tbe  dullest  nostril 
Where  1  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  shonii'd. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  Infection 
That  e'er  was  beard,  or  read  I 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 
By  each  particular  star  In  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influenees,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
Tbe  fabric  of  his  folly ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pll'd  upon  bis  faith,  ||  and  will  continuo 
Tbe  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  should  this  grow  t 

Cam.  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  lo 
Avoid   what's  grown,  than   question   bow  'tis 

bom. 
If  therefore  yon  dare  trust  my  bonesty,— 
That  lies  Inclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  yov 
Shall  bear  along  Impawn'd,— away  to-nlgbt. 
Your  fullowers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business ; 
And  will,  by  twos  and  threes,  at  several  pos- 
terns. 
Clear  them  o'tbe  city  :  For  myself,  I'll  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.    Be  not  uncertain  ; 
For,  by  tbe  honour  of  my  pareuU,  I 
Have  uuer'd  truth  ;  which  if  yon  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  suud  by ;  nor  shall  yon  be  safer 


*  F*r  MCtaMion. 

t  Gentle  Oa«  op|MiM<l  to  •imple  i  well  born. 

I  /.  r.  I  •«  lb«  pcrtou  aiiuwinied,  &c. 

I  Drkw.  I  ijculcd  bfllMf. 

*  P 
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Ad  Ih 


TlMui  MM  condemnM  by  tbe  king's  om  moaib, 

tbecton 
Hit  McealioB  swon. 

Pol.  I  do  hellere  thee : 
I  nw  kit  hart  In  hit  fhee.    Give  me  thy  bind ; 
Be  pUoC  IB  nw,  nnd  tby  ptacct  ibnll 
atUl  ndfbbonr  nine ;  My  tblpt  me  randy,  and 
My  people  did  expect  hit  hence  depnrtnre 
Two  dnyt  tio.— Ililt  jeuonty 
l»  for  n  pmont  craatnra :  at  the't  rtre, 
MntI  It  be  grant ;  nnd,  at  hit  penoo't  mighty, 
Mntt  U  be  violent ;  and  m  he  doet  conceive 
Be  It  dlthonopr'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profem'd  to  him,  why,  hit  revenget  mast 
In  thnt  be  made  mora  bitter.    Fear  o'erahadet 


Good  cspedlUon  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gradont  qncen,  part  of  hit  theme,  bat  no- 

thing 
Of  bit  IU-tn*en  tnapidon  I  Coone,  Camlllo ; 
I  will  retpcct  thee  at  a  fhtber.  If 
Thon  bcai'tt  my  life  off  hence :  Let  nt  avoM. 
Oem.  It  It  In  mine  anthorlty  to  command 
The  kcya  of  nil  the  potlemt :  Pleate  yonr  hlgb- 

honr :  oome ,  Sir,  away. 

[firewfif. 


Ta  fakn  fhe  ttiiBnft 


ACT  II. 

8CENE  I.-^rU  trnntf. 

EmUt  Hnnvionn,  MmiLLiut,  mid  LAoiit* 

Htr»  Tahe  the  boy  to  yon :  he  to  ironblet  me, 
Tit  pntt  endnrlng. 

1  hady.  Come,  my  gnclont  lord, 
Shnll  I  be  yonr  playfellow  1 

Mmm»  No,  ril  none  of  yon. 

1  £«nrfy.  Why,  my  tweet  lord  t 

Afcm.  Yon'U  klm  me  hard ;  and  tpcnk  to  me 
at  If 
I  arera  a  baby  tlill.->l  love  yoa  better. 

S  Latff .  And  why  to,  my  good  lord  t 

Mmwu  Not  for  bccnnte 
Yonr  browt  ara  blacker ;  vet  Mack  browt,  they 

BecooM  tome  women  bett ;  to  that  there  be  not 
Too  mnch  hair  there,  but  in  a  tlml*clrele. 
Or  lndf«woa  made  with  a  pen. 

tl  iMdjf,  Who  laaght  yoa  thit  t 

Mum.  I  leam'd  It  oot  of  womcn't  fbcet.— 
Pray  now 
What  colour  are  yonr  eye-browt  1 

1  Lad^.  bine,  my  lord. 

Jf«».  Nay,  that't  a  mock :    I  have  teen  a 
lady't  note 
That  hat  been  Mne,  but  not  her  eye-browt. 

t  Ladf.  Hark  ye  : 
The  qaeen,  yonr  mother,  ronndt  tpaoe ;  we  thall 
Prttent  onr  tervlcet  to  a  flne  new  prince. 
One  of  thete  dayt ;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with 
If  we  woald  have  yon.  [us, 

1  Lad$.  She  it  tpread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  bulk :  Good  time  encounter  her  I 

Utr.  What  wisdom  ttin  amongst  yoa  t  Cuine, 
Sir,  now 

nm  for  yon  again :  Pray  yon,  tit  by  at, 
And  mil's  a  tale. 

Mam*  Merry,  or  tad,  tball't  be  f 

Hot.  At  merry  at  yon  will. 

Mmm.  A  tad  tale's  best  fur  winter : 
I  have  one  of  tprltcs  and  itoblias. 

HtT,  Lrt't  have  ibat.  Sir. 
Come  on,  tit  down  :— Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  your  tpritet :  yoa're  powerful 
at  It. 

ilfnas.  rbere  wat  a  man, 

Htr.  Nay,  come,  sU  down  ;  then  on. 

Jforn.  Dwelt  by  a  cburcb-yard  ;— I  will  tell  it 
softly; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  4. 

//er.  Come  on  then. 
And  ght't  me  In  Uiiiic  cai. 


.Asfer  LaosTttf  AnTinonot,  Lonoa,  mmd 

ttkers. 
Liam.  Wat  he  met  there  t  hit  train  t  CamlHn 

with  him  t 
1  Lard.  Behind  the  tnit  of  pinea  I  met  them  » 


Saw  I  men  teonr  to  on  their  way :  I  eyM 
Even  to  their  shipt. 

Leom.  How  Mem'd  nm  1 
In  ray  Jntt  oentnra  I  In  my  tmn  opinion  t— 
Alack,  for  letter  knowledge  I  •  How  necnn'd. 
In  being  to  bletti— Thera  may  be  In  tbe  cnp 
A  tpldert  ttecp*d,  and  one  may  drink ;  depait. 
And  yet  pnrttke  no  venom ;  for  bit  knowledge 
Is  not  infected  :  bnt  If  one  pretent 
The  abborr'd  ingredient  m  hit  eye,  make  know* 
How  ke  hath  drank,  he  creckt  hit  gorfe,  hit 

ildet. 
Whh  violent  hefb :  t^I  have  drank,  and  leca 

tke  tplder. 
CnmlUo  wat  kit  kelp  In  «klt.  hit  pnnder:^ 
Tkera  It  a  ptot  agalntt  my  life,  my  crown  ; 
All't  tree  that  to  mittrntted :— that  Iklae  villain. 
Whom  I  employ'd,  wat  pra-employ'd  by  him : 
He  hat  dlscover'd  my  detign,  and  I 
Remaia  a  plnch'd  thiag ;  $  yea,  a  vciy  trkk 
For  tkem  to  play  at  will :— How  came  tke  poateiaa 
So  cntily  open  f 

1  Lord.  By  kit  grcnt  aathority  ; 
Which  often  hntb  no  len  prevaii'd  than  to. 
On  yonr  ouoimtnd. 

Lemt.  I  knoWt  too  well.-*-- 
Give  me  tbe  boy ;  1  am  glad  yon  did  not  nmtt 

him  : 
Though  he  does  bear  tome  tignt  of  me,  yet  yon 
Have  too  much  Mood  In  him. 

Ner,  What  it  thtof  nortf 

Leofs.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  thall  not  cohm 
about  her ; 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  ipoit  henelf 
With  that  the't  big  with ;  fbr  'tU  PoUxenea 
Hu  made  thee  twell  thnt. 

Her.  Bnt  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 
And,  I'll  be  twora,  yon  wonM  believe  my  taying« 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Loom,  You,  my  lordt— 
Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  bat  about 
To  my,  she  is  m  goodif  ladf,  and 
^Tbe  Jnttloe  of  yoar  heartt  will  thereto  add, 
'Tit  fU9,  sko't  nol  kmust,  komourmbU  ; 
Praise  her  but  for  thto  her  without-door  f«>nn, 
(Which,  on  my  Mth,  deacrvet  high  speech^  and 

ttnlght 
Tbe  thnig,  the  hum,  or  ha ;  thete  pretty  braudt. 
That  calumny  doth  ute :— Oh  I  I  am  out. 
That  mercy  noet ;  for  calamny  will  tear  1 
Virtue  Ittelf  ^-theae  thmgt,  thete  hums,  and 

ha't. 
When  yon  have  saU  the't  goodly,  come  between. 
Ere  yon  can  my  the's  honest :  But  be  it  kuuwu» 
From   him   that  hat  mott  caate  to  gilrve  It 

tbonld  be, 
Sbe't  an  adultrem. 

//er.  Should  a  villain  say  to. 
The  mott  replenlsh'd  villaia  In  the  world. 
He  were  at  much  more  villain  :  yoa,  my  lord* 
Do  bnt  mittake. 

Leom.  Yon  have  mittooh,  my  lady. 
Pollxenet  for  Leontet :  O  tbou  thing. 
Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
Lett  barbarism,  making  ine  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  deg reet. 
And  mannerly  dUtlngulshment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar  1—1  have  »aid. 
She's  an  adultrett ;  I  have  tald  with  whom 
More,  the't  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  It 
A  federaiy  with  her ;  aad  one  that  knows 
What  the  would  thame  to  know  herself, 
Bnt  with  her  moat  vile  principal  that  thc'a 
A  bcd-twerver,  even  at  bad  at  thote 

•  Ok  !  tk«t  wy  knowleif*  wn  tew. 
t  8fiid«n  wcra  ••usoiH   p«if»»OM  la  Mr  MlWr^ 
tist.  S  H*«iiif». 

I  A  thiag  piacbad  oat  of  cl*«t«,  a  papptC 
{  Bn«4  ■•  infaMvai. 
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That  Ttiun  fivt  boM  tmct ;  tfp  uid  privy 
To  iMi  ttdr  nte  ctope. 
Her.  No,  by  my  life. 
Privy  to  noM  of  Uiii :  How  will  tblt  grieve  joo, 
Wbea  yo«  thall  coom  to  cicorer  kaowlcdfe,  tint 
Too  ibM  havK  pubitob'd  me  t    Gentle  my  lord, 
You  scarce  caa  rifbt  me  tbroagbly  tben,  to  aay 
Yoo  did  mIsUke. 

Xeeii.  No,  ao ;  If  I  mletake 
Id  iboM  foandatloai  wblcb  1  baild  npoa, 
Tke  centre  1>  not  big  eooufh  to  bear 
A  icb<iol<boy't  top.— Away  witb  her  to  prlioa  : 
He,  wbo  sball  speak  fur  ber,  is  alkr  otf  lullty/ 
But  tbal  b«  speaks,  t 

Her.  Tbere's  touie  III  planet  relfins : 
1  mast  be  patient,  till  the  bcavens  look 
Witb  an  aspect  more  favourable.— Good  my  lords, 
I  mn  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are  ;  the  want  uf  which  vain  dew, 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities  :  but  I  have 
That  booonrable  grl«f  lodg'd  bme,  which  bums 
Worse  than  lears  drown :  'Beseech  yon  til,  my 

lords, 
With  thoughts  so  qnalMed  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  yon,  measure  me :— and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd  I 

Leom,  Shnll  I  be  heard  T       [7b  fAe  Gvm-ds, 

Her.  Who  Ist.  that  goes  with  met— 'Beseech 

your  highness. 

My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  yon  see. 

My  plight  reqaires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 

There  is  no  cause :  when  yon  shall  know  your 

mistress 
Has  deterv'd  prison,  then  abound  In  tears. 
As  I  come  out :  this  action,  I  now  go  on, 
la  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  my  lord  : 
1  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry  ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  shall.— >— My  women,  come ;  yon  have 
leave. 
hfn*  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

\ISxtmmt  Qoaan  mnd  Ladibs. 
1  lAfrd,  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 

again. 
Aiif.  Be  oertnitt  what  yoo  do.  Sir ;  lest  yonr 
Jostloe 
Prove  violence ;  In  the  which  three  great  ones 

snfier, 
Yonrself,  your  oneen,  your  son. 
I  i^OTd*  For  her,  luy  lord,— 
I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  dot,  Sir, 
Pknse  yon  to  aoa-pt  it,  that  the  queeu  b  spot- 

lem 
■the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  yon ;  I  mean. 
In  this  which  >oa  accuse  her. 

AnU  If  it  prove 
She's  otherwise,  I'll  keep  my  stablest  where 
1  lodge  my  wife ;  I'll  go  In  coopleo  with  her  ; 
Than  when  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust 
For  every  Inch  of  woman  in  the  world,       [her ; 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  false. 
If  she  be. 
Jjton,  Hold  your  peaces. 
I  /<ortf.  Good  my  lord,— 
AnU  It  Is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves  : 
Yon  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter-on,  % 
That  will  be  damn'd  for't ;  'would  I  knew  the 

villain, 
I  wonld  land-damn  him  :  Be  she  hononr>flaw'd, — 
I  have  three  daughters  ;  the  eldest  Is  eleven  ; 
The  second,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  forH :  by  mine 

honour, 
111  geld  them  all ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see. 
To  bring  false  generations  :  they  are  co-  heirs  ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself,  than  they 
Shonid  not  prpduoe  fair  issue. 

/.con.  Cease  ;  no  more. 
Yoo  smell  this  business  witb  a  sense  as  cold 
As  Is  a  dead  man's  nose :  I  see't,  and  feelt. 
As  yon  feel  doing  thus  ;  and  see  withal 
The  lnstminen*4  that  feel. 

*  Rcmataljr  falUjr. 
t  lu  Mtrtljr  locMking ■  I  Take  mj  tcaiioB. 

I  InMif  Mor* 


Ant.  If  It  be  so. 
We  need  no  pave  to  bnry  honesty ; 
Tbere's  not  a  grain  of  It.  the  face  to  sweeten 
of  the  whole  dnngy  earth. 

X.eon.  Whnt!  tock  I  credttt 

1  Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I  my 
lord,  [m« 

Upon  this  ground :  and  more  It  wonld  oooicnt 
1'u  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion  ; 
Be  blam'd  for't  bow  yoo  might. 

Liou,  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  yon  of  this  T  but  rather  follow 
Our  forcefbl  Instigation  f  Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  yonr  counsels :   but  our  natural  good^ 


Imparts  this :  which,— If  yon  (or  stnplfled, 
or  seeming  so  In  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  ui ;  inform  yourselves. 
We  need  no  more  of  yonr  advice :  the  matter,    • 
The  lou,  the  gain,  the  ordering  oa't,  to  all 
Properly  oar's. 

Am/.  And  I  wish,  my  llcge. 
You  had  only  In  your  silent  Jndgmcnt  tried  It, 
Without  more  overture. 

/.eon.  How  could  that  be  I 
Either  thou  art  most  Ignorant  by  age, 
or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.    Camlllo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  Ibmlllarity, 
(Which  wu  as  gross  as  ever  tondi'd  eon)ectnre. 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nouaht  for  approbation,  • 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  clrcnmstanoes 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  pro* 

ceediog : 
Yet,  for  a  greater  oonllrmatlon, 
(For,  In  an  act  of  this  Importaace,  twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,  I  have  despatch'd  In 

post. 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cieoii.eoes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuCd  sufficiency :  t  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  bad. 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.    Have  I  done  well  t 

1  Lord,  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Ltan,  Though  I  nm  satlsfled,  and  need  no 
more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others  ;  such  aa  be 
Whose  ignorant  credaltty  will  not 
Come   ap  to  the  truth:  So  have  we  thought  H 

good. 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  eonfln'd ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  la  public :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  all. 

AM.  [Aiiife.]  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [&re«Mf. 

SCENE  IL—The  same.—Tk*  euUr  Room  ^ 
m  Prltom. 

Enter  Paulina  and  Atiendanie, 

Paui*  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  bin; 

[ExU  nn  Attendant. 
Let   him   have  knowledge  who   I  am.— Good 

la4yi 
No  court  In  Europe  Is  too  good  for  thee, 
What  dost  thou  then  In   prison  t— Now,  good 
Sir, 

Re-enter  Attendant,  %Hth  the  KaaraB.'* 

Yoo  know  me,  do  yon  not  f 

Eeejt.  For  a  worthy  lady,- 
And  one  whom  mach  I  honour. 

Paui.  Pray  you,  then. 
Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep.  I  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandment. 

Paut,  Here's  ado. 
To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 
The  access  of  gentle  vUltors !— Is  It  lawful. 
Pray  you,  to  see  her  women  1  any  of  them  t 
Emilia  1 


•  PraoT. 


1  or  abilMMS  msr*  tkaii  ••Mci«»  • 
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Act  I 


V 

i 


Apart  thctc  yo«r 


,  to  "pat 
I  iteUbrtac 


Pmui.  I  pnqr  Mm,  all  ber. 
Wlllidniir  yowtelvct.  [Sxnmt  Attend. 

ATmji.  And,  an4aai» 
I  mut  be  preient  at  joor  eonfereDcc. 
Pmmi.  Wtll,  be  it  M,  pPytbee. 

[Srlt  KiBPiB. 
Bcre'i  MKb  ado  to  make  m  itala  a  eialBy 
eoloarlBg. 

B0-€mttr  Kaaraa,  apilA  Emilia. 

I,  bow  fitfci  oar  giadoot  lady  f 
At  well  ai  one  lo  great,  and  m  for- 


^11817  bold  togclber :  On  ber  fHgbti,  and  grieft, 
ikb  never  lender  lady  batb  borne  greater,) 
U,  loaMthlng  before  ber  time,  dcUver'd. 

Pmml*  A  boy  f 

AMI.  A  daogbter  ;  and  a  goodly  babe, 
.  Lntty,  and  like  to  live  :  tbc  qneen  reeelvea 
Mncb  eootfort  Int :  Myi,  Afy  foor  pritmur, 
I  am  imtteetnt  0s  yoM. 

Pmml.  I  dare  be  iwom.— 
noM  dangeron  unlb  lanet  *  o'tbe  king  I  be- 

•brew  tbcn  I 
He  nnst  be  told  ont,  and  he  shall :  the  office 
Bceonct  a  wwnan  beit ;  1*11  take't  apon  me : 
If  1  prove  boney-moalb'd,  let  my  tongac  biliter ; 
And  never  to  my  red>hMk'd  anger  be 
The  tmnpet  any  more  :— Pray  yoo,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  beat  obedience  to  the  onecn ; 
It  ftbe  daret  trast  me  with  ber  little  babe, 
111  shown  the  king,  and  oadertake  to  be 
Her  advocato  to  tb'  loadeit :  We  do  not  know 
How  be  may  soften  at  the  slgbt  o'tbe  child  s 
The  sUeace  <rflen  of  pare  inaoccoce 
Persnades,  when  speaking  fells. 

Jtmii.  Most  worthy  madam, 
Yonr  bononr,  and  yoar  goodaem,  Is  so  evident. 
That  yonr  free  andertaking  cannot  miss 
A  tbnving  Issae ;  there  is  no  bdy  living. 
So  meet  for  toU  gnat  errand  i  Please  yoar  lady- 

sbip 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I'll  presently 
Acqaaint  the  qneen  of  yoor  most  noble  offer ; 
Who,  bat  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  desif  a ; 
Bat  dnrst  not  tempt  a  minlstor  of  bonoar. 
Lest  she  shonld  be  denied. 

PmU.  Tell  her,  EmUla, 
1*11  nse  that  tongne  I  have :  If  wit  flow  flrom  It, 
As  boUness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doobt- 
I  sball  do  good.  [ed 

AnJI.  Now  be  yon  blees'd  for  It  I 
I'll  to  the  qneen :  Please  yon,  come  something 
ncmrer. 

Keep.  Madam,  iPt  please  the  qneen  to  send 
the  babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incnr,  to  pass  It, 
Having  no  warrant. 

Pmmi,  Too  need  not  fear  it.  Sir : 
The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb  ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  proceas  of  great  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfkrancbis'd :  not  a  oarty  to 
The  uger  of  tbe  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  qneen. 

JTeep.  1  do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  yoa  foar :  npon 
Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  'twixt  you  aud  danger. 

[Bxtutit. 

SCENE  111,—Tke  tame.-^A  MU»m  in  the 
Paiace. 

Smier  Lsoktbs,  Avtioonus,  Loaos,  end  other 
ArrsMiMinTS. 

jt#eoN.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  reat :   It  Is  but 


To  bear  tbe  matter  that :  mere  weakness.  If 
The  cause   were  not  .in    being ;--pait  otbe 


•be,  the  adullress ;— for  the  harlot  klag 

*  Fnntie*. 


b  Mite  bcmd  gaftna  Bi««  «a*  of  the 

And  level  *  of  my  brain, 

I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that 

Given  to  the  Sre,  a  saiotaty  of  my 

Might  come  to  bbo  ngnln. Who^o  there  t 

1  AtteH.  My  lord  T 

i>ns.  How  does  the  bi^  t 

I  Attend.  He  took  good  rest 
'Tb  hop'd,  bb  sicknesa  b 

Jjten,  To  see, 
Hb  noMenesal 

Conceiving  the  dbhooonr  of  hb 
He  straight  decUn'd,  droop'd,  took  U 
Fssteo'd  and  flz'd  the  shame  oat  in 
Thr«w  off  hb  spirit,  hb  appctito,  hb  sleep, 
downright .  faugnbb'd.— Leave  me  solely :  * 


See  bow  he  &rcs.  [Exit  AtUnd.y—Wie,  fle  I  no 

thoi^ht  of  Um ;— 
Tbe  very  thought  of  my  images  that  way 
RecoU  npon  nse :  in  blinself  too  aBigbly ; 
And  In  hb  parties,  hb  alliance,— Lat  him  be. 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  preacnt  vcngancc. 
Take  it  on  her.    CaaslUo  and  Polixenes 
Laagh  at  me  ;  make  their  aastime  at  -my  aorrew : 
They  shonld  not  langh,  if  1  o 


Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Pauliiiia,  with  a  Child, 

1  Lerd,  Yon  most  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,  rather,  good  miy  tords,  be 
to  me  : 
Fear  yon  this  tyrannoas  pasaton  mote,  aba  I 
Than  the  queen's  life  1  a  gradoaa  lane 
Moie  free,  than  he  b  Jealous. 

Ant,  That* s  epoogh. 

1  Atten.  Madam,  he  hath  not  Islept  to-night ; 
commanded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

Paul,  Not  so  hot,  good  Sir ; 
I  coflse  to  brtog  him  sleep.    Tto  andi  aa  you»-* 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  slgb 
At  each  his  needless  hcavlngs,— each  « 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awsking :  I 
Do  come  with  wonb  as  med'ctnml  aa  irae ; 
Honest,  u  either :  to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Z.eow.  What  neiae  there,  ho  t 

PauL  No  Bobe,  my  lord ;  bnt  needfol  con* 


Abont  some  gossips  for  yonr  highi 

Leon.  Howf— - 
Away  with  that  aadadoas  lady :  Antlgonas, 
I  charg'dthee  that  sheshoaM  not  came  about 
I  knew  she  woahl. 

Am,  I  told  her  so,  my  lord, 
Ob  yoor  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Zeon.  What,  canst  not  rak  bert 

Paul.  From  all  dishonesty,  be  can :  In  thb, 
(Unless  he  take  tbe  course  that  you  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  hoooorj  tnst  it. 
He  shall  not  role  me. 

Ant,  Lo  yon  now ;  yon  hear  I 
When  she  wiU  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  nn  ; 
But  she'U  not  stomble. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— 
And,  I  beseech  yon,  hear  me,  who  proins 
Myself  yoar  toyal  servant,  your  pbysidnn, 
Yonr  moot  obedient  ooansdlor ;  yet  that  ' 
Less  appear  so,  la  comforting  yonr  evib,  t 
Than  such  as  most  seems  yonr's :— I  any,  I 
From  yonr  good  qneen. 

Leon,  Good  queen  I 

Paul.  Good  qneen,  my  lord,  good 
say,  good  queen ; 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  goad,  oo 
A  msB,  the  worst  $  about  yon. 

Leon.  Force  her  hence. 

Paul.  Let  him,  that  makes  bnt  trtflaa  of  hb 
eyes. 


•  MMhudl  aim. 

t  AlMttiuf  yoar  ill  cmnm. 


:re  I 


Scene  n. 
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Flfit  hand  me :  on  dIm  omi  •ecord,  I'll  off; 
But,  first,  rU  do  my  «miid.--The  good  mcen 
For  she  is  good,  balh  brovght  yoo  lortii  a 

daughter ; 
Here  tie ;  commode  It  to  jonr  bleiaing. 

{Lading  down  th4  Child. 
Lean.  Out  I 
A  mankind  *  witch  I    Hence  with  her,  out  o' 
A  moet  IntelUgendng  bawd  f  [door : 

PauL  Not  so : 
I  am  at  Ignorant  in  that,  at  voa 
In  to  entitling  me :  and  no  lest  honett 
Than  yon  are  mad ;  which  it  enough,  I'll  war> 

rant. 
As  thit  world  goet,  to  pats  for  honett. 

Leon-  Traitortl 
Will  yon  not  push  her  out  t  OIre  her  the  bai- 

tard:— 
Thon,  dotard,  [7b  Antioonos.]  thou  art  woman- 

tlr'd,  f  nnroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here,— take  up  the  battard ; 
Tfeke't  up,  I  lay ;  glve't  to  thy  crone. } 

Raul.  For  ever 
VnTenerable  be  thy  handt.  If  thon 
Tak'tt  ap  the  prineest,  by  that  forced  (  batenest 
Which  he  bat  put  upun't  f 
Xeow.  He  dreads  hit  wife. 
Ptml.  So,  I  would,  yon  did ;  then,  'twere  patt 
all  donbt. 
You'd  call  your  children  yoar't« 
Leon.  A  nest  of  traitors  I 
Ant*  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light* 
Paul,  Nor  I ;  nor  any. 
But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that't  hlmidf :  for  be 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  bis  babe's,  betrays  to  slander 
Whose  sting  Is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and 

will  not 
fFor,  as  the  case  now  stands.  It  Is  a  cnrse 
fie  cannot  be  compell'd  to'O  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  toand. 

Iteon,  A  eallat,  | 
Of  bonndlett  tongue ;  who  late  bath  beat  her 

hut  band. 
And  now  baits  me  I— This  brat  It  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Poltxenes : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  Are. 

Paul,  It  Is  year's ; 
And,  might  we  hiy  the  old  proverb  to  yonr 

charge. 
So  like  you.  Hit  the  wor8e.-»Bebold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  fkther :  ejw,  nose.  Up, 
The  trick  of  his  ih>wn,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the 
▼alley,  [smUet ; 

The  pretty  dimples  of  hit  chin,  and  cheek ;  hit; 
Tbe  very  mouM  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger 
And  thou,  good   foddett  nature^  which   batt 

made  it 
80  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thon  batt 
Tbe  ordering  of  the  mind   too,  'mongtt  all 

colours 
No  yellow  %  In't ;  lett  she  tuspeet,  u  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  I 

Leon.  A  grott  hag  I— 
And,  loael,**  thon  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  ttay  ber  tongue. 
Afif.  Hang  all  ibe  bnsbandt. 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  tubject. 

Leon,  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 
.  Paul,  A  mott  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 
Leon,  I'll  have  thee  bnm'd. 
Paul,  I  care  not : 
It  Is  a  heretic  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  she,  whlcb  bums  In't.    I'll  not  call  you 
tyrant; 

•  MaMvlfn*.  t  H«n-p«ck«4. 

t  Wora-ont  oM  wmum. 

I  F«rc«d  U  Mm  «  nturcd  with  ti«I«iic«  t*  trath. 
I  Trail.  ^  lliacolMroriralMw. 

••  iVorthitM  blldw. 


But  this  most  cmd  usage  of  yonr  nuecn 

(Not  able  10  produce  more  aocusanon 

Than  yonr  own  weak-hing'd  flmcyj  tometblaf 

savours 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  Ignoble  make  yoa« 
Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 
Leon,  On  your  allegiance, 
Pat  of  tbe  chamber  with  her.     Were  I  a  ty- 
rant. 
Where  were  her  life  T  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  ber. 
Paul*  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  be 

gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  'tit  your't :  Jova 

tend  ber 
A    better    guiding  tpiritl^What    need   theao 

handt  r— 
You,  that  are  thnt  to  tender  o'er  bit  folllct. 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
80,  to  :— Farewell ;  we  are  g6ne.  [BxUm 

Leon,  Thou,  traitor,  batt  tet  on  thy  wife  to 

ihlt.— 
My  child  f  away  with't  I— even  tbou,  that  hatt 
A  heart  to  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  see  it  inttantly  contum'd  with  fire  ; 
Even  thou,  and  none   but  thon.     Take  It  up 

ttralght : 
Within  thit  boor  bring  me  word  'tit  done, 
(And  by  good  tettlroony,)  or  I'll  seise  thy  llfc^ 
With  what  thou  elte  call'st  thine :  If  thon  re- 

fnte. 
And  wilt  enconnter  with  mv  wrath^  tay  to ; 
Tbe   battard't   bralnf  with    these   my  proper 

handt 
Shall  I  dath  out.    Oo,  take  it  to  the  fire ; 
For  thou  tett'st  on  thy  wife. 

Ant,  I  did  not.  Sir : 
Thete  lordt,  my  noble  fellowt.  If  they  please. 
Can  dear  me  In't. 

1  Lord.  We  can  :  my  royal  Uege, 
He  It  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 
JLeofs.  You  are  liart  all. 
1  Lord,  'Beteech  your  higbnett,  give  nt  bet- 

ter  credit : 
We  have  alwayt  craly  terv'd  you  ;  and  beteech 
80  to  esteem  of  as :  And  on  our  knees  we  b^, 
(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services. 
Past,  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  tbia 

purpose ; 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  We  all  kneel. 
Leon,  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that 

blows:— 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  t    Better  bum  It  now. 
Than  curse  It  then.    But,  be  it;  let  it  live  : 
It  shall    not    neither.     Yon,  Sir,  come    yon 

hither ;  [7b  AMTiooNrt. 

Yon  that  have  been  to  tenderly  offlcions 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  save  this  bastard^s  life— for  'tis  a  bwUrd, 
So  such  at  this  beard's  grey»— what  will  yon 

adventure 
To  aave  thit  brat's  life  t 

Ant,  Anj  thing,  my  lord. 
That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  noblenett  Impote :  at  least,  thus  much  1 
I'll  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 
To  tave  the  Innocent :  any  thing  pottible. 
Leon,   It  iball  be  pottible :  Swear  by  thia 

tword  * 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 
Ant,  I  will,  my  lord. 
Leon.  Mark,  and  perform  It;  (teeal  thonf) 

for  the  ftil 
Of  any  point  In't  thall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongn'd  ^ift ; 
Whom,  for  thit  time,  we  pardon.    We  e^Joto 

thee. 
At  thou  art  liegeman  to  at,  that  thou  carvj 
Thit  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  then  bear 

it 


*  b  7f^  »cle«lly  ■  practic*  !•  nr—»  by  th« 
u  tU  klh  aT  the  §wr4. 
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Jet  in. 


To  MMM  fcnole  tad  dcicrt  plaee,  qvlte  oat 
Of  <Nir  doMlahNM ;  ami  that  there  thoa  leave  It, 
IVitbaat  OMre  mercy,  to  lU  oarn  protcctloa, 
Aad  Iktoar  of  the  clkmate.    A»  tj  etraage  ft»r> 


Bvea*  thea  wiU  nnk  to 

fmh  honrs ; — 
Aad  fiacioae  be  the  luae  I 


It  caoM  to  as,  I  do  la  Jastke  charie  thee,— 
Oa  tbj  loar*  peril,  aad  thy  body*!  tortare^— 
That  thoa  comoieBd  It  ttraafely  to  MMne  place,* 
Where  chaace  any  aarae,  or  end  It :   Take  it 

ap. 
AtUt  I  twrar  to  do  thi«,  thoagh  a  prcteat 

death 
Had  beea  nore  merdAil.— Come  oa,  poor  babe: 
Boae  powerfal  eplrlt  laetrad  the   Ute«  aad 

raveai. 
To  be  thy  aartes  f  Woivet,  aad  brara,  they  eay, 
Caitlaf  their  aavaKeaeM  aside,  have  doae 
Like  olBces  of  pliy.— Sir.  be  prosperoas 
la  OMre  thaa  this  deed  doth  reqaire  I  aad  bleu- 

lag, 
Agaiast  this  croelty,  llgbt  oa  thy  slde» 
Poor  tbiag,  oondema'd  to  loss ! 

[Bxit,  vUh  tkt  CkU4. 
Leen,  No,  I'll  aot  rear 
Aaotber's  tssae. 

1  Aiten.  Please  yoar  hlghaess,  posU» 
From  thoie  yoa  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  cone 
Aa  hoar  slace :  Cleoroeaes  aad  Dion, 
Beiag   well   arriv'd    from    Delphos,   are   both 

laaded 
Hsstiag  to  the  oonrt. 

I  L»rd.  So  please  yon.  Sir,  their  speed 
Hith  been  beyoad  acconat. 
Leon,  Twenty-three  days 
They  have  been  absent :  TIs  good  speed  ;  fordels. 
The  grant  Apollo  snddenly  will  have 
The  tmth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  yoa  lords ; 
Snnmon  a  sesnioa,  that  we  may  ariaign 
Oar  moit  disloyal  lady  :  for,  u'  she  hath 
Beea  pablidy  accas'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  jast  aad  open  trial.    While  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burdea  to  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  npon  my  bidding.  {Extnmt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—TV  «Mne.— A  StrtH  in  xmm 

Town, 

BiUtr  CLBOHanas  and  Dion. 

Cfco.  The  climate's  delicate;  the  air  most 
sweet; 
Fertile  the  Isle ;  the  temple  mach  saipaasing 
The  commoB  praise  it  bears. 

J>Um,  I  shall  report. 
For  most  it  caagbt  me,  the  oelestU  habits, 
(Methinks,  I  so  shoald  term  them,}  aad   the 

reverence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    Oh  I  the  sacilSoe  1 
-How  ceremonloas,  solema,  and  nnearthly 
It  was  i'the  offeriag  I 

CUo.  But,  of  all,  the  borst 
And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'tbe  oracle, 
Kla  to  Jove's  thundet,  so  surprls'd  my  aeniey 
That  I  was  aothiag. 

DUm,  If  the  eveat  otbe  Joamey, 
Prove   as  successfnl  to  the  qneen,— Oh  1   bet 

sol— 
As  It  hath  been  to  ns,  rare,  pleisaat,  speedy. 
The  time  Is  worth  the  ase  oo't.  t 

CIca.  Great  Apollo, 
Tarn  all  to  the  best  I  These  iirodamations, 
So  forcing  fhnlts  apon  Hermtoae, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  It 
Win  dear,  or  end,  the  basiness:    When  the 
oracle, 

^01  by  Apollo's  great  divine  seai'd  np,) 
11  the  contents  discover,  something  rare, 

*  /. «.  Commit  h  Co  Mm*  ploco  ••  o  ■troBoar. 

t  1. 9.  0«r  Jooraw  hoc  rocomMoaH  ■»  m  t\mm  wo 


.—A  Oomrt  of  Jm 


SCENE  II.— TU 


LaoMTBs,  Loans,  aiuf  Omcsna, 
porlji  aemUd, 

Leon,  This  sessions  (to  onr  great  grief,  we 

pronoancej 
Even  pashes  'gaiast  oar  heart :  Tbe  party  trM, 
The  daof  hter  of  a  kiag ;  oar  wife ;  and  one 
Of  as  too  mach  bekiv'd.— Let  as  be  dcar'd 
Of  betas  iyrannoos,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  Id  Jnstlce  ;  which  shall  have  dne  eeane, 
Evea  to  the  gailt,  or  the  pargatloa  — 
Prodace  the  prisoner. 
qfi.  It  U  his  highness*  pIcMnre,  thit  the 

qacca 
Appear  in  pcrwa  here  in  oonit.— Silence  I 


Haaniona  io  bronght  bOfgmardod ;  PAVuna 
and  La  01  as,  aitendingm 

Leon,  Read  the  ladtetment. 

Qfi,  Hermlone,  f  weeii  io  tke  sewrtty 
king  of  Sicills,  thon  art  hero  oecmoed 
raijgmed  of  hiah  treasomf  im  commiiti 
terjf  uith  Pollxenes,  king  of  Buhcui 
comrpifing  with  CamlUo  to  take  eaeng 
of  our  oovereign  tord  tke  kiitg,  tky  rm 
Band  ;  tke  pretence  t  wkereof  beii^ 
eumttmnces  yarilf  laid  open,  tkom, 
contrary  to  tkefaitk&nd  mtiegiameo  of 
aulffeet,  didst  comntel  and  aid  tkom,  fm 
better  oafetp,  to /If  avag  bf  nigkt. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  lay, 
that 
Which  contradicts  my  accasatloB ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  pnrt,  no  oihiier 
Bnt  what  comas  from  myself;  it 


tke  life 
olkmo- 
bg  cir- 


ortkeir 
be  hat 


TO  sqr,  Not  guUtp :  mine  Integttty, 
Being  counted  falsehood,  %  shnll,  as  I 
Be  so  reoelv'd.    Bat  Ihasv—If  powen 
Behold  onr  baman  actioas,  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then,  bnt  Innocence  shnll 
False  accasatloa  blash,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patienoe.— Yon,  my  lord, 
(Who  least  wlU  seem  to  do  so  J  my  past  Ble 
Hath  beea  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  trae. 
As  1  am  now  unhappy ;  which  Is  nwre 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd. 
And  play'd,  to  take   spectators:    For 

me,— 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  whlofc  owc^ 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  kingH 
The  mother  to  a  bopefol  prtnoe,— here 
To  prate  and  talk  fbr  life  and  honour. 
Who  please  to  come  and  hear.  For  tUe,  I 
It  [ 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spme :  for 
'TIS  a  derivative  tnm  me  to  mine. 
And  only  that  I  stand  for.    I  apacal 
To  yoar  own  coosclenoe.  Sir,  bewre  FBlia< 
Came  to  your  coart,  how  t  was  ta  yowr  gmee. 
How  merited  to  be  so ;  slace  he  came. 
With  what  enoonntrr  so  uncurreot  I 
Have  siraln'd,  to  appear  ihas  x  if  oaa  Jot  I 

yoad 
The  boond  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  wtO, 
That  way  laclialag  ;  harden'd  be  the  beartt 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  neai'st  of  kin 
Cry,  Fie  upon  my  gravel 

Leon.  I  ne'er  heard  yet. 
That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanlcA 
Leas  Impudence  to  galasay  what  they  dld« 
Thaa  to  perform  it  first. 

Her.  That's  true  enongh  ; 
Though  tis  a  saying.  Sir,  not  due  to  ana. 

X*eofi.  You  will  not  own  It. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of. 


•Bqvoi. 
t  ScbcJM  IsM.  _ 
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Which  comet  to  Be  In  name  of  fuXX,  I  owt 

not 
At  all  ackoowledge.    For  PoUxenet, 
CWtth  whom  I  am  accos'd,)  1  do  confeti. 
1  lov'd  blm,  as  lo  taonoar  be  requlr'd  ; 
With  tDch  a  kiDd  of  love,  at  might  become 
A  lady  like  me :  with  a  love,  even  Mch, 
So.  and  no  other,  at  yonrteir  commanded  t 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  In 


Both  dliobedlenee  and  Ingratitude, 

To  you,  and  toward  your  friend;  whote  love 

bad  fpoke, 
Hvcn  tince    It  could   tpeak,   flmn   an  hilhnt» 

freely. 
That  It  was  your't.    Now,  for  coniplnwy, 
1  know  not  how  It  tastes ;  though  It  be  dith'd 
For  me  to  try  bow  :  all  I  know  of  it, 
la,  that  Ctmlllo  was  an  honest  man  ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  godt  them- 
selves. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  Ignortnt. 

LeoH.   You  knew  of  hit  departure,  at  yon 
know 
What  you  have  underU'en  to  do  In  hit  abteaee. 

Htr.  Sir, 
You  sprak  a  language  that  1  understand  not  t 
My  life  stands  In  the  level  *  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I'll  Uy  down. 

Lton.  Your  actions  are  my  dreamt ; 
Ton  bad  a  bastard  by  PoUaenes, 
And  I  but  drram'd  It:— As  you  were  past  all 

shame, 
(Those  of  your  fact  t  are  to,)  so  past  all  truth : 
which  to  deny,  ooncemt  more  than  avallt : 
For  as 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  thyself. 
No  fkther  owning  It,  (which  Is.  Indeed, 
More  criminal  In  thee,  than  It,)  so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  Justice ;  In  whose  easlett  passage. 
Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

Her,  Sir,  spare  your  threato  ; 
The  bug,  which  yon  would  fright  me  with,  I 

seek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  liie,  your  fhvonr, 
I  do  give  lost  I  for  I  do  feel  It  gone. 
But  know  not  bow  It  went :  My  second  Joy, 
And  first  fruits  of  my  body,  from  hit  pretence, 
I  am  burr'd,  like  one  Infectioat :  My  third  con- 
fort, 
Starr'd  most  unluckily,  t  !•  Ar»ni  my  breast 
The  Innocent  iiillk,  In  Us  most  Innocent  month. 
Haled  out  lo  murder  :  Myself  on  every  post 
Proclalm'd  a  strumpet :  With  Immodest  hatred. 
The  child-bed  privlliige  denied,  which  'loop 
To  women  of  all  fuhlon  ;— Lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  I'the  open  air,  before 
1  have  got  streuftb  of  limit.  (    Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive. 
That  I  should  fear  to  die  t  Therefore,  proceed. 

Bat  yet  hear  this;   mistake   me  not; No  I 

life. 
I  priae  It  not  a  straw ;  but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free,)  If  I  shall  be  condemn'd 
Upon  surmises,  (all  proofs  sleeping  else. 
But  what  your  Jealousies  awake)  1  Ml  you, 
'TIS  rigour  and  not  law.— Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  ; 
Apollo  be  my  Judge. 

1  Lord.  This  your  r«BPftt 
Is  altogether  Just :  therefore,  bring  fortbi 
And  In  Apollo's  name  his  oracle. 

[Exeunt  certain  Orvicans. 
Ber.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  Iktber : 
Oh  I  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
Hit  daughter's  trial  I  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery  ;  yet  with  eyet 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ; 

*  It  wlihio  th«  r«*rh. 

t  Th«]r  wbo  h«v«  don*  like  jtm  • 


I  lll-«tflrnHli  bom  «n4«r  an  ii.a«nildovt  pUaat. 
I  /.«.  Th«  d«fr«a  af  itreattk  wktck  It  ttcaaiaaii 
Ca  acqaira  bafora  naaan  ara  •aflTarad  ta  %9  abraad  al 


Be-emitr  Orricua,  with  GLiOMiBia 

Dion. 

Qfi,  Ton  here  thall  twuar  upon  Ihlt  twori 
of  Juttloe, 
That  you,  Cleomenet  and  Dion,  havu 
Been  both  at  Delphot ;  and  from  thence  have 

brought 
Thlt  teal'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  dellver'd 
Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then. 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal; 
Nor  read  the  secrets  Int. 

Cteo.  JMoH.  All  this  we  swear. 

Leon.  Brtrak  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

Qfi,  [Readt.]  Hermlone  U  chaste,  Polixenet» 
blameless,  Camlllo  a  true  sul^ect,  Leontet  a 
jeatous  tvrant,  Ms  innocent  babe  truijf  te- 
gotten ;  and  the  king  shall  Uve  without  am 
heir,  if  that,  which  is  lost,  be  not  found. 

Lords,  Now  bletted  be  the  great  Apollo! 

Wer,  Praised ! 

Leon.  Hast  thoa  read  truth  t 

Qfi.  Kj,  my  lo  d  ;  even  to 
As  It  Is  here  set  down. 

Leon.  There  Is  no  truth  at  all  Ithe  oracle: 
The  sessions  shall  proceed  ;  this  to  mere  fUto* 
hood. 

JSkifrra  SinvANT  hastUp, 

Serv.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  I 

Leon.  What  Is  the  business  f 

Serv.  O  Sir,  I  shall  be  bated  to  report  It : 
The  prince  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  speed  *  Is  gone. 

Leon.  How  I  gone  t 

Serv.  Is  dead. 

Leon.  Apolfo'i  angry ;  and  the  henveB'tthcni- 
selves 
Do  strike  at  my  Injustice.  [HaBMioiiB/«iiir«.j 
How  now  there  f 

Paul.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  qncen  :— 
Look  down 
And  tee  what  death  is  doing. 

Leon.  Take  her  hence : 
Her  heart  is  but  o'ercharg'd ;  she  will  rceover.^ 
I  have  too  much  betlev'd  mine  own  tntpidon  :— 
*Bcteech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedlet  for  life.— Apollo,  pardoB 

[Exeunt  Paulina  and  LADiat,  wUh  Hbrm. 
My  great  profaneneit  'gainst  thine  oracle  I— 
I'll  reconcile  me  to  Pollxenes ; 
New  woo  my  queen ;  recall  the  good  Camlllo  t 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  Jealousies 
To  bloody  thooghto  and  lo  revenge,  I  choae 
Camlllo  for  the  mlnUter.  to  poison 
My  fHend  Pollxenes :  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camlllo  tardtcd 
My  swift  command,  though  I,  with  death  and 

wltht 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  eneoafafe  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  moat  hu- 
mane, 
And  flll'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unclasp'd  my  practice ;  quit  hto  fortunes  here. 
Which  you  knew  great;    and  to  the  certain 

haxard 
Of  all  Incertalntlet  hlmtelf  commended,  t 
No  richer  than  bis  honour :— How  he  glitters 
Thorough  my  nitt !  and  how  hit  piety 
Doet  my  deedt  make  the  blacker! 

Re-enter  Paulina. 

Paul.  Woe  the  while  I 
O  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  eraddag  It, 
Break  too  I 
1  t^d.  What  fit  ts  this,  cood  lady  t 
Paul.    What  studied  torments,  tytaat,  hasT 
for  me  t  .     ^ 

What  wheels t    racks t    flies T    What  fMylngt 

boiling. 
In  leads,  or  oils  f  what  old,  or  newer  loitnrt 


ablM-baariaf 


amr 


•  or  th«  avant  af  tha  Qwaaa'b  trial. 
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MMt  I  itecHe  I  «1mm  etenr  word  dwitw 
To  tBfle  of  tby  laoit  vont  t    Thy  tyiuay 
Tofclker  vorklnf  with  tky  Jealooiim^— 
Fncict  too  weak  for  bojri.  too  creco  and  Idle 
For  iLrto  of  aloe  I— O  think,  wluU  IImj  have 


And  thcB  ran  oiad,  iadccd ;  fttit  mad !  for  all 
Thy  hf  COM  fookrlci  wen  bat  spioet  of  It. 
Thai  thoo  bctray'dit  Pollxenet,  'twas  nothlac ; 
That  did  bat  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconttaat, 
Aad  damaablc  BB«mefhl :  nor  «a«'t  anach, 
Thoa  noald'iC  have  poiaoa'd  good   CainlUo't 


To  have  him  hill  a  klag ;  poor  treapaswe, 
iloie  DMBttroat  ttaadinK  by :  whereof  I  reekoa 
The  cattiai  forth  to  crowa  thy  baby  daoghter. 
To  be  or  nooe,  or  little  ;  thonah  a  devil 
Woold  have  ithed  water  oat  of  Are,  *  ere  doat : 
Mor  b't  dlrccUy  laid  lo  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  yoaa^  prlace  ;  whose  honoarable  Ihonghti 
(Thoaghti  Ugh,  for  oae  lo  leader  J  cleft  the 


That  cowid  eoaoeive,  a  erou  aad  fooliih  sire    ^ 
Blemtth'd  hie  gracloas  dam :  this  U  not,  no, 
Laid  to  thy  antwer :  Bat  the  last— O  lords, 
Whea  1  have  said,  ciy,  woe  1— the  qaeea,  Che 

qvccn, 
ne  swectesi,  dearest,  crciiare't   dead ;    and 

vengeaace  for'l 
Not  dropp'd  dowB  vet. 
1  Lard,  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 
Paul,  I  say,  she's  dead ;  I'll  swear't ;  If  word, 

nor  oath. 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see  :  If  yoa  can  bring 
Tiactare,  or  lustre.  In  her  Up,  her  eye. 
Heal  ootwardly,  or  breath   withla,    I'll    serve 

yoo 
As  I  woald  do  the  gods.— Bal,  O  thoa  tyrant  t 
Do  not  repeat  these  things  ;  for  they  are  hea- 

Vltf 

Than  all  thy  woes  caa  stir :  therefore  betake 

thee 
ro  nothing  bat  despair.    A  tbonsand  knees 
Ten  thoassnd  years  together,  naked,  futlng. 
Upon  a  barren  moootslQ,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetaal,  coald  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  toon  wert. 

Lean.  Go  on,  go  on  : 
Thoa  canst  not  speak  too  mach ;  I  have  deier%'d 
All  toagncs  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

4  iMtrdw  Say  ao  more ; 
Howc'er  the  bnsiness  goes,  yon  have  made  fealt 
I'the  boldness  of  yoar  speech. 

Pmul,  I  am  sorry  for't ; 
All  IhalU  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them 
I  do  repeat :  Alas  I  I  have  sbow'd  too  mnch 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  Is  tonch'd 
To  the  noble  heart.— What's  gone,  and  what's 

past  help 
Shonld  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 

then. 
At  my  petitioB,  I  beseech  yoa ;  rather 
Let  me  be  panish'd.  that  have  minded  yon 
Of  what  yoa  shoald   forget.     Now,  good  my 

liege. 
Sir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 
The  love  I  bore  yonr  qaeen,r-lo,  fool  agaia  !— 
I'll  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  yonr  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  yon  of  my  own  IcniI, 
Who  Is  lost  too :  Take  yonr  patience  to  yoa. 
And  I'll  say  nothing. 

/.ems.  Thon  didst  speak  bat  well,  [better 

When  most  the  tratii ;  Which   I  receive  mnch 
Thau  to  he  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythee,  brlag  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  qaeen  and  son  : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both  ;  upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  onto 
Our  shame  perpetual  s  Once  o'  day  I'll  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  He ;  and  tears,  shed  there. 
Shall  be  mw  lecreation :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  excereise. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  Bse  it.    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Extuni, 

*  I.e.  Ad«Til«oaU  htr*  tbai  trari  •€  pUy   en  h« 
"*••>'  h»T«  p«rp«tr*i«di  tncli  »•  •ction. 


SCBNK  ill,- 

C0unir9  uettr  tke  Sem. 


BmUr  AHTiaoMUs,  aH^h  fhe  CkUd; 
HABinsa. 


4»i*  Thoa  art  perfect  * 
tonch'd  np'in 
11m  deserta  of  Bohemia  f  t 

Mar,  Ay,  my  lord ;  and  fear 
We   have   landed   in  111  time ; 
And   threaten  present 


the   sfcies 


1 


The  heavens  with  ttiat  wc  have  ia 

And  ftown  upon  us.  l— w^. 

Ant,  Their  sacred  wtUa  be  done  I— Go,  get 
aboard ; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  I'U  not  be  leag,  hcioiu 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mmr,  Make  yoar  beat  haate ;  and  p^  nut 
Too  far  i'th  land :  'tis  like  to  he  load 
Besides,  this  place  is  (hmoas  for  the 
Of  prey  that  kesy  npon't. 

Ami.  Go  thon  away ; 
I'll  follow  instantly. 

Mm-,  I  am  clad  at  heart 
To  be  so  rid  c^tfae  basincss.  [E^U, 

Am,  Come,  poor  babe  s 

1  have  heard,  (but  not  heUev'd^  the  apirils  «# 

the  dnd. 
May  walh  again :  If  audi  thiag  be,  tfay 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne'er 
So  like  a  wahina.    To  me  comes  a  creatnre. 
Sometimes  her  bead  on  one  side,  aoe 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow. 
So  Sll'd,  and  so  becoming :  la  purr  wHtat 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  1  hiv :  thrloe  bow'd  before  me. 
And,  gasping  la  begin  some  speech,  |wr  Qta 
Became  two  spouu  :  the  fury  spent,  anoa 
Did  this  break  from  ber :  Gootf  Antlgouw, 
Alice  fate,  agaUut  <Ajr  better  dUpisitiamf 
Hath  made  thp  per  torn  for  the  tkramer  ami 
Of  my  pear  Me,  aeeoriimg  ta  tkku  oulA,— 
Piaces  reoMte  enomgh  art  in  Bohemia, 
Tkere  weep,  and  temae  U  erpimg  /  and  far  tka 

Is  counted  ^tfer  ever  .*  Perdlta 

/  pr'ptkee,  eaWt  s  far  tkU  ungentie  Aiutaea«, 

Put  on  thee  be  aqp  lord,  thou  ne'er  eknit  aoe 

Thp  wife  Paalma  mere  .—and  so,  with  ahrMo, 

She  melted  Into  air.    AfMa bted  mnch, 

1  did  In  time  collect  myself ;  and  thoogfat 

This  was  so.  aad  no  slumber.    Dreams  are  loya : 

Tet,  for  this  onoe,  yea,  supcnUtioaaly, 

I  will  be  aqoar'd  by  this.    1  do  believe. 

Hermioae  bath  suffered  death ;  and  that 

^dIIo  would,  thU  being  Indeed  the  imue 

Of  king  Pollxenes,  It  should  here  be  laid. 

Either  for  llCe,  or  death,  npoa  the  earth 

Of  iu  right  ftther.— Bloesom,  speed  Ihec  wdl  I 


[Loping  damn  the  ChUd. 
Them  lie;   aad  there  thy  character:! 
these ;  {Loping  dawn  m  Hi 


Whtah  may.  If  fortaae  please,  bath  bned  thee^ 

pretty. 
And  still    rest  thine. ^Tbe  alarm  bcglaa:— 

Poor  wretch. 
That,  'for  thy  mother's  Ihnit,  tit  thua  cxpovM 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow  I— Weep  I  caa- 

not. 
Bat  my  heart  bleeds :  and  meat  aocars'd  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  c^Joia'^o  this.— Fhrewcll ! 
The  day  fh>wns  more  and  more  ^  thoa  ait  Ilka 

to  have 
A  luUaby  too  rough  :  I  never  saw         [aaoar  f— 
The   heavens  so   dim  by  day.    A  savace 

WeU  may  1  get  aboard  1 ^Thia  la  the  ~ 

I  am  gpne  for  ever.    [KeU, puremedkpo 


Enter  an  old  SaspBiaiK 


Shep.    I  woald  there  were  an 


•  Wcll<«M 

«  ABOT«nlglit  of  the  po««'*i  B«heBiB 

md  c»«atrr. 

t  Tka  wntih^  alWrwardt  AlMwrcrt^  wUh 


M^M  !■ 
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Toath  ikonld 
hiM  in  tbe 
wiOi 


tbry 
thioc 
Urry 

■WW. 


€«■  and  tfaree-ud-tWMrtjr ;  or  thai 
•leep  oot  the  rttt :  for  there  ii  no 
l>ctweeB    but    fetlioK    wcacbet    witlT    fhild, 
^ivronslng   the   Mclentry,    iteftiing,  flchUog.— 

Hmrk  yoa  Bow  f Would  any  but  tbete  boiled 

iKmknf  of  nineteen,  and    two>nttd4wenty,  hunt 

tfaU  weather .f  They   have  scared  away  two   of 

my   best  sheep;   which,  I   fear,  the  wolf  will 

sooner  And,  than  t9t  master :  If  any  where  1 

bave  them,  'tis  by  the  sea  side,  browtlog  on 

Ivy.    Good  lack,  au't  be  thy   will !  what  have 

we  here  T  [Taking  up  the  Child.]  Mercy  on's,  a 

bame ;  *  a  very  pretty  bame  1  A  boy,  or  a  cbild,t 

1  wonder  t  »  pretty  one ;   a  very  pretty   one : 

Sore,  some  scape :  though  I  am  not  bookish, 

yet  ll  can    read  walUng-gentlewoman    in    the 

adpe.    Thl»  has  been  some  stair-work, 

trunk-work,     some      behind-door-work : 

^rere  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor 

Is  here.    I'll  Uke  It  np  for  utty  :  yet  I'll 

till    my   son  come ;  he  baliacd  hot  ev<.a 

"Whoa,  ho  hoa  1 

Emter  Clown. 

C/o.  HiUan,  loa  I 

Shep.  What,  art  so  ncarf  if  Ifaon'lt  see  a 
thing  to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten, 
come  hither.    What  allest  thou,  man  t 

Clc.  I  have  seen  two  such  sighu,  by  sea,  and 
by  land  ;  bot  I  am  not  to  say.  It  b  a  sea,  for 
it  Is  now  the  sky ;  betwixt  the  drmament  and 
It,  yon  cannot  thmst  n  bodfcin'a  point. 

Shtp,  Why,  boy,  bow  is  it  T 

CU.  I  would,  yon  did  bnt  sec  bow  it  chases, 
bow  It  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  I  hut 
that's  not  to  the  point:  O  the  most  pitoons  «ry 
of  tbe  poor  souls  I  sometimes  to  see  'em,  and 
not  to  see  'em :  now  the  ship  boring  the  moon 
with  her  main-mast ;  and  anon  swallowed  with 
vest  and  flkoth,  as  yoo'd  thmst  a  cork  into  a 
bogshead.  And  then  for  the  land  service,— To 
nee  how  the  bear  tore  out  bis  shonlder-bone ; 
bow  he  cried  tc  me  for  help,  and  said,  his  name 
vfus  Antlgonns,  a  nobleman  :— But  to  make  an 
end  of  the  ship:— to  see  how  the  tea  flap- 
dragoncd  t  it  :— but,  flrst,  how  the  poor  souls 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them :— and  how, 
the  poor  fentleman  roared,  and  the  h^r 
mocked  him,  both  roaring  louder  than  the  tea 
or  weather. 

Shep.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  t 

Cio.  Now,  now ;  1  have  not  winked  since  I 
Mw  tliese  sights:  the  men  are  not  ^et  cold 
ander  water,  nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the 
gentleman  ;  he's  at  it  now 


never  curst «  but  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there 
be  any  of  him  left,  I'll  bury  It. 

Shep.  That* s  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'st  dis- 
cern by  that  which  Is  left  of  him,  what  he  is, 
fetch  me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Cfe.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  yon  shall  help  to  put 
him  fthe  ground. 

Shep.  Tts  a  lucky  day,  boy;  and  we'll  do 
good  deeds  on*t.  iBxtimt. 


ACT  IV. 

JEn^er  Tim  a,  tu  Choru*. 

TUme.  I,— that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  Joy, 
and  tenor. 
Of  good  and  had ;  that  make,  and  unfold  error,— 
Now  take  upon  me.  In  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings,    impute  it  not  n  crime. 
To  me,  or  my  pwlft  passage,.thiit  I  slide 
O'er  slatecn  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untried 
Of  that  wMe  gap ;  t  since  it  is  lu  my  power 
To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  sclf-bom  hour 
To  phmt  and  o'erwhelm  custom  :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  anclent'st  order  was. 
Or  what  Is  now  received :  I  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  In  ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshes^  things  now  reigning  (  and  make 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale   [stale 
Now  seems  to  it.    Your  pntkuioe  thto  uIIowIuk, 
I  Inm  my  glass ;  and  give  my  scene  such  growing 
As  yon  had  slept  between.    Leontes  leuvfng 
The  efleets  of  Us  fond  jeahNisies ;  so  grieving. 
That  he  shuts  up  himself ;  Imagine  me,  t 
Gentle  spectators,  that  i  now  may  be 
In  Mr  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  a  son  othe  king's,  which  noriael 
I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Euual  with  wond'ring :  What  of  her  enanes, 
I  list  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Time's  news 
Be  known,  when  'Us  brought  forth :— a  shepherd's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument  4  of  time :  Of  this  allow,  I 
If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  never,  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say. 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.         {Exit. 

SCENE  I.^The  tame.^A  Boom  in  the  Pa- 
laee  of  POLixanxs. 

BiUer  PoLixanxi  and  Camillo. 
Pol.   I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  mon. 


JKep.  Would 
the  old  man  1 

Clo.  I  would  yon  had  been  by 
to  have  helped  her  ;  There  your 
hiave  lacked  footing. 

Shep.  Heavy  matters  I  heavy 
look  uee  here,  boy.     Now  bless 


I  bad  been  by.  to  have  helped  <  importunate :  tU  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any 


tbe  ship  side, 
charity  would 
[Aside. 
matters  I  bot 
thyself;  thou 


met'st  with  things  dying,  I  with  things  new 
bom.  Here's  a  slitht  for  thee :  look  thee,  a 
bearing-cloth  \  for  a  squire's  child  I  Look  thee 
here  ;  take  np,  Uke  up,  boy ;  opent.  fio,  let's 
see  ;  It  iras  told  me,  I  should  be  rich  by  the 
fairies :  this  is  some  changeling :  j|— «pea*t : 
What's  within  boyT 

CU.  You're  a  made  old  man  ;  If  the  sfns  of 
your  youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live. 
Gold !  all  gold  I 

Shep,  This  is  Mry  gold,  boy,  and  twill  prove 
so :  np  with  It,  keep  it  close  ;  home,  home,  the 
next  f  way.  We  arc  lucky,  hoy ;  and  to  be  so 
slin,  requires  nothing  but  secrecy.— Let  my 
sbeep  go :— Comj^  good  boy,  tbe  next  way  home. 

Vio.  Go  you  tv  next  way  with  your  flndinas ; 
I'll  go  see  If  the  bear  be  cone  from  the  gentle- 
man, and  hoir  mooh  he  hach  eaten :  fbey  art 

•  CkiM.  f  FaolaU  ia^hot-  t  8«Mi1l««td. 

I  Tb«  aaiitlt  la  wbicli  •  cfciM  w«t  earticd  to  Im 
baptised.  I  Some  rbiU  left  bebiml  br  tb«  fklrict,' 

la  tb«  room  •'•■e  wbicb  ibry  h»«l  uoUa, 

\  Nearest. 


ling ;  a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  flfteen  years,  since  I  saw  my  coun- 
try :  though  I  have  for  the  most  part,  been  aired 
abroad,  I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides, 
the  penitent  king,  my  master,  halh  sent  for  mt : 
to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  might  lie  some  allay, 
or  I  o'erween  S  to  think  so ;  which  is  anotbu. 
spur  to  my  departure. 

Pol,  As  thuu  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not 
out  the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  leaving  me  now : 
the  need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness 
hsth  made  ;  better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than 
thus  to  want  thee;  thou,  having  made  me 
businesses,  which  none,  without  thee,  can  suf* 
IMei&tly  manage,  must  either  stay  to  execute 
them  thyself,  or  take  away  wfth  thee  the  very 
services  thou  hast  done:  which,  if  I  have  not 
enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to 
be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  my  study  ; 
and  my  proflt  therein,  the  heaping  friendships.** 
Of  that  ftital  conntry  Slellla,  pr'vthee  speak  no 
more  :  whoce  very  naming  punishes  me  with  the 
remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  rall'st 
him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose 

*  MlMbUvaat. 
f  f.  r.  Lc«r«   aa«««aiiaed  the  pre^ren  of  th«  inter 
ai«K«tetim«  whirb  flllej  up  the  ipip  ip  i(erditn*»tlwr%-. 
1  ImegiMe  fer  otr.  \  Subject.  |  A|>|>rr>»«'. 

Y  Tbink  i«e  highly.  ••  FrieydU  >ni'.«a. 
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Aci  /r. 


loM  of  hit  moAl  prccloM  qucra,  ind  cUMrea, 
Sfe  even  now  to  be  afrctk  Uunenied.  Sbj  to  me, 
when  uw'ti  thon  Um  prince  FlorUel  my  mm  f 
Kiiiu  are  no  1cm  nnbappy,  their  Ittne  not  being 
KracTcM.  tban  tber  arc  In  loalH  them,  when 
they  have  approved  their  virtnea. 

C^M.  Sir,  It  U  three  day*  aince  I  mw  Che 
prince :  What  hli  happier  anairi  may  be,  are  to 
me  nnknown :  bnt  I  have,  mlsalngly,  noted,  •  he 
it  of  late  moch  retired  from  court ;  and  Is  leu 
freonent  to  bis  princely  exercises,  than  formerly 
be  hath  apptrared. 

P»L  I  have  considered  ao  mnch,  CamlUo; 
and  with  some  care ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes 
nnder  my  service,  which  look  npon  bis  removcd- 
neas  :  from  whom  I  have  this  iaielllcence ;  That 
he  is  seldom  from  the  bouse  of  a  most  homely 
shepherd ;  a  man,  they  say,  that  from  very  no- 
tblnc,  and  beyond  the  ImaclnaUon  of  his  neish- 
boors,  is  yrown  into  «b  unspeakable  estate. 

i'mm,  I  have  heard.  Sir,  of  such  n  nan,  who 
hath  a  dauf  bter  of  moat  rmre  note :  the  report 
of  her  is  extended  more,  than  can  be  iboufbt  to 
begin  from  sncb  a  cottage. 

Pel.  That's  Ukewlse  part  of  my  IntcUlgence, 
But  1  fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither, 
llioa  Shalt  accompany  ns  to  the  place  :  where 
we  will,  not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some 
question  f  with  the  shepherd  ;  from  whose  slm. 
plicity,  I  think  It  not  uneasy,  to  gel  the  cause  of 
my  son's  resort  thither.  Pr'ytbee,  be  my  pre- 
sent  pnrtner  In  this  business,  and  lay  aside  the 
thoughu  of  SIcllla. 

Cam.  1  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  best  CamlUo  I— We  must  diagniso 
onrselvca.  [Sxtnm*^ 

SCENE  IL—The  tame.^A  Road  near  tkt 
Sktfker4*t  Ccitagt, 

Eater  Autoltogs,  Hmghig. 

When^daffodiU  begin  to  peer, 

mth,  heigh  r  the  doxy  over  the  dale,-^ 

Why  then  come*  in  the  sweet  o'the  pear  s 
For  the  red  blood  reigne  in  the  witUer*4 

pale.t 
The  mhite  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge,-^ 
truh,  hey !  the  sweet  birds,  O  how  they 
sing! 
JDoth  set  «f  pugging  f  tooth  on  edge  ; 

Per  a  quart  of  ale  is  a  dish  for  a  king, 
T^e  lark,  tlrra-lirra,  chants,— 
H'Uh,  hey !  wUh,  key  I  the  thrush  and  the 
Jay: 
Are  summer  songs  for  ate  and  mp  aiM<#,| 
trkile  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay, 

I  have  served  prince  Florliel,  and,  In  my  time, 
wore  three-pile  ft  bnt  now  1  am  out  of  service  : 

But  shdU  I  go  wtaum  for  that,  my  dear  T 
The  pale  maen  shines  by  nighi  : 

And  when  I  wander  here  ana  there, 
I  then  do  most  go  right. 

^  tinkers  may  have  Uaoe  to  lite. 

And  bear  the  saw-skin  budget ; 
Then  my  account  I  well  may  give. 
And  in  the  stacks  aoouch  it. 

My  trafllc  Is  shecto :  when  the  kite  builds,  look 
to  lesser  linen.  My  fhtber  named  me,  Autolycns ; 
who,  being,  as  I  am.  Uttered  under  Mercury, 
vias  likewise  a.snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles ; 
With  die,  and  drab,  I  purchased  Ibis  caparison ; 
and  my  revenue  is  the  silly  cheat:**  Gallows, 
and  knock,  are  too  powerful  on  the  hlibway : 
beating,  and  banging,  are  terrors  to  me ;  for  the 
life  to  come,  1  sleep  out  the  thought  of  it.— A 
ptiie  1  a  priae  I 

*  Obwrved  •!  Intcrv*!*.  t  Talk, 

t  t.  e.  The  apriag  blood  retfst  vvcr  tiM  puCi  latelf 
MiMkr  III*  doMlsiMi  of  win(0r 
%    rhievivb.  t  l>oxie«.  ^  Racll  v«l««l. 


SUer  Cxjown 


Cto»  Let  me  see:— Every    'levea 
tods ;  *  evciy  tod  yiehU— pound 
ling  :  flftcen  hnadred  ahom,— W 
wool  tot 

Aut,  If  the  springe  hold,  tJhe  ooch"a 

{Aside. 

do,  i  cannot  do't  withont  coanten.  t— Lrt 
me  see ;  what  I  am  lo  boy  for  < 
ing  feast  t  Tkree  pound  ^  sugar  ;  fioe 

^  currants  ;  rice What  will  Ihia  aii 

mine  do  with  rloe  t  Bnt  my  bther 

her  mistress  of  the  feast,  and  she  lays  it 

hath   made   me    foar-and-twcnty 

tlie   ahearera:    three-man   songHiien  { 

very  good  ones;  bnt  they  are  most 

means  i  and  bases :  bnt  one  Porttaa 

them,  and  he  sings  psalms   lo  homplpca.      I 

must  have  saffron,  to  colour  tlie  warden  pfes^  | 

■Mwe,— ilaf tf«,-HMtte  ;  thafs  out  of  my   Mte  : 

MWlmeg*  seven  ;  a  race,  or  fsw,  of  gimgori 

bnt  tliat  I  may  beg  i—four  pound  ^ 

and  as  many  ^  raisins  e^tka  sum,. 

Aut,  Oh  I  ihat  ever  I  was  bora  I 

[GrovelOng  on  the 

Clo,  I'tbe  name  of  me, 

Aut,  Oh  I  help  me,  help  me  1 
these  rags ;  and  then,  death,  death  1 

Clo.  Alack,  poor   sonll    thou 
more  rags  4o  lay  on  thee,  rather  Jkan  have 
off. 

Aut,  O  Sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them 
me  morethan  the  stripes  I  liave  lecrived  ; 
are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas  I  poor  man !  a  millioB  of 
mav  come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  I  am  robbed, Sir, and  beaten;  myi 
and  apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  tbeae  dcfs  stable 
things  put  upon  me* 

do.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  fbot-maat 

Aut.  A  foot-man,  sweet  Sir,  n  foot-man. 

Clo.  Indeed,  lie  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 
garmenU  he  bath  left  with  thee ;  if  thU  be  a 
horse>man's  «ont.  It  hath  seen  very  hoc  service. 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  I'U  help  thee :  come,  lend 
me  thy  hand.  [Heiplmg  Mm  up, 

Aut,  Oh  I  good  Sir,  tenderly,  oh  I 

do.  AUs,  poor  soul. 

Aut,  Obt  good  Sir,  softly,  good  Sir :  1  fenr« 
Sir,  my  shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  ttovl  canst  stand  f 

Aut,  Softly,  dear  Sir ;  [Picks  hU  mcAcCJ 
good  Sir,  tofUy :  yon  ha*  done  me  a  caarimMc 
ofllce. 

Clo,  Dost  lack  any  mon^  t  I  have  a  lioie 
'money  for  tfiee. 

Aut,  No,  good  sweet  Sir ;  no,  I 


Sir: 
of  a 


I  have  a  kinsman 
mile 


there  have  money,  or 


three  qimrters 
I  was  goi^;  J 
any  thing  I 


was  he  ttat  rDb> 


to 

a 
Sir. 


shall 

Offer  me  no  money,'!  pray  yoo^   that  hllla  my 

heart.    

do.  What  manner  of  fellow 
bed  yon t 

iiiff.  A  fellow.  Sir,  thai  I  have  hnowa 
about  with  troi-my-damea :  Y  I  knew  him 
servant  of  the  prince  ;   I  cannot  tell, 
for  which  of  his  virtnea  It  waa,  bnt  he 
lainly  whipped  out  of  the  conrt. 

■do.  His  vices,  yon  wooM  say ;  theft's  no 
virtae  whipped  out  of  the  conrt :  they  cherish 
It,  to  make  it  stay  there ;  and  yd  It  wU  no 
more  but  abide.  ** 

Aut.  Vices  I  would  say.  Sir.    I  kMw  ihto 
man  well :  he  bath  been  since 
then  a  process  server,  a  baitllT;  then  he 
passed  a  motion  tt  of  the  prodigal  •on,aad 
ricd  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land 


*  EvMy  •!•«•■  ik«^  will 
•r  ««*1. 

f  Circalar  »!•««•  •t  bu*  acta!  aocteatly 
illitcrau  to  mdimm.  their  f*ckoaiairi. 


krtha 


LSiacert  «»r  catchaa  la  three  pane. 
Teaon. 


^  The  aiachia*  mami  la  the 
•*  Sojoaruk 


I  A  nericeef 
ft  Npp«i-eha« 


i|C««B-h*l««. 
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and  IWinf  lies ;  and,  having  Aowm  over  many 
kuaviab  profeHlooi,  be  aetUed  ouly  to  rvgue : 
•ouM  call  taliii  Autoljpcaa. 

do.  Oot  upon  him  I  Prig,  •  for  my  lift,  pric : 
be  hannu  wakea,  fain,  and  l^ear-baiUnga. 

Ami,  Very  trae,  Mr;  be,  8lr,  br;  tbat't  Uie 
,  rocne,  that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Cle.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rofoe  in  all  Bo- 
hemia ;  if  yott  bad  bat  looked  big,  and  spit  at 
bim,  h'd  bave  ma. 

Ani,  I  mntt  coofem  to  yon.  Sir,  I  am  no 
flgbter :  I  am  Iklae  of  beart  tbat  way ;  and  that 
tae  knew,  I  warrant  him. 

CU.  How  do  yon  now  f 

Avi,  Sweet  Sir,  much  better  than  I  wu ;   I 
caa   aland   and   walk  :    I   will   even   take  my 
cave  of  yon,  and  pace  loftly  towards  my  kiai- 
man's. 

CU,  -Shall  I  bring  tbee  on  the  way  f 

Aut.  ^io,  good-faced  Sir  ;  no,  sweet  Sir. 

Cio,  Then  fare  thee  well ;  I  most  go  boy 
•pices  for  our  sbeep-shearlng. 

Aut,  Prosper  you,  sweet  Sir  I— [iSHI  Clown.] 
Yonr  parw  Is  not  hot  enough  to  pnrchase  yoar 
spice.  I'U  be  with  yoo  at  yoar  aboep-sbearing 
Coo:  If  I  make  not  this  cheat  bring  oat  an- 
other, and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be 
MDrolied,  and  my  name  pat  in  the  book  of 
virtac  1 


mi 


Jog  OH,  Jog  on,  the  foot-path  way. 
And  aurrilg  hentf  the  ttUe-a: 

A  merrg  hoart  goes  all  the  day. 
Your  tad  Ures  in  a  mlU-a, 


[HxU, 


aCEUR  in.— The  same A  Shepherd'e 

Cottage, 

Enter  FLoaisaL  and  Psbdita. 

Flo,  These  yoar  nnosaal  weeds  to  each  part 
of  voa 
Do  give  a  life  :  no  shepherdess,  but  Flora, 
Peering  in  April's  front.    This  your  sheep-shear- 
ing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods* 
And  yon  the  queen  on't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  giacioos  lord. 
To  chide  at  your  extremes,  t  it  not  becomes  me ; 
O  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  self. 
The  graclons  mark  \  o'the  land,  you  have  ob- 

scur'd 
With  a  swain's  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly 

maid. 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  |  ap :   But   that  onr 

feasts 
In  everr  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  It  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  yon  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass. 
Flo.  I  Mess  the  time. 
When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  acroas 
Thy  fathers  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause  I 
To  me,  the  dlfTerenceV  forges  dread ;  your  great- 
ness 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  Cither,  by  some  accident, 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did  :  O  the  fates  I 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  iiolile, 
VUely  bound    upl    What  would   be   sayt    Or 

how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaanto,  behold 
The  sternness  of  bis  presence. 

Flo.  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  Jollity.    The  gods  themselves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them  :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and   bellow'd ;  the  green  Nep- 

tnne 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  flre-rob'd  god, 
Colden  Apollo,  a  poor  bumble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now  :  Their  transformations 


•  Tkief. 

t    RXCCMC*. 

DrciMMl  with 


t  Tall*  bold  of. 
S  Objfctof  all  men'*  notice. 
oatcntadoB.  ^  /  «.  Or  Maii*a. 


Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beaufy  rarer  ; 
Nor  In  a  way  so  chaste :  since  oiy  uenlres 
Run  not  before  mine  honour :  nor  my  lusts 
Burn  hotter  than  my  fUth. 

Per.  O  but,  dear  Sir, 
Your  resolution  cannot  bold,  when  'tis 
Oppos'd,  as  It  must  be,   by  the  power  o'the 

king: 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities. 
Which  then  will  speak ;  that  you  must  chatiie 

this  purpose,  ^ 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thoa  dearest  Perdlta, 
With  these  forc'd  thoughu,  I  pr'ythee,  darken 

not 
The  mirth  o'the  feast :  Or  I'll  be  thine,  my  fai^. 
Or  not  my  fkther's :  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not'tblne :  to  this  1  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say,  no.    Be  merry,  genUe ; 
Stianitle  such  thoughu  as  these,  with  any  thlni 
That  you  behold  the  while.    Your  guests  are 

coming : 
Lift  np  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nupUal,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  fauly  fortune,  ' 

Stand  you  auspicious  i 

Enter  SKBpaaao,  wUh  Polixinss  and  Ca* 
uiLLo,dUguleed  ;  Clowm,  MorsA,  DoacAk, 
and  others. 

Flo.  See,  yonr  guests  approach  : 
Address  yourself  to  enteruln  them  spriahtly. 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth.  •-  •    '» 

Shop.  ne»  daughter  I   whea  my  old  wife  llv'd, 
upon 
This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 


servant:  welcom'd  all;    serv'd 


Both  dame  and 

all :  '    [here. 

Would  sing  her  aoog,  and  dance  her  turn  :  now 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  I'the  middle : 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his  :  her  fhce  o'Are 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  quench 
She  would  to  each  pne  sip :  You  are  retir'd,   [it. 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  yonr  blushes  ;  and  present  your- 
self [on 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'the  feast :  Come 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Welcome,  Sir  I  [7b  Pol. 

It  is  my  fither's  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostesship  o'the  day :— You're  welcome.  Sir  I 
«.  ..       «  [7V»  Camillo. 

Qive  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas.~Revereiid 

Sirs, 
For  yon  there's  rosemary,  and  rae :  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,  •  all  the  winter  lung : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  1 

Pol.  Shepherdess. 
(A  fkir  one  are  you,)  well  yon  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,— 
Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter,— the  fairest  flowers  o'the 

season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyCowerR, 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards  :  of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  garden's  barren  ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Vol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 
Do  you  neglect  them  T 

Per.  rorf  I  have  beard  it  said. 
There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pot.  Say,  there  be  ; 
Yet  nature  Is  made  better  by  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so,  o'er  tbat  art. 


•  LikaacM  and  toiall. 


t  BecavM  tliM. 
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Which,  yo«  Mjr,  adds  to  natare,  tt  an  art 

That  nature  makes,    Yon '  sec,  sweet  maid,  we 

marry 
k  fentler  scion  to  the  wildest  sioch ; 
And  make  conceive  a  iMrk  of  baser  kind 
By  bad  of  nobler  race  ;  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature,— change  It  rather :  bnt 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 
Prr,  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  yonr  garden  rich  in  gilly- 
flowers. 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

/>er.  rU  not  put 
The  dibble  *  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  more  than,  were  f  painted,  1  would  wish 
This  joath  should  say,  'twere  well ;  and  only 

therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.— Here^s  towers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjaram ;  . 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  wiita  the  snn. 
And  with  him  rises  weeping ;  these  are  flowers 
Of    middle  summer,  and,   \  think,  they  are 

given 
To  men  of  middle  age :  Yon  are  very  welcome* 
Cam,  I  shohld  leave  graiing,  were  I  of  yonr 
flock, 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas  1 
Ton'd  be  lo  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Wonld  blow  yon  thmugh  knd  through.— How,  my 
Ikireat  Mend,  {might 

I  wonld,  I  had  some  flowers  o'the  spring,  that 
Become  yonr  Ume  of  day  ;  and  yours,  and  yours ; 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your'  maidenheads  growing :— o  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'st 

fall 
From  DIs'  t  waggon  I  dalTodila, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty;  violets,  dim« 
Bnt  sweeter  than  tlie  lids  of  Juno's  ^cs. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  bis  strength,  a  malady 
Host  incident  to  maids  ;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown4mperlal ;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one  i  Oh  I  these  I  lack. 
To  make  yon  garlands  of;  and,. my  sweet  /riend. 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er. 
Fkt,  What  t  like  n  corse  t 
Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  Ue  and  play 
on; 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  tf,-^not  to  be  buried. 
But  quick  t  tnd  in  mine  arou.    Come,  take  yonr 

flowers : 
Methinks,  1  play  as  I  have  seen  tbem  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals :  sore,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  ray  disposition. 

Fto,  What  you  do. 
Still  betters  what  Is  done.    When  yon  speak, 

sweet. 
I'd  have  you  do  it  ever  2  when  yon  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  nlms  ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  aflkira. 
To  sing  them  too :   When  yon  do  dance,  I  wish 

yon 
A  wave  o'the  sea,  that  yon  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
No  other  fnnction :  F^ch  yonr  doing* 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  yon  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds. 
That  ail  yonr  acts  are  queens. 

Ptr.  O  Dorlcles, 
Yonr  praises  are  loo  large :  bnt  that  yonr  jrontb. 
And  the  true  blood,  which  fairly  peeps  through 

Do  plainly  give  yon  ont  an  nnstaln'd  shepherd ; 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Dorlcles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

rU.  I  think,  yon  hkve 
As  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  yon  io't.— Bnt,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray : 


so  tartica  pnir. 


loir-bom  lasa,  that 


or 


look  oat :   Good  aoeth. 


•pononr 


*  A  t««l  t«  Ml  plajita. 


t  Plot*. 


Yonr  band,  niy  PerdHa : 
That  never  mean  to  port. 
Per,  I'll  swear  for  'era. 
P9U  TMs  Is  the  prettteat 
ever 
Ran  on  the  green-tward :  •  BoOiing  alie 

seems, 
Bnt  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself: 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  something. 
That  makes  her   blood 

she  is 
The  qneen  of  cnrds  and  creant. 
Cio,  Come  on,  strike  ap. 
Dw,  Moosa  mast  be  yoar  nistreas:  aBany, 
garlic. 
To  mend  her  kissing  with,— 
Mof,  Now,  in  good  time  t 
C'/o.  Not  a  word,  a  word  ; 
manners.— 
Come,  strike  ng.  ( Jfsicic. 

Here  a  doHce  of  8uM9nmBJ»  amd  Suar- 
Hvaotssts. 

Pdl.  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
Fair  swain    is  thisy   wUch   daacca   witli  yoar 
daughter  T 
Shep,  They  call  him  Doriciea,  and  be  boasts 
himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding :  t  bnt  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  repoit,  and  1  believe  it; 
He  looks  like  sooth :  %  He  aaya,  be  loires  ny 

daughter : 
I  think  so  too ;  for  never  gaa'd  the  mooa 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  staad,  and  read. 
As  'twere,   my   daughters   eyes:    aad,  to  be 

plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  chooae. 
Who  lov^s  another  best. 
Pal,  She  dances  featly.  i 
Shep,  So  she  does  any  thing ;  fhoagh  I  re- 
port it. 
That  should  be  sOeat :  If  yomg  Dorlcles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreaau  of.  * 

Enttrm  SaaTssT, 

Sera,  O  master.  If  yon  did  but  hear  the  pedlar 
at  the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after 
a  tabor  and  pipe ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not 
move  yon :  he  sings  several  tanes,  fastrr  than 
you'll  tell  money;  he  utters  them  as  be  bad 
eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  their 
tunes. 

Cla,  He  could  never  come  better:  he  shall 
come  In  :  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well ;  1/ 
it  be  doleftil  matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a 
very  pleasaat  thiag  Indeed,  and  snng  lamen- 
tably. 

Serv,  He  bath  songs,  for  maB,  or  woaoaa,  of 
all  slaes ;  no  milllaer  can  so  flt  his  cnstooiers 
with  gloves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for 
maids;  so  wtthoat  bawdry,  which  If  straage; 
with  Boch  delicate  bordeas  oidUdai  wad  fadb^s: 
Jump  her  and  thump  herj  and  whele  some 
stretch-mouth'd  rascal  wonld,  as  It  were,  mean 
mischief,  and  breaks  fool  gap  Into  tfie  matter, 
be  makes  the  maid  to  answtr.  Whoops  do  tut 
no  harm,  good  wuin  ;  puts  him  off,  silgbtt  him, 
wtth  Whoopf  do  ma  no  harm,  §ood  mum, 

Pol.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Cto,  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  aa  admir- 
able conceited  fellow.  Has  he  any  aabraided 
wares  1 1| 

Serw,  He  bath  ribands  of  all  thecoloars  Itfae 
rainbow ;  polnu,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  ia 
Bohemia  caa  learnedly  handle,  tboagh  they 
oome  to  him  by  the  gross :  inkles, 't  caddissea,  ** 
cambrics,  lawns :  why,  he  sings  them  over,  as 
they  were  gods  or  goddesses ;  yoa  aroald  thmk. 


OiWB  larf.  t  A  v«lB«hla  tncC  af 

_  t  Tratk.  V^^^if' 

I  Plala  t«^«.  ^  Wom^  1 

••  4kl«4*rup«. 
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a  siDocli  were  •  the^nfrl :  he  wn  chanU  to  tbe 
•lcev«-kud,*  and  Ui«  work  abouc  th*  tqwut 
on't.  t. 

CU,  Pr'ytface,  brtnf  bim  lu ;  aa4  let  hiin  ap- 
iwoacii  siHflng. 

Prr.  Forewarn  Um,  that  be  nae  no  icarrUoM 
word!  In  HU  tunes. 

4JU,  Yon  bavn  of  tbtie  pctflara,  Ibal  hava  laore 
la  'en  Iban  yon'd  iblnk,  alater. 

J'er,  ky,  good  brotber,  nr  |o  abont  to  iblak. 

JEnler  AuroLTcua,  tinging. 

ija»M,  at  wMte  at  ilripen  tnow  i 
VjfpTutf  Mmek  at  t^tr  wut  cr&w  ; 
GUvttf  mt  tweet  at  damatk  rotetj 
Maths  for  facet,  andfer  notet ; 
Bugle  braceiet,  nechiace-amber. 
Perfume  far  a  lady*t  eknmber  :  X 
r;olf/e»  quaift,  am4  ttomachert. 
Far  my  ladt  te  give  mg  deart  ; 
Pint  and  poking-ttlckt  of  tteei, 
IVhat  maidt  lack  from  heed  to  keel: 
Oeme,  bag  ^  mte,  tom*i  coma  bug,  eame 

bwgf 
Bug,  iadt,  or  eite  gvmr  tattet  erg  : 
Came,  bug,  ^e, 

Cia,  If  I  were  not  In  love  with  Mopu,  tbou 
sbould'tt  take  no  inoncj  of  me  ;  but  britifi  en- 
Uirnird  ai  I  am.  It  will  also  be  the  bondage  of 
certain  ribands  and  tloves. 

Atop.  1  was  promised  them  a^lnst  tbe  feast ; 
bttt  tbey  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  baib  'promlied  you  more  than  that, 
or  there  be  liars. 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  yoo  all  he  promised  yon ; 
mny  be,  be  has  paid  you  more  i  which  will  shame 
yrou  to  give  bim  a«ain. 

C'lo.  Is  tb^re  no  manners  left  among  maids  f 
will  tbey  wear  their  plackets,  wliere  they  should 
bear  their  faces  t  Is  there  not  mitklng-llme, 
when  you  are  going  to  bed,  or  kiin-liote,  $  to 
whistle  olT  tb«se  secrets  ;  but  you  must  be  tittle- 
tattling  before  all  our  guests  f  'Tis  well  they  are 
wblspmng :  Clamour  your  tongues,  |)  and  not  a 
word  more. 

Aiop.  1  have  done.  Come,  yon  promised  me 
m  tawdry  lace,  V  and  a  pair  of  iwert  gloves. 

Cto,  Have  I  told  thee,  bow  I  was  coiencd  by 
tbe  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  t 

^iif.  And,  indeed^  Sir,  there  are  coteners 
abroad ;  therefore  It  behoves  wen  to  be  wary. 

Cio,  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  sbalt  lose  no- 
tbing  here. 

Aut.  I  hope  so,  Sir ;  for  I  have  aboai  me 
inany  parcels  <>f  charge. 

Clo.  What  hast  here  t  ballads  T 

Mo9.  Pray  now.  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad 
in  print,  a'-ltfe ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  arc 
true. 

Aut.  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How  a 
usurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money 
bags  at  a  burden  ;  and  how  she  longed  to  cat 
adders'  beads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

If  op.  Is  it  trve,  think  yon  t 

Auf.  Very  true  ;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer! 

Aut.  Here's  tbe  midwife's  name  to't,  one 
misiresa  Talrpnrter;  and  five  or  sis  honest 
vrlves  that  were  present :  Why  should  I  carry 
lies  abroad  f 

Aiop.  'Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

t.'lo.  Come  on,  lay  It  by :  And  let's  first  see 
more  ballads  ;  we'll  buy  tbe  other  things  anon. 

Aut.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  n.sh,  that 
appeared  noon  the  'coast,  on  Wednesday  the 
fourscore  of  April,  forty  thousand  Iktbom  above 
water,  and  sung  this  ballad  against  the  hard 

*  Th«  fW*.  *  The  work  •k«M  tb«  boM«. 

t  Amber  of  whick  ««ckl*oc«  wen  na4«  Ik  (•  perfume 
ladir'e  chamber. 

I  l'ire*plare  fer  drviiif  m«li  (  «iill  •  noted  eoMipini 
l>lare.  I  Kincediimb  peal. 

1   A  1m«  to  near  ebowt  ihe  b«tf<l  or  watu. 


hearu  of  maids :  H  was  thongbt  she  wis  a  woman 
and  was  turned  Into  a  eod  Ash,  for  she  would  uui 
exchange  flesh  with  one  th-it  loved  ber  t  Tbe 
baiiad  Is  very  pitllul,  and  as  trve. 

/Mr.  h  It  true  too,  think  youf 

Aut.  Five  justices'  hamls  at  It  -,  and  wiuiesMs, 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.  Lay  it  by  too :  Another. 

Aui.  This  is  a  merry  ballad  ;  but  a  vcqr  pretty 
one. 

Mop.  Let's  have  some  merry  ones. 

AMt  Why  this  Is  a  passing  merry  one;  and 
goes  to  the  tune  of,  Thvo  maidt  wooing  a  man  .• 
there's  scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  slugs  it : 
lis  in  request,  I  can  Ull  yon. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  It ;  If  thou'lt  bear  a 
part,  thou  sbalt  bear ;  'tis  In  three  parts. 

Jhfr.  We  had  tbe  tune  on't  a  month  ago. 

Aut.  1  can  bear  my  part;  von  must  know,  *Ut 
my  occupation :  have  at  U  with  you. 

Bono. 

A.  Get  gou  hence,  for  I  mutt  go; 
Where,  it/Itt  not  gou  to  know. 

D.  Whither  t  M.  OwhUherf  D.  WkUkeri 
M.  it  becomet  thg  oatkfull  well, 
Tkou  to  me  thg  tecrett  tell : 

O.  Me  too,  let  wte  go  ikitker. 

M.  Or  thou  go'tt  to  the  grange,  or  mill  .- 
D.  If  to  eUker,  thou  dott  ill. 

A.  NeUher.  D.  What,  neither  T  A.  Neither. 
D.  Thou  hatt  tworn  mg  looe  to  be  : 
M.  Thou  hatt  tworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then,  whither  go^et  f  tag,  whither  t 

Clo,  We'll  have  this  song  out  anon  by  our- 
selves ;  My  father  and  the  gentleman  are  In  sad* 
talk,  and  we'll  not  trouble  them ;  Come,  bring 
away  thy  pack  aner  me.  Wenches,  I'll  buy  fur 
you  both  :— Pedlar,  let's  have  the  first  choice- 
Follow  me,  girls. 

Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'em.  {Atide, 

Will  gou  bug  ang  tape. 

Or  lace  for  gour  cape, 
Atg  daintg  duck,  mg  deaf  •«  f 

Aug  silk,  ang  thread, 

Ang  togt/er  gour  head. 
Of  the  neurtt,  andjin'tt,  fln^tt  wear-a  t 

Come  to  the  pedlar; 

Moneg't  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  f  all  men'tware-a. 

iSxeunt  Clown,  Adtolygits,  DoaCAS,. 
and  MorsA. 

Bnter  a  Sibvamt. 

Serv.  Master,  there  is  three  uarters,  three 
shepherds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds, 
that  have  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair  ;  t 
they  call  themselves  saltiers :  $  and  they  have  a 
dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  ealliniaurryl 
of  gambols,  because  tbey  are  not  in'i ;  but  tbey 
themMlves  are  o'themind,  (if  it  be  not  too  rouah 
for  some,  that  know  little  but  bowling,)  U  will 
please  plentifully. 

Shep.  Away  1  we'll  none  on't ;  here  has  been 
too  much  bumble  foolery  already  :— I  know.  Sir, 
we  weary  you. 

Pol.  You  weary  thooe  that  refresh  us :  Pray, 
let's  see  these  four  threes  of  hrrdsmen. 

Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  tbelr  own  report. 
Sir,  hath  danced  before  tbe  king ;  and  not  the 
worst  of  the  three,  but  Jumps  twelve  foot  and  a 
half  by  the  squire.  V 

Shep.  Leave  your  prating  {  since  these  good 
men  are  pleased,  let  them  come  in  ;  bul  quickly 
now. 

Serv.  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  Sir.         [Erit. 

■  8*Hona.  f  Vami. 

t  l>rr»«cd  ibemaelvet  !•  bablta  imiiaiiug  hair. 
I  6a»)r«.  I  Mr4ley. 
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tU-tmter  SgRTAiiT.  wiih  twtlrt  RuMiict  Ac' 
kUed  Me  Satyrs,    Tktji  dance,  and  them 
exeunt* 
Poi.    O   father,  you'll   know  more  of  that 

bercader.— 
It  It  not  too  far  goDC  t— lis  time  to  part  tbeoi.^ 
He's  iimple,  and   tells   mucta.  [A^Me.}— How 

DOW,  fdr  ibcphertf  f 
Yoar  heart  It  Aill  of  tomcihing.  that  doet  take 
Yow  miad  from  fcaaUug.    Sooth,  whea  1  wat 

yoflDf, 
And  banded  love,  at  yon  do,  I  wat  wont 
To  load  my  the  with  knackt:   1  woald  hate 

rantack'd 
Tbcpedlar't  tUken  treatory.  and  have  pour'd  It 
To  her  acoepUnce  ;  yon  bate  let  bla  ro. 
And  DothInK  marted  •  with  bim  :  If  yoar  iatt 
imerpfetathm  tbonid  abate ;  and  call  tbli 
Yoar  lack  of  love,  or  bonoty  :  yon  were  ttralted  t 
Far  a  reply,  at  leait,  If  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo,  Old  Sir,  I  know 
She  priiet  not  mch  trlSet  at  thete  are : 
The  giftt,  the  looki  from  me,  are  pack'd  and 

lock'd  .      ^ 

Up  In  my  heart ;  which  I  have  (iren  already, 
Bttt  not  deIiver'd.~Oh  I  hear  my  breath  my  life 
Before  tbit  ancient  Sir,  wbo.  It  should  trem. 
Hath  tometime  lov'd:  1  take  thy  band;  tblt 


[1 


he  than  not  weed 


[grieve 


Sir, 


At  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Bthloplan't  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  tnow. 
That's  bolted  t  by  the  northern  blatU  twice  o'er. 

Poi,  What  followt  thU  t- 
How  prettily  the  yonng  twain  teems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fblr  before  I— I  have  put  yon 
Bat  to  yonr  protettation  ;  let  me  bear      [out  :— 
What  yon  profett. 
Fio.  Do,  and  be  wttnett  to't. 
Poi.  And  tbit  my  nelghbonr  too  f 
Pio.  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men  ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and 
all :  [uarcb, 

That, were  I  crown'd  the  mott  Impeilal  mo- 

Tbcreof  most  worthy  ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve :   had  forM,  and 
knowledge,  [them, 

Mnre  than  wat  ever  man't,— 1  would  not  prlie 
Without  her  love  :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Cwnmend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  ser- 
Or  to  their  own  perdition.  [vice, 

Pol.  Fairly  offer'd. 
Cam.  Hiis  thowt  a  tonnd  affectloB. 
Shep.  But,  my  daugbler. 
Say  yon  tbe  like  to  bun  1 

Per.  I  cannot  speak 
So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better  : 
Bv  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoogbu  I  cut  out 
tW  parity  of  hit. 

Skep.  Take  bands,  a  bargain ; ito't : 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witaett 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  bit. 

Flo.  Ob  I  that  mutt  be 
rthe  virtue  of  your  daughter:  one  being  dead, 
I  thall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  tben  for  your  wonder  :  But,  come  on. 
Contract  nt  'fore  thete  witnesses. 

Shep,  Come,  yonr  hand  ; — - 
And,  daughter,  your's. 

Pol.  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  'beseech  you ; 
Have  you  a  father  t 
Flo.  1  have :  But  what  of  him  f 
Pol,  Knows  be  of  tbit  f 
Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 
Pol,  Methinks,  a  father 
Js,  at  the  nuptial  of  bis  son,  a  gnest 
That  best  becomes  tbe  Ubie.    Pray  you,  once 
It  not  your  father  grown  incapable  [more  ; 

of  reasonable  afllklrst  Is  be  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums  1  Can  he  sprak  f 
heart 


Know  man'fyom  manf  dltpolehb  an 
Uea  be  not  bed-rM  f  and  again  doca 
But  what  he  dhl  being  chiJdaah  f 

Flo,  No,  food  Sir ; 
He  hat  his  health,  and  ampler  Hreagtb, 
Than  otoat  have  of  fait  age. 
Pol.  By  my  white  bcanl. 
Yon  offrr  him,  if  thb  be  to,  a  wro«g 
Something  nnfllial :  Reaion,  my  aow. 
Should  chooic  hiaudf  a  wife;  bat  « 
The  father,  (all  wbote  joy  it  nothing  elee 
But  fiir  posterity,)  ahouM  hoM 
In  sach  a  bnsiaest. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  thb ; 
But,  for  tome  other  reasosw,  my  gnvc  Sir, 
Which  tit  not  Bt  yon  know,  I 
My  father  of  thb  bnaineaB. 
Pol.  Let  him  know't. 
Flo.  He  shall  not. 
Pol,  Pr'ytbee,  let  Urn. 
Flo,  No,  be  mutt  aoc 
Skep.  Let  him,  my  soa ; 
At  knowing  of  tby  choice. 

Fio.  Come,  come  be  mat 
If  ark  onr  contrict. 

Poi.  Mark  yonr  dboroe, ,  -    . 

[DiMvwrlJV  kHmaeif. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  calf  ;  tboa  art  too  hue 
To  be  acknowledg'd  :  Tboa  a  sceptre's  heir. 
That  thus  alTecf  St  a  thee^hook  t  Thoa  old  trai- 
tor, 
I  am  torry,  that,  by  haagtng  thee,  I  caa  bat 
Bbortea   thy  life  oae  week.— And  thon,   fresh 

piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft;  who,  of  force. 

The  royal  fool  thou  cop'tt  with  ; [ki 

Shep.  O  my  heart ! 

Pol.  I'll  have  thy  beauty  icralch'd  wUh  briers, 
and  made 
More  homely  than  thy  ttate.— F^  thee,  fond  boy— 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  hot  sigh. 
That  thou  no  more  shall  see  tbit  knack,  (ts  never 
I  mean  thou  thalt,)  we^  bar  tbee  from  toccrt- 

sion; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  oar  Un. 
Far  t  than  Deucalion  off :— Mark  thoa  my  words  ; 
Follow  us  to  the  court.— Thoa  charl,  for  lbi« 

time,  . 

Though  full  of  onr  displeatnre,  yet  we  free  tbee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  U.— And  yon,  eachaal- 

.    meut, — 
Worthy  enough  a  berdtoun  ;  yea,  bIm  too. 
That  maket  himtelf,  bat  for  oar  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee,— if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
These  rural  latchea  t  to  bb  entiaace  opea. 
Or  hoop  hit  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  will  devise  a  death  at  cruel  for  tbet,         ' 
At  thoa  art  tender  tot.  .  \KkU. 

Per.  Even  here  undone  I  . 

I  wat  not  much  afeard  :  for  once,  or  twtec, 
I  wat  about  to  tpeak ;  and  Ull  him  plainly. 
The  telftame  tun,  that  tbinet  upon  hit  court, 
Hidet  not  bis  visage  from  our  oottace,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— Willt  please  yon.  Sir,  be  fone  f 

[7b  FuiRiatL. 
I  told  yon  what  would  come  of  tbit :  'Beseech 

you,  ^ , 

Of  your  own  ttata  take  care:   thb  dream  off 

mine,—  ._  -     ^ 

Being  now  awake,  I'll  queen  it  no  Inch  further. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

C*aM.   Why,  bow  now,  father  t 
Speak,  ere  tliou  diett. 

Shep.  I  cannot  tpeak,  nor  think. 
Nor  daie  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O  Sir, 

[TV  FLoainL. 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  tliree. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  aaiet ;  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  fkther  died. 
To  lie  close  by  hb  honeii  bones :  bat  now 
Some  hangman  must  pat  oa  my  abroad,  and 
by  me 


•  IWaftht,  tnfflrlwJ.  4  P«t  »•  di«riiltie«. 

The  airvr  vmJ  |«  tcpsntc  floyrTroM  bran  lacallM 


•  b«iii>i(i  rluih. 


t  Farther. 
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Wlwre 


DO'  prietl  ttovdA  in  dwt.-~0  cnrted 
wretch  I  [7b  PcaoiTA. 

Thftt  knew'st  itait  wu  Uie  prince,  and  would'st 

advcntore 
To  mingle  faltta  with  bim.— Undone  I  undone  I 
\f  I  might  die  within  this  hoar,  1  luve  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [Bxii, 

Flo,  Why  look  yon  so  npon  me  t 
I  nm  bot  sorry,  not  ifeard ;  dclay'd. 
But  nothing  alter'd :  What  I  was,  1  am : 
More  itrainlag  on,  for  plucking  back ;  not  fol- 
lowing 
My  leub  *  unwillingly. 

Cam,  Oraclons  my  lord. 
Ton  know  your  fkther'i  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  tpeecb,— which,  I  do  gueu. 
You  do  not  pnrpoee  to  blm ;— and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear  : 
Then,  till  the  fbry  of  his  highness  settle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo,  I  not  purpose  it. 
I  think,  Camillo. 

Cam,  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per,  How  often  nave  I  told  yon,  twonld  be 
thusf 
How  often  mid,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  tiU  'twere  kno*n  1 

Flo,  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
The  violation  of  my  fsith  ;  And  then 
I.et  nature  crush  the  sides  o'the  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  i— Lift  up  thy  looks  :— 
Prom  my  succession  wipe  me,  father  I  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam,  Be  advls'd. 

Flo.  I  am ;  and  by  my  fancy :  t  If  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason  ; 
If  not.my  senses,  better  pleased  with  madness. 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam,  This  is  desperate.  Sir. 

Flo,  So  caU  it :  but  it  does  falfll  mv  vow  ; 
I  needs  must  think  It  honesty.    Camillo, 
Mot  for  Hohemla,  nor  the  pomp,  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd  ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas 

hide 
In  unknown  Aithoms,  wiU  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  belov'd  :  Therefore,  I  pray  yon. 
As   yon   have  e'er  been   my^  father's   bouour'd 

friend. 
When  be  shall  miss  me,  (as.  In  faitb,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more,)  Aut  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion  ;  Let  myself  and  fortune. 
Tug  for  the  time  to  cope.    This  you  may  know. 
And  so  deliver,— I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  1  cannot  bold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vemel  rides  fkst  by,  but  not  prepar'd 
For  this  design.    What  course  1  mean  lo  hold. 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam,  O  my  lord, 
I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo,  Hark,  PerdiU. [Takes  her  aside. 

ril  hear  you  by  and  by.  {To  Camillo. 

Cam,  He's  irremovable, 
Resolv'd  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  If 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  torn  ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  lo  see. 

Flo,  Now,  eood  Camillo, 
I  am  so  fraught  with  cnrions  business,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  {Going, 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think. 
You  have  beard  of  my  poor  services,  i'the  love 
That  I  have  borne  yonr  father  T 
•     Flo.  \erf  nobly 

Have  yon  deserv'd :  it  Is  my  father's  music. 
To  speak  your  deeds  ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompens'd  as  thought  on. 

Cam,  Well,  my  lord. 


•  Alndiif  ■Criof. 


t  Ljtc. 


If  yon  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king  ; 
And,   through   him,   wh^  is  nearest   to   him, 

which  to  ' 

Yonr  gracious  self  ;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  suffer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
I'll  point  yon  where  you  shall   have   such   re- 
ceiving 
As  shall  become  yonr  highness ;  where  yon  may 
Enjoy  yonr  mistress ;  (from  the  whom,  i  see. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  hut  by. 
As  heavens  forefeud  I  your  ruin :)  marry  her  ; 
And   (with   my  best  endeavours,   in   your   ab- 
sence,; 
Yonr  discontenting  *  fhther  strive  to  oualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo. 
May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  f 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man. 
And,  after  tliat,  trust  to  tliee. 

Cam,  Have  yon-  thought  on 
A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  Y 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 
But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  f  is  guUty 
To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Oursehes  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Goiw.  Then  list  to  mc :  [pose. 

This  follows,— if  yon  will  n  4  change  your  pur- 
But  undergo  this  flight  ;— Make  for  SiclUa  ; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  yonr  fair  prin- 
cess, 
(Fo  so,.  I  see,  she  must  be,)  'fore  Leontes  ; 
She  shall  be  habited,  as  It  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Melhinks,  I  see 
Leontes,  opeutng  hto  fttt  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgive- 
ness. 
As  'twere  i'the  Ihther's  person :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  bim 
'Twixt  hU  unkindness  and  his  kindness ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthv  Camillo, 
What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I^ 
Hold  up  before  him  t 

Cam,  Sent  by  the  king  yonr  fhther 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  yonr  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  yon,  as  from  your  fkther,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  yon 

down : 
The  which  shall  point  yon  forth  at  every  sitting^ 
What  you  must  say  ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive* 
But  that  you  have  your  father'fe  bosom  there. 
And 'speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo,  I  am  bound  to  you ; 
There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam,  A  course  more  promising 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores;    most 

certain. 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  yon  ; 
But,  as  you  shake  off"  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors :  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you'll  be  loath  to  be  :  Besides,  you  know. 
Prosperity's  the  verv  bond  of  love : 
Whose  f^esh  complexion  and  whose  *  heart  to- 
Affliction  alters.  [gether 

Per.  One  of  these  to  true  : 
I  think,  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  In  $  the  mind. 

Cam,  Yea,  say  you  so  1 
There  shall  not,  at  yonr  Ihther's  house,  these 

seven  years. 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo,  My  good  Camillo, 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  breediifg,  as 
i'the  rear  of  birth. 

*  For  ditcoauntfldi 
t  Tb{i  nBtbeafbt-oa  accideat  is  the  ancspceted  dia 
c«T«nr  Biada  br  Foitxaaet. 
I  Tile  coHocilMlMyt  wvr*  called  the  filtiag*. 
4  ^oasM^* 
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Cam.  I  cannot  tay,  ttt  pity 
She  l^tcks  InttructiQiit ;  fur  tlie  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  trach. 


Per,  Your  pardon.  Sir.  ft>r  this ; 
I'll  binsh  fou  tbaiikt. 


you 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdlta. 

But,  ob  I  tbe  thorns  we  stand  upon  1— Camillo,*^ 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me  ; 
Tbe  medicine  of  our  house  I— how  shall  we  do  T 
We  are  not  furnish'd  like  Bohemia's  son  ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily 

Cam,  My  lord, 
Ffar  none  of  this :  I  think,  yon  know  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there :  It  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  If 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.    For  Instance, 

Sir, 
That  yon  may  know  yon  shall  not  want,~-one 
word.  ITke^  talk  aside. 

Enter  Autolt%U8. 

Aut,  Ha,  ha  I  what  a  fool  honesty  Is  I  and 
trust,  his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentle- 
man f  I  have  sold  ail  my  tntmpery ;  not  a 
counterfeit  stone,  not  a  riband,  glass,  poman- 
der, *  brooch,  table-book,  bnllad,  knife,  tape, 
glove,  shoe-tye,  bracelet,  bom-rin;,  to  keep  my 
pack  fh>m  fasting  :  they  throng  who  should  buy 
first ;  as  If  my  trinkets  bad  been  hallowed,  and 
brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer :  by  which 
means,  I  saw  whose  parse  was  bHl  in  picture  ; 
and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  1  remembered. 
My  clown  (who  wants  but  something  to  be  a 
reasonable  man,;  grew  so  in  love  with  the 
wenches'  song,  that  he  would  not  stir  bis  petti- 
toes, till  he  had  both  tune  and  words  ;  which  so 
drew  the  rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their 
other  senses  stuck  in  ears :  you  might  have 
pinched  t  placket,  it  was  senseless ;  'twas  no- 
thing, to  geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purse ;  I  would 
have  filed  keys  ofT,  that  hung  in  chains:  no 
bearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  Sir's  song,  and  ad- 
miring the  nothing  of  it.  So  that.  In  this  time 
of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  most  of  their  fes- 
tival purses  ;  and  had  not  the  old  man  come  in 
with  a  whoobub  against  his  daughter  and  the 
king's  son,  and  scared  my  choughs  t  from  the 
chaff,  I  had  not  left  a  purse  alive  In  the  whole 
army. 

[Camillo,  FLOBiasL,  and  Pkrdita, 
come  forward. 

Cam,  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  yon  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo,  And  those  that  you'll  procure  from  king 
Leontes, 

Cam,  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per,  Happy  be  you  I 
All,  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cam.  Who  nave  we  here  T 

[iSeeing  Autolycus. 
We'll  make  an  Instrument  of  this  ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Aut.  If  they  have  overheard  me  now,— why 
hanging.  [Aside. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  t  Why  shakest 
tbou  so  t  Fear  not,  man  ;  here's  no  harm  intended 
to  thee. 

Aut,  I  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sir. 

Cam,  Why,  be  so  still :  here's  nobody  will 
steal  that  from  thee  :  Yet,  for  the  ouUide  of  thy 
poverty,  we  must  make  an  eacbauge  :  therefore, 
disease  thee  instantly,  (ibou  must  think,  there's 
necessity  in'^)  and  change  garmrnts  with  this 
gentleman :  Though  the  penny-worth,  on  his 
side,  be  the  worst,  yet  hold  thee,  there's  some 
boot.t 

Aut,  I  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sir :— l  know  ye  well 
enough.  [Aside, 

Cam,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch  :  the  gentleman 
la  half  Hayed  $  already. 

*  A  littU  ball  made  of  perTaaw*,  sad  wvra  Co  prt* eiil 
larrctian  In  %imn  ot  plaicuc. 
t  Itirdc.  t  iioiiieiliiBg  over  and  abovo. 

k  diri|.>p«<l. 


Aut.  Are  yon  in  eanwat,  Blrt^l  aniell  ih« 
trick  of  it.—  lAsiat, 

Flo.  Despatch,  I  pt*ylhm. 

Aut.  Indeed,  1  have  had  eanwat;  hut  I  can- 
not wKh  conscience  take  U. 

Cm.  UntMCkle,  mbncklc. — 

[Flo.  and  Aotol.  ereikange  garwtemtOm 
Fortunate  mistress,— let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  I  —you  must  retire  y—rtetf 
Into  some  oovert :  uke  your  sweeltocaifs  bat. 
And    pluck  R  o'er  y*ur   buows;    mulBe   your 

face; 
Dismantle  you :  and  as  yon  can,  d!sUke« 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  tbat  you  may^ 
(For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shlplNiard 
Get  nndescrled. 

Per.  I  see,  the  play  so  lies. 
That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

cvOT.  ivo  remcuj.^' 
Have  yon  done  there  t 

Fio,  Should  I  now  meet  my  fhlber^ 
He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  shall  have 
No    hat:— Come,    lady,   come.— Farewell,   my 
friend. 

Aut.  Adieu,  Sir. 

Flo.  O  Perdlta,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  f 
Pray  yoii,  a  word.  [They  eomcerse  ajmrt. 

Cam.  What  I  do  neat,  shall  be,  to  tell  ib«r 
king  [Aside.^ 

Of  Ibis  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bonnd  ; 
Whrrriu,  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after  :  in*  whose  company 
I  shall  review  SIcilia ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us ! — 
Thus  we  set  on,  €amlIlo,  to  tbe  seaside. 

CVms.  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[Sxeunt  Florixil,  Piudita,  aiitf 
Camillo. 

Aut.  I  understand  the  business,  I  bear  it :  To 
hate  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble 
hand.  Is  necessary  for  a  cut-pnrse ;  a  good  ii«s« 
is  requisite  also  to  smeH  out  WMk  for  tbe  oibrr 
senses.  I  see,  this  Is  the  time  tbat  tbe  unjukt 
man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  tbU 
been,  without  bqpt  f  What  a  boot  Is  here,  miib 
this  exchange f  Sure,  the  gods  do  this  year  eci«- 
nlve  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  extern" 

J  tore.  The  prince  himself  Is  about  a  piece  of 
niqnily;  stealing  aw^  from  his  fttber,  with 
his  dog  at  his  heels :  If  I  thought  It  were  not  a 
piece  of  honesty  to  acouaint  the  king  witbal,  i 
would  do't :  I  bold  it  the  more  knavery  lo  cos* 
ceal  it :  and  therein  am  I  constant  to  my  pfo- 
fesston. 

Enter  Clown  and  SHirmo. 

Aside,  aside :— here  Is  more  matter  for  a  hot 
brain  :  Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  chnrcb,  sco- 
slon,  hanging,  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Cio.  See,  see  ;  what  a  man  yon  are  now  I  there 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a 
changeling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood* 

A'hep,  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep,  Go  to  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  yoar  lleab  and  blood 
your  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  tbe  kluf : 
and,  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  Is  not  to  be  pun- 
ished by  him.  Show  those  things  you  found 
about  her ;  those  sacred  things,  all  but  what  sbe 
has  with  her :  This  being  done,  let  tbe  law  c« 
whistle ;  I  warrant  you. 

Shep,   I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word, 

I^ea,  and  his  son's  pranks  too;  who,  I  may  say, 
s  no  honest  luin  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to 
me,  to  go  about  to  make  me  the  king's  hrotNer- 
in-law. 

Clo,  Indeed,  brolher-bi4aw  was  tbe  fbrtheat 

off  you  could  luve  been  lo  him  ;  and  then  your 

blood  had  been  tbe  dearer,  by  I  know  bow  mn«,>h 

an  ounce. 

Aut,  Very  wisely  ;  puppies  I  {Aside. 

Shep.  Well ;  let  us  to  the  king ;  there  Is  that 
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Ib   tbft  l«rdel»*  will  nake  blm  Kntch  hit 
Ikcard. 

Ant,  I  know  boC  whtt  inpedlmeiit  tlili  com- 
flalDt  may  be  to  tbe  flight  of  mjr  matter. 

Clo.  'Prajr  heartily  he  be  ti  palace. 

Awt,  Tboofb  1  am  not  mitarally  boneit,  I  am 
•o  lometfmei  by  chance  :<-I.et  me  pocket  up 
my  pedlar*!  excrement.  t~{7a*e#  off  kUfmise 
beard,]  How  now,  rattiest  whltber  are  yon  bonndT 

JAfp.  To  the jMlace,  an  It  like  )onr  worthlp. 

Aut.  Yonr  aflairt  there  t  whatt  with  whomt 
the  condition  of  that  fhrdel,  the  place  of  vonr 
dwetlinf ,  your  namet,  yonr  aget,  of  what  bav- 
Ing, }  breeding,  and  any  thing  ttiat  b  fitting  to 
Iw  known,  ditcover. 

rfo.  We  are  but  plain  Mlowa,  Sir. 

Ami.  A  lie;  yon  are  rongh  and  bairy:  Let 
me  have  no  lying  ;  it  becomct  none  bnt  tmdet- 
men,  and  they  often  give  nt  toldlert  the  He :  but 
we  pay  ttiem  for  It  with  ttamped  coin,  not  ttal>- 
blng  ttcel ;  therefore  they  do  not  give  nt  the  lie. 

Via.  Yonr  worthlp  had  like  to  have  given  ut 
one,  if  yon  had  not  taken  yonrtelf  with  the 
■tanner.  ( 

Skey»  Are  von  a  conrtier,  ant  like  yon.  Sir  f 

Aui.  Whelner  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  cour- 
tier. See'tt  tlion  not  tbe  air  of  the  court,  in 
thete  enfotdlngt  t  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the 
neature  of  tlie  court  T(|  receives  not  thy  nose 
conrt-odonr  fVom  me  T  reflect  I  not  on  thy  bate- 
new,  court-contempt  t  Tbink'tt  thou,  for  tiiat 
I  intinuate,  or  toie  Y  from  thee  thy  butinem,  I 
nm  therefore  no  courtier  t  I  am  courtier,  cap- 
n-pe ;  and  one  that  will  either  puth  on,  or  pluck 
back  thv  bntlnett  there :  wherenpon  1  command 
tliee  to  open  thy  aflUr. 

Skep»  My  bntinest.  Sir,  is  to  tbe  king. 

Aut.  What  advocate  bast  thou  to  himt 

Shep.  I  know  not,  an't  like  yon. 

Cio.  Advocate's  tlw  court-word  for  n  pbca- 
annt ;  tay,  you  have  none. 

Skep.  None,  flirt  I  have  no  pheasant,  eock 
nor  hen. 

Aut.  How  bless'd  are  we,  that  are  not  eimple 
men  I 
Yet  nature  might  liave  made  me  u  these  are. 
Therefore  1*11  not  disdain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  eonrtler. 

Skep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  be  wears 
them  not  handtomely. 

Clc.  He  teemt  to  be  the  more  noMe  In  being 
fkntattical ;  a  great  man,  I'll  warrant ;  I  know, 
1^  the  pldilng  on't  tKeeth. 

Aut.  The  Ikrdel  there  t  what's  Ithe  fhrdel  t 
Wherefore  tliat  box  f 

Skep.  Sir,  tliere  Ilea  such  secrets  in  this  Ihr- 
dd,  and  box,  which  none  nrost  know  but  the 
king ;  and  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour. 
If  I  may  come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hut  lost  tliy  Inbonr. 

Skep.  Why,  flirf 

ilwf.  The  king  te  not  at  the  palaoe;  he  Is 
gone  aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy, 
and  air  himself ;  For,  if  thou  be'tt  capable  of 
things  serious,  then  mutt  know,  the  king  it  full 
of  grief. 

Skep.  So  tit  mid.  Sir ;  about  bit  ton,  that 
should  have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut,  If  tint  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-(ktt,  let 
him  fly ;  tlie  cnrset  he  thall  have,  the  tortures 
he  thw  feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the 
betrt  of  moniter. 

Cio.  Think  yon  to,  flirt 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  thall  tnfl'er  what  wit  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  bnt  tbote 
that  are  germane  **  to  him,  though  removed  flfty 
timet,  thall  all  come  under  the  hangman  ;  which 
though  it  be  treat  pity,  yet  it  it  neceitary.  An 
old  tbeep-wbfttling  rogue,  a  rim-tcnder,  to  olTer 
to  have  bit  daughter  come  into  grace  I  Some 
siy,  he  thall  be  atoned ;  but  that  death  it  toe 


Hit  falM  iMMd. 


•  naail«,  pare*!  f  Hit  Um  1m 

t  Katalc,  prop«ity.  (In  tbe  Tact. 

I  Th*  itataly  tt—A  of  reHrticri. 
t  I  c^ol«  vr  fore*.  •*  UcUte4( 


soft  for  him,  my  f :  Oraw  onr  throne  Into  a 
sheep-cote  I  ail  deaths  are  too  few,  the  sbaipesl 
too  essy. 

do.  Has  the  oM  nun  t*kr  m  son.  Sir,  do  yon 
hear,  ant  like  you.  Sir  f 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  fliQed  alive ; 
then,  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head 
of  a  wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three 
quarters  and  a  dram  dead  :  then  recoverid  agairi 
with  aqua-vtae,  or  some  other  bdt  infosion : 
then,  raw  as  he  Is,  and  in  the  hottest  dky  prog- 
nostication proclaimt,  *  thall  he  be  set  a^nst  a 
brick-wall,  tbe  sun  looking  with  a  somhward  eye 
upon  him ;  where  l^e  is  lo  behold  blm,  with  flies 
Mown  to  death.  Bnt  what  talk  we  of  these  trti- 
lorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are.  to  be  smiled  at, 
their  olfcncet  being  to  capital  f  Tell  me,  (for  yoa 
teem  to  be  honett  plain  men,}  what  you  nave  to 
the  king :  being  tometblng  gently  contldered,  f 
I'll  bring  yon  where  he  it  aboard,  tender  yonr 

Crtont  to  hit  pretence,  whisper  him  in  year 
halfs ;  and,  if  It  be  in  man,  besides  the  king 
to  elTect  your  suits,  here  is  man  shall  do  It. 

etc.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close 
with  him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  nuthortty 
be  a  stubtwm  bear,  yet  he  Is  oft  led  by  the  note 
with  gold  :  show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the 
outside  of  his  band,  and  no  more  ado :  Remem- 
ber stoned,  and  flayed  alive. 

Skep,  An't  please  yon,  Sir,  to  nndeilake  the 
business  for  ut,  here  is  that  gold  1  have  t  I'll 
make  it  as  much  more  and  leave  this  yonog  man 
in  pawn,  till  1  bring  It  you. 

Aut.  After  1  have  done  what  I  promised  t 

Skep.  Ay,  Sir. 

Aui.  Well  give  me  the  moiety :— Are  yon  a 
party  in  this  business  f 

Cio.  In  softie  sort,  Sir :  bnt  though  my  case 
be  a  pitifol  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out 
of  It. 

Aut.  O  thatf  s  the  case  of  the  tbepherd't  son : 
—Hang  him,  he'll  be  madf  an  example. 

Cio.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  must  to  the 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights;  he  must 
know,  'tis  none  of  yonr  daii«hter  nor  my  sitter ; 
we  are  gone  else.  Sir,  I  wHI  give  yon  as  anoch 
as  this  old  man  does  when  the  buttnets  it  per- 
formed ;  and  remain,  at  be  myt,  yonr  pawn,  tUi 
it  be  brought  you. 

Aut,  I  will  trust  yon.  Walk  before  toward 
tbe  sea-side :  go  on  me  right  hand  ;  I  will  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  fellow  yon. 

Cio.  We  are  blessed  In  this  man,  as  I  may 
say,  even>  bleated. 

Shep.  Left  before,  as  he  bids  as :  he  was  pro- 
vided  to  do  us  good. 

[BxeuHt  SHXFRaaD  «ntf  Cloww. 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  1  see 
fortune  would  not  snifer  me ;  she  drops  booties 
in  my  month.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  double 
occasion  ;  gold,  and  a  meant  to  do  the  prince 
my  matter  good ;  which,  who  knowt  liow  that 
may  turn  back  to  my  advancement  t  I  will  bring 
thete  two  molet,  thete  Mind  onet,  aboard  blm ; 
if  he  think  it  At  to  there  them  again,  and  that 
the  complaint  they  have  to  tbe  king  concernt 
him  nothing,  let  him  call  me,  rogue,  fur  belnc 
to  far  ofliciout;  for  I  am  proof  agalntt  that 
title,  and  what  thame  elte  beiongt  Wt :  To  blm 
will  I  pretcnt  them,  there  may  be  matter  in  It. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^^ieiUur-A  Room  to  tke  PnlecC 
qf  LxoMTXt. 

Enter  LBoiiTxs,CLKoxitNX8,  Dion,  Pavlika, 
and  otkers, 

Cleo.  Sir.  you  have  done  enough,  and  have 
perform'd 

•    Tba  h«lte«t  4ajr  faratoM  In  tka  almanark. 
t  Being  liaadionclr  bribed. 
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M  fhidt  ooald  jrok  anke, 
redeoB'di   ladccd,  paid 


A  sat«l-Ukc  wrrow 
Which  yo«  hate 

down 

More  peBltcBoe,  thas  doae  tmpaM  :  At  the  la»t. 
Do,  as  the  heaveat  have  dooe ;  foifct  yonr  evil ; 
With  then,  forflve  yoaraelf. 

Mjtom.  Whilit  I  remember 
Her,  and  her  virtoei,  1  cannot  foraet 
My  hlemlihea  In  them ;  and  ao  lUll  thtek  of 
The  trroaf  1  did  myielf :  which  waa  to  mach. 
That  heirlem  It  hath  made  mjr  liinedom ;  and 
Destror'd  the  awcct'tt  companloBa  that  e'er  man 
Bred  hu  hopes  oat  of. 

PmiU,  Trac,  too  tme.  my  lord  : 
If,  one  by  o«er  yoa  wedded  all  the  world. 
Or,  ftvm  the  ail.  that  are,  took  aomethiaf  good. 
To  oMke  a  perfect  woman  ;  the,  yoa  kiU'd, 
Would  ha  wipanllerd. 

X.eai».  1  think  so.    Ull'dl 
She  I  klll'd  t  1  did  ao :  bat  thoa  Btrtk%t  me 
Sorely,  to  tay  I  did  ;  It  U  a«  bitter 
Upon  my  toafae,  aa  in  my  tboafht :  Now,  food 
Say  ao  bat  seldom.  [ouw, 

dea.  Not  at  all,  food  lady : 
Yon  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  tbinfs  that 

woald 
Have  done  the  time  mora  beneflt,  and  f  rac'd 
Yoar  kindness  better. 

Paui.  Yoa  are  one  of  those, 
WobM  have  htm  wed  afala. 

/>toN.  If  yon  woald  not  so. 
Yon  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  reincmbrance 
Of  his  most  soverelf  n  dame  ;  consider  little. 
What  danseia,  bf  his  Highness'  fall  of  Issue, 
May  drop  npon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
lacertaia  lookerswm.    What  were  more  holy. 
Than  to  n^oloe,  the  former  aaeen  is  well  f  • 
What  holler,  thaoy-^for  royalty's  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  fntare  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  m^esfy  afaln 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to't  f 

Pmul.  There  Is  none  worthy. 
Respecting  her  that's  gone.    Besldca.  the  gods 
Will  have  faldll'd  their  secret  purposes ; 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said 
1st  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle. 
That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir, 
TiU  his  lost  child  be  found  t   which,  that  It 

shall. 
Is  all  as  monstrans  to  our  human  reason. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  oome  again  to  me  ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perish  with  the  infant.    'Tis  your  counsel. 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills.— Care  n«t  (>n  Issue ; 

[T»  l.kONTBS. 

The  crown  will  Had  an  heir  :  Great  A kx under 
Left  bis  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  saccessor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Ltan.  Good  Paulina,— 
Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know.  In  honour,— Oh  I  that  ever  I  [now. 

Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel  I— then,  eveu 
I  might  have  look'd  npon  my  queen's  full  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  ft-om  her  llps^— 

Ptfsil.  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

lAam*  Thou  speak'st  truth. 
No  more  sach  wives  j  therefore,  no  wife :  one 

worse. 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
AKsin  possess  her  corps ;  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  olTcnders  now  appear,)  soal-vex*d. 
Begin,  ilnd  tchw  to  me  f 

Paul.  Had  she  snch  power, 
She  had  Just  caase* 

Leon,  She  had  ;  and  woald  Incense  me 
To  murder  her  I  married. 

PmuL  I  should  so  ; 
Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd.  I'd  bid  yon  mark 
Her  eye ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  iu't 
You  chose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your 
ears 

*  At  r*tl«  il«iid> 


Shon'd  rift*  to  hear  ne;  aad  the  words  ihac 
Should  be,  Bewtember  Mine.  [fbilow'i 

JUms.  Slar^  very  stars. 
And  all  eyes  else  dead  coala  I— fear  fhon  ao  wifr, 
I'll  have  no  wife,  Pnullna. 

Pmul,  Will  yon  swear 
Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  knve  T 

Leom,    Never,   Paaliaa;    so  be   Uem'd   my 
spirit  1 

PmU.  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  lo 
his  oath. 

Cleo.  Ton  tempt  him  ow-mach. 

Paul*  Unless  aaotber. 
As  like  Uermlone  u  Is  her  pictare, 
AflVont  t  bis  eye. 

Cleo,  Good  omdamr- 

Paul*  I  have  done. 
Yet,  if  my  lord  win  man7,*-lf  yon  win.  Sir, 
No  remedy,  but  yoa  will ;  give  me  the  oOee 
To  choose  yon  a  qneen :  but  she  shall  not  be  so 

younc 
As  was  your  former  :  but  she  shall  be  snch. 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost.  It  shonM  take 
To  see  her  In  yoar  arms.  [Joy 

Leon.  My  true  Paulina, 
We  shall  aot  many,  tUl  thoa  hidd'at  as. 

Paul.  That 
Shall  be,  when  yonr  flrst  queen's  again  la  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 

EMer  a  GanrLaasir, 

Cftat.  One  that  gives  ont  hUaself  prince  Flo- 
riael. 
Son  of  Poiivenes,  with  bis  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  1  have  yet  bcheUJ  desires  access 
To  yonr  high  presence. 

Leon.  What  wUh  him  t  he  comes  mrt 
Like  lo  his  tether's  greatness :  his  apps«ach. 
So  oat  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
'TIS  not  a  visitation  ftam'd,  but  lbrc'« 
By  need  and  accidenL    Whnt  train  T 

Gtnt,  Birt  few. 
And  those  but  mean. 

X.«on.  His  priacass,  say  yon,  with  bim  t 

Gt$U.  Ay ;  the  most  peerless  pkce  of  earth,  I 
think, 
Tftat  e'er  the  san  shone  bright  ov. 

Paul,  O  Hermione, 
Aa  every  present  time  doth  boost  Itself 
Above  a  better,  goae :  so  must  thy  grave 
Ghro  wav  to  what's  seen  now.    Sir,  you  yonreelf 
Have  said,  aad  writ  so,  (bnt  your  writiug  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,  ()  She  kmd  not  been. 
Nor  woo  not  ^  be  equall'4  ;— thus  your  verse 
Flow'dwtth  her  beaaty  once ;  tis  ahiewdly  ebbM, 
To  say,  yon  have  seen  a  better. 

G«f»f.  Pardon,  madam  : 
The  one  I  have  almost  forgot ;  (yonr  pardon,) 
The  other  when  she  has  ootaln'd  yonr  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    Thb  is  sach  a  crea- 
ture, 
Wovdd  she  bcs:in  a  sect,  might  qaench  the  leal 
Of  all  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul,  How  1  aot  womca  f 

Gent,  Womea  will  love  her,  that  she  ta  a  wo- 
man 
More  worth  than  any  man  ;  men,  thnt  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon,  Go,  Cieoroenes ; 
Yourself,  assisted  with  yonr  bonour'd  friends. 
Bring    them   to  our     embraoemcnt. — Still   *Us 
strange, 
{Keeunt  CLiOMaBSS,  LoaDS,  and  Gsn 

TX.BHBN. 

He  thas  should  steal  apon  as. 

Paul.  Had  our  prince, 
(Jewel  of  children,)  seen  this  hour,  be  had  ps*t*d 
Well  with  this  lord  ;  there  was  not  fall  a  moata 
Between  their  births. 

lieoit,  Pr'ythce,  no  more :  thou  know'st. 


•  Split, 
t  f. «.  Than  thf 
yvur  writing. 
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He  diet  to  me  again,  when  Ulk'd  of :  nre, 
When  1  thall  see  this  fentlemaB,  tbj  •pecohei 
Will  brinf  me  to  consider  that,  whtcb  may 
UafaniUh  me  of  reaaott.^Thej  are  come.— - 

Be-tnter  CLaoMaiiaiy  ufiik  PLoaiaaL,  Pam- 
DiTA,  mmd  Attemdmmts, 

Yo«r  mother  was  most  true  to  wcdiocfc,  prince  ; 
For  the  did  print  jour  rojral  (kther  ofT, 
ConcelvlBf  TOO :  Were  I  but  twenty-one. 
Your  father's  Image  U  ao  hit  In  yon, 
Hit  very  air,  that  I  ahould  call  yoa  brother. 
As  I  did  him  ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  ■•  perform'd  before.    Most  dearly  welcome  I 
And  yon  fair  princess,  goddess  i— Oh  I  alas  I 
I  lost  a  eoaple,  that  'Iwixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  nave  stood,  begcttinc  wonder,  u 
Yon,  gracious  eoaple,  do  I  and  then  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly,}  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  (kiher ;  whom. 
Though  hearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  upon. 

Fie.  By  his  command 
Have  I  here  tonch'd  SIcilia :  and  fh>m  him 
Give  yon  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  a  friend. 
Can  send  his  brother :  and,  but  inflrmliy 
(Which  waits  npon  worn  times,)  hath  something 

seLi'd 
HU  wish'd  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measur'd,  to  look  npon  yon ;  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  sceptres. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leom.  O  my  brother, 
(Good  gentleman  I)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee, 

stir 
Afresh  within  roe ;  and  these  thy  offices, 
80  rarely  kind,  are  as  Interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  slackness  I— Welcome  hither. 
As  Is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Expos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neplnne, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person  t 

Flo,  Good  my  lord. 
She  came  from  Libya. 

LecH.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 
That  noble  hononr'd.  lord,  is  fear'd  and  lov'd  t 

Ft9.  Must  royal  Sir,  from  thence ;  from  him, 
whose  daughter 
His  tears  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her :  thenM 
(A   prosperous  south-wind   friendly,)   we  have 

cross'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  yonr  highness :  My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd  ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  In  Libya,  Sir, 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's.  In  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon,  The  blessed  gods 
Purge  all  Infedlon  from  our  air,  whilst  yon 
Do  climate  here  I  You  have  a  holy  Aitber, 
A  graceful  *  gentleman ;  aKainst  whose  person, 
80  sacred  as  It  is,  I  have  done  sin  ; 
For  which  the  heavens,  uking  angry  note 
Have  left  me  issueless  ;  and  yonr  father's  bless'd, 
(As  be  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodnt-ss.    What  might  I  have  been. 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on, 
Snch  goodly  things  ss  you  1 

FjUer  a  Loao. 

Lard,  Most  noble  Sir, 
That,  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great 

Sir, 
Bohemia  greets  yon  f^om  himself,  by  me  : 
Desires  you  to  attach  f  his  son  ;  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off,) 
Fled  f^om  his  fiuher,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leau.  Where's  Bohemia  t  speak. 


•  Fall  of  graea  and  vlrtM. 


t  Stii«i  sirMt. 


Lord.  Here  In  the  dty ;   I  now  came  from 
him. 
I  speak  amasedly ;  and  It  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.    To  yonr  court 
Whiles  he  was  hast'ning,  (In  the  chase,  It  seems. 
Of  this  fkir  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  haviin  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  piince. 

Fio»  Camlllo  has  betray'd  me ; 
Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Bndnr'd  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay't  so,  to  his  charge  ; 
He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon,  Who  t  Camlllo  f 

Lord.  Camlllo,  Sir ;  1  spake  with  him  ;  who 
now 
Has  these  iMor  men  in  question.  *    Never  saw  I 
Wrttches  so  quake :   they  kneel,  they  kiss  the 

earth; 
Forswear  themselves  as  oflen  as  they  speak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  Uiem 
With  divers  deaths  In  death. 

Per,  O  my  poor  father  I— 
The  heaven  sets  spies  npon  ns,  will  not  have 
Our  cuntnct  celebrated. 

Leon.  Yon  are  married  f 

Flo,  We  are  not,  Sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be  ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  vilieys  first  :— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike,  t 

Leon.  My  lord. 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  t 

Fto.  She  Is, 
When  once  she  Is  my  wife. 

Leom.  That  once,  1  see,  by  yonr  good  father's 
speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.    I  am  sorry. 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  his  liking. 
Where  yon  were  tied  In  doty :  and  as  sorry. 
Your  choice  b  not  so  rich  In  worth  t  as  beanty. 
That  you  might  well  ei^oy  her. 

Fto.  Dear,  look  up  t 
Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  fhther  1  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves.— 'Beseech  you, 

Sir, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now  i  with  thought  of  snch  affections. 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  ynur  request. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leon.  Would  he  do  so,  I'd  beg  your  predous 
mistress. 
Which  he  oounU  but  a  trifle. 

PouL  Sir,  my  liege, 
Yunr  eye  hath  too  much  youth  In't :  not  a  month 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such 

gazes 
Than  what  yon  look  on  now. 

Leon.  1  thought  of  her. 
Even  In  these  looks  I  made—But  yonr  petition 

[To  FLoaisai.. 
is  yet  nnanswer'd  ;  I  will  to  your  father ; 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  by  yonr  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  yon :  upon  which 

errand - 
I  now  go  toward  him ;  therefore,  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make :  Come,  good  my 
lord.  iBxeumt. 

SCENE  IL—The  tame.^Be/ore  the  Paiace, 

Enter  Adtoltcub  and  a  QunrLMUAU. 

Aut.  'Beseech  yon.  Sir,  were  yon  present  at 
this  relation  t 

1  Geni,  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel, 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how 
he  found  it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amaard- 
neu,  we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  cham- 
ber ;  only  this,  metbought  I  heard  the  shepherd 
say.  he  found  the  child. 

Aut.  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  Issue  of 
It. 


*  CoBTfrtBtian. 
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Act  IV. 


\  G4nt.  I  make  a  brdkf  •  delivery  of  the  betl- 
■leM  ;>-Bttt  the  cbiBCM  I  perceived  la  the  Uof , 
and  Cautilo,  were  W17  Aittet  of  adn'mioo : 
tbey  aeeoicd  alinoet*  wlik  slarlee  at  one  aqo- 
tber,  to  tew  tke  caaci  of  Ibelr  cjrea ;  (k«f«  vaa 
»p«c«h  la  ihe>r  dumbiieat,  laiMpiage  is  ttaclr 
very  gestnre;  they  looted,  a*  they  had  hcaid 
of  a  world  raaiom'd,  w  one  deatrpyed :  A  wb- 
table  MMloa  of  wonder  apptaacd  in  then :  bat 
ibe  wiiett  beboMer,  that  koew  no  oion!  hut  aee- 
ing,  caaM  not  any.  If  the  InpoMance  *  weie  joy, 
or  lorrow :  but  In  the  eztranlty  of  the  ooe.  It 
meat  aecda  be. 

BiUtr  mmotker  Ga»TLiii*«. 

Here  eooMa  a  gcatleoMn,  that,  happily,  haowi 
The  news,  Rof  ero  T  [more  : 

t  Gmt,  Nothing  baft  boatrta :  The  oracle  Is 
Mfllled  ;  the  hing'a  daagbter  U  fonnd :  tmeh  a 
deal  of  wonder  la  broken  oot  within  this  hour, 
that  balM-makeia  canaol  be  aUc  to  espreaa  It. 

AUer  m  third  Ob«iti.B]Iaji. 

Here  cornea  the  lady  Paallaa'a  steward ;  he  can 
ddiver  yon  more.— How  goes  It  now,  Sir  t  thta 
news,  which  it  called  tme,  le  ao  like  an  old  tale, 
that  the  verity  of  it  is  la  stroaff  ansplcioa :  Haa 
the  kiag  foand  his  heir  t 

S  Gent.  Most  troe ;  If  ever  trnth  were  preg- 
nant by  cireamstaace :  that,  which  yoa  hear, 
yon'll  swear  yon  tee,  there  is  anch  aalty  la  the 
proofs.  The  mantle  of  qaeen  Hermlone:— her 
jewel  aboat  the  neck  of  li :— the  letters  of  An- 
tlgonos,  foand  with  It,  which  tbey  kaow  to  be 
his  character :— the  nuOetty  of  the  creatare,  in 
resemblance  of  the  mother ;— the  affection  t  of 
nobleness,  which  nature  shows  above  her  breed- 
loc,— and  many  other  evideaees,  proclaim  her, 
with  all  certainty,  to  be  the  king's  daaghter. 
Did  yoa  see  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings  f 

1  Gent.  No. 

1  Gent.  Then  have  yon  lost  a  sight,  which 
was  to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There 
might  yon  have  beheld  one  Joy  crown  another  ; 
so,  aad  la  anch  manner,  that.  It  seemed,  sorrow 
wept  to  take  leave  of  tbem  ;  for  their  Joy  waded 
In  tears.  There  wu  casting  np  of  eyes,  hold- 
ing op  of  bands  ;  with  oonntenance  of  sneh 
distraction,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by 
garment,  not  by  Ihvoar.  1  Onr  king,  being 
ready  to  leap  oat  of  himself  for  Joy  of  bis  foand 
dangbter ;  as  if  that  Joy  were  now  become  a 
loss,  cries,  O  thg  mother,  thy  mother .'  then 
asks  Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  his 
aon-ln-law;  then  a«ain  wonirs  he  Is  daughter, 
with  clipping  $  her ;  now  be  thanks  the  old 
shepherd,  which  stands  by,  like  a  weather- 
bitten  condait  of  many  kings'  reigns.  I  never 
beard  of  sncfa  another  encounter,  which  lames 
report  to  follow  it,  and  nnBoes  description  to 
do  it. 

S  Gent.  What,  pray  yon,  became  of  Aatlgoaaa, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  f 

S  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still;  wbich  wiH 
have  matter  10  rehearse,  though  credit  be 
asleep,  and  not  an  ear  open :  he  was  lorn   to 

Eleces  with  a  bear;  this  avouches  the  shep- 
erd's  son ;  who  has  not  only  his  Innocence 
(wbich  seems  much,)  to  Justify  him,  but  a  han- 
kerchief  and  rings  of  bis,  that  Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent.  What  became  of  hia  bark  and  hU 
followers  t 

S  Gent.  Wrecked,  the  same  Instant  of  their 
master's  death :  and  in  the  view  of  the  shep- 
herd :  so  that  all  the  instruments,  which  aided 
to  expose  the  cbild,  were  even  then  lost,  when 
it  was  found.  But  O  the  noble  combat  that, 
'twlft  Joy  and  sorrow,  was  fought  In  Paulina ! 
She  had  one  eve  declined  for  the  loss  of  her 
bnsband  ;  anoifaer  elevated  that  the  oracle  was 
fuimied  ;  She  lifted  the  princess  fiom  the  earth  ; 


•  Til*  thinnimpertea. 
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aad  so  locks  her  la  emhracia;,  as  If 

pia  her  to  her  heart,  that  ahc  might  ao  mutt 

be  la  danger  of  loaiat. 

1  Gem.  The  dlgalty  of  lUa  act  was  mscth  the 
aadience  of  klaga  and  priaoes  ;  for  bj  soch  was 
It  acted. 

S  (^itt.  One  of  the  prettiest  toaihca  of  aO, 
aad  Jmt  whieh  aagled  far  watm»  eyes  (caogbt 
the  water,  thoogh  not  the  Bah,}  was,  whea  at 
the  relatloB  of  the  qaeea'a  death, 
maaaer  how  ahe  caaw  te  it.  (hesvely 
aad  lamealed  by  the  hiaic,)  haw 
wonadcd  Ua  daaghter :  till,  finaoa  oac  aiga  of 
doloar  to  another,  abe  did,  wllk  aa  mkuf  I 
would  faia  aay.  Meed  teaas;  Ihr,  I  am  save, 
my  heart  wept  blood.  Wha  waa  Dwat  naafltle 
there,*  chaaged  eolear;  aooie  awooaed,  all 
sorrowed ;  If  all  the  world  ooald  have  aeea  It, 
the  woe  had  been  aaiveraal. 

1  Geni.  Are  they  letanwd  la  the  caartff 

t  Gent.  No  :  the  prtaccaa  haariag  oT  bar  mo- 
ther's statne,  which  to  la  Ike  kecjpiaf  of 
llaa,— a  piece  aoaay  yean  ta  domg.  aad 
newly  performed  tqr  that  tare    H 
Jnlio  Romano ;  who,  had  h«  hteaeir  cteraliy^ 
and  oonid  pat  hraalhM^hla  warfc,  woald  he- 

Glle  aatara  of  her  icaaloat;  ao  perthctly  he  Is 
r  ape :  he  ao  aear  to  ^etmioae  hath  doae 
Hermioae,  that,  they  s^.  one  woaM  ^cak  •• 
her,  aad  ataad  la  hope  of  aaswcr :  thiiher,  with 
all  grecdiaesa  of  alfcctlea,  ai«  they  foae  i  aad 
there  they  lotead  to  aap. 

1  Gent.  1  thoaght  ahe  had  soaaa  great  mat* 
ter  there  In  hand  ;  for  she  hath  prlvaldy,  twice 
or  thrice  a  day,  ever  aiace  the  dcatt  of  Her- 
mlone, visited  thai  reoioved  t  boase.  Shall  we 
thither,  aad  with  ear  cooapaay   piece   the  le- 


haa  the 


Joicing ' 

1  (lent.  Who  woald  be  thence,  that 
beaeflt  of  access  t  every  wtak  of  aa  eye, 
new  grace  will  be  bom  :  onr  absence  makes  as 
unthrifty  to  our  knowledge.    Lefs  along. 

{Extumi  OaaTLHca. 

Amt.  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  fefOMr 
life  in  roe,  would  preferment  drop  oa  my  head. 
I  brought  the  old  man ,  aad  hto  sea  aboard  tte 
priace ;  told  him  I  heard  him  talk  of  a  faidel, 
and  I  know  not  what :  bat  he  at  that  lime, 
over-fond  of  the  shepherd's  daaghter,  (ao  he 
then  took  her  to  be.)  irim  begaa  to  be  much 
sea- sick,  aad  hlmaelr,)  little  better,  ntremity  of 
weather  continuing,  this  mystery  reaaalaed 
undiscovered.  But  'tU  all  one  to  me :  fur  had 
I  been  the  Vnder-oat  of  thto  secret,  ii  would 
not  have  rellahed  among  my  other  discredits. 

Enter  BaapaaaD  aad  Ciowjr. 

Here  comes  those  1  h»t  doae  good  to  against 
nor  will,  and  already  appearing  ia  the  Moasoau 
of  ibelr  fortune. 

Shep.  Come,  boy  ;  I  am  past  more  chiMrea ; 
but  thy  sons  and  daaghters  will  be  all  gentle- 
men bom. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  Sir :  Yoa  denied  to 
flght  with  me  this  other  day,  because  I  sras  ao 
gentleman  born;  See  you  these  dotheat  say* 
you  see  tbem  not,  aad  think  me  still  ao  gca- 
tleman  born :  yun  were  best  say,  tb^e  robce 
are  not  gentleuian  born.  Give  me  the  lie :  do  ; 
aud  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  fcntleana 
born. 

Aut,  I  know  yoa  are  now.  Sir,  a  geallemaa 
born. 

67o.  Ay,  and  have  been  ao  aay  time  thcae 
four  hours. 

S^ep.  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Cto.  So  you  have :— but  I  was  a  genikmaa 
bora  before  my  fhther :  for  the  king's  8«ia  tuok 
tae  by  the  baud,  and  called  me,  brother ;  and 
then  the  two  kings  called  my  father,  brother : 
and  then  the  prince,  my  brother,  and  the  prince 
cess,  my  sifter,  called  my  fatlwr,  faiher ;  aed 
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•o  w  wept ;  and  tbcre  «u  the  Artt  fCBtkoua- 
like  lean  that  ever  we  iked. 

Aep.  We  may  live,  too,  to  ibed  many  more. 

CU,  Ay ;  or  else  'twere  kard  luck,  being  In 
■o  prepoiteroai  eatale  as  we  are. 

AuU  I  bmnbly  l»cieech  joe.  Sir,  to  pardon 
me  all  the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  wor- 
ship,  and  to  give  me  jroar  good  report  to  the 
prince  my  master. 

Shtf,  'Pr'ythee,  aon»  do;  for  we  must  be 
gentle,  iww  we  an  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Tbon  wilt  amend  thy  life  f 

ilW.  Av,  an  it  like  yonr  good  worship. 

CU.  Give  me  thy  hand  :  I  will  swear  to  the 
prince,  thoe  art  as  honest  a  tme  fellow  as  any 
Is  in  Bobemia. 

Shep.  iron  may  say  it,  bot  not  swear  it 

CUt.  Kot  swear  It,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  t 
Let  boors  and  franklins  •  say  it,  I'll  swear  iU 

Skep,  How  if  it  be  false,  sent 

Cfe.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  faUe,  a  true  gcntkann 
nay  swear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  bit  friend  :«-And 
I'll  swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  n  tall  t  fellow 
of  thy  hands,  and  that  tlwn  wflt  not  be  drank ; 
but  I  know,  then  Art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy 
handSk  and  that  thonvUt  be  drunk;  but  I'll 
swear  it :  and. I  SMB.  Ihon  wonld'st  be  a  tall 
fellowof  thy  haais.r. 

Ah/.  I  will  prove  so,  Sir,  to  my  power. 

C/o.  Ay,  by  any  nseans  prove  a  tall  fellow  : 
If  I  do  not  wonder,  how  thon  darest  veatnre 
to  be  drank,  not  being  n  tall  fellow,  tmst  me 
not.— Hark  J  the  kings  and  the  princes,  our 
kindred,  art  going  to  sec  the  qneen's  pictnre. 
Come,  follow  os :  we'll  be  thy  good  masters. 

SCKNS  ^L^n«  MmM^-^A   Boom  <«  Paol- 
i»a's  Moptt, 

JSkior  Lsoims,  Polixinbs,  Flobizil,  Pan* 
oiTA,  Cakilu),  Paulina,  Lords,  and  Af- 
tendanls, 

Leon.  O  grave  and  good  Panllna,  the  great 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  I  [comfort 

Pami.  What,  sovereign  Sir, 
I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well ;  All  my  services. 
Yon  have  paid  home  t  bat  that  yon  have  voucb- 
ssird  [coDtracted 

With  yonr  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to 
It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  whidi  never  [visit. 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Lemn,  O  Paulina, 
We  honour  you  with  trouble  :  bnt  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  oueen  :  your  gallery 
Hnve  we    pass'd  througn,  not   without   much 

content 
In  many  singularities ;  bnt  we  mw  not 
Tbat  which  mv  daughter  came  to  look  npon. 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paui.  As  she  llv'd  peerleM, 
80  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Sxcels  whatever  yet  you  looked  upon. 
Or  band  of  man  bath  done  :  therefore  I  keep  It 
Lonely  apart :  But  here  It  Is :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever     [well. 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold  ;  and  sav,  tis 

[Paulina   undraws  a  Curtsin,    and   dU- 
cover*  a  statue. 
I  like  yonr  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder :  But  vet  speak ;— first,  yon.  my 
Comes  it  not  something  near  t  Ulcgc 

Leon.  Her  nataral  posture  1 
Cblde  me,  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermlone :  or,  rather,  thou  art  she. 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  for  she  was  as  lender, 
As  infhncy  and  grace.— But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermlone  wu  not  so  much  wrinkled  ;  nothing 
Bo  afed,  as  this  seems.  ' 

Pol.  Ob  I  not  by  much. 

i^aul.  8n  much  the  more   oar  carver's  excel- 
leuce  : 


Which 


*  Yvonta. 


1    tlMt 


leu  go   by  some  slateeL  years,  and 
makes  her 
As  she  llv'd  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  cumfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    Ob  f  thus  she  stood. 
Even  with  such  lire  of  msjesty,  (warm  life. 
As  now   it  coldly  stands,)  when  llrst  I  woo'd 

her! 
I  am  asham'd  :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  mt, 
For  being  more  stone  than  It  t— K>  royal  piece. 
There's  magic  in  thy  m^esty  ;  which  has 
My  evils  conjnr'd  to  remembrance  ;  and 
Frmn  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  I 

Per,  And  give  me  leave  ; 
And  do  not  say,  'tis  simerstltlon,  tbat 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  bcr  blessing.— Lady, 
Dear  queen,  tbat  ended  when  I  but  begau. 
Give  me  that  band  of  yoor's*  to  kiss. 

Paul.  O  patlenoe. 
The  statue  is  but  newly  fla'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  yonr  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid 
on ; 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  summers,  dry  :  scarce  any  Joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow. 
But  kill'd  iUelf  much  sooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother. 
Let  him  tbat  was  the  cause  of  tbls,  have  power 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you  as  be 
Will  piece  up  in  hlmKlf. 

Paul,  Indeed,  my  lord. 
If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  my*poor  Imas^ 
Would  thus  have  wrought  *  yoj«  X^or  the  shine 

is  mine,) 
I'd  not  have  shoWd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul,  No  longer  shall  yon  gate  on't ;   lett 
yonr  Cucy 
May  think  anon.  It  moves. 

Leon.  Let  be,  let  be, 
Would    I   were  dead,  bnt  that    methlnks  al- 
ready— [lord. 
What  was   be,  that    did    make    it  f— See,   my 
Would  you  not  deem,  it   breath'df    and   tlut 

those  veins 
Did  verily  bear  blood  t 

Pol.  Masteriy  done : 
The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  Up. 

Leon.  The  llxure  of  her  eye  has  motion  lu't  f 
As  t  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul.  I'll  draw  the  curtain  ; 
My  lord's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leon.  O  sweet  Psullna, 
Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together  ; 
No  settled    senses  of'ibe  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Left  alouf . 

Paul.  I  am  sorry.  Sir,  I  have  thus  far  siln'd 
you  :  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further* 

Leon,  po,  Paulina ; 
For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.— Still,  metbinks. 
There  Is  an    air  comes  from  her:  What  flne 
chisel  [me. 

Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  t  Let  no  man  mock 
For  I  will  kiss  her. 

Paul.  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 
The  ruddiness  npon  her  Up  Is  wet : 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  It ;  stain  your  own 
With  oily  palming  :  Shall  I  dnw  the  curtain  t 

Leon.  No,  not  these  twenty  years 

Per.  So  long  could  1 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear. 
Quit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  yon 
For  more  amaiement :  If  yon  can  behold  It, 
I'll  make  the  statue  move  indeed ;  descend. 


•  WoffktJ,*gitat*4. 

t  f. «.  Tkovga  kn  f  ka  gx«d  \t  tecoit  to  Uav* 
doB  !■  it.  t  Ai  if. 


8G3 

Aad  tikt  fM  hf  Uw 

(WUqIi  I  praictt  icalMiJ  I  uB  iMiiied 

By  wicked  powers. 

JLmw.  What  fM  en  aaki  her  io, 
I  am  coatcwt  to  look  oa ;  wtat  to 
I  am  colfwt  to  hear;  lor  tto  as  ea^ 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

Pmmi.  II  ia  raqair'd 
Too  do  awake  jroor  Mth :  Then.  aH  staad  stUl ; 
Or  those,  that  thtak  It  Is  aslawfU 
I  am  aboot,  let  them  depart. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 

•II 


ActV. 


No  feot  ihaH  stir, 

i»muL  MMie ;  awake  ber :  strike.—    [Mmtte. 
Tit  tiom;   deseead;  he 

preach: 
tirihc  all  that  look  apoa  with  i».,«.    .u...^. 
Ill  ill  yow  grate  op :  stir ;  aay,  oome  away ; 
Itf^arith  lo  death  yoor  aombaess,  for  ftom  him 
Dear  life  redeems  yoo.— Yoa  pcreelve,  ihc  adrs : 

(HaaaiOMB  rsmet  tfmni/fom  ike  Pedestmi, 
Start  Bot :  her  acttoas  shaU  be  holy,  m. 
Too  hear,  my  spell  is  lawfal :  do  not  shaa  her, 
VMII  yoa  sec  her  die  acafa ;  for  thea 
Too  kiU  her  dooUe :  Nay,  preteat  yoar  baad  : 
Whea  she  w«  yoaag,  yoa  woo'd  her ;  aow,  la 


Is  she  heeome  the  saHor. 

^««w.  Oh  I  she's  warm  I       [tmbrmcimg  Aer. 
If  lUs  be  maeic,  let  it  be  aa  art 
Lawflil  m  eatiac* 

PM.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam,  She  haafs  aboat  his  acck ; 
If  she  pcrtata  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

/■W.  Ay,  aad  Bmke*t  maalfest  where  she  has 
IM 


Or,  how  stol'B  from  the  dcadi 

PmaU,  That  she  b  IItIbc, 
Were  U  bat  loM  yoa,  shoald  be  hooted  at 
Uke  aa  old  tale ;  bat  It  appears,  she  lives, 
Tboofh  yet  she  speak  aot.    Mark  a  lltUe  while. 
Please  yoa  to  laterposc,  Mr  madam ;  kacd, 
Aad  pny  yoor  BMither's  Mcsslac.— Tara,  c*od 
Ottr  PndHa  Is  foaad.  (taiiy ; 

'Prtnmimg  PaaaiTA,  wk»  kmtelt  f  \     •  tm  «b»  W  ibb  dteomy  hsrr  «iM4  «bM  ^ 
Haaaioaa.  *  4wii«4.  frfcutkiipwi 


Btt»  Tea  cods,  look  dowa, 
Aad  from  Toar  secret  vials  poor  yoar  crams 
llpoa  Biy  mmbter*!  head  I — ^TeO  mt,  raiae  ow«p 
Wbere  hast  ihoa  beca  preserr'd  t  where  liv'd  ff 

bow  fooad 
Thy  ibihcr's  coart  f  for  tboa  shalt  hear,  that  I,— 
Kaowiog  by  Paoliaa,  that  the  ofacle 
Gave  ho|w  thoa  wast  la  beiag,— have  preacrr'd 
Myself,  to  see  dw  imoe. 

Paal.  There's  tiaic  eaoafh  for  that; 
Lest  they  desire,  opoa  this  pash  to  HoaUe 
Yoar  Joys  with  like  relatloa.— Qo  tocelher. 
Yoa  predoas  wiaaers  *  all ;  yoor  exaltslioB 
Partake  t  to  every  ooe.    I,  aa  old  tartle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wltberM  boagh ;  aad  there 
My  Bote,  that's  aever  to  be  feaad  agtfa, 
LMseat  till  I  am  lost. 

Ltam.  O  peace,  Paoliaa ; 
Thoa  shoold'st  a  kasbaad  take  by  Biy 
As  I  by  thiae,  a  wife :  this  is  a  maicfe 
Aad  made  betweea's  by  vows.    Thoa 

miae  ; 
Bat  how,  is  to  be  qaestioa*d  :  for  I  saw  her. 
As  I  thoagfat,dead ;  aad  have,  lo  vaio,  mid  Bnaj 
A  prayer  opoa  her  grave  :  111  aot  seek  bar 
(For  him,  i  partly  kaow  his  miad,)  to  Sad  thee 
Aa  hoaoarable  hasbaad :— Coose,  CaaiUlo, 
Aad  take  her  by  (he  haad :  whooe  worth. 


Is  ri^ly  aoted ;  aad  here  JasllSed 

By  as,  a  pair  of  klagt.— Let's  from  thb  place.— 

What f— Look    apoa    my  brother!    both  yoar 


That  e'er  I  pat  beCweea  yoar  holy  looks 
My  iU  saspicioa.— This  yoar  soata-hiw, 
Aad  SOB  oato  the  fclag,  (wham  heaveaa  dirrct- 
iag,)  [Itaa, 

Is   troth-plight  to    yoar  daaijbter.— Good  Paa- 
Lead  as  from*  heace ;  orhere  we  may  Msaidy 
Bach  ooe  deamad,  aad  aaswer  to  his  part 
Perfotm'd  la  tbte  wide  gap  of  tiaw,  tlace  ftrit 
We  were  dissever'd :  Hastily  lead  away. 


I    ', ,      .....     <    1 


J  Til  r^  :.  .    vr'hi,  ii^vs 


earning  o{  tbt  i^tfio. 


TAwziro  or  the  sb&bw. 


LITERARY  AND  JHISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

rARBURTON  and  Fftmcr  kava  qaettioiMd  th«  MthtBtlclty  of  thU  play  i  om  dwriariag  it  to  1m  caHatnlj  tpart. 
••a,  aa4  tba  othar  auppoalns  that  Shaktpaara  maraly  adaptad  It  to  tba  ttafa,  with  cartala  additiooa  and  cor 
vactioaa.  IMaloaa,  howavat,  opoa  vary  aatitfactory  grooadtf  raakt  it  anoaR  tha  aarliait  aff»m  of  tf hakapooro'a 
■laaa  i  ai  It  abonada  with  tha  do(|fal  ataaran  aocoamoa  ta  tha  old  comadiaa  iamadiatcly  praeediag  tha  tiaa 
•t  trhich  ha  comBaarad  wriciag  for  tha  tUga  i  and  with  a  tiratoma  play  npoa  words,  which  ha  tack  occoMoa 
to  aoadama  la  oaa  af  hit  nbaaqacat  coaMdiaa.  Tha  yaar  1510  it  tha  probahla  date  of  iu  prodnctiea.  Yat 
Scaavaat  diaeovera  tha  hand  of  Shalitpaan  ia  alaiott  avaiy  Maaa  {  and  Johntoa  coatldan  tha  whola  play  vary 
popalar,  aprightly,  and  divartiag.  **  Tha  two  plots  (say*  tha  Itarnad  Doctor)  ara  ao  wall  aa  iteit«  that  thay  can 
hanily  ha  callod  two,  withoat  injury  to  tha  art  with  which  thvy  ara  latarwoToa."  That  part  af  tha  story 
whicb  saggasts  tha  titla  of  tha  play,  is  probably  a  work  of  iavantioa.  Tha  aadar-ploC,  which  coaprisas  tha 
lova-iconcs  of  Lncoatia,  tha  plaasing  iacidaat  of  tha  padant,  with  tha  charactars  of  Vineantio,  Tranto, 
Oraaiioaad  Dioadallo,  is  takaa  from  a  coaiody  of  Gaorga  Gascoigaa's  (aa  aacbor  of  coasidarabia  popnlarity) 
callad  SappsMv,  traaalatad  Aron  Ariosto's  J  Sappaii/i,  aad  acted  ia  liMS,  by  tha  gaatianea  of  Grcy's  Ina.  Tho 
singalar  Indactioa  to  this  piaca  is  takaa  from  Goalart's  **  Huttria  mdmifUft  dt  aoirs  tm^t,"  in  which  its 
laadlag  circumttaaca  is  talotad  as  a  real  fact,  practisod  upoa  a  mean  artisaa  at  Brassals,  by  Philip  tha  GooJ 
daka  of  Bnrguady.  TV  TaaHi^>  ^  the  Skrtwcoadansad  withia  tha  compos*  of  a  madam  aftcr-pieca  invariably 
aliciu  coasidarabia  mirth  i  far  tha  raapactiva  parts  of  Kathariaa  and  Patrnchio  ara  ancaadiogly  spirited, 
Indicrons,  and  diverting.  But,  in  its  present  form,  many  of  tha  scanaa  are  uupardonaUy  tedious,  and  many 
of  tbo  inddonts  pcrplaxingly  involved.  To  thoea  who  look  for  **  sermons  in  stones,  aad  good  ia  every  tbing," 
wo  canaot  aaactiy  point  out  the  moral  of  this  domestic  occnrranee  ;  since  the  succeeefnl  issoa  of  Patrncbia'a 
•vpomaeat  ia  oaa  solitary  tastaaca,  will  scarcely  wamat  it*  practical  npoCitioa  la  aay  of  «ha  ai 
ra  which  Mom  to  call  for  a  aimilar  remedy. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


PersoHMin 
the  Induc- 
tion, 


A  Lord. 

CHxitTapBia  Slt»  a  drunken 

nnker. 
Hostess,  Pogtp  Piafers,  Hunts- 

tnen,  and  other  servants  at- 

tending  on  the  Lord, 
Baptist*  a  rich  Gentleman  of  Padua, 
ViNCBNTio,  an  old  Gentleman  of  Pisa. 
LvciMTio,  Son  to   Vincentio^  In  loot  with 

Bianea, 
pBTBUCHio,  a  Gen4,Uutan  of  Verona,  a  tuUor 
to  X'atharina, 


IroH^JlLO.  i  ««-»«•<'  «•  LucentU. 

Cobt/»*'        }  **»'"'«""  ^  Petruchio. 
Pkdamt«  an  old  fellow  set  up  to  personate 
rincentio. 


KiTBAEiNA,  the  Shrew,  |  Daughters  to  Bap^ 
BiANCA,  her  Sister,         ]        tista. 
Widow. 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  attending 
on  Baptista  mttd  Petruchio, 


SciMB.  Mmetifflet  in  Padut ;  lad  MineUiDCt  in  Petnichlo't  Howe  in  Uw  CouDtiy. 


CHARACTERS  IN  THE  INDUCTION 

To  tbe  original  Play  of  The  Tamlsig  of  m  Shrew,  entered  on  the  Stationen'  Books  In  1304,  and 

printed  in  quarto.  In  1M7. 

A  Lono,  fte. 
Sly. 


A  Tapster. 

Page,  Players,  Huniemen,  S^. 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

ALPHONBU8,  a  merchant  of  Athens, 
JtROBBL,  Duke  of  Cestus, 

fS"«oo*,'  ***  ^^'Xsuitors  to  the  Daughters 
Polioob/ 


j    of  Atphonsus, 


Valbbu,  Servant  to  Aurelius. 
Sakdbb,  Servant  to  Ferando. 
PBYLOTUt,  a  Merchant  who  personates  the 
Duke. 


Katb, 


n.ATB,  > 

Bmblia,     >  Daughters  to  Alphonsus. 
Pbylbma,  ■ 

Tailor,   Haberdasher,  and  Servants  to  Fe 
rando  and  Alpkonsus. 


BcmuM,  Athens ;  and  sonictioiei  Ferando's  Country  Honse. 


BiA 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Act  I 


INDUCTION. 


SCFNK  i.^Btf^r*  m  AUkmut  m  c  UMih, 


Emttr  HoiTut 


Slt. 


Slf.  vn  pkcew  *  JTM.  la  lUUi. 

Host.  A  pair  of  ilocki,  yoa  rofM  I 

Stg.  nr*  ire  ■  tamfc ;  tbc  Sliet  are  no  rofact : 
Look  la  Ike  dtfoaktet,  we  came  in  with  Ricbard 
Coaqarror.  tVrefere»  vmmem*  pmliahrts  ;  t  let 
Ike  irorld  dMe  :  Stssaft 

Htt.  Yoa  will  not  pay  ^  ^  glaaccs  yoa 
hsTe  bani  t  S 

Stp.  No,  Bol  a  dealer :  Go  by,  my  Jeroaimy ; 
•M3o  to  tky  coM  bed,  and  warm  tbee.  | 

Hosi.  I  know  nj  reaMdy,  I  oinil  go  fetcb  the 
Iklrdboroofh.^  ffiril. 

Sig.  Tbird,  or  foortk,  ar  lAk  boroagk,  ru 
aatwer  bloa  by  law ;  I'll  aol  badge  an  lackt  boy ; 
let  kla»  coaM,  and  kindly. 

[X4e»  dMpN  0m  ike  grpmnd  mmd/atU  msUep, 

Wimd  ktmt,     Smter  m  LoaD/roai  humiimi, 
wUk  kmmitntem  mm4  servmntt, 

ljtr4o  Haalitnaa,  I  charge  tkee,  tcader  well 
ny  boandi : 
Brack  **  Merrlman,— 4he  poor  car  U  emboM'd.tt 
Aad  coapie   Clowder   with   the   deep-noaUi'd 

brack. 
SaWit  tkoa  BoC,  boy,  bow  StiTer  made  It  good 
At  tke  hedge  comer,  la  the  coldest  fanH  t 
I  woald  not  loae  tke  dog  for  twenty  ponnd. 

1  ^«a.  Why,  Belmaa  U  at  good  as  be,  my 
He  cried  apon  It  at  the  merest  loss,  fiord  ; 

And  twkt  to-day  ^ck*d  oat  the  datlesl  scent : 
Trast  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

I/trd,  Thoa  art  a  fool ;  If  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  wo^  esteem  him  worth  a  docea  saeb. 
•at  sap  them  well,  aad  look  aaio  Ihem  all ; 
To-morrow  I  Intend  to  baM  again. 
.     1  Hun.  I  wlU,  my  lord. 

It^rd,  What's  here  t  oae  dead,  or  dnmk  f  8ee, 

doth  he  breathe  1 
I  Huh,  He  breathes,  my  lord :   Were  he  not 
warm'd  with  ale. 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soaadly. 
ijord.  O  moaslroas  beast  I  how  like  a  swiae 
be  lies !  rimate  \ 

Ortm  death,  how  foal  aad  loathioaie  Is  thine 
Sirs,  I  will  practise  oa  this  draakea  maa.~— 
What  think  yoa.  If  he  were  coavey'd  h>  bed, 
Wrapp'd  la  sweat  dothes*  rings  pat  apon  his 

■ngers, 
A  most  dellcloas  baaqaet  by  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself  t 
1  Hun,   Believe  me,  lord,  I  thiak  he  caaaot 
choose. 
Hun.  It  woald  seem  strange  aato  Um  whea 
he  wak'd. 
X^rd.  Evea  as  a  Battcrlag  dream,  or  worth- 
less fancy. 
Then  take  bim  ap,  and  manage  well  the  Jest  :— 
Carry  him  geaUy  to  my  Iklrest  chamber. 
And  bang  it  roaad  with  all  my  waaton  pic- 
tures: 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters, 
Aad   barn   sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging 

sweet: 
Procnre  me  music  ready  when  be  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heaveifly  soaad ; 
Aad  if  be  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  stndght, 
Aad,  with  a  low  submissive  revereuce. 
Say,— What  Is  It  your  honour  will  command  t 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason. 
Fall  of  rose-water,  aad  bestrew'd  with  Sowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  t|  the  third  a  diaper,  $§ 


•  Bnt  arkoock.  t  F«w  voids, 

t  BaqalM.  4  Bnk«. 

I  Thii  Itm  u4  the  Mn|»  of  Spaahb  it  «Md  im  b«r- 
l«»q««  from  as  al^  pl«^call«4  Umioujmo,  w  the  Spaaiik 

••Bitch.  ^  ♦#  8tr«iaed. 

It  Pitcher.  II  napkiu. 


Aad  say,  — Willt  please  yoar  toidahip  cool 

haadst 

Some  oae  be  ready  with  a  costly  salt. 
And  ask  him  what  appard  be  will  wear ; 
Aaothcr  tell  him  of  bU  boands  aad  horse, 
Aad  that  his  lady  moaras  at  his  disease  : 
Persaade  him,  that  be  hath  beea  laaatic ; 
Aad,  whea  be  says  be  is—,  say,  that  be  dreams. 
For  be  b  aotblaf  bat  a  migbiy  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  *  gtnlle  Sirs  ; 
It  win  be  pastime  pas&iug  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty,  t 
1  Hum,   Hy  lord,  I  warrant  yoa,  we'U  pl^ 

oar  part. 
As  he  shall  thiak,  by  oar  trae  diligence. 
He  is  BO  less  than  what  we  say  Im  is. 
Ltrd,  Take  him  ap  geatly,  ud  to  bed  with 

him ; 
Aad  each  oae  Is  hta  afloe,  whci 

\S9m€  bear  emi  Si.i.    A  trmmpei 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trninyfl  'tis  Ihat  aoands  i— 

iHxii  S&avAKT. 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman ;  that  mcaas. 
Travelling  some  Jonru^,  to  repose  him  hcred— 

Bt-tmter  a  SaaTAXT. 

Uownowt  Wboiaitf 

Serw,  Aa  it  please  yoar  haaoar. 
Players  that  offer  servloe  to  yoar  ~ 


Enter  PLsraaa. 

Now;  feHows,  yoa  are  welcome. 
1  Ploy.  We  Ihaak  yoar  hoaoar. 
Lord.  Do  yoa  lacead  to  stay  with  aie  to. 

night  t 
B  Play.  So  pkasc  yoar  lordship  to  accept  o«r 

Lord.  With  all  ay  hearts— This  fellow  I  re- 


Since  once  he  play'd  a  fonBer*s  eldest  son  ;— 
Twas  where   yoa  woo'd  the  geailewoaKM   m 

well: 
I  have  forgot  yoar  aaaie ;  bat,  sare,  thm  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  aad  aalarally  perfocm'd. 
I  Plmg.  I  thiak,  twas  Soto  that  yoar  honour 


Lord,  'TIS  very  true ;— ttma  didst  it  cxrrl- 
leal.— 
Well,  yoa  are  come  to  aae  ia  happy  ttaae ; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  la  hand, 
Wherela  yoar  caaalag  caa  assist  me  mack. 
There  Is  a  lord  will  hear  yoa  play  to-night : 
Bat  I  am  doablfal  of  yoar  modesties : 
Lest,  over-eyiag  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  bis  boaoar  never  heard  a  playj 
You  break  lato  some  merry  passioa, 
Aad  so  offend  bim :  for  I  tdl  yoa,  ttn. 
If  yoa  shoald  smUe,  he  grows  laNpatlcnt. 

1  Ptmjf.  Fear  not,  my  ford  :  we  can  contain 
oarselves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  aatick  la  the  world. 

Lord*  Oo,  sirrah,  lake  them  to  the  buttrty. 
And  giye  them  friendly  welcome  every  owe : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  hoase  aflorcts. 

{Exeunt  Shvamt  cwd  Pij^Tacs. 
Sirrah,  go  yon  to  Bartholomew  ray  page, 

[7*  a  SaavAXT. 
And  see  him  dress'd  In  all  saiu  like  a  bdy  : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  draaftard's  cham- 
ber. 
And  call  blm~madam,  do  him  obeicMsc^,— 
Tell  bim  from  me,  (as  be  will  wla  my  Wve,— 
He  bear  himself  with  hoaoonble  action. 
Such  as  he  hath  obserVd  la  aoMe  ladka 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished  : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongae,  and  lowly  conitasy  ; 
And    say>— What  Isl  yonr   honoar   will  cam- 

mand. 
Wherein  yoar  lady,  and  yoar  hemble  wife. 
May  siiow  her  du^,  and  make  knowa  faec  love  f 


•  Naisrallir. 
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Jkmd  ihea— wllh  kbi4  CBbncemtBto,  itinptlag 

kiSMt, 

JLnA  wtth  decilntac  bead  tato  hU  boMn, 
Bid  bin  ibed  tetn,  m  Mag  overjoy'd 
*ro  act  her  ooble  lord  rettor'd  to  bctltb, 
IfVho,  for  twice  leTea  yews,  bath  cttMin«d  bloi 
No  better  tbaa  a  poor  aad  Joatbtome  beggar : 
And  if  tbc  boy  bavc  not  a  woman't  gift, 
To  rain  a  tbower  of  ooatnanded  teari, 
An  onion  will  do  welt  for  tncb  a  ibift  ( 
IWblcb  in  a  napkin  being  close  coavey'd, 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
Sec  this  despatch'd  with  all  the  baste  tbou  caasl ; 
Aoon  I'll  give  tbaa  aore  laatmctions.-^^— 

[Sxit  SSETAMT. 

1  know,  the  boy  will  well  nsarp  the  gra«w, 
'Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  aeatlcwoaan  : 
■  long  to  bear  bim  call  the  drunkard,  basband ; 
ABd  bow  my  men  will  stay  tbemsaWea  fh>m 

langbter, 
IWben  they  do  homage  to  this  linple  pcaMBt. 
I'll  la  to  eonasel  them  :  haply  *  my  prascnce 
May  well  abato  the  over-marry  spleen, 
Which  oCharwiM  waald  grow  Into  cxtremca. 

SCENE  JI. 

A  Be4ekmmber  l«  the  Loao'a  M0iu€. 

Slt  U  Mtewered  in  m  rich  nlgki  fonN,  with 
oittndmutt  s  Masa  uith  mpp»r9i,  oik^rs 
wUh  bason,  etter,  and  other  appurionances, 
Baior  Loao,  dressed  Uke  a  Servant. 

Sip,  For  Ood's  sake  a  pot  of  sa^ll  ala. 

1  Jirrv.  Wiirt  please  yaor  lordship  drink  a 
cap  of  sack  t 

%  Serv.  Wiirt  plaasa  yov  honoor  taite  of 
these  conserret  t 

•  Serp,  What  laimcnt  will  yow  boMar  wear 
to-day  T 

Sip.  I  am  Cbrlstophera  Sly ;  call  not  om— 
bononr,  nor  lordship :  I  never  drank  sack  In  my 
life ;  and  If  yon  clve  ose  any  conserves,  give  me 
conserves  of  beef :  Ne'er  ask  ma  what  raiment 
I'll  ifcar ;  for  I  have  no  more  doableta  tbaa  backs, 
BO  more  stockings  tbaa  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes 
tbaa  feet;  nay,  sometimes,  more  fact  than  shoes, 
•r  sach  sboes  as  my  toes  took  thraagh  the  over- 
leather. 

Jjord,  Heaven  ceaae  this  idle  hnmoar  in  yoar 
bononr I 
Oh  I  that  a  mighty  maa,  of  sach  descent. 
Of  sach  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem, 
Sboald  be  iafased  with  so  foal  a  spirit  I 

Siji*  What,  woald  yoa  qiake  ma  mad  t  Am 
■ot  I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Bnrton- 
heath  ;  by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  adncation  a  card- 
aaker,  by  transmotatlon  a  bear-herd,  and  aow 
by  present  profession  a  tinker  f  Ask  Marian 
Haeket,  the  lat  ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know 
one  not :  if  she  my  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on 
the  score  for  sheer  ale,  score  me  ap  for  the 
iylngest  knave  in  Christendom.  What,  I  am  not 
b«»traaght:t  Here's 

1  Serv.  Oh  I  this  it  is,  that  makaa  your  lady 
moura. 

%  Serv.  Ob  I  this  it  is  that  makes  yoar  servants 
droop. 

Lord.  Hence  comca  it  that  your  kindred  sbno 
your  boose, 
AS  beaten  hence  by  yoar  strange  lunacy. 
O  noMe  lord,  bethink  thee  of  tby  birth  ; 
Call  home  tby  ancient  tlioagbts  from  baQlsb- 

ment. 
And  banish  hence  these  ab|cct  lowly  dreaau : 
Look  how  tby  servanu  do  attend  oa  IbeCf 
Bach  in  bis  oiBce  ready  at  tby  beck. 
WiU  than  have  maticf  harki  4polto  piys. 

^•nd  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 

Or  Witt  thon  sleep  t  wa*U  have  tbee  to  a  eoach, 

Softer  and  awccler  tbaa  the  Instfnl  bed 


*  Pcrbapf. 


t  OltinMlad. 


On  porpcae  trimm'd  ap  far  fcminuMa. 
Say,  tbou  wilt  walk ;  we  wlU  bestrew  the  ground  t 
Or  wilt  than  tide  f  tby  banes  shall  be  trapp'd, 
Their  harness  stodded  all  with  gold  aad  pearl. 
Dott  tboB  lava  hawking  t  than  bast  bawka  will 

soar 
Above  the  mombig  lark :  Or  wilt  tboa  bant  t 
Tby  bonndN  shall  make  the  welkia  aaswer  them. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

I  Serv,  Say,  thou  wilt  eowsa  ;  tby  greyhounds 
are  u  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

t  Serv,  Dost  tboa  love  pictures  t  wa  will  felrh 
thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  mnning  braak : 
Aad  Cytherea  all  In  sedges  bid ;  rbiaath. 

Which  seem   to  move  and  wanton  with  her 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord,  We'll  show  tbee  to,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 
And  how  she  was  tacgailad  and  snrnris'd. 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  dona. 

S  Serv,  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 
wood: 
Scratching  her  legs  that  aaa 

bleeds: 
And  at  that  sight  shall  od  Apollo  w^^^. 
So  workmanly  the  Mood  and  tears  ar«  drawn. 

Lord,  Tbou  art  a  laid,  and  notbtog  bntalord  a 
Thou  hast  a  lady  fbr  mora  baaailfal 
Than  aay  woman  in  thia  waning  ago. 

1  Serv.  And,  till  the  leva  that  aba  bath  abed 
for  thee. 
Like  envious  Hoods,  o'er-ran  her  tovely  Ibce, 
She  was  the  fhirest  creataie  la  the  world ; 
Aad  yet  she  b  inferior  to  aonc. 

Sip,  Am  I  a  lord  t  and  have  I  sach  a  lady  t 
Or  do  I  dreamt  or  bavc  I  dream'd  till  aowf 
I  do  not  sleep  i  I  see,  I  bear.  1  speak : 
I  smell  sweet  lavoan,  and  I  feel  soft  tmnp  :-> 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Ghristopbero  Sly.— 
Well,  bring  onr  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And  once  agaia,  a  pot  o*  tbcsmallest  ale. 

%  Serv»  WUi't  please  your  mlgbtiQasa  to  wa«b 
your  hands  t 
[SanvAMTa  prteent  am  aatr,  kuHn,  mid 
napkin. 
Oh !  how  we  Joy  to  see  yoar  wit  restor'd  I 
Obi  that  oaca  more  yon  kaav  bat  what  yoa 

are  I 
These  fifteen  years  voa  have  baa  a  hi  a  dream ; 
Or,  when  yon  wak'd,  so  wak'd  u  if  yoa  slept 

Sip,  These  flftcaa  years,  by  my  fby,*  a  goodly 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time  f 

1  Serv,  O  yes.  my  lord ;  but  very  idle  words  :— 
For  though  you  lay  here  In  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  yon  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  boftess  of  the  house ; 
And  say,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet,t 
Becanoa  aba  broaght  stona  Jags  aad  ao  seal'd 

quarts: 
Sometimes  yon  wonU  call  oat  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

SHf.  Ay,  Iba  woman's  maid  of  the  boosa. 

S  serv.  Why,  Sir,  yon  know  ao  hoasa,  aar 
no  snai  maid ; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckaa'd  vp,— 
As  Stephen  Sly.  and  old  John  Naps  of  Qreeoa, 
And  Peter  Tun,  aad  Heary  Plmpernell ; 
And  twenty  mora  sach  names  and  men  as  tbesa^ 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sip.   Now,  Lord   be  thanked  for  my  good 
amende  I 

Ail,  Amen. 

Sh*  I  thank  thea ;  tboa  sbalt  not  lose  by  it. 

JTfifcr  the  Paoi,  as  a  Indp,  with  attendants^ 

Page,  How  fluas  my  aoble  lord  t 

Sip,  Many,  I  fan  well ;  Cor  bara  is  chaar 

eaoogb. 
Where  is  my  wife  f 
Page.  Here,  noMa  load ;  What  la  thy  witt 

with  her  t. 


•  Fakh. 
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5ly.  Are  voi  ay  wife,  tad  will  not  call  ne— 

taMlMIMit 

M/  men  should  call  me— lord  ;  I  am  your  good- 
man. 
i>df  e.  My  hasband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
btttband ; 
I  am  yovr  wife  la  all  obedience. 
dWy.  I  know  It  well :— Wbat  mnU  4  call  ber  f 
Lord.  Madam. 

Sif*  Al'ce  madam,  ot-  Joan  madam  t 
JLonl.  Madam,  and  notblng  elie ;  to  lords  call 

ladles. 
Sig.  Madam  wife,  they  sajr  that  I  have  dream  'd, 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

/'aye.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  nnto  me ; 
Being  all  this  time  abandon'd  from  yoar  bed. 


Slg,  TIs  mnch  ,- 
her  alone.- 


•Senrants  leave  me  and 


Madam,  mndress  yoa,  and  come  now  to  bed. 
Pag€,  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of 

To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  If  not  so,  until  the  son  be  set : 
For  yoar  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 
In  peril  to  iaeur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  shoold  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

SI9.  Ay,  It  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry 
so  long.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  fhll  into  my 
dreams  again ;  I  wlli  therefore  tarry  In  despite 
of  the  flesh  and  the  blood. 

£mSer  a  SanvANT. 

Serv>   Your  honour's  players,  hearing  yoar 
amendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy. 
For  so  your  doctors  bold  it  very  meet ; 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  bath  congeal'd  yovr 

blood, 
And  Dwlancholy  Is  Ihe  nurse  of  fireniy. 
Therefore,  they  thought  It  good  yon  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens 
life. 

Sip,  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  It :  Is  not  a 
commonty,  *  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling 
Uickt 

Pagt,  No,  my  good  lord ;  It  Is  more  pleasing 
stuff. 

SI9.  What,  household  stuff  t 

Page,  It  Is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sif,  Well,  we'll  see't:  Come,  madam  wife, 
sit  by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip  ;  we  shall 
ne'er  be  younger.  [Tkef  tii  down> 


ACT  i. 

SCENE  I.^Paduu.—A  pubiie  PUet, 

Enter  LooaNTio  and  Tasnio. 

fate,  Tranlo,  since— for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  fhir  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arrtv'd  for  fk-uitfnl  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm*d 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approv'd  In  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  Institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  inienions  t  studies* 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  cituens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  trafllc  through  the  world, 
VIncentio,  come  of  the  Bentivoili. 
Vincentio  his  son,  brought  up  In  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceived. 
To  deek  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore  Traoio,  for  the  time  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  1  apply,  that  treau  of  happiness 
B>  virtue  'specially  to  be  acbiev'd. 


P«rcoait4]r. 


Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come ;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,  <>  to  plunge  him  In  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tra.  Ml  ptrdemaie,  t  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself ; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve^ 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 
Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  slocks,  I  pray ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks,  % 
As  Ovid  be  an  ouiewt  quite  abjur'd : 
Talk  logic  with  acqaalatancc  that  yon  have. 
And  pvnetlse  rhetoric  In  your  common  talk : 
Music  und  poesy  use  to  quicken  $  you : 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics. 
Fall  to  them,  as  yon  find  your  stomach  serves 

you : 
No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ;— • 
In  brief.  Sir,  smdy  what  you  most  affect. 

Lme*  Gramercies,  Tranlo,  well  doet  thou  ad* 
If,  Biondeilo,  thou  wert  come  ashore,         (vise. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  In  readinem  ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  fHends,  as  time  in  Padua  shall  hegeC 
But  stay  awhile  :  What  company  is  this  f 

TVw.  Masler,  sooke  .show  to  welcome  us  to 
town. 

Bi^er  Baftista,  KATBAaiKA,  Biakcs,  GnU' 
mOfOnrf  HoniANSio.  LuTanTionxtf Tasnio 
timnd  aside* 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  imp6rtune  me  no  funber. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  know  ; 
That  la,  not  to  bestow  my  yowigest  daughter. 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  eMber  of  you  both  love  Katharine, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  yoa  well. 
Leave  shall  yoa  have  to  court  her  at  yoar  plea* 
sure. 

Gre,  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rough  for 
me:— 
There,  there,  Hoitenslo,  will  yon  any  wife  t 

Eaik,  I  pray  you.  Sir,  [TV  Bap.]  Is  It  yoar 
will 
To  make  a  stale  |  of  me  amongst  these  mates  f 

/for.  Mates,  maid  I  how  aMaa  you  Uat  t  no 
mates  for  von, 
Unleu  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kafh,  rihltb.  Sir,  yon  shnll  never  need  to  fear ; 
I  wis,  Y  It  Is  not  half  way  to  ber  heart : 
But,  If  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  thiee-lcgg*d  stool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  yon  like  a  fool. 

Hot.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  dell* 
ver  us  I 

Ore,  And  me  too,  good  Lord  I 

TVa.  Hush,  master  1  here  Is 
time  toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Lwe.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maids'  mild  behavloar  aad  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranlo. 

TVa.  Well  said,  muter :  mum  I  and  gaae  your 
fill. 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,— Blanca,  get  you  In  : 
And  let  It  not  dlspleascltbee,  good  Blanca; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girt. 

Katk,  A  pretty  peat  I**  'tte  best 
Put  finger  In  the  eye,— an  she  knew  why. 

BUM,  Sister,  content  yoa  in  my  dtscontcaU^ 
Sir,  to  your  pleasare  humbly  I  subscribe  : 
My  books  and  Instrument  shall  be  my  company ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

IfKc.  Hark,  Tranlo  I  thou  may'sthear  Miaerta 
speak.  [Aside, 

Her,  SIgnlor  Baptlsia,  will  mm  be  so  siitfge  f 
Sorry  am  1.  that  our  good  will  effects 
Blanca's  grief. 


fHsnli  r«ln. 
A  ben  w  dccvy. 
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Ore.  yfhjt  witl  yov  mew*  Iter  ap. 
SIgiiior  Bapilita,  for  thli  lleod  of  bell. 
Ami  nMke  her  bear  the  penuioe  of  ber  toagae  f 

Bap,  Oentlemeo,  content  ye ;  I  un  retolT'd  :— 

00  in,  Manca.  [Sxit  Biamoa. 
And  for  I  know,  the  taketb  noit  deUgbt 

In  matlc,  ln9tniiDenta,  and  poetry, 
flcboolmasten  will  I  keep  wtttaln  my  boaae. 
Fit  to  Instruct  ber  jrooth.^if  yon,  Hoitentio, 
Or  tlfnior  Gremio,  yon.— know  any  sncb. 
Prefer  t  them  hither ;  lor  to  cnnnlnt  t  men 

1  wUI  be  ?ery  kind,  and  liberal 

To  mine  own  children  In  good  bringing  np  { 
And  to  farewell.  Katbarina,  yon  rnav  stay  ; 
For  I  have  more  to  eommnne  with  Blanca. 

[Srir. 

JTath.  Why,  and  I  tmit  1  nay  go  too  |  May  I 

noti  .  [belike. 

What,  ihall  I  be  appointed  taonra ;  u  tbongh, 

1  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave  f  Ha  I 

[SxU. 

Gre,  Yon  may  go  to  the  devll't  dam  ;  your 
gifts  I  are  so  good,  here  Is  none  will  bold  yon. 
Tbeir  love  Is  not  so  great,  Hortenslo,  but  we 
nmy  blow  our  nails  together,  and  flut  it  Mrly 
ont ;  our  cake's  dongh  on  both  sides.  Farewell : 
—Yet,  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Blanca,  If  I 
can  bj  any  means  light  on  a  lit  mnn,  to  tench 
her  that  wherein  she  delights,  I  will  wish  him  to 
fecr  flither. 

Hot.  So  will  I,  stgnlor  Oremio :  Bnt  a  word, 
I  pray.  Though  the  nature  of  oar  qnairel  yet 
never '  brook'd  parle ,  know  now,  upon  advice,  | 
It  tonchcth  US  both,— that  we  may  yet  again  hnve 
■oeeas  to  our  fair  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals 
to  Blaaca's  love,— to  hibonr  and  effect  one  thing 
'apedally. 

Ore.  WhaTs  that,  f  pray  1 

Jlor.  Marry,  Sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her 
sister. 

Ore.  A  husband !  a  devil. 

Sor,  I  say,  a  husband. 

Ore,  I  say,  a  devil :  Thlnk'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so 
▼enr  a  fool  to  be  married  to  bell  t 

M9r.  Tush,  Oremio,  though  it  pass  your  pa- 
ticnoe,  and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  In  the  world, 
sm  a  man  could  light  on  them,  would  take  her 
with  all  limits,  and  money  enough. 

Ore,  I  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  ber 
dowry  with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  the 
Ugb-croas  every  morning. 

Nor,  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice 
In.  rotten  apples.  Bnt,  eome  ;  since  this  bar  in 
law  makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  Ikr  forth 
friendly  maintained,— till  by  belpittg  BaptisU's 
eldest  daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  yonin- 
eat  free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to't  afkesh. 
Bwect  Blanca  I— Happy  man  be  his  dole  I  f  He 
dmt  muB  Ihstcst  gets  the  Hng.  How  say  yon, 
•Ignlor  Oremio  t 

Ore.  I  am  agreed :  and  'would  I  had  given 
Bim  the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  woo- 
ing, that  would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her, 
nnd  bed  her.  and  rid  the  house  of  her.  Come 
«B.  [£retmf  Oubmio  aiuf  HonTinsio. 

yVa.  [Adpaneing.]  I  pray.  Sir,  tell  me,— Is  it 
possible 
Tbat  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  tnch  boldt 

Imc,  O  Tranlo,  till  I  found  It  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  It  possible,  or  likely  ; 
Bnt  see  I  while  Idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  fbnnd  the  effect  of  love  In  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear, 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was, 
Tranlo.  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tnnio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Connset  roe,  Tranlo.  for  1  knnw  Ibou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tnnio,  fbr  1  know  thou  wih. 


7Vw.  Maatler,  It  to  no  time  to  chide  you  m  w^ 
Affection  is  not  rated*  ttwn  the  lieart :      [to,  - 
If  love  hnve  lonch'd  you,  nought  remains  bnt 
Redtme  te  cmyiwm  quam  queae  miMlmo. 
Lme.  Oramereies,  lad  ;  go  forward  :  thto  con- 
tenu; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  my  counsel's  sound. 
7V«.  Master,  yon  look'd  so  loaglyt  on  the 
maid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 
iMc.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  the  daughter!  of  Acenor  had, 
That  made  great  Jove  to  bomUe  him  to  her 

hand. 
When  with  his  knees  he  klss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 
7Va.  Saw  yon  no  more  f  mark'd  yoo  not  bow 
her  sitter 
Began  to  scold  ;  and  raise  np  snch  a  stonu. 
That  BMrtal  ear*  might  hardly  endure  the  din  t 

Luc.  Tranlo,  1  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  1  saw  in  iMr. 
Trm.  Nay,  then,  'tto  time  to  sUr  him  from  his 
trance, 
I  pray,  awake.  Sir ;  if  yon  love  the  maid. 
Bead  thouf hu  and  wits  to  achieve  her.    Tbas  It 

stands  :— 
Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd. 
That,  till  the  fhtber  rid  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  tlierefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  np. 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 
Luc,  Ah  I  Tranlo,  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advU'd,  he  took  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to   instruct 
herT 
Trm,  kj,  marry,  am  I,  Sir;  and  now  tis 


plotted, 
r.  1  have  it,  Tranio. 


lAte, 

Tra,  Master,  for  my  hand, 
Both  our  Inventions  meet  and  Jump  In  one. 

Lue,  Tell  me  thine  flrst. 

7Vf .  You  win  be  schoolmaster. 
And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid  ; 
That's  your  device. 

Imc.  It  to :  May  It  be  done  t 

Tra,  Not  possible  i  For  who  shall  b«r  year 
And  be  In  Padua  hera  Vincentio's  son  t  [part. 
Keep  home,  and  ply  hto  book;  welcome  hto 

friends ; 
Vtoit  hto  eonntiymen,  and  banquet  them  f 

Imc,  Basta  ;f  content  thee ;  fur  I  have  it  fhll 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house  \ 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces. 
For  man  or  master :  Then  it  follows  thus  :— 
Thou  Shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and   port,|  and   servanu,  as  I 

should ; 
I  wiH  some  other  he ;  some  Florentine; 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
'TIS  hatched,  and  shall  be  so :— Tranio,  at  once 
tncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  flrst  to  keep  hto  tongue. 

7V«.  So  hnd  you  need. 

{T%€}f  exchange  kabiis* 
In  brief  then.  Sir,  sith  f  it  your  pleasure  1% 
And  I  am  tied  to  he  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  Hthtr  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ; 
Be  serviceable  to  my  earn,  qaoth  he. 
Although,  1  think,  'twas  in  another  sense,) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lnoentlo, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lncentlo. 

Lme.  Tranio,  be  so,  becnnse  Lncentlo  lovas : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid 
Whose  sadden  sight  bath  thrall'd  my  woaaded 
eye. 

JBnfer  Biomoillo. 
Hera  comet  the  rogue.— Sirrah,  where  have  yoa 
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Bton,  Wbcre  bite  I  bceat  Nij,  boviioir, 
where  tre  yon  t  [doCbci  f 

■aster,    hu    my  feltoir    Tmlo   ttown   yonr 
Or  yott  stolen  hist  or  bolhf  pray,  whafs  the 
newsf 
jLmc.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  'tis  no  time  to  jest, 
And  therefore  ftame  your  mamicn  to  the  time. 
Yovr  fellow  Tnnio  here,  to  save  ny  life, 
Pats  mj  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  ror  my  escape  have  pnt  on  his ; 
Far  in  a  qnarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  iLiiI'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried  :* 
Wait  yon  on  him,  1  charae  yoo,  as  beeoocs. 
While  I  make  way  from  nence  to  ttve  my  life : 
Ton  understand  me. 
ffUm,  I,  Sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 
Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth ; 
Tranto  Is  chang'd  into  Locentlo. 
BUm.  The  better  for  him ;  Wonld  I  wen  so 

tool 

7V«.  So  would  t,  fUlb,  boy,  to  hate  the  next 

wish  after,—  [dai^bter. 

That  Lncentio  indeed  bad   Baptista*s  yoangest 

Bat  sirrah,— not  for  mf  sake,  hot  yonr  master's. 

-I  adWse 
Yon  nse  yoor  manners  diaerceliy  lo  all  kind  of 

companies : 
When  I  am  alone,  wby,  then  t  am  Tranio ; 
Bat  In  all  places  else,  yonr  master  Lncenlto. 

Luc,  Tranio,  let's  go  :— 
One  thing  more  resu,  that  tbysdf  exeente ;« 
To  Boake  one  among  these  wooera :  If  tbo«  ask 

me  why,— 
Sufllceth,  my  reasons  arc  both  good  and  srelgbty. 

1  Serv,  My  tcrd,$ou  nod;  fou  do  not  mind 
the  piajf. 

Sip.  Yes,  hy  saint  Anne,  do  I.  A  geod  mat' 
ter,  surely  ;  Cmmes  there  any  umre  of  Ut 

Page.  My  lord,  'tis  but  begun. 

Sty.  '"Hs  m  very  excellent  itieee  of  work, 
madam  lady  ;  '  ffould  'twere  done  / 


Gru.  Nay,  'tia  ■•  nattar,  wbat  be  'Icgca*  fw 
UUn.— If  tbis  be  not  a  lawfel  canse  for  nc  to 
Icava  bia  service,— Laok  yoo.  Sir,— be  bid  mo 
knock  bim,  and  rap  bim  soandly.  Sir:  Weil, 
was  it  tt  for  a  servant  to  nse  bis  master  so ;  be* 
ing,  perbapa,  (for  aagbc  1  aee^  two  and  thirty, 
—a  pip  out  f 
Wbom»  'would  to  God,  I  bad  well  knock'd  U 


Then  had  not  Grumto  cone  by  the  worst. 

Pet*  A  senseless  vllluiu— Good  Hortoasto, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  npon  yonr  gate. 
And  could  not  gel  him  for  my  heart  to  do  iL    ' 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gatet— O  heavens  I 
Spake  you  not  these  words  plain,— ^iircA,  knock 

me  here. 
Rap  me  here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me 

soundly. 
And  conse    you   now    wiib— kaofikiac   at   Ibo 
VMet 
Pet,  Sirrah,  he  gone,  or  talk  imC,  t  adviso 

yon. 
Sor.  Petrachto,  paCienoe;   I  am   Oramio.** 


Wby,  tbfs  a  heavy  cbaace  IwlaC  bim  and  you ; 
Your  andent  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
And  tell  OM  now,  sweet   ftleud,— what  bappy 

nio 

Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  itam  old  Veronal 
Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  yonog  men  tbranab 
the  world. 
To  seek  Ibeir  fortunes  farther  than  at  b< 


aCESEIL-^noaame.—Beforo  Hoktbmsio's 

House, 

'JSnier  Pbtbvchio  and  GnvMiu. 

Pet,  Verona,  for  a  wMIe  I  take  my  Icavt, 
Tb  see  my  fHends  In  Padna ;  but,  of  all. 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  fiiend, 
Hortenslo ;  and,  I  trow,  this  Is  bis  bona :— > 
Here,  sirrah  Ommlo ;  knock,  I  say. 

Gru,  Knoek,  Sir!  whom  sboald  f  knock t  Is 
there  ay  man  bu  rebnsed  your  worAlp  t 
Pet,  Villain,  I  aay,  knock  me  bare  aouudly. 
Gru.  Knock  yon  here.  Sir  f  wby.  Sir,  what  am 
I,  Sir,  that  I  sboold  knock  yon  bore,  Birf 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gato. 
And  rap  ma  well,  or  III  knock  your  knave's 
pate. 
Gru,  My  master  Is  grown  ^luairelsooae :   I 
ahoahl  knock  yon  first. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  oomes  by  tba  wont. 

Pet.  Will  H  not  be  f 
/Piith,  sirrah,  an  yonll  not  knock,  lil  wring  It ; 
I'll  try  how  yon  caa  sol,  fa,  and  sing  It. 

[He  writes  One  mo  by  She  emre. 
Gru,   Help,  masten,  help!   my  auster  Is 

mad. 
Pet,  Now.  knock  when  I  Md  you :  ainab  I 
vlUalnl 

Bnier  Hobtbhsio. 

Hot.  How  nowt  wbafs  the  anattert— My  old 
friend  Ornmfo  I  and  my  good  fHend  PetracUo  I 
«-How  do  yon  all  at  Verona  t 

Pet,  Signlor  Hortenslo,  come  yon  to  part  the 
fhiy  f 
Cbis  tutto  il  core  bene  trovato,  may  I  say. 

Hot,  Alls  nostra  casa,  bene  venuto,    . 
JfWfo  honor Jte  signer  mio  Petruchio. 
Blit,  Oramlo,   rise;   we  will  compound  this 
qnarrel. 


Where  small  experience  grows.    Bat,  In  a  &w  * 
Signtor  Horteaslo,  thus  it  stands  with  aae  :— 
Antonto,  my  fotber,  is  deceas'd  ; 
And  I  have  tbrnst  myself  into  this  maae. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  In  my  purse  i  bava^  and  goods  at  boow. 
And  so  am  co«m  abroad  to  see  tba  world. 

Hor,  Petrndo,  shall  I  then  couse  roundly  lo 
tbee. 
And  wish  tbee  to  a  shrewd  Ul-lbvonr'd  wifo  t 
Tboud'st  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  ooonaiel : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  tbee  she  shall  be  rkb. 
And  veiy  rich  :— but  tbou'rt  too  much  my  nrlend. 
And  I'U  not  wish  tbee  to.  her. 

Pet.  Signtor  Uoftensto,  twixt  such  fries* 


Few  words  snlBee :  and,  therefore.  If  tbou  know 

One  rich  enoogb  to  be  Petmcbio's  wifo, 

(As  wtnltb  Is  burden  of  my  wooing  danos,) 

Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentins'  love,t 

As  oM  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 

As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 

She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  icnat^ 

Alieotioa's  edge  In  me  ;  were  she 

As  nre  the  swelling  Adrlntic  seas : 

I  coBse  to  wive  it  wealthily  In  Padna ; 

If  wcaltbily,  then  happily  in  Padna. 

Chru.  Nay,  look  you.  Sir,  be  telb  yea  BtLy 
what  bU  mind  Is :  Wby,  gjirt  bim  r»M  enough 
and  nsarry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet^bahf  li 
or  an  old  trot  with  ne'er  n  tooth  in  her  heodi 
thouah  4ie  have  as  many  diseases  as  two  and 
flttyberaes :  wby  netbiag  cornea  amiss,  ao money 
comes  withal. 

ITor.  Petmcblo,  since  we  have  stepped  thaa 
for  to, 
I  will  cobMnue  that  I  broadb'd  in  Jeat. 
I  can,  Petmcbto,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and 

oos  ; 
Brought  op,  as  best  comes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  foalt  (and  that  U  foalta  caougbt ) 
Is,— that  she  is  intolerably  carst,  [i 

Aad  shrewd,  and  fkoward ;  so  beyond  all 
That  were  my  state  for  woracr  than  It  Is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mtoe  of  gold. 

Pet,   Hortenslo,  pence ;    tbou    know'st  not 

Cld's  elbct : 
r  father's  name,  and  'Us 
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For  I  will  bMrd  bef,  tboagb  me  ebide  aa  kNid 
Am  thaadcr  wbeo  tbe  clomh  In'  antnain  cnck* 

Jior.  Her  Atber  it  BapUsU  Mlnola, 
A%  aflTable  sod  coarteom  fentlemM  : 
Her  oame  Is  Katharlaa  Mlnola. 
Reaowa'd  In  Padaa  for  ber  •coldlni  tragae. 

Pei.  i  know  ber  fatber,  tboafb   I  linow  «oC 
ber : 
Aad  be  knew  mjr  deceaaed  falbcr  well  :— 
I  will  Del  Bleep,  Horteaslo,  till  I  tee  ber ; 
Aad  therefore  let  me  be  tbm  bold  with  yon. 
To  give  yon  over  at  tbla  flm  coeoonler, 
Unleta  jrou  will  acconipany  me  thltbcr. 

Gru.  I  pray  yon,  Mr,  let  blm  go  wblle  tbe 
kamour  laila.  O'  my  word,  aa  tbe  kaew  bim 
aa  well  at  I  do,  tbe  woald  thiak  tcoldlng 
woabl  do  little  good  npoa  blm  :  8be  may,  per- 
bapt,  call  blm  udf  a  loore  kaa?ct,  or  to :  wb? , 
tbai't  notbing  ;  aa  be  begia  onee,  he'll  rail  In 
kb  rope-trieka.*  I'll  tell  von  wbal,  Slr.^aa 
ake  Btand  t  him  bat  a  little,  be  will  tbrow  a 
ilgare  In  ber  fkce,  and  to  ditflgnre  ber  witb  It, 
that  tbe  thall  bare  no  more  eyet  to  tee  wltbal 
ttaa  a  eat :  Yon  know  blm  not,  Sir. 

Hot,  Tarry,  Petmcblo,  I  amat  go  with  thee ; 
For  la  Baptiala't  keep  t  n>7  treaaore  b : 
He  bath  the  Jewel  of  my  life  In  bold, 
Hb  yoaageat  daagbter,  beaatUal  Bianca ; 
Aad  ber  witbbolda  from  Bie»  aad  other  mora 
Snitort  to  ber,  and  rlrala  In  my  lore : 
Sappotlng  it  a  thing  Impomlble, 
<For  thote  defecU  I  have  before  rebeara'd,) 
That  ever  Katbariaa  will  be  woo'd, 
Thertibre  tbit  order  (  bath  BapUtta  ta'en ;-» 
That  none  aball  have  acceat  nnto  Biaaea, 
Till  Katbarlae  tbe  carat  have  got  a  haabaad. 

Gru<.  Katharine  tbe  curat ! 
A  Utie  for  a  maid,  of  all  Uttoa  the  worat. 

Hot.  Now  aball  my  fHcad  Petmchio  do  me 
grace; 
Aad  Aifer  me,  dlagab'd  la  aober  rabea. 
To  old  Baptlala  M  a  acboolmaater 
Well  aeeal  In  mnalc,  to  inttrnct  Bianca : 
That  to  I  may  1^  thb  device  at  leaat. 
Have  leave  and  lebure  to  anke  love  lo  ber, 
Aad,  aataapected,  conrt  ber  by  bertelf. 

BmUr  Gaaaio ;  withMm  LccawTio disguised, 
wUk  ha0kt  under  kit  mrm. 

Gru*  Here'a  ao  knaveiy  t  Bee ;  to  begaile 
the  old  folka,  how  tbe  yoaag  folka  lay  their 
heada  together  I  Maatcr,  naatter,  look  about 
yoa  :  Who  goea  there  f  ha  I 

Jfer.  Peace,  Ommlo;  tb  the  rival  of  my 
Petrachio,  aland  by  a  while.  [love  :— 

Gru,  A  proper  atrtpliag,  aad  aa  amorooa  t 

[TAef  retire. 

Gre.  O  very  well ;  I  have  pema'd  tbe  note. 
Hark  yon.  Sir ;  I'll    have     them     very  AUrly 

bound: 
AH  hooka  of  love,  aee  that  at  aoy  band  ;  V 
Aad  aee  yon  read  ao  otiier  lectarea  lo  ber : 
Yon  naderatand  me  :— Over  and  beaUe 
SIgnlor  Baptbta'a  liberality,  [too, 

ril  Biead  It  with  a  largeaa  :  •*— Take  your  papcn 
And  let  aie  have  them  very  well  pcrlbm'd ; 
For  ahe  b  tweeter  than  perfaaie  Ittelf, 
To  whom  they  go.    What  will  yon  read  to  ber  t 

Ime.  Whate'er  1  read  to  her,  I'U  plead  for 
yon, 
Aa  for  my  patroa,  (ataad  yoa  ao  aaaar'd) 
Aa  Simly  aa  yonraelf  were  atiU  in  place  : 
Yea,  and  (perhapa)  with  naore  auccrttful  worda 
Than  yon,  nnlcat  yon  were  a  acbolar,  Sir. 

Gre.  O  tbit  learning  1  what  a  tblag  it  it  1 

Gru.  O  tbit  woodcock !  what  an  asa  it  b  I 

Pet,  Peace,  tirrab. 

Bar,  Gmmio,  mum  1— God  tava  yoa,  algalor 
Oremio  I 

Gre.  And    you're  well  aiet,  aigolor  Hortea- 
alo.'  Trow  you. 
Whither  I  am  going  I— To  Baptitta  Miaola. 


*  Abstivc  langvac* 
I  Th*M  ■«•»?••« 

••  |*rCMBt. 


«  WUbttanJ.       t  raito4y. 
I  Vtncd.  1  R«c«. 


I  promlCd  to  enquire  carefally 

About  a  acoolmatter  for  fair  Bianca : 

Aad,  \n  good  fortaae,  I  have  lifted  well 

Oa  tbla   youag  laaa;  for    leamiag,  and    be- 

bavtour. 
Pit  fur  her  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry, 
Aad  other  hooka,— good  oaea,  I  warraat  yon. 

Her.  'Tia  well :  aad  I  have  met  a  aentlemau. 
Hath  promlt'd  me  to  help  me  to  aaolber, 
A  flue  routldan  to  laatrvct  oar  mlatreaa  : 
So  aball  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  ao  bclov'd  of  me. 

Gre.    Bcluv'd  of  me,->aad    that   my     deeda 
aball  prove. 

Gru,  And  that  hit  bagt  aball  prove.     [Aside. 

Her.  Gremlo,  'tb  now  ao  time  to  vcat  oar 
Liatea  to  me,  aad  If  yoa  apeak  me  iUr,     [tove : 
I'll  tell  yoa  aewa  iadlffereat  good  for  either. 
Here  b  a  geatleaiaa,  whom  av  chaaee  I  met, 
Upoa  agrceawat  from  na  to  hia  liking. 
Will  uadcrtake  to  woo  carat  Katbarlae ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her.  If  ber  dowry  pleaae. 

Gre,  So  mid,  ao  done.  It  well ;— 
Horteuato,  have  you  told  blm  all  ber  faulb  f 

Pet,  I  know,   ahe    la    an    irkaome  brawling 
acold ; 
If  that  be  all,  mutert,  I  hear  no  barm. 

Gre.  No,  aay'at  am  ao,  frbnd  1   What  cuaa. 
trymant 

Pet.  Bora  In  Veioao,  old  Aatoalo'a  aoa  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  Uvea  for  me ; 
Aad  I  do  hope  good  daya,  and  long,  to  tee. 

Gre,  O  Sir,  tnch  a  life,  with  tucli  a  wife, 
were  atraagel: 
But,  If  yoa  have  a  atomacta,  to't  o'Ood'a  aame ; 
Yon  aball  have  me  attitting  yon  In  all. 
But  will  yon  woo  thb  wUd  cat  f 

Pet,  Will  I  live  1 

Gru,  WUl  he  woo  ber  f  ay,  or  I'U  bang  ber. 

\Aside, 

Pet.  Why  caBM  I  hither  but  to  that  Intent  f 
Think  yon,  a  little  dia  caa  dauat  mine  eart  t 
Have  I  not  In  my  time  heard  Itoaa  roar  1 
Have  1  not  beard  the  aea,  pulTd  up  wItb  winda 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  caafed  with  aweat  f 
Have  I  aot  heard  txteH  ordaaace  in  the  Held, 
Aad  beaven'a  artiUery  thunder  ia  the  ahiea  1 
Have  I  aot  la  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Loud   'tarn ma,  aelgblag  atacda,  aad  trampeia' 

ctaagt 
Aad  do  yon  toll  me  of  a  woaian'a  toogue ; 
That  elvea  not  half  ao  great  a  Wow  to  the  ear, 
Aa  will  a  cbeaout  in  a  fbrmer'a  Are  f 
Tntb  I  tush  I  fear  boyt  with  bugt.  * 

Gru.  For  he  feart  none.  \kside. 

Gre.  Horteniio,  bark  1 
Thb  gentleman  b  happUy  arrlv'd,  [yonr'a. 

My  mind  preanmea,   for   hit   owa    good,   and 

Hor.  I  promU'd,  we  would  be  contributora. 
And  bear  bia  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  to  we  wiU ;  provided,  that  he  win 
Ber. 

Gru,  I  wonld,  I  were  u  aare  of  a  good  din- 
ner. \Aside. 

UnferTntHio,  krmvelp  epparetted  j  and 

BlONDaLLO. 

7Va.  Gentlemen,  God  Mve  yon  I  If  I  may  be 

bold. 
Tell  me,  I  beaeecb  yon,  which  ia  the  readl«tt  way 
To  tbe  hoote  of  tlgnior  Baptitta  Mlnola  T 

Gre.  He  that  hat  the  two  fair  daugbtcra :— b't 
[Aside  to  TatMio.]  he  you  mean  1 
7Va.  Even  be.    Biondello  f 
Gre.  Hark  you,  Sir ;  You  mean  not  ber  to— 
7Va.  Perbapt,  bim  and  her,*Sir ;   What  have 

you  to  do  f 
Pet.  Not  hci^  that  cbldea.  Sir,  at  any  l|aad,  I 

pray. 
Tra.  I  love  no  cbldera.  Sir :— Biondello,  lel'a 

away. 
Luc.  Well  begun,  Ttanlo.  [Aside, 

Hor.  SI.,  a  word  ere  you  go:— 

•  Flight  boyt  wUb  bwg-lMrark 
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An  yoa  i  Mltor  to  Ihr  naM  yon  talk  of,  yes, 
or  Dof 

TVa.  Aa  If  I  be.  Sir,  It  U  any  olEnee  f 

<7rff.  No  i  If,  wttboat  more  wordt,  yo«  will  cef 
yoa  DCBce* 

7Va.  Why,  Ur,  I  pmy,  are  doC  tb«  itrtcta  a* 
For  ■»,  as  for  yoa  t  [rice 

Grt.  tal  10  u  DoC  ilie. 

7Vc.  tor  what  reasoa,  I  beaeech  yoa  f 

Ore.  For  thia  reatoa,  if  yoB*ll  haow,— - 
That  the*!  the  choice  lofe  of  tifAlor  Grcnlo. 

/far.  That  ■be't  the  cbotea  of  ttgaior  Uor- 
tentlo. 

7Vo.  Softly,  my  maaten  I  If  yoa  be  geatlemeB, 
Oo  DM  thb  rifht,  hear  ase  with  patleaoc. 
Baptiata  U  a  noble  genUeman, 
To  whom  my  fhther  is  not  all  naknown : 
And,  were  his  daagbter  filrer  than  she  to. 
She  my  more  saUors  have,  and  me  for  oae» 
Fair  Lcda's  daufhter  had  a  thoasand  wooers  ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  lUr  Blaaca  have  : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lacentio  shall  make  oor, 
Thonch  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gr€,  What  I    this  gentleman  will  out-talk  as 
all. 

Lmc.  Sir,  give  htm  head ;  I  know  he'll  prove  a 
>ade. 

Pei,  Harteaslo,  to   what  end  are  all  these 
words  t 

Hot,  Sir,  let  me  be  so  ('old  as  to  ask  yon. 
Did  yon  yet  ever  see  •aptk.a's  dai^htert 

Tra.  No,  Sir;   bat  hear  I  do  that  he  hath 
two; 
The  one  at  famons  for  a  scolding  tongae. 
As  is  the  other  for  beaateons  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  Sir,  the  Srstl  for  me  ;  let  her  go  by. 

Ore.  Yea,  leave  that  labonr  to  great   Her- 
chIcs  ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcldes'  twelve. 

Pei.   Sir,  andersiand  yoa  tUs   of   me.   In 
sooth  ;— 
The  yomigest  daughter,  whom  yon  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keeps  from  ail  access  of  snitors  *, 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  elder  sister  trst  he  wed : 
The  yoanaer  then  is  f^ee,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so.  Sir,  then  yon  are  the  man. 
Hast  stead  as  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat,— 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  yonnger  free 
For  oor  aocess,~whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  grsoeless  be,  to  be  lagrate.  * 

Her.  Sir,  yoa  say  well,  and  well  yoa  do  con- 
ceive ; 
And  staice  yon  do  profess  to  be  a  saitor, 
Yqtt  ranst,  m  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

TVa.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack  :  In  sign  whereof 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  tbto  afternoon. 
And  qinir  caronses  to  oor  mistress'  health  ; 
And  so  as  adversaries  do  In  law,^— 
Strive  mightily,  bat  eat  and  drink  as  fHends. 

Grt.  Bion.    O  raeellent   motion  I  Fellows,  f 
let's  begone. 

Bor.  The  motion's  good  Indeed,  and  be  it 
so;— 
Petmchioy  I  shall  be  yonr  ben  venuto. 

IKieumt. 


ACT  II, 

SCENE  I.—The  stme.^A  Boom  i»  Ba  ptista's 

House. 

Enter  Katbabins  and  Biamca. 

Bian.  Good  sister,  wrong  me*  not,  nor  wrong 
yonrself. 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me ; 
That  r  disdain :  bat  for  these  other  gawds,  1 
Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  pall  them  olT  myself, 

^  *  Ungntcrn  . 

t  CtiMpaiiioiit.  I  TrilliDf  erumcnu 


Yea,  all  my  raimeat  to  my  actcicaat ; 
Or,  what  yon  will  command  me  wiU  I  do^ 
So  well  I  know  my  dacy  to  my  chtara. 

XML  Of  aU  thy  soitors,  hcfe  I 
tell 
Whom  Choa  lov'at  best ;  see  tboi 

Biam.  Believe  nse,  sialer,of  all  the 
I  never  yet  behdd  thnt  special  fime 
Which  I  eoold  Aasey  more  Ihmi  miy 

XatM.  Miaion.  thow  liest ;  la*t  not 

Bian.  If  yon  affect*  him,  siaier,  here  I 
I'D  plead  for  yon  mysctf,  bwt  yon  ahali 
him. 

Kaik.  O  then,  belike,  yon  bwcy  riches  move 
Yon  will  have  Gremlo  to  keep  yo«  ftur. 

^ims.  k  it  for  him  yon  do  eavy  me  sot 
Nay,  then  yon  jea ;  and  now  I  well  per  calve 
Yon  hnve  bat  Jested  with  me  nil  thb  wfaila: 
I  pr'ytirae,  aihter  Kale,  antie  my  haoda. 

Kaik.  If  that  be  jest,  then  aH  the  rent  was  so 

[  J»ri*as  her 

Ater  BApTiara. 


Bap.  Why,  how  now,  dnme  I 

this  insolenoe  t 

Blanca,  sund  nsMe ;— poor  girl  I ^ . 

Oo  ply  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  wHh  her.— 
For  shame,  ihou  hlldlnf  t  of  a  devilish  spirit. 
Why  dost  thon  wrong  her  that  did 

theat 

When  did  she  cron  thee  with  a  bsttcr 

AToM.  Her  silence  floats  me,  and  ru  be  re- 

veng'd.  [PlUs  after  Biahca. 

Bap.  What,  la  my  sight  t—Biaaca,  gcc  thee 

ia.  itCxU  Biamca. 

ITafA.  Will  yoa  not  snifer  oie  T  Nay,  aov  t 


She  is  yoar  treasare,  she  mast  have  a 
I  mast  daace  bare-foot  on  her  weddiac-day. 
And,  for  yoar  love  to  her,  lead  apea  ia  hett. 
Talk  not  lo  me  ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  0nd  occasion  of  reveage. 

[Brtt  RATBAain«. 
Bap.  Was  ever  gentleaaaa  thns  griev'd  aa  1  f 
Bat  aim  comes  here  f 

Enter  GaBHio,  with  Luoaimo  to  fAe  koM 
o/  a  meaa  atan ;  ParaccHio,  aNCA  Boa. 
Tans  ID  at  a  Mueleian  ;  and  jfTaAnio,  tntk 
BiOMDBLLO  bearing  a  late  and  books. 

Gre.  Good-morrow,  neighbonr  Baptista. 

Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighboar  Oreado :  God 
save  yon,  gentleBsen  I 

Pet.  Aad  yoa,  good  Sir  I   Pray,  hnve  yea  aot 
a  daaghter 
Call'd  Kathariaa,  Mr  aad  vktaowt 

Bap,  I  have  a  daaghter.  Sir.  call'd  biha- 
rtna. 

Ore.  Yoa  are  too  Unnt,  go  to  it  ordeily. 

Pet,  Yon  wrong  oie,  signior  Grcmio ;  give  me 
leave. — 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  Sir, 
That,-Thearlag  of  her  bcaoty,  and  her  wit. 
Her  aflhbllity,  aad  bashfal  modesty. 
Her  wondrons  qnallties,  and  mild  behavloa/,— 
Am  b(rid  to  shew  myself  a  forward  tuest 
Within  yoar  honse,  to  make  miae  eye  the  wit- 

nesa 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertaiameat, 
I  do  present  yoa  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[Presentk^g  UoaTaasiOb 
Canning  ia  maslc,  aad  the  aatheantics, 
To  instmct  her  Itelly  In  those  sdenoea. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  to  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him.  or  else  yoa  do  me  wrong  ; 
His  name  is  Licio,  bom  ia  Maatna. 

Bap.  Yoa're  welcome,  Shr ;  and  he,  for  year 
good  sake: 
But  for  my  daaghter  Katharine,— thto  I  know. 
She  Is  not  for  yonr  tarn,  the  more  mv  grief. 

Pet.  I  see  yon  do  not  mean  to  part  with  hers 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  oiy  company. 


Uv« 
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Bop,  MUHfce  me  noC,  I  speak  bat  at  I  And. 
TRrhenee  are  yon.  Sir  f   what  may  I  call  yoar 
namet 

Pet.  Petmchio  U  my  oame ;  Antoolo'a  iod* 
Jl  man  well  known  tbrontbont  all  Italy. 

Jtfap.  I  know  bim  well :  you  are  welcome  for 
bit  Mke. 

Ore,  Saving  yonr  tale,  Petmcbio,  I  pray. 
Let  01,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too  : 
■aocare  I  *  yon  are  marvellous  forward. 

/>tf .  O  pardon  me,  slgnlor  Vrcmio  ;  I  wonld 
fliln  be  doin|. 

Grt*  1  doubt  it  not.  Sir ;  but  yon  will  cnne 

yonr  wooing. 

Neigbbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure 
of  it.  To  express  tbe  like  kindness  myself,  tbat 
have  bren  more  kindly  beholden  to  yon  than 
any,  I  freely  give  nnto  yon  this  young  scbolar, 
[PrtBtHting  LocKNTio.]  tbat  batb  been  long 
studying  at  ilheims ;  as  ounnlng  in  Greek,  Uitin, 
and  otber  languages,  as  the  other  in  music  and 
mathematics  :  bis  name  is  Cambio ;  pray,  accept 
bis  service. 

Bup.  K  thousand  thanks,  signlor  Oremlo: 
vreicome.  good  Cambio.— But,  gentle  Sir,  [7b 
Tranio.j  metbinks,  yon  walk  like  a  stranger  i 
May  I  be  so  bold  to  know  tbe  cause  of  your 
coming  t 

Tra.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  tbe  boldneat  Is  mine 
own  ; 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter^ 
Ijuto  Btanca,  Cslr,  aud  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  Arm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  I  be  preferment  of  tbe  eldest  sister: 
This  liberty  Is  all  that  I  request,— 
Tb;it,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  access  and  fkvour  as  the  rest. 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  h«re  bfsuiw  a  simple  Instnimeut, 
And    this   small    packet  of    Greek    and    Latin 

books: 
ir  von  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bof*  Lucentlo  Is  youj*  uamef   of  whence,  I 
prayT 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  Sir ;  son  to  Viiicentlo. 

BttTp.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  w'ell :  you  are  very  welcome.  Sir. — 
Take  you  [To  Hon.j  the  lute,  and  you  [Tb  Lcc] 

the  set  of  books, 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently, 
Hulla,  within  I 

Knter  a  Sbbvamt. 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them 

both. 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  well. 

[Exit  SIRVANT,  with  HORTBNSIO,   LUCIM- 
TIC,  and  BlONDKLLO. 

We  will  go  walk  a  little  In  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  dinner :  yon  are  passing  welcome. 

And  so  1  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet.   Signlor   Baptista*  my   business   asketh 
baste. 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well :  and  in  him,  me, 
I/pfl  solely  heir  to  all  bis  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  better*d  rather  than  decreased  r 
I'hcn  tell  me,— if  I  get  your  daughter's  love, 
Whst  dowry  shall  I  have  with  her  to  wifef 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my 
lands : 
And,  In  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,— be  It  that  she  survive  me,— 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  ns, 
Tbat  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  band. 

Sap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  oh- 
taiuM, 
Thif  is,^ber  love;  for  that  Is  all  in  all. 

•  A  prorcrbial  txcUmatiQA  tb«a  in  VM. 


Ptt.  Why,  that  li  nothing ;  fnr  I  tell  yo«» 

fatbrr, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  prond-mlnded  ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing   that  feeds  their 

fbry : 
Though  little  flre  grows  treat  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  flre  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 
Bap.  Well  may'st  thou  upo,  and  happy  be  thy 

speed  t 
But  be  tJtott  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 
Pet,  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for 

winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetnally. 

Re-enter  Hortimsio,  sHIA  hU  head  brqken. 

Bap,  How  now,  my  friend  t   why  dosi  tbon 
look  so  pale  1 

JRor,  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good 
musician  t 

Hor.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier ; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lules. 

Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to 
the  lute  f 

Hor*  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  latt  to 
me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets,  * 
And  bow'd  her  band  to  tench  her  flngedng : 
When,  with  a  most  Impatient  devilish  spirit, 
Frettt  call  you  these  t  quoth  she  :  PU  ja 

with  them  s 
And,  with  that  Word,  she  struck  me  on  the  ■>«««, 
And  through  the  Instrument  my  pate  may  way  ; 
And  there  I  stood  amaaed  for  a  while. 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  Inte : 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  flddler, 
And— twangling  Jack;t  with  twenty  such   file 

terms. 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  Is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 
Oh  I  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  I 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  dis- 
comfited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  mjr  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankfnl  for  good  tarns.— > 
Signlor  Petnicbio,  will  yon  go  with  ua ; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  yon  f 

Pet.  I  pray  you  do  ;  I  will  attend  her  here,— 
[Exeunt  Baptists,  Gnaiiio,  TnAMio, 
and  HoaTBNSio. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  Why,  then  I'll  tell  Ber  pbiin. 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
Say,  that  sbe  frown ;   I'll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew : 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word  ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say— sbe  uttereth  piercing  eloquence  : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks. 
As  though  sbe  bid  me  sUy  by  her  a  week ; 
If  sbe  deny  to  wed,  I'll  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  mar- 
ried :- 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruehlo,  speak. 

Enter  Kathabika. 

Good-morrow,  Kate;   for  that's  yonr  name,  I 

hear, 
Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  somelhinc 

hard  of  hearing : 
They  call  me— Katharine,  tbat  do  talk  of  ne. 
Pet.  Yon  lie,  in  fUlh ;  for  yon  are  cali'd  plain 

Kate 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  tbe  curst; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  In  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  supper-dahity  Kstr, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates  :  and  therefore,  Kate. 


•  A  fret  In  ni«ik  If  the  itop  wkich  c«u>ct  or  rcg^* 
1m«»  the  vilirstioa  n<  the  Mrlny. 

t  Paltry  nutician.  ^ 
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TMe  ttiii  of  IM,  Kale  of  my  couMlatlon  ;— 
Hearing  thy  mlldncu  praii'd  in  nrtrf  Iowa, 
Tby  vlrtaet  ipoke  of,  tud  tby  beantlet  Mwndcd, 

iYet  not  10  deeply  m  to  thee  belong!,) 
lytelf  nni  mov'd  lo  woo  thee  for  my  wift. 
Kath,  Mov'dl  in  nod  Ume:  let   him  that 
mov'd  yon  hluer. 
Remote  you  hence :  I  knew  yon  at  the  Bnl, 
Yon  were  a  moveable. 
Pet.  Why,  whaft  a  moveable  t 
Kath,  A  Joint  ttook 
Pet.  Thou  haat  hit  It :  come,  tit  on  mt. 
/f«M.  Aues  are  made  to  bear,  and  to   are 

yoa. 
Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear  and  ao  are  yon. 
JTfffA.  No  tttch  jade,  Sir,  at  yon.  If  me  yon 


Pet.   Alat  I  cood   Kate    I   wlU    not   burden 

fbee: 
For,  kttowinc  thee  to  be  b«t  yonng  and  llfbt,— 
JTof A.  Too  lifbt  for  tnch  a  twain  at  yoa  to 

catch; 
And  yet  at  heavy  u  my  weight  ahonld  be. 
Pet,  Sbonid  be  t  tboald  boi. 
JTafA.  Well  ta*en,  and  like  a  busard. 
Pet.  O  tlow.wtng'd  turtle  i   Shall  a  bnmrd 

take  thee  f 
JTofA.  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  at  he  taket  a  busard. 
Pet.  Come,  come  you  watp ;   I'faith,  you  are 

too  angry. 
Katk.  If  I  be  watplth,  bett  beware  my  ttlng. 
Pet.  My  remedy  It  then,  to  pluck  It  out. 
X»tk.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  It  where  It 

liet. 
Pet.    Who  kuowt   not  where  a  watp  doth 

wear  hit  ttlng  t 
In  hb  tell. 
Katk.  In  hit  tongue. 
Pet.  Whote  tongue  I 
i^ath.  Yonr't,  If  you  tilk  of  talli;  and  to 

farewell. 
Pet.  What,   with   my  tongue  In  your  tallf 

nay,  come  again. 
Good  Kate :  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Xatk.  That  I'll  tiy.  [Striking  him. 

Pet.  I  ewear  I'll  cuflT  yon,  if  you  ttrlke  again. 
Kath.  So  may  you  lote  your  armt : 
If  you  ttrlke  me,  yon  are  no  gentleman  : 
And  If  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  armt : 
Pet.  A  herald,  Kate  t  O  put  me  In  tby  bookt. 
Xmtk.  What  It  your  crettt  a  coxcomb  t 
Pet,  A  comblett  cock,  to  Kate  will  be  my 

hen. 
Katk,  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  loo  like  a 

craven.  * 
Pet.  Nay,  come.  Kale,  come ;  yon  mnti  not 

look  to  tour. 
JTtrtA.  It  It  my  ftthion,  when  I  tee  a  crab. 
Pet,  Whv,   here't   no  crab ;   and  therefore 

look  not  tour* 
Kmtk,  There  It,  there  te. 
Pet,  Then  thow  it  me. 
JTufA.  Had  I  a  gfaut,  1  would. 
Pet.  What,  you  mean  my  fhce  t 
Xatk.  Well  alm'd  of  t  vvch  a  young  one. 
Pet,  Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  am  loo  young 

for  yon. 
MTatA.  Yet  you  are  wilber*d.' 
Pet.  'Tit  with  caret. 
Kmtk.  I  care  not. 
Pet,  Nay,   hear  yoq,   Kate:   in   tooth,  yon 

'tcape  not  to. 
Katk.  I  chafe  you.  If  I  lany ;  lei  me  go. 
Pet,   No,  not  a  whit;  I  And  you  patting 

Senile, 
d  me,  you  were  rough,  ami  coy,  and 
tnllen. 
And  now  I  And  report  a  very  liar ; 
For   thou    art    pleatant,    gametome,    patting 

eonrteout ; 
But  tlow  in  tp^ech,  yet  tweet  at  tpring-tlme 
liowert :  [atUuce, 

Thou  cant!  not  frown,   thou  cantt    not   look 


*  A  «i«a«B«ffat«  cock. 


t  Br. 


Nor  bite  the  lip,  at  angry  wcncbea  wtll ; 
Nor  haat  thou  pknaure  to  be  crott  In  talk ; 
Bnt  thou  with  mildnett  entrrtalntt  thy 
Whh  gentle  conference,  toft  and  aflable. 
Why  doetthe  world  report,    that   Kale   doth 

llmpf 
O  ttendemot  world !  Kate,  like  the  baile-twftg. 
It  ttralght,  and  tieader ;  and  at  brown  in,  hue 
At  haeel  nutt,  and  tweeter  than  the  kernels. 
Oh !  let  me  tee  thee  walk :  thou  dott  hot  hall. 

Katk.  Go,  fool,  ami  whom  thou  kecp'tt  con»> 
mand. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  to  become  a  grove. 
At  Kate  thit  chamber  with  her  princely  gaii  t 

0  be  thou  Dian.  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 

And  then  let  Kale  be  cfaatte  and  Dian  tport- 
full 

Katk,  Where  did  you  ttndy  all  thU  goodly 
tpeecbt 

Pet.  it  it  extempore  fhmi  my  motherwit. 

Katk,  A  witty  mother  1  witiett  elte  her  ton. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wltet 

Katk,  Yet ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet.  Marry,  to  I  mean,  tweet  Katharine  In 
thy  bed; 
And  therefore,  tettlng  all  Ihit  chat  atide. 
That  In  irtaln  termt:— Your  Ather  hath  con- 
tented [on  : 
That  you  thall  be  my  wift ;  your  dowry  'greed 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  many  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  hniband  for  your  turn : 
For,  by  thIt  light,  whereby  I  tee  thy  beauty. 
Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  wellj 
Thou  mutt  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  von  fh>m  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conformaole,  at  other  houtchold  Katet. 
Here  comet  your  father ;  never  make  denial, 

1  mntI  aad  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

ilt<«Mfer  BarTttTi,  Gubhio,  ciitf  Tttnio. 

Bap.  Now, 
Slgnlor  Petrachlo :  How  tpeed  yon  with 
My  danghterf 

/>ef .  How  hoi  wen.  Sir  t  how  bnt  well  t 
It  were  loHMMiMe,  1  thoold  tpeed  amita. 

Bap,  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine  f 
in  your  dumpt  t 

jr«fA.  Call  yon  me,  daughter  T    now  I  pro- 
mite  you. 
You  have  thow'd  a  lender  Ihtherly  regard. 
To  with  one  wed  to  one  half  lanatic ; 
A  mad-cap  rnfllan,  and  a  twearing  Jack, 
Tlial  thinkt  with  ontha  lo  Ihee  the  matter  ant. 

Pet.  Father,  'tit  thut,— yourtelf  aad  all  Ihe 
world, 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talk'd  amtit  of  bcr ; 
If  the  be  curtt,  it  It  for  policy : 
For  the't  not  fro  ward,  but  modett  at  the  dove ; 
She  It  not  hot,  but  temperate  at  tbe  morn ; 
For  patience  the  will  prove  a  tecond  Griatel ; 
And  Roman  I^crece  for  her  chattily : 
And  to  oottclude,— we  have  'greed  to  well  to- 
gether 
That  npon  Sunday  It  fbe  wedding-day. 

Katk.  I'll  tee  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  Scat. 

Gra,   Hark,  PetruchloT  the  tayt,  thc'U  tec 
thee  hang'd  flrtt. 

Drm»  It  thIt  your  tpecdiagt  nay,  then  good 
night  oar  part  I 

Pet.  Be  patient,  gentlemen ;  I  chooee  her  Ik 
mytelf ; 
If  the  and  I  be  pleat*d,  what't  that  to  you  t 
Tit  bargain'd  twist  at  twain,  being  alone. 
That  the  thall  ttlll  be  curtt  in  company. 
I  tell  you,  tit  Incredible  to  believe 
How  much  the  lovet  me :  Oh  1  the  kindetl  Kate  I— 
She  hung  about  my  neck ;  aad  kitt  on  klit 
She  vied  *  to  fatt,  protettlug  oath  on  oalh. 
That  in  a  Iwink  the  won  me  to  her  love. 
Oh  I  you  are  novicet !  'tit  a  world  lo  tee,  t 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone. 


*  To  vl*  •nA  rtvy*  «tT*  t»rM«  al  rar4»,  aflw  wmpti' 
1  Md«4  ky  ik«  «»ri  br«f .      \  ic  ii  ««ll  «»rth  fcciaf . 
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A   ndcocft*  wretch   eio  ■hIw    ibc    cwftcfltl 


Ohn  me  tlijr  hand,  Kate :  I  will  nato  Veolec 
T9  bay  apparel  'galnat  Um  wcddtag-dasr  >— 
Provida  tke  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  iiieati ; 
I  will  IM  tare,  my  Katbariae  shali  be  flne. 
Bap.  I  km>w  Bot  what  to  ny  s  bat  give  me 
your  haada ; 
Cc4  acttd  yoa  Joy,  Petrncbio  I  tk  a  match. 
Ore.  Trm.  Amen,  iay  we ;  we  wlU  be  wit- 

nesiet. 
Ptt,  Father,  and  wife,  and  lentlemen  adiea ; 

I  win  to  Venice,  Sunday  comet  apace : 

Wo  will  have  rtnft,  and  thiati,  and  flne  array ; 
And  fclM  me.  Rate,  we  will  be  married  o'San- 
day. 

[Egeunt  ParnocHio  amd  KATHAninn, 
•ecwroMv. 
Gre.  Wu  ever  match  cTapp'd  an  lo  anddenly  f 
Bap.  FWth,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  mer- 
chant'! part, 
AMI  Tentnre  madly  on  a  deapemte  nmrt. 

7Vo.  Twas  a  commodity  lay  fkettlng  by  yon  : 
Twill  bring  yon  gain  or  perlah  on  the  leas. 
Baf»  The  gain  I  teek  la— qaiet  in  the  mntch* 
Ore.  No  doobC,  bnt  he  hath  got  a  qnlct  catch. 
Bnt  now,  BaptUta,  to  yoor  yooiiger  daughter  ;— 
Now  b  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
I  am  yonr  nelghbonr,  and  wat  suitor  lint. 

TVo.  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Blanca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  yoor  thoughts  can 
gnesa. 
Gre*  Youngling  I  thon  canst  not  love  so  dear 

as  1. 
TYm,  Orcy-beard  I  thy  love  doth  freeae. 
Ore.  But  thine  doth  fry. 
supper,  stand  back :  'tis  age,  that  noerisheth. 
Trn.   But  youth,   in   ladies'  eyes  thai  floo- 

rlsheth. 
Sap.  Content  yon,  gentlemen :  rn  compound 
thb  strife : 
'TIs  deeds,  mast  win  the  price ;  and  be,  of  both, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower 
BImII  have  Bianca's  love- 
Boy,  SIgnior  Oremlo,  what  can  you  assure  her  f 
Cffv.  First,  as  yon   know,  my  house  within 
the  dty 
la  richly  fhmished  with  plate  and  gold  ; 
Basins,  and  ewers,  to  have  her  dainty  liands ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyriaa  ttpestiy : 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stufl^d  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints,  t 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies, 
Pine  linen.  Turkey  cushions  hoss'd  wllh  pcnri. 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  bram,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  honsekeeninc :  then,  at  my  term, 
1  have  a  hundred  milcn-kioe  to  the  pnll, 
Sixscore  fkt  oxen  standing  fai  my  stalls. 
And  all  things  answerable  to  thb  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  mnat  oonfess  ; 
And,  if  I  die  to  morrow,  thb  b  hers. 
If,  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  uoly  mine. 

7Va.  Thai,  only,  came  well  to-— «Mr,  list  to 
I  am  my  fhthcr's  heir,  and  only  aon :  [me. 

If  I  nny  have  yoor  daughter  to  my  wife, 
111  leave  her  houses  three  or  Ibor  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
OM  signlor  Qremto  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thonsnnd  ducata  by  the  year. 
Of  fMtfal  land,  nil   which    shall  he  her  Join^ 

tore.— 
What,  have  1  plach'd  von,  slgniordre'mlot 
Gre,  Two  thonsaan  dncaU  ho  the  year,  of 
land! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  mn^  lo  all : 
That  aho  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy,  t 

That  now  Is  lying  In  Marseilles'  road : 

What,  have  I  chok'd  yoa  with  an  argosy  f 
7Wi.  Qrcmto,  tb  known,  my  fhilier  hath  no 
less 


Than  three  gteat  argosies ;  besides  two  gaUias- 
»«•,  •  .  [her 

And  twelve  tight  gallles;   these  I  will  assure. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thon  oflfers  uexf 

Grt.  !tay,  I  have  olTer'd  all,  I  have  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have  ;— 
If  you  like  me.  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 
7Vv.  Why,  then  tlie  maid  b  mine  from  all 
the  world. 
By  yoar  Arm  promise  {  Oremlo  is  ont-vbd. 

Bmp.  I  muse  confess,  yonr  offer  b  the  best ; 
And,' let  your  father  make  her  the  assarance. 
She  b  yonr  own  ;  else,  you  must  pnrdon  dm  : 
If  yon   should  dfe   before    him,   Where's  lier 
dower  t 
7V«.  That's  bnt  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 
Ort.  And  may  ml  yonng  men  dte,  m  well 

asoldt 
Bmp.  Well,  gentlemen,  [know, 

I  nm  thtts  resolv'd  ;— On  Sundny,    next,    yon 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married  : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Blanca 
Be  bride  to  you.  If  you  make  thb  awarance  ; 
If  not,  to  signlor  Oremlo : 
Aud  so  1  take  my  leave,  and  thank  yon  both. 

[iurie. 
Ort.    Adieu,   good  neighbour.— Now   i   iear 
tliee  not ; 
Sirrah,  youag  gamester,  yoor  fkther  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and.  In  his  waning  age^ 
Set  foot  under  thy  teMe :  Tut  I  a  toy  I 
An  old  Itnlian  fox  Is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.rOrM. 
TVo.   A  vengeance  on  your  crafty   wither'd 
hide! 
Yet  I  have  faceA  It  with  a  card  of  ten.  t 
TIs  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  ;— 
I  see  no  reason,  but  snppos*d  LacentIo 
Must  get  a  flithf  r,  call'd— siippos'd  VIncentIo  \ 
And  that's  a  wonder  :  (ktheri,  commonly, 
Do  get  their  children :  bnt,  in  this  case  of  woo- 
ing. 
A  ohild  shall  get  a  sire.  If  I  foil  not  of  my  con* 
ning.  \SxU. 


*  A  dMUrdljr  CTcatars. 
4  C«i«ria|«  for  hmA*  % 
I  A  Urg«  Bcrcbani  Mip 


nAad  eoanlarpaMfl. 


ACT  111. 

SCENE  I.— A  Boom  im  BArrisTA's  Houtt. 

Enter  Lucxmtio,  HonrnNsio,  amd  Biamoo. 

Lae.  Fiddler,  forbcnr ;  yon  grow  too  forward. 
Sir : 
Have  yon  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  wdcom'd  yon  withal  t 

Nor.  But,  wrangling  oedimt,  this  is 
Tbe  patroness  of  heavenly  hnrmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative  ; 
And  when  In  music  we  have  spent  an  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  mocb. 

JLuc.  Preposteroas  aall  that  nmstr  read  so 
for 
To  know  the  cause  whv  music  was  ordaln'd* 
Wu  it  not  to  refresh  tlie  mind  of  man . 
After  bis  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  t 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philoaopfay. 
And,  while  I  paase,  serve  In  your  hnrmony 

Hor.  Sirrah,  1  will  not  bear  these  braves  of 
thine. 

Bimm.  Why,  gcntlciiicn,  yon  do  me  donbb 
wrong. 
To  strive  for  tlial  which  resleth  In  my  choice  i 
I  am  no  breeching  scholar  t  in  the  schools ; 
IMI  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times. 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  1  please  myself. 
And,  to  out  off  nil  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :— 
Take  yon  yonr  Instrument,  piny  yon  the  whiles  ; 
His  lectore  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  ton'd. 

Bor.  Yonll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  la 
tenet 

[7b  BiAVCA.— HonTBMsio  rtHrtu 


•  A  TVMtl  oTInirAeii  wvrkedboth  with  Milt*a4 
t  Tlia  lii|lu»a«  cent. 
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nefcr 


yo«r  iMini- 


ItetwUlbe 
nent. 

JN»«.  When  left  we  lattf 

Mmc,  Here,  madam : 

Bmc  ibai  Ximois  ;  Me  tst  SIgela  Uttus  / 

HU  tteUrmt  Priami  regim  ctUm  tenU* 

Bimm.  CoMtrae  tbem. 

X«c.  Hoc  ibatf  ai  I  told  yoa  before.— Jl«el#, 
1  am  Laoeado,— Mc  esi,  mb  anto  Vlnoeatlo  of 
PIm,— Jlfete  Utims,  dligalMd  that  to  get 
yoar  lore;— /fie  stUerat,  and  that  Laoeatio 
that  eones  a  woolag,— PrlomJ,  It  my  man 
Vtwaiot—rtgim,  beartag  my  port,— cciia  stmis, 
jat  we  might  bcgalle  the  old  paatalooa.* 

Hm*.  Madam,  my  InetraaicBf  •  tn  tuae. 

IBetnrmimg, 

BUn.  Let's  hear ;—         [HoaTaneio  pUgi. 

0  tie  1  the  treble  iara. 
ImC'  Spit  la  the  hole,  naaa,  and  toae  agaia. 
Bian,  Now  let  me  see  If  1  caa  conetrne  it : 

Hme  ibat  Simais,  I  know  yoa  not ;  hie  est  SigeUt 
telims,  I  tratt  yoa  But  i—Hie  sUterat  PriaaU, 
lake  heed  he  hear  at  Bot  \—reg^a,  preeaoie  not ; 
—eeUa  semis,  despair  not. 

Her,  Madam,  'Us  now  la  taae. 

Zmc,  All  bat  the  bast. 

Mer»  The  bata  it  right ;  'tit  the  baw  kna? e 
that  jart. 
Haw  Oery  aad  forward  oar  pedant  Is  I 
Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  ouuit  my  love : 
PedaseuU,^  Til  watch  yoa  better  yet. 

Biam.  la  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrast. 

iMC.  Mistrust  It  not ;  for,  sare,  Aaddes 
Was  AJas,— cali'd  so.  from  his  grandfather. 

Bian,  I  matt  bdleve  my  aiatter ;  elte,  I  pro- 
mite  yoa, 

1  thoald  be  argalng  still  apoa  that  doubt : 
Bat  let  it  rettw— Now,  Licio,  to  yon  :— 
Good  matters,  Uke  It  uot  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  that  pleataat  with  you  both* 

Hor,  Yoa  may  go  walk,  [7b  LvcaNTio]  and 
give  me  leave  awhile ; 
My  lettoat  make  no  music  in  three  partt. 
Luc.  Are  you  to  formal.  Sir  t  well,  I  matt 
wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  decelv'd. 
Our  One  muticlan  groweth  amorout.        lAstde. 
Hor,  Madam,  before  yon  touch  the  laMrn- 
ment. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  Angering, 
I  must  begin  with  mdiOMntt  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  tort. 
More  pleataat,  pithy,  and  effectual, 
Than  nath  beea  uaght  by  anv  of  my  trade : 
And  there  It  It  in  writing,  fulrly  drawn. 
Bian.  Why,  I  am  patt  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hor,  Yet  read  the  gamat  of  Hortenslo. 
Slam,  [Reads.]  Oamat  /  am,  the  ground  of 
ail  accord. 
A  re,  to  plead  Hortemsie^s  passion  / 
B  mi.  Bianco,  take  him  for  tkg  lord, 

C  faat,  that  loves  with  all  affection  ; 
D  sol  re,  one  elif,  two  notes  have  /; 
B  la  ml,  show  pitjf,  or  I  die. 
Call  vou  tiiit— gamat  t  tut  I  I  like  it  Bot : 
Old  ratbloiit  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  nice,  { 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inveatloat. 

Enter  a  Sbbvamt. 

Sere,  Mittrett,  yoar  fcthcr  prayt  yoa  leave 
your  bookt, 
Aad  help  to  dreas  your  sltter't  chamber  ap ; 
Yon  know,  to-morrow  It  the  wedding-day. 
Bian   Farewell,  tweet  ousters,  bolh ;  1  must 
be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Bumca  and  SaavANT. 
Luc  Faith  mistress,  then  1  have  no  cause  to 
stay.  [ExU. 

Hor.   But  I  Live  cause  to  pry  into  tlilt  pe- 
dant ; 
Methlnks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  In  love  :— 
Yet  if  thy  thuughU,  Bltnca,  be  so  humble, 

*  Tht  aid  c«llx  in  IuIIkii  fMrrct. 
t  radant.  i  r«iitattic«l. 


To  cast  thy  wand'riag  ayea 

:  If  01 


Selae  thee,  that  list 

lag, 
Hortensto  will  be  qoli  with  thee  by 


[ExU, 


SCENE  IL—The  eamc^Befere  BarrisTs't 

ifeiue. 

Ater  Baptist  A,  Gbbmio,  Tbawio,  Katma- 
Biva,  BiANCA,  Loobhtio,  and  Attendants. 

Bap,  BlgBlor  Loceatlo,  [7^  Tkamio.]  thk  It 
the  'polBted  day 
That  Katbariae  and  PrtracUo  abonld  he  mar* 

ried, 
Aad  yet  we  bear  not  of  oar  toa-ln-law : 
What  will  be  tald  t  what  mocker  wiU  it  he. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  wbea  the  prteal  a^ 

lends 
To  tpeak  the  ccreatoBlal  ritea  of  marriage  t 
What  tayt  Lacentio  to  thit  thame  of  oars  t 
Kath.  No  thame  bat  mina  :  I  matt,  lbiaeelb» 
be  fbrc'd 
To  give  my  band,  oppot'd  agaiaot  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rndctby,  fall  of  tpleea  ;t 
Who  woo'd  iB  hatle,  aad  ateaat  to  wad  at  lei- 

tare. 
I  told  you,  1.  he  wat  a  fhmtic  fool, 
HidiBg  bit  bitter  jetU  la  Maat  behavloar : 
And  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thontand, 'point  the  day  of  marrfage* 
Make  fritnds,  invite,  yes,  asd  proclaim   the 

baaas; 
Yet  Bever  means  to  wed  where  he  halh  woo*d. 
Now  mast  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,— Xio,  there  is  asad  PetruchieTs  wife. 
If  it  would  please  him  coate  and  wtarrf  her. 
TYa,  Patience,  good  Kaihariae,  and  BapllMa 
too; 
Upon  my  life,  Petmchto  meaas  bat  well. 
Whatever  fortone  stays  him  from  his  word : 
Thoagh  he  l>e  blunt,  I  know  him  passlag  wise  s 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 
Kath.  'Would  Katharine  had  never  sees  him 
though  1 
[Aril,  weeping,  followed  hjf  Biamca,  and 
others. 
Bap.  Go,  girl ;  I  caaaot  blame  thee  bow  la 
weep; 
For  sach  as  injury  wonld  vex  a  saint. 
Much  Biore  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  hnmoar. 

Enter  Biomdbllo. 

Bian.  Master,  matter  I  newt,  old  news,  aad 
sach  news  as  you  never  heard  of  I 

Bap.  Is  itaewand  old  toot  how  may  that  be  f 

Bion.  Why,  it  it  not  newt,  to  hear  of  Pctra- 
chlo't  comiBg  t 

Bap,  It  he  come  f 

Eton,  Why,  bo.  Sir. 

Bap.  What  thOB  f 

Bion.  He  It  oomtag. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here  t 

Bion.  Whea  he  ttandt  where  I  am,  aad  tcet 
yon  there. 

TVn.  Bot,  say,  what :— To  thine  old  newt. 

Bion.  Why,  Petruchio  It  oomlag,  la  a  new 
hat  and  an  old  Jerkin ;  a  pair  of  oM  breeches, 
thrice  turned ;  a  pair  of  boots  that  have  beea 
candlecatet,  one  buckled,  another  laced  ;  an 
old  rutty  tword  ta'en  oat  of  the  towa  armoiy, 
with  a  brokeB  hilt,  aad  chapelest;  with  twa 
brokea  poinu :  Hit  horte  hipped  with  aa  oM 
mothy  taddle,  the  t*irmpt  of  bo  kindred :  he- 
•idet,  pottetsed  with  the  glandert,  aad  like  to 
inose  Ib  the  chine  j  troablcd  with  the  lampais. 
Infected  with  the  A^ioat,  t  foil  of  wlad  galls, 
sped  with  spavins,  raled  with  the  yeltowa,  part 
core  of  the  llves,i  surk  spoiled  with  the  stag- 
ger^ begnawB  with  the  hoU;  swayed  la  the 
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back,  and  sbouMcr-th^Ucn ;  ae'er-ltncd  bcfot*,  i 
and  with  a  half-cfacacd  bit,  md  a  bcad-alall  of 
whetf^t  leather ;  wl)lcb,  belnf  lettralncd  to  keep 
liliD  frooB  •tambllng,  hath  baeii  ofteo  bant,  and 
BOW  repaired  with  iuiots ;  one  girt  ilx  times 
pieced,  and  a  woman's  crupper  ot  velnre,* 
which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name,  lUrljr  set 
down  In  stnds,  and  here  and  there  pieced  wttii 
park  thread. 

B«p.  Who  comes  with  him  f 

SiCM,  O  Sir,  bis  lackey,  for  all  the  world  ca- 
parlaoncd  like  the  horse ;  with  a  Unen  stock  t 
OB  one  leg,  and  a  kersey  boot«bose  on  the  other, 
gartered  with  a  red  and  bine  list ;  an  old  hat, 
and  The  kMm&ur  ^f  fortf  fancies  pricked  InH 
Jbr  a  feather :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  ap- 
parel ;  and  not  like  a  Christian  footboy,  or  a  gen- 
tleman's lackey. 

Tra.  Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to 
this  fakhlon  ;-r 
Yet  oftentimes  he  itoes  but  mean  appareli'd. 

Buf*  i  am  glad  he  Is  come,  howsoe'er  he 


Bhm.  Why,  Sir,  he  comet  not. 

l^op.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes  t 

Bion,  Who  T  that  Petmchio  came  t 

Bmp,  Ay,  that  Petmchio  came. 

Bion,  No,  Sir ;  I  say,  bis  hone  comes  with 
him  on  bis  back. 

Bmp.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion,  Nay,  by  Baiot  Jamy,    1  hold  yon  a 
penny, 
A  hone  and  a  man  Is  more  than  one,  and  yet 
not  many. 

Knier  PiTaticHio  tiMl  Oaumo. 

Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallanuf  who  Is 
at  homef 

Bap,  Yon  are  welcome.  Sir. 

Pet,  And  yet  I  come  not  well. 

Ba-p,  And  yrt  )ou  halt  not. 

7Va.  Not  so  well  appareli'd  / 

As  1  wish  yon  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better  I  sboald  rush  In  thus. 
Bot  where  b  Kate  f  where  Is  my  lovely  hrlde  t— 
How  does  my  fiither  t—Oentles,  methlnks  you 

fh-own : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 
As  If  tbey  saw  some  wondrous  monument 
Some  Comet,  or  niinsual  prodigv  f 

Bap,  Why,  Sir,  you  know,  this  Is  your  wed- 
ding-day : 
First  were   we  sad,    fearing    yon  woald    not 

come ; 
Now  satlder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 
Fie  I  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  dettln'd  vou  from  your  wife, 
And  sent  you^bither  so  unlike  yourself  f 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  hanh  to 
hear : 
Soflketb,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ;  % 
Whkh,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satiifled  witbaU 
But,  where  Is  Kate  f  I  stay  tor>  long  fh>m  her : 
The    morning  wean,   'tis    Ume    we   were  at 
church. 

Tra,  See  not  your  bride  In  these  unrevercnt 
robes ; 
€o  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet,  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  I'll  visit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry 
her. 

Pet,  Good  sooth,  even  thus;  tbertfore  have 
done  with  words ; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  nnto  my  clotben  : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  In  me. 
As  I  can  cnange  these  poor  accoutrements, 
'Twerc  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 
But  whak  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  yon, 

•  VrUct.  \  StocktBf. 

I  f.  9.  T*  il«f  istt  fr«M  my  promiit. 


When  I  should  bid  good-oiorrow  lo  my  bride« 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  ktsst 

{Exeunt  Pbtuijcuiu,  Oaumo, 

BlOMDELLO. 

Tra.  He  bath  some  meaning  In  his  mad  attire : 
We  will  penuade  him,  be  It  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  be  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I'll  after  him  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

{Brit, 

Tra,  But,Slr,  to  her  love  coooemetb  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking :  Which  to  bring  to  pass. 
As  I  before  Imparled  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  nlan,— Whate'er  he  be, 
It  skills  *  not  much  \  weni  St  him  to  our  turn,— 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  In  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  ei^y  vour  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Blanca  with  consent. 

Luc,  Were  It  not  that  my  fellow-school-mas- 
ter 
Doth  watch  Blanca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
Twere  good,  metblnks,  to  steal  our  marriage  ; 
Which  once  peiform'd,  let  all  the  world  say- 
no, 
111  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra,  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  Into, 
And  watch  onr  vantage  In  this  business : 
We'll  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Oremlo, 
The  narrow-prying  fkther,  Mlnola ; 
The  quaint  t  musician,  amorous  Uclo ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentlo.— 

jRf-enfer  Gnamo. 

Slgnlor  Gremlo  I  came  yon  fW>m  the  cburch  f 
Gre.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 
Tra.  And  Is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming 

homet 
€rre,  A  bridegroom,  say  you  f  'tis  a  groom. 
Indeed, 
A  numbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  Snd 
Tra,  Canter  than  she  t  wbv,  'Us  Impossible. 
Gre.  Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  Send. 
Tra,  Why,  she's  a  devU,  a  devil,  the  devU'a 

dam. 
Gre,  Tut  I  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to 
litm. 
ril  tell  you.  Sir  Lucentlo-;   When  the  priest 
Should  ask— If  Katharine  should  be  his  wife  f 
^9»  ^  gogt'WouHs,  quoth  be  ;  and  sworn  so 

loud. 
That,  all  amaa'd,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book : 
And,  as  be  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 
The  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  blm  such  a 

cttir. 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  ud 

priest ; 
New  take  them  up,  qnoth  be,  if  anp  iUt, 
7V«.  What  said  the  wench  when  he  arost 

again  f 
Gre.  Trembird  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  surop'd, 
and  swore. 
As  If  the  vicar  meant  to  coien  him. 
But  aAer  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine  :-~A  health,  qnoth  he ;  as  If 
He  bad  been  aboard  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :— QualTd  off  tbe  muscadel,  X 
And  threw  the  sops  all  In  the  sexton's  face ; 
Having  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  bungerly, 
And  seem'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drink* 

Ing. 
Tbb  done,  he  took  tbe  bride  about  the  neck } 
And  kiss'd   her   lips    with  such  a  clamorous 

smack. 
That,  at  the  parting,  all  tbe  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  tbe  rout  Is  coming : 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before ; 
Hark,  bark  I  I  bear  the  minstrels  play. 

[Mnele. 

•  M«it«n.  ^  *  Slri«a«. 

t  It  w*t  tbe  cMt««  for  lbs  conpaiiy  pnwni  t»4«lnk 
will*  ianncdiataly  •tkar  iht  «i«rrimg«'c«riaiMy. 
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EmNr  PsTtieBio,KATBAftiN*,  Bimci,  Bap* 

rilTA,  HOKTBNSIO,  OKirviO,  tflltf  TVcJ/t. 

*Pet.  Gentlemeo  and  frleiids,  I  ihtnk  you  for 
yoar  ptios : 
I  know  joo  flunk  to  dine  wiUi  me  to-dajr. 
And  bave  prepar'd  gremt  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
Bat  M  It  U,  my  liaste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Jfap.  Is't  poaiiUe,  yon  will  away  to-night  t 

Pet.  I  mnit  away  to-day,  before  night  come  :-^ 
Make  It  no  wonder ;  if  yon  knew  my  hualnesf , 
Yon  wonld  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  t  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  mvself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  Tirtuous  wife : 
Dine  with  my  fkther,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  1  mnsi  hence,  and  Ihrewell  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Let  ns  entreat  yon  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Pei,  It  may  nut  be. 

Gre,  Let  me  entreat  yoa. 

Ptt.  It  cannot  be. 

Katk.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet*  I  am  content. 

Kath,  Are  yon  content  to  stay  f 

Pet,  I  am  content  yon  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
Bat  yet  not  stay,  emreat  me  bow  yon  can.' 

itofA.  Now.  If  yott  love  me,  suy. 

Pet.  Ommlo,  my  horses. 

Gru*  Ay,  Sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oau  have 
eaten  the  horses. 

JCath.  Nay,  then, 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to  day ; 
No,  nor  to-monow,  nor  till  1  plense  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  8ir,  there  lies  your  way. 
Yon  may  be  Jogging,  whiles  yoar  boots  are 

green ; 
ror  me,  ru  not  be  gone,  till  I  pictte  myself :— 
Tto  like,  yon'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  It  on  yon  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pet.  O  Kate,  content  thee ;  pr'ythee,  be  not 
angry, 

JTtflA.  I  wiU  be  angiy ;  What  hast  thon  to 
dot- 
Father  be  quiet ;  he  sbaU  stay  my  leisure. 

Gre,  Ay,  marry.  Sir :  now  it  biegins  to  work. 

Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  din- 
ner: — 
I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  bad  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet,  They  shall  gu  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  com- 
mand  i-^ 
Obey  the  bride,  yon  that  attend  on  her : 

00  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Carouse  fiill  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 

Be  mad  and  merry^ — or  go  hang  yonrvelves ; 
But  for  oiy  bonny  Kato,  she  mast  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor 
fret; 

1  will  be  maiter  of  what  Is  mine  own  : 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  ray  house. 
My  honsehoM-stefr,  my  field,  my  barn. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

Hint  stops  my  way  in  Padua. Orumlo, 

Draw  forth  thv  weapon,  we're  beset  with  thieves ; 
Aescne  thy  mistress,  if  thon  be  a  man  :— 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 

Kate: 
I'll  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[Exeunt  PcTnocnio,  KaTmabium,  mnd 
GnuMio. 
Bmp.  Nay,  let  them    go,  a  couple  of  qnlet 

ones. 
Gre.  Went  ihcy  not  quickly,  I  shontd  die  with 

laughing. 
7Va.  Of  all   mad  matebei,  never  was  the 

llkel 
lAie.  Mislreu,  what's  yonr  opinion  of  your 

sister  t 
Bian,  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly 

mated. 
Gre.  I  warrant  him,  Petrnchio  Is  Rated. 
JBap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though   bride 
and  bridegroom  wants 


f  For  to  supply  the  place*  at  the  table. 
Yon    know,  there   wants  no  junkets*  au  the 

feast  i— 
Lncentto,  yon  shaH   supply  the   bridegroom's 

place; 
And  let  Dianca  take  her  sister's  room. 
fVa.   Shall   sweet  Biaaca  practice  iN>w  to 

brUe  It  t 
fiap.  She  shall,  Luoentio.— Come,  Gcntlemefi, 
let's  go.  {etreuHi. 


ACT  IV. 

SCB^/B  I.^A  Bmil  iu  PaTnccBio's  OMn/ry 

Hemee, 

BiUer  OnoMio. 

Gru,  Fie,  fie,  on  all  tired  jades  f  on  all  mad 
masters  I  and  all  foni  ways  I  Was  ever  aaan  so 
beaten  t  was  ever  man  so  rayed  ft  was  ever  man 
so  weaiy  T  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  Are,  and 
they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them.  Now, 
were  not  I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very 
lips  might  frecae  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the 
roof  of  my  month,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I 
should  oome  by  a  Sre  to  thaw  me  :— Bat,  I,  with 
bibwing  the  fire,  shall  warm  myself;  for,  can* 
sidering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  1  will 
take  cold.    Holla,  hen  I  Curtis  1 

BmUr  ConTU. 

Cnrf.  Who  Is  that,  caUs  so  coldly  t 

Gru.  A  piece  of  Ice:  If  thon  doubt  It,  thon 
may'st  slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with 
no  greater  a  mn  but  my  head  nnd  my  neck.  A 
fire,  good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  mnster  and  his  wife  comtog, 
Ommlo  t 

Gru,  Oh  I  ay,  Curtis,  ay :  and  therefore  Srr, 
Ore ;  cast  on  no  water. 

Curt.  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  re- 
ported I 

f^ur.  She  was,  good  Cnrtis,  before  this  flrost : 
but;  thou  know'si,  winter  tames  man,  woman, 
and  beast ;  for  it  hath  tamed  my  old  master, 
and  my  new  mistress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

VuTt.  iway,  yon  three-inch  fool  I  I  am  no 
beast. 

Gru.  Am  I  hnt  three  Inches  1  why,  thy  horn 
Is  a  foot ;  and  so  long  am  1,  at  the  least.  Bat 
wilt  ihou  make  a  Are,  or  shaU  I  complain  oo 
thee  to  our  mistress,  whose  hand  (ohe  being  now 
at  band,)  Ihon  shalt  soon  focL  to  thy  cold  oomfott, 
for  being  stow  in  thy  hot  ofBoe. 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Ommlo,  tcU  me.  How 
goes  the  world  t 

Gru.  A  COM  world,  Cnrtis,  in'  every  ofice 
but  thine;  and,  therefore,  tni  Do  thy  duty, 
and  bave  thy  daty ;  for  my  maaler  nnd  mistre»s 
are  almost  froaen  to  dcnih. 

Curt.  There's  Bra  ready ;  And  therefore,  good 
Gruitilo,  the  newst 

Gru.  Why,  Jmck  tep  /  An  tey  I  and  as  aoch 
news  as  thon  wilt* 

Curt,  Come,  yon  are  so  foil  of  eonycatoh- 
ittg:— 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught 
extreme  cold.  Where's  the  cookt  Is  supper 
ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rashes  strewed,  cob- 
webs swept ;  the  serving-men  te  their  new  fuetlan, 
their  white  stockinfs,  and  every  olBccr  his  wed- 
ding-garment on  t  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the 
Jills  fair  without,  the  carpete  laid,  and  everything 
in  order  9 

Curt.  All  ready ;  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
newst 

Gru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  Ured  \  my  nnater 
and  mistress  follen  out. 

Curt.  Howt 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt  {  And 
thereby  hanp  a  tale. 
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Curt,  Let's  ta%  Good  Qratnto. 

Gm.  Lend  thine  or. 

Curt.  Hera. 

Cnr.  There.  [StriMmg  Mm, 

Curt.  Thlf  Is  to  ftd  t  tale,  not  to  hew  a 
tale. 

Gru,  Aad  therefore  'tis  called,  a  semlbtetale : 
aad  this  caff  was  bat  to  knock  at  jroar  ear,  and 
beseech  llstenlof .  Now  I  b^fln :  Imurimis,  we 
came  down  a  fool  bill,  mjr  master  riding  bohlnd 
mjr  mistress:— 

ih$rt.  Both  on  one  borse  f 

Gru,  What's  that  to  theet 

Curt,  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thoo  the  tale : Bat  bndst  thon 

not  crossed  me,  thoa  shoold'st  have  hoard  how 
her  horse  fell,  and  she  under  her  horse ;  thon 
shoold'st  have  heard.  In  how  mlrjr  a  plaee :  how 
she  was  bemotled  ;  *  bow  be  left  her  with  the 
horse  npoo  her ;  how  he  beat  me  becanse  her 
horse  stambled  ;  how  she  waded  throagh  the 
dirt  to  pluck  him  oiT  roe  ;  bow  be  swore  ;  how 
she  prayed— that  never  pnijred  before;  how  I 
cried ;  how  the  horses  ran  away ;  how  'her 
bridle  was  burst  ;i  how  I  lost  my  cmpiper ;— with 
many  things  of  worthy  memory ;  which  now 
abalf  die  In  oblivion,  and  Chon  return  nacx- 
pcrienced  to  thv  grave. 

Curt,  By  this  reckoning,  he  Is  mora  shrew 
than  she. 

Gru,  Ay ;  and  that,  thon  and  the  proudest  of 
yon  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  homo.  Bot 
what  talk  I  of  this  f — call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph, 
Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter,  Sagaraop,  and  the 
rest ;  let  thdir  beads  be  sleekly  conihed,  their 
Mne  coats  brushed,  and  their  garters  of  an  in- 
different X  knit ;  let  them  ctfrtsev  with  their  left 
legs ;  and  not  presume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my 
master's  borse-uil,  till  they  kiss  their  hands.  Are 
they  all  ready  f 

Curt,  They  are. 

Gru,  Call  them  forth. 

Curt,  Do  you  hear,  hot  yon  must  moat  my 
fliaster,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru,  Why,  she  bath  a  foce  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  not  that  t 

Gru,  Thon,  it  seems ;  that  tallest  for  ooai. 
faay  to  countenance  her. 

Curt,  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru,  Why,  she  coums  to  borrow  nothing  of 
Chem. 

jnifer  swenU  SanvAHTS. 

NutA.  Welcome  home,  OramhK 

PMi,  How  now,  Gmmio  t 

Jot,  What,  Orumlol 

iVIcA.  Fellow  Orumlo  I 

IVath,  How  now,  old  lad  t 

Gru,  Welcome,  you ;— how  now,  yon ;  what, 
yon ;— fellow,  you  ;— nnd  thus  much  for  greeting. 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and 
•lltUngsneatt 

Nath,  All  thinp  is  ready :  How  near  is  onr 
master  1 

Gru.  E'en  at  head,  aUgbted  by  this;  and 

therefore  be  not, Cock's  passion,  silence  I 

1  hear  my  master. 

RUer  PSTRUCHIO  «JUC  KATBAniHA. 

Pet,  Where  he  these  taaves  t   What,  no  man 
at  door. 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  borse  I 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip  T 

Ali  Serp.  Heee,  here,  Sir ;  here,  Sir. 

Pet.   Here^Sir  I  hers,  Shr  I  hem.  Sir,  hera. 

Yon  logger-headed  and  mipollohed  gioomsl 
What,  no  attendance  t  no  rmrd  t  no  daty  f— 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  feont  befon  t 

Gru.  Here,  Sir  ;  as  foolish  «  I  was  befora. 

Pet.  Yon  peasant  swain  I  yon  whoreson  malt- 
borse  drudge  I 

*  BcmItmI.  f  Brokta. 

t  Nm  diffvrvat  mm  frrai  tk*  othw. 


Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  In  the  park. 
And  bring  along  those  rascal  knaves  with  thee  f 
Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat.  Sir,   was  not  folly 
made,  [heel  i 

And  Gabriel's  pnn^M  were  all   nnpink'd  I'tho 
There  was  no  link  *  to  colour  Peter's  bat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheath- 
ing: 
There  were  none  0ne,  bat  Adam,  Ralph,  and 

Gregory ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly  t 
Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meel 
you. 
Pet.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  sapper  in  — 
i&eeunt  eo$ae  of  the  Ssutamts* 
Where  U  the  life  that  tate  I  led—       rsings. 

Where  aie  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  weioome. 

Sond,  sond,  soud,  soud  It 

Re-enter  Siuvants,  »ith  supper. 

Why,  when,  I  say  t— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  bo 

merry.  [When  f 

Off  with  my  boots,  yon  rogues,  you  villains » 
It  vae  the  friar  of  order*  greg,     [Sings. 
At  he  forth  walked  ou  hit  swrf  .*— 
Out,  out,  yon  rogue  1  you  pluck  my  foot  awry : 
Take  that,  and   mend    the   plucking    off  tho 
other —  {Strikes  him. 

Bo  merry,   Kate:— Some  water,  here;   what, 
ho !—  [hence* 

Where's  my  spaniel  Trollos  t— Simh,  get  yon 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  :— 

IBjcit  SanvANT. 
One,  Kate,  that  yon  must  kiss,  and  be  acquaint- 

od  with.— 

Where  are  mr  slippers  t— Shall  I   have  some 

water  T    [A  basin  is  presented  to  him. 

Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily  i-p 

f SnnvAMT  lets  tha  ewer  faii. 

Yon  whoreson  vUiain  I  wiH  you  let  it  fall  t 

[Strikes  Mm, 
Kath,  Patlcnee,  I  pny  yon  |  twas  a  Ihuit  nn* 

-willing. 
Pet,    A  whoreaoB,  beetlcheaded,  Oa^-eWcl 
knave  J 
Gome,  Kale,  alt  downt   1  know  yon  havs  • 

stomncb. 
WiU   yon  give  thanks,  iweet  Kate;   or  else 

shall  II— 
What  U  this  tmnttoBf 

1  Serv.  Ay. 
'  Pet.  Who  brought  it  t 
1  Serv,  I. 

Pet.  'TIS  burnt ;  and  so  Is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  those  :— Where  Is  the  rascal  cooh  f 
How   durst  you,  villains,  bring   It   from  the 

dreeser. 
And  serve  it  thus  to  mo  that  love  it  not  t 
There,  take  It  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Throws  the  moat,  4c.  about  the  stage,' 
You  headless  Joltheads,  and  unmaoner'd  slaves  t 
What,  do  you  grumble  f  I'll  bo  with  you  stralpht. 
Itath,  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet  (■ 
The  meat  was  well.  If  yon  were  to  contented. 
Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  twas  burnt  and  drle* 
away; 
And  I  eipressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 
For  it  engenders  choler,  plaatetfa  anacr  i 
And  beuer  'twere,  that  both  of  ns  did  fost,— 
Since  of  ourselves,  ounelves  are  cholorici— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  dcsh. 
Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  this  night,  we'll  test  for  company  z— 
Come,  1  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 
[Kreunt  ParnoGHio,  KATHAaiNA,  an^ 

CCBTIS. 

Nath.  [Ad&ameitig]  Peter,  didst  ever  aea  th* 

likef 
Peter.  He  kills  her  In  her  own  humour. 

Re-enter  Cuutis. 
Gru,  Where  is  he  f 

*  A  torek  of  pitch. 

t  A  ««H  c«ia«4  bj  SksktMart  (•  naVMS  tk«  n«lst 

-'-  hf  m  fnom  hMCtd  awl  fatlf  ««4. 
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Cmrt,  !■  ker  cbanter, 
Making  t  termoa  of  cmiUiwmx  to  her : 
AwA  nlli»  and  •w«ars,  aad   met;   Ikal  ake, 

poor  mmI, 
Kmw«  Mt  irhlcli  irajr  to  ttaad,  lo  look,  to  speak ; 
AwA  itu  at  one  new-rlfen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away !  for  he  It  coalus  hither. 

Rt'tnter  Pbtbucbio. 

Pff.  Thm  have  I  pollilcly  befon  my  relg», 
Aad  'tto  my  hope  to  eod  enooeMfally  : 
My  Iklooa  m>w  It  tharp,  and  pattiof  empty  ; 
ilad,  till  the  ttoop,  the  matt  sot  be  fHll-gori*d, 
For  thea  the  Mver  lookt  apoa  her  lure.* 
Aaolhcr  way  I  have  to  man  my  hazard,  ♦ 
To  make  her  come,  aid  know  her  keeper*t  call. 
That  It,— to  watch  her,  at  we  watch  thete  kitet. 
That  baie,t  •b'  heal,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  thall  eat ; 
Last  Bight  the  ticpt  not,  nor  to-night  the  thai! 


At  with  the  meat,  tome  nndetenred  fhult 
ril  And  abont  Um  making  of  the  bed  ; 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  boMer, 
Thb  way  the  coverlet,  uothrr  way  the  theett  :— 
Ay,  and  amid  thit  hariy,  I  Intend,  $ 
That  all  It  done  in  reverend  care  of  her  ; 
And,  In  condntlon,  the  thall  watch  all  night : 
And,  If  the  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail,  and  brawl. 
And  wHh  the  clamoar  keep  her  ttlll  awake. 
ThIt  It  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  klndnett. 
And  thnt  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  hcadttrong  hn- 


He  thnt  knowt  better  how  •»  tame  a  threw. 
Now  let  him  tpeak ;  'tit  charity  to  thow. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  JI.'-Ptdmm.—Beftrt  BAPTiiTA'a 

IfOMt. 

Ekter  Tntnto  mmd  HonTiMtio. 

Trm.  Ut  pottlble,  fHend  Lido,  that  Blanca 
Doth  fhncy  any  other  bnt  Lncentlo  T 
1  tell  yon.  Sir,  the  heart  me  fair  in  hand. 

tfor.  Mr  to  aatitiy  yon  In  what  I  have  tald. 
Wand  by,  and  mark  the  ouuiner  of  hit  teaching. 

[TVy  atamd  uside. 

EmUr  BiANCA  mMd  Luobntio. 

Imc.  Now,  mtotrem,  profit  yon  In  what  yon 

readt 
BUtn,  What,  ontter,  read  yon  T  Ant  retolve 

nie  that. 
MsMC.  I  read  that  I  profett,  the  art  to  love. 
ffl«it.   And  may  yon  prove,  Sir,  matter  of 

yo«r  art  I 
XfWe.  While  yon,  tweet  dear,  prove  mtttrem 
of  my  heart.  [Tkef  retire. 

Her.  Quick  proceedert,  marry  I  Now  tell  me, 
I  pray, 
Yon  that  dnrst  twear  that  yovr  mlttreu  Blanca 
LoVd  none  In  the  world  to  well  at  Lncentlo. 
7Wr.   O  detpUefal  love  I  nnconttant  woman- 
kind I— 
I  lei  thee,  Udo,  thit  It  wonderftit. 

Her.  Mittake  no  more :  I  am  not  LIcIo, 
Nor  a  matldaa,  at  I  teem  to  be  ; 
Bnt  one  that  toom  to  live  In  thit  ditgnlte. 
For  tncb  a  one  at  leavet  a  gentleman, 
And  makea  a  god  of  tnch  a  cvlllon  :| 
Rnow,  Sir,  that  I  am  call'd— Hortentlo. 

fVa.  Slgnlor  Hortentio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  yonr  entiro  affection  to  Blanca ; 
And  tince  mine  eyet  arc  witneit  of  ber  light- 


I  wW  with  yon,— If  yon  be  to  eontenfed,— 
Fortwear  Blanca  and  her  love  for  ever. 
ifor.  See,  how  they  klu  and  conrt  I— SIgidor 
Lncentlo, 


^I^Ajhiai  Mmffid  \»  iMk  like  tb«gaa«  which  it«  hawk 


Here  It  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow^ 
Never  to  wuo  her  more :  bnt  do  fortwcnr  1 
At  one  unworthy  all  the  former  fhvonrt 
That  I  have  Ibndly  fiatter'd  her  withal. 

TV*.  And  here  I  take  the  like  nnfcigned 
Ne'er  to  ^knarry  with  her  thol^(h  the  wonU 

treat : 
Fte  on  her  I  ace,  how  bcaatiy  the  daU 

him. 
Ifer.  'Wonld.aU  the  werid, bnt  he,  h^ 

IStrawomI 
For  me,— that  I  nmy  anrely  keep  mtnc 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  dayt  pnm ;  which  halh  aa 


lov'd 


Aa  I  hnve  lov'd  thit  prond  ditdntnfnl 
And  to  fhre%vell,  tignior  Lncentlo.— 
Klndnett  In  women,  not  tiKir  benmn 
Shall  win  my  love :— and  to  I  lake  my  leave. 
In  retoltttlon  at  I  twore  befitre. 

[BjM  HonTBMtio. — LocsKTio  mmd  Bitnct 


JBtan. 
7Vw. 


Trm,   Mlttrett 
At  longeth  to  a  lover't  bleated  ate  I         Ctrnoc 
Nay,  I  have  U'en  yop  napping,  gentle  love ; 
And  have  fortwom  yon,  with  Hortentio. 
JBten.  Tranio,  yon  Jett ;  Bnt  have  yen  both 

fortwom  mef 
7Vn.  Mittrett,  we  have. 
Lmc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Lido. 
Trm,  I'fiilth,  he'U  have  a  Intty  wldnn 
That  thaU  he  woo^d  and  wedded  In  n  di 
iBtejt.  Ood  give  him  Joy  1 
TVn.  Ay,  and  he'U  tame  her. 
BUm*  He  tayt  to,  Tranio, 
Trm,    'Faith   he  it  gone  nato  the 
tchool. 

The  taming-tchool  1  what,  is  tk  «e  tnch 
a  place  1 

Ay,  mittrrm,  and  Petmchlo  it  the  mat* 
ter; 
That  teachcth  trIcU  eleven  and  twenty  loni.— 
To  tame  a  threw, 
tongne. 

BMer  BioiTDBLidO,  mmmimg, 

Bhm,  O  matter,  matter,  I  have  watch'd  to 
long 
That  I'm  dog-weaiy ;  bnt  at  laat  I  apled 
An  andeat  angd*  coming  down  the  hill. 
Will  terve  the  tnra. 

Trm.  What  It  he,  Blonddlof 

Biom.  Matter,  a  mercatantd,  or  a  pcdant,t 
I  know  not  what ;  hot  formal  in  appnrel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  torriy  like  a  fltther. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  f 

7Va.  If  he  be  credntom  and  tmtt  my  tale. 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  teem  Vinoentio ; 
And  give  attarance  to  Baptitta  Mlnola, 
At  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentw. 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Breunt  Lucuktio  mttf  BiAnet. 

EMtr  m  PaoAKT. 

Ped.  Ood  tave  yon.  Sir  I 

7Vn.  And  yon.  Sir,  yon  are  welcome. 
Travel  yon  far  on.  or  are  yon  at  the  fnrthettt 

Ped.  Sir,  at  the  furtheat  for  a  week  or  two: 
Bnt  then  up  (hrther :  and  at  Ihr  at  Rome : 
And  to  to  Tripoly,  if  Ood  lend  me  life. 

7V«.  What  countryman,  I  pray  t 

Ped.  Of  Mantnn. 

TVn.  Of  Mantna,  Sirf— Boanr,  Oo4  ibihidt 
And  come  to  Padua,  carelcM  of  yonr  life  t 

Ped.  My  Ufe,  Sir  I  how,  I  piay  t  for  that  gect 
hard. 

Trm.  TU  death  tbr  any  one  In  Mnatun 
To  oome  to  Padua;  Kw»w  yon  not  the  canml 
Yonr  thipt  are  ataid  at  Ventoe ;  and  the  duhe 
(For  private  quarrel  'twist  Tour  dnfce  and  hUnJ 
Hath  pnhlith*d  and  prodaim'd  it  openly  : 
'Tit  marvd  ;  bnt  that  you're  bnt  newly  ^ 
Yon  might  have  heard  it  dae  prodaim'd 


I  DaftyicaUc  Mlt 


Mcatrifar. 


t  A  aMrvlMBi  ar  •  ack 
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Pfd,  AIM  I  Sir,  It  it  worw  for  me  tluui  m  ; 
F«r  1  Inve  MUt  for  mofeejr  by  cxchasf  • 
From  Florence,  and  niMt  bcre  deliver  then. 

TVtf.  Well,  Sir,  to  do  you  conrtesy, 
TbU  will  I  do,  ud  thU  will  I  advlae  yon  ;— 
VIrtt,  tell  me,  bnve  yon  ever  been  at  Pliat 

Ped.  kf.  Sir,  In  Pba  bave  I  often  been  ; 
Plan,  renowned  for  trave  citlient. 

7V«.  Among  tbera,  tnow  yon  one  VmeentloT 

Fed,  I  know  him  not,  bnt  I  have  beard  of 
A  mercbant  of  Incomparable  wealth.  [him  ; 

TVa.  He  It  my  ikther.  Sir ;  and,  sooth  to  lay. 
In  coontenanoe  toraewbat  doth  retcrable  yon. 

BUn»  As  mnch  aa  an  apple  doih  an  oyster, 
and  all  one.  .  [^Htfe. 

Tra,  To  save  yoar  life  in  this  extremity, 
"nia  fkronr  will  I  do  yon  for  bit  sake : 
And  think  It  not  the  worst  of  all  yoar  fortnttes. 
That  yon  are  like  to  Sir  Vlacentlo, 
His  name  and  credit  shall  yon  undertake. 
And  in  my  honae  yon  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd  :— 
I^oofc,  that  yon  take  npon  yon  as  yon  sbonld ; 
Yon  understand  me.  Sir ;— so  shall  you  suy 
Till  yon  have  done  your  business  In  the  city  i 
U  this  be  conrtesy,  Sir,  accept  of  It. 

Pad.  O  Sir,  1  do ;  and  will  repute  yon  ever 
The  patron  or  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra,  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter 
good. 
This,  by  the  way,  1  let  yon  nndcrsUnd  ;~ 
My  other  is  here  look'd  for  every  day, 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
Twlxt  me  and  one  Baptlsu's  daughter  here : 
In  all  these  circamstances  I'll  Instruct  you  : 
Oo  with  me.  Sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  yon. 

[&ieimt. 

SCENE  IJL^A  Room  in  Pbtbuchio's 
Mouse.         . 

JBufer  KaTBABtMA  niuf  Gaonio. 

€tru.   No,  no ;  forsooth  ;  I  dare  not,  for  my 

life. 
JTnlA.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his 
spite  appears : 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  t 
Beggars,  that  come  Into  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entreaty  have  a  present  alms  ; 
If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 
Bnt  1«— who  never  knew  how  to  entreat,^ 
Am  sUrv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep : 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed  : 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these 

wants. 
He  does  It  undei'  name  of  perfect  love  s 
As  who  sbuold  my,— If  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 
*Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death.— 
I  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast : 
I  care  not  what  so  It  be  wholesome  food. 
Gru.  What  ny  you  to  a  neat's  foott 
Kaik.  Tw  paaslng  good ;   1  pr'ythec  let  me 

have  It. 
f^rw.  I  fear,  It  Is  too  choleric  a  meat:— 
Row  say  you  to  a  fht  tripe,  flneiy  broird  t 
Emih.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Ommlo,  fetch  It 

me. 
Gru.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  'tis  choleric. 
What  say  yon  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  f 
JITalA.  A  dish  that  1  do  love  tu  feed  upon. 
Gru,  Ay,  bnt  the  mustard  Is  too  hot  a  little. 
Eath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mus- 
tard rest. 
Gru.   Nay,  then  I  will  not ;  yon  shall  have 
the  mustard. 
Or  Use  yon  get  no  beef  of  Ommlo. 
EtUh.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thon 

wilt. 
Grm.  Wbv,  then  the  mnatard  without  the 

beef. 
JTtffA.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thon  fUse  deluding 
slave,  [Beet*  htm. 

That  feed'st  ne  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Borrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  yon. 
That  trinmph  thna  upon  my  mlaeiy  1 
Oo,  gH  thee  gone,  I  say. 


Aifer  PnrnuoHio  trttA  a  disk  ^«e«f ;  mnS 
HonTaMsio. 

Pet.  How  fkrps  my  Katel  What,  swceUng, 

all  amort  t  * 
Hot.  Mistress,  what  cheer  t 
JTalA.  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 
Pet.  Pluck   up  thy  splrlu,   look  cbeerfnNy 
upon  roe. 
Here,  love ;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  dress  Uiy  meat  myself,  and  brioi  it  thee  : 

[Sets  the  dish  on  o  table 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this   kluduess  merlU 

thanks. 
What,  not  a  word  T  Nay,  then,  thou  lov'st  It  not ; 
And  all  my  pains  Is  sorted  to  no  proof  :~~ 
Here  take  away  this  dUh. 
Ettth.  'Pray  you,  let  It  sUnd.       . 
Pet.  The  poorest  service  Is  repaid  with  thanks ; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  yon  touch  the  meat. 
Euth.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 
Bor.   Signior   PeUuchlo,  le  t    yon   are   to 
blame  I 
Come,  mUtress  Kate,  I'll  bear  voa  company. 
Pet.  Eat  It  up  all,  Hortenslo,  If  thon  lov'st 
me.—  {Atido* 

Much  good  do  It  unto  thy  gentle  heart  I 
Kate,  eat  a  pace  :— And  now,  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  ftther's  house; 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 
With  silken  coaU,  and  caps,  and  golden  nngs. 
With    ruffs,  and    cuffs,  and   fatihlngales,  and 
things ;  [brmvery,t 

With  scarfs,  and  fhns,  and  double  change  of 
With  amber  braceleu,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thon  din'dt    The  tailor  stays  thy 

Iclsnic, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Enter  Tailob. 
Come,  Ullor,  let  ns  see  theae  omamcaU  ; 


Enter  Hi 


Lay  forth  the  gown.— What  news  with   yon, 
Sirt 

And.  Here  Is  the  cap  yonr  worship  dU  be- 
speak. 

Pet.  Why,  this  was  asonlded  on  a  porringer  t 
A  velvet  dish ;— de,  fle  I  'tis  lewd  and  flitby  i 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnutshell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  It,  come,  let  me  have  a  bitger. 

Eatk.  I'll  have  no  bigger ;  this  dSih  St  tnt 
time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  you  are  gentle  yon  shaU  have  one 
And  not  till  then.  [too. 

Hot*  That  will  not  he  In  haste.  [Aside* 

Eath.  Why,  Sir,  I  trust  I  may  have  leave  to 
speak ; 
And  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  yon  cannot,  best  yon  stop  yonr  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  angi>r  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  It,  will  break: 
And,  rather  than  It  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Bven  to  the  uttermost,  as  1  please.  In  words. 

Pet,  Why,  thon  say'st  trae ;  it  is  a  paltry 
cap, 
A  custard  coffln,  t  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  thee  well.  In  that  thon  lik'st  It  not. 

Eath.  Love  dm,  or  love  me  not,  1  like  th» 

And  it  1  will*  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 
Pet.  Thy  gownt  why,  ay :— Come,  tailor,  let 
us  see't. 
O  mercy.  God  I  what  masking  stuff  is  here  t 
What's  thU  t  a  sleeve  t  'tis  like  a  deml-cannon  t 
What  1  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart  t 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  sltoh,  Ba4 

slsish. 
Like  to  a  censer  (  In  a  barber's  shop :— > 

•  Dliplrlu4  i  •  (iJllcisM.  4  Flaery. 

I  Ac*dlB  wMlht  cmliBarr  Ivfaifev  niMltrvtt. 
I  TiMM  ««nMr»  rtMaiMM  MrkiMicr*  is  th*f. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHRBW. 


Aci  IV. 


Wk7,  nlial*  o'tfeviri  dob*,  tailor,  oUtt  ihoa 
tktot 

Sor,  I  tee.  ibe*t  like  to  bave  neither  cap  nor 
Cown.  [AsUle. 

Tai.  You  bid  me  make  tt  orderly  and  well, 
Accordiac  to  tlie  fatblon,  aod  the  lime. 

Pwt,  Marry,  aod  did ;  bot  If  you  be  reineni> 
ber'd, 
I  did  not  bid  yon  mar  It  to  tbe  time. 
Go,  bop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 
For  you  «ball  bop  without  my  cuttom.  Sir : 
I'll  none  of  It ;  hence,  make  yonr  best  of  it. 

JCatk.  I  never  saw  a  better-fafthiou'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  *  more  pleaftlag,  nor  more  oob- 

mendable : 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  pnppct  of  me. 

Ptt.  Why.  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet 
of  thee. 

Tai.  She  says,  yonr  wonbip  meant  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

/>«f.  o  moMtrou  anogaase  1  Thon  Ueetythoo 
thread, 
Thon  thimble,  [nail. 

Thon  yard,  three-quarters,  half-jard,  quarter, 
Thon  flea,  thon  nit,  thou  wmter  cricket  thon :— - 
mav'd  in  mine  own  houie  with  a  afceUi  of 

thread! 
Away,  thou  lag,  thon  quantity,  thon  remnant ; 
Or  I  eball  m  be-mele  t  thee  wUh  thy  rard. 
As  ihoo  Shalt  think  on   piatlac  whilst 

llv'st  i 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thon  bast  marr'd  her  fown. 

7M.  Yonr  worship  Is  deeeiv'd ;  the  fown  Is 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction  :  [made 

Qramio  gave  order  how  It  should  be  done. 

Gru.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the 
Stan. 

7W.  But  how  did  yon  desire  It  should  be 
mndef 

Gru.  Marry,  Sir,  with  needle  and  thread.' 

Tai.  But  did  yotf  not  request  to  have  It  cut  t 

Oru.  Thou  hast  Ihced  maay  thinp.  % 

TbL  I  have. 

Gru,  Faoe  not  me :  thou  hast  biaved  many 
men  I  bravo  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  head  nor 
braved.  I  say  unto  thee,— 1  bid  thy  master  cut 
•nt  the  gown ;  buti  didnot  hidhimcutltto 
pieces  :  ergo,  thou  llest. 

Tat.  Why,  hen  Is  the  note  of  the  Ikshion  to 
testify. 

Pet.  Read  it. 

Grm.  The  note  Uea  hi  his  thrait.  If  he  i«y  I 
said  so. 

Dal.  ImprimlM,  s  icaat'badUd  gown  » 

Oru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  a  looee>bodled  gown, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  It,  and  beat  me  to  death 
•ith  a  bottom  of  brown  thread  :  I  said,  a  gown. 

Pet.  Pfooeed. 

7^1.  ft^th  a  small  compaited  empe ;  $ 

Chru.  I  confess  the  cape. 

Dat.  With  a  trunk  sleeve  ; 

Gru,  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

71si.  The  sleeve*  eurieusif  cut. 

Pet.  Ay,  there's  the  vlllany. 

Gru.  Error  l*the  bUl,  Sir ;  error  Itbe  blH.  I 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  ont,  and 
sewed  up  ngain  ;  and  that  lil  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

TuL  This  is  true,  that  I  say ;  an  I  had  thee 
In  place  where  thou  should'st  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  thon  thq 
bill,  and  give  me  my  mete-yard,  I  and  spare  not 
me. 

i7or.  Ood-n-mercy,  Gramiol  then  he  shall 
have  no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  Sir,  In  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for 


eaaceU  In  thntt 
is  deeper  than  ye 


Gru.  Ton  ara  ithe  right.  Sir ;  'tis  for  my 


Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 
Gru.  VHfarin,  net  for  thy  Hfe :  Take  up  my 
mistress'  gown  for  thy  master's  use  I 

*  C«rio«i. 


t  B« 

wkkfadsf*. 


Pei.  Why,  Sir.  what's 

Gru,  O  Sir,  the 
thiak  for: 

Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  ase ! 
O,  fie.  He,  fie  1 

Pet.  Horiensio,  say  thon  wHt  see  the  toiloi 

fiald:—  [Aside. 

t  hence ;  be  gone,  and  sny  no  more. 
Her*  Tailor,  I'll  pay  thee  fsr  thy  gown  to- 
morrow. 
Tske  no  unkindness  of  hb  hasty  words : 
Away,  1  say  i  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

[SxU  TsiLon. 

Pe$.  Well,  come,  my  Kate;   wo  wiU  unto 

your  (kttaer's. 

Even  in  these  honest 


Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  onr  gannento  poor : 
For  'tb  the  intad  that  mokes  the  body  ri^; 
And  as  the  snn   brcoks  throngh  tbe  dnihcil 


So  honour  peercth  *  In  the 
What,  Is  the  Jay  more  prodons  than  the  laih 
Because  his  feathers  are  mora  heantifalt 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  bis  pafarted  ain  ooniente  the  cyef 

0  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  meaw  array. 

If  thou  account* St  tt  shame,  lay  it  on  me  i 
And  therefore,  frolic ;  we  will  hencdbrth  with. 
To  feast  and  sport  ns  at  thy  Ikther's  house- 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  ns  straight  to  Mm ; 
And  brtnn  onr  horses  unto  Long-lane  end, 
Thera  win  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on 

foot.— 
Let's  sec  \  I  think,  tto  now  soow  seven  o»clocfe» 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 

Katk.  1  dare  assure  you.  Sir,  tis  almost  two ) 
And  twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  hone : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 
Yon  are  still  crossing  It. — Sirs,  leS*t  alone : 

1  will  not  go  to^lay ;  and  era  I  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  It  is. 

Her.  Why,  so  I  thb  gaHantwiU  cooumnd  the 
snn.  (firenal. 

SCRNB  /r.— PnAin.— £^or»  BAmsra's 


BnUr  Tnimo,  mmd  the  Paoamr  irtssed  Ittt 
ViNoanTio. 

TVc.  Sir,  this  is  the  house ;  Plcaw  Ityon,  that 
I  call  T 

Ped.  Ay,  what  else  t  and,  hot  I  be  deceived^ 
Slgnlor  Baptlsta  may  remember  me. 
Near  twen^  years  afo.  In  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgers  at  tbe  Peguns. 

Tra,  'TIS  well ; 
And  hold  your  own.  In  any  case,  with  such 
Ansterity  as  'longeth  to  a  rather. 

Enter  Biomobi.i^. 

Ped.  I  warrant  yon :  But,  Sir,  hen  camm 
your  boy ; 
'Twere  good  he  were  school'd. 

7Va.  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah,  Blondello, 
Now  do  Tour  duty  throndily,  I  advise  yon ; 
Imacine  'twere  the  right  VIncentio. 
Blam.  Tut  I  fear  aot  me. 
Tra.  But  bast  thon  done  thy  emnd  to 

ttetat 
Jfien.  I  told  him,  thai  yonr  Iblher 
Venice ; 
And  that  yon  hwk'd  for  him  this  day  In 
7V«.  Thou'rt  a  taU  fellow »  hold  thee  thai  to 
drink. 
Mora  comes 
Sir.— 

Eater  Bamara  aud  LocasTio. 

Slgnlor- Baptiste,  yonnre  happily  aset:— 

Sir,  [7b  tie  PanaNT.] 

This  Is  the  gentleman  I  told  yon  itf ; 

*  Appaamb. 


J 
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»l 


to 


i  mnj  yos  itoad  nod  flrtker  to  mt  mm, 
owe  ine  Blaaca  lor  my  i^trlBony. 

P9d.  Soft,  MM  1~ 

Sir.  by  yotir  Ifeivo ;  bivliif  come  to  Padm 
To  gather  In  loaie  debit,  my  ion  Loceatto 
Made  me  acquainted  wMli  a  welf htv  cauae 
or  love  between  yovr  daagbter  and  blmtelf : 
Aad,— for  tbe  good  report  I  hear  of  yoa ; 
And  for  the  love  be  bcareth  to  yonr  daagbter, 
And  sbe  to  bim,— to  itay  bim  not  too  long, 
I  am  content.  In  a  good  fbtber 's  care. 
To  have  bim  match'd :  and,<->lf  yon  ^leaie 

like 
No  worae  than  I,  Slrr-opoB  tome  agreement. 
Me  •ball  yon  And  most  ready  and  most  wllliug 
With  one  content  to  bate  her  lo  bettow'd  ; 
For  cnrloni  *  I  cannot  be  with  yon, 
SIgnior  Bairtlata,  of  whom  I  hear  m  ^efl. 

Bmp.  8ir,  pardon  me  In  what  I  have  to  my  ;~ 
Yonr  plainness,  and  yonr  shortness,  please  me 
Right  true  It  is,  yoar  son  Lucentio  here      [well. 
Doth  lore  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him, 
Oi  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections : 
And,  therefore,  If  yon  say  no  more  than  this. 
That  like  a  father  yon  will  deal  with  bim. 
And  pnss  t  my  daughter  a  sufllcient  dower, 
The  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  Is  done ; 
Yonr  son  shall  have  my  daughter    with  con- 
sent. 
7V«.  1  thank  yon.  Sir.    Where  then  do  yon 
know  best. 
We  be  afBcd  t  and  such  assurance  ta'en, 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  standi 
B«ip,  Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio  i  for,  yon 
know. 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  lervanu  : 
Besides,  old  Gremlo  Is  hearkening  still. 
And,  happily,  i  we  might  be  Interrupted. 

Tra,  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  It  like  tou.  Sir : 
There  doth  my  fttber  lie ;  and  there,  this  night. 
We'll  jwss  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  lor  your  daughter  b^  your  servant  herCf 
My  boy  shall  fetch  tbe  scrivener  presently. 
Tbe  worst  Is  this,— that,  at  so  slender  warning. 
Yoo'w  like  to  have  a  tbtn  and  slender  pluance. 
£ap.    It  likes  an  w«Ui— Cambio,  hie  you 
home. 
And  bid  Blaaca  make  her  ready  stmlght ; 
And,  if  you  will,  teH  wbnt  bulb  happened  :— 
Lncentlo's  fother  Is  arvlv'd  In  Padua, 
And  bow  she's  like  to  bo  Luoenlio's  wife. 
Luc.  I  pray  the  goda  she  may,  with  all  my 

heart! 
Trm.  Dally  not  with  tbe  gods,   but  get  tbee 
ftlgnior  Baptists,  shall  I  lead  the  way  i      [gone. 
Welcome  I  one  mess  Is  like  to  be  yodr  cheer : 
Come,  Sir ;  we'll  better  It  in  Pisa. 
Bi»p»  1  follow  you* 

[Rreumt  Tbaiiio,  Pbdant,  and  BAmiTA. 
iM0M.  Cambio.— 

Ijhc,  What  say 'at  thou,  BlondcUo  T 
BivH.  You  mw  my  mastef  wink  and  Inugb 
smon  yoot 
Imc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  t 
MIoM.  'Faith  nothing;  but  he  has  left  me  here 
behind,  loeapoond  Ihorroeaniag  or  mo»l||  of 
Ills  signs  an*  tokens. 
X»«c.  I  only  thee,  motallfe  them. 
BioH.  Then  thus.    BaptlsU  Is   safe,  .talking 
wlih  the  deceiving  Ihther  of  n  deceitful  squ. 
JLwc.  And  what  of  Mm  t 
Hfon.  His  daughter  ti  to  be  brought  by  you  to 
fbt  topper. 
ZrMc.  And  then  t— 

JiieM.  Theol«  priest  at  St.  Lnha't  church  It 
at  your  coomiand  at  all  honra. 
Mmc.  And  what  of  all  thitf 
Hlon.  I  cannot  tell ;  except  they  are  busied 
aioal  aaitairtcrfolt  ataaraioe;  Take  you  at- 
annmcc  of  her,  cum  mrMiegto  ad  buyrtmmdnm 
solum :  to  the  chuith  ^^take  the  pncit,  elcik, 
and  aome  'snilcient  honest  witnettet : 


ir  thia  be  not  that  yon  look  for^  I  have  no  mom 

to  my. 
Bat,  Md  Binnca  Ouawelt  for  ever  and  a  day. 

[Gidnt, 

Ijue*  Aear'iC  tboa,  Bloadellot 

Siau.    I    caanot  tarry :   I  knew  a    wench 

married  in  aa  afternoon  at  sbe  went  to  the 

gnrdea  for  parsley  to  staff  a  nribbtt;    and  so 

may  yon,  Sir ;  and  so  adieu.  Sir.    My  master 

haib  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint  Luke's,  to 

bid  the  priest  be  ready  to  come  against  yon 

come  witn  yOar  appendix.  [Bxit. 

Ltie.  I  may,  and  will.  If  the  be  so  contented : 

Sbe  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  I 

doubt t 
Hap  What  may.  111  roundly  go  about  her; 
It  shall  go  hard.  If  Cambio  go  without  her. 

£JErif. 


SCENE  r.—A  fwhiie  B»ad 


Hon- 


EiUer   PaTauoBio,    KtvBAaiaa,  and 

Tunaio. 

Pet.  Comofon,  o'God't  name;  once  more  to- 
ward our  Iktber's.  [moon  I 
Good  Lord,  bow  bright  and  goodly  shines  the 
Katk.  Tbe  moon  I  the  sun ;  it  is  nut  moon- 
light now. 
Pei.  I  say,    it  is  tbe  moon  that  shiuet  so 

bright. 
Katk,  I  know  it  It  the    tun    that   shines  to 

rbrlgbt. 
Pef.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's 
myself, 
ft  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  Journey  to  your  father's  house  :— 
Oo  on,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again.— 
Evermore  cross'd,    and  cross'd;    nothing    but 
cross'd  1 
Hot.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
KtUh.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come 
so  for. 
And  be  It  moon,  or  son  or  what  you  please  : 
And  If  you  please  to  call  It  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  It  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Pet.  I  say.  It  Is  the  moon. 
Katk.  I  know  It  Is. 

Pet,  Nay,  then  you  lie ;  It  is  the  blessed  sun. 
Kaih,  Then,  Ood  be  Mcfo'd,  It  to  the  blessed 
son : — 
But  sun  It  Is  not,  when  yon  sny  It  is  not. 
And  the  moon  cminfes,  even  as  your  mliid. 
What  yon  will  bnve  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 
Her,  Petruchio,  go  thy  ways ;  tbe  fleld  Is  won. 
Pet,  Well,  forward,  forward :  thus  the  bowl 
should  run. 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.— 
But  toft ;  wbal  company  It  oomkig  here  f 


Sc«iMl«ita.       t 
»  A«rt<l«aM]lf. 


Atrate  tr  cfMi««r*        l  BciT«tk«dl 


Enter  ViactKTio,  in  a  traveilHtg  drete, 
Oood-morrow,  gentle  mIsCresa :  Where  away  f— 

[7b  ViNCXNTIO. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kale,  and  tell  me  truly  tooi  - 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewontan  t 
Such  war  of  while  and  red  whUn  her  cheeks  I 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  beavealy  foce  t— 
liir  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  :-- 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  besinQr't  sake. 

Her.  'A  wHI  nmkc  the  maa  amd,  to  make  a 
womaa  of  him. 

Katk.  Young  budding  virgin,  foir,  and  fresh, 
and  tweet, 
WhItber  away ;  or  where  Is  thy  abode  f 
Happy  the  parents  o(  so  fair  a^chlld  ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  fovouiable  stars 
Alio*  thee  for  Mi  lovely  bed-fellow  I 

Pet.  Why,  bow  now,  Kate  I  I  hope  thoa  art 
not  mad : 
TMt  Is  a  amn,  oM,  vrUikied,  foded,  wlther'd  ; 
Aad  Bot  a  nnlden,  as  thou  my'st  be  m. 

Katk,    Pardod,  old  fother,  my  mistaking  eyi-s 
That  have  been  so  bednealed  witb  the  sou. 
That  every  thing  1  look  on  tecmedi  green  : 

ft  U 
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Now  I  fercchrt  tho«  irt  a  rcvcrwd  fltlh«r ; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mittaking. 

P9t,  Do,  eood  old    gnwdfirc  \   and,  withal, 
make  known 
Which  way  ihoa  tiavelletl;  If  along  with  aif 
We  aball  be.  joyfal  of  thy  company. 

Fiji.  Fair  Slr^ and  |ou  my  merry  alitrcaa,— 
.That  with  yoor  fttmige  enconntcr  mnch  auas'd 


JUy  name  U  oaird— Vlncantlo ;  my  dwtUiaf— 

Piaa; 
And  boood  I  am  to  Padiia ;  there  lo-vblC 
A  ion  of  mine,  which  lona  I  have  not  aeen. 

Ptt,  What  U  hit  name  f 

Yin.  Lacenilo,  genUe  Sir. 

Ptt.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  mn* 
And  now  tiy  law,  a«  well  at  reverend  age, 
1  may  entitle  thee— my  loving  father ; 
The  tUter  to  my  wife,  thit  genllewotnan. 
Thy  ton  hy  thit  halh  married  :  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev*d  ;  the  it  of  good  etteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  «ad  «f  worthy  birth.; 
Betide,  to  qnalilled  at  may  beicem 
The  ipottte  of  any  noble  gentleman, 
let  me  embrace  with  old  Viacentio : 
And  wander  we  to  tee  Ihy  honett  ton, 
'Who  will  of  thy  aralnai  be  foll.Joyona. 

Tim,  Bat  It  thit  tme  f  or  it  it  cite  yoar  plea- 
•nre. 
Like  pleatant  travetlert,  to  break  a  Jett 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  f 

BoT.  t  do  aunte,  thee,  father,  to  It  It. 

#></.  Come,  go  along,  and  ace  the  truth  hereof ; 
Tor  oor  firtt  merriment  hath  made  thee  Jealoaa. 
(ICrMMi/  PBTaocHio,  KATHAaiMA,  mm4 
VmcaMTio. 

J7or.  Well,  Petmchio,  thit  hath  pot  tne  In 
heart. 
Have  to  my  widow ;  and  If  the  be  forward. 
Then  hatt  thoa  Uaght  Hortentlo  to  be  nato- 
ward.  \Exit, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,—PA'DVA,'~Be/9rt  Loobhtio'i 
House* 

*£mUr  on  ono  side  BiofrDiLbO,  |.uoiNTio,«»if 
BiANOA  ;  OaaHio  walking  on  the  other  side. 

Biem,  SoAly  and  nrlAly,  -Sir :  for  the  priett  It 
ready. 

Imc^  I  my,  Biondello :  bat  they  may  chance 
to  need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  nt. 

Bion.  Nay,  fhlth,  I'll  tec  the  chareb  o'yoar 
baek;  and  ihco  come  hack  to  my  matter  at 
toon  as  I  can.        iKxeutU  Ldcintio,  Biamca, 

nnd  BiONoaLLO. 

Gre,  I  Bianrcl  CaaMo  contca  not  all  this 
while. 

Enter  Pitbuohio,  Kathaeima,  Vihobhtio, 
and  Attendants, 

Pet.  Sir,  hert't  the  door,  Ihit  It  Lue£ntlo*a 
honte. 
My  Ihther't  bean    more    toward    the  market- 
place; ' 
Thither  matt  I,  and  here  I  leave  yon,  Sir. 
Vin.  Yon  thall  not  ehoote  hnt  drink  before 
yon  go ; 
■  I  IMnh,  A  thall  command  yoor  welcome  here, 
Aad,  by  all  likelihood,  tome  cheer  it  toward. 
^                                                           [EnocMs. 
Ore,   They're  baty  within,    yon  were  best 
knock  louder. 

Enter  Pboamt  a6j»f,  at  a  window, 

Pfd,  What'a  be,  that  knockt  at   he  woald 
>hcat  down  the  gate  f 

rtn.  It  tlgnior  Locentio  within.  Sir  t 
Ped.  He's  within.  Sir*  bnt  not  to  be  ipohen 
wltbal. 
.,  ru.  What  If  a  man  Mnt  him  a  hnadred 

^    #onod  or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  t  1 


Ped.  Keep  yoar  handrcd  pa— da  to  faoiarlf  f 
he  thall  need  none,  to  long  na  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  told  yon,  yoor  ton  waa  bdovcd 
In  Padna.-^Do  yon  hear,  Sirt—to  leave  fn' 
voloaa  circamatancet^— I  pray  yoa,  tell  tlsaior 
Luceniio,  that  bit  Ctlher  b  come  from  Pita,  and 
la  h^re  at  the  door  to  apeak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thon  llett ;  bit  father  It  come  from  Pita 
and  hen  looking  oat  at  the  window. 

Fin.  Art  thon  hit  ihthcr  T 

Ped,  Ay,  Sir ;  to  hia  mother  aaya.  If  I  may 
believe  her. 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman  I  [7b  Vim- 
can.]  why,  thla  iailat  knavery,  to  take  kpon 
yon  another  oian'a  name. 

Ped.  Lay  banda  on  the  vlUala ;  I  brilevt  'a 
meant  to  coaen  aomehody  In  thla  city  nndcr  my- 
couatenaace. 

Ee-enter  %towotiM>. 

Bion,  t  have  aeen  them  in  the  charch  toge- 
tber  ;  God  tend  'em  good  thlpping  J— Bat  who 
it  here  f  mine  old  matter,  ViuceuUo  f  n»w  wa 
an  andone,  and  bronght  to  nothing. 

Fin.  Come  hither,  cnck-hemp. 

[Seeing  EioaoBLLO. 

Bion.  I  h9pe,  I  may  ehoote.  Sir. 

Fin.  Come  hither,  yon  rogae:  Wba^  have 
yott  forgot  me  t 

^ioii.  Forgot  yon t  no.  Sir:  I  oonM  not  tor- 
get  yod,  for  I  never  taw  yoa  befon  in  all  my 
life. 

Fin,  What,  yon  noloriooa  villain,  didtt  Ihon 
never  aee  thy  maatefa  fhlher,  Vineeacio  f 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  workhlpfal  old  matter  f 
yea,  marry.  Sir  ;'ace  where  he  look*  oat  of  the 
window. 

Fin.  U*t  ao.  Indeed  t        {Beats  Btotrpaixo. 

J^ioii.  Help,  heip,  help,  help  I  here'a  a  madman 
will  marder  me  [firtf. 

Ped*  Help,aonI  help,  tlgnior  BapUatal 

[Urit/rom  the  wimdov. 

Pet.  Pr'ythe«,  'Kate,  lera  ttaad  atide,  and 
tee  the  end  of  thit  controvcny.       [Tkejf  retire, 

Ee-enter  Pbdaut  beiow;  BtmtTA,  Tbavmi 
and  Sbbvaotb. 

7V«.  Sir,  what  an  yoa,  that  oflfer  to  heat  my 
aervaatf 

Fin,  What  am  I,  Slrf  nay,  what  an  yoa, 
SIrf— O  immorul  godal  O  fine  vHbdnl  A  all. 
ken  doublet  I  a  velvet  bote!  a  acailct  doakf 
aad  a  oopatain  hat  I  *  Oh  1  I  am  nndonel  1  am 
andone  I  while  I  play  the  good  hatband  at  home, 
my  ton  and  my  aervant  apend  all  at  the  nai- 
vertity. 

Tra,  How  now  t  wbaf  a  the  matter  t 

Bap,  What,  la  the  nan  laaiticT 

TVa.  Sir,  yoa  aeem  a  aober  ancient  gntle- 
nan  1>y  your  haMt,  bnt  yoor  worda  ahow  yon 
a  DUduian:  Why,  Sir,  what  conoerna  it  yaa, 
if  I  wen  peart  and  goldT  I  ihaak  my  good 
father,  I  -am  able  to  maintain  It. 

Fin,  Thy  fkthert  O  villain  I  be  la  n  aali* 
maker  in  Bergamo. 

Bap,  Toa  mltlakt,  Sir;  yon  nliftke,  Sirt 
Pray, -what  do  yoa  think  la  hit  nanet 

Fin,  Hit  nanet  at  If  1  knew  not  hte  iMme: 
I  have  bronght  him  ap  ever  tlnce  ka  waa  thraa 
yean  old,  and  hit  name  it->Tnnla 

Ped,  Away,  away,  and  aaa  I  Ua  oana  la  Ln« 
ccntio :  and  he  la  mine  only  aon,  aad  bdr  to 
the  landa  of  roe,  algalor  Vlaoentlo. 

Fin.  Xncentio  I  Oh  I  he  halh  mnrdcrcd  hit 
naaterf—Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  yon,  la 
the  dnfce'a  aamie:— O  my  aon,  my  aonl—teli 
me,  tboo  villain,  when  It  ny  aon  Laeentio  t 

Tra,  Call  forth  an  aOott.u  {EnSer  one  with 
an  ofieer.]  cairy  thla  mad  hncve  la  the  Jatl  :— 
Father  BaptliU,  I  chaigc  yaa.aaa,  that  fet  ht 
fvithcomtng. 

Fin,  Carry  me  to  the  jaU  I 

Cre,  Stay,  oOeer;  he  thall  not  go  to  prltoa» 


•  Ahatwithacoaketl 
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Bmp,  Tftlk  Mt,  •Igolor  Oraalo ;  I  nr*  he  •baU 
CO  to  ^riioB. 

Ore,  Tike  kcod^  tlfnior  Baptlila,  lett  yoa  be 
coBCT-oilclMd  •  III  thii  batineta  ;  1  dare  swear, 
Cklt  ie  tkt  rt|ht  VlBcentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  If  tliou  darett. 

Gr€»  Najr,  I  dare  aoc  swear  It. 

Trm.  Tbea  tliov  wart  beet  sqr*  that  I  am  Dot 
Locentlo. 

Grt,  Yctt  f  kMW  Ibee  to  be  slfalor  Lacea* 
fio. 

Bap.  Awaj  wltb  tbe  dotard ;  to  tbe  Jail  witb 
him. 

Fin.  Tbm  itraBgeffi  oMf  be  baled  ami  abas'd : 
— O  moostroos  vUlalD  I, 

B€-€iU«r  BtoMoai.Lo;  fpflSCocaMTio^  and 

Bi9H.  Obt  weaf/sJRied,  aad— Yoader  be 
ia ;  deay  bia»  foraeA^laii,  or  clae  we  are  all 
wiidooe.  ^r 

Luc.  Pardon,  sHet  Mber.  IKmeeUmg. 

ViH,  Lives  my  sweetest  son  t 

(BioNDBLLO,  Tbabid,  mtd  PBDABf  mm 
oui. 

Biam.  PardoB,  deafc'  Iblber.  iKm€§Umg, 

Bmp,  How  bast  tbou  offeadcd  t— 
Wbere  Is  LoeeaUo  t 

Mmc,  Here^  LoceBtlo, 
RIf bt  ioa  uBto  tbe  rlfbt  Vlncentlo ; 
Tbat  bave  by  narrlage  made  tby  daof  bter  mine, 
Wblle  coHBlerfeit  supposes  blear'd  tblae  eyae.  t 

Ore.  Here's  packlac,  X  wltb  a  witness,  to  deceive 
■a  all  I 

FiH,  Wbert  Is  tbat  damaed  villain,  Traolo, 
Tbat  fbcfd  and  brav'd  ne  ia  tbis  nutter  so  t 

Bap.  Wby,  tell  me.  Is  not  tbIs  my  Camblot 

Bimm.  Cambto  is  ctaant'd  into  LucenUo. 
'  Imc.  Love  wronibt  tbeae  miracles.    Blanca's 

tove 
Hade  me  excbanae  my  slate  wllb  Tranio, 
Wblle  -fce   did   bear  my  oeantenance    in  tbe 

town ; 
And"  bappUy  f  bave  aniv'd  at  test 
Unto  tbe  wisbcd  baven  of  mv  Miss :-- 
Wbat  Tranio  did,  n^self  enforc'd  bim  to ; 
TbcB  pardoB  blm,  sweet  ftuber,  for  my  sake. 

Fin,  IMl  silt  tbe  viUain'a  aose,  tbat  woald bave 
aeBt  me  to  tbe  JaH. 

Bap,  But  do  yoa  bear,  Slrt  [7Vi  Lucbntio.} 
Have  yoB  asanfed  my  dangbter  witboat  asking 
my  good-will  f 

Fin.  Fear  not,  Banilsia  ;  we  will  content  yoo, 
fo  to :  Bat  I  will  In,  to  ba  wvcnged  for  tbIs 
villany.  .[Erii. 

Bap,  And  I,  to  eouid  tbe  deptb  of  tbls  kna- 
very. [Eicit. 

Lue.  Look  not  pale,  Bteaea ;  tby  fatber  will  not 
4hiwn.  {Sxtmmt  Leo.  and  Biam. 

Ore.  My  cake  is  dongb :  i  Bat  I'U  In  among 
tbe  rest; 
Oat  of  bope  of  all»— bnt  my  ebare  of  tbe  feast. 

[BxU, 

PiTBUCRio  and  Katrabiica  advance, 

Xth.  Husband,  let's  foUow,  to  see  tbe  end  of 

tbls  ado. 
Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  aad  we  wUI. 
STath.  Wbat,  la  tbe  midst  of  tbe  street  t 
Pet.  Wbat,  art  tbou  aabaawd  of  me  f 
iTalA.  No,  Sir ;  God  forbid :— but  asbamed  to 

kiss. 
Pet,   Wby,  tben  lefs  bome  agala:— Come. 

slrrab,  let's  away. 
ifatk.  Nay,  I  will  give  tbee  a  kles;  bow  pray 

tbee,  love,  stey. 
Pet,   Is   not  tble  well  f--Coffle,   my  sweet 

Kate; 
Better  oaoe  tban  sever,  fo'  Bever  too  late. 

{Bxeuttt. 


i-»--—         ...         '  DerehrtJ  iby  ft, 
I  A  provwktal  «a|if«Mt«ii,  r«pMt«4  after  ■  4iMpp«lat' 


SCENE  II,— A  Ream  in  Lucbbtio's  Uou$e. 

A  Banquet  set  out.    Bnter  BAmsTA,  Via- 
oaario,  Gbbmio,  the  Pbdamt,  Lugbmtio, 

BlAMCA,  PaTauCHIO,  KATHAaiNA,  HOBTEK- 

SIC,    and    Widow.    Tbanio,    Biomdbllo, 
Obumio,  and  athere,  aitendiitg, 

Imc.  At  last,  tbongb  long«  our  jarring  notes 
agree: 
And  time  it  is.  wbeo  raging  war  li  done, 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  overblown.— 
My  fair  Blanca,  bid  my  fatber  welcome, 
WbUe    1   witb    Mlf-same    kindness    wekoaie 

tblne  :— 
Brotber  Petmcblo,— sister  Katbarlna,— 
Aad  tbou.  Hortenslo,  witb  tby  loving  widow,— 
Feast  witb  tbe  best,  and  welcome  to  my  bouse ; 
My  banquet  *  Is  to  close  our  stomacbs  up. 
After  oar  great  good  cbeer :   Pray  yoa  sit  down  ; 
For  now  we  sit  to  cbat,  as  well  as  eaL 

[Thef  tit  at  table. 
Pet,  Notbing  but  stt  and  sit.  aad  eat  and  eat  1 
Bap*  Padua  aUbrds  tbls  kindness,  son   Pe- 

trucbio. 
Pet,  Padua  atTords  notbing  but  wbat  Is  kind. 
Hot*  For  botb  oar  sakes,  I  woald  tbat  word 

were  true. 
Pet,  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortenslo  fears  f  bis 

widow. 
Wid,  Tben  never  trust  me  If  I  be  afeard. 
Pet.  Yon  are  seasible,  aad  yet  yoa  miss  my 
sease; 
I  meaa,  Horteasto  Is  afeard  of  you. 
IFid.  He  tbat  Is  glddy«  tbinks  tbe  world  turns 

round. 
Pet*  Roundly  replied. 
JCath,  Mistress,  bow  mean  von  tbat  t  ' 
fFid.  Tbns  I  conceive  by  blm. 
Pet,  Conceives  by  me  I— How  likes  Hortenslo 

tbatt 
Hot,  My  widow  says»  tbns  abe  conceives  ber 

tale. 
Pet,  Very  well  mended :  Kla  Mm  tor  tbat, 

good  widow. 
Xath,  He  tbat  Is  gid4T«tMnks  tbe  world  tame 
round  :— 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  wbat  yon  meaat  by  tbat. 
jru.  Yourbasband,  being  troubled  witb  a 
sbrew, 
Meunras  my  busband's  sorrow  by  bis  woe : 
And  now  yon  know  my  meaning. 
JCath,  A  very  mean  meaning. 
tFid.  Right,  1  mran  you. 
i^atk.   And  I  am  mean.  Indeed,  respectlnj{ 

you. 
Pet.  To  ber,  Kate  I 
Hot,  To  her,  widow  I 
Pet,  A  buadred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  ber 

down. 
Jffar,  Tbat's  my  office. 
Pet,  Spoke  like  an  officer  .-—Ha' to  tbee,  lad. 

[Drinks  to  HoaTiNSio. 
Bap.  How  likes  Gremlo  tbese   qulck-wltled 

folks  T 
Gre.  Believe  me.  Sir,  tbey  butt  together  well. 
Bian.  Head,  and  buttt  an  basty-»iiied  body 
Would  |ay,  yonr  bead  and  butt  were  head  and 
bom. 
rifi.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  batb  tbat  awakeu'd 

yont 
Bian.  Ay^  but  not  fHgbted  me :  therefore  I'll 

'  sleep  again.. 
Pet.  Nay,  tbat  yoa  shall  Bot ;  since  you  have 
begun. 
Have  at  yon  for  a  hitter  jrtt  or  two. 
Bian.  Am  I  yoUr  MrdT  I  mean  to  sbill  my 
bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  yon  draw  your  bow  :*« 
You  are  welcome  all. 

i Exeunt  Bianca,  Katbabima,  and  Widow. 
*ef.  3be  batb  prevented  me.— Here,  klgultir 
Tranio, 

.  *  A  teuqttct  ««s  a  fir«cti«a  cMidMlitf  af  frott,  eakcak 
Ik.  t  Dr«a4^  ^^ 
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TkUbM  jM  ata^  It,  tkM«li  ]mi  Mt  her  Mrt ; 
Tktrifen,  a  ImU  to  aU  itei  tlMt  aad  miM'tf . 
~      O  Mr,  LMcalto  allrp'4  om  lite  lUs  grey 


TABIING  OF  THE  SHRBW 

Swtaii  M 


-4<r|  F. 


WUdi  rvM  hlmMlf,  aad  calcbcf  Ibr  Mt  master. 
P9t,  A  |oo4  awlft*    tlaiUe,  birt  mwisUiIbi 

cnrrlah. 
9V«.  Tit  well,  8lr,  Ikat  yoa  kntcd  for  foar- 
wtf; 
31s  ttaanhf,  joar  daer  does  baUl  f«a  at  a  bay. 
Bmf.  O  ho,  PdracUo,  Itaalo  UU  70a  aov. 
Mmc,  f  tliaak  ttec  for  that  gird,  t  good  Traalo. 
Siw.  CoofcM,  cottlieuv  tath  kt  not  hit  foo 


n 


F€t.  'A  hai  a  nttia  gaU'd  ac,  I  caafcat; 
Aad,  a»  tht  jcat  did  glaace  away  fron  ae,     . 
*Ht  ten  to  OM  It  aaliB'd  yoa  two  ootrtght. 

Sap.  Now,  la  i^toA  aadaeii,  aoa  rctracblo, 
1  think  thoa  haat  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Ptt,  Well,  1  say— no  :  and  therefore,  for  assnr- 
Let's  each  one  send  aato  his  wife ;  Caafee, 

And  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedieat 
T»  eoBto  ml  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wafer  which  we  will  propose. 

Hot,  Content : What  is  the  wager  t 

Xwe.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  TweMy  crowns  1 
I'll  Tcntare  so  mnch  on  my  hawk,  or  boaad, 
Bni  twenty  times  so  mnch  apon  my  wife. 

X«e.  A  haadred  thea. 

ifer.  Content. 

P4t,  A  match ;  tls  done. 

Jl0r,  Who  shaU  begin  1 

Zmc.  That  wlU  I.    Go, 
Blondelto,  bid  year  mistress  come  to  me. 

^ien.  I  go.  IKrii. 

Bmp*  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  BUaca  comes. 

~    ^  'I'll  have  no  hsives  %  VVL  bear  U  aU  my- 
self. 

Ke-tttUr  ViOROBLLO. 


Away,  I  say,  flid 
J,u€.  Here  Is 


JTor. 
Pet. 


[Arif  KsTHAKin*. 
If  fan  talk  of  a  wen- 


I 


Aad  so  II  b ; 

Ma«Ty»  paaee  It 

qvlet  life. 
An  awAd  nla,  and  i%ht 
And,  to  be  short,  what 


that's 


Bmp,  Now  fkir  befall  thee,  good 
The  wager  than  hast  won ;  and  i  will 
Unto  their  losses  twenty 
Another  dowry  to  another  daagbter. 
For  she  is  chang'd,w  she  had  never 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my 
And  ahsfw  moi«  sign  of  ^ 
MernawhwUtvirtnoand^ 


belter  yet 


B»tmtmr  Eatbauh*, 

WLuww. 


BiASca,  ^md 


Sir,  my  mistress  sends  yoa  word 
Is  basvy  and  she  cannot  come. 
low  I  she  is  basy,  and  she  cannot 


come 


t 

0lM.  Sir 
tlatshe 

Pet,  How 
is  that  an  answer  t 

Ore.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 
Pray  Ood,  Sir,  your  wife  send  yoa  not  a  worse. 

Pet,  t.hope,  better. 

Bvr,  Sirrah,  BiondeUo    ga,  and  entreat  my 
wife 
To  come  to  asc  forthwith.     \,Bxit  BioirDau«o. 

Pet.  O  ho  I  entrcfat  her  I 
Maj,  thea  she  mast  needs  come. 

Ber.  I  am  afraid,  Sir, 
Do  what  jwB  can,  yoar*s  will  not  be  entreated. 

Re-enter  ^ionobllo. 

ffov  Where's  my  wifet 

She  sagv,  yon  have  some  goodly  Jest  in 


wives 
As  prisoners  to  ber 

Katharine,  that  cap  of  yowr^s  normiws  yon 
Off  vrlth  that  hanUe.  throw  it  awdcr  foot. 
[KATBAainA  puU*  ^  Asr  cay,  assd  lAiao* 

ttdetm. 
iritf.  Lori,  let  me  never  have  a  caase  tosigh. 
Till  I  be  bronght  to  snch  a  silly  pnm  I 
Bimn.  ne  I  what  n  foolish  dntycnUyoothbf 
Imc.  I  would,  yoor  doty  were  m  fooUik  loo  \ 
The  wisdom  of  yonr  duty,  foiv  H 
Hath  cost  mo  a  han^ad 
time. 
Biem,  The  meea  fwl  yan,  Ibr  fatylag  on  my 

daty. 
Pet.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  head, 
strong  women 
daty  thsy  dw  oma  ihair  Isids  and  has- 


id  liat  bagia 


•ha  will  not  come ;  she  bids  yon  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worse  aad  worse  1  she  will  not  come  I  O 
tatoieraUe,  not  to  be  eadar'd  I  (.vile 

Sirrah  Oramto,  go  to  yoor  mistrew ; 
SiQr»  I  command  ker  to  oame  to  me. 

[iSril  Oaoiuo. 

Bmt*  I  know  bar  aaswar. 

Pet.  Whatr 

Her.  She  will  not  coma. 

Pet*  The  fonlcr  fortane  mine,  and  there  an 
end. 


Asfcr  Kathariwa. 
holidame. 


here  comes 


Now,  by   my 

Katbarina  1 
JTafA.  What  is  yonr  will»  Sir,  that  yoa  send 

for  me  t 
Pet.  Where  is  yoar  sister,  and  Hortensio's 

witet 
Kath,  They  sit  conferrlag  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.  Go  fetch  them  hither ;  If  Ibey  deny  to 

COBK, 


-  Wktr. 


Wli.  Come,  eoam,  yuanrs  amftiiig  $  we  wU 

have  ao  teMng. 
PeU,  CoBM  on,  I  say ; 

her. 
WUt.  SheshaHnot. 
Pet.  I  say,  she  shall  ;• 

her.     % 
Kmth.   Fie,  fie  I  aakaH  that 

kind  brow: 
And  dart  not  scomnd  glaaeea  Aam 
To  woand  thy  lord^  thy  kiag,  thy 
It  blots  thy  beaoty,  as  frosts  bite 
Confoaads  thy  Ihma^  aa  whiriwinda  ahahe  fsir 

bods; 
And  In  no  sense  ia  aMet,  or  amiabla. 
A  woonn  mov'd.  Is  Hke  a  foaatala  troabicd. 
Maddy.  ill-scomlng,  thich,  bereft  of  bcmity ; 
And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thlrsly 
Win  deign  to  sip,  or  toach  one  drop  of  it. 
thy  hasband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign;  oao  that  carm  fur 

thee, 
And  Ibr  thy  malBtaaaMe :  commito  hto  body 
To  paiafnl  laboar,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 
To  watch  the  night  In  saovasa,  the  dag  ia  cold. 
While  thoa  lleat  waim  at  boma,  scoare  and  safe ; 
And  craves  ao  other  tribate  at  thy  haads. 
Bat  tove,  Mr  looka,  ami  trae  ubuJitnn  ;-« 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  dabu 
Baoh  daty  as  the  sabject  owes  the  pftaoe, 
Byea  socb,  a  woman  owcth  to  her  Jiashand  : 
Aad,  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  sallca»  soar. 
And,  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will. 
What  is  she,  bat  a  foal  ooaimdiag  rebeU 
And  graceless  tndtor  to  ho-  loving  lord  t— 
I  «m  asham*d,  that  wemcn  aw  00  sisapte  • 
To   oAor  war,  where  they    shoald   kneel   far 

peace; 
Or  seek  for  lole,  snprriracy,  aad  swayt 
When  tbey  are  bound  to  serve,  tove,  and  obey. 
Wbjr  are  oar  iHidies  soft,  aad  weak  aad  satoolh. 
t'aapi  to  toil  and  trcraUe  la  the  world » 


^'Ce»M  //. 
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Bill  that  our  lofk  conditions*  tad  oar  bctrU, 
Should  well  agree  with  oar  external  paru  f 
Come,  comei  you  froward  and  anabic  irannt  I 
My  mind  both  been  as  big  a*  one  of  yoar*!. 
My  beart,  m  great ;  my  reaaoo.  baply.  more. 
To  bMdy  word  for  word,  and  irowa  wr  frnwi  t 
Bat  now,  I  lee  oor  lancet  are  bat  straon ; 
Our  itrengtb  at  weak,  oar  weakneta  paai 

pare,— 
Tbat  aeemlng  to  be  most,  wbkb  we  least  are. 
Tben  vail  yoar  stomacbs,  t  for  It  Is  no  boot ; 
And  place  yoor  hands   below  yonr  hnsbnnd's 

foot: 
In  token  of  which  dnty.  If  he  please. 
My  haiid  is  ready,  anqr  it  do  him  ease  I 


Pti.   Why,  there's  a  wench  I-*-Coai<  on,  and 

kiss  me,  Kate. 
Lme,  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  foe  tbou 

Shalt  ba't. 
rin.  Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are 

toward. 
Imc.  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are 
froward. 

Pet,  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed  : 

We  three  are  married,  hot  we  two  are  sped 
'Twas  1  won  the  wager,  thongh  yon  hit  the  white  ; 

[Ta  LucaMTio. 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  yoa  good  night  I 
[Brennt  PnnocHio  end  Katb« 
J7er.  Now  lo  thy  ways,  thn«  hast  lam'd  a 

carat  shrew. 
Lwc,  Tis  a  wondtr,  by  ynnr  l«ve,  she  will 
be  tam'd  an.  [f 


TBS  MSBRT  WIVBB  OF  WXJTBSOB. 
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TWW  play  wm  pt>i«wi  main  tw  di— JT—fg—  i  gwt,  U  w—  —>  th«  — gl— fJoa  gf Blirttf mwi's 
kavlBf  nhiMMd  ik«  cterMi«r  eTFaliiaff  la  tkvM  Inteteabla  pUya,  aad  ftaishad  ik«  pOTtnh  t«  his 
•nJ  MCMdtjr,  U  WM  wrtete^  with  ••■•ul  npadUioa,  1b  ikm  thmn  rnimi  of  foaitMS  d^jr*.    Qa«mi 
i«MUl*1Ui«»kM«w>dbli|ht«d  with  tk«  Kaifht,  tkM  ah* coiMMidW  o«r  fMt  to  Aott  htaila  Iwre; 
aa  tkU  ng^  •lg«iicati«an>r.  Jvhaaoa  lUMrfc*,  that  **  aa  caA  la  Ikardar  Cbaa  tkat  af  wrfdac  to  tW 
aaetkar.    Skakapaaia  kaaw  wkat  tka  Qaaca,  iftka  ataiy  ka  cna,  ■■■■>  aat  la  ka*a  kaaara — tkal  kr 
paaaioa  oTtaadaraaMf  tk«  aaiiak  craft,  tka  caialaaa  JaUlty.  aa4  tka  lasjr  iasary  af  WmtmmM  aaat  ka 
farad  a*  aack  akataawat,  tkai  lUtla  af  kla  fanaar  craft  woaM  kav*  raaalaad.    Falataf  caaM  aat  lata, 
caaalag  ta  ka  FaiataC"  Tka  aiaat  aacad  prapaaaitiaa  af  **  tka  At  aid  taaa,"  aia  kawavar,  akUralljr 
aa  tka  daaiga  of  tka  placa  \  aa  tkat  wit,  cavataaaaaaa,  laaadadty,  aad  eaacaplacaaoa,  ara  tm  aiack  i 
rawkUad  aad  daralopad  la  kia  caadact.   Tka  atkar  ckafactafa,  alaa,  ara  wall  roatraaiad }  aad  aaay  af 
araaaa  ara  prag aaat  wttk  aaaalag  iacidcat.   Tka  cirraiaataacaa  af  tka  plot  aw  Tariaaaly  daitvad  i 
tfca»,  ptakakly,  fl-aai  aa  aid  traaalatioa  af  H  Ftaataaa  fcy  Oiataaal  Flaraatiaai  aad  tka 
af  Falatai;  ftaa  Tkr  Laa«r»  V  Piaa,  a  atory  la  aa  aaciaat  placa  callad  Tarlataa^  Jtfinaa  aal  ^f 
laaa  aappoaaa  tkat  Skakapaara  ckaaa  M'iadaar  for  tka  acaaa  af  Falataff  a  lava-fralica, 
iaiaad  paaaaga  la  **  flialtranl  M  Smtiht"  **  la  Wladaor  aat  laag  agaa,  dwelt  a  aaaplaraaa,  wba  kad  ta 
a  vary  faira  kat  waalaa  craatara,  arar  wka*  ,  aat  wilkaat  caasa»  ka  waa  aaoMtklag  jaalaaa  t  yat 
aay  praaf  af  kar  lacoaataacy." 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Sim  JoRii  Falbtapp. 

Pbnton. 

Shallow,  a  Cimnity  Justice, 

Slbmdxr,  Cousin  to  SkuUow* 

Mk.  Fobd,  I     Two  Gentlemen  dufellingut 

Mr.  Paob,  I  lUndsor, 

WiLLiAK  Paob,  a  Bop,  Son  to  Mr.  Page, 

Sis  Hugh  Etani,  a  WeUk  Parson, 

Dr.  Caidb,  «  French  Pkgskcian, 

Hon  of  the  Garter  Inn. 

Bardolpho 

FifToi.,       >FoUoversof  Falstajr. 

Nth,         3 


RoRiM,  Page  to  Pmisiajf. 
Six  PLR,  Servant  to  Slender. 
Ruo«T»  Servant  to  Ih',  Cnhu» 

Mrs.  Ford, 
Mrb.  Paor. 
Mrs.  Amur  Paoi,  Act  llangkter,  te  fotv 

Fenton, 
Mrs.  Qdicklt,  Servami  C»  Dr,  Cairns. 

Servants  to  Paget  Jf^frd,  ^r. 


ScKMB— Wlndior,  tad  tbc  puts  idjaoeiit. 


ACT  I. 
SCENR  /.—  Windsor.    Before  P a  o  b's  House. 

Mntir  Justice  Shallow,  Slihdsr,  and  Sir* 
Hugh  Etams. 

Shai.  Sir  Hufb,  persaade  me  iMt:  I  irlll 
iMke  R  star  cbaml>er  matter  of  It :  If  lie  were 
twenty  Sir  Johii  Falstafli,  lie  shall  not  abase 
Robert  Sballow,  esqalre. 

Sien,  In  tbe  couuly  of  Gtoster,  Jnstioe  of 
peace,  and  coram. 

A'kal.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Oust-alorum.  f 

Slen.  Ay,  and  ratolomm  too ;  and  a  gentle- 
man bora,  master  parson  :  wbo  writes  btnself 
armigero ;  in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or 
obligation,  armigero. 

Sbal.  Ay,  tbat  we  do;  and  bave  done  any 
time  tbese  three  hundred  years. 

A'ien.  All  his  successors,  gone  before  bim 
bsve  done*! ;  and  all  bis  ancestors,  tbat  come 
aAcr  him,  may  ;  they  may  give  the  dosen  white 
luces  X  in  their  coat. 

Shal,  It  Is  an  old  coat. 

Bva.  The  doien  white  louses  do  becone  an 

■  A  tttla  fonaarly  appropriated  to  ehoplaiaa  aa  wall  aa 
•o  kniirbia.  >  C««fM  ralalaniHi. 

<  ^  ''.f.  i"(w  i«  a  pike  :  ShMkapcara  baa  b«ra  a  throw 
at  Sir  I  homaa  Laty,  wbo  coapcUad  kiai  •«  Irarc  Stral- 


old  coat  well ;  It  agrees  wdl,   MMHit :  II  la  a 
familiar  beast  lo  man,  iod  algRMca— love. 

Skai,  The  luce  is  the  fresh  ftih ;  the  salt  Oah 
Is  an  old  coat. 

Stem.  I  may  quarter,  cost 

Shal,  You  may,  by  marryiat. 

JCva,  It  Is  raarrbsg  Indeed,  If  ht  qaarkr  It. 

Skat,  Not  R  whiU 

iCva,  Yes,  py'r  *  lady  If  he  has  a  qaafter  of 
your  coat,  there  Is  but  three  shirts  for  youraeir, 
in  my  simple  conjectures :  bat  that  is  all  oae : 
If  Sir  John  Faistaff  have  committed  diapar> 
agements  unto  yoa,  I  am  af  the  cbarch,  aad 
will  be  glad  to  do  my  benevoleacc,  to  miAe 
atoaemeats  and  compromises  between  yoa. 

Shal.  Tbe  council  t  shall  hear  it ;  It  is  a  rio«. 

Eva.  It  Is  not  meet  the  council  hear  a  riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  In  a  riot :  the  coaacti 
look  you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got, 
and  not  to  hear  a  riot ;  take  year  visaBMals  X 
in  that. 

Shal.  Ha  I  o'  my  life.  If  I  were  yaa^  ivaia, 
the  sword  dioald  end  it. 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  fHeads  Is  the  sword, 
and  end  It :  and  there  la  also  aaather  derioe 
In  my  prata,  which,  peradveatare,  prli^  goo| 
discretions     with    It:    There    Is 


D)  oar.       f  Coart  of  aUr-rkaaikcr.      x  Adviaaawwt. 


Zfit  Mttt^  SSSibtd  at  saainlKlor. 


r.  And  Id  the  h>I(bt  of  Ihli  tUh,  irlwn  I  nt 
D  half  itvwnl  in  gnue,  Uke  ft  Dutch  dljta»  la 
1  into  Ih*  TbnMt,  Bid  cooted,  flowLnf  bat,  Ld 


In-bnillm    of  thj   MWt. 


tBjff.  Nob.  obfiHi  amc  yso  !  rmt^ajf.  O,  p 

quiaiy.  Fran  Ihe  two  jwnwfcforwioth.  mika  .  brul  »  i 

lOf.  Th»  drril  uk(  om  p«rty,  and  hli  dim  tha  Foi  rm,  1  »m  hi 

■Dd  u  llwy  iHftU  Ik  both  bntoind  I  thlok,  o'  ih*  foic 


I 


*      y.*    LJ  i^  i  \,^      L-i  '    i-     I   \  i.  .1 
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which  it  teothtcr  to  miier  Ocorfe  Pate,  which 
!•  pretty  virginity. 

SUh,  Miatrets  Aone  Paget  She  has  brown 
hair,  and  apcnka  mimII  «  Uk«  a  woomui. 

^Mi.  It  H  that  ferv  venoa  for  all  the  'erld, 
as  Jast  at  you  will  desire ;  wd  serea  hvndrcd 
pounds  of  monlee.  aiMl  fold,  and  silver,  H  her 
fraadslre,  opea  hts  death's-bed,  (Got  dcilrer  to 
»  JoylU  resorrediots :)  give,  when  she  is 
able  to  orertalw  setenteen  years  old  t  it  were 
»  tool  moHott,  if  we  leave  onr  pribblet  and 
pimbbfet.  apd  desire  a  OMrrlage  between  mas- 
ter Abrabao,  and  mistress  Anue  Page. 
.  Skmi»  Did  her  graiidflra  leave- her  seven  hun- 
dred ponnd  f 

Spm»  kj,  aad  her  fldher  is  iMhe  her  m-  peiler 
penny  :- 

Shmli  I  kaow  the  yonof  gcntleweiDaB ;  she 
has  food  gifh. 

Bva,  Seven  handled  poands,  aad  possibili- 
ties, is  good  gifts. 

Shml,  Well,  let  ns  see-  honest  master  Page : 
IsFalstaff  theiv  t  • 

^M.  Shall  1  tell  yoo  a  lie  f  I  do  despise  a 
liar,  as  I  do  despise  one  that  Is  Arise;  or,  as  I 
despise  one  that  is  not  true.  The  bnight.  Sir 
John,  Is  there ;  and,  I  beseech  yon,  Iw  roled  by 
your  well-wllicrs.  I  will  peat  the  door  [knoek$\ 
for  master  Page.  What,  boa  f  Got  pless  your 
taoose  heit  I 

Bnttr  Ps«B. 

P9gt.  Who's  there  t 

Apa.  Here  is  Uot's  plessfng,  and  yonr  fHcnd, 
and  lostice  Shallow  :  and  here  ynnng  master 
Slender ;  that  perad ventures  shall  tell  you  another 
tale.  If  matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Pagt.  I  am  glad  to  see  yonr  worship's  well :  I 
thaafc  yon  for  my  venison,  roaster  Shallow. 

SkmL  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon : 
Much  good  do  it  yonr  good  heart  I  I  wished  yonr 
venison  better :  It  was  ill  kill'd :— How  dolh  good 
mistress  Page  T— and  I  love  yon  always  wlthmy 
heart,  la ;  with  my  heart. 

Pag9.  Sir,  I  thank  yon. 

Skttl.  Sir,  t  thank  yotf ;  by  yea  and  bo,  1  do. 

Pmge,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon,  good  master 
Slender. 

SUh,  How  does  yonr  flillow  greyhoond.  Sir  t 
I  beard  say,  he  was  out-run  on  Cotaale.  t 

Pagt,  It  conld  not  be  Jndg'd,  Sir. 

Siem.  Yon'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  confess, 

Mtfl.  That  he  will  not ;— 'tis-  yoor-  fhull,  tls 
your  fault  '.—Tls  a  good  dog. 

Page.  A  cnr,  Sir. 

Shal.  Sir,  he's  » good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ; 
Can  there  be  more  Mid  t  Sie  Is  good  and  fair.— 
Is  Sir  John  FIslstaf  here  f 

Page.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  eonid 
do  a  good  oflke  between  you. 

Eva.  It  is  spoke  as  a  ChrisUaas  ought  to 
speak. 

Shal,  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page. 

Page,  Sir,  he  doth  in  loine  sort  confess  It. 

Skai,  If  It  be  confess'd,  it  is  not  redress'd ;  is 
not  that  so,  roaster  Paget  He  hath  wrong'd 
me ;  indeed,  he  hath ;— at  a  word,  be  bath  ;— 
believe  me  ;— Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith  he 
Is  wrong'd. 

Page,  Here  eomes  Sic  John. 

EnUr  Sir  Johm  Falstaff,  Babdolfb,  Nth, 
and  Pistol. 

Pal.  Now,  master  Shallow ;  you'll  complain 
'ft  me  to  the  king  t 

Shal.  Knight,  yon  have  beat«>n  my  men^  kUled 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge, 

Fal.  But  not  kiw'd  your  keepes's  dauahter  f 

Shal,  Tut,  a  pin  I  this  shall  be  answer'd. 

Pal,  I  will  answer  it  straight ;— 1  have  done 
all  this  :— That  is  now  answer'd. 

Shal  The  council  shall  know  this. 


•  Soft, 
t  Couwold  in  GtoHCcatcnlilr* 


PaL  Tmn  better  for  yon,  if  it  wete  known 
in  counsel :  you'll  be  langh'd  at. 

Efa,  Pawca  verba,  Sir  John,  good  worts. 

Pal.  Good  worts  t  •  good  cabbage.— Slender; 
I  broke  yonr  head ;  What  matter  have  you  against 
met 

SUm.  Mkrry,  Sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
against  yon ;  and  against  your  coney-catching  t 
rascals,  Bardolph,  Nym,  and  PIstul.  They  car- 
ried me  to  tiie  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk,  and 
afterwards  picked  my  pocket.  ^ 

Eard.  Yon  Banbury  checK  I  % 

Slen,  Ay,  It  Is  no*  matter^ 

PM,  How  nowj  Mepboslophilns  1$ 

SU»,  Ay,  it  is  no  mattet. 

JVfm.  Slice,  I  say  I  pauca,  pamea  ;  |  sMce  f 
that's. my  bnasonr. 

Sien.  Where's  Simple,  my  man  t— can  yon 
tell,  cousin  t 

Eva,  Peace ;  I  pray  yon  I  Now  let  ns  nnder^ 
stand :  There  Is  three  umpires  in  this  matter 
as  I  understand!  that  is— master  Page,  if  tfefJcef, 
masaer  Page ;  and  there  is  myself,  ndeUett,  roy» 
self ;  and  the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  fluallry 
mine  host4>f  the  Garter. 

Paga.  We  diree,  to  hear  It,  and  end  it  between 
them. 

Emu  Fery  goot  i  I  will  make  n  prief  nf  It  In 
my  note-book;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork 
upon  tho  caase,  with  as  great  diicreetly  as  we 


Sir 


Fml,  Ptstoli 

put.  He  bears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  ttm  I  what  phrase  Is 
this.  He  hemri  tvUh  eara  T  Why,  it  is  afTecta* 
tions. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Blender's 
purse  t 

Slen.  kf,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  for  I  would 
I  might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
igain  else,)  of  seven  groats  m  rolU-slxpences, 
and  two  Bdward  shoveT-boards»  %  that  cost  me 
two  shillings  and  twopence  a-piece  of  Yead 
MHIer,  by  these  gloves. 

Fal,  Is  this  true.  Pistol  f 

Eva,  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-pnrse. 

Put,    Ha,   ihon   mountain-foreigner  I — 
John,  and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo  i  •*  • 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  tf  here  ; 
Word  of  denial ;  fh>tli  and  scum,  thou  liest.  . 

Slen,  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Ngm,  Be  advised.  Sir,  and  pass  good  hu- 
mours :  I  will  say,  marry  trap,  with  you,  if  you 
run  the  nutbook's  $t  humours  on  me ;  that  is  the 
venr  note  of  it. 

Slen,  By  this  hat,  then- he  in  the  red  fhce  bad 
it :  for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  r  did 
when  yon  made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  uut  aiivgc- 
her  an  ass. 

Fal,  What  my  yon.  Scarlet  and  John  t 

Bard,  Why,  Sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the 
gentlediaa  had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  Ave 
sentences. 

Eva.  it  is  his  five  lenses :  lie,  what  the  igno- 
rance Is  t 

Bard,  And  being  ftp,  $$  Sir,  was.  as  they 
say,  cashler'd ;  and  so  conclusions  passM  the 
carelres.iiil 

SUn,  Ay,  yon  spake  In  Lathi  then  too ;  but 
'tis  no  matte*  :  I'll  ue*fr  be  drank  whilst  I  live 
again,  but  m  honest,  civil,  grtdiy  company,  for 
this  trick :  If  1  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with 
thuse  that  have  the  fear  of  God,  and  not  with 
drunken  knaves. 

Eva*   So  Got  'ndge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous 
mind. 

*■  WotU  wutb*  ■•cieni  Banc  •€•11  the  cabb*at  klsd 
t  Skarpcn  ««ra  c«IImI  coavy-cMchcr*. 
S  NotbiiiKbvtpanag. 

I  Th«  nam*  oT  •  familiar  spirit  is  ike  aM  ftorr  af 
F«aM.  I  F«w  word*. 

t  King  Ed  wain's  sbiliinn.  awd  ia  th«  faint,  af 
•huflla-board.  **  BImI«  m«  thin  ■•  •  Uih 

M  Lipa.       tt  IT  roQ  ur  I  am  a  ihiar,       i|  l>ruak«, 

II  Tka  bannda  of  fo^  babavioar. 
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ymL  Tm  hear  »H  tknc  MMtten  tfnM,  tn- 
thenen ;  ywi  kew  lu 

Jtel«r  MMrtMS  Ammb  Paob  tH<A  wlii«  ;  Ml*- 
frtM  FoBO  «ui  Mistrut  VAamfMtmlmgm 

Page,  Nay,  dai^bter,  cam  the  wine  la ;  wall 
drink  vUhhi.  [Bgit  Ana  Paob. 

Men.  O  heBfaaal  ihla  la  Blatraaa  Amm  Pafa. 

Pttf.  Hoar  Boir.  mlttrcaa  Ford  f 

Fu$,  Mlftraai  Fartf,  ^  mj  troth,  job  ara  aary 
arall  BMt :  hy  yoBr  laaw,  food  aftiticaa. 

[JTlMhV  har. 

Faf«.  Wilk,  hid  thcaa  cantkaMB  wtloama  f 
CooM  va  hBva  a  hot  vealaoB  ntty  la  dlaaer ; 
•oaw,  gaatlaaicB,  1  hapa  «•  ihaU  driafc  dotra 

SBBllHldfia 
'xnmt  mii  bmi   Shallow,   Slsbobb,  «Nd 

ftTAva. 
Stem,  I  had  lathcr  Ihaa  for^  ihUUaca,  I  had 

la  hei«;— 


t  I 


jaa,  fcv 


aqr  hooh  af  8«Bp  aad  SoBBCta 

AtHer  SiarLB. 

How  B«w,  dlmplal  whcra  hava  yoa 
Ipatt  Wilt  OB  Bnrtalf,  araat  II  You 
Tli€  Bo0k  of  BudUM  ahoat  y»a,  bafc  yoa  t 

Mb.  Book  ofEUUUoM!  m^,  dldyaoBatleml 
It  to  Alice  Shortcake  apoa  AUhaUowaaat  lait, 
B  faatBlf ht  afoia  MkhaelBiai  1  • 

Shml,  CooM,  eoa;  came,  coa;  we  itay  fer 
raa.  A  word  with  yon,  ooc :  BBarry,  thia,  coa  ; 
There  Is,  aa  twere,  a  leader,  a  klad  of  tender, 
made  afhr  off  by  Sir  Hugh  here ;— Do  yaa  bb- 
dentaad  met 

SUh,  Ay,  Sir,  yoB  ahall  And  aie  reatoBahle ; 
U  It  be  M,  1  aball  do  that  that  U  reasoB. 
Shoi.  Nay,  bot  onderetaod  me. 
Ston,  So  1  do.  Sir. 

Bva.  Give  ear  to  hli  motloak,  master  Sleader : 
1  win  detcriptloB  the  matter  to  yoo,  if  yoa  be 
capacity  of  U« 

Siem.  Nay,  I  will  do  aa  my  aonilB  Shallow 
layi :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  Justice  of 
peace  iQhUcoBBtry,  simple  tbouxh  I  staad  here. 
Eva.  Bot  that  Is  not  tbe  questloB  ;  the  qoealioB 
Is  concerning  your  marriage. 
Shai.  Ay,  there's  the  point.  Sir. 
Kva.  Marry,  Is  It  i  tbe  very  point  of  It ;   to 
mistress  Aone  Page* 

SUn.  Why,  if  it  be  so,  1  will  marry  her,  npon 
nay  reasonable  demands. 

Sv,  Bat  can  yoa  affection  the  'iimanf  Let 
'  ns  coroniand  to  know  that  of  yonr  month,  or  of 
yoar  lips ;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that 
the  lips  is  parcel  of  the  mouth ;— Therefore, 
precisely,  caa  you  carry  yoar  good  will  to  the 
maid  f 

Shui.  CoasiB  Abraham  Slender,  caa  yon  love 
her  t 

SUn.  I  hope.  Sir,— I  will  do  as  it  shall  be- 
come one  that  wonld  do  reason. 

Kva.  Nay,  Got's  lords  aud  his  ladies,  yoa 
BMSt  speak  possitable,  if  yon  can  carry  her 
yoar  desires  towards  her. 

Shot.  That  you  must :  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  ner  f 

SUh,  I  Willi  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
yoar  request,  cousin,  in  aay  reason. 

Shot.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet 
coa ;  what  I  do.  Is  to  pleasure  yon,  cos :  Can 
you  love  the  maid  t 

Slen.  1  will  marry  her.  Sir,  at  yonr  request ; 
but  If  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning, 
yet  heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  ac* 
qnalatance,  when  we  are  married,  and  have 
more  occasion  to  know  one  another :  I  hope, 
apoB  familiarity  will  grow »  more  contempt: 
but  If  yon  say,  mttrrif  nor,  I  will  marry  her, 
that  1  am  freely  dissolv'd,  and  dissolutely. 

Evm.  It  Is  a  ferry  discretion  anawcr;  save, 
the  fkur  Is  In  tbe  'ort  dissolutely :  the  'ort  Is, 
according    to    our    meaning,    resolntely ;— his 
meaning  b  good. 
Jfkai.  Ay,  I  think  my  eonalB  acBBt  wall. 


Mm.  Ay ,  or  alaa  I  wBBli  I  BBlfht  he 
Mt-omttr  ASBB  Pa«B- 

A«l.    Beia    cmmb    ftir 
WbbM  I  veie yoBBC, CwywBr w>.,i 

4i|l|#,  Iha  dlBMT  laBBlhBlBMBS 

dcairga  paar  wwahip^a  WBipaBy. 
iUl.  I  wU  watt  aa  him,  fldr 
mm*  Od'a  picmad  wlOi   l  wW  aai 
•IthBtrpea, 
IMrtmmt  8hmx»v  bimI  »r  H. 
Amm*  Wlli't  plcBai 
IB,  Sir. 

Siom.  Nb,  I  ihBBfc  9BB,  SmaaCh, 
an  very  well. 
Ama$,  The  diMcr  BNBBda  paa,  «r, 
Slom,  1  am  BoC  a-haagry,  I  thank 
aaath  t  On,  simh.  for  bU  yaB  ana  aiy  aaan,  gn, 
wait  npoa  my  coasia  Shallow :    [JErtt  BiaPLC. 
A  iaatkf  «f  Beaea  aamrtima  aaay  he  hchi 
to  Bla  frlead  lor  a  man  :— I  keep  bat  thsec 
Bad  a  bay  ye^  iltt  my  amihar  ha 
what  though ;  yet  I  Uve  like  a  paar 
hora. 

Anmt.  I  may  aot  go  la  wtthoat  yoar  pamhip  : 
they  will  aot  alt  till  yoa  eome. 

ifea.  riklth,  ru  eal  aotUac ;  I  Ihaak  pna 
as  much  aa  ttoagh  J  did. 
4fMie.  f  pmy  yoa.  Sir,  walk  la. 
^Zea.  I  liad  rather  walk  here,  1  thaik  yea; 
I  braised  my  sbla  the  other  day  with  ptsyiag 
at  sword  aad  dagfer  with  a  master  of  feace, 
three  veaeys  *  for  a  dish  of  saaad  praars ; 
aad  by  my  troth,  I  caaaot  abide  the  aaaeO  of 
hot  meat  since.  Why  do  yonr  daga  bait  ao  I 
be  there  bean  I'  the  towa  T 

Anne.  I  think  there  are.  Sir ;  I 
talked  of. 

Sien.  I  love  the  apart  mil ;  hat  I 
sooB  quarrel  at  It,  at  aay  aian  ia 
Yoa  are  afraid,  if  yoa  sea  the  hear  loose,  are 
you  not  f 
iiaae.  Aye  Indieed,  Sir. 
Slen.  That's  meat  aad  drink  la  aw  aew :  I 
have  seen  Sacberson  t  loose  twenty  times ;  and 
have  taken  him  hy  the  chaia :  bpt,  I  aanant 
von,  the  women  have  aa  cried  awl  shiiekM  at 
it,  that  it  pass'd  :  t— bnt  women.  Indeed,  can- 
not abide  'em;  they  are  vary  III  IhvwHtd 
roagh  thlngi* 


Re-enter  Paqb. 

Bage,  Cooie,  gentle 
we  stay  for  you. 

SUn.  I'll  eat  nothing  ;  I  thank  yen.  Sir. 

Poge*  By  oaek  aad  pye,  \ yoa  ahaii aott ' 
Sir :  come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  yon,  lead  the  wny. 

Poge.  Come  qn.  Sir. 

Slen,  Mistress  Anae,  yoaiaetf  shall  gn  Srst 

ilaae.  Not  I,  Sir  ;  pray  yoa  keep  oa. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  wilt  not  go  flrat ;  truly,  hi :  I 
will  not  do  yon  that  wrong. 

Aaae.  I  pray,  yon.  Sir. 

SUn.  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  tronhle- 
BOOM  :  yoa  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  fau 

{Siteunt. 

SCESB  JI.^Tht  raase. 
Enter  Sir  Huoh  Evams  ttnd  SiapLB. 

Eim.  Go  yonr  ways,  aad  ask  of  Doctor  Calui'k 
bouse,  which  is  the  way  :  and  there  dwells  oae 
mistress  Qaickly,  which  ia  tn  the  manner  of  bis 
dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laandry,  his  washer, 
and  hia  wringer. 

Simp.  Well,  Sir. 

Evm.  Nay,  It  la  petter  yet: give  her  this 

letter;  for  It  Is  a  'omaa  that  altogether's  ac* 
qaalBtnaoe with  mlatresa  Amm  Page;  and  the 

•ThTMMtHO^to«ts,  «r  khs.  .      ^^   ^_.     ^ 
t  Tk«  n«M«  «r  •  bMT  «xhiMc*4  at  Vkris-Oodca  ts 

8o«Aw*rk. 


I  A  cMiMM  adjamlMi  i 
iNmaiaCkseMMonl 


CVM 
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letter  U,  to  detlre  ini  iwpife  ker  le  MUdt 
your  matter's  detlret  to  mutfMft  Adm  Pat* : 
I  pray  yon,  be  foae  \  I  will  make  tm  end  of  ny 
diaocr ;  tberc**  pipplat  and  cbeeie  to  come. 

[Kxttmt. 

aCBNB  IIL'-A  Boom  In  lAe  Garttr  Jtm^ 

Smer  VhunAWVt  Hoit,  BAnDOLPs,  Ntv^ 
PiiTOL,  and  Roam. 

FaU  Mine  host  oC  llio  Ovterr- 

H—t.  What  fvyt*  my  bolly-r^kf  Speak 
»cbol«rly,  and  wbcly. 

Fal.  TrmXy,  mine  Imt*  I  mnei  torn  away  tone 
of  my  fellowert. 

/fe#f .  Dleqtfd  baUy  Hercnlef ;  c«*bltr  t  tot 
tbem  wag ;  trot,  trot. 

FuL  I  tit  at  ten  poomit  •  wef  k. 

tt»»U  Tboa'rt  an  emperor,  CMar,  Kelnr, 
and  Pbeecar,  I  will  eatcrtaln  Baidolph  ;  be 
•ball  dnw,  be  iball  tap:  mid  I  well,  Bnlly 
Hector  f 

F0I.  Do  M,  food  mine  boat. 

Hott,  I  bave  speke ;  let  him  follow :  Let  me 
•ee  thoa  Ikoth,  «id  linit :  1  am  at  a  word ;  fol- 
low. [BxU  Hoev. 

/*a#.  Bardolpb,  follow  bim  \  a  tapiter  le  a 
good  trade :  An  oU  clonk  maket  a  new  Jerkin ; 
a  withered  ■enringman,  a  fresh  tapster ;  Oo ; 
adlen. 

Bard,  II  Is  a  life  that  I  have  desired  t  1  wlU 
thrive.  [Btit  BAno. 

PUU  O  base  Ooogarian  •  wight  I  wilt  thon 
the  spigot  wield  f 

A>m.  He  was  gotten  in  drtnk;  Is  not  the 
bamonr  conceited  f  His  mind  is  not  heroie,  and 
there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Fai,  I  am  glad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder- 
box  ;  his  thefts  were  too  open  :  his  ftlching  was 
like  an  nnsklirul  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

Aym.  The  good  humour  is,  tq  steal  a(  a  mi- 
nute's rest. 

put.  Convey,  the  wise  It  call :  Steal !  fob  ;  a 
0eo  t  for  the  phrase  I 

Fal,  Well,  Sirs,  |  am  almost  oat  «t  beeto. 

Put.  Why  then  let  kibes  eniae. 

F0L  There  is  no  remedy ;  1  mustenney-cnteh ; 
I  most  shift. 

put.  Young  ravens  mmt  have  food* 

Fal.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  t 

put,  I  kea  the  wight  1  be  is  of  substance 
good. 

Fal,  My  bopest  lads»  I  wUI  tell  yon  wbat  I 
am  about. 

put.  Two  lards,  and  more.  * 

Fal.  No  quips  now,  Pisiel ;  indeed  I  am  in 
the  waist  two  yard*  about :  but  I  am  now  about 
no  waste ;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  1  do  mean 
to  make  love  to  Ford's  wife  ;  1  spy  entertain- 
ment in  her;  she  discourseSt  she  carves,  she 
gives  the  leer  of  invitation  :  1  can  construe  the 
nctlon  of  her  farailiar  style ;  and  the  hardest 
voice  of  her  behaviour,  to  be  Bnglish'd  rightly. 
Is,  /  am  JiUr  John  Falstaff*M, 

put.  He  bath  studied  her  well,  and  translated 
her  well ;  out  01  honesty  into  English. 

iVjrm.  The  ^ncbof  is  deep :  will  that  humour 
passf 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  staf  has  all  the 
rule  of  her  husband's  purse ;  she  hath  legions  of 
nngels.  { 

Put.  As  many  devils  entertain ;  and,  7b  her, 

»<»»•  »«y  I. 

rfym.  The  humoar  rises ;  It  is  good :  humour 
me  tne  angels. 

Fal,  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her  :  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife;  who  even  now 
gave  me  good  eye»  too,  examin'd  my  parts  with 
most  ludldous  Iliads :  sometimes  the  beam  of 
her  view  gilded  my  foot,  sometimes  my  pctly 
beUy. 

put.  Tben  did  the  sim  on  dung-hill  thine. 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FaU  Oh  I  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  extcrtprs 


•ForHi 


rii 


f  Flf. 


S  Goldc«ia. 


With  auoh  a  ireedy  intention,  that  the  appetite 
of  her  eye  old  seem  lo  sooich  lue  up  like  n 
burning  glms  1  Hcrc't  nnotber  letter  to  her : 
she  hcnia  the  pnne  too(  abe  is  a  nglon  in 
Guiana,  all  yold  and  bounty.  I  will  be  cheater* 
to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be  exchequers  to 
me ;  they  shall  be  my  Bast  and  West  Indies, 
and  I  wiU  trade  to  tkem  both.  Qo,  bear  thon 
this  letter  to  mlateem  Page ;  und  fhon  this  to 
mistress  FMd :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  wltt 
thrive. 

put.  Shall  I  Sir  Pandams  o#  Trey  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  t  then,  Lucifer  take 
all  I 

JVpm.  I  will  run  no  base  humour  \  here,  take 
the  humour  letter ;  I  will  beep  the  'havioor  at 
reputation. 

Falm  Hold,  sirnh,  {To  Ron.]  bear  yon  these 
letters  tightly  ;t 
Sail  like  my  pinnaee  to  these  golden  shores.— 
Rognt9,  hence  avaant  I  vanish  like  hnU-stonee. 
go  s  [pack  I 

Trudge,  plod,  away,  o*  the  hoof;  seek  shelter 
Palstav  will  leara  the  hnmonr  of  this  age, 
French  tbrlft,  yon  rognes  ;   myself,  and  skirted 
page,  f  JBrewa  Falstafv  and  RoniM. 

put.  Let  vumres  gripe  thy  gute  1  for  gourd 
and  fViItam  X  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor  i 
Tester  \  I'll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shaK  laeh. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  I 

iVym.  I  have  operktions  in  my  bead,  which 
be  humours  of  revenge. 

put.  Wilt  thou  revenge  t 

JVy«.  By  welkin,  and  her  ster  I 

put.  With  wit,  or  steel  t 

Nfm>  With  both  the  humours,  I ; 
I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page, 

put.  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Falstalf,  varlct  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  bis  gold  will  bold. 
And  bis  soft  couch  dcflle. 

Ngm.  My  humour  shall  not  cool }  I  will  in- 
cense 1)  Page  to  deal  with  polion  ;  I  will  possess 
him  with  yellowness,  %  for  the  revolt  of  mien 
is  dangerous :  that  is  my  true  humour. 

put.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents :  t 
second  thee  ;  troop  ou.  [£reimf . 

SCBNBiV.'^A  Boom  in  Dr.  Caios's  House. 

Bnter  Mra.  Quicklt,  Simvlb,  and  RvnaT* 

Qatck.   What ;    John    Rugby  I— I  pray  thee 
go  to  tb«  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  m> 
master,  master  Doctor  Calus,  coming  t  If  be  do 
i'fklth,  und  find  any  body  in  tho  bouse,  hero  will 
bean  old  abusing  of  Ood'S'pntience  and  the 
king's  EnglUb. 

Jtny.  I'll  go  wateh.  [Rxlt  Rnnar. 

Qniek.  Go ;  and  we'll  have  a  posaet  for't  soon 
at  night,  in  (kith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal 
Are.  An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever 
servants  shall  come  In  house  withil ;  and  I 
warrant  you,  no  tell-tele,  nor  no  breed-bate  :** 
bis  woret  l^it  is,  that  be  is  given  w  prayer ;  be 
is  something  peevish  tt  that  way  :  but  nobmly  but 
has  his  fault ;— bat  let  that  pass.  Peter  Simple, 
you  say  your  name  ist 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fkult  of  a  better. 

Quick.  And  master  Blender's  your  master  t 

SUn.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  roaad  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring  knife  T 

Sim.  No,  forsooth  ;  he  hath  but  a  little  wee 
lace,  with  a  little  y^low  beMti ;  a  C»n  coloured 
beard. tt 

Quick.  A  solUy-sprlglitpd  man.  ii  be  nott 

Sim.  Ay,  fbrsooth  :  bat  he  is  as  tall  ^$  a  man 

*  S<ekM(«ir,  aa  officer  m  tli«  Encheoncr. 
t  Cl«v«rir.  S  F«Im  dice. 

i  8ixp«Bc«  IMl  hart  io  pocket. 
I  Inuifiat*.  1[  J«Ble«ty. 

••  8tnr«.  *f  Foolith. 

St  In  the  elil  lapettrin,  C«ia  and  Judat  wcra  r*pra 
MOtcd  with  vcllow  baardt.  |i  Brave. 
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•f  bit  han&B,  ti  my  !•  betwcn  thli  aM 
brad ;  he  balh  fo«(M  irith  m  wmrreMr.  * 

(^iek.  How  mr  yvm  t— Oh  I  I  •hoold  rcmtm- 
her  blm  t  Doc«  M  not  hoM  op  hU  head,  m  it 
were  1  and  ttrnt  In  hU  gait  f 

sum.  Yet,  Indeed,  does  he. 

Qmiclh  Wel^  hnvcn  tend  Anne  Pai*  no  none 
foitana  I  Tell  muter  panon  BvaM,  I  «rill  do 
what  I  »i  ft»r  foar  maater :  Aaaa  la  a  food  |lrl. 
aad  I  with— 

Be-fmier  Roovr-. 

Euf.  Oat,  alas  I  here  comes  my  oiastcr. 

quftik.  We  shaU  all  he  shent :  f  Ran  la  hera, 
cood  yoaag  man ;  go  Into  this  closet.    [Skutt 

BiMPLa  to  the  cU$€t.]  He  will  not  slay  long 

What,  Joh»  Raghy  I  John,  what,  Joha,  I  say  I 
—Go,  John,  go  inqnbre  for  my  roaster ;  1  doabt 
he  bo  n^  well,  that  be  comes  not  home :— «m<I 
ifetm,  d^vw,  md^mm-m,  ftc*  [dfin^s. 

JSMgr  Ihetur  Caivs. 

Cairn*.  Vat  is  yon  sing  t  L  do  not  like  dese 
toys  {  Pray  yoM,  go  and  vclcb  me  la  my  eloiet 
MS  baUier  ptrd :  a  box,  a  green-a  box  ;  Do  In- 
land fat  I  nieak  t  a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forMMlh,  Til  fetch  It  yon.  I  an 
glad  he  went  not  In  himself;  If  be  hnd  fovnd 
Che  yonng  man,  he  wonld  have  been  bora -mad. 

[AtUlt. 

Caius.  Ft,  /e,fe,fi  I  mm  /•*,  ilfmitfort 
ehaud.  Jg  mren  vats  a  ia  cJonr,— /«  gramd 
affaire. 

QaieJk.  Is  It  this,  Sir  f 

Caint.  Ouf  ;  metu  le  am  man  pocket ;  De- 
pfcke,  qnlckly  :— Vere  it  dat  knave,  Rugby  f 

Omick.  What,  John  Ragby  I  John  t 

Rug,  Here,  Sir. 

CoiMi.  Yon  are  John  Ragby,  and  yon  are 
jack  Ragby:  Come,  Uke-a  your  rapier,  and 
come  after  my  heel  to  de  court. 

Rug.  Tte  ready,  Sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

VaiuM.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  loaa :— Od's 
one  1  ^'c  9j*ouMe  f  dere  is  some  simples  in  my 
closet,  dat  1  vill  not  for  the  varld  1  shall  leave 
behind* 

Quick,  Ah  I  me  1  he'll  find  the  yonng  man 
there,  and  be  mad. 

Cmiua,  O  dioMe  I  dimMa !  vat  Is  la  my 
closet  1—Viliany  t  iarron!  iPuiling  Simplb 
out,]  Rugby,  my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Ceiwj.  Verefore  shall  I  be  contenta I- 

OwteA.  The  young  man  Is  an  boaest  roan. 

Caiug,  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  In  my 
closet  t  dere  Is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  In 
my  closet. 

Quick.  I  beseech  yon,  be  not  so  lletmatic ; 
hear  the  trath  of  it:  He  came  of  an  errand  to 
me  from  parson  Hugh. 

Caiut,  Veil. 

Sim,  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to-~- 

Sick.  Peace,  I  pray  yoa. 
lu*.  Peaoe-a  your  tongne  :~Speak-a  your 
tale. 

Sim,  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  year 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne 
Psge  for  my  master.  In  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  la ;  but  I'll  ne'er 
but  my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  noth 

Caiui.  Sir  Hagb  send-a  yon  f— Rugby,.  ftaMfeir 
me  some  piper :— Tarry  yon  a  Iktle-a  while. 

[ff'ritcs. 

Quick.  I  am  glad  he  Is  ao  aalet :  If  he  bad 
been  thorongbly  moved,  yon  sooald  have  beard 
bim  so  loud,  and  so  melancholy ;— But  notwith- 
standing, man,  rii  do  your  master  what  good  I 
ran  :  and  the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French 
Doctor,  my  master,— I  may  call  him  my  master, 
ook  y6n  for  1  keep  bis  house  ;  and  I  wash,  wring. 


f  9c«Tdcd,  repria«B«lcd. 


Act  I 

brew,  hake,  aconr,  dreaa  ascal  and  driak, 
the  beds,  and  do  aU  myseir;^ 

^lat.  Tis  a  gieat  ctarge,  to  ooibc  aadc 
*  body's  band. 

^irA.  Are  yoa  advis'd  o*  that  f  yon  shaO  flsd 
it  a  great  charge  :  and  to  be  np  ear^,  and  deon 
lale ;— bat  notwtthstaBding,  (lo  tell  yowiajosr 
ear ;  1  woald  have  no  words  of  It  0  my  marfcr 
himself  to  In  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page :  bat 
notwUhstandlng  tbat^— I  know  Anne's  mind,— 
thars  neither  here  nor  there. 

(Mui.  Yon  Jnchlsme ;  gtve-a  dto  leftor  le 
Sir  Hugh ;  by  gar,  it  Is  a  shnllcnte :  I  viH  cat 
Ms  thiwat  In  de  pnife ;  andi  vUl  teach  n  icarvy 
Jack-a-aape  priest  to  meddle  or  make:— yea 
may  be  gone ;  It  Is  not  good  yon  iarvy  hers  :- 
by  car,  1  will  cat  all  hto  two  stones ;  by  gar,  hs 
shaU  not  have  a  stone  to  trow  at  hto  dog. 

[RcU  8nma. 

Quick.  Alas,  be  speaks  hot  for  hto  flrlend. 

OsitM.  tt  to  no  nmiter-a  for  dm :— do  net  yea 
tell.a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Pnge  fbr  my- 
self!—by  gar,  I  vin  fciU  de  JMh  priest;  snd  I 
have  appointed  mine  host  of  de  JmrUrrc  to 
mensam  oni  weapon :— by  gnr,  I  vlU  myedf  have 
Anne  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  yon,  and  d  sbiU 
be  well:  we  most  give  folks  lenve  to  piaie: 
What  the  gonjere  !• 

Caitw.  Rucby,  come  to  the  conit  vit  me  »— 
By  gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn 
yonr  bead  out  of  my  door  :— Follow  my  hceb, 
Rngby.  [Ktmmt  Caios  umd  Ruobt. 

Quick.  Yon  shall  have  An  footo-bcad  of  war 
own.  No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  fbr  that :  sieve* 
a  womaa  ia  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's 
mind  than  I  do ;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do 
with  her,  I  thank  henven. 

Fcni.  [IPilAin.]  Who's  within  there,  hot 

Quick.  Who's  there,  I  tiowt  Coma  near  the 
house,  I  pray  yoa. 

EuUr  FtwTOii. 

Ftmt.  How  now,  good  woman;  how  Ab« 
thouf 

Quick.  The  better,  that  It  pleases  yonr  gsod 
worship  to  ask. 

Fcni,  What  news  t  how  does  pretty  mistress 
Annef 

Quick,  In  truth.  Sir,  and  ehe  U  pretty,  aad 
boaest,  and  gentle ;  and  one  that  to  your  friend; 
I  can  trH  yon  that  by  the  way ;  h  praise  heaven 
for  it. 

FcHt.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinkest  thonl 
Shait  I  not  lose  my  suit  t 

Quick.  Troth,  Sir,  all  to  In  bis  bands  above ; 
but  notwitbsiandtag,  master  Fenton,  1*11  be 
sworn  on  n  book  she  loves  yon :— Have  not 
yonr  worship  a  wart  abont  yoar  eye  f 

Fent.  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that  t 

Quick.  Well,  thereby  haags  a  taU  ;— good 
Alth,  It  Is  such  another  Naa:— but,  I  detest,  t 
an  honest  maid  m  ever  broke  bread :— We  had 
an  hoar's  tolk  of  that  wart  r— I  shall  never  tough 
bnt  in  that  maid's  company  t— Bat,  Indeed  she 
Is  given  too  OMcb  to  allichoUy  X  tmA  musing : 
But  for  you— Welt,  go  to. 

Fenf.  Well,  I  shall  see  ber  to-day:  Hold, 
there's  moaey  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voiee 
in  my  behalf :  if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  com- 
mend me — 

quick.  Will  I  f  I'faltb,  that  we  will  r  aad  » 
will  tell  yonr  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the 
next  time  we  have  confidence;  nnd  of  olbci* 
wooers. 

Fent.  Well,  fhrewell ;  t  am  In  gram  haste 
now.  [SHt. 

Quick,  Farewell  to  your  vronhlp.— Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman :  bnt  Anne  lovet  him  not ;  for 
1  know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does  :— 
Out  npon'tl  what  have  I  forgot  f  {BkU. 


*  Marbm  Gftlliras. 


f  8h« 


I  Mctouchotf. 
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ACT  II. 

Smter  Miitreu  Paob,  with  a  tetter. 

Mrs.  Page,  Wbal  L  have  I  'tcaped  love-lttten 
ia  the  boly-tfar  time  of  my  beaaty,  and  am  I 
BOW  m  rabj€ct  for  tbcm  f  Let  me  lee :    [Kemde. 

Aek  w^e  me  reaeen  wAy  /  love  pen;  for 
though  iove  use  reason  for  his  precislamt  *  he 
mdmMe  him  not  for  his  oounseUor  :  You  are 
not  9onng,  no  mart  «m  /;  go  to  then,  there's 
etM^iOhf :  iron  are  wterrp,  so  am  /;  Ha  !  ha  ! 
then  thorns  more  sjfmpathp :  fou  love  sach, 
and  so  do  I;  Would  pou  desire  better  svmpa- 
thp  r  £jet  it  snfice  thee,  mistress  Page,  (at  the 
least  if  the  love  of  a  soldier  can  sv^tee,)  that 
J  love  thee,  I  will  not  sap,  pitp  mm,  *tis  not 
n  sotdleT'like  phrase  s  hut  1  sap,  love  me.  Bp 


Thine  own  true  knight, 
Bp  day  or  night. 
Or  anp  kind  of  light,    ' 
With  all  hU  might. 
For  theetojlglj, 

John  Falttair. 

What  a  Herod  o)r  Jewry  to  thlsf    O  wicked, 
wicked,  worid  I— one  that  is  well  nig ii  worn  to 

E'  eci  with  age,  to  jhow  hlmeir  a  young  gal- 
1 1  What  an  nnwelgbed  behavtoor  batb  tbl»  Ple- 
mitb  dnrakard  picked  (witb  ttat  devil's  name) 
ont  of  my  conversation,  tnat  be  dares  in  tfato 
manner  assay  me  f  Wby,  be  batb  not  been  tbrlce 
In  my  comiuuiy  I— Wbat  sbonld  I  uy  to  blm  t— 
I  was  then  frngal  of  my  mirtb :— beavcn  forgive 
me  I— Why,  I'll  exhibit  n  bill  In  tbe  inrllament 
for  tbe  patting  down  of  men.  How  shall  I  be 
revenged  on  blm  f  for  revenged  I  will  be,  as 
snre  as  bto  gnts  are  nuide  of  puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Foao. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Mistress  Page  1  tmst  me,  I  was 
going  to  yoor  boose. 

Mrs.  Page.  And,  tmst  me,  I  was  coming  to 
yon.    Yon  look  very  111. 

Mrs.  Ford.  N«y*  I'll  ne'er  believe  tbat;  I 
bave  to  show  to  tbe  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page,  'Faltb,  but  yon  do.  In  my  mind. 

Mrs.  Ford.  WeD,  1  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I 
could  show  ;yon  to  tbe  contrary :  O  mistress 
Page,  give  me  some  counsel  I 

Mrs.  PagSm  What's  tbe  matter,  woman  T 

Mrs,  Ford.  O  woman.  If  It  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  sncb  honour  f 

Mrs,  Page.  Hang  tbe  trifle,  woman  ;  take  tbe 

honour :  What  to  it  f dispense  with  trifles  ;— 

what  to  It! 

Mrs.  Ford,  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an 
eternal  moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs,  Page,    WhatT— tboo    llest!— Sir  Alice 

Ford! These    knights   will     hack;    and    so 

tbou  sbonldst  not  alter  tbe  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs,  Ford.  We  bum  day-llgfat  :^here,  read, 
read  ;— perceive  bow  I  niight  be  knighted.— I 
shall  think  tbe  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I 
bave  an  eye  to  make  difference  of  men's  liking  : 
And  yet  be  would  not  swear ;  praised  women's 
modesty:  and  gave  such  orderly  and  well-be- 
haved reproof  to  all  uncoroellness,  tbat  I  would 
have  sworn  bis  disposition  would  have  gone  to 
tbe  truth  of  .bis  words  :  but  they  do  no  more 
adhere  and  keep  place  together,  than  tbe  hun- 
dredth Psalm  to  tbe  tune  of  Green  sleeves. 
What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale,  with  so 
many  tnns  of  oil  In  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor  f 
How  shall  I  be  reveufied  on  blm  t  I  think  the 
best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till 
the  wicked  Are  of  lust  bave  melted  blm  In  his 
own  grease.— Did  yuu  ever  hear  the  llkef 

Mrs,  Page.  Letter  fur  letter ;  but  tbat  tbe 
name  of  Page  and  Ford  differs  I— To  tby  great 

*  Mm!  probaMv  Skakapcars  wrote  pbypklM. 


comfort  in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's 
tbe  twin-brother  of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  in- 
herit flrst ;  for,  I  protest,  mine  never  snail.  1 
warrant,  he  hath  n  thonsand  of  these  letters, 
writ  with  blanlf  space  for  dUTercDt  names,  (sure 
more,)  and  these  are  of  the  second  edition :  He 
will  print  them  out  of  doubt :  for  be  cares  not 
what  he  pnto  Into  the  press,  when  he  would  put 
us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  gianteas,  and  lie  under 
mount  Peiloa.  Well,  1  will  And  yon  twenty 
lascivioos  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Wby,  thto  to  tbe  very  same ;  tbe 
very  hand,  the  very  words :  What  doth  he  think 
of  nsT 

Mrs,  Page,  Nay,  I  know  not :  It  makes  bm 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  aUne  own  honesty, 
ril  entertalB  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  ac- 
quainted witbal ;  for,  sore,  unless  he  know  some 
strain  In  me  that  I  know  not  myself^  he  woold 
never  have  boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Boarding,  call  yon  it  f  I'll  b« 
sure  to  keep  blm  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page,  8o  will  I ;  if  be  come  under  my 
hatches,  I'll  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  re- 
venged OB  him  :  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting  ; 
gve  him  a  show  of  comfort  Ib  bto  suit ;  and 
ad  him  on  with  a  flne  halted  delay,  till  h* 
hath  pawn'd  bto  horses  to  mine  Host  of  tbe 
Garter. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any 
Tillany  against  btan,  that  may  not  sully  tbe 
chariness  *  of  our  honesty.  Ob  I  that  my  hus- 
band saw  thto  letter  I  It  would  give  eternal  food 
to  bis  jealousy. 

Mrs,  Page.  Wby.  look,  where  he  comes ;  and 
my  good  man  too :  he's  as  fkr  from  tealousy,  as 
I  am  from  giving  blm  canse ;  and  that,  I  hope, 
to  an  unmeasnrable  distance. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Yon  are  tbe  bapptor  woman. 

Mrs*  Pate,  Let's  consult  tc^etber  against  tbi^ 
greasy  knight :  Come  hither.  \J%ep  retire. 

Eater  Fobd,  Pistol,  Paob,  snuf  Ntm. 

Ford,  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  Bot  so. 

Pist.  Hope  is  a  curtail  f  dog  in  some  allklrs  : 
Sir  JobB  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford,  Why,  81r,  my  wife  to  not  yonng. 

Pist,  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich 
and  poor. 
Both  yoBBg  and  old,  ono  with  another,  Ford ; 
He  loves  tby  gally-mawfry  ;  t  Ford,  perpend,  i 

Ford,  Love  my  wife  f 

Pist,  With  liver  bnmlng  hot :  PrevcBt,  or  go 
thou. 
Like  Sir  ActSBOB  be,  with  RlBgwood  at  tby  heels : 
Ob  I  odious  Is  tbe  Bame  I 

Ford,  What  aame.  Sir  t 

Pist,  The  borB,  I  say  :  Farewell. 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cockoo-Urds 
do  slug. — 

Away,  Sir  corporal  Nym. 

Believe  It,  Page ;  be  speaks  seBse. 

\Bxit  Pistol. 

Ford,  I  will  be  patieat ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  this  Is  trae.  [7b  Paob.]  I  like  not 
tbe  humour  of  lying.  He  batb  wronged  me  la 
some  humours  ;  I  s*'ould  have  borne  tbe  hu- 
moured letter  to  her :  but  I  bave  a  sword,  and 
It  shall  bite  upon  my  necessity.  He  loves  your 
wife ;  there's  the  short  and  tbe  long.  My  aame 
is  corporal  Nym  ;  I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  'TIS 
true  :— my  name  Is  Nym,  and  FalstalT  loves  your 
wife.— Adieu  I  I  love  not  tbe  humour  of  bread 
and  cheese ;  and  there's  tbe  humour  of  it.  Adieu. 

{Exit  Ntm. 

Page,  7%e  humour  of  it,  qnoth  'a  1  here's  « 
fellow  nights  humour  out  of  its  wito. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  FalstalT. 

Page,  I  never  heard  sncb  a  drawling  affecting 
rogue. 

Ford,  If  I  do  flBd  It,  well. 


•  CaatiM. 

S  A  «itdl«7. 


f  A  dof  that  oiitMfl  hif 
i  C«iuidcr. 
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U  BiMk;   oBly  for  a 


Ptff«.  I  wlU  Bot  belltv*  Mck  k 
thMfbite  prtMl  o^  ikt  towB 

jvvrtf .  TWM  •  CM«  MHlble  Mtoir  t  W«il, 

l>^«.  H«wao«,  Mcff 

Jfr«.  i*«<«.  WhtilNr  !•  yM,  Owtfit— Hvi 

ikr;  r^HL,  HMr  »«» wrnmk  Fink  1  nky  vt 


Artf.  I  MtaMkoly  I  I  Mi  M« 

Od JTM  klMW,  fO. 

JVr#.  #>rtf .  'Vkltb,  tkoa  but  mbm  cralckcU 
ia  thy  kcii  mw^WUI  t<m  |9.  aililMps  Pi|t  t 

Mn,  Pug*.  Have  wllk  yov.— Yoa*!!  co«m  t» 
tfi^MT,  Qcorfe  1->L(wk,  ftko  eoaca  yMtfcr :  Ike 
•baU  be  ov  BMeieiiiir  to  tkle  pakry  kslffkt. 

UiMe  «•  Jlir#.  Fokd. 

'  Alter  MliHrtu  Q^icklt. 

jrr«.  J^tf.  Trait  aie,  I  ikMifhtMi  ker :  ikeni 
It  it. 

Mr»,  P««.  Yo«  in  coim  Iq  aee  my  dugkter 
Arael 

i^itlck.  Ay,  foreoetk  ;  Aad,  I  pray,  kov  doet 
good  ailitreM  Anae  f 

Mn.  Pem,  Oo  ki  vltk  oa,  aad  lee ;  we  bara 
•a  koar'e  talk  witk  yoa. 

\KM€umt  Mn,  PAoa«  Mn.  V^aD.  tmd  Mrs, 

QOICKLT. 

Pag*.  Horn,  mm,  muMr  Foedt 

P»r4.  Yoa  kcard  arkat  tkit  kave  leU  «M  | 
dM  yoa  aot  t 

Pag§,  Yea  I  aad  yoa  keaid  wkat  tke  otkef 
told  me  f 

PorS.  Do  yoa  tklak  Ikera  la  trotk  la  tbeai  f 

Pag$.  Haag  'em,  slaves  i  I  do  aot  tklak  tke 

kalfbt  woald  o»r  it ;  bat  tkose  tkat  acoeae  kkn 

a  kit  lateat  towards  oar  wives,  are  a  yoke  of 

kls  diteardcd  bmb  }  very  ragaes,  bow  tkey  be 

oat  of  service. 

jPkrd.  Were  tkey  kls  bmbT 

Puge,  Marry,  were  they. 

JPbrd.  I  like  It  aever  tke  better  for  tfcit.^ 
Does  be  lie  at  tke  Garter. 

Pcf e.  Ay,  many,  does  ke.  If  ke  akoeld  la- 
tead  tkis  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  woaki  tara 
ker  looee  to  kim :  aad  wkat  ke  geb  more  of  ker 
tkaa  ikara  words,  let  It  lie  oo  my  kead. 

Ford,  I  do  aot  misdoabt  my  wife ;  bat  I  woald 
ke  loatk  to  tara  tkem  tegetker :  A  ksaa  may  be 
too  caafldeat :  1  woaM  kave  aotkiag  Ue  oa  my 
kead  :  I  caaaot  be  tkas  lallided. 

Pugt.  Look,  when  my  rtatlag  best  of  tbe 
Oarter  comes :  tkere  Is  either  liqaor  la  kls  pale, 
or  moBcy  la  kls  imrie,  wkea  ke  looks  so  amr- 
my.—How  aow,  mlae  kost  f 

Enter  Host  aad  g hallow. 

HMt.  How  BOW,  kally.rook  f  tkoa'rt  a  geatla- 
mea  ;  cavalcro-jastloe,  I  say. 

Skmi.  I  follow,  mlae  kosi,  I  follow.— Oood 
evea,  aad  tweaty>  good  vaaater  Page  I  Master 
Pige,  will  yoa  go  wllk  as  1  we  have  sport  la 
band. 

HMt,  Tell  kIm,  cavalero-jaatlca ;  tell  kIm 
kttlly.rook. 

Shml,  Sir,  tkere  Is  a  fray  to  be  foagkt  belweea 
Sir  Hagk  tke  Webk  priest,  aad  Galas  tke  Freack 
doctor. 

fbrd.  Good  mlae  .kost  o'  Ike  Garter,  a  word  | 
wMb  yoa. 

Hoit.  Wkit  say'st  thoa,  baUy-rook  t 

[Tkof  ge  orlde. 

Shot,  Will  yoa  [to  PAoa]  go  with  as  to  be- 
hold It  t  my  merry  host  bath  bad  the  measuring 
of  their  weapohs;  aad,  I  think,  be  katk  appolat- 
ed  them  coatmry  places :  for,  beUeve  me,  I  bear 
the  paraoa  is  no  Jester.  Haik,  1  will  tell  yoa 
What  oar  sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thoa  ao  salt  against  my  kalgkW 
nf  goest-cavaller  f 

Ford,  None,  i  protest :  but  Til  give  yon  a 
pottle  of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him, 

*  TIm  CklncM,  or  •kaqpen,  vcit  cslffld  Calaiaat. 


ffaad  tell  kIm,  my 
jcit. 

AiMf  •  My  kaad.  kally : 
aad  ngrcos ;  said  I  well  f  aad  tky 
ke  Braoki  It  laamcnykalikt^wai 


Jilal.  Have  wltk  rWf 
Page.  I  kave  keaid,  tke 
luTa  I 


kls  nmler. 

Jlol.  Tat,  Sir,  I  coaM 
la  tkeae  times  yoa  staad  oa 
passem,  stoccadoes,  aad  I  kaow 
tke  keaft,  master  Page ;  lis  kere,  'tk 
kave  scea  tke  time,  wllb  my  laag  awoid,  I 
would  kave  made  yoa  foar  tall  feUowi  aUp  like 
rats. 

Aerf.  Here,  boys,  kere,  bera f  dmO  we  wigf 

Page,   Have  wllk  yoa:— I  kad  raifcer  tear 
tkem  scoM  Chaa  igbt. 

[Avwaf  Host,  8aai.i.ow,  mmd  Pawa^ 

Ftrd,  llMMigk  Pace  be  a 


slaads  ao  flr|a|y  oa  ua  wife's  ftalltr.  yet  I 
aot  pat  off  my  opiaica  ao  eaally  :  She  m 


kls  compaay  at  Page's  koaaej^  aad 
tkera  I  kaow  aot. 


B  ia 
,....«»  they 
Wcil«  1  wn  look 
fkrtker  laloH :  aad  I  kave  a  dligala^  to  aoaad 
Palataff :  U  I  dad  ker  koaest,  I  looe  aot  my 
laboerj  If  ike  ke  otkenrtsc,  lla  lakoar  w«n 
bestowed.  [Brli. 

SCSNKU.'-A  Btom  in  tfe  Gmrter  imu 


Snttr  fAvnAWw 


PmTOL. 


Fai,  I  will  not  lead  thee  a  peaay. 

put.  Why,  tkea  tke  world's  mlae  oyaier. 
Which  I  with  iword  t  wlH  opea. 
I  will  retort  tbe  sam  la  equipage.  % 

Fml.  Not  a  peaay.  I  have  beea  coaleat.  Sir. 
yoa  sboald  lay  my  coaateaaaee  to  powa  :  I  have 
grattd  apoa  my  good  Meads  for  tkrte  reptiles 
for  yoa  tad  yoar  coack-feDow  %  If ym ;  or  cbe 
yoa  kad  bMked  tknmgk  tke  grate  like  a  gemiay 
of  babooas.  I  am  danmed  la  hdl,  fer  aweaiiag 
to  geademea  my  (Heads,  yoa  were  good  soldiers, 
tad  taU  fellows  :  and  wbea  mletrem  Brtdget  lert 
tke  kaadle  of  ker  fea,  I  toon  apoa  I 
tkoa  kadst  it  aoC 

Pitt.  Didst  tkoa  Bot  akafet 
IIAecB  peace: 

Fat,  Reason,  yoa  rogae,  raasaa:  TUak'sl 
tkoa  111  eadanger  my  soal  grafb  /  At  a  worg, 
kaag  BO  BBore  aboat  me,  I  am  ao  gibbet  fer 
yoa:— go.— A  abort  kaife  aad  a  tkreag;!— to 
yoar  maaor  of  Plck't-katck,t  go.— Yoatl  aot 
bear  a  letter  fer  me,  yoa  rogue  l~yoa  staad 
opoo  your  koooarl— Why,  thoa  aacaadaabfe 
bascaen.  it  Is  as  mncb  as  1  caa  do,  to  keep  the 
terms  or  mine  boaoar  precise.  I,  I,  I  layeclf 
sometimes,  leaviag  the  fear  of  beavcw  oa  tbe 
left  band,  and  biding  lalae  koaoar  la  my  ae. 
cesaity,  am  fala  to  skalBe,  to  hedge,  aad  to 
larck  ;  and  yet  yoa,  rogue,  will  easeoace  ••  yoar 
rags,  yoar  ctt>a-moaatala  looks,  year  red* 
lattice  tt  pkrases,  aad  yoar  bold-baattag  oaths, 
ander  tbe  skeUer  oC  yoar  koBoar  I  Yoa  wW  aot 
do  it,  yoa  f 

PUi,  I  do  lekBt :  What  wodld'il  tkoa 
of  maat 

BiOer  R4>Biw. 

1206.  Sir,  ketCs  a  wemaa  woald 
yoa. 
FuL.  Let  ker  approach. 

Aifer  Mtlstns*  Qoicklt 
Qaiclr.  Give  yoar  worship  good 


•  DU. 
«  ThMVWM  w  M  prmtmh,  rf«1M«(  that  ik« 
«r  Nortkaaptoa,  m  aecMst  of  Ac  4Maac«  of  thi 
mm,  WM «Utg«4  Mopva  oyMenal Kb* 


to  acimvd. 


Witk 


Itnrili  fVoai  hit  so    . 

I  njr  yoa  agaia  ia  aloUa  mom. 
I  Drawa  •!••§  with  jroa.       1  To  eat  pai 


•katcli  «M  ia  CItrkaawall. 


ft 
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FImL  Oood-OMfTOir,  food  wife. 
Qvie*.  Not  Mk  aa't  pItMO  yoa 
M.  Oop4  bbU,  tiMB. 
QtticA.  I'll  be  twora ;  •■  ny  motiior  «■■,  tkt 
•nt  how  I  wu  bora. 
Pel.  I  40  bottm  the  iwitrcr:  WhUwIth 

QMJc*.  8UU  I  foaebnfe  yow  wonhlp  «  moid 
or  twof 
^«l*  Two  thoanna,  iUr  wobmo  ;  wd  I'll 


Qnle*.  There  U  oae  aialroM  Ford,  Sir :— I 
prmy.  come  a  little  nearer  thU  waye :— I  nyaetf 
dwell  with  oatler  dodor  Galne. 

FaL  Well,  oa :  Mlitrete  Fori,  yoa  say^— — 

^t»Uk»  Yoar  woreblp  tayt  very  troe :  I  pnjr 
foar  awnhip,  cobm  a  little  aearer  thi*  ways. 

FaL  1  wanaat  thc«  aobody  heart -hmIbo 
oira  people,  laiae  own  pcople« 

Quiek,  Are  they  lo  t  Heafea  ble«  thoan,  and 
onwe  ibaai  hfci  icrfaato  t 

Fmt.  Well :  mbtreu  Ford :— what  oT  her  t 

Qmiek.  Why,  Sir,  ■he'e  a  good  erenliiie.  Lord, 
lord  I  yoor  wonhlp'e  a  wanton:  Woll,  heaven 
iMfive  yon,  and  all  of  ne,  I  pray  f 

Fmi.  Mlitrcti  Ford ;— oone,  mlilreM  Ford,-« 

Ov4eA.  Marry,  thia  It  the  tbort  e^d  the  1ob« 
of  It ;  yoa  hive  bronaht  ber  lato  tnch  a  flaaa< 
liet,*  at 'tb  wonderral.  The  bett  courtier  of 
them  111,  when  the  eoort  lay  at  WIndaor,  eoold 
never  have  brought  her  lo  toch  a  oinary.  Yet 
there  bit  been  knightt,  ind  lordt«  and  gentle* 
mn,  with  their  coaehet  t  I  warrant  yon»  coach 
after  CMch,  letter  ifter  letter,  cift  lAer  ||A ; 
wnolltag  to  tweetly,  (ill  mntfcj  wd  to  nst* 
Ing,  I  warrant  yoa,  la  tllk  and  gold ;  and  la 
tnch  alllgant  terait  i  end  In  tnch  wine  ind  tngar 
of  the  bett,  and  the  lUrett,  that  would  have  woo 
any  wonan't  heart;  and,  I  wirrtnt  you,  they 
«onld  never  get  aa  ay***^"^  ^  her.-«-l  had  my* 
edf  twenty  tngtit  given  um  tbto  morning  :  but  I 
deff  111  ingcit,  (la  iny  tnch  tort,  it  they  tmf,) 
hnt  In  the  wiy  of  honeaty  :~«Dd,  I  wirrant  yon, 
they  conid  never  get  her  to  mnch  at  tip  oa  • 
cap  with  the  prondttt  of  them  all ;  and  yet  there 
hnt  been  earlt,  nay,  which  It  more,  pentlonert ; 
bat,  I  wnrrant  yoa,  ill  It  one  with  her. 

#cl.  Bat  what  iqrt  the  to  met  be  brief,  my 
caod  the  licfCttiT« 

Qtiiek.  Marry,  the  hath  reeelvtd  yoor  letter ; 
for  the  whidk  the  thaafct  yoa  a  thoonnd  timet : 
and  the  glvet  yon  to  notify,  that  her  hntbiod 
will  be  ibeence  from  hit  houia  between  Un  and 


Fmt.  Ten  aad  elevca  t 

Ouiek.  Ay,  fortooth  ;  aad  then  yoa  migr 
and  toe  the  picture,  the  tiyt,  Ihit  yon  wolt 
of  ;^mitter  Ford,  her  hnehnad,  will  ba  ftom 
home.  Aim!  the  tweet  women  leidt  in  ill 
life  with  him ;  he*t  i  very  Jealoaiy  maa ;  the. 
leadt  a  very  frampoldt  lile  with  him,  good 
hean. 

Fmi.  Ten  and  eleven :  Woman,  eonwend  om 
to  her :  I  will  not  fill  her. 

Quick.  Why,  yon  tay  well :  Bat  I  have  in- 
otber  metteager  to  your  wortbip  t  Mittrett  Pige 
hith  her  JNUty  commcnditlont  to  yon  too  ;— 
nnd  let  me  tell  you  in  your  eir,  tbe't  it  firtM>oe 
a  civil  modett  wife,  ind  one  (I  tell  yon)  that 
will  not  mitt  yoor  morning  nor  evenint  prayer, 
at  any  It  in  Wtndtor,  whoe'er  be  the  olber :  ind 
the  bide  me  tell  yoor  wortbip,  that  her  bntbind 
It  teldom  from  home ;  bot,  the  hopet,  there  will 
come  I  time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  to  dote 
upon  I  man ;  tnrely,  I  think  yon  hive  cbarmt, 
Ii :  yet,  In  troth. 

Fai.  Not  I,  I  Mtnre  thee ;  aettlag  the  attrac- 
tloo  of  my  good  parte  atide,  I  have  no  other 
charmt 

Qutek.  Blettlng  on  yoir  heart  forn ! 

Fai.  Bet,  I  pray  thee,  trll  me  thSt :  hat  Ford't 
wife,  iDd  Page'i  wife,  icqaainted  each  olher  bow 
they  love  me  t 

'    •  A  •{•take  mt  Mr*.  Q«icUr*t  fw 


Qmick.  Ttat  were  a  jeat*  iadcad  I— 4hey  have 
nnt  to  little  grace,  I  hope ;— that  were  a  trkfc, 
hideedl  Bat  mittrett  Pige  would  dctire  yon 
to  tend  her  yoar  Utile  page  of-  ill  lovet ;  *  her 
hatbaad  hat  a  marvelioot  infectioa  to  the  Uttlo 
pige :  and,  tmly,  amttev  Pige  It  an  honcat  man. 
never  a  wife  in  Wlndtor  lendt  a  better  UH  than 
ibe  doet  s  do  what  the  wlU,  sgf  what  the  will, 
Uke  an,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  wbea  the  litt,  ilia 
when  the  Utt,  all  la  u  the  will ;  ind,  tmly, 
the  deiervet  It :  for  If  there  be  a  kind  womin 
in  Windioi,  the  it  one.  Yon  mnat  aend  her 
your  page ;  no  remedy. 
.  FmlTwhf,  I  wUk 

^MicA.  Nay.  but  do  ao  then :  and,  look  yen,  ha 
■ay  come  ind  go  between  yon  both ;  ind.  In 
any  ciae,  have  i  niy*word,t  thit  you  miy  kaow 
one  inother'a  mind,  ind  tlie  boy  never  need  to 
nnderatind  my  thing;  for  'tto  not  good  tbit 
rUldren  thould  know  iny  wickednett :  oM  folkt, 
yon  know,  hive  diacretlon,  it  they  tay,  ind 
know  the  world. 

FtU,  Fare  thee  well :  coamend  roe  to  them 
both  I  there't  my  pnrte ;  1  im  yet  tby  debtor.— 
Boy,  go  niong  with  thit  woman.— Thit  newt 
dittractt  me  1    [Breuni  Quicki.y  «ini  Robin. 

PM,  Thit  punk  it  one  of  Cupid's  carriers :— > 

Clap  on  more  sails ;  purine,  up  with  yoor  fishtt ; 

Give    lire;  the  Is  my  priae,  or  ocean  whelm 

them  all!  [iSXf  Pistol. 

Ful.  Say'st  thon  to,  old  Jack  f  go  thy  wayt ; 
til  make  more  of  toy  old  body  than  I  have 
done.  WlU  they  yet  look  after  theet  Wilt 
thon,  after  the  expense  of  to  mnch  money,  be 
now  a  gainer  f  Good  body,  I  thank  thee :  Lei 
them  eiy,  'tit  grottly  done ;  so  it  ba  fithlj  done, 
no  matter. 

Bnter  BAaooLPR. 

B$frd.  Sir  John,  there't  one  matter  Brook 
below  wonld  fain  tpak  with  yon,  and  be  ac- 
qatfated  with  yon ;  od  hath  tent  yonr  worship 
a  momlng't  draught  of  tack. 

Fai.  Brook  it  bit  name  t 

Burd.  Ay,  Sir. 

Fat,  Call  him  In;  [AHf  BAanotPli.l  Bach 
Brookt  are  welcooM  to  me,  tSat  o'erflaw  anch 
liquor.  Ah  I  ha  I  miatreM  Ford  and  mistreat 
Page,  have  I  encotpaated  yonf  go  to }  tfiaf\ 

Re-tnter  BAnDOLPB,  trUA  Foao  disguised^ 

Ford,  Bleat  yoa.  Sir. 

FmL  And  yon.  Sir :  Wanld  yon  tpeak  with 
met 

Fbrd,  I  make  hold,  to  pi«M  with  to  little 
prnuration  upon  you. 

Fui,  Yon'rt  welcome;  Whaft  yoor  willt 
€lva  nt  leave,  dmwer.  [SxU  Baidolpr. 

Fcrd.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  tpant 
mnch ;  my  name  it  Brook. 

Fui.  Good  matter  Brook«  I  detka  wan  ae- 
qaaiataaoe  of  yoa. 

Ftrd*  Good  Sir  John,  I  tne  litr  yourt :  not  to 
charge  you :  for  I  mnit  let  yon  understand,  I 
think  nqrtelf  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than 
yon  art :  the  which  halo  tomething  embolden'd 
am  to  thit  nnteatoned  Intrutlon ;  for  they  tay. 
If  mooey  go  before,  all  wayt  do  He  opea. 

Fmi,  Moaey  it  a  good  soldier,  Sir,  and  will  on. 

J^erd.  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
tnmhiet  me :  If  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  Shr 
John,  take  all,  ar  half,  for  eastaf  me  of  the 


%  fntM,  patvlsh. 


#*«^  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to 
ba  yoar  porter. 

F9rd,  I  wUI  tell  yon.  Sir,  If  yon  wlU  give  me 
the  hearing. 

#Wf .  Speah,  good  amatev  Brook ;  1  thaU  be 
glad  to  be  yonr  tervant. 

f^rd.  Sir,  I  hear  yon  are  a  tchular,— I  will 

be  brief  with  yoa ; aad  yon  have  been  a  man 

long  known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  to  goi  d 


|A 
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CmtuM.  Vlllaay,  take  jronr  ni|iier. 
Ritg»  Forbctr ;  here's  compwy* 

Bmier  Hon,  8bau.ow,  Slbiidii,  amd  Pass. 

jr«s/.  'B1«M  thee,  hnlly  doctor. 

Shal.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Cahit« 

i*^€.  Now,  good  maatcr  doctor  J 

Slen,  Give  yon  good-morrow.  Sir. 

Caius-  Vat  he  all  yoa,  out,  two,  tree,  fcv, 
^come  fori 

Hast.  To  ace  thee  light,  to  aee  thee  foia,  *  to 
see  thee  tiaverae,  to  aee  thee  here,  to  see  thee 
there  ;  to  lee  thee  pass  thy  puato,  thy  stock, 
thy  reverse,  thy  dlstanee.  thy  moatAlot.  t  is  be 
dead,  my  Ethiopian  1  is  he  dead,  my  Francisco  t 
ha,bnliyl  What  sai^  my  Aacniaplns  t  my  Galen  f 
Jny  heart  of  elder  t  ha  I  Is  he  de«d»  hnlly  Stale  t 
Is  he  dead  t 

Cains.  Bt  gar,  he  la  de  coward  Jack  prleat  of 
the  Torld  ;  he  is  aot  show  hit  face. 

Most.  Thoa  art  a  Castiliaa  {  klag,  Uriaal  I 
Hector  of  Greece,  my  hoy  I 

Cmius,  l«pray  yon,  bear  ▼itnesa  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  bonrs  for  him,  and 
be  is  no  come. 

SkaL  He  is  the  wlacr  maa,  nnster  doctor :  he 
is  a  cnrer  of  sonis,  and  yon  a  curer  of  bodies ; 
If  yoa  shonld  Ught,  yoa  go  agalast  the  hair  of 
f  onr  professions :  Is  it  not  tme,  master  Page  f  ' 

Pags,  Master  Shallow,  yoa  have  yourself 
been  a  great  aghter,  thoagh  aow  a  maa  of  peace. 

Skah  BodykiBS,  master  Page,  though  I  now 
be  old,  and  of  the  peace.  If  I  aee  a  sword  oat. 
By  Oager  Itches  to  make  <nic  :  though  we  are 
Justices,  aad  doctors,  aad  charchmen,  master 
Page,  we  have  some  salt  of  our  yoath  la  as  s  we 
are  the  sobs  of  women,  master  Page. 

Page,  lis  true,  master  Shallow. 

Skal,  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page. 
Matter  doctor  Galas,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you 
lioose.  1  am  awora  of  the  peace;  yoa  have 
showed  yoaraelf  a  wise  pbyslclaa,  and  Sir  Hugh 
bath  showa  himself  a  wise  aad  patient  church- 
naa :  yoa  must  go  with  me,  master  doctor. 

Hast,  PardoB,  gncst  Jastlce :— A  word,  moa- 
aleur  Mack-water,  i 

Catui,   Muck-vater  I  vat  Is  dat  f 

Host,  Mack-water,  la  our  Eaglish  toagaa  la 
^ralonr,  bally. 

Cairns,  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mnck- 
valer  as  de  Bagllshmaa :— Scurvy  jaek-dog-priest  I 
by  or,  BM  vilt  cat  his  ears. 

Hast,  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Caius,  Clapper-de-claw  I  vat  Is  dat  t 

Host.  That  Is,  he  will  make  thee  ameada. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper- 
de-claw  me  ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vlll  have  It. 

Host,  Aad  I  will  provoke  him  toH,  or  let  him 


Caius,  Me  taak  yon  for  dat. 

Host,  ABd  moreover,  bully,— But  flrst,  mas- 
ter guest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero 
'Slender,  go  yoa  through  the  towa  to  Frogmore. 

[Aside  to  them. 

Page.  Sir  Hagh  Is  there.  Is  he  t 

Host.  He  Is  there :  see  what  humour  he  Is  la ; 
and  I  will  brlag  the  doctor  ahoat  by  the  Selds  : 
will  tt  do  well  f 

Shai,  We  will  do  It. 

Page,  Shai,  and  SUn.  Adien,  good  master 
dk»ctor. 

[Exeunt  Paob,  Shallow,  and  Slbmdib. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  vUl  kill  de  priest ;  for  be 
apeak  for  a  Jack-aa-ape  to  Aane  Flige. 

Host.  Let  him  die  :  but,  flrst,  sheath  thy  Im- 
patience ;  throw  cold  water  on  tny  choler :  go 
about  the  fields  with  nw  through  Frogmore ;  I 
will  brlag  thee  where  Mrs.  Aaae  Page  Is  at  a 
Ikrm-hoase  a  feastlag ;  aad  thoa  shaU  woo  her ; 
Ciy'd  game,  said  J  well  t 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  taak  yoa  for  dat :  by  gar,' 
I  love  you ;  aad  I  shall  procare-a  yoa  de  good 


guest,  de  earl,  de  kaight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemen, 
my  patleau. 

Hast,  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thy  adveraary 
towards  Anne  Page ;  said  1  well  f 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  good  ;  veil  said. 

Host,  Let  us  wac  then. 

CalMs*  Coaie  at  my  haela«  Jack  Ragby. 

C&MtmC 


ACT  III. 

SCSNB  L—A  Field  near  Frogmore, 
Enter  Stir  Hogb  Evams,   and  Simple 

Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Slander's 
servlag-maa,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name 
which  way  bave  you  looked  for  master  Calua 
that  calls  himself  Doctor  of  Phfsic  t 

Sim.  Marry,  Sir,  the  city-ward,  the  park-ward, 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  aad  every  way, 
but  the  town  way. 

Eva,  I  most  fehemently  desire  yoa.  yon  wil' 
also  look  that  way. 

Sim.  I  will.  Sir. 

Eva,  'Pless  my  soul  I  how  full  of  cholera  I 
am,  aad  trcmpliug  of  mind  f-^  shall  be  glad. 
If  he  have  deceived  me  :— how  BMlancholiea  I 
am  1  I  will  kBog  his  nrlaals  about  bis  kaave's 
costard,  •  whea  I  have  good  opportanltlea  for  the 
'ork :— 'bless  my  soul  I  [  Jtaf  #. 

To  shaUow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ; 
There  will  we  make  our  ^ds  of  rases ^ 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shallow >- 

Mercy  on  me  J  J 
cry. 


have  a  great  dispositions  to 


*  Ftae*. 
#  Cmi  w«ffd  IW  Spsaiwd. 


«DniB«rad«a(iaiU 


Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ;— 
9Fhen  as  I  sat  in  Pabylon,  <f— 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies, 
Ts  shallow 

Sim,  Yonder  he  U  comlag,   this  way.  Sir 
Hagh. 
M^a,  He's  welcome : 

TV  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 

Heavea  prosper  the  ri«ht  l^What  weapoas  Is 
bet 

Sim,  No  weapoas.  Sir :  There  comes  my  maa- 
tcr, master  Shallow,  aad  aaother  gentleman  from 
FrMmore,  over  the  sUle,  this  way. 

Eva.  Pray  yon,  give  me  my  gown;  or  else 
keep  It  In  your  arms. 

Enter  Pabb,  Shallow,  and  Slbbobb. 

Shai.  How  now^  Blaster  paraon  f  Good  mor- 
row, good  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  fh>m  the 
dice,  and  a  good  student  fh>m  his  book,  and  It 
Is  wonderfhl. 

Slend,  Ah  I  sweet  Anne  Page  I 

Page.  Save  you,  good  Sir  Hugh  I 

Eva*  'Pless  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of 
yoal 

Shai.  What !  the  sword  and  the  word  I  do  yoa 
stady  them  both,  master  parsoa  t 

Page,  Aad  youthful  still,  la  yoar  doablet  aad 
hose,  this  raw  rhenmatick  day  t 

Eva,  There  is  reas<ms  and  causes  for  it. 

Page,  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good 
ofllce,  master  parsoa. 

Eva,  Fery  well :  What  U  itf 

Page.  YoBder  Is  a  most  reveread  gentlenuu, 
who  belike,  bavlag  received  wroag  by  some  per- 
SOB,  Is  at  BMMt  odds  with  his  owa  gravity  aad 
patleaee,  that  ever  yoa  saw. 

Shai,  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  up- 
ward ;  I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravl^» 
aad  learaiag,  so  wide  of  his  owa  respect. 

Eva.  What  Is  he  t 

•  H««d.       t  BoMm,  Ik*  fine  lia«  ot  tb«  ISPib  PMlau 
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Pag€,  I  lUsk  yoB  kMv  him ;  onnttr  ioetnr 
CalM,  the  renowned  French  phytlclu. 

ilM.  Oof  I  will,  lad  hit  ptMlo*  of  my  heart ! 
I  had  M  Itcf  yon  would  tell  ma  of  a  mew  of 
porrtdfe. 

Page.  Whyt 

Eva,  He  hm  ho  marr  knowledta  l>  HIbo- 
crates  and  Galen,— and  he  U  a  knave  beeldet ;  a 
cowardly  knave,  u  yon  would  de»lree  to  be  ac- 
qnainted  withal. 

Page,  I  wirraat  you,  he's  the  man  should  flfht 
with  him. 

Slea.  O  tweet  Anne  Pace ! 

^Vkai,  it  appears  so,  by  his  weapons  :->Keep 
them  asunder ;— here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Motor  HosTi  €4 IDS,  and  Ruobt. 
P€ge.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  hi  yo«r 


ShaL  So  do  yon,  food  master  doctor. 

Hott,  Disarm  tUem,  and  let  them  question ; 
let  them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our 
Enftlsh. 

€Mme.  I  pray  yon,  let>a  me  speak  a  word  Tit 
your  ear :  Vcrefore  vtll  you  not  meet-a  me  f 

Eva.  Pray  yon,  use  your  patience :   la  good 


Chiisf.  By  gir,  yon  are  de  coward,  de  jaA 
dog.  John  ape. 

Eem.  Pray  yon,  let  uf  not  he  laufhlng-stogs 
to  other  men'e  hnmonrs :  I  desire  you  In  filend- 
ahlp,  and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you 
amends ;— I  will  knof  your  urinals  about  your 
knave's  cogscomb,  for  ousslag  your  meetings  and 
appointments* 

Caius.  Diabie  l—JtiCk  Ragby,— miae  Best 
de  Jarterre,  have  I  not  slay  for  him,  to  kill 
him  f  have  I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint  t 

Em.  As  I  am  n  Christians  sonl,  now,  look 
you,  this  Is  the  place  appointed ;  I'll  be  Judg- 
ment by  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Host.  Peace,  I  say,  Onallla  and  Oanl,  French 
and  Welsh  ;  sonl-curcr  and  body-curer. 

CaiuM,  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  I  excellent  t 

Best.  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  host  of  the 
Oarter.  Am  I  politic  t  wm  t  subtle  t  am  I  a 
Ifacbiavelf  Shall   I  lose  my  doctor!  no;   be 

Jives  me  the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall 
lose  my  parson  f  my  priestt  my  Sir  Hught 
no ;  he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  noverbs. 
••Give  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so  :~oive  me 

thy  hand,  celestial ;  so. Boys  of  art*  1  have 

deceived  yon  both  ;  I  bate  directed  yon  to  wrong 
places  :  your  hearts  are  mighty,  your  skins  are 
whole,  and  let  buroi  sack  be  the  Issue.  Couie,  lay 
their  swords  to  pawn  t^Follow  me,  lad  of  peace ; 
follow,  follow,  follow. 

Shai.  Trust  me,  a  mad.  host  :—FoHo«r,  gantle- 
nen,  follow. 

SUn.  o  sweet  Anne  Page  I 

[Breunt  Sbal.  SLan.  Piot,  and  Host. 

CMmt.  Ha  I  do  I  perceive  datt  have  yon  make 
a  de  sot  •  of  us  1  faa,  ha  I 

Eva.  This  is  well ;  be  has  made  us  his  vlout- 
lng.stog.  t— I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ; 
nnd  let  ns  knog  our  pralns  together^  to  be  re- 
vente  on  this  same  scaii,  scurvy,  cogging  com> 
panlon,  the  host  of  the  Garter. 

Caius.  By  gar,  vlt  all  my  hedrt ;  he  promise 
«o  bring  me  vera  is  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  de- 
ceive  me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  wm  smite  his  noddles  t—Vnf 
yon,  foUow.  iSxeuHt. 

SCENE  il^lU  Street  in  Windsor. 

Entor  Mietroos  Paon  dnd  R«niir. 

Mfrs.  Pago,  Nay,  keep  yonr  srgy,  little  gtf. 
lent ;  you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now 
yon  are  a  leader :  Whether  had  you  rather,  lead 
mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  master's  heels  f 

Fob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  yon  like 
a  man,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 


•TmI. 


t  F1*«tlag*M«rk. 


Jfre.  Pago.  O  yon  are  a  flattering  boy  s  now 
I  see,  you'll  be  i  oonrtlcr. 

.filler  FottD. 

Ford.  Well  aset,  mistress  Page  t  Whkber  go 
youf 

Mrs.  Page.  Ttnly,  Sir,  to  see  yonr  wife :  Is 
she  at  home  f 

Pkrd.  Ay  ;  and  as  Idle  as  she  may  bang  to- 
gether, for  want  of  company  :  I  think,  if  yonr 
huAMinds  were  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs,  Pago,  Be  sare  of  thal,--^wo  other  hus- 
bands. 

Ford,  Where  had  yon  this  pretty  weather- 
cockt 

Mrs.  P^e.  1  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens 
his  name  Is  nty  husband  had  him  of :  what  do 
you  call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah  t 

Ro6.  Sir  lohn  FalstalT. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Faistaff  i 

Mrs,  Pago,  He,  he ;  I  can  never  hit  oo's 
name.  There  Is  such  a  league  between  my 
good  mah  and  he  I— Is  yonr  wife  at  home,  in- 
doedf 

Ford,  Indeed,  she  Is. 

Mrs.  P^e.  By  yomr  leave,  Sir  ;^l  am  sick, 
tHI  i  see  her. 

[JEMMiif  Mrs.  Ph9t,  and  Roiiw. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  brains  T  hath  he  any 
eyes  f  hath'he  any  tMnklngI  Sure,  they  sleep : 
he  hath  no  nse  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will 
carry  a  letter  twenty  miles,  as  easy  is  a  can- 
hon  will  shoot  point-Wank  twelve  score.  He 
plecfs-ont  his  wife's  Incllnallott ;  he  gives  her 
fidly  motion,  and  ndvantace :  and  now  she's 
going  to  my  wife,  and  Paistsf*s  boy  wlih  her. 
A  mau  may  hear  this  shower  sing  In  the  wind  l^ 
and  FalstalTs  boy  with  her  t— Good  plou  t^ 
they  are  laid ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share 
damnation  together.  WeH ;  I  will  take  him, 
then  torture  my  wife,  pluek  tte  borrowed  veil 
of  modesty  Itom  the  so  seeming*  mistreas  Page, 
divulge  Page  himself  for  a  setore  and  iHlfnl 
Actaon ;  and  to  these  violent  proceedings  an 
my  neigbboun  shall  cry  aim.  t  [Cloeit  striitts.] 
The  cluck  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  assurance 
bids  me  search ;  there  I  shall  And  Faistaff:  I 
shaN  be  rather  praised  for  this,  than  mocked  ; 
for  it  is  ai  positive  as  the  earth  Is  Arm,  thA 
Falsiair  Is  there :  I  will  go. 

Enter  Paou,  Shallow,  SLUiDBm,  llofT,  Sir 
Hon  It  BvAjib,  Caios,  and  Roant. 

Skat.  Page,  &c.    Well  met,  master  FOrd. 
Fsrd.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and,  I  pray  you,  alt  go  with  me. 

fhat.  I  must  excuse  mysdf,  master  Ford. 
ten.  And  so  must  I,  Sir ;  we  have  appointed 
Id  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not 
break  with  her  for  more  money  than  1*11  speak 
of. 

Skai.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  be- 
tween Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  aod 
(his  day  we  shall  have  our  answer. 

Sion,  1  hope  I  have  your  good-wUI,  father 
Page. 

Page.  Yon  have,  matter  Slender;  I  stand 
wholly  for  yon  r^bnt  my  wife,  master  doctor,  b 
for  yon  altogether. 

Ootus.  Ay,  by  gar;  and  de  maM  Is  love-a 
me :  my  nnrsh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mnsb. 

Most,  What  say  von  to  young  master  Fen-« 
ton  t  he  capers,  he  dances,  he  hm  eyes  of  youth, 
he  writes  verses,  he  speaks  bolyday,  X  he  smells 
April  and  Hay ;  he  will  carry'!,  he  will  carry  t ; 
'tb  In  his  baitotts  ;  he  will  carry't. 

^age.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  pranlse  yon. 
The  gentleman  is  of  no  having  :  $  he  kept  com. 
pany  with  the  wild  Prince  and  Polos ;  be  Is  of 
too  high  a  region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he 
shall  not  knit  a  knot  In  his  fortunes  with  the 
flnger  of  my  substance :   if  he  take  her,  let  hun 


»  0«i  of  Ike 


•»r1>. 


|Nm 


ScMt  III.     THE  M EBRY  WIVES  OP  WINDSOR. 


897 


lalw  htr  tinpljr ;  the  wealth  1  liaf  e  wilti  on  my 
coBMiity  and  my  coMeat  gom  Dot  that  iiay. 

Ford,  1  beseech  yon,  heaitUy,  some  of  yoa 
go  home  with  me  to  dbuer :  bctUet  your  cheer, 
yoa  ahaU  hare  aport ;  I  will  ihow  yoa  a  moo- 
■ter.—— Master  doctor,  you  shall  go ;— so  shall 
yoa,  master  Pwe ;— and  yoa.  Sir  Hagh. 

Shot.  Well,  nre  yoa  well :— we  shall  ha^  the 
freer  woolog  at  master  Page's. 

[BxtuMt  Shallow  oiMiSLaiiDaa. 

Caius.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  aooa. 

tSxU  RUOBT. 

Host.  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  wltl  to  my  hoaest 
kDlght  Falstaff,  awl  drlah  caoaiy  with  him. 

[SxU  Host. 
Ford,  [Asid$.]  I  think,  I  shall  drink  In  pipe- 
wine  first  with  htm ;  I'll  make  him  dance.  WIU 
yon  go,  gentles  f 
AUw  Have  with  ya%  to  see  this  monster. 

IBxiumt, 


SOKNB  IIL^A  Sotm  in  Foio't  AeiMf . 

pilfer  Mrs,  Fobd  and  Mn,  Paob. 
Mr§.  Ford,  What,  John  I  what,  Rotwrt  I 


rhat,Jol 
iotekly. 


Mrs,  Pmg;  Qalckly,  qnlckly :  Is  the  hack 


Mr$,  Ford,  I  warrant :— What,  Robin,  I  my. 

RiUor  StTomnU  vUh  a  batktt. 

Mr$,  Page,  Come,  come,  come. 

Mr»,  Ford,  Here,  set  It  down* 

Mrs,  Page,  Olvt  your  men  the  charge ;  we 
mnst  be  brief. 

Mrt,  Ford,  Hairy,  as  I  told  yoa  before,  John, 
and  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  In  the  brew- 
boase ;  and  when  I  soddcnty  call  yoa,  oome 
forth,  and  (wlthont  any  naase  or  staggoing,) 
take  this  basket  on  Toar  soonlders  :  that  done, 
Irndge  with  It  In  all  haste,  and  csrry  It  among 
the  whltsters  *  In  Datchet  mead,  aad  there  empty 
It  In  the  mnddy  ditch,  close  by  the  Thames' 
aide.- 

Mrt.  Page,  Yoa  wUl  do  Itf 

Ifrr.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over ; 
they  lack  no  dlrectloa  i  Be  aone,  and  come  when 
yoa  are  called.  {Kxouni  SanvABTs. 

Mrs,  Pagt,  Hera  eomes  little  Robin. 

Jfiifer  Roam. 

Mrt,  Ford.  Bow  now,  my  cyas-mnskct  t  f 
what  news  with  yon  1 

^le6.  My  master  Sir  John  la  come  In  at  yonr 
back-door,  mistress  Fordj  and  reqnests  yonr 
company. 

Mrt,  Pago,  Yon  UMe  Jack4-lcnt,  t  ham  yon 
keen  true  to  as  t 

JSob,  Ay,  ru  be  sworn :  My  master  knows 
not  of  yonr  being  here  ;  and  hath  threatened  to 
put  me  Into  everlasting  liberty.  If  I  tell  yon  of 
It;  for,  he  swears,  he'll  tnm  me  away. 

JIfri.  Pagt.  Thoa'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  secrecy 
of  thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make 
thee  a  new  donblet  and  hose.— I'll  go  bide  me. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Do  so :— <2o  tell  thy  mmter,  I  am 
alone.    Mistress  Page,  remember  yoh  your  cne. 

[Exit  RoBiN. 

Mrt.  Pag€.  I  warrant  thee ;  If  1  do  not  act  It, 
hiss  me.  [SxU  Mrt.  Pag  a. 

Mrt,  Ford.  Oo  to  then ;  we'll  use  this  an- 
wbolesome  humidity,  this  grass  wat'ry  pom- 
pion ;— we'll  teach  him  to  know  tortles  from 
Jays. 

Enttr  FALSTArr. 

Fai,  Have  I  canght  thee,  my  heavenly  Jewel  f 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  Uved  long 
enough;  this  la  the  period  of  my  ambitien :  O 
this  blessed  honri 

Mrt.  Ford.  O  sweet  Sir  John  I 

Fai,  Mlstrem  Ferd,  1  cannot  cag,  1  cannot 
prate,  mistress  Fofd.    Now  shall  I  sin  In  my 

•  ViMelwn  at  Ifainu  t  A  «••■•  faalt  hftwk. 

t  A  o«pp«l  ihrawB  ■!  la  L«Bt,iikf  9ar»v«-c«ck*. 


Wish:  I  would  thy  husband  wen  dead:  iv 
speak  It  before  the  best  lord,  1  would  make  thee 
my  Udy. 

Mrt.  Ford.  I  your  lady.  Sir  John  I  abs,  f 
shoald  be  a  pItlAil  lady. 

Fai.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  each 
another;  I  see  how  thine  ejre  would  emnlale 
the  diamond :  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  bent 
of  the  brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tiro* 
valiant,  or  any  lire  of  Venetian  admittance.  • 

Mrt,  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief.  Sir  John :  my 
brows  become  nothing  else :  nor  that  well  neC 
ther. 

Fai.  Then  ait  a  traitor  to  ny  so:  thon 
would'st  make  an  absolnie  courtier;  and  the 
firm  ttxtnre  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent 
motion  to  thy  gait,  in  a  seml-cirded  flirthingale. 
I  see  what  thoa  wert.  If  fortune  thy  foe  were  not ; 
nature  Is  thy  friends  Come,  thon-  canst  not 
hide  It. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Believe  me,  there's  no  snch  thing 
In  me. 

Fai.  What  made  me  love  theel  let  that  paiw 
snnde  thee,  there's  something  extraoidinaiy  In 
thee.  Come,  I  cannot  cog.  and  my  thon  nit 
this  and  that,  like  a  manv  of  these  lisping  haw- 
thorn buds,  that  come  like  women  In  men's  ap- 
pnni,  and  smell  like  Backlen-huiy  t  In  simple- 
time  ;  I  cannot :  bat  I  love  thee  ;  none  hntthee ; 
and  thon  deaervest  It. 

Mrt,  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me.  Sir ;  1  fear  yon 
love  mlstrem  Page. 

Fai.  Thoa  might'st  as  wdl  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter  t-gate ;  which  Is  as  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a  llme-klln. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love 
you ;  and  yon  shaU  one  day  find  It. 

Fai.  Keep  in  that  mind  ;  Til  des^ve  It 

Mrt,  Ford.  Nay,  i  must  tell  yon,  so  yon  do ; 
or  else  I  could  not  be  In  that  mind. 

Eob.  [WUhin.]  Mistress  Ford,  mletrem  Ford  fl 
here's  mlstrem  Page  at  the  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wUdly,  and  tronld  naeds 
apeak  with  you  presently. 

FaL  She  shall  not  see  me ;  1  will  caaeonca| 
me  behind  the  arras.  ( 

Mrt.  Ford,  Piay  yon,  do  so  ;  Ac's  a  very  tat- 
tling woman.^         [Falstapf  IMet  *imtty. 

Bator  Mittrut  Paob  a$td  Roiiii. 

Whatfs  the  matter  t  how  nowf, 

Mrt.  Page.  O  mlstrem  Ford,  what  hive  yon 
done  f  You're  shamed,  yon  are  ovnithmwn,  yon 
are  undone  fiw  ever. 

Mrt.  Ford,  What's  the  matter,  food  mislnm 
PMef 

Mrt,  Page,  O  well-a-day,  mlstrem  Ford  I 
having  n  honest  man  to  yonr  husband,  to  give 
him  snch  cause  of  suspicion  I 

Mrt.  Ford.  What  cause  of  snsplcl<«  f 

Mrt.  Page,  What  cause  of  suspicion  t-^Ont 
upon  you  I  bow  am  I  mistook  In  yon  t 

Mrt.  Ford,  Why,  alas  I  what's  the  matter  t 

Mrt.  Page.  Your  hasband's  coming  hither, 
woman,  with  all  the  oflloers  In  Windaor  lo  search 
for  a  gentleman,  that,  he  rays,  U  here  now  In 
the  honm,  by  yi^nr  consent,  to  take  an  111  advan- 
tage of  his  ahaenoe :  Yon  are  undone. 

Mrt.  Ford,  Speak  louder.— [A#i<fe.}—''Tla  not 
so,  I  hope. 

Mrt.  Page,  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  thtt 
you  have  snch  a  man  here ;  but  'tis  most  oer- 
tnln  yonr  husband's  comli^  with  half  Windsor 
at  his  heels,  to  search  for  snch  a  one.  I  come 
before  to  tell  yon  t  «If  yen  know  yourself  clear, 
why  I  am  glad  of  It:  but  if  yon  have  a  friend 
here,  convey,  convey  him  out.  •  Be  not  amascd ; 
call  all  yonr  senaw  to  yon ;  defend  yonr  npn- 
lation,  or  hid  foreweli  to  yonr  good  life  for 
ever. 

Mrt.  Ford.  WhatshaUl  dot— ThcveUngen- 


t  For««rlf  cklcdv  laliaWMd  by  drugiflCa. 
t  PriMB.  t  nia*.  rTuMiiir* 
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,  ay  dear  frtcad ;  ud  I  fctr 
•taoie,  M  nMch  u  hU  peril :  I 
a  tbomand  pound,  be 


MCoihie 
ratter 
or  tte 


Mr$,  Pat(e»  For  ehaiiie,  nefcr  itand  fo»  hmd 
rmtker»  and  fen  kmd  rmther ;  your  huBtend't 
ibcre  at  hand,  bethink  yon  of  some  oonveyanoe : 
In  tbe  boose  jroo  cannot  hide  btan.'-Ob  I  bow 
bnve  yon  deoclred  me  1— Look,  bere  le  a  basket ; 
if  te  be  of  any  rcaionable  statore,  te  nny  creep 
In  bere ;  and  tbrow  foni  linen  npon  bin,  as  if 
it  frete  lolns  to  bncklnff}  Or,  k  Is  wbitlnf- 
Ume,*  send  blm  by  yonr  two  men  to  Datdwt 


Mrs,  Ford.  He'sloobictofoinUwre:  Wbat 
abaU  Idol 

Re-€Mt€r  Falstapf. 


bere;  ftr  t 


•napiden  of  FalstalPs  oemcncre; 
■V  btan  so  grass  ia  bis  Jealonsy  tiB 
jrr«.  Page.  I  wUllay  a  filot  to  toy  itet 
will   yet  tave  more  i 
bis  dissolnte  disease  will  acarec  obey  tbis 
didne. 

Mrs*  Ftrd.  Sball  we  send 
rioa,  mistress  Qnlekly,  lo  blm, 
tbrowinf  into  tte  water;  and  gl 
tber  bope  to  betray  bim  to  another 

Mrs,  Page,  wen  do  it ;  let  Mm  be 
to-morrow  eight  o'clock,  to 


T 

§K 


Re-tmier  Fono,  PA«n,  CAiva» 

Etavs. 


llr  HvoH 


Fnl.  Let  ase  aee%  let  me  see*t  f  O  let  me 
seet  I  I'll  in,  I'U  in ;— follow  yonr  Ikiend's  conn- 
ad  ;--i'15  in. 

Mrs.  Pmg€.  What!  Sir  John  FalstaffI  Are 
these  yoOT  letters,  knight  f 

Fmi.  I  love  thee,  and  none  bnt  thee ;  bdp  me 
away :  Id  me  creep  in  here ;  111  never— 

IHt  g0€s  imto  tk€  bmsktt ;  tkMff  €wer  hkm 
wUkfmi  UmsH. 

Mrs.  Page,  Help  to  cover  yonr  mmlcr,  boy : 
Onll  yonr  men,  mistress  Ford :— Yon  dlssemlrtlng 
knUbtl 

Mrs.  Ftrd.  Wbat,  John,  Robert,  John  I  [JErif 
RoBiff ;  iU-tnier  Skbvamts. J  Go,  take  np  these 
dotbes  bere.  quickly  :  Where's  tbe  cowl-stalTTt 
look,  bow  yon  dt«mble:t  carry  them  to  tte 
lanndress  In  Dalchd  mead ;  qalwy,  come. 

Enter  Ford,  Pa«b,  Caius,  mid  Sir  Hocb 
Evans. 

F>9r4,  Pray  yon,  come  near :  If  I  snsped  with- 
out cause,  why  then  mate  sport  at  me,  then  let 
me  te  your  jest;  1  deserve  It.— How  nowT 
whither  bear  vou  this  t 

Strv.  To  the  lanndrem,  forsootb. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  teve  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  It  f  Yoa  were  best  meddle  with  bock- 
wash  log. 

#brd.  Bockf  I  would  I  codd  wash  royseK  of 
the  buck  1  Buck,  buck,  buck  f  Ay,  bock ;  f  war- 
rant yoD,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall 
appear.[&reiMf  Serwanis  with  lAc  basket.]Gtn- 
tlemen,  I  have  dreamed  to-algbt ;  I'll  tell  yon 
ny  dream.  Here,  here,  tere  te  my  keys: 
asceod  my  chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out :  I'll 
warrant,  we'll  unkennd  tte  foa :— Ld  me  stop 
this  way  first :— So,  now  uncape.  ( 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  te  contented  :  yon 
wrong  yoursdf  too  much. 

Fsrd,  True,  master  Page.— Up,  gentlemen; 
you  shall  see  sport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen. 

Eva.  This  Is  fery  Antastlcd  btmonn,  and 
Jealousies. 

Cahu,  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fbsbloB  of  Prance : 
It  Is  not  Jetdotts  in  France* 

Page,  Nay,  follow  him,  genflemcn ;  see  tte 
Issue  of  his  search. 

[Sx€umt  Etaks,  Paoi,  and  Gaivs. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  douUe  excellency 
lathlsf 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me 
better,  that  my  busbund  Is  deceived  or  Sir 
John. 

Mrs*  Pago.  Wbat  a  taking  was  te  In,  when 
yonr  bustend  asked  wte  |  was  in  tte  baskdf 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  am  half  afhtld  be  will  teve  need 
•f  washing ;  so  throwing  him  Into  the  water  will 
do  blm  a  benefit* 

Mrs,  PoKO.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal ;  I 
would  all  of  tte  same  strain  were  In  tte  sane 
distress. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  think  my  hnstend  talh  some 

^  -       ^^  •  BImchittcllac. 

♦  A  naff  for  carrjrtng  slarM  tub  ar  bMk«c. 

f  UaksfilMfoK.  I  Wlitt. 


I  cannot  find  him :  may  te  tte 
bragged  of  that  te  oodd  net  compaas. 

Mrs,  Page.  Heard  yon  that  f 

Mrs.  Ford.    Ay,  ay,  peace:— Ton  nsi 
well,  master  Ford,  do  yon  I 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  Ford.    Heaven  mate  yoa  better 
your  thoughts  t 

Ford,  Amen. 

Mrs,  Pfg:  Yon  do  youndf  mighty 
nwster  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  HL 

Boa.  If  ttere  te  any  pedy  in  tte  house. 
In  tte  chambers,  and  in  tte  cuffers,  and  hi  tte 


I 


e  your 
of  Wii 


,  heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  tte  day  ef 
ndgmenti 

CSuiaw.  Bv  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dcra  b  no 

Page.   Fie,  fie,  master  Ford  I   are 
ashamed  f     What  spirit,   wtat    dedl 
thto  imagination  t  I  would  not  bnve 
temper  in  tbis  kind,  for  tte  wealth 
CasUe. 

Fbrd.  Tls  my  Ibdt,  Busier  Pafe :  I 
forH. 

Aw.  You  sufl'er  for  a  pud  cenadence : 
wife  is  as  honest  a  'omans,  as  I  will  desires 
among  five  thousand,  and  five  bnndred  loo. 

Caius.  By  gar,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  wonsan. 

Ford,  Well;— I  promised  you  a  dinner:— 
CMne,  come,  walk  hi  tbe  park;  I  pray  yuu, 
purdott  me ;  I  will  hereafter  mate  known  m  yov, 
why  I  have  done  this.— Come,  wilb;- 
mistress  Page ;  I  pt«y  yon  pardon  me 
heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page,  Ld's  go  In,  gentlemen ;  bnt,  trad 
we'll  mock  him.     I  do  invim 
moraittg  to  my  bouse  to  breuklbrt  ;  after, 
a  Mrding  together;  I  havu  a  fine  hnwfc  for  tte 
bnab:  SbaU  Ittesot 
'  Ford.  Any  thing. 

Aw.  If  ttere  to  one,  I  ahaU  mate  two  In  tte 
company. 

OdMf.  If  there  te  one  or  two,  I  ahaH 
de  turd* 

Boa,  In  your  teeth :  for  shame* 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Etm,  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  i 
on  tbe  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

iJaias,  flat  Is  good  ;  by  gar,  dt  all  my  heart. 


Bva,  A  lousy  knave  ; 
bis  mockeries* 


to  have  bto  gibea,  and 
[Aeawf* 


8CENB  ir,^A  Boom  te  PaobI  Homoe, 


Baier  Fbmtoh,  amd  MUtreae  Aumm  Pa«s> 

Pent.  I  aee,  I  cannot  gd  thy  fbther^  love ; 

Tterefore,  no  more  tore  me  to  him,  awed  Nan. 
lime.  Alas  I  tew  thenf 
Font,  Why,  thou  mud  te  tbysdf* 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  gred  of  Urth ; 

And  that,  my  stale  bdng  gall'd  wkh  my  ca- 


I  aeek  to  heal  It  only  by  bto  wealth  s 

Besides  these,  other  tars  be  toys  tefora  om,— 

My  rlols  pad  my  wild  societies ; 

And  tells  me  tis  a  thing  Imposdble 

I  should  love  thee,  tat  as  a  propetty* 

Anne.  May  te,  he  tdls  you  true. 

Font.  No,  heaven  so  qpced  m«  In  my  Utei  ts 
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llbeit,  I  will  cofir«tt  tbj  father'*  wealth 
Wat  th^  flnt  motive  that  i  woo'd  tbee,  Anne : 
Yet,  wootnf  thee,  I  foand  thee  of  more  value 
Than  Btampe  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bagi ; 
And  'Us  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle,  master  Fenton, 
Yet  seek  my  Ather's  love :  still  seek  it,  Sir : 
If  opportunity  and  humble  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then.—Hark  you  hliher. 

[They  converse  ayetrt 


899 


and   Mrs. 


slid. 


care 


Snter  Shallow,  Slindsr, 
Quickly. 

Shal.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
Unsman  shall  speak  for  himself. 

SUn.   I'll  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  oa't :  • 
'tis  but  venturing. 

Skal.  Be  not  dismay'd. 

SUn,  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me :  I 
not  for  that,— but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Quick.  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  wonld  speak 
a  word  with  you. 

Anne,   I  come  to  him.^Thls  is  my  father'r 
choice. 
O  what  a  world  of  vile  in-favour*d  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  I 

{Aside. 

Quick,  And  bow  docs  good  master  Fenton  f 
Pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

Shal.  She's  coming  ;  to  iier,  cos.  O  boy,  thou 
badst  a  father  I 

SUn,  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  ;— my 
uncle  can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him  :— Pray 
you,  uncle,  tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how 
my  father  stole  two  geese  out  of  a  pen,  good 
uncle. 

Shai.  Mistress  A  one,  my  consin  loves  you. 

SUn,  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  as  I  love  any 
woman  in  Gloucesterihire. 

Shat.  He  will  maintain  yon  like  a  gentle- 
woman. 

•y^fi.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  lonc-Uil,t 
onder  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

Shal,  He  will  make  yon  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  Jointure. 

Anne,  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

Shal,  Harry,  I  thank  yon  for  it ;  I  thank  yon 
for  that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  cos :  I'll 
leave  yon, 

Anne.  Now,  master  Slender. 

SUn.  Now,  good  mistress  Anae. 

Anne,  What  Is  your  will  t 

SUn,  My  will  t  od's  hearUinga,  that's  a  pretty 
lest.  Indeed  I  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  anch  a  sickly  creatnre,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would 
you  with  me  f 

SUn,  Tralv,  for  Bine  own  part,  f  wonld  little 
or  nothing  with  yon  :  Your  fktber,and  my  uncle, 
bave  made  motions ;  if  It  be  ray  luck,  so :  If  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole ! }  They  can  tell  yon  bow 
things  go,  better  than  I  can :  Yon  may  ask  your 
fkttaer ;  here  he  comes. 


Come,  master  Shallow :  come,  son  Slender,  in  z^ 
Knowing    my  mind,   you    wroug   me,    master 
Fenton. 
[Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slsndbu 
Quick.  Speak  to  mistress  Page.  " 

FcHt.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
daughter 
!n  such  a  righteous  fashUm  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  man- 
ners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 
Anne,    Good   mother  do  not  marry  me  lo 

yond'  fool. 
Mrs.  Page,  i  mean  it  not ;  I  se^  yon  a  better 

husband. 
Quick,  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
JLnne,  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  I'  the 
earth. 
And  bowi'd  to  death  with  turnips. 
Mrs.  Page,  Come,  trouble  not  yourself :  Qooo 
master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy « 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  yon, 
And  as  1  And  her,  so  am  I  affected  ; 
*Tlii  then,  farewell.  Sir:— She  must  needs  m 

in; 
Her  (ktber  will  be  angry. 

[Ejteunt  Mistress  Paos  and  Amni. 
Fent,    Farewell,    gentle   mistress ;    farewell. 

Nan. 
Quick,  This  is  my  doing,  now  ;— Nay,  said 
I,  will  you  cast  away  your  cluld  on  a  fool,  and  a 
physician  f  Look  on  master  Fenton  :— this  is  my 
doing. 
Fent,   I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once 
to-night 
Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring  :  There's  for  thy 
painsw  [Bi^it. 

Quick,  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  I 
A  kind  heart  he  bath :  a  woman  would  rwi 
through  fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart. 
But  yet,  I  would  my  master  bad  mistress  Anne ; 
or  I  wonld  master  Slender  bad  her;  or,  ki 
sooth,  I  would  master  Fenton  bad  her:  I  will 
do  what  I  eaa  for  them  all  three  ;  for  so  I  have 
promised,  and  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word ;  but 
speciously  *  for  master  Fenton.  Well,  1  must  of 
another  errand  to  Sir  John  Falstaff  from  my  two 
mistresses  i  What  a  beast  am  I  to  slackt  it f 

SCBNS  r.^A  Room  lit  the  Garter  Inn, 


him. 


Enter  Pacb  and  Mistress  Paou. 

Page.    Now,   master   Slender :— Love 
daughter  Anne.— 
Why,   bow   now  I    what   does    master  Fenton 

here  1 
You  wroDg  me.  Sir,  thus  still   lo   haunt 

house : 

I  told  you.  Sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 
Fcnt,  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient 
Mrs.  Page.   Good   master  Fenton,  come  not 

to  my  child. 
Page,  She  is  no  match  for  yon. 
Fent.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  t 
Page,  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

*  A  prvvarb— •  «b«ft  «m  •  leaf  anvw,  «nd  «  boir,  • 
thick  tkort  ob«. 

t  Csm«,  poor  or  rick.  I  Lot. 


Aifer  Falstafv  assd  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  1  say,— 

Bard,   Here.  Sir. 

Fai.  Go  fetdi  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  toast 
in't.  [Exit  Bard.1  Have  I  lived  to  be  tarried 
in  a  basket,  like  a  barrow  of  butcher's  oflU ; 
and  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames  1  Well;  if 
I  be  served  such  another  trick,  I'll  have  my 
brains  ta'en  out  and  botter'd,  and  give  them  to 
a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift.  The  rogues  slighted 
me  into  the  river  with  as  little  remorse  as  they 
would  have  drowned  a  bitch's  blind  puppies, 
flftccn  i'  the  litter ;  and  you  mav  know  by  my 
sine,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in  sinking ; 
If  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  should 
down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore 
was  shelvy  and  shallow  ;  a  death  that  1  abhor ;  for 
the  water  swells  a  man  ;  and  what  a  thing  should 
my  I  I  have  been,  when  I  hkd  been  swelled  I  I  should 
have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 


Re-enter  Bardolph,  with  the  witte. 

Bard,  Here's  mistress  Quickly,  Sir,  to  speak 
with  you. 

Fal.  Come  let  me  pour  in  some  sack.to  the 
Thames  water  ;  for  my  belly's  as  cold,  a»  If  I 
had  swallowed  snow > bails  for  pills  to  cool  the 
reins.    Call  her  in. 

Bard.  Come  In,  woman. 


Sp«ci«]I/. 
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BhUt  Mrs.  QoiOKLT* 


Quick,  ty  your  tctre  i  I  cfy  pm  mucf  :  61?e 
joar  worftblp  cood-morroir. 

Fal.  Tftke  awtjr  tbeie  cballcei  :*  Oo  htem  mt 
a  poule  of  lack  daely. 

^artf.  Wiife  eofl,  8lrf 

Fai.  Slmpie  of  iUelf;  I'll  no  pnUet-ipcm  ia 
my  tntwwgt.—iSxit  Bard.]— How  nowT 

Qutck,  Mirty,  Sir,  1  come  to  your  wonhlp 
Arom  mittreM  Ford. 

Fmi.  MbtrcM  Ford  I  I  have  bad  ford  enott|h  : 
I  WM  throwa  laio  tke  ford :  1  have  my  belly  fall 
•r  Ibrd. 

Qmick.  Alas  the  day  I  good  heart,  that  waa 

Bt  her  Ihali :  aha  doea  ao  take  oa  with  her 
Chey  nsiitook  their  erectioa. 

Fmi.  So  did  I  nlae,  to  baild  apoa  a  foollih 
vomaa'a  promlae. 

Qmiek.  Well,  ahe  laaaeata.  Sir,  for  It,  that  It 
woald  yearn  yoar  heart  to  see  It.  Her  oaabaad 
faea  thia  noralaf  a  Mrdiag ;  ahe  dealrea  yoo 
oaee  more  to  coaie  to  her  between  eight  and 
nine:  1  maat  carry  her  word  qnlckly:  ihcli 
■ake  yoa  anendt,  I  warrant  yoa. 

FaL  WeU,  I  will  flslt  her :  Tell  her  ao ;  and 
Md  her  think,  what  a  man  H  :  let  her  conalder 
hia  frailty,  and  then  iadge  of  my  merit. 

O^iek,  I  will  tell  her. 

Fai,  Do  ao.  Between  nine  and  ten,  aay'at 
tbonT 

quick.  Eight  and  nine.  Sir. 

Fai,  Well,  be  gone  :  I  will  not  miaa  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  yoa,  Sir  I  [iBrtf . 

Fml,  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  muter  Brook ; 
he  lent  me  word  to  alay  within;  i  like  hia 
money  well.    O  here  he  cornea. 

Aafer  Vonn. 

Ford.  Bleaa  yoo,  Sir  I 

Fui.  Now,  maater  Brook  T  yon  come  to  know 
what  hathpaaaed  betweea  me  and  Vord'a  wife  t 

Ftrd.  That,  indeed.  Sir  John,  is  my  bnatneaa. 

Fmi.  Maater  Brook,  I  will  not  He  to  yoa ;  I 
«aa  at  her  boose  the  oonr  ahe  ^ipolntcd  me. 

Fifrd,  And  how  apced  yoo.  Sir  f 

Fai.  Very  ill-AiToarcdIy,  muter  Brook. 

Ford.  How  ao.  Sir  t  Did  ahe  change  her  de- 
termination f 

Fai.  No,  maater  Brook;  bot  the  peaking 
cornato,  her  hmband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  In 
a  continual  'larum  of  jealousy,  cornea  me  in  the 
inalant  of  oar  encounter,  after  we  had  embraced, 
klaaed,  proleated,  and,  aa  It  w«re,  apoke  the  pro- 
logae  or  onr  comedy ;  and  at  hia  heela  a  mbble 
itt  hia  comMniona,  thither  provoked  aad  ia- 
legated  by  hia  distemper,  aad,  foraooth,  to  search 
Ilia  honie  for  hia  wife's  love. 

Ford.  What,  while  yon  were  there  1 

Fai.  While  I  was  there. 

Fbrd.  Aad  did  be  search  for  yoa,  and  conid 
not  find  yon  f 

Fai.  Yoa  shall  hear.  As  good  lock  woald 
have  It,  cornea  in  one  mistreaa  Pate;  givea 
intelligence  of  Ford'a  q»proach ;  and,  by  ber 
Invention,  and  Fbrd'a  wife's  distraction,  they 
conveyed  me  Into  a  bock-baaket. 

Ford.  A  bnck-baaket  f 

Fai.  By  the  Lord,  a  bock-buket :  rammed  me 
In  with  fool  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stock- 
ings, and  greaay  napklna ;  that,  maater  Brook, 
there  wu  the  rankest  compound  of  viihmona 
amell,  that  ever  offended  nostril. 

Ford.  And  bow  long  lay  yoa  there  t 

Fai.  Nay,  you  ahall  hear  master  Brook,  what 
I  have  suffered  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for 
your  good.  Being  thus  crammed  in  the  basket, 
n  couple  of  Ford's  knavea,  hia  hinda,  were  called 
forth  by  their  miatresa,  to  carry  me  in  the  name 
fltf  fonl  clolhea  to  Datebet-lane :  they  took  me  on 
their  ahouldera ;  met  the  Jealous  knave  their 
master  in  the  door ;  who  asked  them  onoe  or 
twice  what  they  had  in  their  baaket :  I  quaked 
for  fear    lest  the   Innatle  knave  would  have 

*  Caps. 


.^«..«.  tt ;  hat  FUe.  brdalaiac  ha  ahoaU  he  a 
caefcoM,  held  hb  hand.  WeU ;  oft  went  he  te 
a  aearcfa,  and  away  went  I  for  fool  doihea.  Bos 
mark  the  seqnel,  maater  Brook :  I  salleied  the 
naags  of  three  several  deaths  :  tirat,  aa  iatoteia- 
Me  fright,  to  be  detected  with  a  Jcalooa  reoca 
bell-wether ;  next,  to  he  compaaaed  like  a  good 
bUbo,*  ia  the  circumference  of  a.  9tek,  hilt  to 

Balat,  heel  to  head :  and  tbea,  to  be  stopped  ln» 
ke  a  strong  dlaUllatton,  with  atinkinf  dothea 
thai  fkettod  In  their  own  grease :  think  of  that, 
•~a  maa  of  my  kidney ,-— think  of  thai ; 
aa  sttb^t  to  heat  as  butter ;  a  man  of 
diasolullon  and  thaw :  it  was  a  miracle  to  *a.«r<^ 
snffocatioa.  And  la  the  teight  of  thb  bath,  wbca 
I  was  more  thaa  half  atewed  In  greaae,  like  a 
Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thansea»  and 
cooled,  glowing  hot,  in  that  aniie»  like  a  horse- 
ahoe :  thiak  of  that  ;-Uaalng  hot,— 4hlak  of  thai, 
master  Brook. 

Ford,  la  good  aadnesa,t  Sir,  I  am  aany 
that  for  my  aake  you  have  atrffered  alt  lUa.  My 
auit  then  la  deaperate ;  yoali  undntakr  her  ■• 
more. 

Fai.  Maater  Brook,  I  wiU  be  Ibrawa  lata 
MJboM,  aa  I  have  been  Into  Thamea,  ere  I  will 
leave  her  thaa.  Ber  huaband  la  tUa  momiag 
gooe  a  birding  :  I  have  received  from  her  another 
embamy  of  mcieting ;  twtxt  eight  and  nine  ia 
the  hour,  maater  Brook. 

Ford.  Tia  paat  elfht  already.  Sir. 

Fdi.   U  itt   I  wlU  then  nddrcaat  nM  to  my 
appointment.    Come  to  me  nt  yenr 
leiattre,  and  yon  ahall  know  how  I  speed ; 
the  condualon  ahall  be  ti  owned  with  your 
Jpying  htr ;  Adieu.    Yon  ahaU  have  her. 
Brook  s  maater  Brook,  yoa  ahall  cnckold  Focd. 


[ 

Ford.  Hamt  ha!  la  tbto  a  viaiaa  t  la  thia  a 
dream  t  do  1  aleep  f  Maater  Ford,  awake ;  awake^ 
nMaler  Ford ;  theiv'a  a  hole  made  la  yoar  heat 
coat,  maater  Ford.  Thia  tia  to  be  married  I  tUa 
tto  to  have  linen,  and  bnck-basketo  I^WeO,  I 
win  proclaim  myself  what  I  am :  I  will 
take  the  lecher ;  he  la  at  my  houae :  he 
'acape  me ;  tia  impoasibte  he  sbonid  ;  he 
not  creep  Into  a  haH^any  pnrse,  nor  tato  a 
pepper-box  :  but,  leat  tbe  devil  that  gnldes  Mm 
ahonid  aid  Mm,  I  will  search  impoeaible  plaeea. 
Thoagh  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  he 
what  1  would  aot,  ahall  not  aaake  nae  tame  : 
if  1  have  home  to  make  one  mad,  let  tte  pro- 
verb go  with  me,  fU  be  hoim  mnd.  [Arif. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  iSfrecf. 

Sntor  Mrs.  Paob,  JIfra.  Qoicklv,  matf 
Willi  *■. 


Mrs.  Pago.  Is  be  at  maaier  Vitd'a 

thiok'at  thou. 

QuUk.  Sure,  he  to  by  thia;  or  witt  he 
aently :  but  truly,  he  la  very  conragooua^ 
about  hia  throwing  into  the  water.    Mutraaa  Peed 
dealrea  yon  to  oome  suddenly; 

Mrs.  Page.  I'U  be  with  her  by  aad  by ;  I'll 
but  bring  my  young  man  here  to  school :  Look, 
where  hia  maater  cornea ;  tia  a  playlng-4ny,  I 
see. 

Aifer  Sir  Hugh  Evama. 

How  now.  Sir  Hngh  t  ao  achool  to-day  t 
Eva.  No ;  maater  Sleader  la  let  the  iMvaleave 

to  play. 
Quick,  Bleaaing  of  hia  heart  1 
Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  huAnad  aaya,  my 

aonprofita  nothing  in  the  umld  at  hia  boek ;  I 

pray  yon,  aak  iilm  aomc  questioas  la  hia 

denoe. 


•  BIIWb,  wWfv  llM 
t  Sariwiracw. 
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#fM.  Come  bitter,  WUIIub;  Md  op  your 
bead ;  come. 

Mtm.  Pmg9*  Come  on,  limb  ;  bold  ap  your 
bead ;  aMwer  yoar  master,  be  not  aftaU. 

Bv:  WUIUm,  bow  maay  namben  U  U 
■oansf 

WiU.  Two« 

<imick.  Tmly,  I  tboogbt  tbere  bad  been  one 
■amber  more ;  becaaie  tbey  aajr,  od't  nount. 

Hvm.  Peace  your  tatUlnga.  Wbat  ia  ./air, 
WlUtam  f 

WilL  PuUker. 

Quick,  Poulcata  I  tbere  are  fUier  tblngp  thaa 
poalcate,  tare. 

£»a,  Yott  are  a  very  limplicihr  'omao ;  I  ptay 
yoa,  peace.    What  is  tapU,  WUfiam  f 

9ni/«  A  iloac. 

JSvm.  And  wbat  U  a  stoac,  WUllamf 

JVM.  A  pebble. 

Am.  No,  It  U  i0Fi9  ;  I  pray  yo«  remember 
la. yoar  prala. 

fvm.  Lapis, 

£vo.  That  Is  lood,  William.  Wbat  U  be, 
WllUam,  tbat  doei  lead  artlclea  f 

WHL  Artiolet  are  borrowed  of  tbe  proaoon  ; 
and  be  Ibnt  declined,  Singulariier,  naminativo, 
Aic,  Atfe.  Aoe. 

Ami.  SomiHotitw,  kig,  hag,  hag:  pray  yon, 
mark :  genitivo,  Ai^im  .*  Well,  wbat  U  your  oc- 
ciuative  ca$€  t 

Will.  Aceusaiiva,  hinc, 

Eva.  I  pny  yon,  bave  yonr  reo 
cblld  ;  Aceusativo,  himg,  hattg,  hag^ 

Quick,  Hang  bog  If  Latin  for  bnoon,  I  war- 
rant  yoa. 

Eva.  Leave  yon  prabblet,  'oman.  Wbat  U  tbe 
focaUre  caM,  William  t 

HI//.  O—Fo»aiiv0,  O. 

E»a.  Remember,  William ;  focative  U,  emret. 

Quick.  And  tbat'e  a  good  root. 

Eva,  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs*  Pag:  Peace. 

Eva.  Wbat  is  yonrfeni/iat  eM#p/Mra/,  Wik- 
llamt 

H^iU.  €hniHv€  cater 

Etta,  Ay. 

WiU.  GcfiMve,— Am-imi,  haram,  harum. 

Quick.  'Vengeance  of  Jaumg't  case  I  0e  on 
ber  I  never  name  ber  cblld.  If  sbe  be  a  wbore. 

Eva.  For  sbame  'oman. 

Quick.  Yon  do  lU  to  tcacb  tbe  cblld  sncb 
words :  be  teacbes  blm  to  bick  and  to  back, 
wblch  they'll  do  fast  enoogb  of  tbemselves ;  and 
to  call  homm :— fle  upon  you  I 

Eva.  'Omnn,  art  tbou  Innatlost  bast  Ibou  no 
nnderalandlngs  for  tby  cases,  and  tbe  numbers 
of  tbe  genders  t  Tbon  art  as  fooUsb  Christian 
rreatures  as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs,  Pag0.  Pr'ytbce  bold  tby  peace. 

Era.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  dedea- 
sloos  of  yonr  pronouns. 

H^Ul.  Forsooth,  1  bave  foraot« 

Eva.  It  Is  ki,  Atf,  cod  ;  If  you  forget  yonr 
kits,  yonr  kas,  and  your  cods,  yon  must  be 
preecbes.  *  Go  yonr  ways,  and  play.  go.   . 

Mrs*  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
thought  be  was. 

Eva,  He  Is  a  good  spng  t  mcmort*  FueweU, 
mistress  Page. 

Mrs^  Pagc.^  Adlen,  good  Sir  Hugh.  [Exit 
Sir  Huou.JOctyou  home,  boy.— Come,  we  stay 
too  long.  IBxnmt, 

SCENE  JI,^A  Roam  im  Fonn's  House, 

Enter  Falstafp  and  Mrs,  Fobd. 

Pal.  Mistress  Ford,  yonr  sorrow  batb  eaten 
np  my  sufferance :  I  see,  yon  are  obsequious  X 
In  your  love,  and  I  profess  rtqultal  to  a  hair's 
breadth  ;  not  only,  mistress  Ford,  In  tbe  simple 
ofllce  of  lovf ,  but  in  all  tbe  accontrement,  com- 

*  br*ffrk«4,  <.  ff.  flof |a4. 

*  «pf  »e  Utra*  |  Sarranfitl. 


plement,  and  ceremony  of  It.  But  are  you  sure 
of  yonr  busiiand  now  T 

Jin's.  Ford.  He's  a  blrdlng,  sweet  Sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  [fTI/Ato.]  What  boa,  gos*lp 
Ford  I  wbat  boa  1 

Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  tbe  chamber.  Sir  John. 

{Ejtit  FALiTArr. 

Enter  Mrs*  PAoa.  . 

tSrs,  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart  1  who's  at 
home  beside  yourself  f. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Page,  indeed  f 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly  ;'-Hpeak  louder. 

{Aside, 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  flm  so  glad  yon  bave  no- 
body here. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Whyf 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  yonr  bnsbaad  Is 
in  bis  old  lunes*  again  *  be  ffn  takes  on- yonder 
witb  my  bnsband ;  so  rails  against  all  married 
mankind ;  so  curses  all  Eve's  dangbters.  of  what 
oompleaion  soever ;  and  so  buffets  bimsdf  on 
tbe  forehead,  crying.  Peer  out,  peer  out  1 1  tbat 
any  madness  I  ever  vet  beheld  seemed  but  lame- 
neas,  cIvUity,  and  patience,  to  this  bis  distemper  be 
Is  In  now :  I  am  glad  the  faa  knight  Is  not  here. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Wby,  does  he  talk  of  him  t 

Mrs%  Page.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  swears, 
be  was  earned  out,  tbe  last  time  be  searrhed 
for  blm.  In  a  basket :  protests  to  my  bnsband. 
Is  Is  now  here ;  and  batb  drawn  blm  and  tbe 
rest  of  their  company  from  their  sport,  to  jnake 
anotber  experlmeni  of  bis  suspicion :  but  I  am 
giad  tbe  knight  is  not  bere ;  now  be  shall  see  bis 
own  foolery. 

Mrs,  Ford,  How  near  Is  be,  mistress  Page  f 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by ;  id  street  end ;  be  will 
be  bere  anon. 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  am  undone!— tbe  knight  la 
here. 

ilfr«.  Page.  Wby,  then  yoa  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  mvi.  What  a  woman  are 
yottf—Away  witb  him,  away  with  blm ;  better 
sbame  than  murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  way  should  be  gof  bow 
sbonld  I  bestow  blm  t  Shall  I  pnt  blm  Into  tbe 
basket  again  t 

JZe-enfer  Falstavp. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  come  no  more  I'  the  basket  t 
Mav  I  not  go  oat,  ere  be  come  t 

Mrs.  Page,  Alas,  three  of  nnster  Ford's 
brothers  watch  tbe  door  witb  pistols,  that  none 
shall  Issue  out ;  otherwise  you  mlglit  slip  away 
ere  be  came.    Bat  what  make  yon  bere  t 

Fai.  Wbat  shall  I  dot— I'U  creep  np  Into  tbe 
rhimney. 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  tbey  always  use  to  dis- 
charge  tbelr  birdlng-pieces :  Creep  Into  tbe 
kiln  hole. 

Fal,  Where  Is  It  t 

Mrs,  Ford,  He  will  seek  tbere  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  be  batb  an  abstract  t  for  the  remembrance 
of  sncb  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note  : 
There  is  no  hiding  you  In  the  house- 

Fal.  I'll  go  out  then. 

'Mrs.  Page,  If  von  go  ont  In  yonr  own  sem* 
bUnce,  yon  die,  Sir  John.  Uulem  you  go  out 
disguised, — 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  migbt  we  dlsgnlse  blm  T 

Mrs.  Page,  Alas  tbe  day,  1  know  not.  There 
Is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  other- 
wise, be  might  pot  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a 
kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

FaL  Good  hearu,  devise  something :  any  ez- 
tivmlty,  ratber  than  a  mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  tbe  fat  woman 
of  Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mr$.  Page.  On  my  word  It  will  serve  blm ; 

•  Mad  flt*. 

t  k»  ch*Ur«a  c«1l  ••  •  ra«il  lo  p«ik  fottk  !•>•  horaf. 
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•be*!  w  Ug  It  W  U :  uid  then*!  bcr  tl*wB*tf 
hat.  wd  bcr  maflkr  too :   Rra  ap.  Sir  Joba. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Oo,  go,  swmc  Sir  Jobs :  mlttrcM 
Pan  and  Ip  will  look  aoaie  llaen  for  yoor  bead. 

mra.  Pmge,  Qalcfc»  qalck ;  we'll  come  drcM 
foa  Mvlfbt :  pat  oa  tbe  |owa  ibe  wblle. 

[Exit  FALiTArr. 

Mrs,  Ford,  I  woeM  my  baftband  would  meet 
bim  la  tbU  ibape :  be  caaaot  abide  tbe  old 
woman  of  Breatfoid  ;  be  twean  th^»  a  wICcb  ; 
forbade  ber  my  boate,  and  batb  tbrcaleaed  to 
beat  bcr. 

Mrs,  Pmge,  Hearen  galde  bIm  to  tby  hu»- 
baad's  cadgd ;  aad  tbe  dcrtl  galde  bis  codgel 
allcrwardtl 

Mrs,  Ford,  But  It  my  hatband  eomlag  f 

Mrs,  Page*  Ay,  In  good  tadnrtSf  *  It  be ;  and 
talkt  of  tbe  batket  too,  howtiiever  be  batb  bad 
latdllgcnce. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  try  tbat ;  for  ill  appolat 
mj  men  to  carry  tbe  batket  again,  to  meet  bim 
nt  tbe  door  witb  It,  at  they  did  latt  tlmc^ 

Mrs,  Pmge,  Nay,  bat  be'U  be  here  pretend : 
Ict't  go  drem  blm  like  tbe  witcb  of  Brcntft»rd. 

Mrs,  Ford,  I'll  firtt  direct  my  men,  wbat  tbey 
•ball  do  wif  b  tbe  batket.  Go  ap,  I'U  bring  linen 
for  him  ttralgbu  (firtf. 

Mrs,  Pmgo,  Hang  blm,  dltbonett  varlet  i  we 
cannot  mitate  him  cnoagb. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  tbat  which  we  will  do, 
Whrca  may  be  merry,  aad  yel  bonett  too : 
We  do  not  act,  tbat  often  >ett  and  laagb  : 
Tit  old  bat  true,  8tlU  nHm  oat  aU  the  drag, 

[Exit. 

Ro-tnter  Mrs,  Fobd,  %pith  two  Servants. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Oo,  Slrt,  take  tbe  batket  agala  on 
vonr  tbonldert ;  your  matter  It  bard  at  door ;  If 
he  bid  yon  tet  It  down,  obey  blm :  qnlckly,  dee- 
patch.  [Exit, 

1  Serv,  Come,  come,  lake  it  np. 

t  Serv,  Pray  heaycta,  it  be  not  fall  of  tbe 
knight  again. 

1  Hero,  I  hope  not ;  I  bad  at  lief  bear  to  much 
lead. 

ibtlcr  Foao,  Ptoa,  Shallow,  CAiot,  and 
Sir  Hoou  EvANt. 

Fhrd.  Ay,  bat  If  It  prove  trae,  roaster  Page, 
have  yoa  aay  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  f — 
Bet  Aown  the  batket,  villain  }— Somebody  callt 

my  wife  : Yon,  yoatb  ia  a  batket,  come  oat 

here  t— O  yon  panderly  ratcalt  I  ibcre't  a  knot, 
n  ging,  t  a  pack,  a  coatpiracy  agaiutt  me  ;  Now 
tball  the  devil  be  thamed.  Wbat  I  wife,  I  my  I 
come,  come  forth  ;  heboid  wbat  bonett  clotbm 
yon  tend  forth  to  bleaching. 

Page,  Why,  tbh  pattet  1 1  Matter  Ford,  yon 
arc  not  to  go  looae  any  longer ;  yon  matt  be 
pinioned. 

Boa,  Why,  tbh  la  InnaUct  I  thlt  It  mad  at  a 
dog! 

Shot,  indeed,  matter  Ford,  thlt  It  not  wtU : 
Indeed* 

Aifer  Mrs,  Fono. 

Ford,  So  my  I  too.  Sir* — Come  hither,  mit- 
trett  Ford  ;  mlttrett  Ford,  tbe  bonett  woman, 
tbe  modett  wife,  the  vlrtnout  creature,  tbat  batb 
the  Je^ont  fool  to  her  hatband  I— 1  tutpect  witb« 
oat  caute,  mlttrett,  do  1 1 

Mrs,  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  wltnett,  yon  do. 
If  yon  tutpect  me  In  any  dlthonetty. 

i>ynrd.  Well  uld,  braien-face ;  bold  It  oat. 

Come  forth,  tlrrah. 

[Pulls  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page,  Thlt  pattet  i 

Mrs.  Ford,  Are  yoa  not  atbamed  1  1^  tbe 
diotbet  alone. 

Ford,  1  tball  And  yon  anon. 

Eva,  Til  unreatonable  1  Will  yon  take  np 
your  wlfe't  clotbet  I  Come  away. 

•  SerloatBCfla. 
f  Gsnv.  t  SarpMM*,  ^oct  bcroad  all  boa  ad*,     j 


Ford,  BmpCy  the  batket,  I  my. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Why,  man,  why  f— 

Ford,  Master  Page,  at  I  am  n  man, 
wat  oae  conveyed  ont  of  my  honae  ycatctd^  in 
thU  bntket:  Why  mny  not  he  be  there  againt 
In  my  bonte  I  am  tare  he  It :  my  iateiligeacc 
It  tmc  ;  aiy  jcalonty  It  reaaoaable :  Plaek  me 
ont  all  tbe  linen. 

Mrs,  Ford,  If  yon  find  a  man  there,  he  ihaB 
die  a  Bea't  death. 

Page,  Here't  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  thla  it  not  well,  matin- 
Ford  ;  thlt  wrongt  yon. 

Eoa,  Matter  Ford,  yoa  mutt  pay,  and  not 
follow  tbe  Imaglnationt  of  yvnr  own  bcait :  this 
It  Jealontlet. 

Ford.  Well,  be*t  not  here  1  toek  for. 

Page.  No,  nor  ao  where  cite,  bat  in  yarn 
biaia. 

Ford,  Help  to  tcarch  my  honae  thlt  oae  time : 
If  I  Had  not  wbat  I  teek,  tbow  no  eolonr  for  mg 
eitremity,  let  me  fbr  ever  be  yonr  taUe^^art : 
let  them  mv  of  me.  At  iealont  at  Ford,  tbit 
tearcbed  a  hollow  walnut  for  bit  wlfe't  Icman  • 
Satitiy  me  once  more ;  one  mora  tcarch  with 


Mrs,  Ford,    What  boa,  mittrew  Page  I 
yon  and  tbe  old  woomn  down,  my  hnabna 
come  into  tbe  chamber. 

Ford,  Old  woman  1  what  old  woama't  that  f 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  It  it  my  mald*t  anat  ef 
Bmitford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  qaeaa,  aa  old  comalag 
qaean  I  Have  I  not  forbid  ber  my  honae  f  She 
coaiet  of  errandt,  doct  the  t  We  are  tunple 
mra ;  we  do  not  know  arbat't  broaght  lo  patt 
ander  the  profettlon  of  fortune-telling.  She 
workt  by  cbarmt,  by  tpellt,  by  the  Bgore,  and 
each  daabery  at  thlt  It :  beyond  oar  eksKnt : 
we  know  nothing.— —Come  down,  yon  witch, 
yon  hag  yon ;  come  down  I  tay. 

ilfr«.  Ford,  Nay,  good,  tweet  hmbaad;-> 
good  geatlemco,  let  him   not  ttrike  tbe  old 


Aifer  FALtTAPP  to  toowsan's  clothes,  led  kg 
Mrs,  P*ca. 

Mrs,  Page.  Coow,  omtber  Prat,  come,  give 
me  yonr  baad. 

Fard,  I'll  frrnf  her  :•— Ont  of  my  door,  yen 
witch  I  [Beats  Mm.]  Yon  mg ,  yoa  baggagv, 
yon  polecat,  yoa  ronyoa  I  oat  f  ont  f  111  con' 
jure  yon,  I'll  fortnne4eU  yon. 

[Brit  FALtTAPP. 

Mrs,  Page,  Are  yon  not  atbamed  t  I  tbmk, 
yon  have  klU'd  tbe  poor  womaa. 

Mrs.  Fsrd,  Nay,  he  will  do  tt  z-TH  a  good- 
ly  credit  for  yoa. 

Ford,  Hang  her.  wUeh  t 

Bva,  By  yea  and  no,  I  think  the  'onnn  It  a 
wllcb  indeed :  1  lUe  not  when  a  'omaa  hat  a 
great  peatd ;  I  spy  a  great  peard  aader  her 
mafller. 

Ford.  Win  yon  Ibllow,  geatlenMa  t  1  beaeeeb 
yon  follow ;  ece  but  the  Ittne  of  my  jeahwty :  if 
I  cry  oat  tbat  apon  no  trail,  f  never  trwt  me 
when  I  open  X  ngalB. 

Pago,  Let*t  obcT  bit  hamoar  a  little  farther : 
Come,  gentlemen, 

[Exeunt  Paob,  Fono,  SaALLOw,  and 

EVANt. 

Mre.  Page,  Tmtt  me,  he  beat  him  moit  pW- 
Ailly. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay.  by  the  mam,  that  he  did 
not ;  he  beat  blm  roott  aapitifally,  B»etboa^kt. 

Mrs,  Page,  I'll  have  tbe  codgel  hallowed, 
and  bang  o^er  the  altar ;  It  hath  done  mcritori' 
oat  tervlce. 

JITrt.  Ford.  What  think  yon  t  May  we,  with 
tbe  warrant  of  woman-hood,  and  the  witnctt  of 
a  good  cootdence,  pnrtne  him  with  aay  fbithcr 
revenge  1 


•  l>**«r. 
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Mrs.  Pmg€'  The  spirit  of  wintoooMs  it,  rare, 
acwcd  oat  of  bim ;  If  the  devil  have  bim  oot  ia 
fee-tlmpie,  with  fine  aad  recovery,  be  will 
never,  I  tblnk.  In  tbe  way  of  wuU,  ittenpt  u 
■gain. 

Mrs.  Fard.  Shall  we  tell  oar  hnabandt  bow 
we  have  served  him  t 

Mrs.  P(^e*  Yes,  by  all  means ;  If  it  be  but 
to  scrape  tbe  figures  out  of  your  husband's  braios. 
If  they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  tbe  poor  nn- 
virtnons  fat  knight  shall  be  any  further  afflicted, 
we  two  will  ^titf  be  tbe  ministen. 

Mrs,  Ford.  I'll  warrant,  they'll  have  him 
pnbllcly  shamed  :  and,  methlnks,  there  would 
be  no  period  to  the  jest,  should  be  not  be  pub- 
licly shamed. 

Mrs,  Page.  Come  to  the  forge  with  it  tlien, 
shape  It :  I  would  not  have  things  cool. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIf.^A  Roam  in  ike  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  BARDOLrn. 

Bard,  Sir,  tbe  Oerinans  desire  to  have  three 
of  yonr  horses :  tbe  duke  himself  will  be  to- 
morrow at  court,  and  they  are  goiug  to  meet 
him. 

ffost.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so 
secretly  t  I  bear  not  of  biro  in  tbe  court :  Let 
me  speak  with  the  genUemen  ;  they  speak 
EBflisb  f 

Bard,  Ay,  Sir ;  IMI  call  them  to  yon. 

Host.  Tbey  shall  have  my  horses;  but  I'll 
make  them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them  ;  tbey  have  had 
my  bouses  a  week  at  command  ;  I  have  turned 
away  my  other  guests :  they  must  come  oflT ;  Til 
sauce  them :  Come.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV,— A  Room  in  Ford's  House, 

Enter  Paor,  Ford,  Mrs.  Paqk,  Mrs.  Fobd, 
and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  'Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a 
*oman  as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  be  send  you  both  these  letters 
at  an  Instant  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

F^d.  Pardon  me,  wife  :  Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt, 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold. 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  ho- 
nour stand. 
In  him  that  was  of  late  a  heretict 
As  Arm  as  faith. 

Page,  'Tis  well,  tIs  well  ;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  extreme  In  rabmission. 
As  In  offence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward ;  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  ns  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him  for 
it. 

Ford.  There  Is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page.  How  I  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet 
htm  in  the  park  at  midnight  I  fle,  fle ;  he'll  never 
come. 

Eva,  Yon  say  be  has  been  thrown  In  tbe 
rivers ;  and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an 
old  'oman :  methlnks,  there  should  be  terrors 
in  him,  that  he  should  not  come  ;  methlnks,  his 
flesh  is  punished,  be  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page,  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Devise  bnt  bow  you'll  use  him 
when  be  comes. 
And  let  ns  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs.  Page.  There  Is  an  old  tale  goes,  that 
Heme  the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest, 
Poth  all  tbe  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  -great  ragg'd 

boms ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  *  the  cattle, 

•  fitrlkn. 


90i 

And  makes  miich-Une  yield  blood,  and  shakes  n 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner : 
Yon  have  heard  of  snch  n  spirit ;  aad  well  yuu 

know. 
The  snpentitions  Idle-beaded  eld  * 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  tmth. 
Page,  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do 
fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak : 
But  what  of  this  T 

Mrs,  Ford.  Marry,  this  Is  onr  device ; 
That  Falstair  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
Disguised  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  bit 
head. 
Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll 
come. 
And  in  this  shape  :  When  you  have  brought  bim 

thither. 

What  shall  be  done  with  himi  what  Is  yonr 
plott 
Mrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought 
upon,  and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll 

dress 
Like  urchins,  onphes,  f  and  fairies,  green   aad 

white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  npon  a  sudden, 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  1,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  msh  at  once 
With  some  diffused  %  song  ;  upon  their  sight 
We  two  in  great  aniasedness  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fairy-like,  to  pinch  tbe  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  why  that  hour  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape  profane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  be  tell  the  troth, 
Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  souiid,( 
And  bora  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page,  The  truth  being  known. 
We'll  all  present  ourselves ;  dishorn  the  spirit, 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  Tbe  children  must 
Be  practised  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  bchavi. 
ours ;  and  I  will  be  like  a  Jack-an-apes  also,  to 
bum  tbe  knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford,  That  will   be  excellent.    I'll  go  .buy 
them  vicards. 
Mrs.  Page,  My  Nan  shall  be  the  qneeu  of  all 
the  fairies. 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 
Page,  That  silk  will  I  go  buy ;— and  In  that 
time 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away, 

[Aside 

And  marry  her  at  Eton. Go,  send  to  FalstaC 

straight. 
Ford,  Nay,  I'll  to  bim  again  In   name  of 
Brook : 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  pnipoae:  Sure,  he'll  comeb 
Mrs,  Page,  Fear  not  yon  that :  Oo,  get  ns 
properties,  | 
And  tricking  for  our  fUries. 

Eva,  Let  as  about  It :  It  Is  admirable  plen- 
snies,  and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[kxeuiU  Paor,  Ford,  and  BvAMa^ 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  Sir  J<^,  to  know  his  mind. 

[Exit  Mrs,  Ford. 
I'll  to  tbe  doctor;  he  hath  my  good  will, 
And  none  bnt  be,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  thonab  well  landed,  is  an  Idiot  ; 
And  be  my  husband  best  of  all  affects : 
The  doctor  Is  well  money'd,  and  his  friends 
Patent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  be,  shall  have 
her, 

•  Old  •!«. 

t  Eir,  b«|bobliD.  i  Villi,  diccardma 

I  ^ettiMllf.  I  Naccnwits. 
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Thongk  twenty  Ihoaiud  worthier  ooai«  to  crtve 
ber.  [JSxU. 

SCSNS  r.^A  Boom  iii  tko  Gmrtor  Inn, 

AUer  Host  and  Sihplb. 

Boit.  What  «o«ld*it  thoa  tave,  boor  t  wbat, 
thlck-sKta  1  speak,  breathe,  dlicats ;  brief,  ebort. 


from  behlad  oae  of  them,  in  a  eloaf  h  of  mire  j 
and  tet  wpmn,  and  awiy,  Kke  three  German  de^ 
vlls,  tbrre  doctor  Faofttases. 

Host.   They  are  |one  bat  to  meet  the  dafce, 
Tlllaitf :  do  not  ay,  they  be  fled ;   Germane  are 


Sim.  Marry,  Sir,  I  come  to  apeak  with  Sir 
John  Falataff  ftoai  maater  Slender. 

Boot.  There't  hit  chamber,  hto  home,  hie 
castle,  his  standlna-bed,  and  tmckle-bed  ;  'tit 
Minted  aboat  with  the  story  of  the  prodlcal, 
kesh  and  new :  Go,  knock  ami  caU  ;  be^l  apeak 
like  an  AnthropophagtnUm  *  onto  thee :  Knock, 
I  ear. 

Jim.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  tet  woman, 
fana  ■»  tela  hia  chaflshcr ;  I'll  be  ao  bold  as 
atay.  Sir,  till  she  ooma  down :  I  eoma  to  speak 
wUh  htf.  Indeed. 

Host,  Ha  I  a  fht  wonmn  I  the  knight  may  be  I 
nhbcd :  I'll  call.— Bally  knight  I  Bally  Sir  John  I 
^eak  ftom  thy  leap  military :  Art  then  there  t 
It  to  thine  host,  thine  Bpheslan,  calls. 

#W.  [mbooo.i  How  now,  mine  host  t 

JTisff.  Here's  a  Bohemfau-Tutar  tarries  the 
earning  down  of  thy  Iht  woman :  Let  her  dc- 
acend,  bally,  let  ber  descend  i  my  chambers  are 
Fye  I  privaey  t  tjft  I 


Knter  Shr  Hoob  Brans. 

JTve.  Where  is  mine  hoit  t 

Host.  What  Is  the  matter.  Sir  f 

Svom  Have  a  care  of  year  cnlert^ments : 
there  is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  lelU  me 
there  to  three  ooniln  germans,  that  has  coaened 
all  the  hoita  of  Readingt,  of  Maidenhead,  of 
CoM»rook,  of  bofses  and  nwney.  I  tell  yoa  for 
good-will,  look  yon :  yon  are  wise,  and  fill  of 
gibes  and  vloottng-ston ;  and  tto  not  ooaTenient 
oaaened :  Pare  yoa  well. 

[JSrtt. 


yoo  shonM  be 


Aifer  Falstavv. 

Fai.  There  was,  mine  hoet,  an  old  fht  woman 
even  now  with  me  ;  bat  she's  gone, 

Sim.  Pmy  yon,  Sir,  wast  not  the  wise  t  woman 
of  Brentford  f 

FoL  Ay,  marry,  wm  it,  mnsde-ahell ;  X  What 
woald  yon  with  her  f 

Sim.  My  master,  Sir,  my  master  Sleader,  sent 
to  her,  seeing  her  go  tboronch  the  streets,  to  know. 
Sir,  whether  one  Nym,  Sir,  that  bcgalled  him 
of  a  cbala,  had  the  chala,  or  no. 

Fal.  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  abonC  It. 

Slm»  And  what  mys  she,  I  piay,  SIrt 

FmU  Many,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  begalled  uMsler  Sleader  of  hto  chain,  co- 
lened  him  of  it. 

^  Sim.  I  wonid  I  coald  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself ;  I  had  other  things  to  have  spo- 
ken with  her  loo,  firom  him. 

FoL  What  are  they  t  let  ns  know. 

Hoti*  Ay,  come  ;  qaick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  Sir. 

MW,  Conceal  them,  or  thoa  diest. 

Sim.  Why,  Sir,  tbey  were  nothing  but  about 
miktrem  Anne  Page ;  to  know.  If  It  were  my 
Iter's  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Foi.  'TIS,  'tU  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  SIrt 

Foi.  To  have  her,— or  no :  Go ;  say,  the  wo- 
toM  me  so. 

Sim.  May  I  be  so  bold  to  my  so,  Slrt 

Fmi.  Ay,  Sir  Tike ;  who  more  boldt 

91m.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
■aster  glad  with  these  tidings.     [ExU  Simplu. 

HosU  Thoa  art  clerUy,^  then  ait  derfcly.  Sir 
Jobo  :  Was  there  a  wise  womab  with  thee  t 

Fol.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host;  one,  that 
hath  tanght  me  nsorc  wit  than  ever  1  learned 
before  in  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  nei- 
Ibcr,  bdt  was  paid  for  my  learning. 

JSnIer  BAnooLPB. 


JAilcr  JDodor  Caivs. 

Coins*  Vera  to  mine  Host  4o  Jortorru 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  te  perplexity,  and 
donbtfal  dilemma. 

C^iM.  I  cannot  tell  vat  Is  dat ;  bat  It  to  tdl- 
a  me,  dat  yon  make  grand  prepantloa  for  a  dake 
do  Junmann :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  dake,  dat 
tbe  ocnrt  is  know  to  come ;  I  tell  yon  for 
vlll :  adieu.  {i 

Host.  Hoe  and  cry,  villain,  go  :--aastot  ».., 
knight ;  I  am  undone :— fly»  run,  hue  and  cry, 
villain  1  I  am  audoue  I 

[Extunt  Host  ond  Baudolpb* 

Fol.  I  would  ail  tbe  world  might  be  cozened  ; 
for  I  have  been  coaeu'd  and  beaten  too.  If  It 
should  come  to  Uie  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have 
been  transformed,  and  how  my  tnuMtbrmatlon 
hath  been  washed  and  cudgelled,  they  would 
melt  me  oat  of  my  fht,  drop  by  drop,  and  llqnor 
Oshermen's  boots  with  me :  I  warrant,  they  would 
whip  me  with  their  floe  wits,  till  I  were  as  creat> 
Ihllen  as  a  dried  pear.  I  never  proepered  steoe 
I  forswore  myself  at  Primero.  *  Well,  If  my 
wind  were  bat  long  enough  to  say  my  prayers,  I 
would  repent.— 

Motor  Mrs.  Qoioklt. 

Now  I  whence  come  you  T 

Qniek.'  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fol.  The  dcvH  take  one  party,  aad  his  dam 
the  other,  and  so  ihey  tbM  be  both  bestowed  I  1 
have  snIBned  more  for  their  sakes,  more  than  the 
villanons  Inconstancy  of  man's  dlspoaitioa  toabk 
to  bear. 

Quick*  And  have  not  tiiey  suffered  t  Tm,  I 
warrant ;  speciously  one  of  them ;  mlstrem  Ford, 
good  heart,  Is  beaten  black  and  Mae,  that  yon 
cannot  see  a  white  spot  about  her. 

Fol.  What  tell'it  thoa  me  of  btack  and  binef 
I  was  beaten  myself  Into  all  the  orioars  of  the 
rainbow,  and  I  wu  like  to  be  appreheaded  fbr 
the  witch  of  Brentford  ;  but  tiiat  my  admlimble 
dexteri^  of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  aetion  of 
an  old  woman,  deltver'd  me,  the  knave  consta- 
ble had  set  me  1'  the  stocks,  I'  the 
stocks,  for  a  witdi. 

Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  yoa  In 
chamber :  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  I 
warrant,  to  your  content.  Here  to  a  letter  will 
my  somewhat.  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  to 
to  bring  yoa  together  t  Sure,  one  of  yon  does  noC 
serve  heaven  well,  that  you  are  so  crossed. 

Fol.  Come  ap  Into  my  chamber. 


Bord.  Oat,  alas.  Sir  I   eoaenage !   meer  cos 
eaage  I 

Host,  Where  be  my  horses  t  speak  well  of 
them  vartetto. 

Bord.  Run  away  with  the  coceners :  for  so 
soon  as  I  came  beyond  Bton,  they  threw  me  off, 

*  A  CftBBitei.  t  A  ffUK^Sf  WQBIkll,  A  f*rtaB*« 

t  H«  calU  SioipU  Jfoiclff Ml,  btra«M  he  itooJ  with 
bb  Boatk  ••«■. 
I  Schslw-likc. 


t 

SCBNB  n.—Anotker  Boom  in  tko  Garter 

Inn. 


BnUr  Panron  «mI  Host. 

Host.   Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  bbc;  my 
mind  to  heavy.  I  will  give  over  all. 
Font,  Yet  bear  me  speak  :  Assist  ma  in  my 
purpose, 

*  A  fUBC  at  card* 


Seewi  L      THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


906 


And,  ■•  I  un  a  gtBUeonn,  ril  five  tkee 
A  bRBdred  poand  la  |old,  Biore  ttaaa  yoor  lost. 
Host,  I  will  hear  jun,  master  Fentoa  ;  aad  I 
will,  at  the  least,  keep  your  eooasel. 
jp«fif«  From  tima  to  time  I  have  acqaainted 

joa 
With  the  dear  lore  I  bear  to  Mr  Aaoe  Pago ; 
Who,  maually,  hath  aaswer'd  my  affeethMl 
<8o  hr  forth- as  hencir  might  be  her  chooser,) 
Evea  to  my  wish :  I  have  a  letter  ftom  her 
or  such  contents  u  you  wlH  wonder  at : 
The  mirth  wliercor  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  Df Ither,  singly,  can  be  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both ;— wberew  At  M- 

staflT 
Hath  a  great  scene :  the  image  of  the  Jest. 

[S/umHig  the  Utter, 
ru  show  yott  here  at  large.    Hark,  good  mine 

'    host: 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  Jnst  'twist  twelve  and 

one. 
Mast  my  sweet  Naa  present  the  Mrr  oaeen  ; 
The  pnrpose  why,  Is  liere  ;*  in  which  dlsgnise. 
While  other  Jests  are  something  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented : 
Now,  Sir, 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match. 
And  Arm  for  doctor  Cains,  hath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  shnflle  her  away, 
While  other  sporU  are  tuking  of  their  minds. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends, 
Stiaigbt  nsarrT  her :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made. promise  to  the  doctor;— Mow,  thus  It 

restt  • 
Her  fsther  means  she  shall  be  all  la  white ; 
And  In  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand  and  bid  hef  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him  :— her  mother  hath  In- 
tended, 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  .mast  all  be  mask'd  and  Tlaarded,) 
Tbat,  qoaint  t  In  green,  she  shall  be  looserea- 

rob'd. 
With  ribbttids  pendant,  flaring  'boat  her  head ; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
T^e  maid  hath  given  oonsent  to  go  with  him. 
Host,  Which  mcaas  she  to  deceive t  Ihtheror 

mother  t 
Fent,  Both,  my  good  boat,  to  go  along  with 

me: 
And   here   it  rcata,— that  yoall   procare  the 

▼Icar 
To  elay  for  oie  at  church,  'twist  twdva  and 

one. 
And,  In  the  lawful  name  of  marrying,  - 
To  nve  oar  hearts  united  ceremony. 
Meet,  Well,  husband  your  device  ;  I'll  to  the 

vicar: 
Bring  yon  the  maid,  yoa  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 
Pent,  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  111  make  a  present  recompense. 

{EacevMt, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Room  <m  the  Charter  Inn. 

Bmter  fkisrhww  and  Miirt,  Quioklt. 

Fei,  Pr'ytbee,  no  more  prattling ;— go. 

111  bold  :  t  This  Is  the  third  lime  ;  t  hope,  good 
lock  lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go ;  they  sav, 
there  Is  divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  In 
nativity,  chance,  or  death.— Away. 

Quick,  ril  provide  yoa  a  chain ;  and  I'll  do 
what  I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

•  In  lk«  l«U«r.  f  FfttttudAilly. 

t  K«rp  M  ia«  Urn; 

a4. 


Fmi.  Away,  I  say ;  time  wears :  hold  up  yonr 
head,  and  mince.  [Exit  Mre,  Quickly* 

Sieter  Fobd. 

How  BOW,  master  Brook  1  Master  Brook,  tho 
matter  will  be  known  to-night,  or  never.  Be  yoa 
in  the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and 
yon  shall  see  wonders. 

Ford,  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday.  Sir,  as 
yoa  toM  me  you  had  appointed  t 

Fal,  i  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  yoa  see, 
like  a  poor  old  maa :  but  I  came  from  her, 
master  Brook,  like  a  poor  old  wooaan.  That 
same  knave.  Ford  her  hosbuBd,  hath'  tlia 
flaest  mad  devil  of  Jcalonsv  in  him,  master 
Brook,  that  ever  governed  frenay*  I  will  lell 
yon.— He  beat  me  grievously,  in  tiie  shape  of 
a  woman ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man,  master 
Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's  beam  | 
because  I  know  also,  life  Is  a  shuttle.  I  am 
in  haste :  go  along  with  me ;  I'll  tell  yon  all. 
master  Broo^.  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played 
traant,  and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it 
was  to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me :  I'll 
tell  yon  strange  things  of  this  knave  Ford :  ob 
whom  to-uliht  1  will  be  revenged,  and  I  will 
deliver  his  wife  into  your  hand.— Follow :  Straaga 
things  in  hand^  master  Brook  1  follow. 

[ExewU* 

SCENE  ll^Whedtar  Pmtk. 

Enter  PAoa,  Shallow,  «m4  8i«aMDBBt 

Page,  Gome,  come ;  we'll  couch  V  the  castto 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.— Re- 
member, son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

Slen,  Ay,  forsooth  \  1  have  spoke  with  her, 
and  we  have  a  nay-word,*  how  to  know  ona 
another.  I  come  to  her  In  white,  and  cry,  ihmns  ; 
she  cries,  budget ;  and  by  that  we  know  one 
another. 

Shai,  That'f  good  too  :  Bat  what  needs  either 
your  flswa,  or  her  budget  t  the  >rhite  will  de- 
cipher her  wdl  enough.— It  hath  stracfc  tea 
o'clock. 

Pege,  The  Bight  Is  dark ;  light  and  spirits 
will  become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport  I 
No  man  means  evil  but  the  devlt,  and  we  shall 
know  him  by  his  "boras.    Let's  away ;  follow  me. 

[Aretml. 

SCENE  III,— The  Street  lis  Windeor. 

Enter  Mrs,  Paos,  Mrs,  Fobd,  awl  Dr* 
Caius. 

Urs.  Page,  Master  doctor,  my  danghter  is  la 
green  :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 
It  quickly  :  Go  before  into  the  part ;  we  two 
nsust  g«  together. 

Cuius,  1  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adieu. 

Mrs,  Page.  Fare  you  well.  Sir.  [£rttCAiDa.] 
My  husband  will  not  reiolce  so  much  at  tho 
doctor's  marrying  my  daughter  t  but  'tis  no 
mttter ;  better  a  little  chiding,  than  a  great  deal 
of  heart-break. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Where  Is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fhlrles  t  and  the  Welsh  devU,  Hugh  f 

Mrs,  Page,  They' are  all  couched  In  a  pit  hard 
by  Herae's  oak,  with  obscured  lights ;  which,  at 
the  the  very  instant  of  FalstalTs  aad  our  meet- 
ing, they  will  it  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs,  Ferd.  That  cannot  choose  but  aman 
him. 

^  Mre,  Page,  If  he  be  not  aanaed,  he  will  be 
mocked ;  If  ae  be  amaaed,  he  will  every  way  be 
moched. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs*  Page,  Agaiast  sack  lewdaters,  aad  thdr 
lechery. 
Those  that  betray  him  do  ao  treachery. 


•  Wtt\i-m9Ti, 
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Mrs,  Ford,  The  hour  dnwt  on  ;  To  the  o«k, 
10  the  oak  I  \SEtuni, 

SCSNS  ir.-'fVimdMr  Pttrk. 

Bmter  Sir  Huoa  Etaiis,  mmd  FmMtM, 

Kva,  Trtb,  trib,  Airies ;  cone  ;  and  reoMm- 
hcr  yonr  parte  :  be  poM,  I  pray  yon ;  follow  me 
into  the  pit ;  and  when  I  (ive  the  watch-'ordi, 
do  at  I  pid  yon ;  Come,  come  ;  trib,  trib. 

SC8NE  r, ^Another  part  ^  the  Park. 

Enter  PALiTavr  dixguUed,  with  m  bueJ^e 

head  on. 

Fat,  The  Wlndtor  bell  hath  ttrnck  twelve ; 
the  minute  draws  on :  Now,  the  bot-blooded 
godi  aaslft  me ;— Remember,  Jotc,  tbon  wast 
a  boll  for  thy  Baropa ;  love  set  on  thy  borne. 
— O  poweifnl  love  I  that,  In  lome  respects,  makes 
n  beaiC  a  man ;  In  some  other,  a  man  a  beast. 
—Ton  were  ahio,  Jnplter,  a  swan,  for  the  love 
of  Leda ;— O  omnipotent  love  1   how  near  the 

gid  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a  goose  I— A 
uH  done  lira  In  the  form  of  a  beast ;— O 
Jove,  a  beastly  finltl  and  then  another  fanit 
In  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think  on't,  Jove ; 
a  foul  fault.— When  gods  have  hot  backs,  what 
•hall  poor  men  dof  For  me,  I  am  here  a 
Windsor  sta< ;  and  the  Attest,  I  think,  1'  the 
forest :  aend  me  a  cool  mt-tlme,  Jove,  or  who 
can  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow  t  Who  comes 
here  f  my  doe  t 

Bmer  Mrt.  Foao,  and  JUrt,  PAon. 

Urs^  Ford.  Sir  Juhaf  art  thoa  there,  my 
deer  t  my  male  deer  T 

Fai.  My  doe  with  the  black  sent  t— Let  the 
iky  rain  potatoes ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of 
Green  Sleeves  ;  bail  kissing-comflts,  and  snow 
eringoes ;  let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provoca- 
tion,  I  will  shelter  me  here. 

[Rn^racbig  her, 

Mrs,  Ford,  Mistress  Page  Is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

Fal,  Divide  me  like  a  brtde-bnck,  each  a 
baunrh ;  I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my 
shoulders  for  the  fellow  *  of  this  walk,  and  my 
horns  I  bequeath  your  husbands.  Am  1  a  wood- 
man t  ha  I  Speak  I  like  Heme  the  hunter  f— 
Why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  conscience ;  be 
makes  restltntion.  As  I  am  a  tme  spirit,  wel- 
come I  [fioise  within. 

Mrs,  Page,  Alas  t  what  noise  f 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins  I 

Fat.  What  should  this  be  t 

Mr'sipZ*i'    JAwiy.iway,   [Thefrunoff. 

Fat,  I  think  the  de*il  will  not  have  me 
damned,  lesl  the  oil  that  Is  In  me  shouM  set 
hell  on  lire ;  he  would  never  else  croea  ne 
tbna. 

Sntar  Sir  Ruor  Bvams,  like  a  satj/r  ;  Mrs, 
QoioKLT,  and  Pistol  ;  Anna  Paob,  as  the 
Fair]f  Qneen^  attended  frjr  her  Mother  and 
others,  dressed  like  fairies,  with  waxen  ta- 
pers on  their  heads. 

Quick,  Fnirles,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white. 
Yon  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night. 
You  orphan-faelrs  of  flxed  destiny, 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  qaality.t— — > 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  ojes. 
Pist,  Elves,  list  yonr  names;  silence,  yon 
airy  toys. 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chlmnles  shalt  tbon  leap : 
Where  flres  tbon  dnd'st  nnrak'd,  and  healths 

unswept. 
There  pinch  the  maids  u  bine  u  bilberry ;  t 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  slnu  and  ainttery. 
Fat.  They  are  Alrlcs ;  he  that  speaks  to  them 
shall  die : 

•  iE«epcr  Af  Ik*  for«M.     \  FtUfmtkip.    tWanUWrry. 


vn  wink  and  coach  :   No  mnn  their 

eye.  iUcs  down  wpam  hUfaea. 

Boa.  Where's  Pedo  f— €o  yM»aMl  whete  jwn 
And  a  maid, 
Tbatf,  ere  she  sleq>,  has  thrice  ker  ptaycn  anld« 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fhntasv. 
Sleep  she  as  soond  as  careless  innincy. 
But  those  aa  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  atM. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  bKk^  shonlderSf  ildci, 
and  shins. 

Quick.  Abont,  about ; 
Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out  ? 
Strew  good  luck,  onphes,  on  every  sacred  room  ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  In  state  'tis  ftt; 
Worthy  the  owner  and  the  owner  it. 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  yon  acoor 
With  Juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  Bower  : 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blaaon,  evermore  be  blest  I 
And  nightly,  meadow-Airles,  look,  yon  sine. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  oompau.  In  a  ring : 
The  expressnre  that  It  bears,  green  lei  It  be. 
More  fertile-fresh  than  aU  the  Oeld  to  see ; 
And,  lifoAf  aaU  ami  atal  y  peiue.  write. 
In    emerald  tniu.  Bowers  purple.   Mne.  aM 

white; 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery. 
Buckled  below  Mr  knighthood's  bending  knee : 
Fairies  use  Bowers  for  their  cbaractery.t 
Away ;  disperse  :  But,  Ull  'tis  one  o'doek. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  ouk 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Eoa,   Pray  vou,  lock  hand  in  hand :  your* 
selves  in  order  set : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shaU  our  lanterns  bc^ 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

FaU  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Wrisk 
fairy  I  lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of 
cheese  I 

Pist.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'er-look'd  even 
in  thy  birth. 

Quick.  With  trtaU.are  touch  me  his  Anger- 
end: 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  lo  no  pain  ;  but  if  be  stnrt 
It  Is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Pist.  A  trial,  come. 

Eifa.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  Are  t 

[7%ef  6ifns  him  with  their  tawera, 

Fai.  Oh  f  oh  T  oh  I 

Quick.  Corrupt,  corravt.  and  .tainted  In  de- 
sire I 
About  him  fiiiries ;  sing  a  scornfal  rhynse : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

Eva.  It  Is  right ;  Indeed  he  bfUl  of  lechcricn 
and  iniquity. 

Bono* 

F^e  on  Hnful  fantatjf  9 
F$e  on  (net  and  inxurp  t 
Ijust  is  but  a  bioodgjtre, 
Kindled  with  unchaste  dfHre, 
Fed  in  heart :  whose  ftamaM  aspire. 
As  thoughts  do  biaw  them,  higher  and  Ughar* 
Pinch  him,  fairies,  mmtuaUifs 
Pinch  him,  for  his  oiUang  ; 
PIffcA    him,  and  bum  him,  and  turn  Aina 

aifout, 
Ttil  candUs,  and  star-iight,  and  anomehina 
be  out. 

During  this  song,  thefaries  pinch  FaLrrarv. 
Doctor  Caids  comei  one  wap,  and  stemlo 
awag  a  fairjf  in  green ;  Slur  nan  «iiofA«r 
way,  and  takes  og  a  fairw  in  white  / 
and  PaNroN  comes,  and  steals  away  Mrs. 
ANNa  PAoa.  A  noise  ^f  hunting  is  wmda 
within.  All  the  fairies  run  away,  Fal- 
sTAFP  puUs  og  his  buck^s  head  and 
rises. 


•  Tb«  IdMn. 


Scene  V.     THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 

EHter  Paoi,  Fobd,  Mrs.  Page,  attd  Mrtm 
FoBD.    Tktp  Uf  hold  Oft  hhm. 

Page,  Nty,  do  not  fly:    I   tblnk  w«  have 
watch'd  you  now : 
Will  none   bat  Ucnie  tta«  banter  wtnt  yoar 
turnt 

Mt»,  Pagt,  I  pray  yon,  come ;  bold  up  tbe 
jest  no  hither  :— 
Now,  good   Sir  Jobn,  bow  like  yoa  Wlndior 

wlvei t 
Bet  yoa   tbeie,  bosbtadt    do  not  tbeie  lUr 

yokes* 
Become  tbe  forest  better  than  the  town  t 

Ford,  Now,  Sir,  who's  a  cuckold  nowt— 
Master  Brook,  FalstalTs  a  knave,  a  cackoldly 
knave ;  here  are  Us  boms,  matter  Brook  :  And, 
master  Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's 
but  bis  buck-basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty 
pounds  of  money ;  which  mnat  be  paid  to  mas- 
ter  Brook ;  his  horses  are  arrested  for  it,  master 
Brook. 

Mro,  Ford,  Sir  John,  we  have  bad  111  lack ; 
we  could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you 
for  my  love  again,  but  1  will  always  count  yoa 
my  deer. 

Fal,  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made 
•n  ass. 

Ford,  Aj,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  tbe  proofs  are 
CKtant. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  Ciiriet  f  I  was  three 
or  four  times  in  tbe  thought  they  were  not 
fairies  :  and  yet  tbe  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  tbe 
•udden  surprise  of  my  powers,  drove  the  gross* 
ness  of  tbe  foppery  Into  a  received  belief.  In 
despite  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason, 
that  they  were  fairies.  8te  now,  how  -wit  may 
be  made  a  Jack-a-lent,  when  'Us  upon  111  em- 
ployment. 

£va.  Sir  John  FalstalT,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  yon. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

J£va,  And  leave  yon  your  Jealonsica  too,  I 
pray  yon. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistmst  my  wife  again, 
till  thou  art  able  to  woo  ber  In  good  English. 

Fal.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  tbe  sun,  and 
dried  It,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so 
cross  o'er-reacblng  as  this  f  Am  i  ridden  with 
a  Welsh  goat  too  t  Shall  1  have  a  coxcomb  of 
frixe  1 1  'tis  lime  I  were  choked  with  a  piece  of 
toasted  cheese. 

Eua.  Seese  Is  not  good  to  give  pntter ;  yonr 
pellv  Is  all  putter. 

Fal.  Seese  and  pntter  I  Have  I  lived  to  stand 
at  tbe  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  Engilshf 
This  Is  enough  to  be  tbe  decay  of  Inat  and  late- 
walking,  through  tbe  realm. 

Mrs,  Page.  Why,  Sir  John,  do  yon  think, 
though  we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our 
hearts  by  tbe  bead  and  shoulders,  and  have 
given  ourselves  without  scruple  to  bell,  that 
ever  the  devil  could  have  made  yon  our  de- 
light f 

Ford,  What,  a  bodge^iiaddlng  t  a  bag  of  flaxt 

Mrs,  Page.  A  puffed  man  f 

Page.  Old,  cold,  witliered,  and  of  Intolerable 
entrails  t 

Ford.  And  one  that  Is  aa  tl^deroas  ai 
Satan  f 

Page.  And  as  poor  aa  Job  f 

Ford,   And  as  wicked  as  bis  wife  1 

Sva.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,  and  wine,  and  metbegllus,  and  to 
drinklngs,  and  swearings,  and  starlngs,  pribbles 
and  prahbies  f 

Fal,  Well,  1  am  your  theme :  yon  have  tbe 
Btart  of  me ;  1  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to 
answer  the  Welsh  flannel ;  t  itnorance  itself  Is  a 
plummet  o'er  me :  use  me  as  yon  will. 

Ford,  Marry,  Sir,  we'll  bring  yon  to  Windsor, 
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•  floras  which  Fa1et«rhaa. 

t  A  r—V»  np  •i  W«Uh  matsrialt. 

t  Plkand  «u  0riKia«llj  the  ni«BafM(«r«  af  Walci. 


to  one  master  Brook,  that  von  have  coaened  of 
money,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pan- 
der: over  and  above  that  you  have  sulfered, 
I  think,  to  repay  that  money  will  be  a  biting 
afllictlon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  hn»baad,lcf  that  go  to  make 
amends : 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we^l  all  be  friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  band ;  all's  forgiven  at 
last. 

Page.  Yet  Jm  cheerful,  knight :  tboa  shalt  eat 
a  poseet  lo-nlgbt  at  my  bouse ;  where  I  will 
desire  tbee  to  langb  at  my  wife,  that  now  langbi 
at  tbee :  Tell  her,  master  Mender  bath  married 
ber  daughter. 

Mrs*  Page.  Doctors  doobt  that :  If  Anne  Page 
be  my  daughter,  she  to«  by  this,  doctor  Caloa* 
wife.  iAeUte* 

Enter  SLanDin. 

SUn,  Whoo,  bo  I  ho  I  father  Page. 

Page*  Son !  bow  now  t  bow  now,  son  f  have 
you  despatched  f 

Slen.  Despatched— I'll  make  tbe  best  In  Qlon- 
cettersbire  know  ou't ;  would  I  were  banged,  la» 
else. 

Page,  Of  what,  son  t 

SUn.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mis. 
tress  Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly 
boy  :  If  it  bad  not  been  1'  tbe  ciiurch,  I  would 
have  swinged  him,  or  be  should  have  swinged 
me.  If  I  did  not  think  It  had  been  Anne  Page, 
would  I  might  never  sUr,  and 'tis  a  post-master's 
boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  yon  took  tbe  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  me  tbatf  I  think 
so,  when  1  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  1  had  been 
married  to  blm,  for  ail  be  was  in  woman's  ap- 
parel, I  would  not  have  bad  blm. 

Page.  Why,  this  Is  youi  own  folly :  Did  not  I 
tell  yon,  how  you  should  know  my  daugbter  by 
her  garments  T 

SUn.  I  went  td  her  In  white,  and  cried  nsiun, 
and  she  cried  bvtdget,  as  Anne  and  I  bad  ap- 
pointed ;  and  yet  It  was  not  Anne,  bat  a  post- 
master't  boy. 

£va.  Jesbu  I  Muter  Slender,  cannot  yoa  see 
but  marry  boyst 

Page*  Oh  1  1  am  vexed  at  heart :  What  shall  I 
dot 

Mrs.  Page,  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  I 
knew  of  your  purpose ;  turned  my  daugbter  Into 
green  ;  and,  indeed,  she  Is  now  with  tbe  doctor 
at  tbe  deanery,  and  there  married. 

Bniar  Caiua. 

Valui.  Vere  is  mistress  Paget  By  gar,  I  am 
coaened  ;  I  ba'  married  un  garqon,  a  boy  ;  wis 
poison,  by  gar,  a  boy  ;  it  Is  not  Anne  Page :  by 
gar,  I  am  coaened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  did  yon  take  her  in 
green  t 

Caius,  Ay,  be  gar,  and  tis  a  boy ;  be  gar, 
111  raise  all  Windsor.  [Kxit  Caius. 

Ford.  This  is  strange :  Who  bath  got  tbe  right 
Annef 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me  :  Heae  comes 
master  Fenton. 

Enter  Fimtom  and  Aumb  Pacb. 

How  now,  master  Fenton  t 
Anne,  Pardon,  good  father,  good  my  mother, 

pardon  I 
Page,  Now,  mistress  t  bow  chance  yon  went 
oot  with  master  Slender  t 
Mrs.  Page,  Why  went  yoi  not  with  master 

doctor,  maid  1 
Pent.  Yon  do  amaie  •  her  t  Hear  the  truth  of 
it. 
Yon  would  have  married  her  most  sbaroefnUy, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  In  love. 

•  Coarvand  hcrbjr  jroar  qacttiaa*. 
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Aeif. 


Tbt  tratk  to,  Ae  m4  I,  loag  dac* 


An  mom  m  muv  tbtt  atlilBg  cai 
Tkt  oftsM  to  boly  Itat  Ike  Eatk 
Aad  tUi  4Mdl  lotM  tkt  MBM  of  oaft, 
or  dltobedtooet,  or  mdoteoM  tlUe  x 
aiMt  thereto  tte  ddk  ctlliie*  u4  tkm 
A  UMOMDd  IrrellfloM  cvacd  hoan, 
Wbkklbctid 


#Vrtf.  tittd  Ml  um'i  :  tkcrt  to  bo 

la  lofTc,  ttt  kcsftM  tttflNdfct  do  vridi  tta 

•talt ; 
UMntf  b«f  •  toa4t»  n4  wives  tre  mM  bf  flile. 

J^si.  1  ui  fftod,  llMafh  yo«  kave  la'ea  a 
■pwtol  tlaad  !•  *IM  at  iae»  Ihit  yoar  mtov 
kalh  glaaeM. 

*  Avoid 


Fmc  W«n  vtat  niartj  I 

ttveikeejeyl 
What<aKDaol  b*  tithia'd,  naat  be 
J^ci.  WiMB  atchUdegi  nm.  aa 

arecbaa'd. 


JWrt.  i>eir« 


IvfflBait  M 


Hcavfli  Kiva  jaa  vesy,  naky 
Good  batbaad,  Ux  as  cvenr  o«e  §» 
Aad  laafb  ibto  sport  o'er  bf  a 
Sir  Joba  sad  aU. 

F9r4,  Let  It  be  sot— «r 
Ta  aasler   Brook  yoa   yet 


! 
Ave; 


nsr  be,  to-aifbt,  sbaU  lie  wMb  lbs.  Ford. 
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